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PREFACE 


In  preparing  the  text  of  this  volume,  we  have  in  general  followed  the  same 
.vi  in  the  so-called  'Cambridge  Shakespeare':  rules  which  we  adopted  origi 
after  much  deliberation,  and  of  which  the  soundness  has  been  confinncd  b; 
subsequent  experience. 

As  however  the  two  editions  differ  in  plan,  the  one  recording  in  foot- 
all  the  various  readings  and  conje(5lural  emendations,  the  other  giving  onl; 
text,  we  have  in  some  ]>articulars  modified  our  rules. 

For  instance,  in  cases  where  the  text  of  the  earliest  editions  is  manifestly  fa 
but  where  it  is  impossible  to  decide  with  confidence  which,  if  any,  of  se 
suggested  emendations  is  right^  we  have  in  the  *  Cambridge  Shakespeare '  lefi 
original  reading  in  our  text,  mentioning  in  our  notes  all  the  proposed  alterati 
in  this  edition,  we  have  substituted  in  the  text  the  emendation  which  seemed 
probable,  or  in  cases  of  absolute  equality,  the  earliest  suggested.  But  the  m 
number  of  such  variations  l:)etween  the  texts  of  the  two  editions  is  very  small. 

In  this  volume,  whenever  the  original  text  has  been  corrupted  in  such  a  wi 
I  to  affecfl  the  sense,  no  admissible  emendation  having  been  proposed,  or  when 
t(  a  lacuna  occurs  too  great  to  be  filled  up  with  any  approach  to  certainty  \v^ 
jofVurc,  wc  hsLve  msrkecf  the  passage  with  nn  obelus  (+). 


PREFACE, 

Ls  in  the  larger  work,  we  have  numbered  the  lines  of  each  scene  for  coi 
•nee  of  reference. 

n  the  stage  dire(5lions  we  have  preserved  as  far  as  we  could,  consistently  \vi 
ness,  the  language  of  the  oldest  texts. 

The  Glossary  has  been  prepared  by  the  Rev.  J.  M.  Jephson. 

Ve  trust  that  the  title  which  has  been  chosen  for  the  present  edition  w 
ler  be  thought  presumptuous  nor  be  found  inappropriate.  It  seems  indei 
to  predidl  that  any  volume  which  presents,  in  a  convenient  form,  with  cle 
and  at  a  moderate  cost,  the  complete  works  of  the  foremost  man  in  s 
iture,  the  greatest  master  of  the  language  most  widely  spoken  among  me 
make  its  way  to  the  remotest  comers  of  the  habitable  globe. 

WILLIAM  GEORGE  CLARK. 

WILLIAM  ALDIS  WRIGHT. 

» 

CaiNITV  COLLBGC,  CaMBRIOGK, 

November^  1864. 
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THE   TEMPEST. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


Alonso,  Kin^  of  Naples. 
Sebastian,  hU  bnither. 
PROSPEiio,  the  right  Duke  of  Milan. 
Antonicn  his  brother,  the  usurping  Duke 

of  Milan. 
Ferdinand,  son  to  the  King  of  Naples. 
GoKZALO,  an  honest  old  Counsellor. 
I        Adriam,        I  Lords. 

CAI.IBAN,  a  savage  and  deformed  Slave. 
Trincvlo,  a  Jester. 
I        Stephano,  a  drunken  Butler. 
Master  of  a  Ship. 


Boatswain. 
Mariners. 

Miranda,  daughter  to  Prospero. 

Ariel,  an  airy  Spirit. 

Iris, 

Ceres, 

Juno, 

Nymphs, 

Reapers, 

Other  Spirits  attending  on  Prospero. 

Scene— y|  tki^  at  Sea:  an  islaruL 


presented  by  Spirits. 


I  ACT  L 

ScEKE  I.  Oh  a  tkif  at  sea:  a  tempestueut 
I  ncUe  cf  tkundtr  and  lightning  heard. 

\         Enter  a  Ship-Master  and  a  Boatswain. 

I     Mast.     Boatswain ! 

Beats,     Here,  master:  what  cheer f 

Mast,     Good,  speak  to  the  mariners:  fall  to*t, 

I  ^vely,   or  we   run   ourselves  aground:   bestir, 

I  Usdr.  \Exit. 

Enter  Mariners. 

j      Boats.     Heigh,  my  hearts!  cheerly, 'checrly, 

I  m^  hearts !   yare,    yare !    Take  in   the  tops.-iil. 

Tend  to  the  master's  whistle.      Blow,  till  ihou 

IUint  thy  wind,  if  room  enough ! 
Enter  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Ferdin- 
and, GoNZALo,  €tnd  others. 

Aien,  Good  boatswain,  have  care.  Where's 
tltt  master?    Play  the  men.  xi 

Beats,     I  pray  now,  keep  below. 

Ant.     Where'is  the  master,  boatswain? 

Beats.  Do  you  not  hear  him?  You  mar  our 
labour :  keep  your  cabins :  you  do  assist  the  storm. 

Gen.     Ns^,  good,  be  fKitient. 

Boats.  When  the  sea  is.  Hence !  What  cares 
-the-e  roarers  for  the  name  of  king?  To  cabin  : 
tOence !  trouble  us  not. 

Cen.  Good,  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast 
aboard.  21 

Beats.  None  that  I  more  love  than  myself. 
You  are  a  counsellor ;  if  you  can  command  these 
eleakents  to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  the 
present,  we  will  not  hand  a  rope  more ;  use  vour 
aochority :  if  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you  have 
lived  so  long,  and  make  yourself  ready  in  your 
cabin  for  the  mischance  of  the  hour,  if  it  so  nap. 
Cbeeriy,  good  hearts !    Out  of  our  way,  I  say. 

\Exit. 

Gen.  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellow : 
lECthinks  be  hath  no  drownine  mark  upon  him: 
bts  oomplexioQ  it  perfe^  gallows.  Stand  fast, 
good  Fate,  to  hia hanging:  make  the  rope  of  his 
desday  our  caUey  for  our  own  doth  Wttie  advsuit- 


age.  If  he  be  not  bom  to  be  hanged,  our  1 
is  miserable.  [Exet 

Re-enter  Boatswain. 
Boats.     Down  with  the  topmast !  yare !  loi 
lower  I    Bring  her  to  try  with  main-course. 
cry  ivitAin.]    A  plague  upon  this  howling!  t 
are  louder  tnan  the  weather  or  our  office. 

Re-enter  SRBAS-rtAN,  Antonio,  andOomt^ 
Yet  again!  what  do  you  here?  Shall  we  j 
o'er  and  drown?    Have  you  a  mind  to  sink? 

Seb.  A  pox  o'  your  throat,  you  bawling,  b 
phcmous,  incharitablc  dog  I 

Boats.     Work  you  then. 

Am.  Hang,  cur!  hang,  you  whoreson, 
solent  noisemaker!  We  are  less  afraid  to 
drowned  than  thou  art 

Con.  I  '11  warrant  him  for  drowning :  tho 
the  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nutshell  anc 
leaky  as  an  unstanched  wench. 

Boats.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold !  set  her 
courses  off  to  sea  again ;  lay  her  off. 

Enter  Mariners  wet. 
Mariners     All   lost!   to  prayers,  to  pray 
all  lost ! 
Boats.     What,  must  our  mouths  be  cold? 
Gon.     The  king  ihid  prince  at  prayers!  1 
assist  them, 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 
Seb.  I  'm  out  of  patience. 

Ant.    Wc  are  merely  cheated  of  our  lives 
drunkards: 
This   wide-chapp'd  rascal — would   thou  mxg 

lie  drowning 
The  washing  of  ten  tides ! 

Con.  He'll  be  han^d  yet 

Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  agamst  it 
And  gape  at  widest  to  glut  him. 
\A  confused  noise  within :  '  Mercy  on  us ! — 
'  We  split,  we    split ! ' — *  Farewell    my  wife  ; 

djildren!' — 
•Farewell,    brother!' — *We  split,  we  splits 
split!'] 
Ant.    Let 's  all  sitxk  vrlth  the  Vva^t. 
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€ffft.  Now  wmtid  I  EiTC  m  ihoTisand  furLaap 
ar*ea  fryr  ;4ii  a^crc  of  borrcnEroiLndT  long  ticatn, 
brown  fufM,  any  thing,  TTiu  wilU  above  be 
done  [  Wt  I  Wi^uLl  faiix  (f^e  a  dry  dieath,  [E^fvnt* 

SCHMfi  IL    TJ^fM/and.    B^/mr  ftioswsKO*%  €fiL 

il/<>.    I  f  by  jijur  art,  nvjr  dearest  fjit  h«r,  you  have 
Pui  tke  wild  water*  in  thii  roar,  a!  lay  Uicni* 
Tib«  tky,  It  seems  would ipour  dawn  5tmVmg  fiJtch, 

I   But  thjat  the  Ka,  mnuntbg  lo  the  ^elkin'^  cneek^ 
Dashes  the  fire  out*     Oj  J  have  suffered 
Wkh  ihti*e  that  I  saw  tu^cr  \  »  bnive  vewel, 
Who  had,  no  ilauhl,  iome  noble  creatufr  In  her^ 
Dfl*hM  all  to  pieces.    O.  the  cry  did  knock 
A^ajn*t  my  very  he^ft*  Poor  touk,  they  perish'^. 
Had  I  been  any  £od  of  pwer.  I  vould  lo 

Have  «4uik  the  nea  wiihio  the  CArth  or  ere 
ll  ^tioiild  I  he  Ewid  ship  »  have  swallowed  and 
llie  ffawgiiting  loub  within  her, 

Pnu*  Be  collefled ; 

No  jwore  aTmueitient ;  tdl  Tout  i;Mteoujt  heart 
There**  tui  harm  done. 

Min  O,  woe  the  day  f 

I  tukvi^  done  fiothiag  ^ut  in  care  of  thec^ 
Of  thce^  my  dear  iine,  thee,  my  d^ua;hier,  who 
Art  Tfirnofafil  fit  wh^l  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  K^hence  I  am*  fior  that  I  am  mure  heuer 
Thiui  Prca^pc^ro^  itiaiitcr  of  a  fuU  poor  celt,  ati 

Atid  chy  no  greater  father, 

Mtr,  Mojre  to  know 

][>id  nevt^r  meddle  with  my  thought^. 

/Vjjj.  'T»;i  time 

1  4.hould  inform  thee  farther.     I^cnd  thy  hnniJ, 
And  pluck  my  mafic  i^ajment  frum  me.     Su  ; 

ILnf^  fftmm  Ait  tttattiff. 
Lie  there,  my  art.     Wipe  thau  thine  cyc» ;  have 

comfLiri, 
The  d  ire  (" :  w  i  cck,  wlu  ch  touched 

The  vcn.  i  in  tUee* 

1  hiive  u  :    mine  art 

Sn  '  .  ;  in^rv  1*  in>  5i>ii]^ 

Ni\  'ion  as  An  h.iif  30 

tiv  n  the  ¥ci.«stl 

TtVtiJLU  L]i-'"i  hr-:it  J'-at  €Yy,  which  thou  saw^stsidil:. 

Sit  down; 
For  thpu  must  now  know  fsirthcr. 

j?/iV.  You  have  oftcu 

Begun  to  telt  me  what  t  am,  tml  ficipp'd 
And  left  me  to  a  bnotleai  inouiiitionj 
Concluding  '  Stay  :  not  yet. 

Pf^j.       ^  The  hour's  new  erjfae^ 

The  very  mniiMtclMitti  thcc  k^jKr  thine  ear; 
Ob'  ■      I  T«iti£mber 

A-.  ir 

I  'I'  It  wo^  00140 

Out  three  yc;ii5,  uld. 

Mir",  Certainly,  sir.  1  catL 

Prvi.  Hy  wh^nt  J  hy  any  other  hou^o  or  persoxif 

Of  aijy  thitig  the  imAge  tell  me  that 

Hath  kept  With  thy  TcmtatHmkncc 
Ar/r'.  'Tis  far  oflf 

And  i?Jther  like  a  dream  tb&Q  an  a^^nsmccc 

TJsat  my  pcmcrtibcince  warranti.     Mad  I  not 
J'htirar/fre  myimeA  once  that  tended  mcT 


Prpi.    Thou  hadslt  And  more,  Mlraada, 
how  U  it  ^ 

That  this  lives  rn  thy  mind  7  What  secst  tb 
In  tne^lArk  hackwani  and  abysm  of  timet 
If  thou  remember' &t  aught  eix  thou  camcct 
HchW  thou  came&t  here  thou  itiayst. 

Attn  But  that  I 

Pnu.    Twelve   year  diice^  Mircmiia*  | 
year  «mc«. 
Thy  lather  was  the  Duke  of  Mikn  and 
A  prince  of  power* 

Mir,  Sir,  are  not  you  my  fathi 

PrfTT.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  TrimJtt 
She  laid  thf»u  wa«t  my  daughter  :  and  th/i 
Was  Duke  of  Milan:  and  ibou  his  only  In  ' 
And  pHncc^i  no  worse  iisuc«i, 

Afir.  Q  the  heavei 

What  fmd  play  had  we,  that  wc  oimic  /nwot  1 
Of  blessed  wai'E  we  did  if 

Prv£.  Both,  bolht  fiiy  ( 

By  firaJ  play,  sa  ihffu  iay'il,  were  we 

ihente. 
But  blessedly  holp  hither* 

j*/*>.  D,  my  heart  bl« 

Ta  think  o'  the  teen  that  I  have  turn'd  yOfltf 
%Vhit:h  is  frcua  my  remertibraoce  I    VI 
fiirther. 

Pr.  My  brother  and  thy  uncle,  calVd  Ani 
I  pray  thee,  m^irk  me— that  a  bfotber  sho^i 
Ite  srj  perfidious  1 — he  whom  ncjtt  thysyelf 
or  all  the  wurLd  I  luvtid  and  tu  hbn  put 
The  mana,f:c  of  my  states  as  at  that  time 
Through  all  the  itj^ivnries  it  was  the  fi.rst 
And  Prospero  the  prime  duke,  being  so  re; 
In  dignity,  and  for  the  liberflj  art* 
Without  a  parallel :  those  being  all  my  itu 
The  government  I  east  upait  tny  bff»ther 
And  to  my  state  giiewfiiraiigeT,  l>elngtran( 
And  rapt  id  secret  studies.    Thy  false  iwc 
Dost  thou  attend  iwel 

Mir*  Sir^  most  hccdfully, 

Prvi.     Beiug  oncc  perfei^ed  how  to  gr 
How  to  d^ny  them,  who  to  advance  and 
To  trash  for  GVer-ttipjj'tng,  new  created 
The  crealurea  that  were  mine,  l  say,  or  eh 

*em,  ^ 

Of  else  new  formfd  'era  ;  h,iving  both  the 
Of  officer  aiid  ofGce,.  set  alt  hcari^i  1*  the  sti  ^ 
Tv  what  tune  plc^iwd  ht!>  ear  j  that  now  hd 
The  ivy  which  had  hid  my  print^^ly  trunk. 
And  suck'd  my  verdure  out  on't^     fhou  atl 

Mir*  O,  good  sir,  1  do. 

Pi\n,  T  pray  ih'^c,  m^i^ 

I,  \l-.  ■   \'tdicM 

To  ■  [nLntJ 

Willi    ■         .    •  ■  -r:.'d,    ^ 

0*cr-pnicd  all  potiuiiu:  rate,  in  ii^jf  f;iliitc  bn 
Awaked  ;ui  evil  nature:  and  my  trusi^ 
Like  a  good  mfeut^  did  beget  of  him 
A  f^il^chood  m  it*  oonu-jiry  ;i5  great 
As  my  trust  was]  which  had  indeed  iic»li£nj 
A  confidence  san?  Ixsund,     He  being  thus  I| 
Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  ytcklcd, 
Fiut  what  ray  power  might  el*e  exjcl,  Uke  c 
fWh..  Fun  In.;  ^nt..  truth,  by  telling  ofit, 
Mafl.  is  irtetiitary. 

To  did  believe 

He  ^v  ;  outo'  thcsubdtfl 


THE   TEMPEST, 


nsdng  the  outward  face  of  royalty, 
prerogative :  hence  his  ambition  grow- 

a  heart 

Yotxr  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafness. 
To  have  no  screen  between  this  part  he 

he  pla3;^d  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 
Milan.     Me,  poor  man,  my  library 
edom  large  enough :  of  temporal  royal- 
iio 
s  me  now  incapable ;  oonfiederates — 
:  was  for  sway — wi'  the  King  of  Naples 
lim  annual  tribute,  do  him  hom^e, 
lis  ccM^net  to  his  crown  and  bend 
•dom  yet  unbow'd— alas,  poor  Milan  I — 
ignoble  stooping. 

O  the  heavens ! 
Mark  his  condition  and  the  event  .*  then 
me 
ight  be  a  brother. 

I  should  sin 
but  nobly  of  my  grandmother : 
nbs  have  borne  Md  sons. 

Now  the  condition.  X20 
g  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
reterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit ; 
u,  that  he,  in  lieu  o'  the  premises 
^e  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute, 
resently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
e  dukedom  and  confer  fair  Milan 
iie  honours  on  my  brother :  whereon, 
>rous  army  levied,  one  midnight 
die  purpose  did  Antonio  open 
s  of  Milan,  and,  i'  the  dead  of  dark- 
;,  130 

Kters  for  the  purpose  hurried  thence 
by  crying  self. 

Alack,  for  pity  I 
iemberin(|  how  I  cried  out  then, 
t  o'er  again :  it  is  a  hint 
igs  mine  eyes  to't. 

Hear  a  little  further 
ni  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
w's  upon's  -.without  the  which  this  story 
it  impertinent 

Wherefore  did  they  not 
rdestroy  us? 

Well  demanded,  wench : 
provokes  that  question.     Dear,   they 
t  not,  X40 

ke  love  my  people  bore  me,  nor  set 
)  bloody  on  the  business,  but 
urn  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends, 
ley  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark, 
Mone  leagues  to  sea ;  where  they  prepared 
•axcass  of  a  boat,  not  rigg'd, 
e,  sail,  nor  mast ;  the  very  rats 
ely  had  ouit  it :  there  they  hoist  us, 
the  sea  that  roar'd  to  us,  to  sigh 
nds  whose  pity,  sighing  back  again,  150 
It  loving  wrong. 

Alack,  what  trouble 
m  toyoul 

O,  a  cherubin 
It  that  did  preserve  me.    Thou  didst 
e.  J 

ids  a  fortitude  from  hearea,  j 

law  deck'd  the  sea  with  droj^  full  salt,    I 


Under  my  burthen  groan'd ;  which  raised  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach,  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mir,  How  came  we  ashore  T 

Pros.     By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had  and  some  fresh  water  that  x6o 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  charity,  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design,  cud  eive  us,  with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stutn  and  necessaries. 
Which  since  have  steaded  much ;  so,  of  his  gen- 
tleness. 
Knowing  I  loved  my  books,  he  fumtsh'd  me 
From  mme  own  library  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mir.  Would  I  might 

But  ever  see  that  man  I 

Prat.       Now  I  arise :   [Resufmes  his  maniU. 
Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  a€  our  sea-sorrow.    170 
Here  in  this  island  we  arrived ;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  schoolmaster,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princesses  can  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours  and  tutcMrs  not  so  careful. 

Mir»    Heavens  thank  you  for't !    And  now,  I 
pray  you,  sir. 
For  still  'tis  beating  in  my  mind,  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-storm? 

Pros.  Know  thus  far  forth. 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  Fortune, 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore;  and  bv  my  prescience  z8o 
I  find  my  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star,  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop.  Here  cease  more  questions: 
Thou  art  inclined  to  sleep ;  'tis  a  good  dulness. 
And  give  it  way :  I  know  thou  canst  not  choose. 
[Miranda  sleeps. 
Come  away,  servant,  come.     I  am  ready  now. 
Approadi,  my  Ariel,  come. 

Enter  Ariel. 

Art.    All  hail,  great  master  I  grave  sir,  hail  I 
I  come 
To  answer  thy  best  pleasure ;  be't  to  fly,  xgo 

To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 
On  the  curl'd  clouds,  to  thy  strong  bidding  task 
Ariel  and  all  his  quality. 

Pros.  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

Perform'd  to  point  the  tempest  that  I  bade  thee  ? 

A  ri.     To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  king's  ship ;  now  on  the  beak. 
Now  in  the  waist,  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 
I  flamed  amazement :  sometime  I'ld  divide. 
And  bum  in  many  places ;  on  the  topmast. 
The  yards  and  bowsprit,  would  I  flame  distincflly, 
Then  meet  and  join.    Jove's  lightnings,  the  pre- 
cursors 20X 
O'  the  dreadful  thunder<Iaps,  more  momentary 
And  sight-outrunning  were  not ;  the  fire  and  cracks 
Of  sulphurous  roaring  the  mo«t  mighty  Neptune 
Seem  to  besiege  and  make  his  bold  waves  tremble. 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 

Pros.  My  brave  spirit  1 

Who  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  tnat  this  coil 
Would  not  infe^l  his  reason? 

A  ri.  Not  a  wajI 

"Rut  /cit  a  fever  of  the  mad  and  pWv*  A  \ 

&>ine  xxxcVs  of  desperation.  A\\  Wl  iBantven  axo 
Pfunged  in  the  foaming  brine  and  quxtxhe  vesseX 
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lien  all  afire  with  me :  the  king's  son,  Ferdinand, 
Vith  hair  up-staring, — then  like  reed^  not  hair, — 
^as  the  first  man  that  leap'd;  cried,   'Hell  is 

empty, 
ind  all  tnc  devils  are  here.' 
Pros,  Why,  that's  my  spirit  I 

(ut  vras  not  this  nigh  shore  ? 
ArL  Close  by,  ray  master. 

Pros.     But  are  they,  Ariel,  safe  ? 
A  ri.  Not  a  hair  perish'd ; 

>n  their  sustaining  garments  not  a  blemish, 
tut  fresher  than  before :  and,  as  thou  badest  me, 
n  troops  I  have  dispersed  them  'bout  the  isle,  aao 
'he  king's  son  have  I  landed  by  himself; 
/horn  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sighs 
n  an  odd  angle  of  the  isle  and  sitting, 
[is  arms  in  this  sad  knot. 
Pros.  Of  the  king's  ship 

*he  mariners  say  how  thou  hast  disposed 
.nd  all  the  rest  o'  the  fleet. 
Art.  Safely  in  harbour 

( the  king's  ship ;  in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
'hou  call'dst  me  up  at  midnieht  to  fetch  dew 
rom  the  still-vex'd  Bermoothes,  there  s^he's  hid : 
'he  mariners  all  under  hatches  stow'd ;  230 

/ho,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  suffered  labour, 
have  left  asleep :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet 
i^hich  I  dispersed,  they  all  have  met  again 
nd  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  flote, 
ound  sadly  home  for  Naples, 
upposing  that  they  saw  the  king's  ship  wreck'd 
nd  his  great  person  perish. 
Pros.  Ariel,  thy  charge 

•xsi€^y  is  perform'd :  but  there's  more  wonc 
^hat  IS  the  time  o'  the  day  ? 
A  ri.  Past  the  mid  season. 

Pros.    At  least  two  glasses,    llie  time  'twixt 

six  and  now  340 

[ust  by  us  both  be  spent  most  preciously. 
A  ri.     Is  there  more  toil  ?    Since  thou  dost  give 

me  pains, 
et  me  remember  thee  what  thou  hast  promised, 
^hich  is  not  yet  perform'd  me. 
Pros.  How  now?  moody? 

^at  is't  thou  canst  demand? 
ArL  My  liberty. 

Pros.     Before  the  time  be  out?  no  more  I 
Ari.  I  prithee, 

emember  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service ; 
old   thee  no  lies,    made  thee   no  misukings, 

served 
Without  or  grudge  or  grumblings:    thou  didst 

promise 
o  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Pros.  Dost  thou  forget  350 

rom  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  ? 
AH.  No. 

Pros.    Thou  dost,  and  think'st  it  much  to  tread 

the  ooze 
f  the  salt  deep, 

o  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north, 
o  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o'  the  earth 
^hen  it  is  baked  with  frost. 
A  ri.  I  do  not,  sir. 

Pros.  Thou  liest,  malignant  thing  I  Hast  thou 

forgot 
he  foui  Witch  SjTcorax,  who  with  age  and  envy 
fs^rourn  into  a  boopt  bast  tboa  forgot  hcrt 
^.     Jvo,  sir. 


Pros.  Thou  hast.  Where  was  she 

speak ;  tell  me. 
A  ri.    Sir,  in  Argicr. 
Pros.  O,  was  she  so?  I  mi 

Once  in  a  month  recount  what  thou  hast  be 
Which  thou  forget'st.  This  damn'd  witch  Sy« 
For  mischiefs  manifold  and  sorceries  terribl 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argicr, 
Thou  know* St,  was  banish'd  :  for  one  thine  si 
They  would  not  take  her  life.  Is  not  this  t 
Ari.     Ay,  sir. 

Pros.    This  blue-eyed  hag  was  hidier  br 
with  child 
And  here  was  left  by  the  sailors.  Thou,  my 
As  thou  report'st  thyself,  wast  then  her  serv 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  acft  her  earthy  and  abhorr'd  commands. 
Refusing  her  grand  bests,  she  did  confine  t] 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers 
And  in  her  most  unmidgable  rage. 
Into  a  cloven  pine  ;  within  which  rif^ 
Imprison'd  thou  didst  painfully  remain 
A  dozen  years ;  within  which  space  she  diec 
And  left  thee  there ;  where  thou  didst  vei: 

groans 
As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike.     Then  wa 

island — 
Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here, 
A  freckled  whelp  hag-bom — not  honour'd  « 
A  human  shape. 
ArL  Yes,  Caliban  her  son. 

Pros.    Dull  thin^,  I  say  so ;  he,  that  Ca 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.  Thou  best  kii 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in ;  thy  groan 
Did  make  wolves  howl  and  penetrate  uie  bi 
Of  ever  angry  bears  :  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo  :  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arrived  and  heard  thee,  that  made 
The  inne  and  let  thee  out. 
Ari.  I  thank  thee,  mas 

Pr.  If  thou  more  murmur'st,  I  wUl  rend  ai 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails  till 
Thou  hast  howl'd  away  twelve  winters. 

Ari.  IVurdon,  ma 

I  will  be  correspondent  to  conunand 
And  do  my  spiriting  gently. 

Pros,  Do  so,  and  afler  two 

I  will  discharge  thee. 

A  ri.  That's  my  noUe  maste 

What  shall  I  do  ?  say  what :  what  shall  I  do 
Pros.  Go  make  thyself  like  a  nymph  o'  the 
be  subjedt 
To  no  sight  but  thine  and  mine,  invisible 
To  every  eyeball  else.    Go  take  this  shape 
And  hither  oome  in't :  go,  hence  with  dilig< 
[Exit  A 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  thou  hast  slept ' 
Awake! 

Mir.    The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
Heaviness  in  me. 

Pros.  Shake  it  off.     Come  <m ; 

We  '11  visit  Caliban  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  answer. 

Mir.  'Tis  a  villain,  sir, 

I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pros.  But,  as  'tis. 

We  cannot  miss  him :  he  does  make  our  fire 
Fetch  In  our  wood  and  Mxves  in  offices 
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ofit  us.    What,  ho !  slave  I  Caliban  ! 

irth.  thou  1  speak. 

\H'itkin\  There's  trood  •nongh  within. 

Come  forth,  I  say !  there's  other  busi- 
ss  for  thee : 
hou  tortoise  I  when  ? 

'-enter  Ariel  like  a  water-nymph. 
paxition  I     My  quaint  Ariel, 
thine  ear. 

My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.  [Exit. 
Thou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  devil 
nself 
ly  wicked  dam,  come  forth  1  330 

Enter  Calibax. 
Ka  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brush'd 
ven's  feather  from  xuwholesome  fen 
I  yoa  both  1  a  south-west  blow  on  ye 
ster  you  all  o'er  1 

For  this,  be  sure,  to-night  thou  shalt 
.ve  cramps, 

tches  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up;  urchins 
ar  that  vast  of  night  that  thejr  mav  work, 
rose  on  thee  ;  thou  shalt  be  pinch  d 
c  as  honeycomb,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
ees  ihax  made  'em. 

I  must  eat  my  dinner.  330  1 
and's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother, 
thou  takest  from  me.    When  thou  earnest 

xrokedst  me  and  madest  much  of  me, 

wldst  give  me 

riih  berries  in 't,  and  teach  me  how 

te  the  bigger  iigb^  and  how  the  less, 

im  by  (&y  and  night :  and  then  I  loved 

tee 

oo^d  diee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  isle, 

edi  springs,  brine-pits,  barren  place  and 

rtiie: 

be  I  that  did  so  1    All  the  charms 
Dnx,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you  t 
m  all  the  subje^s  that  you  have,  341 

first  was  mine  own  king :  and  here  you 
y  me 

hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 
K  o*  the  island. 

Thou  most  lying  slave, 
stripes  may«iove,  not  kindness!  I  have 
cd  thee, 

s  thou  art,  with  human  care,  and  lodged 
ee 

;  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
DOtir  of  my  child. 

O  ho,  O  ho !  would 't  had  been  done ! 
idst  prevent  me :  1  had  peopled  else     350 
e  with  Calibans. 

Abhorred  slave, 
any  print  of  goodness  wilt  not  take, 
apabie  of  all  ill  t    I  pitied  thee, 
zxa%  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee  each 
wr 

tng  or  other :  when  thou  didst  not,  savage, 
hine  own  meaning,  but  wouldst  gabble  like 
',  most  brutish.  I  endow'd  thy  purposes 
ords  that  ottde  them  known.    But  thy  vile 
ce» 
I  dwa  «Bd*t  Jcani,  had  that  in't  which 

MM  natBTCS 


Could  not  abide  to  be  with ;  therefore  wast  thou 
Deservedly  confined  into  this  rock,  361 

Who  hadst  deserved  more  than  a  prison. 

Cal.    You  taught  me  language ;  and  my  profit 
on't 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse.    The  red  plague  rid  you 
For  learning  me  your  langiiage  I 

Pros.  Hag-seed,  hence  I 

Fetch  us  in  fuel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  'rt  best. 
To  answer  other  business.  Shru^st  thou,  malice  T 
If  thou  negledVst  or  dost  unwillmglv 
What  I  command,  I'll  rack  thee  with  old  cramps. 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches,  make  thee  roar    370 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Cal.  No,  pray  thee. 

[Attde]  I  must  obey :  his  art  is  of  such  power. 
It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos, 
And  make  a  vassal  of  him. 

Pros,  So,  slave ;  hence  I  [Exit  Caliban. 

Re-enter  Ariel,  invisible,  flaying  and  singing; 
Ferdinand  following, 

Ariel's  song. 
Come  unto  these  yellow  sands. 

And  then  take  hands: 
Courtsied  when  you  have  and  kiss'd 

The  wild  waves  whist. 
Foot  it  featly  here  and  there ;  380 

And,  sweet  sprites,  the  biurthen  bear. 
DurtJun  \dispersedly\  Hark,  hark  ! 

Bow-wow. 
The  watch-dogs  bark: 

Bow-wow. 
Ari.     Hark,  hark!    I  hear 

The  strain  of  strutting  chanticleer 
Cry,  Cock-a-diddle-dow. 

Fer.    Where  should  this  music  be  7  i'  the  air  or 
the  earth? 
It  sounds  no  more :  and,  sure,  it  waits  upon 
Some  god  o*  the  island.     Sitting  on  a  bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  famer's  wreck,     390 
This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters. 
Allaying  both  their  fury  and  my  passion 
With  its  sweet  air :  thence  I  have  follow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather.     But  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel  sings. 
Full  fathom  five  thy  father  lies; 

Of  his  bones  are  coral  made  r 
Those  are  pearls  that  were  his  eyes: 

Nothing  of  him  that  doth  fade 
But  doth  suffer  a  sea-change  400 

Into  something  rich  and  strange. 
Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  hir>  knell : 

Burthen.  Ding-dong. 
A  ri.    Hark  I  now  I  hear  them, — Ding-dong,  bell. 

Fer.     The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd 
father. 
This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  owes.    I  hear  it  now  above  nMu 

Pros.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advanee 
And  say  what  thou  seest  yond. 

Mir.  What  is't?  a  spirifcf 

Lord,  how  it  looks  about  I    Believe  me,  vi,    ^\o 
It  carries  a  brave  form.    Bui  'tis  a,  spitxt. 
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r»s.  No,  wench ;  it  eats  and  sleeps  and  hath 
such  senses 

*t  have,  such.  This  gallant  which  thou  seest 
in  the  wreck ;  and,  but  he's  something  stain'd 
I  grief  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  nughtst 
call  him 

>odly  person  :  he  hath  lost  his  fellows 
strays  about  to  find  'em. 
ir.  I  might  call  him 

ing  divine,  for  nothing  natural 
sr  saw  so  noble. 

na$,       [Aside]  It  goes  on,  I  see, 
ny  soul  prompts  it     Spirit,  fine  spirit  I    I  *\\ 
free  thee  4ao 

lin  two  days  for  this. 

fr.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

irhom  these  airs  attend !   Vouchsafe  my  prayer 
'  know  if  you  remain  upon  this  island; 
that  you  will  some  good  instrudlion  give 
r  I  may  bear  me  here :  my  prime  request, 
ch  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,  O  you  wonder ! 
m  be  maid  or  no? 
ir.  No  wonder,  ar; 

certainly  a  maid. 

rr.  M  V  language !  heavens ! 

1  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech, 
e  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 
'VS.  How?  the  best?  430 

it  wert  thou,  if  the  King  of  Naples  heard  thee  ? 
rr.    A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
tear  thee  speak  of  Naples.    He  does  hear  me ; 
that  he  docs  I  weep :  myself  am  Naples, 
I  with  mine  eyes,  never  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
king  my  father  wreck'd. 
ir.  Alack,  for  mercy ! 

rr.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords;  the  Duke  of 
Milan 

his  brave  son  being  twain. 
ras.  [Aside]  The  Duke  of  Milan 

his  more  braver  daughter  could  control  thee, 
)w  'twere  fit  to  do't.    At  the  first  sight     440 
/  have  changed  eyes.     Delicate  Ariel, 
set  thee  free  for  tms.    [  To  Fer.  ]  A  word,  good 
sir; 

T  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong :  a  word. 
ir.  Whyspeaks  my  father  so  ungently?  This 
le  third  man  that  e'er  I  saw,  the  first 
t  e'er  I  sieh'd  for :  pity  move  my  father 
«  inclined  my  way ! 
rr.  O,  if  a  virgin, 

your  afle<5lion  not  gone  forth,  1  '11  make  you 
queen  of  Naples. 

ros.  Soft,  sir !  one  word  more. 

de]  They  are  both  in  either's  powers;  but 
this  swift  business  450 

1st  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning 
:e  the  prize  light.    (  To  FerT]  One  word  more ; 

I  charge  thee 
t  thou  attend  me :  thou  dost  here  usurp 
name  thou  owest  not :  and  hast  put  thyself 
n  this  island  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
n  me,  the  lord  on't. 

rr.  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

'ir.    There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  sudi  a 
temple : 
le  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  a  house, 
d  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with*t 
*vs.  Fellow  me. 

ik  not  you  for  him ;  he's  a  traiun*.    Come; 


I'll  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together: 
Sea-water  shalt  thou  drink ;  thy  food  shall  be 
The   fresh-brook  muscles,  withered  roots  i 

husks 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled.    Fdlow. 

Fer.  No; 

I  will  resist  such  entertainment  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power. 

[DrawSf  and  is  charmed  from  mmn 

Mir.  O  dear  father. 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He 's  gentle  and  not  fearful. 

Pros.  What?   I  say. 

My  foot  my  tutor?    Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor 
Who  makest  a  show  but  darest  not  strike, 

conscience 
Is  so  possess'd  with  guilt :  come  from  thv  wai 
For  I  can  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mir.  Beseech  you,  fath 

Pros.    Hence  I  hang  not  on  my  garments. 

Mir.  Sir,  have  p 

I'll  be  his  surety. 

Pros.  Silence  I  one  word  more 

Shall  make  me  dude  t  lee,  if  not  hate  thee.  Wl 
An  advocate  for  an  impostor  I  hush  I 
Thou  think'st  there  is  no  more  such  shapes  as 
Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban :  foolish  wei 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban 
And  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Mir.  My  aire<5Hons 

Are  then  most  humble ;  I  have  no  ambitioo 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

Pros.  Come  on ;  obey : 

Thy  nerves  are  in  their  infancy  again 
And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 

Fer.  _  So  thev  are ; 

My  spirits,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  upi. 
My  fathers  loss,  the  weakness  which  I  feel« 
The  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  nor   this  mi 

threats. 
To  whom  I  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me. 
Might  I  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
Behold  this  maid :  all  comers  else  o'  the  eartli 
Let  liberty  make  use  of;  space  enough 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Pros.    [Aside]  It  works.     [ToFer."]  Come 
Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariel !    [To  Fer.\  \ 

low  me.  ^ 

[To  AriJ   Hark  what  thou  else  shalt  do  me. 

Mir.  Be  of  comfort ; 

My  father's  of  a  better  nature,  sir^ 
Than  he  appears  by  speech :  Uiis  is  unwonted 
Which  now  came  from  him. 

Pros.  Thou  shalt  be  as  f] 

As  mountain  winds :  but  then  exadUy  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 

Ari.  To  the  syllable. 

Pros.     Come,  follow.    Speak  not  for  him. 
lEjret 

ACT  II. 

ScsNB  I.    A  Mather  ^rtoftke  island. 

Enter kxjOHSO^  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Gonz/ 
Adrian,  Francisco,  and  others. 
Gon.    Beseech  you,  ar,  be  merry;  you  li 
cause. 
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of  joy;  for  our  escape 
1  oar  loss.    Our  hint  of  woe 
-cry  day  some  sailor's  wife, 
some  merchant  and  the  merchant 
heme  of  woe;  but  for  the  miracle, 
^ervadon,  few  in  millions 
us :  then  wisely,  good  sir,  weigh 
h.  our  comfort. 

Prithee,  peace. 
:eives  comfort  like  cold  porridge, 
isitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  !»o.   1 1 
lie's  winding  up  the  watch  of  his 
it  will  strike. 

tell. 
every  grief  is  entertain'd  that 's 

ntertainer — 

ar. 

r  comes  to  him,  indeed :  you  have 

lan  you  purposed.  ao 

kve  taken  it  wiselier  than  I  meant 

d. 

fore,  my  lord, — 

Hrhat  a    spendthrift  is  he  of  his 

thee,  spare. 

I  have  done :  but  yet,— 

[1  be  talkine. 

,  of  he  or  Adrian,  for  a  good  wager, 

TOW? 

d  cock.  30 

odcerel. 

The  wager? 
ghter. 
chl 

^h  this  island  seem  to  be  desert, — 
,  ^ !     So,  yuu're  ];>aid. 
ibitable  and  almost  inaccessible, — 


«uld  not  miss 't  40 

ist  needs  be  of  subtle,  tender  and 

-ance. 

erancc  was  a  delicate  wench. 

d  a  subtle :  as  he  moiit  learnedly 

iir  breathes  upon  us  here  most 

:  had  lungs  and  rotten  ones, 
'twere  perfumed  by  a  fen. 
is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life, 
save  means  to  live.  50 

t  there 's  none,  or  little. 
1^  and  lusty  the  grass  looks !  how 

Tound  indeed  is  tawny. 
in  eye  of  green  in't. 
isses  not  much. 

:doth  but  mistake  the  truth  totally, 
le  rarity  of  it  is, — which  is  indeed 
credit, — 

ny  vouched  rarities  are. 
>ur  garments,  being,  as  they  were, 
e  sea,  hold  notwidistanding  their 
glosses,  being   rather  new-dyed 
tn  salt  water. 

t  one  of  his  pockets  could  speak, 
IT  be  lies? 


Stb.    Av,  or  very  ialsely  pocket  up  his  report 

GoK.  Methinks  our  garments  are  bow  as  fresh 
as  when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afri<^  at  the 
nuuriage  of  the  king's  lair  daughter  Claribel  to 
the  King  of  Tunis.  71 

Seb.  ^Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  wciNroqier 
well  in  our  retunu  ' 

A  dr.  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with  sudi 
a  paragon  to- their  queen. 

GoH.     Not  since  widow  Dido's  time. 

Ant  Widow!  a  pox  o*  that!  How  came, that 
widow  in?  widow  Dido ! 

Seb.  What  if  he  had  said  *  widower  ifineas' 
too?    Good  Lord,  how  vou  take  it  L 

A  dr.  *  Widow  Dido  said  you?  you  make  me 
study  of  that:  she  was  of  Carthage,  not  of  Tunis. 

GfiM.    This  Tunis,  sir,  was  Carthage; 

Adr,    Carthage? 

Can.     I  assure  vou,  Carthage. 

Seb.  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraculous 
harp :  he  hath  raised  the  wall  and  houses  too. 

A  fit  What  impossible  matter  will  he  make 
easy  next? 

Seb.  I  think  he  will  carry  this  island  home  in 
hispocket  and  give  it  his  son  for  an  s^le.         91 

Ant  And,  sowing  the  kernels  of  it  m  the  sea, 
bring  forth  more  islands. 

Gott.    Ay. 

Artt.    Why,  in  good  time. 

Con.  Sir,  we  were  talking  that  our  mrments 
seem  now  as  fresh  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis  at 
the  marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

AtU.     And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  there. 

Seb.     Bate,  I  beseech  you,  widow  Dido.      xoe 

A  Ht.     O,  widow  Dido !  ay,  widow  Dido» 

GifM.  Is  not,  sir,  my  doublet  as  fresh  as  the 
first  day  I  wore  it?    I  mean,  in  a  sort. 

Ant.    That  sort  was  well  fished  for. 

GcH.    When  I  wore  it  at  your  daughter's  mar- 
riage? 

AlcH.  ^  You  cram  these  words  into  mine  ears 
against 
The  stomach  of  my  sense.    Would  I  had  never 
Married  my  daughter  there !  for.  coming  thence, 
My  son  is  lost  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too, 
Wno  is  so  far  from  Italy  removed  zxo 

I  ne'er  again  shall  see  her.  O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  what  strange  fish 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee? 

FntH.  Sir,  he  may  live-: 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him. 
And  ride  upon  their  backs ;  he  trod  the  watery 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surge  most  swoln  that  met  him;  his  bold 

head 
'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  with  his  good  arms  in  lusty  stroke 
To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave-worn  basts  bow'd; 
As  stooping  to  relieve  him :  I  not  doubt  zsz 

He  came  alive  to  land. 

A  Ion.  No,  no,  he's  g«ie. 

Seb.  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourselffor  this  great 
loss. 
That  would    not  bless  our  Europe  with  yodr 

daughter,  ^- 

But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African : 
Where  she  at  least  is  banish'd  from  your  «rfQ^  - 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on 't. 


\ 
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V.    Vou  w«re  kned'd  ta  Atid    imporhincd 

other '*'i%e 
By  aU  i>r  IJ4,  -Tnd  the  Tair  snul  hcr^cir 
WeigJi'd;  t>ctwe«n  iDiihne^  and  fj!jedieiice»  at  i^o 
WhicK  tJnd  o*  the  bcain  sboulii  bow.     We  birc 

Imt.  yemr  wn* 
I  rf:iT,  f.r  ricr :  Milin  Biid  Naples  have 

Ti  r:omfort  them  I 

_ati-    '  :. 

Ei^-'i.  S-i  k  the  dcaf'i^t  o'  the  low 

My  luni  SeKivti»»ii 

trutit  you  s|}£:;ik  tluih  lack  Mwne  Kenilerics& 

J|«d  ttrof*  to  5f)c?ak  if  in '  yau  *i;h  tJic  aofe* 
When  you  ihnuld  brim  a  the  pbiter. 
Sfh  VcrywdL 

ftf.     Afld  nwAt  chirjrjteonly.  t|o 

1 1  t%  Toti]  weather  lu  u&  ^l^  food!  ur, 
ien  yp>ki  are  cloudy. 
fri!».  Fmtl  w^alhcr? 

Very  foul. 
Had  T  plantation  (^fthiA  U!e,  my  lard^— 
\*tt..     He'Jd  sow'l  with  Tiftllie-«<fcd. 
\fit.  t  Jr  dockv^  or  malluwTi. 

\*n.  And  were  thekkig  on't^  whaf  wotUd  L  di?>T 
'-Sttipc  bcioff  dnmk  ftir  want  i(f  wine, 
r  die  ccJtnmotiwejiJtb  I  wemld  by  con- 


crty. 


Ir:^,  nunc;  cunti^'-tt 
r  bnd,  tihh^  vbeyjurtl^ 
!,  <sjm,  or  win*?*  or  oil; 

«ill  luen  idle,  all ; 
\  but  innoGcnt  aad  biire^ 

R  .-...--.-:>• -^ 
^if.  Yet  lie  wDuid  be  km^  on  *l, 

f «/-    Tlic  bi.ter  end  «f  bi*  comcnonweaJiii  for- 
V  the  iic^ttiiiitj|£. 
">w,    All  things  iii  coitirnoa  nature  should  pro- 
duce 
Without  'iwpat  or  ftndeavourt  tnsawn,  feliifliy,  t6o 
Swortt  tjtkc,  knife,  gun,  tir  need  of  nny  engine. 
Would  *  tit  it  Uav^  :  but  nature  <^hnuld  orinE  forth, 
Of  its  <.iwn  kind,  all  fuWm.  aJI  ftbundance, 
T*>  feed  my  tnticicent  [*eople. 

Sf^r     No  rnaiT>iiig  'Ti^twu  His  ^ubjc^*! 

It/,    None,  itian  ^  dl  idle:  whore* and  knavcv 
n.   I  wi>idd  with  mcb  perf^iflion  Eovem,  sit> 
Kccl  the  gckldeti  ag¥, 
^,  Cod  cave  his  in;ijesi.y  ! 

r^.     Long  live  DnnEalii  I 
M,  And,— do  yrtu  m:i.rk  me^  sirf 

<*«,     Prithee,  no  more :  thuu  dvit  talk  tni- 
H«ny  lo  me.  ^  ,  tyi 

£7<»j«.  f  dt>  well  believe  your  highness^  and 
dBd  ic  m  minkter  oc^^isioii  to  tbe^e  |^ciit1einen„ 
who  are  of  ^uch  seo^ble  iifid  nimble  lung^  chAt 
ifasy  alwav^  uic  to  laush  at  nothing. 
Ant,  •'rwas  yon  we  liui^hed  at. 
G/tH^  Who  in  LhLf  kind  of  merry  fooi  mg  am 
nathing  tr!i  you'  so  ycrti  may  continue  and  Uugh 
-'HFrthjnjT  *till. 

lif£     Wh.-ic  ,Tt  blow  was  there  jpren!  iSo 

W^.     An  it  had  nnt  Adlen  ^t^img. 

(If,    YcHi  are  gentlemen  of  hmve  mettle:  you 

would  lift  the  mmm  <mt  of  her  sphere,  if  *he 

Wiguld  cftnCinue  in  it  five  weeks  without  chAnfing, 


Sfi*.     We  woi:'  .1  b4t- 

Ant     N*y,  ^  :iiigj 

my  disHpreiitjn  su  wcilh      Will  you  li 
asileep,  for  I  am  very  heavy  If 
Ant,     Go  ilceji,  and  beftrxi^ 

Aiifit.     What«  ill]  »  vKin  i^eep  9    J  w 
eyes 
Would  J  with  llietnidves,  ihul  op  my  ibcH 

iiftd^  ^ 

They  am  inclined  to  d&  ». 

JV<*.  Please  you,  si 

Do  ttcjt  mnit  the  heavy  offer  of  h  i 
1 1  seldom  vi^is  ^rinrow ;  when  it  dntb^ 
ll  i*  acjamforter. 

Ant  We  twfi,  i»y  lord. 

Will  KTiafd  yaur  person  while  you  lake  | 
And  watch  your  wfety. 

AUh,  I'iwiiik  you^    W«qndroi 

{AJuMMitfrpe.     E^ 

Sr^'  Whaf  a  Ahr^ni^c  dnjw^nc$«po«ii^i 

Afft     1 1  i*  the  quality  o'  the  ctujulo- 

Di>th  it  not  then  our  eyelid*  *jnk!  I  findi 
Mywlf  disputed  to  alecrpu 

J«/.  Nor  I ;  my  spirit^  ar«i 

Tiiey  feM  tosether  fll%  as  by  iDt^nw^nt; 
1  htry  dropp  d,  as  by  a  thunder^troltev 

tniifht, 

Wo  rthy  ^eba^&ttan  f  Oi  what  m  ■  c^i  i  • — No^ 
And  yet  mc  thinks  I  wee  it  in  thy  f:ice. 
What  thou  ihuald.it  be ;  the  occ^ajs^ion  spua 

and 
My  itmrt^  imiiiSindtlon  mcs  a  erown 
llroppitig  upon  iby  head. 

*Ti>P,  ^iiat^  art  thoo 

Ami,     J^o  you  not  hear  mc  speak  f 

^i*^.  I  do;  M 

Tt  Ih  a  fileepy  hnguAgc  and  thrm  tpeak'^^t 
thif  of  thy  «lcep.     \V  hat  in  it  thou  didst 
lilts  H  a  iitrnng^  rcp-i^^e*  to  be  ajt^ciep 
With  eye*  wide  o^jcn  :  Manding^^peaking^, 
And  yet  «i  fast  aiileep, 

A  Mt.  N  ciblc  Sebastian , 

Thou  l»l'*E  thy  fortune  ^leep — die,  irsthen 
Whilci  thou  art  waking. 

S^L  Thou  dost  snort  dk 

lliere*!  meantn]^  in  thy  irtorci. 

AhS.  I  am  more  i«riou¥  than  my  eujit^ 
Munt  be  ftft  too,  if  heed  me ;  which  to  do 
Trebles  thee  o*er. 

S^^  Well,  I  am  standing: 

Ant     I  "U  teach  you  how  to  How. 

*SV/a  Do  i»^ 

Hetedit4ry  sloth  imtrudU  tne. 

AuL  O, 

If  you  tut  knew  bow  yon  the  jjnrpose  d 
Whiter  thu&  you  mexrk  it  *  how^  in  ttriupj 
Yiju  moPc  mvTRt  it  \     Ebbinir  men,  intir— 
Aloit  often  da  io  ne:^r  the  bfittom  run 
Uy  their  own  fear  or  sEoth. 

Seif.    ^  Prit^hcc,  Say 

The  setting  of  ihlne  eye  and  cheek  [in.hcil 
A  mattier  iroti]  tbee,  and  a  birth  indeed 
Which  throei  thee  much  to  yield 

A  rri:  ThiL«,» 

AUhfuu^h  thh  lord  of  weak  remembnuicei 
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e  cff  as  Kttle  memory 
ardi'd,  hath  here  almost  persuaded, — 
pint  of  persuasiOT,  onl^ 
persuade, — the  king  his  son*s  alive, 
ssible  that  he's  undrown*d 
ieeps  here  swims. 

I  have  no  hope 
Kuown  d. 

O.  out  of  that  'no  hope* 
hope  have  you !  no  hope  that  way  is 
y  so  hi|(h  a  nope  that  even  241 

jiDOt  pierce  a  wink  beyond, 
scovery  there.  Will  you  grant  with  me 
land  is  drown'd? 

He*s  gone. 

Then,  tell  me, 
:ext  heir  of  Naples? 

Qaribel. 
e  that  is  queen  of  Tunis ;   she  that 

I  beyond  man's  life;  she  that  from 

» tiote,  onlcss  the  sun  were  post — 
le  moon's  too  slow — till  new-bom  chins 
td  rarorabte;  she  that— from  whom? 
«   sea-swalloVd,  though  some  cast 

251 
destiny  to  perform  an  a6l 
at's  past  is  prologue,  what  to  come 
i  my  discharge. 

What  stuff  is  this !  how  say  you? 
r  brother's  daughter's  aueen  of  Tunis ; 
ir  of  Naples ;  'twixt  which  regions 
le  space. 

A  space  whose  every  cubit 
f  out,  *  How  shall  that  ClartDcI  ^ 
back  to  Naples?    Keep  in  Tunis, 
astian  wake.'     Say,  this  were  death 
ith  seized  them ;  why,  they  were  no 

261 
ey  are.    There  be  that  can  rule  Naples 
e  that  deeps :  lords  that  can  prate 
d  unnecessarily 
cak> :  I  myself  could  make 
as  deep  chat     O.  that  you  bore 
at  I  do  1  what  a  sleep  were  this 
ranccment  I    Do  you  understand  me? 
hinks  I  do. 

And  how  does  your  content 
own  good  fortune? 

I  remember       270 
>lant  yoiur  brother  Prospero. 

True: 
w  well  my  garments  sit  uoon  me ; 
than  before :  my  brothers  servants 
ly  fellows :  now  they  are  my  men. 
,  for  your  conscience  ? 
sir ;  where  lies  that?  if  'twere  a  kibe, 
me  to  my  slipper :  but  I  feel  not 
my  bosom :  twenty  consciences, 
wixt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  they 
they  molest  I   Here  lies  your  brother, 
an  the  earth  he  lies  upon,  381 

lat  whidi  now  he 's  like,  that's  dead  ; 
1  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it, 
ed  for  ever ;  whiles  you.  doing  thus, 
.tual  wink  for  aye  mieht  put 
norsel,  this  Sir  Prudence,  who 
fifataid  our  course.    For  aJl  the  rent,  i 


They'll  take  suggestion  as  a  cat  kips  milk ; 
They'll  tell  the  clock  to  any  business  that 
We  say  befits  the  hour. 

SeS.  Thy  case,  dear  friend,  990 

Shall  be  my  precedent :  as  thou  got'st  Milan, 
I  '11  come  by  Naples.    Draw  thy  sword ;  one  stroke 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  tribute  which  thou  payest ; 
And  I  the  king  shall  love  thee. 

Ani.  Draw  toother; 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like, 
To  fall  it  on  Gonzalo. 

SeA.  O,  but  one  word.    [They  talk  apart. 

Re-enter  KnxKL^  invuible, 
Aru    My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the 
danger 
That  you,  his  friend,  are  in ;  and  sends  me  forth — 
For  eke  his  projedt  dies— to  keep  them  living. 

[Si/tgetH  GoHuiUfs  ear. 

While  you  here  do  snoring  lie,  300 

Open-eyed  conspiracy 

His  time  doth  take. 
If  of  life  you  keep  a  care. 
Shake  off  slumber,  and  beware: 

Awake,  awake  I 

Ant.    Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 

GoH.  Now,  good  angels 

Preserve  the  king.  [  They  wake. 

A  ion.     Why,  how  now?  ho,  awake !    Why  are 
you  drawn? 
Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking? 

Gon.  What's  the  matter? 

Seb.  Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  your  repose, 
Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  of  bellowing 
Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions:  did't  not  wake  you? 
It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly. 

AI0H.  I  heard  nothing. 

Ant.     O,  'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear. 
To  make  an  earthquake  I  sure,  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  ot  lions. 

A  Ion.  Heard  you  this,  Gonzalo? 

Gon.  Upon  mine  honour,  sir,  I  heard  a  hum- 
ming, 
And  that  a  strange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me: 
I  shaked  you,  sir,  and  cried :  as  mine  eyes  opcn'd. 
I  saw  their  weapons  drawn :  there  was  a  noise,  320 
That's  verily.  'Tis  best  we  stand  upon  our  guard. 
Or  that  we  quit  this  place :  let's  draw  our  weapons. 

A  Ion.     Lead  off  this  ground;  and  let's  make 
further  search 
For  my  poor  son. 

Gon.  Heavens  keep  him  from  these  beasts ! 
For  he  is,  sure,  i'  the  island. 

A  Ion.  Lead  away. 

A  ri.     Prospero  my  lord  .shall  know  what  I  have 
done: 
So,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.   {Exeunt. 

ScBNB  II.    Another  part  of  the  island. 

Enter  Caliban  tvith  a  burden  of  wood,    A 

noise  0/  thunder  heard. 

CaL     All  the  infeiflions  that  the  sun  sucks  up 

From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall  and  make 

him 
By  inch-meal  a  di.sea.%  1    HVs  spirits  >>eai  me 
And  yet  I  needs  must  curse.  But  they' V\  tvot  vviv<^« 
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ght  me  with  urchin-shows,  pitch  me  I'  the  mire, 
r  lead  me,  like  a  firebrand,  in  the  dark 
t  of  my  wav,  unless  he  bid  'em :  but 
r  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me  ; 
netime  like  apes  that  mow  and  chatter  at  me 
d  after  bite  me,  then  like  hedgehogs  which  lo 
!  tumbling  in  my  barefoot  way  and  mount 
eir  pricks  at  my  footfall;  sometime  am  I 

wotmd  with  adders  who  with  cloven  tongues 

hiss  me  into  madness. 

Enter  Trinculo. 

Lo.  now,  lo! 
;re  comes  a  spirit  of  his,  and  to  torment  me 
r  bringing  wood  in  slowly.  I  '11  fall  flat ; 
rchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 
rrin.  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing ; 
ear  it  sing  i'  the  wind :  yond  same  black  cloud, 
id  huge  one,  looks  like  a  foul  bombard  that 
uld  shed  his  liquor.  If  it  should  thimder  as  it 
.  before,  I  know  not  where  to  hide  my  head : 
id  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  fall  by  pail- 
i.  What  have  wc  here?  a  man  or  a  fish?  dead 
alive  ?  A  fish :  he  smells  like  a  fish ;  a  very 
uent  and  6sh-likc  smell ;  a  kind  of  not  of  the 
vest  Poor- John.  A  strange  fish !  Were  I  in 
gland  now,  as  once  I  was.  and  had  but  this  fish 
nted,  not  a  holiday  fool  there  but  would  give 
iece  of  silver :  there  would  this  monster  make 
nan ;  any  strange  beast  there  makes  a  man : 
en  they  will  not  give  a  doit  to  relieve  a  lame 
(gar,  they  will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian, 
gged  like  a  man  I  and  his  fins  like  arms  1  Warm 
ny  troth!  1  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion:  hold 
10  longer :  this  is  no  fish,  but  an  islander,  that 
h  lately  suffered  by  a  thunderbolt  [ThMHil£r.'\ 
is,  the  storm  is  come  again !  my  best  way  is  to 
ep  under  his  gaberdine :  there  is  no  other  uielter 
-eabout :  misery  acquaints  a  man  with  strange 
1-fcllows.  1  will  here  shroud  till  the  dregs  of 
storm  be  past 

\Ur  Stepiiano,  singing:  a  bottU  in  his  hartd. 

%te.     I  shall  no  more  to  sea,  to  sea. 
Here  shall  I  die  ashore— 

is  is  a  very  sairvy  tune  to  sing  at  a  man's 

cral:  well,  here's  my  comfort  \Drinks. 

ngs. 

The  master,  the  swabber,  the  boatswaun  and  I, 

The  gunner  and  his  mate 
^ved  Mall,  Meg  and  Marian  and  Margery,  50 

But  none  of  us  cared  for  Kate ; 

For  she  had  a  ton^e  with  a  tang. 

Would  cry  to  a  sailor,  Go  hang ! 
)he  loved  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  of  pitch, 
fet  a  tailor  might  scratch  her  where'er  she 
did  itch : 

Then  to  sea,  boys,  and  let  her  go  hang  I 

is  is  a  scurvy  tune  too :  but  here's  my  comfort. 
IDrinJks. 
?al.  Do  not  torment  me :  Oh ! 
\ie.  What's  the  matter?  Have  we  devils 
e  ?  Do  you  put  tricks  upon 's  with  savages  and 
n  of  Ind,  ha?  I  have  not  scaped  drowning  to 
afeard  now  of  your  four  legs;  for  it  hath  been 
t.  As  proper  a  man  as  ever  went  00  four  legs 


cannot  make  him  give  ground ;  and  it  shal 
said  so  again  while  Stephano  breathes  at'siKMt 

Cai.    The  spirit  torments  me ;  Oh  1 

Ste.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  iile  1 
four  legs,  who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  aj 
Where  the  devil  should  he  learn  our  laagu 
I  will  give  him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  t 
If  I  can  recover  him  and  keep  him  tame  and 
to  Naples  with  him,  he 's  a  present  for  any  emp 
that  ever  trod  on  neat's-leather. 

Cai.  Do  not  torment  me,  prithee;  III  b 
my  wood  home  faster. 

Ste.  He's  in  his  fit  now  and  does  not  talk  1 
the  wisest  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle:  I 
have  never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  nes 
remove  his  fit  If  I  can  recover  him  and  1 
him  tame,  I  will  not  take  too  much  for  him; 
shall  pay  for  him  that  hath  him,  and  that  sow 

Cat.  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  Httk:  hurt;  I 
wilt  anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling:  now  I 
per  works  upon  thee. 

Ste.  Come  on  your  ways;  open  yoor  moi 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  1 
open  your  mouth ;  this  will  shake  your  sIuk 
I  can  tell  you,  and  that  soundly :  you  cannol 
who's  your  fnend :  open  your  chaps  again. 

Tn'n.  I  should  know  that  voice :  it  sboiili 
— but  he  is  drowned;  and  these  are  devib 
defend  me  I 

Ste.  Four  legs  and  two  voices :  a  most  < 
cate  monster !  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  i| 
well  of  his  friend ;  his  backward  voice  is  to  ■ 
foul  ^^eeches  and  to  detract  If  all  the  win 
my  bottle  will  recover  him,  I  will  help  his  a| 
Come.  Amen  I  I  will  pour  some  in  thy  oi 
mouth. 

Trin.     Stephano  I 

Ste.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me?  ICa 
mercy  1  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster:  I 
leave  him ;  I  have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin.  Stephano  I  If  thou  beest  Steph 
touch  me  and  speak  to  me ;  for  I  am  Trinca 
be  not  afeard— thy  good  friend  Trincula 

Ste.     If  thou  mrest  Trinculo,  come  forth: 

{>ull  thee  by  the  lesser  legs:  if  any  be  Trina 
egs,  these  are  they.  Thou  art  very  Trinaik 
deed  I  How  camest  thou  to  be  the  siege  of 
moon-calf?  can  he  vent  Trinculos? 

Trin.  1  took  him  to  be  killed  with  a  thm 
stroke.  But  art  thou  not  drowned,  Stephano 
hope  now  thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  storm  e 
bloMm  ?  I  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-odTsa 
dine  for  fear  of  the  storm.  And  art  thou  61 
Stephano?  O  Stephano,  two  Neapolitans 'scq 

Ste.  Prithee,  do  not  turn  me  about;  my 
mach  is  not  constant 

Cai.  [Aside]  These  be  fine  things,  an  if  I 
be  not  sprites. 
That's  a  brave  god  and  bears  celestial  liquor. 
I  will  kneel  to  him. 

Ste.  How  didst  thou  'scape?  How  cai 
thou  hither?  swear  by  this  bottle  how  thou  cai 
hither.  I  escaped  upon  a  butt  of  sack  whidb 
sailors  heaved  o'erboard,  by  this  bottle  I  whi 
made  of  the  bark  of  a  tree  with  mine  own  hi 
since  I  was  cast  ashore. 

Cai.  I  'U  swear  upon  that  bottle  to  be  thy 
subietft;  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Ste.    Here;  swear  then  how  thou  eso^ied 
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warn,  asliore,  man,  like  a  duck :  I  can 
dock,  inibeswora. 
re,  kns  the  book.   Though  thou  canst 
duck,  thou  art  nuMle  like  a  goose. 
>  Stef^aao^  hasc  any  more  of  this? 
e  whole  butt,  man :  my  cellar  is  in  a 
•ea-«ide  whore  my  wine  is  hid.    How 
calf!  how  does  thme  ague? 
ist  thou  not  dropp'd  from  heaven?  140 
t  o'  the  moon,  I  oo  assure  thee :  I  was 
he  mooQ  when  time  was. 
nre  seen  thee  in  her  and  I  do  adore  thee 
ft  show'd  me  thee  and  thy  dog  and  thy 

me,  swear  to  that;  kiss  the  book:  I 
it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

rchis  good  U^ht,  this  is  a  very  shallow 
afeard  of  hun !  A  very  weak  mon- 
man  i'  the  moon !  A  most  poor  cre- 
ater !    Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good 

1  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  th' 

Idas  thy  foot:  I  prithee,  be  my  god. 
ly  this  Ught,  a  most  perfidious  and 
oaater !  when 's  god's  asleep,  he'll  rob 


11 

a. 


I  diy  foot;  111  swear  myself  thy 


oie  on  then ;  down,  and  swear. 

shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this 
led  monster.  A  most  scurvy  monster ! 
1  in  mj  heart  to  beat  him, —  x6o 

«Be,  ktss. 

Sut  that  the  poor  monster's  va  drink : 
lUe  monster ! 
n  show  thee  the  best  springs;    I'll 

thee  berries: 

thee  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 

pon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve ! 

B  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  thee, 

nws  man. 

L  most  ridiculous  monster,  to  make  a 

I  poor  drunkard !  170 

jrithee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 

ny  long  nails  will  dig  thee  pig-nuts ; 
a  ja^'s  nest  and  instnufl  thee  how 
le  nimble  marmoset ;  I  '11  bring  thee 
sg  filberts  and  sometimes  1 11  get  thee 
lels from  the  rock.  Wilt  thou  go  with  me? 
■ithee  now,  lead  the  way  without  any 
B^     Trinculo,   the  king  and  all  our 
iae   being  drovmed,   we  will  inherit 
;   bear  my  bottle:   fellow  Trinculo, 
n  by  and  by  again. 
w£ra  drunkeniy] 

ell,  master ;  farewell,  farewell ! 
howling  monster ;  a  drunken  monster ! 
nore  dams  111  make  for  fish ; 
Nor  fetdi  in  firing 
At  requiring ; 

scrape  trencher,  nor  wash  dish : 
'^tt,  'Ban,  Cacaliban 
Has  a  new  master :  get  a  new  man. 
ley-day!  hey-day,  freedom!  freedom, 
*    ft !  X91 

r !  Lead  the  way.  {Exfwt/.  , 


ACT  III. 
ScKNB  I.    Before  Prospkro's  celL 
Enter  Ferdinand,  bearing  a  log. 
Fer.     There  be  some  ^XMts  are  painfbl,  and 

their  labour 
Delight  in  them  sets  off:  some  kinds  of  harness 
Are  nobly  undeivone  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  entb.     This  my  mean  task 
Would  be  as  heavy  to  me  as  odious,  but 
llie  mistress  which  I  serve  quickens  what's  dead 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures :  O,  she  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  father's  crabbed. 
And  he 's  composed  of  harshness.    I  must  remove 
Some  thousands  of  these  logs  and  pile  them  up, 
Upon  a  sore  injunAion :  my  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  sees  me  work,  and  says,  such 

baseness 
Had  never  like  executor.     I  forget : 
But  these  sweet  thoughts  do  even  refresh  my 

labours, 
t  Most  busy  lest,  when  I  do  it 

Enter  Miranda;  and  Prospsro  at  a  distance. 


Mir.  Alas,  now^  pray  you, 

Work  not  so  hard :  I  would  the  lightnmg  had^ 
Burnt  up  those  logs  that  you  are  enjoin'd  to  pile ! 
Pray,  set  it  down  and  rest  you :  when  this  bums, 
1'will  weep  for  having  wearied  you.  My  father 
Is  hard  at  study:  pray  now,  rest  yourself;  20 
He's  safe  for  these  three  hours. 

Fer,  O  most  dear  mistress, 

The  sun  will  set  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mir.  I  f  you  '11  sit  down, 

I  '11  bear  your  logs  the  while :  pray,  give  me  that ; 
1  '11  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  No,  predous  creature ; 

I  had  rather  crack  mv  sinews,  break  my  back, 
llian  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo. 
While  I  sit  lazy  by. 

Mir.  It  would  become  me 

As  well  as  it  does  you :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it, 
And  yours  it  is  against. 

Pros.  Poor  worm,  thou  art  infedled ! 

This  visitation  shows  it 

Mir.  You  look  wearily. 

Fer.  ^  No,  noble  mistress;  'tis  fresh  morning 
with  me 
When  you  are  by  at  night     I  do  beseech  you — 
Chiefly  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  prayers — 
What  IS  your  name? 

Mir,  Miranda. — O  my  father, 

I  have  broke  your  best  to  say  so  f 

Fer.  Admirecf  Miranda ! 

Indeed  the  top  of  admiration !  worth 
What 's  dearest  to  the  world !     Full  many  a  lady 
I  have  eyed  with  best  regard  and  many  a  time  40 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  my  too  diligent  ear :  for  several  virtues 
Have  I  liked  several  women ;  never  any 
With  so  full  soul,  but  some  defe<5l  in  her 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  owed 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  but  you,  O  you. 
So  perfeA  and  so  peerless,  are  created 
Of  every  creature  s  best  1 
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Mir.  I  do  not  know 

)ne  of  my  sex :  no  woman's  face  remember, 
Nave,  from  my  glass,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  seen 
vlore  that  I  may  call  men  than  you,  good  friend, 
Vnd  my  dear  father :  how  features  arc  abroad, 

am  skilless  of:  but,  by  my  modesty. 
l"he  jewel  in  my  dower,  1  would  not  wish 
Vny  companion  in  the  world  but  you, 
>Ior  can  imagination  form  a  shape, 
besides  yourself,  to  like  of.     But  I  prattle 
Joraethinjij  too  wildly  and  my  father's  precepts 

therein  do  forget. 

Fer.  I  am  in  my  condition 

V.  prince,  Miranda;  I  do  think,  a  king:  60 

would,  not  so !— and  would  no  more  endure 
['his  wooden  slavery  than  to  suffer 
The  flesh-fly  blow  my  mouth.     Hear  my  soul 

speak: 
The  ver>'  instant  that  I  saw  you,  did 
»Iy  heart  fly  to  your  scr>'ice :  there  resides, 
lo  make  me  slave  to  it :  and  for  your  sake 
Im  I  this  patient  log-man. 

Mir.  Do  you  love  me? 

Fer.     O  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witness  to  this 
sound 
Ind  crown  what  T  profess  with  kind  event 
f  I  speak  true !  if  hollowly,  invert  70 

Vhat  best  is  boded  me  to  mischief !    I 
Icyond  all  limit  of  what  else  i'  the  world 
)o  love,  prize,  honour  you. 
^  Mir.  1  am  a  fool 

"o  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pros.  Fair  encotmter 

)f  two  most  rare  afic<f lions !    Heavens  rain  grace 
)n  that  which  breeds  between  'em ! 

Fer.  Wherefore  weep  you  ? 

Mir.    At  mine  un worthiness  that  dare  not  ofler 
Vhat  I  desire  to  give,  and  much  less  take 
Vhat  I  shall  die  to  want     But  this  is  trifling ; 
ind  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself,  80 

'he  bigger  bulk  it  .shows.   Hence,  bashful  cunning! 
ind  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence ! 

am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me; 
f  not,  1  '11  die  your  maid :  to  be  your  fellow 
'ou  may  deny  me ;  but  I  '11  be  your  servant, 
Vhethcr  you  will  or  no. 

Fer,  My  mistress,  dearest ; 

ind  I  thus  humble  ever. 

Mir.  My  husband,  then? 

Fer.     Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willing 
LS  bondage  e'er  of  freedom :  here's  my  hand. 

Mir.     And  mine,  with  my  heart  in't:  and  now 
farewell  90 

'ill  half  an  hour  hence. 

Fer.  A  thousand  thousand  ! 

\Exeunt  Fer.  and  Mir.  severally. 

Pros.     So  glad  of  this  as  they  I  cannot  be, 
Vho  are  surprised  withal ;  but  my  reioicing 
Lt  nothing  can  be  more.     I  '11  to  my  book, 
'or  yet  ere  supper-time  must  1  perform 
luch  business  appertaining.  [Exit. 

ScENK  II.     Another  part  of  the  island. 
Enter  Caliban,  Strphano,  ok^  Txinculo. 
Ste.    Tell  not  me;  when  the  bntt  is  out,  we 
ill  drink  water:  not  a  drop  before:  therefore 
ear  up,  and  board  'em.     Servant-monster,  drink 
>  me. 


Trin.  Servant-monster!  the  foUy  of  tl 
land!  Tliey  say  there's  but  five  upon  this 
we  are  three  of  them ;  if  th'  other  two  be  bi 
like  us,  the  state  totters. 

Ste.  Drink,  servant-monster,  when  I  bid 
thy  eyes  are  almost  set  in  thy  head. 

Trin.  Where  should  they  be  set  else?  1m 
a  brave  monster  indeed,  if  they  were  Mt  i 
tail. 

Ste.  My  num-monster  hath  drown'd  his  t 
in  sack :  for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drmn 
I  swam,  ere  I  could  recover  the  shore,  fiv 
thirty  leagues  off"  and  on.  By  this  Ught» 
shalt  be  mv  lieutenant,  monster,  or  my  sta 

Trin.  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  list;  he 
standard. 

Ste.    We'll  not  run.  Monsieur  Monster. 

Trin,  Nor  go  neither ;  but  you'll  lie  Ukfl 
and  yet  say  nothing  neither. 

Ste.  Moon-calf,  speadc  once  in  thy  life,  M 
beest  a  good  moon-calf. 

Cal.     How  does  thy  honour?    Let  me  lie 
shoe, 
I'll  not  serve  him:  he*s  not  valiant 

Trin.  Thou  liest,  most  ienorant  moutl 
am  in  case  to  justle  a  consuble.  Why,  tki 
boshed  flsh,  thou,  was  there  ever  man  a  a 
that  hath  drunk  so  much  sack  as  I  to-day? 
thou  tell  a  monstrous  lie,  being  but  half  afii 
half  a  monster? 

Cal.  Lo,  how  he  mocks  me !  wilt  thou  Itl 
my  lord? 

Trin.  'Ix>rd*  quoth  he!  That  a  OK 
should  be  such  a  natural ! 

Cal.  Lo,  lo,  again!  bite  him  to  da 
prithee. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in 
head :  if  you  prove  a  mutineer, — the  next 
The  poor  monster's  my  subject  and  he  lU 
suflfer  indignity. 

Cal.  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  di 
pleased  to  hearken  once  again  to  the  suit  I : 
to  thee? 

Ste.  Marr>*,  will  I :  kneel  and  repeat  it; 
stand,  and  so  shall  Trinculo. 

Enter  Ariel,  invisible. 

Cal,  As  I  told  thee  before,  I  am  sulje^ 
tyrant,  a  sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath  ( 
ed  me  of  the  island. 

Art.    Thou  liest. 

CaL  Thou  liest,  thou  jesting  monkey,  < 
I  would  ray  valiant  master  would  destroy  tt 
I  do  not  lie. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any 
in's  tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant  aoi 
your  teeth. 

Trin.     Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Ste.     Mum,  then,  and  no  more.    Procee< 

Cal.     I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle ; 
From  me  he  got  it.     If  thy  greatness  will 
Revenge  it  on  him. — for  I  know  thou  dar^ 
But  this  thing  dare  not, — 

Ste.     That 's  most  certain. 

Cal.  Thou  shalt  be  lord  of  it  and  III  serve 

Ste.  How  now  shall  this  be  compassed?  ( 
thou  bring  me  to  the  party? 

Cal.    Yea,  yea,  my  lord :  1*11  yield  him 
asleep, 
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I  mayst^knock  a  nail  into  his  head. 
lou  liest:  thou  canst  not.  70 

lat  a  pied  ninny's  this  I   Thou  scurvy 

h  thy  neatness,  pre  him  blows 

Is  bottle  from  him :  when  that's  gone 

Irink   nought  but  brine;  for  I'D  not 

liim 

quick  freshes  are. 

inculo,  run  into  no  further  danger: 

le  monster  one  word  further,  and,  by 

III  turn  my  mercy  out  o'  doors  and 

rk-fisliofthee. 

Hiy,  what  did  I?    I  did  nothing.    Ill 

iff  81 

dst  thou  not  say  he  lied? 

lou  liesL 

.  I  so?  take  thou  that  \BeaU  Trin.\ 

this  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

did  not  give  the  lie.  Out  o*  your  wits 
If  too?    A  pox  o*  your  botfle  I  this  can 
inking  do.     A  murrain  on  your  mon- 
le  devil  take  your  fingers ! 
1,  ha,  hal  90 

iw,  forwrard  wiA  yoiu-  tale.    Prithee, 
eroir. 
jit  him  enough :  after  a  little  time 

B  too. 

Stand  farther.     Come,  proceed. 
hy,  as  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  custom  with 

locm  to  sleep :  there  thou  mayst  brain 

t  seixed  his  books  or  with  a  log 
kull.  or  paunch  him  with  a  stake, 

wezand  with  thy  knife.     Kemember 
Bess  his  books :  for  without  them     xoo 

sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 

30  command :  they  all  do  hate  him 

'  as  I.     Bum  but  his  books. 

re  atcnsila, — ^for  so  he  calls  them, — 

en  he  has  a  house,  he'll  deck  withal. 

iDst  deeply  to  consider  is 

'  of  his  daughter ;  he  himself 

nonpareil :  I  never  saw  a  woman, 

fcorax  my  dam  and  she ; 

far  sorpasseth  Sycorax  xio 

does  least. 

Is  it  so  brave  a  lass? 
brd:  she  will  become  thy  bed,  I  warrant. 
dice  forth  brave  brood. 
aster,  I  will  kill  this  man:  hisdaughter 
•  king  and  queen, — save  our  graces . — 
b  and  th^^lf  »hall  be  viceroys.    Dost 
le  plot,  Trinculo? 
Izcellent. 

re  me  thy  hand:  I  am  sorry  I  beat 
while  thou  livest,  keep  a  good  tongue 
121 
ithin  this  half  hour  will  he  be  asleep : 
bstroy  him  then? 

Ay,  on  mine  honour. 
lb  win  I  tell  my  master. 
tou  makest  me  merry;   I  am  full  of 
ire: 

ocund :  willyou  troll  the  catch 
s  botwhile-ere? 


thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do 

Caaie  oOfTHiicaJo,  let  w»nag.  [Sutjpi.  \ 


Flout  *em  and  scout  'em  X30 

And  scout  'em  and  flout  *em ; 
Thought  is  free. 
CaL    That's  not  the  tune. 

[A  riel plays  the  tune  on  a  tabor  andpi^* 
Sie.    What  is  this  same  ? 
Trm.     This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  played 
by  the  pi^bire  of  Nobody. 

Ste.     If  thou  beest  a  man,  show  thyself  in  thy 
likeness :  if  thou  beest  a  devtl,  take't  as  thou  list. 
Trin.     O,  forgive  me  my  sins ! 
SU.    He  that  dies  pays  all  debts :  I  defy  thee. 
Mcrcv  upon  us !  141 

Cat    Art  thou  afeard? 
Ste.     No,  monster,  not  I. 
Cal.     Be  not  afeard :  the  Lsle  is  full  of  noises. 
Sounds  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight  and  hurt 

not. 
Sometimes  a  thousand  twang^ing  instruments 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears,  and  sometime  voices 
That,  if  I  then  had  waked  after  long  sleep. 
Will  make  me  sleep  again :  and  then,  in  dreaming, 
llie  clouds  methought  would  open  and  show 
riches  150 

Ready  to  drop  upon  me,  that,  when  I  waked, 
I  cried  to  dream  again. 

Sie.    This  will  prove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me, 
where  I  shall  have  my  music  for  nothing. 
Cal.    When  Prospero  is  deritroycd. 
Ste.    That  shall  be  by  and  by:  I  remember 

«the  story. 
Trin»     The  sotmd  is  going  away ;  let's  follow 
it,  and  after  do  our  work. 

Ste.     Lead,  monster :  we'll  follow.     I  would  I 
could  see  this  taborer :  he  lays  it  on.  x6o 

Tfrin.    Wilt  come?    I'll  follow,  Stephano. 

[Exeunt. 

ScENK  III.    Another  part  of  the  island. 

Enter  Ahosso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Gonzalo, 
Adrian,  VKASciscOf  ami  others. 

Gon.     By'r  lakin,  I  can  go  no  further,  sir: 
My  old  bones  ache :  here's  a  maze  trod  indeed 
Through  forth-rights  and  meanders  1    By  your 

patience, 
I  needs  must  rest  me. 

A  Ion.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 

Who  am  myself  attach'd  with  weariness, 
To  the  dulling  of  my  spirits :  sit  down,  and  rest. 
Even  here  I  will  put  off  ray  hope  and  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer :  he  is  drown'd 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find,  and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land.  Well,  let  him  go.  jo 

Ant.  [Aside  to  Seb.]  I  am  right  glad  that  he's 
so  out  of  hope. 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  purpose 
That  you  resolved  to  eflcdi 

Seb.       [Aside  to  Ant.]   The  next  advantage 
Will  we  taike  throughly. 

Ant.  [Aside  to  Srb^  Let  it  be  to-night: 
For,  now  they  are  oppress'd  with  travel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 

Seb,  [Aside  to  Ant.]  I  say,  to-night:  no  more. 
[Solemn  and  strange  music. 

AloM,     What  hannony   is   this?     My   good 
friends,  hark! 

GoM.    Marvellous  sweet  music  I 
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BnUr'PfUiS^Kfto  oBovty  invuible.    Enter  several 

struMgt  SAa/es,  briMgiHgm  a  boHquet;  they 

eUmce  about  it  with  gentle  ailions  0/  saluta- 

Hon;  eutd,  inviting  the  King,  fyK.  to  eat ^  they 

depart, 

A  Ion,    Give  us  kmd  keepers,  heavens  I    What 
were  these?  ao 

Seh.    A  living  drollery.    Now  I  will  believe 
That  there  are  unicorns,  that  in  Arabia 
There  is  one  tree,  the  phoenix*  throne,  one  phoenix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

A  nt,  I  'U  believe  both ; 

And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me. 
And  I  '11  be  sworn  'tis  true :  travellers  ne'er  didlie, 
Though  fools  at  home  condemn  'cm. 

GoH,  If  in  Naples 

I  shodld  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  me? 
If  I  should  say,  I  saw  such  islanders — 
For,  certes,  these  are  people  of  the  island—      30 
Who,  though  they  are  of  monstrous  shape,  yet, 

note, 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle-kind  than  of 
Our  htunan  generation  you  shall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

Pros,  [Aside]  Honest  lord. 

Thou  hast  said  well ;  for  some  of  you  there  present 
Are  worse  than  devils. 

Alon.  I  cannot  too  much  muse 

Such  shapes,  such  gesture  and  such  sound,  ex- 
pressing. 
Although  they  want  the  use  of  tongue,  a  kind 
Of  excellent  dtmib  disoHirse. 

Pros.  [Aside]  Praise  in  departing. 

PruM,    They  vanish'd  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter,  since    40 

They  have  left  their  viands  behind ;  for  we  have 

stomachs. 
Will't  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here? 

Alon,  Not  I. 

Gon.    Faith,  sir,  you  need  not  fear.    When  we 
were  boys. 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineers 
Dew-lapp'd  like  bulls,  whose  throats  had  hanging 

at  'em 
Wallets  of  flesh?  or  that  there  were  such  men 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts?  which  now 

we  find 
Each  putter-out  of  five  for  one  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Alon.  I  will  stand  to  and  feed. 

Although  ray  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel  50 

ITie  best  is  past.     Brother,  my  lord  the  duke. 
Stand  to  and  do  as  we. 

Thunder  and  lightning.    Enter  Aribi^  lihe  a 
^*'Pyi  claps  his  wings  upon  the  table  ;  and^ 
with  a  quaint  device^  the  banquet  vanishes, 
A  ri.  You  arc  three  men  of  sin,  whom  Destiny, 
That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world 
And  what  is  in 't,  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  belch  up  you ;  and  on  this  island  - 
Where  man  doth  not  innabit:  you  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.     I  have  made  vou  mad : 
And  even  with  such-like  valotv  men  hang  and 

drown 
Their  proper  selves. 

[Alon.^  Seb.  ^fc,  draw  their  swords. 
I  You  fools !  I  and  my  fellows  60 

Are  ministers  of  Fate :  the  element, 


Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper'd,  map 
Wound  the  loud  vrinds,  or  with  bemockN 
Kill  the  still-closing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle  that 's  in  my  plume:  my  fellow* 
Are  like  invulnerable.  If  you  could  hui 
Your  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your 
And  will  not  be  uplifted.  But  remembe 
For  that's  my  business  to  you — that  you 
From  Milan  did  supplant  ^^ood  Prospero 
Exposed  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  requi 
Him  and  ius  innocent  child :  for  which  : 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  lu 
Incensed  the  seas  and  shores,  yea,  all  1 

tures, 
Against  your  peace.  Thee  of  thy  son,  I 
They  have  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by 
Lingering  perdition,  worse  than  any  dea 
Can  be  at  once,  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You  and  your  ways;  whose  wraths  to  g 

from — 
Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  el 
Upon  your  heads — is  nothing  but  heart-i 
And  a  clear  life  ensuing. 

He  vanishes  in  thunder;  then^  to  soj 

enter  the  Shapes  again^  atui  dance ^  wi 

and  mows,  and  carrying  out  the  tabU 

Pros.  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy  I 

Perform' d,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had,  de 

Of  my  instriuition  hast  thou  nothing  bate 

In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  goo< 

And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  mi 

Their  several  kinds 'have  done.    My  higl 

woric 
And  these  mine  enemies  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distradlions;  they  now  are  in  m^ 
And  in  these  fits  1  leave  them,  while  I  \'i 
Young  Ferdinand,  whom  they  suppose  is  1 
And  his  and  mine  loved  darling.        [Ex 
Gon.     V  the  name  of  something  holy, 
stand  you 
In  this  strange  stare? 

Alon,  O,  it  is  monstrous,  mc 

Methought  the  billows  spoke  and  told  m< 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me,  and  the  thu 
That  deep  and  dreadful  oi^n-pipe,  pron 
The  name  of  Prosper :  it  did  baas  mv  trc 
Therefore  my  son  i'  the  ooie  is  bedded,  i 
I  '11  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  s 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded. 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  a 

1  '11  fight  their  legions  o'er. 
Ant.  1 11  be  th^  sec 

[Exeunt  Seb.  a 
Gon.     All  three  of  them  are  despcral 
great  guilt. 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  a 
Now  Vins  to  bite  the  spirits.     I  do  besec 
That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  sv 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstasy 
Mav  now  provoke  them  to. 
Adr.  Follow,  I  pray  you.        [j 

ACT  IV. 

ScENB  I.    Before  Prospbro's  eel 

Enter  Prospero,  Ferdinand,  and  Mi: 

Pros,    If  I  have  too  austerely  punish'd 

Your  compensation  makes  amends,  for  I 
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you  bere  a  thrid  of  mine  own  life, 

rhich  I  live ;  who  once  again 

ixy  hand :  all  thy  vexations 

y  cxials  of  thy  knre,  and  thou 

uy  stood  the  test :  here»  afore  Heaven, 

my  rich  eift.    O  Ferdinand, 

e  at  me  that  I  boast  her  off, 

lit  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise   lo 

thalt  behind  her. 

I  do  believe  it 


:n,  as  my  gift  and  thine  own  acouisition 
irchased,  take  my  daughter :  but 
break  nex  virgin-knot  oefore 
miotts  ceremonies  may 
d  hcJy  rite  be  minister'd, 
^;»ersioa  shall  the  heavens  let  fall 
IS  oontxadi  gfow :  but  barren  hate, 
isdain  and  discord  shall  bestrew      so 
i"  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly 
au  hate  it  both:  therefore  take  need, 
%  lamps  shall  light  you. 

As  I  hope 
lys,  fur  issue  and  long  life, 
Enre  as  'tis  now,  the  murkiest  den, 
fwrtune  place,  the  strongest  suggesti<m 
genius  can,  shall  never  melt 
r  into  lust,  to  take  away 
^  that  day's  celebration 
U  think,  or  Phoebus*  steeds  are  found- 
30 
ept  chained  below. 

Fairly  qxJce. 
1  talk  with  her;  she  is  thine  own. 
I !  my  industrious  servant,  Ariel ! 

Enter  Aribu 
It  would  my  potent  master?  here  I  am. 
bou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last 

f  perform ;  and  I  must  use  you 

ther  trick.     Go  bring  the  rabble, 

I  ^ve  thee  power,  here  to  this  place : 

to  quick  motion :  for  1  must 

a  the  eyes  of  this  young  couple        40 

r  of  mine  art :  it  is  my  promise, 

ipeA  it  from  me. 

Presently? 
jr,  with  a  twink. 

ore  you  can  say  *comc'  and  'go,' 
i  breathe  twice  and  cry  *so,  so,' 
:Ji  one,  tripping  on  his  toe, 
3  be  here  with  mop  and  mow. 
you  love  me,  master?  no? 
early,  my  delicate  Ariel     Do  not  ap- 

st  hear  me  calL 

Well,  1  conceive.  ^  [Exit.     50 
ok  thou  be  true :  do  not  give  dalliance 
le  rein :  the  strongest  oaths  are  straw 
'  the  blood :  be  more  abstemious, 
d  night  your  vow ! 

I  warrant  you,  sir ; 
old  virgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
irdour  of  my  liver. 

Well 
my  Ariel!  bring  a  corollarv, 
I  want  a  spirit :  appear,  and  pertly ! 
all  eyes!  be  ^ent.         \S^t mttsic.  i 


Enter  Iris. 
Iris.    Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  thv  rich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats  and  pease ; 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep. 
And  flat  meads  thatch'd  with  stover,  them  to  keep  ; 
Thjf  banks  with  pioned  and  twilled  brims, 
Which  spongy  April  at  thv  best  betrims. 
To  make  cold  nymf^  chaste  crowns:  and  thy 

broom-groves. 
Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves. 
Being  lass-lorn ;  thy  pole-dipt  vineyard ; 
And  thy  sea-marge,  sterile  and  rocky-hard. 
Where  thou  thyself  dost  air ; — ^the  queen  o'  the  sky. 
Whose  watery  arch  and  messenger  am  I,  71 

Bids  thee  leave  these,  and  with  her  sovereign 

grace. 
Here  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  very  place^ 
To  come  and  sport :  her  peacocks  ny^  amam : 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain. 

Enter  Cbres. 

Cer.  ^  Hail,  many-colour'd  messenger,  that  ne'er 
Dost  discmey  the  wife  of  Jupiter ; 
Who  with  thy  saffron  wings  upon  ray  flowers 
Diffiisest  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers, 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown  80 
My  bosky  acres  and  my  unshrubb'd  down. 
Rich  scaif  to  my  proud  earth ;  why  hath  thy  queen 
Summon'd  me  hither,  to  this  short-grass'd  green? 

Iris.     A  contra(5l  of  true  love  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  blest  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow. 

If  Venus  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  queen  f    Since  they  did  plot 
The  means  that  dusky  Dis  my  daughter  got, 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  company      90 
I  have  forsworn. 

Iris.  Of  her  society 

Be  not  afraid :  I  met  her  deity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Papbos  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her.   Here  thought  they  to  have 

done 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid. 
Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed-right  shall  be  paid 
Till  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted :  but  in  vain ; 
Mars's  hot  minion  is  returned  again  ; 
Her  waspish -headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows. 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more  but  play  with  spar- 
rows 100 
And  be  a  boy  right  out 

Cer.  High'st  queen  of  state. 

Great  Juno,  comes ;  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 

Enter  }\Jno. 

yuno.     How  does  my  bounteous  sister?    Go 
with  me 
To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  pr(»perous  be 
And  honour'd  in  their  issue.  [They  sing: 

Juno.  Honour,  riches,  marriage-blessing. 
Long  continuance,  and  increasing. 
Hourly  joys  be  still  upon  you  1 
Juno  sings  her  blessings  on  yotL 

Cer,    Earth's  increase,  foison  plenty,  zio 

Bams  and  gamers  never  empty, 
Vines  with  clustering  bunc\\cs  fpr^Nntv^, 
"P^stnxs  with  goodly  burthen  bovnn^; 
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Spring  ccine  to  you  it  ihtt  ftrthciC 
In  the  very  end  of  harvtst! 

Scarcity  nnd  ^vmt  *h»ll  shuB  y»oj 
Cef  .1  ii  on  you. 

HiirTnanimi  Alay  1  be  bold 

I  Til  think  these  s,jiii  i«s?^ 

1      Prvs,  Spirits,  which  by  inine  wt      lao 

I  t  have  from  iheir  conliDeiu  c^rd  lo  cnaiift 
I  My  pre^tiu  fancic*. 

J      /iVr.  tjti  me  live  here  ever; 

I  So  r^iTC  a  ivtMiekr'd  fAthej-  Diadi  j.  wife 
I  M>ka  chb  pUoe  Far^dift^ 

/"rtw-.  Sweet,  now,  sireiice  1 

I  Jiinn  3n4  Cere*  wbispef  seriouiily; 
I  rher**i  ?-jtiielhln^  cl*e  tnifo:  h«i^tjiDd  be  nuitc, 
I  Or  elue  ouf  spetl  \^  tnjifj-^J, 

/*w.     Vi:«i  nvmplii^  caird  Naiiids,  tif  Uit  wind 

WiDix.  .       :^..1iJ.. 

1  Le;:^^  laud 

I  L'utnCf  LciUpCi'Li.t-::  Liyriiphs.  imJ  hc\\>  t..i  Ltlebra,tc 
I  A  cpomitl  ol  true  luvs ;'  be  noc  luu  lale. 

i  Vmi  sunbiifttt  »k-l£lemcii+  or  Atigu^i  wcpliTp 
I  CiirHt  bitlji.'T  k^'iii  ihc  furrD*  and  be  merry: 
I  Mas '  Mr  T^c-strsw  hat*  put  on 

^  And  ,  inptLs.  cnQOUDler  every  one 

Id  iji'..   ■  .  v^- 

S»itt  crrtmm  Kfttpfrj^  prtf^^rfy  k^nhUfd*  thry 
Jfiin  ^*Tfk  fhr  S'ymfthi  in  .t  frrfiri^/V/  dnitct; 
ifT.r-  .  --  .  itartfJtud* 

df  ■  *J  sfnttt^, 

hi"  'U'liZfiljf  EM' 

PmL  [Affifg]  I  had  rcrgotthflC  faul  conspiracy 
Of  tliir  beast  Caliban  axtd  his  ci)nfedemt»        140 
Against  my  life  t  the  mrnuie  of  their  plot 
J&  aJiucmr  come.     [Tn  iA^S/i^ints,}    Well  doncl 
avoid  ;  Ijij  mQr<c  I 

fifn     'Hi  14  11  strange:  your  father's  t«  mmu 

That  works  him  xtron^ly. 

A  fir.  Never  till  this  day 

Saw  I  him  touched  with  {itigtr  w  disteinper'd. 

Pnti.     V '■■  ■     ■ 

Aa  if  you  >v> 

tltif  rieveb  :•  I.     lliese  our  ivfttKr!!, 

^^,  I  f-rf.r.  ......  .lit  fipirit!t  and 

Are  I  ',  mto  lUin  air-  150 

Am] ,  \'.'^  fabric  (if  th is  vlinon . 

The  «L.!i..j  .  ^.,,r;^, -i  lijweris,  the  j^orgcau'^  palaces, 
The  Miteiiv)  ic!«pSc%  the  great  globe  lEself, 
Yea»  all  wbicH  it  inherit,  thall  dissolve 
And,  hke  this  msub^tantial  pat^eaHit  faded, 
J..eave  uot  a  rack  hehiadt^     we  arc  such  MuS* 
At  d^taJlt^a^c  made  on,  and  our  little  Life 
1  >  rounded  witb  1  sleep.     Si  r.  I  nni  veit'd ; 
Bear  with  my  weakne^ :  my  aid  tiraJn  is trmihled  i 
Be  iiijit  di-,[urb'd  witji  my  inftrmity  :  160 

If  you  he  pleased^  retire  into  my  cell 
Anul  there  rcjwsc  :  i*  tiirti  w  two  1 II  w;ilk» 
To  still  ray  beating  rriiyid. 


my  ion,  in  a  miwed  &oit, 
be  cbecrful,  sir. 


/Vwir.    C^ume  witli  m  thniiglil,    I ' 
Ariel:  come. 

£m^r  AniEi. 
Art.    Thy  thmifihts  I  deive  to,    1 
pleasured 

We  iiiuit  pirepAre  to  meet  with  Calibd 
-4*1-     Ay,  my  commander;  wh«n 
Ceres, 
I  thouj^bi  to  have  tc»1d  iheo  of  %  but 
Le^t  I  might  anger  thee 
Pwm.    Say  aenint  where  didst  thou 

varlefjif 
Ari,  I  toild  jwi,  ht,  they  were  f 
drinking  ■ 
Sd  full  of  VHJour  tl3i*t  they  ymoie  the  ^ 
Frir  breathing  in  their  fricei;  beat  th^ 
f*i;tf  kiteinf  cf  their  feel ;  yet  alwuiyi  f 
1  owardi  ihetr  prtijedt.  Then  f  twrat 
At  which,  Jike  unback'd  cc<lt^  they  | 

cars. 
Advanced  tlieir  eyelids  Hfted  up  theii 
A%  they  smelt  music  r  td  t  charm'd  tN 
That  calf-like  they  my  logins  fnllow^i 
ToothM  brieni,  wjup  furzes^  pridcij 

thorns. 
Which  entered  iheiirfraJI    '  i| 

I*  tlic  filthy -mantled  pons  '  I 

There  dimcing  up  to  the  1 
O'erstunk  their  feeL 

/ ^n?j.  Thi s  w!i 5  well  dij0i 

Thy  lihape  in  visible  fti»in  thtm  Ntilh 
1'he  trumpery  in  my  hGui.e,  gi?  bring 
¥itt  *talc  li>  c&tch  the«  thieve*, 
A  ri,  I  f  o,  Ii 

Priix,  A  devil,  a  bom  dcvU,  on  ■whi 
Nurture  oU)  never  stick :  on  whom  n 
Ilumanely  UiJcen,  all,  all  lost,  quite  \\ 
And  M  wtth  age  hib  bwdy  ugher  Kfow) 
So  hii.  mind  cimkerL  I  will  phigiie  t 
Lveii  to  roaring. 

J{f-€rt£er  Aeubl,  l&adtm  vniAffltsiti 

Come,  hang  them  on  thii 

PliO!ii>KRQ  jtW  A«tEL  frmnit*,  iMvis0 
Caliban^  Sriti'MAsro,  andTitihs^v 

Cnl     Pray  yoti,   tread  tuftJyi  ih^t 
mole  may  tuit 
Hear  a  fot»t  falh  we  now  are  near  hit 

SfiT,  Mottater,  your  fair>',  which  y 
h^rmlcis  f^lfv,  has  done  Utile  better  i 
the^:irk  wlih  us, 

/  rjtt.  Monster,  1  do  itnell  afl  hffli 
which  niiy  no^e  is  in  Ktmat  imJignation. 

Sff.  So  ift  mine..  Do  yLrti  lieari  m 
I  should  take  a  displemire  asuinst  you,j 

Tfite^     Thou  weft  but  4  To^t  tiiionstJi 

G7/,     Goad  ray  lord,  give  me  thy  ^ 
Be  patient,  for  the  pHse  I'll  brii:^  ^^ 
Sliall  hoixivirink  this  mischance^  then 

*jftly. 
Air*  tiUih'd  as  midi^'^i^'  ^'■^ 

Trtn.   Ay,  but  i<<  '.  !ei  ui 

Stf.     Ther*  is  n  .  -  aii4 

In  ihAt,  moaitef,  tn^i .«. „...^  Uj^ 
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7 rr'ft.  That's  more  to  me  than  my  wetting: 
jret  riiis  i«  ymir  harmle^  fairy,  mtnuter. 

Sir.      I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  | 
o'er  cars  for  my  labour.  I 

<.'«/.      Prithee,  my  kiag,  be  quiet     See'st  thou  > 
here, 
Tht«  is  the  mouth o'  the  cell:  im>  noiM,  and  enter. 
Do  thax  Rood  muchief  which  may  make  this  island 
Hkine  own  fi>r  ever,  and  1,  tiiy  Caliban, 
For  aye  thy  foot-licker. 

St*.  Give  me  thy  hand.  I  do  begin  to  have 
bk>ttdy  thi^iughtA.  azo 

THm.  O  king  Stephano!  O  peer!  O  worthy 
Sccphano  i  lunk  what  a  wardn)be  here  is  f(»rtheel  i 

CaL      Let  it  alone,  th<iu  fool :  it  is  but  tntsh.       I 

TriM.      O,  hn,  monster!  we  know  what  belongx  ; 
CD  a  frippery.     O  king  Stei>hano ! 

Sie,  Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo ;  by  this  hand, 
X  *11  have  that  sn^n- 

Trim.     Thy  grace  »hall  have  it  I 

Cd/.     I'he  dropsy  drown  this  fuol  I  what  do  you 

To  dote  thus  on  mch  luggacef    Let's  alone 
Asd  <^3  the  murder  first :  if  he  awake, 
Fraoi  toe  to  crown  he'll  fill  our  skins  with  pinches 
Make  u«  strange  stuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  <iuiet,  monster.  Mi<tre«(  line,  is 
not  this  my  jerkin?  Now  xa  the  jerkin  under  the 
Kae :  now,  jerkin,  yrm  arc  like  to  Io»e  jrour  hair 
aad  prove  a  bald  jerkin. 

Trin.  Do,  do:  we  steal  by  line  and  level,  an't 
lake  your  grace.  340 

Sir,  I  thank  thee  for  that  jest;  here's  a  car- 
Bienc  fort:  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded  while  I 
wa  kinc  rif  thi^  cotmtry.  *  Steal  l>y  line  and  level' 
is  an  eM:«?I!cnt  paba  uf  pate;  there's  another  gar- 
ment for't. 

Trin.  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime  upon 
your  fingers,  and  away  with  the  rcht 

C«Z._    I  will  have  none  on't:  we  shall  lose  our 
Kime, 
And  al!  )je  tum'd  to  hamacle«,  or  to  apes 
Wjrh  f'TTchead^  villanous  Uiw.  250 

SU.     Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers :  help  to  bear 
chij»  away  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  I  '11 
turn  y<  'U  out  of  m^  kingdom :  gu  to,  carry  this. 
Trin.     And  thi«. 
St€.    Ay,  and  thii^ 

A  n^ixr  ef  huntfrt  henrd.  Enter  di^frs  Spirits, 
im  skafr  t*/  dogt  and  kounds,  and  hunt  them 
al-^ut,  l*Ko«4i'FKo  aw</ Ariel  setting  tfum  on. 

Pres.     Hey,  Minintain,  hey! 
Art.     Silver  I  there  it  g(x:>,  Silver! 
Pfvt.     Fury,  Fury  I  there.  Tyrant,  there  I  hark  \ 
hark  \    \  Cal. ,  Sie. ,  and  Trin.  are  driven  out. 
I  Go  charge  my  goblins  that  they  grind  their  joints  . 
I  With  dry  convuUionA,  shorten  up  their  sinewx        j 
i  With  aged  cramps,  and  more  pinch-spottcd  make 
then 
Than  pard  «r  cat  o'  mountain. 
Ari.  Hark,  they  roar ! 

PrcM.     IjcI  them  be  hunted  soundly.    At  this 
boiir 
lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : 
Sfaorthr  >J)alI  all  my  labour*  end,  and  thou 
j  Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom :  for  a  little 
j  Follnw.  and  do  me  iier\-ice.  JExrumt.  I 

L.       . _^______ I 


ACT  V. 
ScE.NE  I.     Be/ore  Pkusi'ero's  cell. 
Enter  Pkasi'KKO  in  his  magic  ruin's,  and  A 

Pros,  Now  docs  my  projc<fl  gather  to  a  1 
My  charm!4  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey ;  and 
Goes  upright  with  hi«  c:irriage.     Hnw's  the 

.-Ir.  On  the  sixth  hour ;  at  which  time,  my 
You  said  our  work  sliould  cea.se. 

Prvs.  ^  I  did  say  so 

When  first  I  raised  the  tcmfie^t.     Say,  my  ^ 
How  fares  the  king  and's  foiluwork? 

A  ri.  C>mhncd  tog 

In  the  same  fashion  as  you  g.tve  in  chnr){c. 
Just  as  you  left  them :  all  privmcrs,  sir, 
In  the  Ime-grove  which  wciither-fcnds  your 
They  amnot  budKc  till  your  release.     The  \ 
His  brother  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distra 
And  the  rcimiiuder  mourning  over  them, 
Krimfiil  uf  sorrow  and  dismay:  hut  chielly 
Him  that  you  tcrm'd,  sir,  'The  giKxi  old 

(jonzalo:' 
His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter's  i 
From  eaves  of  rucds.     Your  charm  so  stn 

works  'em 
That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affci^lion 
W<»uUl  bccunic  tender. 

/'n»j.  Dost  thou  think  so,  s 

An.     Mine  would,  sir,  were  I  human. 

Pros.  And  mine  shall. 

Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  feci 
Of  their  atTlicUnns,  and  shall  not  myself. 
One  tif  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  Nliari>ly, 
Passion  as  they,  be  kindlier  moved  than  thin 
ThuuKh  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  stni< 

the  (|Kiok, 
Yet  with  my  nobler  reason  'gainst  my  fury 
Do  I  take  part:  the  rarer  action  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance :  thev  Ijcing  i»n 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doiK  extend 
Not  a  frown  further.   (Jo  release  them.  Ariel 
My  charms  I'll  break,  their  senses  I'll  rcslo 
And  they  shall  be  thcniscl\  c>. 

Ari.        ^  I'll  fetch  them,  sir.         \i 

Pros.  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing 
and  proves. 
And  ve  that  on  the  sands  with  printlcss  ft>«>t 
Do  chase  the  ebbinj;  Neptune  ami  do  lly  hir 
When  he  comes  hack;  you  demi-pupfiets  ih; 
V>y  moonshine  do  the  green  s«iiir  riiij^lets  ma 
\\  hereof  the  ewe  not  bites,  and  you  whose  pa 
Is  to  m.ike  miihiijj;ht  mushnHtms.  that  rei>»io 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew;  by  whose  ai<l. 
Weak  masters  thtnigh  ye  be,  I  h.ive  Inidimn 
The  noontide  sun,  call'd  forth  the  mutinous  m 
And  'twixt  the  ^rcen  sea  and  the  a/ured  vai 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thim<l 
Have  I  given  fire  and  rifted  Jo\e'N  stout  oal 
With  his  own  lx»lt ;  the  strong-basctl  prnmor 
Have  I  made  shake  and  by  the  spurs  plurk' 
The  pine  and  cedar:  graves  at  my  comniam: 
Have  w:tkcd  their  'sleepers,  oi>ed,  and  let'em 
Bv  my  so  potent  art.  But  this  nnu;h  mai;ic 
1  nere  abjure,  and,  when  I  have  required 
5)ome  heavenly  music,  which  even  now  I  dr 
To  work  mine  end  up<m  their  senses  that 
ITiis  airy  charm  is  for,  I'll  break  my  sVaitt, 
Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  ihc  canVv, 


z8 


THE  TEMPEST, 


[Act 


And  deeper  than  did  etrer  plummet  sound 
I'll  drown  my  book.  \SoUmH 

Re-enter  Arirl  he/ore:  then  Alonso,  with  a 
frantic  gesture^  attended  by  Gonzalo:  Se- 
bastian and  Antonio  in  like  manner^  at- 
tended by  Adkian  and  Francisco:  tAey  all 
enter  the  t;ircle  which  Prospero  had  made, 
and  there  stand  charmed;  which  Prosfkro 
observing^  spetUts: 
A  solemn  air  and  the  best  comforter 
To  an  unsettled  fancy  cure  thy  brains, 
Now  useless,  boil'd  within  thy  skull  I  There  stand. 
For  you  are  spell-stopp'd. 
Holy  Gonzalo,  honourable  man, 
Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine. 
Fall  fellowly  drops,     llie  charm  dissolves  apace. 
And  as  the  mommg  steals  upon  the  night, 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  tnat  mantle 
Their  clearer  reason.     O  good  Gonzalo, 
I   My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 
To  him  thou  follow' st !    I  will  pay  thy  graces    70 
Home  both  in  word  and  deed.     Most  cruelly 
■   Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  and  my  daughter : 
Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  aft. 
Thou  art  pinch'd  for^t  now,  Sebastian.     Flesh 

and  blood. 
You,  brother  mine,  that  entertain'd  ambition, 
Expeird  remorse  and  nature:    who,    with  Se- 
bastian. 
Whose  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  strong. 
Would  here  have  kilTd  your  king ;  I  do  forgive 

thee. 
Unnatural  though  thou  art    Their  understanding 
B«^ns  to  swell,  and  the  approaching  tide  80 

,    WUl  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shore 
That  now  lies  foul  and  muddy.    Not  one  of  them 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me :  Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell : 
I  will  disease  me,  and  myself  present 
As  I  was  sometime  Mibn:  qmckiy,  spirit; 
l*hou  sbalt  ere  long  be  free. 

Ariel  xings  and  hel/s  to  attire  him. 
j  Where  the  bee  sucks,  there  suck  I : 

In  a  cowslip's  bell  I  lie ; 

There  1  couch  when  owls  do  cry.  90 

On  the  bat's  back  I  do  fly 

After  summer  merrily. 
[       Merrily,  merrily  shall  I  live  now 

Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bough. 

j       Pros.    Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel  I    1  shall 
miss  thee: 
But  yet  thou  shalt  have  freedom :  so.  so,  sa 
To  the  king's  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art : 
There  shalt  thou  find  the  mariners  a&leep 
Under  the  hatches :  the  master  and  the  boatswain 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place,         100 
And  presently,  I  prithee. 

A  ri.     I  dnnk  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  ere  your  pulse  twice  beat  [Exit. 

Gen,  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder  and  amaze- 
ment 
Inhabits  here :  some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
'   Out  of  this  fearful  country ! 

Pros.  Behold,  ur  king, 

j  The  wronged  Duke  of  Milan,  Prospero: 


For  more  assurance  that  a  living  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body ; 
And  to  thee  and  thy  company  I  bid  x 

A  hearty  welcome. 

A  ten.  Whether  thou  be'st  he  or  no 

Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
Beats  as  of  flesh  and  blood;  and,  smcc  I  Si 

thee. 
The  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  vrith  which, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me :  this  must  crave. 
An  if  this  be  at  all,  a  mo!»t  strange  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrongs.     But  how  shoe 

Prospero 
Be  living  and  be  here? 

Prtts.  First,  noble  friend,        1 

Let  me  embrace  thine  age,  whose  honour  cam 
Be  measured  or  confiinea. 

Gen.  Whether  this  be 

Or  be  not,  1 11  not  swear. 

Pros.  You  do  yet  taste 

Some  subtilties  o*  the  isle,  that  wrill  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain.  Welcome,  my  friends  a 
[Aside  to  Seb.  and  Ant.^  But  you,  my  brace 

lords,  were  I  so  minded, 
I  here  could  pluck  his  highness'  frown  upon  y 
And  justify  you  traitors :  at  this  time 
I  will  tell  no  tales. 
Seb.      iAside\  The  devil  speaks  in  him. 
Pros.  No. 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brothe 
Would  even  infeiH  my  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
I  Thy  rankest  fault :  all  of  them :  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which  perforce,  I  know, 
lliou  must  restore. 

Al/fn.  If  thou  be'st  Prospero, 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  prc!>ervation : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  sii 
Were  wreck'd  upon  this  shore ;  where  I  have  los 
'  How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is  !— 
'  My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Pros.  I  am  woe  for't,  sir. 

I      A  Urn,  Irreparable  is  the  loss,  and  patience  : 

Says  it  is  past  her  cure. 
!      Pros.  I  rather  think 

You  have  not  sought  her  help,  of  whose  «;oft  gr 
■  For  the  like  loss  1  have  her  sovereign  aid 

And  rest  myself  conlunt 
I      A  Ion.  You  the  like  lo-is ! 

I      Pros.    As  great  to  me  as  late :  and,  support,-! 
'  To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  I  means  much  weai 
Than  you  may  call  to  comfort  you,  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

A  Ion.  A  daughter? 

O  heavens,  that  they  were  living  both  in  Napl 
,  The  king  and  queen  there !  that  they  were,  I  w 
I  Myself  were  niudded  in  that  oozy  bed 
I  Where  my  son  lies^      When  did  you  lose  yi 
daughter? 
Pros.  In  this  last  tempest  I  perceive,  these  lo 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire 
That  they  devour  their  reason  and  scarce  thin 
'  Their  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 

Are  natural  breath:  but,  howsoe'er  you  have 
I  Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certa 
That  1  am  Prospero  and  that  very  duke 
Which  was   thrust  forth  of  Milan,  who  m 
I  strangely 
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s  shore,  where  yoa  were  wreck*d,  was 
led. 

s  lord  on'L     No  more  yet  of  this; 
^ronide  of  day  by  day, 
Btioo  for  a  break&tt  nor 
this  first  meetmg.    Welcome,  sir; 
s  my  court :  here  have  I  few  attendants 
efk^  none  abfXMul :  pray  you,  look  in. 
dom  unce  you  have  given  me  again, 
uite  yoa  with  as  rood  a  thing; 
irins  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  ye    170 
as  me  my  dukedom. 

rvs/^rv  duccven  Fbrdinand  and  Ml- 

X  AKDA  ^yimg  at  cAess, 
Sweet  lord,  you  plav  me  false. 

Ko,  my  dear'st  love, 
Kit  for  the  world. 
Yes,  for  a  score  of  Idqgdoms  you  should 
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dd  call  it  fair  play. 

If  this  prove 
of  the  Island,  one  dear  son 
irioe  k>se. 

A  most  high  miracle  I 
Though  the  seas   thieaten,  they  are 
rcifttl: 

arsed  them  without  cause.  {Kneelt. 

Now  all  the  blessings 
i  father  compass  thee  about !  z8o 

td  say  how  thou  earnest  here. 

O.  wonder ! 
ny  goodly  creatures  are  there  nere ! 
utteous  mankind  is !  O  brave  new  world, 
ft  such  people  in't! 

*Tis  new  to  thee. 
What  is  this  maid  with  whom  thou 
St  at  play? 

Pst  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  hours : 
te  goddess  that  hath  sever'd  us, 
ught  us  thus  together? 

Sir,  she  is  mortal ; 
mmortal  Providence  she's  mine : 
Her  when  I  could  not  ask  my  father    190 
idvice,  nor  thought  I  had  one.     She 
Iter  to  this  (amous  Duke  of  Milan, 
a  so  often  I  have  heard  renown, 
er  saw  before ;  of  whom  I  have 
d  a  second  life :  and  second  lather 
y  makes  him  to  me. 

I  am  hers : 
how  oddly  will  it  sound  thai  I 
k  my  child  forgiveness ! 

There,  fir,  stop : 
ot  burthen  our  remembrance  vrith 
ness  that's  gone. 

I  have  inly  wept,        aoo 
Id  have  spoke  ere  this.     Look  down,  you 

this  couple  drop  a  b]e^<^d  crown ! 

3rMi  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
xought  ns  hither. 

I  say.  Amen,  Gonzalo ! 

Was  Milan  thrust  from  Milan,  that  his 
ae 

become  kin^  of  Naples?    O,  rejoice 
a  common  joy,^  and  set  it  down 
lid  OB  lasting  pillars :   In  one  voyage 
iribd  her  hnsband  find  at  Tunis 


And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife       a  10 
Where  he  himself  was  lost,  rrospero  his  dukedom 
In  a  poor  isle  and  all  of  us  ourselves 
When  no  man  was  his  own. 

AUm.  [  TV  Fer,  and  iV/r.]  Give  me  your  hands : 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart 
That  doth  not  wish  you  joy ! 

Gofu  Be  it  so !    Amen ! 

Re-enUr  Akivl^  with  the  Master  and  Boatswain 

amaaedly  folUrtviug. 
O,  look,  sir,  look,  sir  I  here  is  more  of  us : 
I  prophesied,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 
Thi»  fellow  could  not  drown.     Now,  blasphemy, 
lliat  swear's!  grace  o'erboard,  not  an  oath  on  shore?   j 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  land  ?    What  is  the  news?   I 

Boats.    The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  safely 
found  azz 

Our  kins  and  company:  the  next,  our  ship—  ■ 

Which,  but  three  glasses  since,  we  gave  out  splits* 
Is  tiffht  and  yare  and  bravely  rigjpd  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

Art  [Asidf  to  Prvs.}  Sir,  all  this  service 
Have  I  done  since  I  went 

Pros.    [Aside  to  A  ri.  J  My  tricksy  spirit ! 

AloM.    These  are  not  natural    events;  they 
strengthen 
From  strange  to  stranger.     Say,  how  came  you 
hither? 

Boats.     If  I  did  think,  sir,  I  were  well  awake, 
I  'Id  strive  to  tell  you.     We  were  dead  of  sleep, 
And — how  we  know  not — all  clapp'd  under  hatcnes; 
Where  but  even  now  with  strange  and  several 

noLses 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  iinglinc;  chains. 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  horriulc, 
We  were  awaked ;  straightway,  at  libertv ; 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  freshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good  and  gallant  ship,  our  master 
Capering  to  eye  her :  on  a  trice,  so  please  you. 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

Ari.     [Aside to  Pros.]    Was 't  well  done?    240 

Pros.  [Aside  to  A  ri.  ]  Bravely,  my  diligence. 
Thou  shalt  be  free 

AloH.     This  is  as  strange  a  maze  as  e'er  men 
trod; 
And  there  is  in  this  business  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  condu<5t  of:  some  oracle 
Must  redlify  our  knowledge. 

Pros.  ^  _  Sir,  my  liege. 

Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  strangeness  of  this  business;  at  pick'd  leisure 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  I  '11  resolve  you. 
Which  to  you  shall  seem  prol>able,  of  every 
These  happen'd  accidents ;  till  when,  be  cheerful 
And  think  of  each  thing  well.    [Aside  to  Ari.} 

Come  hither,  spirit:  351    I 

Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free :  .  1 

Untie  the  spell.    [Exit  Ariel.]    How  fares  my    | 

gracious  sir? 
There  are  yet  missing  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads  tluit  you  remember  not 

Ee-enterAKiKL,  driving  in  C  aliran,  Stbphano    1 
aWTRiNcutx),  in  their  stolen  apparel.  j 

Ste.    Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest^  and  lei  I 
no  man  take  care  for  him^U;  Cot  a\\\i  \ii\i\.  lot-  \ 
tune.     Coragio,  bully>itionster,  coTa\cio\ 
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Trin.  If  these  be  true  soie*  which  I  wear  in 
ly  head,  here's  a  goodly  sigQL  a6o 

Cal.    O  Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits  indcc  J  ! 
low  fine  my  master  is !    I  am  afraid 
ie  will  chastise  me. 

Seb.  Ha,  ha ! 

Vhat  things  are  these,  my  lord  Antonio? 
Vill  money  buy  'era? 

Ant.  Very  hTce ;  one  of  them 

s  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 

Pros.     Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  men,  my 

lords, 
lien  say  if  they  be  true.    This  mis-shapen  knave, 
lis  mother  was  a  witch,  and  one  so  strung 
.liat  could  control  the  moon,  miGce  flows  and  ebbs, 
Lnddeal  in  her  command  without  her  power.  271 
!Tiese three  have  robb'd  me ;  and  this  demi-devil — 
''or  he's  a  bastard  one — had  plotted  with  them 
.0  taJce  my  life.     Two  of  these  fellows  you 
rf  ust  know  and  own ;  this  thing  of  darkness  I 
acknowledge  mine. 

Cal.  I  shall  be  pinch'd  to  death. 

Alon.  IsnotthisStcphano,  my  drunken  butler? 

Scb.     He  is  drunic  now :  where  had  lie  wine  ? 

Alon,     And  Trinculo  is  reeling  ripe:   where 

should  they 
^ind  this  grand  lic^uor  that  hath  gilded  'em?  280 
low  camest  thou  m  this  pickle  ? 

Trin.  I  have  been  in  such  a  pickle  since  1 
aw  you  last  that.  I  fear  me,  wilf  never  out  of 
iy  bones :  I  shall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Seh.     Why,  how  now,  Stephano ! 

Ste.    O,  touch  me  not;    I  am  not  Stephano, 
but  a  cramp. 

Pros.     You 'Id  be  king  o'  the  isle,  sirrah? 

Sif.     I  should  have  been  a  sore  one  then. 

Alon.    This  is  a  strange  thing  as  e'er  I  look'd 
on.  \_PointiHg  to  Caliban. 

Pros.  He  is  as  disproportion'd  iu  his  manners 
is  in  his  shape.     Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ;  291 

Take  with  you  your  companions :  as  you  look 
.^o  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Cal.   Ay,  that  1  will ;  and  I  '11  be  wise  hereafter 
ind  seek  for  grace.     What  a  thrice-double  ass 
Vas  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god 
Lnd  worship  this  dull  fool ! 

Pros.  Go  to  ;  away ! 

A  Ion.     Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  where 
you  found  it 

Sffb.    Or  stole  it,  rather.  300 

lEjceuHl  Cal.,  Sir  t  and  Trin.  j 


Pros.     Sir,  I  invite  your  highness  and 
train 
To  my  poor  cell,  where  you  shall  take  your 
For  this  one  night ;  whidi,  part  of  it,  I  ^l  w 
With  such  discourse  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  m 
Go  quick  away ;  the  story  of  my  life 
And  the  particular  accidents  gone  by 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle :  and  in  the  mom 
I  '11  bring  you  to  your  ship  and  so  to  Naples 
Where  1  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  oar  dear-beloved  solemnized ; 
And  fhence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Evety  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 

Alou.  I  loi 

To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pros.  rn  deliver  all: 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  galet 
And  sail  so  expeditious  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off  {Asid*  to  Art.]  A|y 

chick. 
That  is  thy  charge :  then  to  the  elements 
Du  free,  and  fare  thou  well  1    Please  you, 
near.  {Ea 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKBN  BY  PROSPBRO. 

Now  my  charms  are  all  o'erthrown. 
And  what  strength  I  have's  mine  own. 
Which  is  most  faint :  now,  'tis  true, 
I  must  be  here  confined  by  you, 
Or  sent  to  Naples.    Let  me  not. 
Since  I  have  my  dukedom  got 
And  pardon'd  the  deceiver,  dwell 
In  this  bare  island  by  your  spell ; 
But  release  me  from  my  bands 
With  the  help  of  your  good  hands: 
Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 
Must  fill,  or  else  my  projedl  fails, 
Which  was  to  please.     Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant. 
And  my  «ndine  Is  despair. 
Unless  I  be  relieved  by  prayer, 
Which  pierces  so  that  it  assaults 
Mercy  itself  and  frees  all  faults. 
As  you  from  crimes  would  pardon'd  be. 
Let  your  indulgence  :iet  me  free. 


THE 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Dt-KE  or  Milan,  Father  to  Silvia. 

Antonio,  Father  to  Proteus. 

Thukio,  a  foolish  rival  to  Valentine. 

Eglamouk,  <A«eDt  for  Silvia  in  her  escape. 

HoiST,  where  Julia  lodges. 

OuTi-AWs  with  Valentue. 

Srexo,  a  clownish  servant  to  Valentine. 


I         Lai-ncb,  the  like  to  Proteus. 
Panthi.no,  Servant  to  Antonio. 
Julia,  beloved  of  Proteus. 
Silvia,  beloved  of  Valentine. 
LucBTTA,  waiting-woman  to  Julia. 
Servants,  Musicians. 
ScBNB,  Verona.;  Milan;  the  front Urs  of 
Mantua, 


ACT  I. 
Scene!.     I'troua.    An  of^en  place. 
Enter  Valektinb  and  Proteus. 
VaL     Cease  to  persuade,  my  loving  Proteus : 
Hone-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely  wits. 
Were't  not  aileron  chains  thy  tender  days 
'.  To  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honoured  love, 
I  rather  would  entreat  thy  company 
To  <e«  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad 
Hun,  living  dully  sluuardized  at  home, 
Wear  out  thy  youth  wnn  shapeless  idleness. 
Butkince  thmt  lovest,  love  still  and  thrive  therein, 
Evea  as  I  would  when  I  to  love  begin.  lo 

Pre.    Wilt  thou  be  gone  ?     Sweet  Valentine, 
adieul 
Think  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou  haply  see<%c 
Sane  rare  nuce-worthy  olnetft  m  thy  travel : 
With  me  partaker  in  uiy  happiness 
When  thou  dost  meet  good  nap;  and  in  thy  dan- 
>         Rcr. 

,  If  ever  daaffer  do  environ  thee. 
.  Conmend  thy  grievance  to  mv  holy  prayers, 
For  I  will  be  thy  beadsman,  Valentine. 
V*L    And  on  a  lo«'e-book  pray  for  my  success? 
I     fr9.   Upon  some  book  I  love  I  Ml  pray  for  thee. 
\      yml    That's  on  some  shallow  story  of  deep 
love:  21 

How  young  I..eander  cross'd  the  Hellespont 
I     Prp.    That's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love ; 
Fur  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love.  ; 

yml    Tls  true ;  for  you  are  over  boots  in  love,  i 
,  Aad  yet  you  never  swum  the  Hellespont  | 

Pn.    Orer  the  boots?  nay,  give  me  not  the  i 
^  boots. 

S'ml    Xo,  I  will  not,  for  it  boots  thee  not 
,     Pro.  What  ? 

I     f-'al    To  be  ia  kyre,  where  scorn  is  bought 
with  groans: 
Cay  looks  with  heart-tore  sighs;  one  fading  mo- 
ment's mirth  30 
I  With  twenty  wratchfiil,  wearr,  tcdions  nights : 

If  haply  won,  perhaps  a  haplesB  gain; 
!  {(losi,  why  tfaca  agrievous  Ubour  won; 
■  However,  bat  a  Mfy  bought  with  wit, 
it^cUe  a  wit  by  iaOj  vanquished 


Prv.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  you  call  me  fo 

Val.    So,  by  your  circumstance,  I  fear  you 
prove. 

Pro.    'Tis  love  you  cavil  at :  1  am  not  Love. 

fal.  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  yo 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Mcthinks,  should  not  Ix:  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.     Yet  writers  sav,  as  iu  the  .sweetest  bu 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  all. 

VaJ.    And  writers  say,  as  the  most  forward  b 
fs  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow, 
Kven  so  by  love  the  young  and  tonder  wit 
Is  turn'd  to  folly,  blasting  in  the  bud, 
Losinjf  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime 
And  all  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
Hut  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  ddire? 
Once  more  adieu !  my  father  at  the  road 
tlxpcdls  my  coming,  there  to  sec  me  shipp'd. 

Pro.    And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valcntir 

/  'al.     Sweet  Proteus,  no ;  now  let  us  take  o 
leave. 
To  Milan  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters 
( )f  thy  success  in  love  and  *  hat  news  else 
Hctideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend ; 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 

/'rp.  All  happiness  bechance  lo  thee  in  Mila 

P'a/.    As  much  to  you  at  home  !  and  so,  fai 
well.  lA'x 

Pro.     He  after  honour  hunts,  I  after  love : 
He  leaves  his  friends  to  dignify  them  more ; 
I  leave  myself,  my  friends  and  all,  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  metamorphosed  me, 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies  luse  my  time. 
War  with  good  counsel,  set  the  world  at  nough 
Made  wit  with  muf>ing  weak,  heart  .sick  wi 
thought 

Enter  Stekd. 

Speed.     Sir  Proteus  save  you  I    Saw  you  n 

master? 
Pro.    liut  now  he  parted  hence,  to  embark  f 

Mihui. 
speed.  Twenty  to  one  then h*  \s  !&u\>v^<\^t«aj 
And  I  have  play'd  the  shee^^  \tv  XwAtvt  \v\tci, 
/*/».    Indeed,  a  iiheep  dtA\v  vctv  wvctv  %Vr! 
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Vn  if  the  shepherd  be  a  while  away. 

Speed.    You  conclude  that  my  master  is  a  shep- 
herd then  and  1  a  sheep  ? 

Pro.     1  do. 

speed.     Why  then,  my  horns  arc  his  horns, 
whether  I  wake  or  sleep.  80 

Pro.    A  silly  answer  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 

Speed.     This  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 

Pro.     True ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 

Speed.  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  circum- 
stance. 

Pro.  It  shall  go  hard  but  1*11  prove  it  by  an- 
)ther. 

Speed.  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and 
lot  the  sheep  the  shepherd ;  but  I  seek  my  mas- 
er,  and  my  master  seeks  not  me :  therefore  I  am 
10  sheep.  91 

Pro.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shep- 
lerd ;  the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep : 
hou  for  wages  foUowest  thy  master ;  thy  master 
or  wages  follows  not  thee :  therefore  thou  art  a 
Jieep. 

speed.  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry 
baa.* 

Pro.  Butj  dost  thou  hear?  gavest  thou  my 
etter  to  Julia?  100 

speed.  Ay,  sir :  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your 
etter  to  her,  a  laced  mutton,  and  she,  a  laced 
nutton,  gave  me,  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my 
abour. 

Pro.  Here 's  too  small  a  pastture  for  such  store 
if  muttons. 

Speed.  If  the  ground  be  overchxu^ed,  you 
vcre  best  slick  her. 

Pro.  Nay :  in  that  you  are  astray,  *twcre  best 
x)und  you.  1 10 

Speed.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve 
ne  for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pro.  You  mistake:  I  mean  the  pound, — a 
unfold. 

Speed.     From  a  pound  to  a  pin?  fold  it  over 
and*over, 
Tis  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to 
your  lover. 

Pro.     But  what  said  she? 

Speed.    [First  nodding\  Ay. 

Pro.    Nod— Ay — why,  that's  noddy. 

Speed.  You  mistook,  sir ;  I  say,  she  did  nod : 
md  you  ask  me  if  she  did  nod;  and  I  say,  *Ay.' 

Pro.    And  that  set  together  is  noddy.  122 

Speed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set 
t  together,  take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  No,  no :  you  shall  have  it  for  bearing  the 
etter. 

Speed.  Well,  I  perceive  I  must  be  fain  to  bear 
iritn  you. 

Pro.    Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me? 

S^ed.  ^larry,  sir,  the  letter,  very  orderly; 
laving  nothing  but  the  word  'noddy*  for  my  pains. 

Pro.     Beshrcw  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 

Speed  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow 
Hirse. 

Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief: 
rhatsaid  she? 

Speed.  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money  and 
he  matter  may  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pro.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains.  What 
aid  she?  140 

J^rtod.     TruAy,  »t,  I  diink  you  11  hardly  win  her. 


Pro.  Why,  couldst  thou  perceive  so  mud 
her? 

Speed.  Sir,  I  cotild  perceive  nothing 
from  her ;  no,  not  so  much  as  a  ducat  for  di 
ing  your  letter:  and  beine  90  hard  to  m< 
brought  your  mind,  I  fear  she'll  prove  as  h. 
you  m  telling  your  mind.  Give  her  no  tbk< 
stones;  for  she's  as  hard  as  steel 

Pro.     What  said  she?  nothing? 

Speed.  No,  not  so  much  as  'Take  this  f 
pains.'  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  voi 
nave  testemed  me;  in  requiud  whereof  I 
forth  carry  your  letters  ymirself :  and  so^  si 
commendyou  to  my  master. 

Pro.     Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship 
^  wreck. 
Which  cannot  perish  having  thee  aboard. 
Being  destined  to  a  drier  death  on  shore. 

[Exit: 
I  must  go  send  some  better  messenger: 
I  fear  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines, 
Receiving  them  from  such  a  worthless  posL  [ 

Scene  II.    Th^  same.    Garden 0/ J uuA*s. 

Enter  Julia  attd  Lucbtta. 

yul.     But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  aloa 

Wouldst  thou  then  counsel  roe  to  fall  in  k>v 

Luc.    Ay,  madam,  so  you  stumble  not  ua 

fully. 
Jul.    Of  an  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen 
That  every  day  with  parie  encounter  me. 
In  thy  opinion  which  is  worthiest  love? 
Luc.     Please  you  repeat  their  names,  I'D 
my  mind 
Accordmg  to  my  shallow  simple  ddlL 
Jui.    What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  Six 

mour? 
L  uc.  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  am 
But,  were  I  you,  he  never  should  be  mine. 
Jul.  What  thiijk'st  thou  of  the  ridi  Mer 
Luc.  Well  of  his  wealth ;  but  of  himself, 
jfuL  What  think'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Pn 
L  uc.  Lord,  Lord  t  to  see  what  folly  reigns 
yul.     How  now  1  what  means  this  passion 

name? 
Luc.  Pardon,  dear  madam:  tis  a  passing: 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am. 
Should  censure  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 
Jul.    Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  of  all  the  i 
Luc.  Then  thus:  of  many  good  I  think  hin 
JuL     Your  reason? 

Luc.     I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  rea 
I  think  him  so  because  I  think  him  so. 
yui.    And  wouldst  thou  have  me  cast  ra; 

on  him? 
Luc.    Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  no 

away. 
yuL     Why  he,  of  all  the  rest,  hath  never  n 

me. 
Luc.    Yet  he,  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best 


yJ!^ 


His  little  speaking  shows  his  lov 

small. 

Luc.    Fire  that's  closest  kept  bums  most 
yul.    They  do  not  love  that  do  not  show 

love. 
Luc.    O.  they  love  least  that  let  men 

their  love. 
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JnL     I  would  I  knew  his  mind. 
Luc.     Peruse  this  paper,  madam. 
JuL     *To  Julia.'    Say,  from  whom? 
Zmc.    That  the  contents  will  show. 
JttL    Say,  say,  who  gave  it  thee? 
Lme.     Sir  Valentine's  page ;  and  sent,  I  think, 
uvjni  Proteus. 
He  would  have  given  it  you ;  but  I,  being  in  the 

IKd  in  your  name  receive  it:  pardon  the  fault,  I 

ymL     Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker ! 
Dve  jtaa  presume  to  harbour  wanton  luies? 
To  wfaijper  and  conspire  against  my  youth? 
3iow,  trust  me,  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth 
Aad  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  place. 
There,  take  the  paper :  see  it  be  rettum'd ; 
Or  eke  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 

Lwe.    To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than 
hate. 

JuL     Will  ye  be  gone? 

JLwe.  That  you  may  ruminate. 

(£>//. 

JmL    And  yet  I  would  I  had  o'erlooked  the 


Iti 


letter: 


to  call  her  back  again 


50 


'  And  pray  her  to  a  fault  for  which  Ichid  her. 
What  a  fool  i»  she,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  I 
Since  maids  in  modesty,  say  '  no*  to  that 
Which  they  would  have  the  proflTerer  construe  '  ay. ' 

I   Fie,  fie,  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love 

I  That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  ^scratch  the  nurse 
And  presently  all  humbled  kiss  the  rod  1 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence,  60 

When  willmg^v  I  would  have  had  her  here ! 

I  How  angerly  I  Uught  my  brow  to  frown. 
When  inward  joy  enforced  my  heart  to  smile ! 
My  penance  is  to  call  L4icetu  back 
And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past 
What  hoi  LucetUi 

Re-enter  Lucetta. 

Lme.  What  would  your  ladyship? 

JuL     Is 't  near  dinner-time  ? 
Lme.  I  would  it  were. 

That  yon  might  kill  your  stomach  on  your  meat 
Aad  not  upon  your  maid. 
jfml.     What  is 't  that  you  took  up  so  gingerly? 
Lite.     Nothing.  71 

Jul.     Why  didst  thou  stoop,  then  ? 
Luc.    To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  let  fall 
Jml.     And  is  that  paper  nothing? 
Lme.     Nothing  concerning  me. 
Jul.     Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 
Zmc.  ^  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns, 
Unless  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 
Jul.     Some  love  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in 

rhyme. 
Lme.    That  I  might  sing  it,  madam,  to  a  tune. 
j  Give  me  a  note :  vour  ladyship  can  set  81 

I      Jul.     As  little  by  such  toys  as  mav  be  possible. 

Best  sing  it  to  the  tune  of  *  Light  o'  love.' 
I      Lme,     It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 
I      yml.     Heavy  I    belike   it  hath   some    burden 

then? 
I     Lwe.    Ay,  and  meh>dious  were  it,  would  you 
■  siafiL 


yul.    And  why  not  you  ? 

Luc.  I  cannot  reach  so  1 

Jul.     Let's  see  your  song.     How  now,  mi 

Lme.     Keep  tune  there  still,  so  you  will 
it  out : 
And  yet  methinks  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 

ymL    You  do  not? 

Luc.  No,  madam :  it  is  too  si 

yuL     Vou,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 

Luc.     Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsh  a  desca 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean  to  fill  your  sung. 

yml.    The  mean  is  drown'd  with  your  ui 
bass. 

Luc.     Indeed,  I  bid  the  base  for  Proteus. 

yml.     This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  tr 
me. 
Here  is  a  coil  with  protestation  I  [  Tea  rs  the  It 
(io  get  you  gone,  and  let  the  papers  lie : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Luc.     She  makes  it  strange ;  but  she  wou 
best  pleased 
To  be  so  Miger'd  with  another  letter.  [i 

yuL     Nay,  would  1  were  so  angcr'd  wit 
samel 

0  hateful  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words  I 
Injurious  wasps,  to  feed  on  such  sweet  hone 
And  kill  the  bees  that  yield  it  with  your  stin 
I'll  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 
Look,  here  is  writ  *  kinu  Julia.'  Unkind  Jt 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

1  throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stone 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  diiidain. 
And  here  is  writ  '  love- wounded  Proteus.' 
Poor  wounded  name  1  my  bosom  as  a  bed 
Shall   lodge   thee   till  thy   wound  be  throt 

heard; 
And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 
Hut  twice  or  thrice  was  '  Proteus'  written  di 
Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away 
Till  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter, 
Except  mine  own  name :  that  some  whirlwind 
Unto  a  ragged  fearful-hanging  rock 
And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea  I 
Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ, 
'  Poor  forlorn  Proteus,  passionate  Proteus, 
To  the  sweet  Julia:'  that  I  '11  tear  away. 
And  yet  I  will  not,  sith  so  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names. 
Thus  will  1  fold  them  one  upon  another : 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  w 

Re-enter  Lucetta. 

Lme.  _  Madam, 
Dinner  is  ready,  and  your  father  stays. 
yul.    Well,  let  us  go. 
Luc.     What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like 

tales  here? 
yml.    If  you  respe<5l  them,  best  to  take  then 
Luc.     Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  1 
down: 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  He,  for  catching  cold 
yul.     I  .see  you  have  a  month's  mind  to  th 
Luc.     Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  si 
you  see : 
I  see  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 
yul.    Q)me,  come :  wiU't  plea&e  'ycivx  S|n\ 
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[Act 


:kne  1 1 1.     The  same.     Anton  io's  house. 

EMier  AsTosio  and  Panthino. 
tt.     Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad  talk  was 
that 

re  with  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister? 
\M.    'Twa>  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 
it.     Why,  what  of  him? 
!«.  He  wondcr'd  that  your  lordship 

Id  suflfcr  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  home, 
e  other  men,  of  slender  reputation, 
'orth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out : 
r  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there; 
I  to  discover  islands  far  away ; 
5  to  the  studious  universities.  lo 

iny  or  f<»r  all  these  exercises 
aid  that  Proteus  your  son  was  meet, 
did  request  me  to  importune  you 
!t  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home, 
:h  would  be  great  impeachment  to  his  age, 
iving  known  no  travel  in  his  youth. 
\t.     Nor  need' St  thou  much  importune  me 
to  that 

reon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering. 
■e  consider'd  well  his  l«jss  of  time 
how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man.  ao 

being  tried  and  tutor  d  in  the  world : 
irience  is  by  industry  achieved 
perfected  by  the  swift  ctMirse  of  time, 
tell  me,  whither  were  1  best  to  send  him  t 
n.     I  think  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant 
his  companion,  youthful  Valentine, 
ids  the  emperor  In  his  royal  omrt. 
'/.     I  know  it  well. 

n.     'Twerc    go<xl,   I   think,  your  lordship 
ent  him  thithcM- : 

s  shall  h<.'  pradlisc  tilts  and  tournaments,   30 
sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen, 
be  in  eye  of  every  exercise 
hy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 
t.     I  like  thy  counsel;  well  hast  thou  ad- 
vised: 

that  thou  mayst  perceive  how  well  I  like  it 
:xcaiti(m  of  it  shall  make  known, 
with  the  si>eediest  expedition 
dispatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court 
n.     To-morrow,   may  it  please  you,   Don 
Alphonso 

otner  gentlemen  of  good  esteem  40 

ournej'ing  to  salute  the  emperor 
to  commend  their  service  to  his  will. 
t,     G«K»d   company;   with  iliem  shall  Pro- 
teus go: 
in  good  time  !  now  will  we  break  with  him. 

Enter  Proteus. 
».     Sweet  l<»ve !  sweet  lines  I  sweet  life  I 
is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn, 
at  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves, 
al  our  happiness  with  their  consents  1 
ivenly  Julia !  50 

/.     How  now  1  what  letter  are  you  reading 
there? 

».     May't  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  word 
or  two 

mmendations  sent  from  ValenttnCt 
er'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  hun. 
/.  Lend  me  the  letter ;  let  me  see  what  news. 


Pro.    There  U  no  news,  ray  kxd,  but  that 
writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  bek}ved 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor; 
Wishing  mc  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 

Ant.    And  how  stand  you  afle(5led  to  his  wi 

Pro.    As  one  relying  on  your  lordtJup's  will 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

Ant.  My  will  \%  something  sorted  with  his  wi 
Muse  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
For  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 
I  am  resolved  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  tioM 
With  Valentinus  in  the  emperor's  court : 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receive 
Like  exhibition  thou  shalt  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 
Excuse  it  not.  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.     My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provide 
Please  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant.     I»ok,  what  thou  want'st  shall  be  s 
after  thee : 
No  more  of  stay !  to-morrow  thou  must  go. 
Come  on,  Panthino :  you  shall  be  employ'd 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition. 

{Exeunt  Ant.  ntut  F, 

Pro.    Thus  have  I  shuun'd  the  tire  for  fcM 
burning. 
And  drcnch'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drowi 
I  fcar'd  to  show  my  father  Julia's  letter, 
Lest  he  sliould  take  exceptions  to  my  love; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love. 
O,  how  this  spring  of  love  resembieth 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day. 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  ihe  sun. 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away ! 

Re-enter  Panthiscx 
Pan.  _  Sir  Proteus,  your  father  calls  for  you: 

He  is  in  haste ;  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go. 
Pro.    Why,  this  it  is :  my  heart  accordk  then 
And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers  'no.' 
\Exe% 

ACT  IL 

ScenbL    Milin.     Th£  1>\:kv.'s  paiace. 

Enter  Valentine  ami  Speed. 

Speed.     Sir,  your  glove. 

ral.  Not  mine ;  my  gloves  are  i 

Speed.     Why,  then,  this  may  be  yours,  fur  I 
is  but  one. 

Val.  Ha !  let  me  see :  ay,  give  it  me,  it 's  mil 
Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a  thing  divine  ! 
Ah,  Silvia,  Silvia ! 

S^eed.     Madam  Silvia !  Madam  Silvia  1 

V'ai.     How  now,  sirrah? 

S^d,     She  is  not  within  hearing,  «r. 

lai.     Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her? 

Speed.  Your  worship,  sir ;  or  else  I  mistook. 

I  al.    Well,  you'll  still  be  too  foru-ard. 

Speed.    And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  be! 
too  slow. 

I'al.    Go  to,  sir :  tell  me,  do  you  know  Madj 
Silvia? 

Speed     She  that  vour  worship  loves? 

yaL    Why,  bow  know  you  that  I  am  in  lov 

Speed,    ^larry,  by  these  special  marks:  fir 
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y^M  have  icarnecl,  like  Sir  Proteus,  to  wreathe 
your  arms  Iil^c  a  m^ileonntent ;  to  relish  a  love* 
son^.  like  a  robin-redbreast;  to  walk  alone,  like 
r^nc  t}u£  hod  the  pcnlilence :  to  sigh,  like  a  school- 
boy that  had  lo4t  hit  ABC;  to  weep,  like  a 
youne  wench  that  had  buried  her  grandam;  to 
Ck»C  like  one  that  takes  diet;  to  watch,  like  one 
thai  fears  robbins :  to  ^leak  puling,  like  a  beggar 
MX  Hallowmas.  Vou  were  wont,  when  you  laugh- 
ed, to  crr^'  like  a  c>x:k:  when  you  walked,  to 
walk  like  vmic  of  the  lions;  when  you  fasted,  it 
was  presently  after  dinner;  when  you  lo<>ked 
ladly.  it  «-as  for  want  of  money:  and  now  you 
■R  ■Ktamorpho<«ed  with  a  mistress,  that,  when  I 
kok  on  you,  I  can  hardly  think  you  my  master. 
I'ml.  Arc  all  these  things  perceived  in  me? 
S^ffJt.  'lliey  are  all  perceived  without  ye. 
Iml     Without  me?  tney  cannot. 

Without  you?  nay,  that's  certain,  for, 


I  thank  you,  you  swinged  nic  for  niy  love,  v 
make.s  me  the  bolder  to  chide  ymi  fur  yours. 

I'aL  In  conclusion,  I  ktund  afTeftcd  to  he 

Speed.  I  would  y«^u  wore  set,  so  your  aife 
would  cease. 

Wal.  I.a.st  night  she  enjoined  me  to  ' 
some  lines  to  one  she  loves. 

S^ed.     And  have  you? 

/  al.     I  have. 

Speed.    Are  they  not  lamely  writ? 

I  al.  No,  hoy,  btit  as  well  us  1  can  do  t1 
Peace  I  here  she  comes. 

speed.  \Aside\  (>  excellent  m'ili«ml  O 
cecding  pupiH:t !     Now  will  he  interpret  to  h 

Enter  Silvia. 
Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  g 


Val. 
morrows. 

Spred.     [Aside]  O,  give  yc  good  even!  hi 
a  million  of  munncn>. 

Sil.     Sir  Valentine  and  servant,  to  you 


speed.  ... 

wimouc  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would: 
hot  yon  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  thehC  . 
liJlies  are  writhin  you  and  shine  through  you  like  ;  thousand. 
ihe  water  in  an  urinal,  that  not  an  eye  that  sees  i      Speed.    \.Asiiie]  He  should  give  her  into 
vou  but  is  a  physician  to  comment  on  your  nia-  ■  and  she  gives  it  him. 
kdr.  /  'al.   As  you  eiij<  liu'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  1< 

y'mi.     But  tell  me,  dosl  th«u  know  my  Lidy  i  Unto  the  secret  nameless  iricnd  of  yiiurs; 
Sihia?  I  Which  I  wus  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in 

Speed.     She  that  you  gaze  on  so  as  she  sits  at  j  Hui  for  my  duty  to  jour  ladyship. 
tupper?  Sil.     I   thunk  you,  gentle  Mjrvant:   'tis 

i'al.     Hast  thou  observed  that?  even  she,  I  '  clerkly  done. 

I'al.     "Sow  mist  me,  mad.'un,  it  amic  ha 
off; 
For  being  ignonint  ti»  whom  it  kjucs 
I  writ  at  randiihi.  \ery  d«»iil»lfully. 
Sil.     Perchance   yi>u   think   tix>  much   o; 

much  iiain-*? 
I'al.    No,  m.idani :  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  w 
Plea!>e  you  command,  a  thous.inil  tinic.t  a>  nii 
And  yet — 
Sil.     A  pretty  |»eri'Hl  I     Well,  I  guess  iht 
quel  ; 


Speed.     Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not  50 

I  al.     D>.-^t  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on 
htr,  and  yet  knowest  her  not? 

SpTfd.     [s  she  not  hard-favoured,  sir? 

Vol.     Not  so  fair,  hoy,  lu  well-favoured. 

Speed.     Sir.  I  know  that  well  enough. 

V'eU.     What  di*st  thou  know? 

Speed.     That  she  is  not  so  fair  as,  of  you,  well 
bvQurcd. 

V'mi.     I  mean  that  her  beauty  is  exqui>ite,  but 
herfavnur  infinite.  i.o    And  yet  I  will  not  n;une  it :  and  yet  I  care  n 

Speed     That's  becau«(e  the  one  is  painted  and    And  yet  take  this  a);.iin ;  ami  yet  I  thank  yn 
dKoLSer  tJM\  of  all  CiiunL  Meaning  hcncefiirth  to  tnaiMe  ymi  im  more. 

i'al.     Htiw  painted?  and  how  out  of  count?       j      Speed.     [Asid,]  And  yet   you   will;   and 

Sfeed.     Marry,  sir,   so  iminted,  to  m:ike  her  another  'yet.' 

bir.thai  no  m.in  amnts  of  her  lie.iuty.  |       I'al     What  means  your  Lidyship?  do  yen 

I'al,     How  ctteemest  thou  me?  I  account  of ;  like  it? 

ber beauty.  Sil.    Yen.  yes:  tlic  lines  are  vrry«in.iintlyv 

Speed.     Vou  never  saw  her  since  hhe  was  dc-     Hut  since  unwillingly,  take  iliein  a«.un. 
CDtned.  .-  .       . 

i'*t     How  long  hath  she  been  deformed  ?    70 

Sfied.     Kver  since  you  loved  her. 

i  «i     I  have  lovetl  her  ever  since  I  .saw  her ;  , 
ad  Kill  I  sre  her  Iwautiful. 

Speed.     If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  sec  her. 

Val.    Why?  I 

^P"d.     liccause  Ixive  is  blind.     O,  that  you  . 
-  baa  mine  eye*;  or  your  own  eyes  had  the  lights  '  «»*,, 

Aty  wepj;  wont  to  have  when  you  chid  .at  Sir    And  if  it  pic.ise  voti.  fo;  if  not,  whv.  ^o. 
Ptwcus  for  gning  uncartercd !  |       /'«/.     If  it  plt-a-e  me.  ina-lani,  what  t!irn? 

yal.    What  should  I  see  then?  £0  ^      Sil.     Why,  if  it  pjjase  yi)U,  take  it  for  ) 

Speed.     Your  own  present  Ailly  and  her  passing  I  laUiur : 

fcfcmiiv:  for  he,  being  in  love,  coulil  nt.t  see  t  •    And  so,  go.Kl  morrow,  servant.  [^^"V 

farter  his  h«isc,  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot  ;      Speed.     O  jest  uiis.,cn.  iiw.nitablc,  invisihl 
i«e  to  put  on  yiTur  h*>se.  1  As  a  nose  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weaiherci.>ck  1 

'«/!.    Relike,  boy,  then,  you  are  m  love;  for  |  steeple! 

hii  !noniin2  you  could  not  see  to  wijn;  my  shoes.  .  My  imister  sues  to  her,  and  she  halh  laA\c,Vv\ 

Speed.    True,  sir;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed : )  suitor. 


;  Nay,  take  lliem. 

/  'al.     Madam,  tli-ry  arc  ftir  you. 
Sil.  Ay,  ay  ;  you  writ  lliem,  sir,  at  my  reqii 
,  P>iit  I  will  none  of  tiieni;  they  are  fur  you: 
j  I  would  h.ivc  had  them  writ  more  movin,ily. 
I       I'al.     Plea-ic   you,    I'll    write  your    lady 
another. 
■5"//.     And  when  it's  writ,  for  my  sake  re: 
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He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
!)  excellent  device  1  was  there  ever  heard  a  better, 
rhat  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter? 

Vol.  How  now,  sir?  what  are  you  reasoning 
rith  yourself? 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhyming:  'tis  you  that  have 
he  reason.  250 

VaL     To  do  what? 

Speed.     To  be  a  spokesman  for  Madam  Silvia. 

VaL    To  whom? 

Speed.    To  yourself:  why,  she  wooes  you  by  a 
figure. 

Val.    What  figure? 

Speed     By  a  letter,  I  should  say. 

Val.     Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me? 

Speed.  Wliat  need  she,  when  she  hath  made 
fou  write  to  yourself?  Why,  do  you  not  perceive 
he  jest?  x6o 

Val.    No,  believe  me. 

Speed,  No  believing  you,  indeed,  ar.  But 
lid  you  perceive  her  earnest? 

Val.  She  cave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 

Speed.     Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

Val.     That 's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

speed.  And  that  letter  hath  she  delivered,  and 
here  an  end. 

Val.     I  would  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed.     I  Ml  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well:  170 

•"or  often  have  you  writ  to  her,  and  she,  in 

modesty, 
)r  else  for  want  of  idle  time,  could  not  again 

reply; 
)r  fearmg  else  some  messenger  that  might  her 

mind  discover, 
ierself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  vrrite  unto 

her  lover. 
Lll  this  I  speak  in  print,  for  in  print  I  found  it 
Vh^'  muse  you,  sir?  'tis  dinner-time. 

/  al.     I  have  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir ;  though  the  cha- 
lelcon  Love  can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that 
m  nourished  by  my  victuals  and  would  fain  have 
leat.  O,  be  not  like  your  mistress;  be  moved, 
e  moved.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  IT.     Verona,    Julia's  hotue. 
Enter  Proteus  and  Julia. 
Pro.     Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
Jul.     I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 
Pro.     When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 
JuL     If  you   turn   not,  you  will  return  the 
sooner. 
Ceep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

{Giving  a  ring. 
Pro.    Why,  then,  we'll  make  exchange;  here, 

take  you  this. 
yul.     And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 
Pro.    Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy ; 
Lnd  when  that  hour  o'erslips  me  in  the  day 
Vherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake,  xo 

lie  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness  1 
tfy  father  stays  my  coming;  answer  not; 
rhc  tide  is  now :  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tears; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should, 
ulia,  farewell !  [Exit  Jnlin. 

What,  ^one  without  a  word? 


Ay,  so  true  love  should  do :  it  cannot  speak 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds  than  words  to  gr 

Enter  Panthxno. 
Petn,    Sir  Proteus,  you  are  stay'd  for. 
Pro.    Go;  I  come,  I  come. 
Alas  I  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb 

ScBNK  IIL  Tfu  same.  A  streeL 
Enter  Launch,  leading  a  dog. 
Launce.  Nay,  'twill  be  this  hour  ere  1 
done  weeping ;  all  the  kind  of  the  Launce: 
this  very  (aulL  ^  I  have  received  my^  propc 
like  the  prodigious  son,  and  am  going  wi 
Proteus  to  the  Imperial's  court  I  think 
my  dog  be  the  sourest-natured  dog  that  live 
mother  weeping,  my  father  walling,  my 
crying,  our  maid  howlixig.  our  cat  wringii 
hands,  and  all  our  house  in  a  great  perplexit 
did  not  this  cruel-hearted  cur  shed  one  ta 
is  a  stone,  a  very  pebble  stone,  and  has  no 
pity  in  him  than  a  dog :  a  Jew  would  have 
to  have  seen  our  parting;  why,  my  srai 
having  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept  herself  U 
my  parting.  Nay,  I  '11  show  you  the  man 
it.  This  shoe  is  my  father :  no,  this  left  si 
my  father :  no,  no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  dim 
nay^  that  cannot  be  so  neither :  yes,  it  is  « 
so,  It  hath  the  worser  .sole.  This  shoe,  wii 
hole  in  it,  is  my  mother,  and  this  my  fatl 
vengeance  on'tl  there  'tis:  now,  sir.  this  s 
my  sister,  for,  look  you,  she  is  as  white  as 
and  as  small  as  a  wand:  this  hat  is  Nai 
maid :  I  am  the  dog :  no,  the  dog  is  himsel 
I  am  the  dog — Oh  t  the  dog  is  me,  and  I  ai 
self:  ay,  so,  sa  Now  come  I  to  my  ft 
Father,  your  blessing :  now  should  not  the 
speak  a  word  for  weeping :  now  should  I  ki 
father ;  well,  he  weeps  on.  Now  come  1 1 
mother:  O,  that  she  could  speak  now  like  a 
woman !  Well,  I  kiss  her ;  wny,  there  'tis :  I 
my  mother's  breath  up  and  down.  Now  o 
to  my  sister :  mark  the  moan  she  makes, 
the  dog  all  this  while  sheds  not  a  tear  nor  s 
a  word ;  but  see  how  I  lay  the  dust  with  my 

Enter  Panthino. 

Pan.  Launce,  away,  away,  aboard !  thy  n 
is  shipped  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with 
What  s  the  matter?  why  weefiest  thou. 
Away,  ass  I  jrou'll  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tarr 
longer. 

Launce.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tied  were 
for  it  is  the  tmkindest  tied  that  ever  any  mai 

Pan.    What's  the  unldndest  tide? 

Lannce.  Why,  he  that's  tied  here,  Cra 
dog. 

Pan.  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thou  It  los 
flood,  and,  in  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  vo 
and,  in  losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master 
in  losing  thy  master,  lose  thy  service,  ai 
losing  Uiy  service, — ^Why  dost  thou  sto 
mouth? 

Launce.  For  fear  thou  shouldst  lose  thy  to 

Pem.    Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  t 

Launce.    In  thy  tale. 

Pan.    In  thy  tail  I 
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r.  Low  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and 
r,  and  the  service,  and  the  tied  I  Why, 
he  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it 
tears;  if  the  wind  were  down,  I  could 
boat  with  my  sighs.  60 

Come,  come  away,  man ;  I  was  sent  to 

'.    Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darest. 

Wilt  thou  go? 

.    WeU,  IwiUga  [Exeunt. 

IV.    Milan.     TAe  BvK^s /a/ate. 
.VIA,  Valkntins,  Thukio,  andSvKED. 

errant  I 
Itetress? 

Master,  Sir  Thurio  frowns  on  you. 
ir.  bo]%  it's  for  love. 

Not  of  jrott. 
>f  my  mistress,  then. 
Twere  good  you  knocked  him.  [Exit. 
srvant,  you  are  sad. 
ndeed,  madam,  I  seem  so. 
Seem  you  that  you  are  not  ?  to 

Isq>ly  I  do. 
)0  do  counterfeits, 
o  do  you. 

i¥hat  seem  I  that  I  am  not? 
Use. 

MThat  instance  of  the  contrary  ? 
'our  folly. 

Vnd  how  quote  you  my  folly  T 
quote  it  in  your  jerkin. 
ny  jerkin  b  a  doublet  30 

fell,  then,  I  '11  double  your  folly. 
How? 
hat,  angry,  Sir  Thtirio  I  do  you  change 


rive  him  leave. 


he  is  a  kind  of 


rhat  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your 

1  live  in  your  air. 

ott  have  said,  sir. 

iy,  sir,  and  done  too,  for  this  time.    30 

luaow  it  well,  sir;  you  always  end  ere 

fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and 
otofil 

Is  indeed,  madam ;  we  thank  the  giver. 
ho  is  that,  servant? 
^ourself,  sweet  lady ;  for  you  gave  the 
rhurio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  lady- 
s,  and  spends  what  he  borrows  kindly 
Bipanv.  40 

jir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with 
t  make  your  wit  bankrupt 
know  it  well,  sir ;  you  have  an  exche- 
rds,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to 
folkywers,  for  it  appears,  by  their  bare 
at  they  live  by  your  bare  words. 
fo  more,  gentlemen,  no  more:  here 
Cither. 

Enter  Duke. 
Now,  daui^ter  Silvia,  you  are  hard 

ine,  your  father's  in  good  health :     50 
you  fio  a  letter  from  your  friends 


Vai.  My  lord,  I  wUl  be  thankful 

To  anv  happy  messenger  from  thence. 

Duke.    Know  ye  Don  Antonio,  your  country- 
man? 

VtU.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth  and  worthy  estimation 
And  not  vrithout  desert  so  well  reputed. 

Duke.     Hath  he  not-a  son  ? 

VeU.    Ay,  my  good  lord;  a  son  that  well  de- 
serves 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  father.  60 

Duke,     You  know  him  well  ? 

Val.     I  know  him  as  myself;   for  from  our 
infancy 
We  have  conversed  and  spent  our  hours  together : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection. 
Yet  hath  Sir  Proteus,  for  that 's  his  name. 
Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days; 
His  vears  but  young,  but  his  experience  old ; 
His  head  unmellowM,  but  his  judgement  ripe ;  70 
And,  in  a  word,  for  far  behind  his  wcnrth 
Comes  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow. 
He  is  complete  in  feature  and  in  mind 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Duke.    Beshrew  me,  sir,  but  if  he  make  dib 
good. 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  counsellor. 
Well,  sir,  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates : 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  awhile :  80 
I  think  'tis  no  unwelcome  news  tu  you. 

VcU.     Should  I   have  wish'd  a  thing,  it  had 
been  he. 

Duke.     Welcome  him  then  according  to  his 
worth. 
Silvia^  1  speak  to  you.  and  you,  sir  Thurio: 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  cite  him  to  it : 
I  will  send  him  hither  to  vou  presently.      [Exit. 

Vol.     This  is  the'gentfeman  I  told  your  lady- 
ship 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

Sil.     Belike  that  now  she  hath  enfranchised 
them  90 

Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fealty. 

Vat.     Nay,  sure,  1  think  she  holds  them  pri- 
soners still. 

Sil.    Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind ;  and,  being 
blind, 
How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  ? 

Val.  Why,  lady.  Love  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 

Tku.    They  say  that  Love  hath  not  an  eye 
at  all. 

Val.     To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself: 
Upon  a  homely  obje<5l  Love  can  wink. 

HiL     Have  done,  have  done ;   here  comes  the 
gentleman. 

Enter  Proteus.     [Exit  Thurio. 

VaL    Welcome,  dear  Proteus!     Mistress,  I 

beseech  you,  too 

Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  favour. 

SiL     His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome 

hither, 

If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  w\sWd  to  Vveat  ^tom. 

yaL   Mistress,  it  is :  sweet  \ady ,  etite,T\:acAv\&tci 


\ 


THE    Tiro  GESTLEMEff  OF  VERONA. 


[Act 


>e  my  fellow-servant  to 'your  ladyship.  " 

rV.     Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  high  a  icr\'ant. 

ro.     Not  so,  sweet  lady:    but  too  mean  a 

scr>:iiil 
lave  a  loc»k  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 
al.     Leave  off  discourse  of  di>ahiliiy  : 
«t  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  scr\ant.     no 
ro.     My  duty  will  1  boast  of;  noliiing  else. 
il.     And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed : 
/ant,  you  arc  welcome  to  a  worthless  mistrf^s. 
ro.    \\\  die  on  him  that  says  so  but  yourself. 
il.     That  you  arc  welcome? 
ro.  That  you  arc  worthless. 

Rf-cHtcr'MwwvAC). 
'ku.     Madam,   my  lord  your  father  would 

speak  with  you. 
il.     I   wait  upon  his  pleasure.      Come,    Sir 

Thurio, 
with  me.    Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome : 
leave  yon  to  c«)nfcr  of  home  affairs : 
;n  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 
ro.     We'll  both  attend  up<m  your  lady&hip. 

\ExrMHt  Silvia  and  Thurio. 
'al.     Now,  tell  uie,  how  do  all  from  whence 

you  c:ime? 
ro.     Your  friends  are  well  and  have   them 

much  commended. 
'al.     And  how  do  yours? 
ro.  I  left  them  all  in  health. 

'al.     How  docs  your  lady?  and  how  thrives 

your  love? 
ro.    My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you ; 
low  you  joy  not  in  a  love-discourse. 
al.    Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  life  is  alter'd  now : 
.ve  done  penance  for  contemning  Love, 
:>sc  high  imperious  thoughts  have  punish'd  mc 
h  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans, 
h  nightly  tears  and  daily  heart-sore  sighs ; 
in  revcntjc  of  my  contempt  of  love, 
e  haih  chased  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eye* 
i  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  heart's 

sorrow, 
entle  Protetis.  Iy>ve's  a  mighty  lord 
.  hath  so  humbled  me  as  I  confess 
re  is  no  woe  to  his  c«)rre<5tion 

to  his  service  no  such  ^oy  on  earth. 
V  no  discourse,  except  jt  be  ol  love ;  J40 

f  can  I  break  my  fast,  dine,  Mip  and  sleep, 
)n  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 
ro.    Kmnigh  ;  I  read  your  fortiine  in  your  eye. 
« this  the  idol  that  yuu  worship  so? 
'nl.     Kven  she;   and  is  she  not  a  heavenly 

.^linl? 
ro.     No :  but  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 
'al.     Call  her  divine. 

ro.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

'al.  O,  flatter  m« ;  for  love  delights  in  praises. 
ro.  When  I  was  sit:k,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills, 
1  I  must  minister  the  like  to  you.  150 

'al.     Then   speak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  not 

divine, 

let  her  l«  a  principality, 
ereign  to  .ill  the  crciitures  on  the  earth. 
ro.     Except  my  mistres.s. 
'al.  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 

ept  thmi  wilt  except  against  rav  love. 
ro.     Have  1  n'>t  reason  to  prefer  mine  own? 
'9/.     And  1  wil)  he)p  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 


She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour- 
To  bear  my  lady's  train,  lest  the  base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss 
And,  of  so  great  a  favour  gromng  proud. 
Disdain  to  root  the  summer-swellmg  flower 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

/'n?.     Why,  Valentine,  what  braggar^n 
this? 

J'al.  J*ardon  me,  Proteus:  all  I  can  is  noil 
To  her  who^e  worth  makes  other  worthies  noth 
She  is  alone. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Fa  I.     Not  for  the  world:  why,  man,  ih 
mine  own, 
And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  Jewel 
As  twenty  sc.is,  if  all  tneir  sand  were  pearl. 
The  water  ne^bir  and  the  rocks  pure  gold, 
F'orgive  me  that  I  do  not  dream  on  the«, 
Because  thou  sce'st  mc  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolLsh  rival,  that  her  father  likes 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along,  and  I  mu.st  after. 
For  love,  thou  know'st,  is  full  of  jealousy. 

Pro.     I5ut  she  loves  you  ? 

I'al.     Ay,  and  wc  arc  betroth'd:  nay,  m 
our  marriage-hour. 
With  all  ihe  cimning  manner  of  our  flight. 
Determined  of;  how  I  must  climb  her  wjndo 
The  ladder  made  of  cords,  and  all  the  means 
Plotted  and  'greed  on  for  my  happiness. 
(mhxI  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  these  affairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  coun.seL 

Pro.     Go  on  before :  1  shall  inuuire  you  fo 
I  must  unto  the  road,  to  dlsembanc 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use. 
And  then  I'll  presently  attend  you. 

Val.    Will  you  make  haste? 

Prv.     I  will.  [Exit  I'aUni 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels. 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  anothcf 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  (juite  forjg^otten. 
fis  it  mine,  or  ValenUne's  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgressioi 
l*hat  makes  m«  reasonless  to  reason  thus? 
She  is  fair;  and  so  is  Julia  that  I  love — 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd ; 
Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainst  a  fire. 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thm^  it  was. 
Methinks  my  real  to  Valemine  is  a»ld, 
And  that  I  love  him  not  as  I  was  wont. 
O,  but  I  love  his  lady  too  too  much,  ^ 
And  that's  the  reason  T  love  him  so  little. 
How  shall  I  dole  on  her  with  more  advice. 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  loi-c  her  > 
'Tis  but  her  pi(5lure  I  have  yet  beheld, 
And  that  hath  darzlcd  my  reason's  light ; 
But  when  I  look  on  her  perfe<5lions. 
There  is  no  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind. 
If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 
If  not,  to  compass  her  I  II  use  my  skill.       [E 

ScBNS  V.     TJu  same.    A  street. 
Enter  Spsbs  and  Launch  ser^emlfy. 
speed.    Launcc !  by  mine  honesty,  wclcoro 
Milan! 

Lannce.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  yo 
for  I  am  not  welcome.     I  reckon  this  alw 
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D  is  never  undone  till  he  be  hanged, 
welcome  to  a  place  till  some  certain 
id  and  the  hostes*  say  '  Welcome !' 
Come  on,  you  madcap,  I'll  to  the 
vith  you  presently;  where,  for  one 
e  Ffoce,  thou  shalt  have  five  thousand 

^uc,  sirrah,  bow  did  thy  master  part 
un  Julia? 

Marnr,  after  they  closed  in  earnest, 
d  very  fairlv  in  je»t. 
But  shall  she  marry  him? 

No. 
How  then?  shall  he  marry  her? 

No,  neither. 
What,  are  they  broken  ? 

No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 
Why,  then,  how  stands  the  matter 
f 

Many,  thus:  when  it  stands  well 
it  stands  well  with  her. 
What  an  ass  art  thou!  I  understand 

What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou 

My  staff  understands  me. 
What  thou  Slyest? 

Ay,  and  what  I  do  too:  look  thee, 
n,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 
Ik  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Why,  stand-under  and  under-stand 

But  tell  me  true,  will  *t  be  a  match  ? 

Ask  my  dog :  if  he  say  ay,  it  will ;  if 
I,  it  will ;  if  he  shake  his  tail  and  say 
wilL 
The  conclusion  is  then  that  it  will. 

Thou  shalt  never  get  such  a  secret 
It  by  a  parable. 

'TIS  well  that  I  get  it  so.  But,  Launce. 
t  thou,  that  my  master  is  become  a 
«r? 

I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 
Than  how? 

A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportest 

Why,  thou  whoreson  ass,  thou  mis- 

50 
Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee :  I  meant 

I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot 

Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though 
tnself  in  love.    If  thou  wilt,  go  with  me 
H>use ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a 
lot  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 
Why? 

Hecaui«e  thou  hast  not  so  much  cha* 
;  as  to  go  to  the  ale  with  a  Christian. 
go? 
At  thy  service.  \Exeunt. 


I.     Thtsam*.     TfuHMVi'^s  palace. 

Enter  Pkoteus. 
b  leave  my  Julia,  shall  I  be  forsworn ; 
ir  Silvia,  shall  I  be  forsworn ; 
my  friend,  I  shall  be  much  forsworn ; 
that  power  which  gave  me  first  my  oath 
ne  to  this  threefold  perjury : 
:  me  swear  and  Love  bids  me  roravraur. 


0  sweet-suggesting  Love,  if  thou  hast  sinn'd. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subje<5t,  to  excuse  it  I 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star, 

But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sun.  xo 

Unheedful  vows  may  heedfully  be  broken. 
And  he  wants  wit  that  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better. 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue !  to  call  her  bad. 
Whose  sovereignty  so  oft  thou  hast  preferred 
With  twenty  thousand  soul-confirming  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 

But  there  I  leave  to  love  where  I  should  love 

Tulia  I  lose  and  Valentine  I  lose : 

If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  myself;         ao 

If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss 

For  Valentine  myself,  for  Julia  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend. 

For  love  is  still  most  precious  in  itself; 

And  Silvia — witness  Heaven,  that  made  her  fair ! — 

Shows  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 

I  will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive, 

Remembering  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead; 

And  Valentine  I  'II  hold  an  enemy. 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend.  30 

I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself. 

Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine. 

This  night  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window. 

Myself  in  coimsel,  his  competitor. 

Now  presently  I  '11  give  her  father  notice 

Of  their  disguising  and  pretended  flight ; 

Who,  all  enraged,  will  l^nish  Valentine; 

For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter; 

But,  Valentine  being  gone,  I  'II  quickly  cross    40 

By  some  sly  trick  blunt  Thurio's  dull  proceeding. 

Ix)ve,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift^ 

As  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  thu  drift !  lExtt. 

Sce.nbVII.     yerofui.    ]\j\aa*s  house. 
Enter  Julia  and  Lucbtta- 

yul.     Counsel,  Lucetta ;  gentle  girl,  assist  m^: 
And  even  in  kind  love  I  do  conjure  thee. 
Who  art  the  table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  charatfter'd  and  engraved. 
To  lesson  me  and  tell  me  some  good  meaa 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 

Luc.     Alas,  the  way  is  wearisome  and  long ! 

yul.     A  true-devotal  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps ;      xo 
Much  le.ss  shall  she  that  hath  Love's  wings  to  fly, 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  divine  perfcdlion.  as  Sir  Proteus. 

Lt$c.     Better  forbear  till  Protean  make  return. 

yui.     O,  know'st  tliuu  not  his  looks  are  my 
soul's  food? 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  in. 
By  longing  for  that  food  so  hmg  a  time. 
Didst  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love. 
Thou  wouldst  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow 
As  seek  to  ouench  the  fire  of  love  with  words.  30 

Luc.     I  ao  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hot 
fire. 
But  (qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage. 
Lest  It  should  bum  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

Jul.    The  more  thou  damm'st  it  up,  the  more 
it  bums. 
The  current  that  with  gentle  munnxvc  ^v^«&) 


TNS  TWO  GBMrLEMBN  OF  VSRONA. 


Thou  know'sl,  being  itopp*d«  impiiiieutly  ijoth 

But  KfKf'n  liU  fair  enurts^  f*  ntjt  hindcfeit. 

He:.  iheeniuaidrdftones, 

Gi\  -edge 

Hf  ij^e.  JO 

All  Its  ht  atmyi 

'i\'  t  oiy course; 

V\  I  ream 

An  1  vc^iry  siep, 

'J'lii  -L  mc  i«>  lijy  Iqvc; 

A I  icr  Htitch  lumuiil 

A  I  KjywUiTi, 

J    .  libit  wU!  yciu  ^D  alnn^lF 

J'si/      >,  .!  ir.:^-  .t  j,oiTiaTi;  for  1  wuutd  preveol 
The  Idiofte  fticoiiiiiers  of  (mcii^oii^  tticn  i 
Getiiic  LucetTa,  fit  m«  with  such  weeds 
A«  itwy  ^^c^*lSJl^  serine  wclt-n;i:!ated  fiaee. 

i^iii'.    Why.  then,  yoyr  iiidlyship  njust  cut  your 
hair. 

y^L     N  I  lip  in  silken  itriag^ 

Wilh  twti  !  MC'tove  kjic^LSi, 

To  be  fan  I  1  yumth 

Of  greiiierr  Umi-  il-.ir-  1  -h.iil  ^kow  to  be. 

Z-fw.   Wliiit  fa^(iion,  niad.-iiii,  thalJ  1  molccYOixr 


\ui;  iii:ji>i  iicdi,  \r^)!c  tiieai  widt  j  cud-  . 
iCt:,  nuid^iiiv 

Oil  I,    uuif    Luoetia  I    ihnt  will    b^  UU  I 
favour'd.  | 

A  ri[Hind  hose,  madaBi,  now's  nt^t  ui>nJi 
a  piTi, 

'  >  stkk  fHtii  cA. 
■'<;t  mCj  let  mt  hAve 
U  iiKi^t  manDerly, 
rl.J  tcput^mc 

■  -d. 
It"  yau  liuiik  i.4jt  (iitii  ijtiy  ;iE  Iw«ri(L  atui 
;c»  tinit< 

N.tv,  [Sltii  T  vi'lii  ttot- 
1  ;'-an]  «>T]  infamy^  but  go. 

ItProtcii  ijracy  wliipii  ycju  com^, 

No  [ii.air  I  '-.ru«4  when  you  are  gone: 

If"-'  •  I  SL^rod  be  pIca^Md  withal. 

7  I  ^>c  [cAitt  Liicettfl,  of  my  fear? 

A^  ^,  on  ocenn  cf  hia  ti^uY 

An  I  infinkc  of  luv*  70 

W.i  jiiic  to  (uy  Proteus^ 

L  .  .  L   ■— ;  are  &<:rvantii  to  deceicftil  men. 

y***^   Ba-*c  iiit?n,  that  use  thi^iii  to  va  bn^c  cfiicC^t  \ 
But  truer  liiars  did  f^ovcrti  FrutciiV  birth ; 

H  is  wound!  ^  :i  M"   t  r.  1 1 1 .  K    I  li .-.  ,  ■ .  L ' !  I  ^  .  b  ft'  orn  i-l  .-■*, 
Hi*  luvt:   .; 

llis  ic*r?  .'-lit. 

His  heart  -l.  _  _ .^, ;. :..  .n  earth, 

/.rNC,     Fray  hcMvcn  he  pruvc  so^  when  y^^  OQIUC 
to  htin ! 

^1*/,    Npw,  as  ihau  lovest  fne>  do  him  not  Ctinl 
wrung  80 

To  beaf  a  bard  cipiiiioi*  of  bi»  truth : 
Only  d»crve  iny  tove  by  loviu);  hi^; 
Aim  pin!M»ntly  i£0  wiih  me  tc  my  chamber^ 
Ta  Jake  a  note  of  wh:it  I  *Diiid  in  heeti  of, 

j« — -'-^  j^^  fjrjRiDd  Hiy  longing  /niiniey* 


All  that  H  nrmc  I  leave  at  thy  di^poK, 
My  gi>-nJ4,  my  Hands,  my  repuLitioii: 
Only,  in  li«u  tlierisof,  di*pnich  nic  hence. 
Canie»  unjiwer  not,  but  to  it  preieody  I 
I  am  imp^eoit  of  my  Hurian^e.       ySxru 

ACT  lit, 
ScKfiB  1,    Milmt^    rArDtnn'fr/itiSfl 

Mnitr'DyKmt  THtiitio,  and  TBOTsyi 
Dukt.  Sir  Tkurio,  give  u£  le^ve^  f  pi^y, 
We  bav«  lome  iccrett  Lo  eonfef  about* 

[£■*« 
Now,  cell  me,,  Proten**  what  *s  your  will  wi 
/*«?.     My  jfradouA  brd*  that  which  1^ 
dkcover  1 

The  law  af  fricrnhhip  bids  me  to  conccilj^ 
But  when  t  cati  \o^  mind  your  n^ciyUA  IkvH 
Done  to  mcj  uRde^erving  as  I  ani» 
My  dtity  pricks  me  on  to  niter  that 
WTiEch  elie  no  worldly  good  should  draw 
KnoWt  wnrthy  prince.  Sir  VaJ  en  line,  my  fi 
This  nighl  intends  lo  M:e:d  Ssv:jy  y--  -• — -■ 
Myulf  am  one  made  |ir. 
1  kaowyou  h^ved^ien. 
f>ri  Thiirifj,  whom  yonj  . 

'.i  she  tlius  be  itjt'ii  iiWLty  fi 

rciuth  vcjiiatiofi  to  yoiir  agt 

y  »r;ii!v':  ^.ike,  t  rather  chuME 

T>ur'Ji3ii;  •  I ->  intended  drift 

I'han,  by  <  beap  an  your  Hi 

A  pack  \}i  y  'II  would  prt'^dh  ymt 

iieing  nrtptc:^!Ji]icd,  lo  your  tiitieJr>i«  gfavi 

JJukf.     PrurEeus,  I  thank  thee  for  touic 

Which  to  requUc,  command  me  while  I  It* 
't'hi&  love  <}f  theirs  myself  have  oft^n 
Haply  when  they  have  jej»Et;til  ^\m  Cq,%\  m 
And  oftentimcir  have  pi  r  ■  l  ^id 

Sir  ValeoUae  her  comiJ .  >  .  urt : 

But  fearing  le*t  my  j  eal  ■  '  ^  [,  err 

And  «o  tin  worthily  disgrace  lh£  uxjiU, 
A  rtU»hnc^»  that  I  eirer  yei  have  thunn'd, 
]  eave  him  gentler  looks,  thereby  lm  fiiiil 
That  which  ihy?«lf  h;ial  now  il 
Andt  that  thou  m^yst  perccivL- 
Knowing  Ehnit  ternder  youth  i.s  ■ 
I  nijj^htly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  lavrcr. 
The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept 
And  thence  ^^be  c^mndE  lie  conveyed  away« 

/'rv.     Know,  uobic  Jonlj  they  have  dt 
mean 

How  he  her  chnmber^windcw  ^tII  Bsoend 
And  with  a  corded  Ladder  fetch  her  down 
F'Or  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  \^mMi 
And  this  wxy  comcij.  he  with  it  presently ; 
Where,  if  il  plea-M:  you,  you  may  Ititerccfi 
But,  good  niy  Lord,  do  it  so  cunningly 
TliBX  my  disfnvery  be  not  aimed  at ; 
Kor  li>we  of  yet],  n&t  hate  unto  my  friend, 
Hiith  nude  me  publisher  of  this  pretence, 

Duke.  Upon  mitic  bonflnr^  he  *haM  nev 
That  \  had  any  light  frtun  thee  cif  thiii. 

pro.  Adieu,  my  Lard,;  Sii  Valentine  is 
t" 


• 


!>mkt. 


Bitter  VALO^tTINK. 

Sir  Vatentine,  twhither  p.way  1 


SScisnL.) 
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Ir'tU.  PkaM  it  your  ffrace,  ihere  is  a  messenger 
That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends, 
Aikd  I  am  euDE  to  deliver  them. 
Duke.     Be  Uiey  of  much  import? 
Vtii.     The  tenour  of  them  doth  but  mgnify 
My  health  and  happy  being  at  your  court.  ^ 
Duke.     Nay  then,  no  matter;  stay  with  me 
awhile; 
I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  affairs 
That  toudi  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret. 
'TIS  not  unknown  to  thee  that  I  have  sought    6x 
To  match  my  friend  Sir  Thurio  to  my  daughter. 
VmL  I  know  it  well,  my  Lord ;  and,  sure,  the 
match 
WcR  rich  and  honourable;  besides,  the  gentle- 
man 
It  fiiH  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth  and  qualities 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  iair  daughter : 
Cannnt  your  Grace  win  her  to  fancy  him? 
Dmke,     No.  trust  me;  she  is  peevish,  sullen, 
fro  ward. 
Ffeovd.  diiobedlent,  stubborn,  lacking  duty, 
Neidker  regarding  that  she  is  my  child  70 

Mar  fearins  nie  as  if  I  were  her  father ; 
And,  may  1  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers. 
Upon  advice,  bath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And.  where  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  aee 
Saould  have  been  cherish'd  by  her  child-Tike 

duty, 
T  now  am  full  resolved  to  take  a  wife 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in : 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower : 
For  me  and  ray  po««ssions  she  esteems  not. 
Vui     What  would  your  Grace  have  me  to  dn 
in  this?  80 

Dmke.     f  There  is  a  lady  in  Verona  here 
Wbnm  I  affe<fl :  but  she  u  nice  and  coy 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence : 
Now  therefore  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor — 
For  long  a^^me  I  ha\'e  forgot  to  court : 
Besides  the  fashion  of  the  time  Is  changed— 
Hoir  and  which  way  I  may  bestow  myself 
To  be  regarded  in  her  sun-bright  eye. 
VmL    Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respe^  not 
wrtrd*: 
Dunb  jewels  often  in  their  silent  kind  90 

More  titan  quick  words  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 
D^Ae.    But  she  did  scum  a  present  that  I  sent 

her. 
VmL    A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best 
contents  her. 
Bitd  her  ancjther ;  never  give  her  o'er ; 
For  leom  at  firM  makes  alter-lovc  the  more. 
tfOie  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  yms, 
R«  niher  to  licget  more  love  in  you : 
If  Ae  do  chide,  lis  not  to  have  you  gone ; 
For  vfay,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Tike  no  repul.-e,  whatever  she  doth  say ;         xoo 
^r  'get  you  g«>ne,'  she  doth  not  mean  'away  !' 
FUtier  and  praise,  aimmend,  extol  their  gnices : 
Titough  ne'er  sri  black,  say  they  have  angels' faces. 
Jhst  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  Is  no  man. 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 
Dmht.     But  she  I  mean  is  promised  by  her 
friends 
Ikto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth, 
Aad  kept  severeir  from  reitort  of  men, 
Aai  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 
y»l.  "Wily,  then,  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night 


Duke.    Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd  and 
kept  safe. 
That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night. 
I'ai.     What  lets  but  one  may  enter  al 

window? 
Duke.     Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from 
ground. 
And  built  so  shelving  that  one  cannot  climb 
Without  a^>narent  hazard  of  hia  life. 

i'al.    Why  then,  a  ladder  quaintly  mat 
cords. 
To  cast  up,  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks 
Would  serve  to  scale  another  Huro's  tower. 
So  lx>ld  Leandcr  would  adventure  it 

DmW.    Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  b 

Advise  me  where  I  may  liave  such  a  bddcr. 

yai.    When  would  you  use  it?  pray,  sii 

mc  tliat. 
Du/rr.     This  very  night;    fur  Love  is  li 
child. 
That  longs  for  every  thing  that  he  can  come 
/a/.    By  seven  o'clock  I'll  get  you  su 

ladder. 
Duie.    But,  hark  thee :  I  will  go  to  her  al 
How  shall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither? 
Ka/.     It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you 
bear  it 
Under  a  cloak  that  is  of  any  length. 
Z>»^.    A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serv 

turn? 
J 'a/.    Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Duke.  Then  let  me  see  thy  cl 

1  'II  get  me  one  of  such  an(»ihcr  length. 
Ka/.    Why,  any  cloak  will  serve  tlic  turn 

lord, 
Duke.     How   sh.ill   I   fashion  mc   to  we 
cloak? 
I  pray  ihee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  xip^.m  me. 
What  letter  is  this  same?    What's  here? 

Silvia'! 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding. 
I  'II  be  so  l>ild  to  break  the  seal  for  once.  \Ri 
*My  thoughts  do  harly>ur  with  my  Silvia  nig 
And  slaves  they  are  to  nic  that  send  them  tlj 
O,  could  their  master  come  and  go  as  lighth 
Himself  would  lodge  where  scn.<«eless  the; 
lying  I 
My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  iKtsom  rest  tl 
While  I,  their  king,  thiit  hither  them  import 
Do  curse  the  grace  th:it  with  such  grace 
bless'd  tliein. 
Because  my>clf  do  want  my  servants'  forti 
I  curse  myself,  for  they  are  sent  by  me, 
That  they  should  harbour  where  their  lord  ^ 

be.' 
What's  here? 

'  Silvi.i,  this  night  I  will  enfranchise  th© 
"Tis  so ;  and  here's  the  ladder  for  the  purpo; 
Why,  Phacthon, — for  tli.ju  art  Merops'  son,- 
Wilt  thou  aspire  t«»  guide  the  heavenly  car 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  burn  the  world  ? 
Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  bec.iu<c  they  shine  on  t 
Go,  base  intruder!  overweening  slave  ! 
Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates 
And  think  my  patience,  more  than  thy  deser 
Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence  : 
Thank  me  for  this  more  than  for  all  the  favoi 
Which  all  too  much  I  have  bestow'd  on  ^!ti«c 
But  \i  thou  linger  in  my  tcrnlonts 
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'J'4r»v 

[    liL-r...    i    1 

M  (Heiidwn  death: 

Lctig^r  than  ^¥r  if  test  expedition 
WiH  gi'vc  tiiee  tirnt:  tn  lejivt  our  rayd  courc. 
By  he:itvcri '  nay  vn.nh  ^halt  far  cxiXxd  ti)e  I&vt; 
I  ever  h'l*'  my  ijjiii.,ihscr  or  ibystlf. 
Be  gatit  1    J  win  II. it  hear  iIit  ^ain  exixise: 
I  <iPut,  »•*  tiiMii  love  St  thy  Ijife,  make  *pccd  f^tii 

!»/.     And  why  nm  deack  rather  thaa  livinf 

'         .  ffiyuif; 

j^ti  ?;  fram  her 

Wl,  cab! 

V- 

tion. 


tSo 


But,  fly  1  hence,  I  fly  4 way  fmw  life. 

Rtin-»  Itty,  nint,  run,  and  seek  htm  otiL 
,tf wifr^.     Soho,  sohrt  [ 
Pfv.     What  neest  ihfKjf  l<>ci 

X#iMMr'*.    Him  wc  gc*  (*>  flnd^    tHer?*s  not  3. 
luiir  on 'a  heatl  but  'tt»  a  ValentiiK, 
Prp,     VaJciitESiel 
rn/     No, 

/Vv    Wlio  tti«rn?  hti  spirit  1 
iW.     Neither 
_'»jPro.    WhrtMhcnt 
H^6»/     Nothing, 
^^Hpw#nr     Coil  notMn]^  Kjifiak!    M^siert  ihaH  I 

^^Bti.     \v  '  liuHiattikef  9$o 

I 


Pi«im-c,    ^'^'ijy,  air^  I  ')l  kCri%c  nothing:  I  prny 
[  ymj,— 

Siimli,  t  say^  furbear.    Friend  Valefltinet 

^/,    I^Iy  eair»  sre  ^t^pt  Mid  cannut  kssvr  good 


[**d  (hem* 
will  I  bury  mine, 
•  'le  and  bad. 

hdect},  far  Hct«d  SiSvix 


ihi;!)ic  ITS  pmctamalitm  ihat  you 

j  tut  thou  art  boBLshed-^,  th^i^*  the 

1.':,  rT'''-Tni  ^iUr-.  nnrl  fn jm  tiic  tHyfritfid, 
■!  ilretdy^ 
iirfcit.       J-m 


/'rv.  Ay,  a.y;  Aud  &lie  lutth  oJTbr'd 
I  doom— 

Wliich,  UJirc*rerwt1 ,  «wnd*  iit  rfT^^^^n.^l  fr 
1 A  »ea  ornieUiiij? !       '      '    -  '■ 

Tbfjse  ac  her  fare 

With  thcrn,  II J  "-n 

Wringing  h*rr  iiaitm*,.  iviin/-^^  wjuxeivcss.  i-j 
tbcm 

A*  (ftnil  iirtw  th'-r  Tvn^^-I  jinl"  frtr  w^*e  : 

lim^    ■^'      ■      '■  "  .  ■       -    '    ■ 

Bin  ■. 

lie  Mj, 

wr,...  nt, 

Thnt  In  i:'M-,r-  pn-nn  th  iii^r, 

With  m<-uty  In  iter  thrc^^'  .-irc. 

Fa/.     J*o  mrire;   iin  .  . .   wa 

ihou  xpeiik'ft 
H^vcr  Mime  mnlignqtit  ptjwtf  iipoti  my  life 
If  ^,  I  pray  thieu,  breathts  i(  in  niiii«  car,. 
An  ending  anthem  uf  my  codl^Bs  dijlom, 

/*«».     Cea«.e  to  Jatiietrt  fot  that  ihou  a 

And 

Tun 
Mr 

Hi.i 

^.nil  I 

Thy  J*..:ttiT^  Tii.iy  Ix'  hiiii:.  t]iL>uo;fi  il\\ 
Whjch,  being  writ  (a  me*  »hall  be 
l^vcii  in  the  milk-white  Ijm-^^ui  i»f  tliy 
i'he  titiic  now  serve*  11 «'  ■  ■  *t#^ 

Come*  I'll  Cijnv'cy  thtt^  ,  ay-, 

Arifl,  ere  I  pnrt  ■\tith  EIm  i-trge 

Of  aU  tliikf  I  rs. 

As  thuii  I..-.  ihy; 

Kt^jMrd  thy  m 

^'ttl,      I   JiT.iy    llit;e^    L;iiJiiL"L%  ifk   lF 

tny  boy, 
Bid  hjtn  fiuiic  h^tc  And  ntei;t  me  at  tKe 
gaie^ 
I^ftK     Go,  liiTTih,  find  him  out.    Cocne, 

tine, 
IW,  OmytlearSiJviat  H^ai  1 

Ziiiri«f#.     t  am  but  a  fcH>t,  • 
[  have  the  wit  to  think  my  maitci-  U  *i  ki 
kfisve  I  Wt  ihjtt'Si  all  one,  if  he  l?e  hut  oiie^ 
He  Uvei  nat  nc^i'^  that  knows  tne  to  W  u 
yet  I  am  iti  love ;  Imt  a  team  of  hor^  »1 
pluck  iimi  from  me  ;  jwir  whp  'tis  1  love  ■ 
*ih  St  wuiPAn ;  but  wh^t  wi^inati,  I  will 
myself;  and  yet  'tk  :i  inilkniiud.;  yet  'to. 
mdid,  fur  *lic  balk  had  grj^Mp^ ;  yei 
frjf  iJhi?  I*  her  inoAii'^r'h,  iTi.-iiil,  .jiiri  ^r.T\ 
She  h:ith  mnre  i  . 
whicli  ja  moih  io 
(1  A^>rif.]     Here  ■ 

'  Lmpticnk*  i  She  \{ 

har^e  can  d»>  iTO  X  mnni 

liut  ooty  carry  ^    1  i-:tter  1 

jjide.  *  ttetn  t  She  ii.bii  i»i!:k^'  Itivk  ycru, 
virtue  iii  a  maid  with  clean  hiindi. 

Enfrr  Sfcku, 
Sjtefd.   How  now,  Slpildr  Launce  E  wll 
wim  your  mjLsier^hli^t 
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With  my  master's  ihipt  why,  it  is 
at  Ka. 

ikfni.    Well,  your  old  vice  still ;  mistake  the 
word    Wlui  ne«-s,  then,  in  your  paper  ? 

LMtetce.    The  blackest  news  tliat  ever  thou 
btardftL 
Spni.    Why.  man,  how  black  \ 
Lfvuc.    \\  hy,  as  biack  as  ink. 
SUtd.    Let  me  read  them. 
tauiKt.    Fie  oa  thee,  jo!t-head !  thou  canst  | 
Mrtad.  v)\  \ 

S^J.    Thnu  liest ;  I  can.  ' 

UuH.e.    1  will  tiy  thee.     Tell  me  this:  who  , 
^jc  ihee  ? 
ifit-L    Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 
Lntte.     O  illiterate  loiterer!  it  w.i%  the  stm  I 
of  Ky  ^rxidmcther :  this  proves  Uial  ihou  canst 
UreaiL  I 

Siftd.  Come,  fool,  come :  try  me  in  thy  paper. 
Ltiviue.     Ihere;  and  Saint  Nicholas  be  thy 
"^eed'  :<oi  I 

Sff^.    {ReaJs\  'Imprimis:  She  can  milk.' 
Cawme*.     Ay.  that  she  can.  i 

Stttd.     '  Item  :  She  brews  ^ood  ale.'  I 

Lammc*.     And    thereof   cumes  tlic    proverb: 
'Bfemssng  v£y<AiT  heart,  you  brew  good  ale' 
S/mfd.     '  Item :  She  can  sew.' 
LxvKCt.     Tliat's  as    much   as  to  say.   Can  ! 
sbeto?  ! 

SMfd.     *  Item :  She  can  knit'  3x0  ' 

Laum^r.     What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stuck 
«ith  a  wench,  when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock? 
S/red.     '  Item :  She  can  wash  and  scour.' 
LaatHce.     A  spec'al -v irtue ;  fur  then  slie  need 
JBC  be  «ushcd  and  scoured. 
Sp€rd.     '  Item :  She  can  spin.* 
LastHcr.    Then  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels, 
vben  she  can  spin  for  her  living. 
^i/rteJ.      *  Item :    She    hath    many    namelc.is 
virtaes.'  320 

Lamncf.     That's  a<  much  as  to  say,  bastard 
;.  nrtues ;  that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fatliers  and 
dcrcfore  ha^-e  no  names. 
^eeJ     *  Here  follow  her  vicesv.' 
Lamef.     Clove  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 
Spud.    *  Item :  She  is  not^  be  kissed  fasting, 
h  respeel  of  her  breath.' 

LMMiKf.    Well,  that  fault  nuiy  be  mended  with 
alnakiaftt.     Read  on. 
Sirfd.     *  Item:  She  hath  a  sweet  mouth.*  330 
Lmmmc^.     Tliat  makes  amends  for  her  sour 


^ttd     '  Item :  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep.' 

tuMcr.  It's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  bleep 
■■vhcr  talk. 

AMk/.     *  Item :  She  is  slow  in  words.' 

Lammcr.  O  villain,  that  set  this  down  among 
vinces!  To  be  slow  iu  words  is  a  wuinan's 
■ly  virtue :  I  pray  tlicc,  out  with't,  and  place  it 
fc  W  chief  \  irtue.  340 

S^ttd,     '  Item :  she  is  proud.' 

Lmmuu*.  Out  with  that  too:  it  was  Eve's 
^VJ'  uid  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 

Sfitd.     '  Item:  She  liath  no  teeth.' 

L^mmce.  I  care  not  for  tliat  neither,  because 
I  Iwe  cni.-t«. 

Steed.     •  1  tern :  She  is  curst.' 

Lmtu*.  Wellp  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth 
tofaiac 


S/i-'td.  Mtem:  She  w^ill  often  praise 
liquor.' 

LauKce.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shal 
she  will  not,  I  will;  fur  guod  things  shouk 
praised. 

*S'/t'ft/.     *Itcm:  Slie  is  too  liberal.' 

LauHCf.     Of  her  tunguc  she  cannot,  for  th 
writ  duwn    she   is  slow   of;   of  her    purtie 
shall  nut,  fur  that  I'll  keep  sliut:  now,  of  ano 
thing  !,hc  may,  ;iud  that  cannot  1  help.     V 
proceed. 

Sfn'cd.  '  Item :  She  hath  more  hair  than 
and  i:i<:>re  faults  than  liairs,  and  mure  wealth  t 
f.iuli>.' 

Liiuticf.  Slop  there;  I'll  have  her:  she 
mine,  and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  that 
article.     Rehearse  that  once  more. 

S/>feti.    '  item  :  She  hath  niyrc  hair  than  wii 

Ltiufue.  Alure  hair  than  wii?  It  may 
I'll  pruvc  it.  The  cover  of  the  .salt  hides 
salt,  and  therefore  it  is  more  than  the  salt; 
hair  that  covers  the  wit  is  more  than  the 
for  the  ;;rcaicr  hides  the  less.     What's  next? 

S/vi'ti.     *-\nd  more  faults  than  hairs.' — 

Lutittce.  That's  monstruus :  O,  that  that  v 
out! 

S/red.     'And  more  wealth  than  faiilt.s.' 

Ltiuftcc.  Why,  that  word  makes  the  fn 
graciius.  Well,  I'll  have  her:  and  if  it  I 
match,  as  nothing  is  impussible,— 

S/ieiJ.     Wliat  then? 

LauHce.  Why,  then  will  I  tell  thee — that 
master  .stays  for  thee  at  the  North-gate. 

Speed.     For  nic  ? 

LauHie.  For  thee!  ay,  who  art  thou?  he  \ 
sUycd  fur  a  liettcr  man  than  thee. 

S/ved.     And  nuist  I  >;•>  to  him? 

Launce.  Thou  must  run  to  him.  for  thou  1 
stayed  so  long  that  going  \sill  scarce  ser\c 
turn. 

Speed.  Why  <lidst  not  tell  me  sooner?  po 
your  luvc-letters !  \F.xit. 

Ltiunce.  Nuw  will  he  be  swinged  for  reac 
my  letter ;  an  unmannerly  slave,  tliat  will  th 
himself  into  secrets!  I'll  after,  to  rejoice  in 
boy's  currcciiun.  \_E 

Scene  II.     The  xame,     T/ie  Dvkk*s /a lai 

F.nier  Di.ke  and  TiiiKio. 
Duke.     Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  but  that  she 
love  yi'U, 
Now  Valentine  is  banish'd  from  her  sight. 
Ihu.     Since  his  exile  she  hatii  despised 
most. 
Forsworn  my  company  and  rail'd  at  me. 
That  I  am  cfe.si>erate  of  obtaining  her. 

Duke.    This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  fij 
Trenched  in  ice,  \*ln"ch  with  an  htmr's  heat 
DisMjlves  to  water  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. 

Enter  Proteus. 
How  now.  Sir  Proteus  I     Is  your  coimtrymai 
According  to  our  proclamation  gone? 
Pro.     Gone,  my  good  lord. 
Duke,  M  y  daughter  takes  h\s  s;o\t\R  tntN^v 
Pfv.    A  little  time,  uiy  lord,  vi*\\\  V\\\  lYvai 
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prthAn  I  fir.  ur  grace 

1 1«>  Itiqk  up  'J  31 

ti  kDow*it  hi.iw  HJIIiiigly  I  woiiM 

le  nuLch  lictw«n  Bit  Thmrio  Mid  my  daughtet 

T'Wi,     1  (Iti.  iny  lord, 

T>*A/.    Aiici  iklsj]-,  I  tbink,  thou  art  no*  igfi^DriDC 

Mr  sJje  n|npinne4  her  against  itiy  will. 

Pw,     She  did  J  my  lordj  when  Valenlinc  was 
here. 

^K^v.     Av,  nrsi^  J  If!  rs' er'^t;!  V  ■^Tt"  P':r"rvet:s«5, 

Jisit  wruticti  hiEhlv  hi^ld  in  hate. 
t'hm.  she'll  think  ihiit  it  U  ^poke  in 

r^ni,     Ajf,  if  lij«  enemy  deliver  it  \ 

lereJWt  it  mitst  *:ith  cjrcum&rance  be  ipolteii 

f  oite  whrmii  *fcie  etttemetJi  iBa  ht*  fjricild. 

f  w*r.    Tlicu  you  miist  luideruke  lo  ilamtef 

Inm. 

'^  ^i  at,  m  y lord ,  I  ihall  be  loAth  Eg.  do : 
-  for  a  g^entlcnian,  40 

_  iinst  hii  Very-  friend. 
;.':#/>-+     VS'licTc  yaiir  g'ood  ward  caimM  adimnt- 
aee  tiLm^ 
rtujr  ".Fmi.'Vi  Ticii'er  clitj  endjYjijn^e  him.; 


d..  It 


lord :  if  I  om 


By  Diijhi  iSa!  T  coji  !<q?eai.k  in  hi*  dL'^nisep 
She  bhifH  not  lang  contiiitie  love  to  liJirt. 
But  My  thi&  weed  her  Invc  from  ValenEioe, 
It  fnTItim-ji.  not  ib.ii  she  will  love  Sir  TKorio,       50 
TJlu.    Thicntfurc,  a±  you  imwind  her  love  fram. 
hhn, 
%jt%i  it  Sihniild  mvel  and  be  j^ood  to  none, 
"oti  mn*t  pronrlc  to  bottom,  it  on  Jtic; 
'^'ilch  musi  Ik!  doiie  by  praiiinjq;  me  a*  much 
ft  ytm  in  wprth  dispraise  isir  Valentine. 
*2^jw^.    Aad^  Protcuip  we  dsurc  tniSt  you  In  this 
kind. 
iiiH  w<  know,  on  Vd&ntine'«  repDrt* 

:irr'   ;ilic,.:i.  U'    T   ,.<,'.■-'-  t^  nr^  Vat^fy 

•^  rliaiigj;  youf  mtnd, 

I  M  havii:  accesf  to 

.  ..r,f.-^  at  large; 

j^Ud  ofynUJ 

■'-.,.-,■=  JT-. >  .•..•.|.^.  .,^.-.  ..,   vur  pci'FuaAir^n 

*J"o  h^ite  youiSK  V^Jcjiiine  and  Imvh;  my  friend* 
/''nu.     Ai  tiiiich  jLi  i  can  dn*  I  will  efltitl : 

l«,,.,,..,,    ^:,    Th...:.    ..... ........  <..,ij,H  3 


lueaveji^t^red  jjocsy, 
./£  ^fj,}fj  the  slL^r  nfhcr  be^itiey 
^S?^"^'*  jTotir  it-j«,  j-tfur  3f ijg-fif,  your  ht^art : 
fri/J  your /ak  &;  rfry-^  in^f  nj[ji  your  tears 
rf^X-ais,  Mud  fmmc  soiui^  /eeJj  ng-  line 


That  msy  disc 
I  For  CJrpheui'  I 

If 

Ah 
V . 


Will  v^cU  b'jOjijtiL-  ^uiiii  sr-rtti:!- 

Tliia,  *«■  else  Rothui^,  will  inherit  her. 

Pnke.     ThLi  di&dplme  shown  tliim  ] 
in  Icive. 

71*1*^.     And  thy  advice  this  nigbl  t" 
praiflioc 
Therefore,  »wect  Proteus,  my  dira^uia^ 
Let  lu  Iwvo  tlie  city  prtstntly 
!'■  -ntknien  well  skilfd  J 

P  1  thit  will  icric  thf  turn.  < 

1 "  cl  So  thy  Eood  advioe, 

iJukt. ,     A  Uvul  iLj  gent  Jem  cti  I 

I^rv.     We'll  wait  apon  your  graee 
iiupiier, 
And  artcrvard  detenniue  our  proc«edti]| 

Dicke.    Even  now  about  it  \    I  wiU  p 

ACT  IV. 

SCGNS  I.     TAffrvmiii^rsif/Manhm, 
Enigr  cfria.im  OutiAWi^. 

EirtiOttt,    Fellowii  Itsnd  fart;  I 

S-enscr, 
JSW.  ^1*/^     If  there  be  teji^  &hrliik: 

down  with  *ei[w 

Ettiir  Vaukwtiwr  <nh^ 
y^jfijf  0«/,      Stand,  lir,  and 
ymi  have  about  ye  i 
If  not,  we^JI  make  ydu  sit  and  riAe  yinii 
S/wd^    Bit,   w^  are  iiiidane :   th^^e 
villains 
That  jiil  the  travellers  do  feaf  so  much. 
Val.     My  friends, — 
Eirt(  Ottt.    That's  nnt  id,  sir;  w« 

ene-rnics. 
Sec.  Out     Peace  I  well  hear  him, 
Tkirti  On£r     Ay,  by  my  bciird,  wt 

he*«a  propel  mm, 
VfiL     Then  know  that  I  have  little 
io*e; 
A  mun  I  dm  trostd  with  advertity  i 
^Jv  .-;.(' I.,*,  ^p-*  phcse  tKior  h.abillnietit&K 
{^1  I  shi;>(ild  here  dibfuniisih  ■ 

\  ni  and  ^ubftrnvce  thai  1 

y\... .  .  iHi ,       '<hS  hither  travel  you  ! 
I'ai.     '!ko  Verona, 
Firmi  Oh/*    Whence  ctune  yoat 
1'a.l,     Fn:»m  Milan. 
Tkiwd  OhL  Have  you  long  sojoumei 
iF'^f /.     Some  njxteen  mondis^  And  lonf 
hAYe  stay  «1, 
If  cn>ijked  fortune  hfld  rwit  thwarted  meL 
Fir%f  Owt,     What,  were  you  bamsh^d 
I' fit.     I  wa-*!* 

lveaia«*. 


\  SnikKi.] 
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I  kSJ'd  a  lun,  wh^^w  death  I  much  repent ; 
B«it  yet  I  «Jew  him  manfiilly  in  fight, 
Wicbnut  faJ«e  vantage  or  bcue  treachery. 
Firxi  Out.     Why,  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were 
done  »o. 
But  -»-cre  you  banish 'i!  for  so  small  a  fault? 


And  now  I  must  be  as  unju<:t  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  colour  uf  commending  him, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer : 
.  llut  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  tnic,  too  holy, 
30  ]  To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  gifts. 
When  I  protCNt  true  lr)yalty  to  her, 


I'aL    I  was.  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom,  i  She  twits  me  with  my  falschixtd  to  my  friei 

Src.  Out,     Have  you  the  tonguesT  j  When  to  her  beautv  I  omiucnd  my  vows, 

Vai,     My  youthful  travel  therein  made   mc  ;  Slic  bills  me  think  how  I  have  lieen  forswo 

haippy.  In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  Moved; 

Or  else  I  often  had  been  miscral>]e.  .\nd  n.>twithstaiiding  .ill  her  sudden  quips, 

Tktrd  Out,  By  the  bare  »calp  of  Robin  Hood's  j  The  le;ist  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hoi 

fat  friar.  ^  j  Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  1 

Tlii-  fel.'ow  were  a  king  for  our  wild  faction !  '  The  mure  it  ^rows  and  fawneth  on  her  stiil 

First  Out.     We  'U  have  him.     Sirs,  a  word.      !  Hut  here  <-(»mcs  Thurio :  now  must  wc  1 


S/ta/.      Master,    be    one    of  them;   it's  an 
kcicKurable  kind  of  thievery.  40 

;W.     Peace,  villain ! 
.SVr.  Out.    Tell  us  this :  have  you  any  thing  to 

take  to* 
Vai.     Nothing  but  my  fortune. 
Third  Out.     Know,  then,  that  aome  of  us  arc 
gentlemen, 
Snch  as  the  fury  of  ungovem'd  youth 
Thntst  from  the  oimpany  of  awful  men : 
My»elf  wji>  from  Verona  banished 
Fcr  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady, 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  unto  the  duke. 

'ire.  Out.     And  I  from  Mantiui,  for  a  gentle- 
cian,  50 

WTi'?,  in  my  mood.  I  stabb'd  unto  tlic  heart, 
Firtt  Out.     And  1  for  such  like  petty  crimes 
as  these. 
B'it  &j  the  purpojic — for  we  cite  our  faults, 
That  chey  may  hold  excus'd  our  lawless  lives; 
ApC  partly,  seeing  you  are  beautified 
W.th  gor.idly  shape  and  by  your  own  report 
A  IL-i-,(uisc  and  a  man  of  such  perfection 
A«  wc  do  in  our  qua  lit  v  much  want — 
St€.  Out.     Indeed,  because  you  are  a  banish'd 
man, 
Thereffire,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  you :    60 
hiK  y»j«  c-jntent  Uj  be  our  general  f 
Tc  make  a  virtue  of  necessity 
Aa4  live.  a«  we  do.  in  this  w^ldemc^s? 
Third  Out.    What  say'st  thou?  wilt  thou  be  of 
fiur  C'.invMt? 
Siy  ay.  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 
Well  do  thee  homage  and  be  ruled  by  thee, 
I/yve  thee  as  our  commander  and  our  king. 
fiwst  ihtt.     But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy, 

thc.u  die«-». 
&r.  Out.  Thou  shalt  not  live  to  brag  what  we 

have  iiffer'd. 
y^I.     I  take  your  offer  and  will  live  with  you. 
Prrvided  that  you  do  no  outrages  71 

Oa'^lly  women  or  poor  passengers, 
Tkint  Out.  No,  wc  detest  such  vile  base  prac- 
tices. 
Cne,  go  with  us,  well  l»ring  thee  to  our  crews. 
And  show  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got : 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  di-tpj'se. 

[Exeunt. 

ScEHE  II.    Mifan.    Outside  the  T^VKV^'sJaltK-r, 
Muder  Siz  VIA 's  r^am^r,  \ 

^mjter  PnoTKVS. 
2_^^  Already  haw  I  been  raise  to  Valentine  i 


Wllld:>W, 

And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  car. 
Enter  Tiii'Kiu  and  Musicians. 
Tku.     How  now.  Sir  Proteus,  arc  you 

before  us? 
Fro.     Ay,  gentle  TTiurio:  for  you  knoi 
love 
Will  cret'p  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 
Tku.  Ay,  but  I  ho]>e,  sir,  that  youlo%'e  no 
Fro.     Sir,  but  I  do :  or  else  1  would  be  1 
Thu.     Who?    Silvia? 
Fro.  Ay,  Silvia;  foryouT 

Thu.     I  thank  you  for  your  own.     Now 
tlemeu, 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lu.^tily  awhile. 

Enter,  at  a  dista»^c.  Host, rt«r/ Julia 
h<ys  chtlu'i. 

Host.  Now,  my  youni;  K"'=''t»  nicthinks ; 
ally-.liolly :  1  pray  vou.  why  i-i  it? 

^ul.  Marry,  mme  hoi.t,  because  I  can 
merry. 

Host.  Come,  we'll  have  you  merry:  I  'II 
you  where  you  sh:ill  hear  music  and  sec  th 
tlenian  that  you  asked  for. 

Jul.     Hut  shall  I  hear  him  speak? 

Host.    Ay,  that  you  shall. 

Jul.    That  will  l)e  music  [Music 

J/ost.     Hark,  hark! 

Ju/.    Is  he  amouK  these? 

/Jost.    Ay :  but,  peace !  let 's  hear  'em. 

Song. 
Who  is  Silvia?  what  is  she, 

That  adl  our  swuins  commend  her? 
Holy,  fair  and  wi»>e  is  she ; 

The  heaven  such  j^race  did  lend  her, 
That  she  might  admired  be. 
I«i  she  kind  as  she  is  fair? 

For  l)eauty  lives  with  kindness. 
I^»vc  doth  to  her  eyes  repair, 

To  helj)  him  of  his  blindness, 
And,  being  hclp'd,  inhabits  there 
Then  to  Silvia  let  us  sing. 

That  Silvia  is  excelling: 
She  excels  each  ni"rt.nl  thinj^ 

Upon  the  dull  e.irth  dwelling: 
To  her  let  us  garlands  bcitijg. 

I    /lost.     How  now '.  are  you  saAAer  \V 
were  before?     How   do  you,  mau^   v\i 
iifccs  you  not. 
yul.    Vou  mistake;  lhemusi\danVAc« 
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Host.     Why,  my  pretty  youth? 

Jul.    He  plays  faLe,  father. 

Host.    How?  out  of  tune  on  the  strings?       60 

Jut.  Not  so :  but  yet  so  false  that  he  grieves 
my  very  heart-strings. 

Host.    You  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jul.  Ay.  I  would  I  were  deaf;  it  makes  mc 
have  a  slow-  heart. 

Host.    1  perceive  you  delight  not  in  music. 

yul.     Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Host.    Hark,  wliat  fine  change  is  in  the  mu^c! 

JhI.     Ay,  that  change  is  the  spite. 

Host.  Vou  would  have  them  always  play  but 
one  thing?  71 

jfyi.     I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one 
thing. 
But,  host,  doth  this  Sir  Proteus  that  we  talk  on 
Often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman? 

Host.  I  tell  you  what  Launcc,  his  man,  told 
me:  he  loved  her  out  of  all  nick. 

yul.     Where  is  Launco  ? 

I/ast.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog ;  which  to-mor- 
row, by  his  master's  command,  he  must  carr>'  f<.»r 
a  present  to  his  lady.  80 

yui.    Peace  I  stand  aside :  the  company  parts. 

Pro.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  nut  you :  I  will  *o  plead 
That  you  shall  say  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

TAu.     Where  meet  we? 

Pro.  At  Saint  Gregory's  well. 

TUm.  Farewell. 

[Exeunt  Thu.  and  Musicians. 

Enter  Silvia  abott. 

Pro.    Madam,  go-ni  even  to  y<nir  ladyship. 

Sil.    I  thank  you  for  your  mu:»ic,  gentlemen. 
Who  is  that  thai  spake? 

Pro.     ( >ne,  lady,  if  you  knew  liis  pure  heart's 
truth. 
You  w^nild  quickly  learn  to  knovr  him  by  his 
voice. 

Sil.     Sir  Proteus,  as  I  take  it.  90 

Pro.  Sir  Proteus,  genile  la  ly,  and  your  servanL 

Sil.     What 's  your  will .' 

Pro.  That  I  may  compass  yours. 

Sil.  You  have  your  wish ;  my  will  is  even  thii : 
That  presently  you  hie  you  home  to  l)cd. 
'I'hou  subtle,  perjurcvl.  tal>e,  disloyal  man! 
Think'si  thi»u  1  am  so  -^hallow,  bO  concciiless, 
Ti>  be  seduced  by  thy  flatier>', 
That  hxst  deceived  so  many  with  thy  vows? 
Kctum,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me,  by  this  p;de  quocn  of  night  I  ftwear,  100 
I  am  so  far  frt)m  granting  thy  rcijue-it 
I'hat  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit, 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself 
Even  for  this  time  I  spend  in  talking  to  thee. 

Pro.  1  grant,  sweet  love,  that  I  did  lu\e  a  lady ; 
But  >he  is  dead. 

yul.  \.'{.side\  Twere  fal>c.  if  I  should  spcik  it ; 
F»>r  I  am  sure  she  i*  not  buried. 

^'/7.  Say  that  5.hc  be ;  yet  Valentine  thy  friend 
Sur\ives;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witnc-.-s.  110 

I  am  betrotU'd :  and  :irt  thou  uv>t  a.»harned 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  importunacy?  ^ 

Pro.    1  likewise  he.ir  th..t  Valentine  is  dead. 

Sil.    And  .so  suppose  am  I ;  for  in  bi»  grave 
Assure  thyself  mv  love  i>  tuned. 

Pro.    Sweet  lacy,  let  me  lake  it  from  tl)e  earth. 

Sil.   i\Q  to  thy  lady's  grave  and  cali  hers  thence. 


Or,  at  the  least,  in  hers  sepulchre  thixkc 
yul.    \AsiJe\  He  heard  not  th«L 
Pro.     Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdimti 
,  Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love, 
I  The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber 
,  To  that  ril  speak,  to  that!  11  sigh  and  weep 

For  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
,  Is  else  devoted,  1  am  but  a  shadow  ; 
I  Ani.1  to  your  shadow  will  I  make  true  love^ 
I      yitl.   \.Aside\  if 'twere  a  substance,  you  wo 
I  sure,  deceive  it, 

.^nd  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am. 
I      Sil.     I  am  verv  laCiih  to  be  vour  idol,  sir; 
!  Rut  since  yi>ur  faisehcMiI  sl.all  become  you  w* 
To  worship  shadows  and  adore  false  shapes, 
Send  to  me  in  the  morning  and  1  '11  send  it : 
And  so,  good  rest. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  o'emight 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  morn. 

[Exeunt  Pro.  and  Sil.  stvem 
yul.     Host,  will  you  go? 
Host.    By  my  halidom,  I  was  fast  asleepi 
•      yul.    Prav  yi>u,  where  lies  Sir  Proteus? 
'      'Host.      Marry,  at   my  house.      Trust  m 

think  'tis  almost  day. 
1      yul.     Not  so ;  but  it  hath  been  the  longest  n 
j  Tliat  e'er  I  watch 'd  and  the  most  hcavie»L 

lEjcex 

I  Scene  III.     The  same. 

j  Enter  EIglamour. 

I      Egl.     This  is  the  hour  that  Madam  Silvia 
<  F.ntreated  me  to  call  and  know  her  mind : 
I  There 's  some  great  matter  she  'Id  employ  nM 
Madam,  madam  \ 

Enter  StLViA  above, 
Sil.  Who  calls? 

F.gl.  Your  servant  and  your  fri« 

One  that  attends  yoiir  lady>hip's  command. 
Sil.     Sir    Kglamour,  a  thousand   times  % 

morrow. 
E^l.     .AlS  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself: 
According  to  your  ladyship'.s  impose, 
I  am  thus  e.irly  come  to  know  what  service 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

Sil.     O  Kglamour,  thou  art  a  gentleman— 
Think  not  1  flatter,  for  1  swear  I  do  not — 
Valiant,  wise,  rcmor.seful,  well  accomplish'd  : 
Thou  art  not  ignorant  what  dear  gooa  will 
I  l>ear  unto  the  banish 'd  Valentino, 
I  Ni>r  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  marry 
I  Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhors. 

Thyself  hast  loved ;  and  1  have  heard  thee  s^ 
I  No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart 
'  As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  luvj  died, 
!  Upim  whose  grave  thou  vow'dst  juc  chastit] 
'  Sir  Kglamour.  I  would  to  Valentine, 
I  To  Mantua,  where  I  hear  he  niake»  abode; 
-  .Vnd,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  paj>s, 
j  1  do  desire  thy  worthy  company, 
Upon  whose  faith  and  honour  1  repose. 
Urge  not  my  father's  an^er.  Kglamour, 
But  think  upon  my  grief,  a  lady's  gnef, 
.\nd  on  the  Justice  of  my  flying  hence. 
To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  match, 
Whicli  heaven  and  fortune  stiil  rewards   \ 
plagues. 
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*  dice,  even  from  a  heart 

«orn>«r»  as  the  sea  of  sands, 

e  oompony  and  go  with  me : 

lide  what  I  have  said  to  thee, 

y  venture  to  depart  alone. 

ladam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances ; 

ce  I  know  they  virtiiou.sly  are  placed, 

lent  to  go  along  with  you, 

s  little  what  betideth  me  40 

wish  all  good  befortime  you. 

you  go? 

This  evening  coming. 
iThere  shall  I  meet  you  ? 

At  Friar  Patrick's  cell, 
itend  holy  confession. 

will  not  fiaul  your  ladyship.      Good 
entle  lady, 
xxl  morrow,  kind  Sir  E^Iamour. 

[ExtHft/  severally. 

SccNK  IV.     The  same, 
'mter  Launch,  with  his  Dog. 

When  a  man's  servant  shall  plav  the 
im,  look  you.  it  goes  hard :  one  that  I 
p  of  a  piippy;  one  that  I  saved  from 
when  three  or  four  of  his  blind  brothers 
■y  went  to  it.  I  have  taught  him,  even 
iM  say  precisely,  *  thus  I  w«}uld  teach  a 
a5  «ent  to  deliver  him  a^  a  present  to 
iilvia  from  my  master;  and  I  came  no 
I  the  dining-chamber  but  he  steps  me 
ncher  and  steals  her  capon's  le^:  O, 
ihin;;  when  a  cur  cannot  keep  himself 
panies !  I  would  have,  as  one  should 
lat  takes  upon  him  to  be  a  dog  indeed, 
:  were,  a  dog  at  all  things.  If  I  had 
■ore  wit  than  he,  tn  take  a  fault  upon 
:  did,  I  think  verily  he  had  been  hanged 

as  I  live,  he  h.id  suffered  for't:  you 
t.  He  thrusts  me  himself  into  the  com- 
ree  or  foiu-  gentlem.'mlike  dogs,  under 

table:  he  had  not  been  there — bless 
—a  pLssing  while,  btit  all  the  chamber 

*Out  with  the  do;r  !*  says  one :  *  Wh.it 
V  says  another:  'Whip  him  out'  says 

'Hang  Uim  up'  says  the  duke.  I, 
en  acouainted  with  the  smell  before, 
IS  Crab,  and  goes  me  to  the  fellow  that 
iogs:  'Friend,*  quoth  I.  'you  mcin  to 
dog?'  *Ay,  marry,  do  I,'  quoth  he. 
im  the  more  wrong,'  quoth  I ;  * 'twas  1  j 
ling   you  wot  of.'    He  makes  me  no  j 

but  whips  me  out  of  the  chamber,  i 
t  masters  would  do  this  for  his  .servant?  ; 
K  sworn,  I  have  sat  in  the  stocks  for 
le  hath  stolen,  otherwise  he  had  been 
I  have  stood  on  the  pillory  for  geese 
Jled,  otherwise  he  had  suiiered  for't. 
cest  not  of  this  now.  Nay,  I  remember 
ou  served  me  when  I  look  my  leave  of 
Ivia:  did  not  I  bid  thee  still  mark  me 
[  do?  when  didst  thou  see  me  hc.ive  up 
1  make  water  against  a  gentlewoman  s 
:T  didst  thou  ever  see  me  do  such  a 

Enter  Protkus  /?«</ Julia. 

ebascian  is  thy  name?    I  like  thee  well 

midoy  thee  in  some  service  presently.    . 
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JuL     In  what  vou  please:  I'll  do  what  I  can. 

Fro.     I  hope  thou  wilt.     \,To  LauMce\  How 
now,  you  whoreson  peasant  I 
Where  have  vou  been  these  two  days  loitering? 

LauHce.  Man-)*,  sir,  I  carried  Mistress  Suvia 
the  dog  you  bade  me.  50 

Pro.    And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel? 

LauKce.  Marry,  she  says  your  dog  was  a  cur, 
and  tells  you  cumsh  thanks  is  good  enough  for 
such  a  present. 

Pro.     But  she  received  my  dog? 

Lnunce.  No,  indeed,  did  she  not :  here  have 
I  brought  him  back  again. 

Pro.    What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me? 

Launce.  Ay,  sir :  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen 
from  me  by  the  hangman  boys  in  the  market- 
place :  -ind  then  I  offered  her  mine  own,  who  is  a 
dog  as  big  as  ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  the  gift 
the  greater. 

Pro.     Go  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  ^xng 
again. 
Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  sughL 
Away,  I  .say !  stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here? 

{Exit  Laamce. 
A  slave,  that  still  an  end  turns  me  to  shame  1 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee, 
Partly  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business,  70 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yond  foolish  lout. 
But  chiefly  for  thy  face  and  thy  behaviour, 
Which,  if  my  augury  deceive  me  not, 
Witness  good  bringing  up,  fortune  and  truth : 
Therefore  know  thou,  for  this  1  entertain  thee, 
(ro  presently  and  take  this  ring  with  thee. 
Deliver  it  to  Madam  .^ilvia:  ' 
She  loved  me  well  dclivcr'd  it  to  me. 

Jul.     It  seems  you  loved  not  her,  to  leave  her 
token. 
She  is  dead,  belike?  \ 

Pro.  Not  so ;  I  think  she  lives.  80 

yuL     Alxs ! 

Pro.     Why  dost  thou  cry  'alas*? 

Jul.  I  cannot  choose 

But  pity  her.  j 

Pro.  Wherefore  shouldst  thou  pity  her?       { 

Jul.     Because  methinks  that  she  loved  you   ' 
as  well 
As  you  do  love  your  lady  Silvia : 
She  dreams  on  him  that  has  forgot  her  love ; 
You  dote  on  her  that  cares  not  for  your  love. 
'Tis  pity  love  should  be  so  contrary ; 
And  thinkine  on  it  makes  me  cry  *  alas!' 

Pro.     Well,  give  her  that  ring  and  therewithal 
This  letter.     That 's  her  chaml)er.    Tell  my  lady 
I  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  pitfture. 
Your  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber, 
Where  thou  shalt  find  me,  sad  and  solitary.  {Exit. 

Jul.   How  many  women  would  do  such  a  mes- 
sage? 
Alas,  poor  Proteus !  thou  hast  entertain'd 
A  fox  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lambs. 
Alas,  poor  fool !  why  do  I  pity  him 
That  with  his  very  heart  despiseth  me? 
Because  he  loves  her,  he  despiseth  me ;  xoo 

Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 
This  ring  I  gave  him  when  he  parted  from  me. 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will ; 
And  now  am  I,  unhappy  mcssengeTt 
To  plead  for  that  which  I  wou\A  no\.  c^a^^^xk> 
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To  cany  that  which  I  virould  have  refvised, 
To  praise  his  faith  which  I  wttuld  have  dutpraised. 
I  am  my  ma>ter's  tnie-cunfirmed  love : 
But  cannot  be  tnie  sen-ant  to  my  master. 
Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself.  no 

Yet  will  1  woo  ft»r  him,  but  yet  so  coldly 
As,  heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  him  speed.  ! 

! 

Enter  ^VLWK^  attcH(L'd.  i 

Gentlewoman,  good  day !  I  pray  you,  be  my  mean 
To  brine  me  where  to  speak  with  Madam  Silvia.    ! 

Sil.   xf\\9X  would  y.»u  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she? 

Jut.     If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  y.jur  |>atiencr 
To  hear  me  speak  the  mc»sace  I  am  sent  on.  1 

^(V.     From  whom?  I 

yut.     From  my  master.  Sir  Proteus,  madam.     | 

SiL     O,  he  sends  yuu  for  a  picture.  i3o  i 

Jut.    Ay.  madam.  I 

^i7.     Ursula,  bring  my  pic'hire  there. 
Go  give  your  master  thi« :  tell  him  from  me. 
One  Tuli.i.  that  hif  changing  thought<>  forget. 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber  than  this  shadow. 

yul.     Mudnm,  plea>e  you  peruse  this  letter. — 
Puilon  me,  madam ;  I  have  imadvincd 
Deliver'd  yi>u  a  paper  that  I  should  nut : 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

Sil.     I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  th.it  again. 

Jtd.  It  may  not  be ;  go«>d  madam,  pardon  me. 

Sil.     There,  h.jld ! 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  mxster's  lines : 
I  know  they  are  stiifT'd  with  protos;ati<ms 
And  full  of  new-found  I  laths;  which  he  will  break 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jul.  Madam,  he  sends  yt)ur  ladyship  this  ring. 

Sil.    The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends 
it  mc: 
For  I  have  heard  him  .say  a  thousand  times 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  dep.inure.  _    Z40 

Though  hi>  false  finger  h.i\-e  profaned  the  ring. 
Mine  shall  not  do  hit  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

Jul.     She  thanks  you. 

Sil.     What  say'st  thou? 

Jul.  I  thank  ymi.  madam,  that  you  tender  her. 
Poor  gentlewt>m;in  !  my  master  iiiTong>  her  much. 

Sil.     D'>st  thou  know  her? 

Jul.     Almost  a>>  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  uptm  her  w  oes  I  do  protest 
That  I  have  wept  a  himdred  several  times.       150 

Sil.     Belike  she  thinks  that  Proteus  hath  for- 
sofik  her. 

JuL   I  think  she  doth ;  and  that's  her  cause  of 
»om;w. 

Sil.     Is  she  not  passing  fair  ? 

Jul.  She  hath  been  fairer,  madam,  than  she  is : 
When  she  did  think  my  master  loved  her  well. 
She,  in  my  judgement,  was  as  fair  as  you ; 
But  since  she  did  neglecl  her  looking-glass 
And  threw  her  sun-ex i>ening  mask  away, 
The  air  hath  starved  the  roses  in  her  cheeks 
And  pinch'd  the  lily-tinclure  of  her  face,  x6o 

That  now  she  is  become  as  blade  as  I. 

Sil.     How  tall  was  she? 

^'ul.    About  my  stature ;  for  at  Pentecost, 
en  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd, 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  part. 
And  I  was  trimm'd  in  Madam  Julia's  gown, 
Which  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  judgements. 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me : 


Therefore  I  know  she  is  about  my  height, 
.-\nd  at  that  time  I  made  her  weep  agood. 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part : 
Madam,  'twas  Ariadne  passioning 
For  Theseus'  {wrjury  and  unjust  flight; 
Which  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tears 
That  my  poor  mistresMi,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly :  and  would  I  might  be  dead 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow ! 

Sil.     She  is  beholding  to  thee,  gentle  youd 
.A.Ia.s,  poor  lady,  desolate  and  left ! 
I  weep  myself  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse;  I  give  tbce 
Fur  thy  sweet  mistress'  sake,  because  thou  W 

her. 
Fare w  el  1 .  ( Exit  Silvia^  with  a  tiemdm 

Jul.    And  she  shall  thank  you  for't,   if 

you  know  her. 
A  \-irtuous  gentlewoman,  mild  and  beautiful  I 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  mudL 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself! 
Here  is  her  pidlurc :  let  me  see :  I  think. 
If  I  had  such  a  tire,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yt.\  the  painter  flatter'd  her  a  litde. 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  perfet^  yellow: 
If  that  be  all  the  diflerence  in  hi«  love, 
1 11  get  me  such  a  c<)Iour'd  periwig. 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass,  and  s.>  are  mine: 
Ay,  but  her  r>rehead's  low,  and  mine's  as  hi| 
W  hat  should  it  l)e  that  he  re.spects  in  her 
But  I  can  make  respective  in  myself. 
If  this  fond  I>ive  were  not  a  blinded  god? 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  Like  thi<  sHadow  v 
For  'tis  thy  rival.     ()  thou  senseless  form. 
Thou  shah  be  worshipp'd,  kiss'd.  loved  and  ada 
And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry, 
I  My  substance  should  be  .statue  in  thy  stead. 

II 11  use  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistress'  sake. 
That  used  me  so  :  (^r  else,  by  Jove  I  vow, 
I  should  have  scratch'd  out  your  unseeing  evi 
I  To  make  my  ma.>iter  out  of  love  with  thee  !  [&. 

j  ACT  V. 

I  Scene  I.    Milau,    Am  abiry. 

I  Enter  K(ii.AMi>i'R. 

I      Egl.    The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  a 

,  And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hour 

That    Sil\-ia,    at    Friar    Patrick's    cell,    she 
meet  me. 

She  will  not  fail,  fi>r  lovers  break  not  hoursa 

Unless  it  be  to  come  l)cfore  their  time; 

So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

See  where  she  comes. 

Enter  Silvia. 

I^y,  a  happy  evening ! 
Sil.    Amen,  amen  !    C«o  on,  good  Kgiamw 
Out  at  the  postern  by  the  abbey-wall : 
I  fear  I  am  attended  bv  some  spies. 
Egl.      Fear    not:    the    forest    is    not    tl 
leagues  off; 
If  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure  enough.  \Ext\ 
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IL     TlUaame.     TkgDvK^  solace. 
^^Thvrio,  Proteus.  «*// Julia. 

Sir   Proteus  what  says  Silvia  to  my 

I 

),  sir.  I  find  her  milder  than  she  was ; 
he  takes  exceptions  at  your  person. 
What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  ? 
<o;  that  it  is  too  Rttle. 
[  '11  wear  a  boot,  to  make  it  somewhat 
dcr. 

Aside]  But  love  will  not  be  spurr'd  to 
t  it  loathes 

What  says  she  to  my  face? 
»he  says  it  Ls  a  (air  one. 
Nay  then,  the  wanton  lies ;  my  face  is 
c.  lO 

iut  pearls  are  fair;  and  the  old  say- 
is, 

1  are  peark  in  beauteous  ladies'  eyes. 
^sttle]  'Tts  true :  such  pearb  as  put  out 
-s*  eyes; 

rather  wink  than  look  on  them. 
How  likes  she  my  discnurse? 
11.  when  you  talk  of  war. 
But  well,  when  I  discourse  of  love  and 
e? 
Aside]    But  better,  indeed,  when  you 

vour  peace. 

\Vhat  .says  she  to  my  valour? 
>,  sir,  she  nuikcs  no  doubt  of  that,      ao 
Aij'./e]  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows 
w^ardice. 

What  says  she  to  my  birth? 
That  you  are  well  derived. 
Aside]    True;    from  a  gentleman  to  a 

Considers  she  my  possex&ioas? 

).  sty ;  and  pities  them. 

Wherefore? 

Aside]  That  such  an  ass  should  owe 

u 

That  they  are  out  by  lease. 

iere  comes  the  duke.  30 

Enter  Duke. 

How  now.    Sir    Proteus!    how  now, 
rio ! 

y«ni  saw  Sir  Eglamour  of  late? 
Nut  1. 

Nor  I. 

Saw  you  my  daughter? 

Neither. 

Why  then, 

:  unto  that  peasant  Valentine ; 
mour  is  in  her  company. 

for  Friar  I>aurence  met  them  both, 
)cnancc  wander'd  through  the  forest : 
new  well,  and  gucss'd  that  it  was  &he, 
;  mask'd.  he  was  not  sure  of  it;  40 

he  did  intend  confession 
.k*s    cell    this    even;    and    there    she 
not: 

rlihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence, 
,  I  pray  you,  stand  not  to  discourse, 
t  you  presently  and  meet  with  rae 
riMng  of  the  mountain-foot 
\  toward  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled : 
vweeisentlemen,  and  follow  me.  {ExiL 


Thu.    Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  girl» 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her.         50 
I  Ml  after,  more  to  be  revenged  on  Eglamour 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless  Silvia.  [Exit. 

Pro.     And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love 
Than  hate  of  Eelamour  that  goes  with  her.  [Exit. 

Jul.     And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  that 
love 
Than  hate  for  Silvia  that  is  gone  for  love.  \Exit. 


SCKNB  III. 


The  froHiiers  of  Mantua, 
The  forest. 


Enter  Outlaws  with  Silvia. 
First  Out.     Come,  come. 
Be  patient ;  we  must  bring  you  to  our  captain. 
Sil.     A  thousand  more  mischances  than  this 
one 
Have  leam'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 
Sec.  Out.     Come,  bring  her  away. 
First  Out.     Where  is  the  gentleman  that  was 

with  her? 
Third  Out.     Being   nimble-footed,  he  hath 
outnm  us. 
Rut  Moyscs  and  Valerius  follow  him. 
.  Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood ; 
i  There   is  our  captain:  we'll  follow  him  that's 
fled ;  10 

The  thicket  is  beset ;  he  cannot  'scape. 
First  Out.     Come,    I  must  bring  you  to  oiu* 
'  captain's  cave: 

'  Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind. 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  Liwlcssly. 
Sii.    O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee ! 

{Exeunt. 

Scene  IV.    Another  ^art  of  the  forest. 
Enter  Valentine. 
I'al.     How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfret^ucnted  wo<xis, 
1  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns: 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any. 
And  10  the  nightingale's  complainmg  notes 
Tune  my  (iisircsscs  and  record  my  woes. 
O  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast. 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  lonjf  tenantless, 
I^st,  growing  ruinous  the  building  fall 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  wa.s  !  zo 

Repair  me  with  thv  presence,  Silvia ; 
Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain ! 
What  halloing  and  wh:it  stir  is  thi.s  to-day? 
These    are    my    mates,    that  make  their  wills 

their  law, 
Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chase. 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  1  have  much  to  do 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,   Valentine:  who's  this    comes 
here? 

Enter  Proteu.*;,  Silvia,  and  Julia. 

Pro.    Madam,  this  service  I  have  done  for  you. 

Though  you  respe<5l  not  aught  your  servant  doth. 

To  hazard  life  and  rescue  you  from  him  21 

That  would  have  forced  your  honour  and  your 

love  ; 
Vouchsafe  me,  for  my  meed,  but  one  fair  look ; 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg 
And  less  than  this,  I  am  Mire,  ^uu  caxvcvov  ^vx^ 
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kl     tJtiJf]  How  tike  ■  dream  h  ihk  I  see 

lience  to  fbrbcar  awfiitc 
Mi^ie^  unhappy  ihjlt  I  ajti  f 

B  yetij  madiLm,  ere  1  cwnc ; 
lave  made  you  happy,  30 
ladi  tlimi  mak«3l  in«  tttfxtt 

[.4^lf^}  And  mCt  when  he  ftpfMtraehedt 

VS^i-  i!!d  by  a  bufifiy  !ioDp 

t  H '  V  ^kfA^t  ia  the  beii£T, 

Rik  i '  ( 'rotcuA  levoie  lot 
li,  \  v  t  love  ^''^Scniine, 

Aj"i  rr  ifitrt  cannot  be^ 

I  d  ^«i. 

I'hi  no  tnnre,  40 

J'  .  u,  stood  it  usiet  tn 

deal  I. , 
WcKiW  I  not  tttidcfffo  faf  <ine  oTm  inutt ! 

the  iLnrne  LnT&ve,  and  *lill  approFcd, 
women  cannot  lov*  where  tlivy  "nc  b^lfjved  I 
Whco  PrciteuitiiutiMt  love  where  he's  bc- 
lovrd. 

over  JiilbS  hi!arl,  thy  fin*t  lte*r  !i**ve, 
ifho»e  dear  sake  tlhoq  dkist  ificn  rend  th\' 


isr> 

-  nthfi 

rir 

Th.,.. 

hiu'dsltwn 

Ami  iK.Lt 

■  ^-Mne,  Utter  have  ncHU 

ThiiiU  p!u'.. 

i-i  tiKi  fiiodi  b>' r»ne: 

Thau  COW"  ■ 

,  If ut  frwnd ! 

Prt>, 

In  bve 

Who  rtspc«i  friend! 

Sii,  Af!  RICH  but  FrobtmiL 

/Vv.    Nay,  if  th^;  jjcnite  spirit  of  meivtng  wonls 
C*o  no  W4y  clioiiKc  yny  fi^i  a  miUcr  fijtro^ 
1  'Jl  wtK>  you  like  a  *<*lfljcr,  al  iirmV  end^ 
And  love  yini  'ifsln'st  the  iiarm-€  of  love, — force  ye:. 

«iV/    (J  heavrn^ 

/*ri».  I  U  ftirc*  th«:  ySdd  to  my  de^Sre. 

Val.     Ktiflijiiit  let  £D  iHac  rude  unUvil  t^uch, 
T^oii  frtehd  of  an  ill  i^diijon  ' 
^^ggf.  YaTcntioe  ?  «l 

^^K^,     Thoit  t^itifnon  frteud,   \l\tti\   without 

pHKliich  i?  ii  fncntl  nnw  :  treachermn  man  1 
^lou  hast  beguiited  xwy  hppcs;    ntju£li.t  but  mine 
eye 

I  b.i  .'iKvprnve  irie 

Wti.  'Jl  fight  baad 

iM-vr-^^.-^.^^ ^.     ^  ■^^-.^. 

t  am  virry  J  riiList  ncv^r  trast.  ihfc  mnc?, 

Ptit  the  wnfld  a  strati (*i*r  fnr  tJiy  iake     70 
vnic  wound  l\  deepest:   Q  liiQe  oi'rt<e  nc- 
t  allfoet  fhat  a.  friend  *ib[>uld  1^  tlie  worM  f 
^'^     '■■!■> ■■  -•■  '■  -rmffiunds  mc 

Be  ■•«* 

1      tttillln  I      ilMV  1        IJ'.'+»-       L,    M.J.-      SUlfcf 

A*  e'oT  I  did  ci>n*niiL 

Kf /.  Tben  I  R,rn  pui J ; 

A«d  iitice  Agnin  !  do  t^txive  tbe«e  l^ifUist. 
Wliu  by  rtpcniiinte  ii  rat  ^.jtislScd 
I»  nor  of  JjiS^veq  aar  eiirih^  Tor  these  4irc  ple:a»ed, 


By  pcftitcflcc  the  Ftemal'*  wr«lii*t 

And^  ihiil  ^ik'  .  ■   .i.p(j<uif  j^Uin  anit 

Ali  that  W.1  M  I  Biire  th«fc 

7«/.    Or.  [-5^ 

/■«-.     Lm 

^uL  WJi  ...  '  howoow'! 

the  WAtter  ■  '- 

ynL     O  rnn*»cr  cbaj^ied 

deliver  ft  ri^.  Titvb,  w^hkb,  oiil 
neg1e<tt  wri 

7'n*.    Whttc  ii  tluiL  ling,  bfty> 

i  Vi?,        H n W-  *     ] trf    TIJ i.J    »"CC  - 

Why,  ihii  i    •  I      iv^toJuliA. 

7w/,     U,  ^ ,  Mift  I  ^ave 

Thin  M  the  n.  to  Stl^v'iA. 

iVi?.     Hut  Jirju  uiLsicit  thou  by  thU  rii 
my  detwiin 
t  gave  ihi.'i  iMitM  Julia, 

7w/.     Ami  Juiiii  herwlf  did  g^ve  it  ^e;^ 
And  Jul  14  herself  lirtth  bronght  *i  bith*r. 

J'ro      H...  ■     biUar 

Jf^  r  dial  piuve  aim  to  atl  thjr 

And  I  deeply  in  her  Ihcari, 

I  ^  u  V.  .. V  i  1:  f  I  j  vc  r » 11  r  \-  .:  1 1;  U  ih*  rt 

innhf 

'I  nn 

live; 

It  i-  ^  ■:,  mtidcily  finds,. 

Woiii.:  1  .  _i:  their  ^Ap>e»  ihnu 

ItiilidsK 

Prv,     Than  nicn  their  minfl^f   'tis 
heaven  t   were  man 
BuE  constant,  he  were  perfeift,     That  mie 
FilK  him  with  faults;  iiuLLe^  hirn  run  ihrniA 

the  !iini : 
Tficiin^tnncy  fall*  ort"e;re  it  begins, 
Wiiuit  ii  tn  Sdna'fli  face*  b»jt  I  msy  npy 
More  fresh  in  Julia's,  with  a  cun^tani  eyef 
Vai,     Comet  cmne,  a  hand  from  eitner: 
Let  me  be  biest  to  make  this  bappy  ctose: 
Twerepity  i«p  nidi  frieridft  should  be  Iuqi 
I*t7f.     Bear  witne&s.  Heaven,  I  hnw  m\ 

for  ever. 
ymL    And  I  mine- 

E titer  Outlaws,  ^'kk  ID^'itE  axtiTuvvi 
Ottfiatia.     A  prize,  a  pri^e,  a  prifts  j! 
fill     FfLvrbcar,  foibcar,  I  uy  t   It  i>  m] 
the  dtike. 
Vcnif  UT^ct  ift  Wfileome  ti>  a  man  disgraoedt 
Bani&hed  Valcntttic- 
Dnkty  Sir  Valentine  I 

Tka,    Yfindcr  i*  Si^viji ;  and  SilviVs  min( 
I'aL    Ttiufio,  give  bAckt  or  eli^ 
death ; 
Come  ijDt  \v-iri'"'i  <>,--.•„..  ,c,,r^  H,f  i„,r  wrath 
!><:*  not  nan  .111, 

tVcrrfna»'i  "ictB 

Tiikc  but  ji  ,...,,.. h: 

1  d;ire  thee  cny  love. 

iTAi*.     S.1  1  i»t  for  her, 

I  hold  hirn  \'u-  -.  ■  ■■■''  ►■■"^^r 

Hiii  bfidy  for  a  g -i 

1  cli^um  her  not,  lI'i  '  ^lint 

Puiif.     The  ii.-M.  ,,.^^.,^.^.^   Mf^d  bi 
lluiu, 
To  make  such  mesm  Ua  her  as  thau  hast  < 
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her  oo  sudi  slight  oooditions. 
be  hoooor  of  my  ancestry, 
nd  thy  spirit,  Valentine,  T40 

thee  worthy  of  an  empress*  love : 
I,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefs, 
gnad^t  repeal  thee  home  a^n, 
w  state  in  th^  unrival'd  ment, 
I  thus  subscribe :  Sir  Valentine, 
I  sentleman  and  well  derived  ; 
thy  Sihria,  for  thou  hast  deserved  her. 
thank  your  grace ;  the  gift  hath  made 
appy. 

scch  3roa,  for  your  daughter's  sake, 
lae  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you.       150 
I  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 
hese  banish'd  men  that  I  have  kept 
d 

ndued  with  ^worthy  qualities : 
lem  what  they  have  committed  here 
em  be  recall'd  from  their  exile : 
reformed,  civil,  full  of  good 


And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke.    Thou  hast  prevail'd;   I  {Ku-don  them 
and  thee: 
Dispose  of  them  as  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go :  we  will  include  all  jars  i6o 

With  triumphs,  mirth  and  rare  solemnity. 

Val.  ^ndy  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile. 
What  think  you  of  this  pase,  my  lord  f 

Duke.    I  think  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him ;  he 
blushes. 

Val.    I  warrant  you,  my  lord,  more  grace  than 
boy, 

Duke.    What  mean  you  by  that  saying? 

Val.    Please  jrou,  I  '11  tell  you  as  we  pass  along, 
That  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned. 
Come,  Proteus ;  'tis  your  penance  but  to  hear  170 
The  story  of  your  loves  discovered : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yotu^ ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

[Exeuni. 


THE 


MERRY  WIVES   OF  WINDSO 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Sir  John  Falstaff. 
Fen  TON,  a  gentleman. 
Shallow,  a  country  justice. 
Slbndbr,  cousin  to  Snallow. 

Pacb!|  ^^°  gentlemen  dwelling  at  Windsor. 
William  Pace,  a  boy,  son  to  Page. 
Sir  Hugh  Evans,  a  Welsh  parson. 
Doctor  Caius,  a  French  physician. 
Host  of  the  Garter  Inn. 
Bardolph,  \ 

Pistol,        >  sharpers  attending  on  Falstaff. 
Nym,  J 


Robin,  page  to  FalstafT.  ^ 
Simple,  servant  to  Slender. 
Rugby,  servant  to  Dodtor  Caius. 

Mistress  Ford. 

Mistress  Page. 

Anne  Page,  her  daughter.* 

Mistress  Quickly,  servant  to  Dod 

Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  &c 

Scene  :  Windsor^  and  the  neigkbon 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I.     Windsor.    Before  Page's  house. 

Enter  Justice  Shali^w,  Slender,  and  Sir 
Hugh  Evans. 

Shal.  Sir  Hugh,  persuade  me  not;  I  will 
make  a  Star-chamber  matter  of  it :  if  he  were 
twenty  Sir  John  Falstaff!*,  he  shall  not  abuse 
Robert  Shallow,  esquire. 

Slen.  In  the  county  of  Gloucester,  justice  of 
peace  and  'Coram.' 

^hal.    Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  'Custalorum.' 

Slen.  Ay,  and  *Rato-lorura'  too;  and  a  gen- 
tleman born,  master  parson  ;  who  writes  himself 
'Armijjero,'  in  any  oill,  warrant,  quittance,  or 
obligation,  'Armigero.'  ^  ii 

Shal.  Ks,  that  I  do ;  and  have  done  any  time 
these  three  hundred  years. 

Slen,  All  his  successors  gone  before  him  hath 
done 't ;  and  all  his  ancestors  that  come  after  him 
may:  they  may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in 
their  coat. 

Shal.     It  is  an  old  coat. 

Evans.  The  dozen  white  louses  do  become 
an  old  coat  well;  it  agrees  well,  passant;  it  is  a 
familiar  beast  to  man,  and  signifies  love.  21 

Shal.  The  luce  is  the  fresh  fish :  the  salt  fish 
is  an  old  coat 

Slen.     I  may  quarter,  coz. 

Shal.    You  may,  by  niarr>'ing. 

Evans.     It  is  marring  indeed,  if  he  quarter  it. 

Shal.     Not  a  whit 

Evans.  Yes,  py  *r  lady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  of 
your  coat,  there  is  but  three  skirts  for  yourself, 
in  my  simple  conje<5lures :  but  that  is  all  one.  If 
Sir  John  Falstaff  have  committed  disparagements 
unto  you,  I  am  of  the  church,  and  will  be  glad  to 
do  my  benevolence  to  make  atonements  and  com- 
premises  between  yoti. 

Shal.     The  council  shall  hear  it :  it  is  a  riot. 

Evans.  It  is  not  meet  the  council  hear  a  riot; 
there  is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot:  the  council, 


look  you,  shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of 
not  to  hear  a  riot ;  ukc  your  vizaments 

Shal.     Ha !  o'  my  life,  if  I  were  you 
the  sword  should  end  it 

Evans.  It  is  pcttcr  that  friends  is  t 
and  end  it :  and  there  is  also  another 
my  prain,  which  peradventure  prings  gc 
tionskwith  it:  there  is  Anne  Page, 
daughter  to  Master  I'honias  Page,  whicl 
virginity. 

Slen.     Mistress  Anne  Page?    She  h 
hair,  and  speaks  small  like  a  woman. 

Evans.  It  is  that  fery  person  for  all 
as  just  as  you  will  desire  ;  and  seven 
pounds  of  moneys,  and  gold  and  silv* 
grandsire  upon  his  death's-bcd — Got  d< 
joyful  resurre<flions ! — give,  when  she 
overtake  seventeen  years  old :  it  were  a 
tion  if  we  leave  our  pribblcs  and  pral 
desire  a  marriage  between  Master  Abrs 
MUtress  Anne  Page. 

Slen.     Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  s< 
dred  pound  T 

Evans.     Ay,  and  her  father  is  make  , 
ter  penny. 

Slen.     I  know  the  young  gentlewoi 
has  good  g^fts. 

Evans.     Seven  hundred  pounds  and 
ties  is  goot  gifts. 

Shal.     Well,  let  us  see  honest  Mast 
Is  Falstaff  there  ? 

Evans.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  lie?  I  do  des 
as  I  do  despise  one  that  is  false,  or  as  I  d< 
that  is  not  true.  The  knight,  Sir  John, 
and,  I  beseech  you,  be  ruled  by  your  we 
I  will  p>eat  the  door  for  Mauster  Page. 
What,  hoa !    Got  pless  your  house  here 

Eage.    [IVithin]  Who's  thercl 

Enter  Page. 

Exfasts.      Here  is  Cot's  plessing,   s 
friend,  and  Justice  Shallow:  and  hei 
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Ibmct  Slender,  that  pcrmdventurct  shall  tell  you 
■other  tale,  if  nutters  grow  to  your  likings. 

P^ge.     I  am  glad  to  see  vour  worships  well. 
Aaiak  yoa  for  my  venison.  Master  Shallow.    8 1 

ShmL     blaster  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  yuu : 
■Kfa  good  do  it   your  good  heard     I  wi^hcil  i 
Dor  venivun  better ;  it  was  ill  killed.    How  ditih 
Dod  Mistress  Page?— and  I  thank  you  always 
Ah  ray  heart,  la !  with  my  heart. 

P*g;e.     Sir,  I  thank  you. 

Sh^     S»ir,  I  thank  3rou ;  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Pmft.     I  am  glad  to  see  you,  good  Master 
Bcncer.  9r:> 

•SIm.     How  doe4  your  fallow  greyhound,  sir? 
Khmd  say  he  was  outrun  un  Cot«alL 
■  Pitfr.     It  could  not  be  judged,  sir. 
:   Sk%.    You  '11  not  confess,  you'll  not  confesft. 
'   SkMi.    That  he  wilt  noL     'Tis  your  fault,  'tis 
||tor  bait :  'tis  a  good  dog. 
.   Pm^w.    A  cur,  sir. 
B  SAmI     Sir,  he's  a  good  dng.  and  a  fair  doR 


taa  there  be  mtirc  said?  he  is  good  and  fair.     Is 
■farjcha  Fal&uflT here ?  ioi-> 

~  Pdtgv.     Sir,  he  is  within :  and  I  would  I  could 


_  a  grxtd  office  between  you. 

Ezmtu.     It  is  spoke  as  a  Christians  ought  to 


U 


¥  SktU.  He  hath  wronged  me.  Master  Pa^^e. 
Pofce.  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it 
Skal.  If  it  he  confessed,  it  is  not  redrev<u:d : 
•ot  that  >o,  Master  Page?  He  hath  wronged 
ic :  indeed  he  hath ;  at  a  word,  he  hath,  l>ciievc 
■ :  Robert  Shallow,  efti^uire,  saith,  he  is  wronged. 
Page.     Here  ounics  bir  John.  xii 

Eafrr  Six  John  Fau>:taff,  Basdolph,  Xym, 
and  Pistol. 

F*I.  Now,  Master  Shallow,  you  11  complain 
Tme  to  the  king?  i 

Skml.    Kjiicht,  yuu  have  tieaten  my  men,  killed  | 
BT  deer,  and  broke  open  my  ludge. 
»  Pml.     But  not  kissed  your  kec|ier's  daughter? 
I   Skai,     Tut.  a  pin!  this  shall  be  answered. 

A/    I  will  answer  it  ^txaight ;  I  have  done  all 
thi«. 
That  \s  cow  answered. 

Skml     The  council  shaH  know  this.  x?^' 

FmL  Twere  better  for  you  if  it  were  known 
h  eottnsel :  you  '11  be  laughed  aL 

£m«/.     Pauca  verba,  Sir  John  ;  goot  worts. 

FmL  Good  worts  1  good  cabbage.  Slender,  I 
tnkc  your  head :  what  matter  have  you  ag:iinit 
ail 

SIrm.    Marry,  sir,  I  have  matter  in  m^  he;id  j 
ttfatn.  you :  and  against  your  cxiy-catchmg  rov 
oK  Budolph,  Nyni,  ancl  Pistol. 
,    Mm^    You  Banbury  cheese  1  z  jn 

Sim.    Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Fiit.    How  now,  Mephostophilns ! 

Sbm.     Ay,  ii  is  no  matter. 

If 9m.  Shoe,  1  say !  pauca,  pGwca :  slice !  that  *& 
Bjrmunour. 

Slrn.  Where's  Simple,  my  man?  Can  you 
■dl,  oMLun? 

Evmiu.  Peace,  I  pray  you.  Xow  let  us  un- 
dmtand.  There  14  three  umpires  in  this  ni.ittcr, 
as  I  understand ;  that  is.  Master  P.irc.  Hdelicct 
Muter  Pace :  and  there  is  myself,  fulclicet  my-  . 


<i«lf:   and  the  three  party  Ls,  lastly  and  fina 
mine  ho<^  r)f  the  Garter. 

Page.  We  three,  to  hear  it  and  end  it  l)CtW( 
them. 

Ettans.  Fcry  goot :  I  will  make  a  pricf  o 
in  my  note-book:  and  we  will  afterwards  < 
upon  the  cause  with  as  great  discreetly  as  we  c 

Fal     Pistol ! 

put.     He  hears  with  cars. 

Evans.  The  tcvil  and  his  tam  !  what  phr 
is  tl)is,  *Hc  hears  with  car'?  why,  it  is  aficc 
tions. 

Fai.  Pi.stol,  did  you  pick  Master  Slend< 
purse? 

SUh.  Ay.  by  these  gloves,  did  lie,  or  I  wn 
I  mi^ht  never  ci»me  in  mine  own  K^eat  (:h:uu 
again  else,  (>f  .seven  groats  iu  mill-six]>encus,  ; 
two  Kdward  hho\-el-lM>.irds,  that  cost  inc  1 
shillin;;  and  two  pence  a-piece  of  Vead  Mil 
by  thu!>e  gloves. 

Fal.     Is  this  true.  Pistol? 

Ei'ans.     Nu ;  it  is  fa1->e,  if  it  is  a  pirk-['ursc 

Pist.    Ha,  thou  mountain-foreigner  I   Sir  Jc 
and  nia^ter  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilbo. 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labras  here! 
W<ird  iif  denial:  fnjlli  and  sriini,  thuii  lic-^tl 

SIth.     \\y  the!>eKliivcs.  tlicn,  *tw;i«.  lii:. 

Aj'W.       He  aviicnl,   sir,    and    j^ji^s    ;:ii.m1 
mourn:  I  will  say  "nurry  trap"  uitli  yii,  if] 
nm  the   nuihook's  hinuour  un  mo;    tlini   i< 
very  note  of  it. 

^SlfH.  \\y  this  hat,  then,  he  in  tlic  red  f 
h.id  it;  for  though  I  cannot  renicm'.'Cr  wh.i 
did  uhen  you  made  me  drunk,  yet  1  ;:ni  not  a 
gethcr  an  ass. 

/•(i/.     What  say  y«>u.  Scarlet  and  Jtilin? 

Hard.  Why.  sir,  for  my  part,  1  say  the  ^ 
tlenian  had  drunk  himself  out  uf  his  five  .s 
tciices. 

Evans.     It  is  his  five  senses:    fic,  what 
ign<irance  is ! 

H.irJ.  And  bcin;j  fap,  .sir,  was.  ;!■»  tlicy  s 
cashiered  ;  and  so  conclusions  jusnci I  the  r;ireii 

S/t'M.  Ay,  yon  sp.ikc  in  I.a:in  tlu'u  liio; 
'tis  no  matter :  I'll  ne'er  l»c  dntnk  whil-.i  1  I 
again,  I'Vil  in  honest,  civil,  g<ullv  ii»ini»:iny, 
\\\\>  triLk:  if  I  l>e  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  v 
those  that  have  tlie  fc.ir  of  Gotl,  and  n<it  « 
dnmken  knaves. 

Ez'Ufis.  So  Got  udge  me,  that  is  a  virtu 
mind. 

Fa/.  Vou  hear  all  tliese  matters  dcnieii,  g 
tlemen ;  yuu  hear  iL 

Entfr  As.NK    Pack,    tt'itJt    wir^^l     Mr*:TK 
Fi»Rij  and  MisiKK-^s  Pack. /-//.'T/'mi.'. 
Page.      Nay,    dauj;!iter,   carry   the   wine 
we'll  drink  within.  \E.xit  An»u'  l\\ 

Slrn.     <.)  heaven!  this  is  Mi-.trc-'s  Anne  Pa 
Page.     How  now,  Mi-ircss  I"i-r.il 
Fal.    Mistress  Fonl.  by  my  tr-.nh,  you  are  v 
well  met :  by  your  leave,  good  mistress. 

f  A'/V.</'j/ 

Page.     Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen   welcfn 

Come,  we  lui\c  a  hot  venison  pasty  it>  dinii 

come,  gentlemen,  I    hope  we  sh.-\ll  drink  d<. 

all  unkindness. 

\E.veMHt  all excff^t  Shal.^  .S/rn.,aNd  Ei» 
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lim^    1  had  TTLther  tH*n  f«rty  sbilLuigs  1  ha4 
my  Boak  of  ^ne^  aunid  Sonnets  hert. 

/='rr/W' Simple. 
T^f  wKcre  have  you  bMsif    I 

lu'  riiLi^t  I  i     You  hare  not  th« 

I-  ■     yiiti.  hrtv<r  v-iul 

;.es^  why,  did  yotj  Jtol  lend 
it.  mpiiii  All-hoLlowtnai  lastr  a 

^*6./*.    Ciwc*  cu*  ;  come,  ot :  we  stay  for  ™. 

A  word  uijJi  yini,  coe  ■  marry,  ihis,  ctji ;   iKere 

,)*.«'.   'twr.-rc-.    J   it-nHiffr.   ^   kin.]    ^ if  tender,    mudr 

i\\.-  •  ■iidcrslard  nief 

rc»soti;ible;  if 

,    Sfj  f  dn^  sir.  3^0 

— ^'twJM*.  (tiye  ««r  tn  hi*  illations,  Mfl^ter  Slcn- 
^r:  I  infill  djtNtTiption  the  matUsr  to  you,  if  you 
be  capacity  M  it. 

S't'ti       \.j'       1    u.ll    rl.i    nsi    mv    r*iiiu,idll    Shallow 
\.y-  s  a  juiriilce  of 

1 1.  I  stjind  Hiere, 
I    ;.  ^        .  ...    ,,.._^LJDii :  (hcque«- 

W/.    Ay,  thisri*  '^  tlic  fwjini,  sir* 

>vtJv#.  Maarj*,  is  ii,^  the  very  poiiit  of  it  j  to 
rtT*>*  Anne  I'acLv  331 

i//ji.    Whv,  (f  lit  bt  s(j,  I  will  JBJirry  her  npmi 

rtt^^atUthlt  dt2rn^nd«, 

:p,mi!.    Bill  cm  y*iu  r,(Tcr51'i*>n  ihe  *i>innnT  Let 
■mnmnd  U)  kruji^y  tliuL  uf  vour  moicth  or  of 

<•  r  .<,..,.     r.h,i  ....,!....  hnid  thai  the 
•  nc,  ft^edJ»e^v, 
j^!  ■   maid  T 

l^V-run,.,     .■^l..L.llUll,l     ,.M  V.  .i.lj  1 1,  ,    CSlU    yCjU    loVC 

^|m*h    I  bopie,  Mf,  T  will  4o  as  U  sUall  be  came 
ill  at  woMld  du  rc-iwrj^^ 
*  Etm*u.    Way,  (h«*'s  Inpl*  ftiid  hts  Udic^I  ynu 
must  *|jea!lc  |K»!^it;di[ei  if  ywi  can  cairy  her  your 
d«»re«  toward*  her, 

Sht4l     Thkii  yii^i  mufvt.     Will  ymi,  upon  good 
jdowiy,  matf  y  her  ! 

^    TA'if,    [  will  dn  a  ifrcrtter  thruf  than  that,  upcatit 
lir  tre»|iie^ti  ct^Mi^in,  \u  any  reason. 
'Jlrt(L    Kiiyj  C'jU'::tiive  me,.  o3Tic?:iwe  tne>  *nft<t 
what  I  da  is  tij  pleasure  yonif  coy*    Can  ytju 
Inwe  ibe  tiuJd? 

SirH.     1  wil^  Tfiarry  her,  sir,  at  yrwTr  TT^u*^t ' 
biitiftlh-    '  it  love  in  the'  n 

I(c4vea  I  !  [  opan  beltc 

wlwti  wi:  .   i.nd  have  m   .  n 

know  mie  iinunirr  :  i  iiEji^,  il^jon  [;ii3ii,i.<ri'LV  will 
ETn'W  Dli>re  Cfiiifej:iipt :  taut  if  you  Miy,  *  Marry 
her/  1  will  ni;irry  ber ;  that  [  am  freely  dissolved, 
Atid  dkvilniety,  s^a 

^7^  Hj.  1 1 1  ti  A  fery  dl^oretion  ad  nwcr :  save  the 
fditl  IS  in  the  ort  'div«altilely  :'  the  ort  U,  accunl- 
mn  10  our  Toeaning,  *  rcs4ilui«ly  ^  *  his  tue&fiiJig  h 
eoftij- 
S^*t/,  Ay.  T  tlditk  my  cctusiti  fiieatit  well. 
^*'»*  Av,  iird«r  I  wmijd  I  ini>!ht  be  h  ringed,  U! 
tti,    Jd.«ie  Lkjm'es  fiiir  MJ-{Lrc">'&  Anne. 


Woutd  I  irefe  young  for  your  sake,   Mistress 
\  Anne  I 


Anmr.  The  dinner  is  cm  the  laljJe:  1 
daircJi  yaoir  wot%hi|T*'  cottipsiny. 

.S^.id'/.     I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  Min 

EvAHS,  Od'i  p1ci«d  will  ]  1  will  ; 
sence  at  the  (Jinte,  [^jviwi!^  SkaZ/jm^  amd 

A*iitr.  Wiirt  please  yaur  worship  '' 
in,  sir! 

jr/«*  Nfl,  I  tbatik  you,  fqrfc^tb,  bd 
am  very  wftlL 

AHMt*    The  illnrnr  mi'-ndi  vmi,  i^rr, 

conth.     Go,  sur 

wait  upun  my  1  i_^  _: 

A  utsture  frf  |jrai:=  &-  1 

to  hiii  fneiid  H-n-  a  m^iri 

and    a   bey  yfit,   till   in:  , 

what  thuughl'  yet  I  hvr  like  a  poor  ] 

bom. 

Anttw.  I  mny  not  gid  in  urithmiE  ytwaf  1 
they  will  not  sit  till  yon  come* 

Slfm.  I'  faith,  f  It  eat  nothiBg;  I  1 
HA  fitueh  a*  th'Hutih  I  did- 

Ann*,     1  pray  ynti.  tir,  walk  in. 

SifH.  I  had  mthcr  walk  hctier  I  ila 
I  hrin^fil  rnx-  ^Jitn  th'  other  d--iv  wiiik  1. 
!FW      '  :f  with  a  mni 

vc  \  af  -utewcti  I 

triali,  i  ■. --.  -.Lljlrte  the  *nieJJ  ...,  ..--.  .,-; 

Why  do  ytmr  dogi  bark  to?  be  thert;  bf 

A  itHf^  I  ihlikk  there  are,  tir ;  I  be 
talked  of. 

S^tt.  I  love  the  sport  well ;  but  t  I 
sorcfi  qui^rrel  at  it  im^  OJiy  mjtn  in  Lltglai| 
are  ufraid,  ifyrju  st?e  the  bear  lc)o:&e,  arej 

AttMf,    Ay,  indeed,  lir* 

Sirn.     l'hat^4  lueat   and  drink   tr»  1 
I  haw  «jL'a  Sackervin  Irwiise  iweniy  lia 
have  taken  him  by  the  chatn  ■    but,  I 
you,   the  women  have  sa  cried  And  ihH 
ft*  that  it  pacL'^cd :  but  women,  iindeed^ 
abide  "em;    they  are    very   iLl-favoufi 
ihLiigs. 

/■flftf-    Cotnt^  gentk  Master  Slende^ 

We  «|ay  f4>r  you. 
SU»*     rri  eat  tioihitig,,  t  thank  you, 
Pag^r*    By  cnck  imd  pie,  yoii  ih*ll  i 

lir  I  ctjme,  corne- 
ls'/fffn.     Nny,  pray  you,  lejlid  the  way. 
P^^i^,    Come  on,  »ir, 
Si^n^  Miitre*%  Anne*  your*«lf  ihall  g_ 
Annfm     Nut  J,  sir:  pray  you.  keep  ofigt 
Sirm-    Truly,  r  will  not  go  first;  tml 

will  nor  do  you  that  wrong* 
A/mtf,     I  pray  yon*  *ir* 
S^.     Vli  rather  be  unmjinnerly  th 

blesom^*    You  do  yourself  wrong,  mde<i 

i 

RcsMit  II.     Tk^samr. 

Smf^r^m  HVGU  EvAMi.  amf  StMr-ii 

ETtjjt^.    Go  youF   way*^  and  ask  of 

Cflfu*!'  hfiii*;e  n-hich  t?  the  way  :  and  ihef 
oil'-    ~*'  ■  "■■.  whith  if  in  the 

of  !  ry  rutfv?,  fjf  hit 

hih  '  '  I,  and  iits wriniser; 
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Jl,  »r. 

Jlay,  it  is  petter  yet.  Give  her  this 
ix  IS  a  'oman  that  altogethei's  ac- 
irith  Mistress  Anne  Page :  and  the 
de&ire  and  require  her  to  solicit  your 
rr«s  to  Mistress  Anne  Page.  I  pray 
: :  I  will  make  an  end  of  my  dinner ; 
ns  and  cheese  to  come.       \_Exeunt. 

II.    A  room  in  tke  Garter  Inn. 

LSTAFF,  Host,  Bardolph,  Nym, 
Pistol,  and  Rodin. 

le  host  of  the  Garter ! 
hat  says  my  bully-rook  ?  speak  scho- 
»cly. 

ily.  mine  host,  I  must  turn  away 
followers. 

acard,  bully  Hercules;  cashier:  let 
rot,  trot. 

t  at  ten  pounds  a  week, 
lou'rt  an  emperor,   Cses.ir,  Kcisar, 
r.      I  will  entertain   Bardolph ;    he 
be  shall   tap:   said   1  well,  bully 

so,  good  mine  host. 
ive  spoke ;  let  him  follow.  [  To  Bard.] 
hce  froth  and  lime :  I  am  at  a  word ; 
[E.riL 
xiolph.  follow  him.    A  tapster  in  a 

an  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin ; 

9erving*maii  a  fresh  tapster.    Go; 

30 

:  is  a  life  that  I  have  desired :  I  will 

base  Hungarian  wight !  wilt  thou  the 

T  [Exit  Bardolph. 

;e  wa«  gotten  in  drink:  is  not  the 

ceited? 

m  glad  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder- 

»fts  were  too  open :  his  filching  was 

ilful  singer ;  he  kept  not  time. 

be  good  humour  is  to  steal   at   a 

t.  31 

oavey,'  the  wise  it  call.     'Steal!' 

w  the  phrase ! 

D,  sin,  I  am  almost  out  at  heels. 

by,  then,  let  kibes  ensue. 

;re  is  no  remedy ;  I  must  cony-catch ; 

ung  ravens  must  have  food. 

lich  of  3rou  know  Ford  of  this  town? 

Icen  tlie  wit^ht:   he  is  of  substance 

'  honest  kids,  I  will  tell  you  what  I 

ro  yards,  and  more, 
quips  now,  Pistol !  Indeed,  I  am  in 
o  yard-i  ab^jut :  but  I  am  now  about 
am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  <lo  mean 
5  to  Ford's  wife :  I  spy  entertainment 
discourses,  she  carves,  she  gives  the 
ation:  I  can  construe  the  action  of 
style ;  and  the  hardest  voii;.:  of  her 
rk  he  Englished  rightly,  is,  '  I  am  Sir 

r«.' 

;  bath  studied  her  will,  and  trans- 
it, out  of  honesty  mto  English. 


Nym,  The  anchor  is  deep :  will  that  humoiur 
pass? 

Fal.  Now,  the  report  goes  she  has  all  the 
rule  of  her  husband's  purse :  he  hath  a  legion  of 
angels.  60 

Fist.  As  many  devils  entertain ;  and  '  To  her, 
boy,'  say  I. 

Nym.  The  humour  rises ;  it  b  good :  humour 
me  the  angels. 

Fal.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her :  and 
here  another  to  Page's  wife,  who  even  now  gave 
me  good  eyes  too,  examined  my  parts  with  most 
judicious  ceillades;  .sometimes  the  beam  of  her 
view  gilded  my  foot,  sometimes  my  portly  belly. 

Fist.    Then  did  the  sun  on  dunghill  shine.  70 

Nym.     I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

Fal.  O,  she  did  so  course  o'er  my  exteriors 
with  such  a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of 
her  eye  did  seem  to  scorch  me  up  like  a  burning- 
glass  1  Here's  another  letter  to  her:  she  bears 
the  purse  too ;  she  is  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold 
and  bounty.  I  will  be  cheater  to  them  both,  and 
they  shall  be  exchequers  to  me ;  they  shall  be  my 
East  and  West  Indies,  and  I  will  trade  to  them 
both.  Go  bear  thou  this  letter  to  Mistress  Page ; 
and  thou  this  to  Mistress  Ford :  we  will  thrive, 
lads,  we  will  thrive. 

Fist.     Shall  1  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become, 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel  ?  then,  Lucifer  take  all ! 

Nym.  I  will  run  no  base  humour:  here,  take 
the  humour-letter :  I  will  keep  the  haviour  of  re- 
putation. 

FaL    [  To  Robin]  Hold,  sirrah,  bear  you  these 
letters  tightly ; 
Sail  like  my  pmnacc  to  these  golden  shores. 
Rogues,  hence,  avaunt !  vani.shlike  hailstones,  go ; 
Trudge,  plod  away  o'  the  hoof ;  seek  shelter,  pack  I 
FalstafiTwill  learn  the  humour  of  the  a^e, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  myself  and  skirted  page. 
[Exmnt  Falstaff  and  Robin. 

Fist.     Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guts  I  for  gourd 
and  fullam  holds. 
And  high  and  low  beguiles  the  rich  and  poor  : 
Tester  I  '11  have  in  pouch  when  thou  shaJt  lack, 
Base  Phrygian  Turk  I 

Nym.  I  have  operations  which  be  humours 
of  revenge. 

Fist.     Wilt  thou  revenge?  100 

Nym.     By  welkin  and  her  star  I 

Fist.     With  wit  or  steel  ? 

Nym.    With  both  the  humours,  I : 
I  will  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page. 

Fist,  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  unfold 
How  Falstaff,  \arlct  vile, 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold, 
And  his  soft  couch  defile. 

Nym.  My  humour  shall  not  cool :  I  will  in- 
cense Page  to  deal  with  poison ;  I  will  possc<is 
t  him  with  yellowness,  for  the  revolt  of  mine  is 
dangerous  :  that  is  my  true  humour. 

Fist.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malccontents :  I 
second  thee;   troop  on.  [Exeunt. 

ScE.vB  IV.  A  room  in  DocToii  Caius's  house. 
Enter\l\s,TfiES&  Quickly,  Simple,  and  Rugby. 
Qnick.  What,  John  Rugby  !  I  pray  thee,  go 
to  the  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  &ee  tn>f  TAav 
tcr.  Master  Do6lor  Catus,  com\ns.    M  Yvt  Ao,K 
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faith,  and  find  aiiy  body  in  the  house,  here  will 
\yc  an  old  abu&in^  of  God's  patience  and  the 
king's  English. 

Hug.     I 'II  go  watch. 

Quick.  Go ;  and  wc  'II  have  a  posset  for't  soon 
at  night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal 
firo.  [Exit  Rugfy.]  An  honest,  willing,  kind 
fellow,  as  ever  servant  shall  come  in  house  with- 
al, and,  I  warrant  you,  no  tell-tale  nor  no  breed- 
bate  :  his  worst  fault  is,  that  he  is  given  to  prayer ; 
he  is  something  peevish  that  way:  but  nobody 
but  lias  his  fault ;  but  let  that  pass.  Peter  Sim- 
ple, you  say  your  name  Ls? 

Sim.    Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Quick.    And  Master  Slender's  your  master  ? 

Sim.    Ay,  forsooth. 

Quick.  IJoes  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard, 
like  a  glover's  paring-knife  ?  31 

Sim.  No,  forsooth :  he  hath  but  a  little  wee 
face,  with  a  little  yellow  beard,  a  Cain-coloured 
beard. 

Quick,     A  softly-sprighted  man.  is  he  not? 

Sim.  Ay,  forsooth :  but  he  is  as  tall  a  man  of 
his  hands  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head; 
he  hath  fought  with  a  warrener. 

Quick.  How  say  you?  O,  I  should  remem- 
ber him :  does  he  not  hold  up  liis  head,  as  it 
were,  and  strut  in  his  gait?  31 

Sim.     Yes,  indeed,  does  he. 

Quick.  Well,  heaven  send  Anne  Page  no  worse 
fonune!  Tell  Master  Parson  Evans  I  will  do 
what  I  can  for  your  master :  Anne  is  a  good  girl, 
and  1  wish — 

Re-€Hier  Rugby. 

Rug,    Out,  alas !  here  comes  my  master. 

Quick,  We  shall  all  be  shent.  Run  in  here, 
good  young  man  ;  go  into  this  closet :  he  will  not 
stay  long.  [Shuts  Simple  in  the  closet.]  What, 
John  Ru^by  i  John  !  what,  John,  I  say  1  Go, 
John,  go  mquire  fur  my  master;  I  doubt  he  be 
not  well,  that  he  comes  not  home.  43 

ISiuging]  And  down,  down,  adown-a,  &c. 

Enter 'Docron  Caius. 

Caitts.  Vat  is  you  sing?  I  do  not  like  des 
toys.  Pray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet 
un  boitier  vert,  a  box,  a  green-a  box :  do  intend 
vat  I  speak  ?  a  green-a  box. 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth;  1 11  fetch  it  you.  \Asid/] 
I  am  glad  he  went  not  in  himself:  if  ne  had 
found  the  young  man,  he  would  have  been  hom- 
mad.  52 

Caitts.  Fe,  fe,  fe,  fe  !  ma  foi,  il  fait  fort  chaud. 
Je  m'en  vais  a  la  cour — la  grande  afiairc. 

Quick.     Is  it  this,  sir? 

Caius.  Qui;  mette  le  au  mon  pocket:  depe- 
che,  quickly.     Vere  is  dat  knave  Rugby? 

Quick.     A^Tiat,  John  Rugby  I  John  1 

Ru^.    Here,  sir  1 

Caius.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are 
Jack  Rugby.  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and 
come  after  my  heel  to  the  court.  6a 

Ru^.    'Tis  ready,  sir,  here  in  the  porch. 


Cattcs.    By  my  tro^  I  tarry  too  long.     Od's 
Qu'ai-j'oublie !  dere  is  some  simples  in  my 


el 


closet,  dat  I  vill  not  for  the  varld  I  anadl  leave 
behijid. 


Quick.  Ay  me,  he  Ml  find  the  young  ma 
and  be  mad  1 

Caius.     O  diable,  diable !  vat  is  in  my 
Villain  !  larron  I  [Pulling  Simple  astt.} 
my  rapier  I 

Quick.    Good  master,  be  contenL 

Caius.    Wherefore  shall  I  be  content-a 

Quick.    The  young  man  is  an  honest  n 

Caius.  What  shall  de  honest  man  dc 
closet?  dere  is  no  honest  mau  dat  shall  t 
my  cIoseL 

Quick.  I  beseech  you,  be  not  so  i^le 
Hear  the  truth  of  it :  he  came  of  an  erran 
from  Parson  Hugh. 

Caius.     Veil. 

Sim.    Ay,  forsooth ;  to  desire  her  to— 

Quick.     Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Caius.  Peace-a  your  tongue.  Speak 
tale. 

Sim.  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewoma 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  Mistress  Au 
fur  my  master  in  the  way  of  marriase. 

Qutck.  This  is  all^  indeed,  la!  but  I' 
put  my  finger  in  the  nre,  and  need  noL 

Caius.  Sir  Hu^h  send-a  you  ?  Rugbj 
me  some  paper.     Tarry  you  a  little-a  whfi 

[I 

Quick.  [Aside  to  Simple]  I  am  glad  1 
quiet:  if  he  had  been  throughly  move 
should  have  heard  him  so  loud  and  so 
choly.  But  notwithstanding,  man,  I'll  < 
your  master  what  good  I  can :  and  the  v( 
and  the  no  is,  the  French  do^lor,  my  mas 
may  call  him  my  master,  look  you,  for 
his  house ;  and  I  wash,  wring,  brew,  bake, 
dress  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds,  and 
myself, — 

Sim.  [Aside  to  Quickly]  'Tis  a  great 
to  come  under  one  body's  hand. 

Quick.  [Aside  to  Simple]  Are  you  a> 
that?  you  shall  find  it  a  great  charge :  an 
up  early  and  down  late ;  but  notwithstan< 
to  tell  you  in  your  ear ;  I  would  have  na 
of  it, — my  master  himself  is  in  love  with  IM 
Anne  Pa^e:  but  notwithsunding  that.  1 
Anne's  mmd, — that's  neither  here  nor  thei 

Caius.  You  jack'nape,  give-a  this  lei 
Sir  Hugh ;  by  gar,  it  is  a  shallenge :  I  « 
his  troat  in  de  park;  and  I  will  teach  a 
iack-a-nape  priest  to  meddle  or  make.  Yc 
be  gone ;  it  is  not  good  you  tarry  here.  I 
I  will  cut  all  his  two  stones;  by  gar,  he  sh 
have  a  stone  to  throw  at  his  dog.    [Ejcit  S 

Quick.    Alas,  he  speaks  but  for  his  friet 

Caius.  It  is  no  matter-a  ver  dat :  do  n 
tell-a  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  n 
By  gar,  I  vill  kill  de  Jack  priest;  and  ] 
appointed  mine  host  of  de  Jarteer  to  m 
our  weapon.  By  gar,  I  will  myself  have 
Page. 

Quick.    Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  a] 
be  well.    We  must  give  folks  leave  to 
what,  the  good-jer ! 

Caius.  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  wii 
By  gar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Paee,  I  shal 
your  head  out  of  my  door.  Follow  my 
Rugby.  {Exeunt  Caius  and  I 

Qutck.  You  shall  have  An  fool's-head  oj 
onk-n.    No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that : 
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PWI  in  lA^'m4L«>r  know*  more  of  Anne's 
t  Aan  1  do :  w^t  caia  ilo  mcrrc  thim  I  du  wiih 
Itkjsk  heaven. 

^tt/_    [  H'jfibs]  W)id*s  within  there  T  hct ! 
WmA.    Wbo'»  tbcrct  1  tivw  t    Come  n»r  ihit 

Jm/.     How   nowp    good   vGimaii  f    hovr    (Jo^t 

I? 

tttifA.     The  bcoer  that  k  pleases  your  pood 

Ttx/,     What  news!  how  doei  pretty  Mistrch^ 

^t 

^mkJk,    In  mith,  »i/,  and  «he  in  ptetty^  and 

Hit  aod  gentle;  and  one  thai  ii  your  irienilt 

■■  icU  yati  that  by  ihc  way  j  I  pr.(u>e  heav<;n 

«-  15* 

^(u?.     Shall   I    da  any  good,   ihinWest   thou^ 

i  I  ftDi  lose  my  sukf 

Ita^.    Troth,  sir,,  »ll  is  in  b»  hands  above : 

I  m€^iithxLitndiJiS-    Master    Fenton.    T  U   be 

m  coi   a    l*cwkt   she    So^-e*   you-     Have   not 

IT  ^^^nhip  a  *aTt  ;ibovc  your  eycT 

Ib«L     Ve«,  maxry,  have  [ ;  wHai  of  thut? 

hoe^     Well,    thereby   hing*    9   Lile:    cood 

1^  H  u  «ich  inothcr  Plan ;  but,  I  detc^iU  311 

1^  lEiid    a-'i  evn-  broke   broad;  we   had  an 

|i''lt:jk  of  di3£  wart.     1  jihaJl  never  latl^h  bul 

^al  maid's   company  1    Bui,    indi-xd    die    is 

u  EW  ntudi  to  alhch^y  »iul  musini^ :  but  Air 

W  l*^Si/  I  shall  set  her  to  day.  Hold, 
f^i  Bioner  for  ihee  t  kc  mc  have  diy  voLct 
behalf:  if  thou  Kci.t  her  be  fare  mi;,  com- 
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>*b-^.  Will  TT  i'  faith,  that  we  will;  and  I 
I  1^1  your  vorship  mf^re  of  the  Witrx  thi: 
it  live    ve   have   c(]«&hdencc ;    and   ui  oLhtr 

Ph^.     Wetl,  Cuewet] ;    I  am  in  gmt  haste 

V. 

Qmick.  Farewell  to  your  wcsFship.  [Kjrtf/'Vfi' 
l)  Truly,  an  hcmtst  gentleman:  but  Anne 
iqUm  (io(;  for  I  know  Anne's  mind  9.%  weJl 
***^hTT   dp^     Out   upon' 1 1    what   have    L 

ACT  IL 

Scwz  h    B^/ffrt  Pace*s  ksvMe* 

MvlWr.     Wttat,  haye  I  Jicapcd  love  letters 

Siiliday-time  of  my  beauty,  jiad  frm  I  now 
gfl  for  them  f    Let  mc  see.  IKeaiii, 

t  «c  1U1  z«»«Dn  why  I  iowe  ymi ;  for  though 
ill  W  K«aft^  fof  hii  physicLan^  he  adiniu 
hiMCfivhis  cGFuniellor.  You  nre  not  youngs 
>  Bwe  am  f ;  go  to  then,  there's  sympathj- ; 
■  are  liQci^t  ^^  AiA  1:  ^  hal  then  there ';• 
Me  lyapathy :  you  lore  «»ck,  and  so  dr?  1; 
ld4  ymi  deiurc  better  sympathy  1  Let  it  sur- 
HAM,  Mitfres^  Pi*£e,—iit  the  least,  if  the  We 
'iiilier  ^Ji  lufiice,— that  I  love  thee.  I  will 
l-ny.  9«t7  mc  ;  'lit  not  a  aoldi«Hils:e  phrased 
tl ii^bm  ttie-  By  mc^ 
^  Tiiw  flwo  true  knight, 
IL  Bf  Aarornffhi. 


Or  Atiy  kind  ©flight, 

With  all  his  inight 

Fw  thee  to  fight,  John  Fai.staff.' 
What  a  HcTOd  of  Jewry  i«  ilii^!  O  wicked, 
wkked  WM-Idl  One  that  is  wq  1 1 -nigh  worn  to 
pieces  with  age  to  show  himself  a  young  gallant! 
Wkint  an  unweighcd  bcbnviuur  hatk  thi*  Fkniish 
drunkard  picked — *iih  ihc  devil's  ti3 me  ! — out  of 
my  conver^uitioa,  that  he  d;u'es  in  tlii^  ni.iEiner 
a-^s^iy  me  f  Why.  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my 
<.NjEn]'xiny!  What  should  I  tiay  to  him?  I  was 
then  frugal  of  my  mirth:  Heaven  forj;ive  mc! 
Why,  I'll  exhibit  a  bill  in  the  p:irli:inEienc  fur 
the  pLiiting  down  of  men.  How  nhiill  1  he  re- 
vcn^«d  on  him?  for  revenged  I  will  be,  assure 
;i^  liii  gutj  arc  made  of  puddings. 

A'«/^r  Mistress  Foki>. 

Mrs  Ft^fiJ.  Mistress  Page !  trust  me,  I  was 
goiiLi;^  to  your  house. 

Mrs  Piter.  And,  trust  me,  I  was  coming  to 
you,     Vtm  look  vcr>'  ill. 

Mrt  I-'ord.  Nay.  I'll  ne'er  believe  that;  I 
have  tu  ?hliow  to  the  contrary. 

jV/ry  Pnji[f.     Faith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrx  Fi^rd.  Well,  I  do  then :  yet  I  say  I 
CE^uld  show  yon  ta  the  coptrAry.  O  Mistress 
I'ai^e,  i^ive  me  some  counKl 

sMn  J'a^c.    Wtiai'i  the  matter  woman? 

Mrj  Fvrd.  O  woman  f  it  were  not  fi:ir  one 
triflitiB  rMiped,     could  come  to  such  honour ! 

Mrt  Fnge.  Hung  the  tritle,  wom.iii !  take 
die  honour.  Wh.it  is  it?  dispense  with  iritlcs; 
what  is  itt 

Mr  a  Ford.  If  I  would  but  jfo  to  hell  for  an 
eternid  moment  or  54       c^iild  be  knighted.       50 

Mrs  Fitgf.  What  th^u  liesl  Si  Alice  Ford  ] 
Thciuz  knkghtm  will  h.itk;  AVtd  so  thou  Bhoukh^ 
not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Afrs  Fifrd.  We  bum  dayligtit:  here,  read, 
read;  perceive  haw  might  be  kuighted.  I  shjiJ 
think  the  wj^rse  of  fat  men^  a.^  long  a^  I  h;LVc  .-ui 
eye  to  make  difTercacie  o(  men's  likiivg  ^  At<d  yet 
be  wonld  not  tiwcir;  pnils^d  wc'nicn'a,  nii»[esEy; 
and  give  *uch  ordtrrlv  and  well-behaved  reproof 
to  alliiincomeliiiess,  inal  i  would  have  iW(*ni  his 
dispositjon  wuidd  hitve  g^>ne  to  the  truth  of  his 
Wi^rdii ;  but  they  do  no  mor  adhere  and  keep 
plaoe  together  than  the  Huisdredih  Pwdm  to  the 
lune  af  ^  Green  Sleeves.'  What  tempest^  trow* 
ihfcTV  this  whak,  v  ih  bo  msinv  tuns  "f  tnl  in  his 
belly,  a.^hore  at  Windsor!  How  sh.1l  be  re- 
venged on  hini  think  he  beit  way  weiie  to 
entertain  Him  wlih  brtpe,  till  the  wicked  fire  of 
loiL  have  melted  him  iu  his  own  grease.  Did 
you  ever  hear  the  like  ?  70 

Mrt  Fagt.  Letter  fjr  letter,  but  that  the 
name  of  Page  and  Kord  diJ^ltrrs  !  To  thy  i^rcat 
comfort  In  this  mysicry  of  il  opinions,  here's 
(he  twin-brother  of  thy  letter .  but  let  thine  in- 
herit first;  f<ir,  prtitcst  line  jntiver  shall- 
warrant  he  hath  tliou'^and  of  theK  letters,  wri 
with  blank  siiace  fordlfrereni-naftie.-t^— ^vuns,  oiare, 
— and  these  are  of  the  srcnnd  edition  :  he  will 
print  them,  out  of  doubt  for  he  civ  not  hat 
he  piits  into  the  prti'**  when  he  would  ptn  ui?  two, 
T  h;id  rather  be  a  giantei^^  and  ^ie  under  Mount 
PeliocL.  Wellt  will  fitid  yui^  Vwtnt^'  Vaa^vi'vo^ 
turtles  ere  tint  chaste  inant 
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Mrs  Ffird.  Why,  this  is  the  very  same ;  the 
very  hand,  the  very  words.  What  doth  he  think 
of  us? 

Mrs  Paf^f,  Nay,  I  know  not :  it  makes  me 
almost  ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  hon- 
esty. I  *11  entcruin  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not 
acquainted  withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  know 
some  strain  in  me,  that  I  know  not  myself,  he 
would  never  have  boarded  me  in  this  fury. 

Mrs  Ford.  'Boarding,'  call  you  it?  1*11  be 
sure  to  keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs  Pagf.  So  will  1 :  if  he  come  under  my 
hatches,  I'll  never  to  sea  again.  Let's  be  re- 
venged on  him:  let's  appoint  him  a  meeting; 
give  him  a  show  of  conifnrt  in  his  suit  and  lead 
him  on  with  a  fine-baitcJ  delay,  till  he  hath  pawn- 
ed his  horses  to  mine  host  of  the  Garter.  loo 

Mrs  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  a<5l  any 
villany  against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the  chan- 
ncss  of  our  honesty.  O,  that  my  husband  saw 
this  letter !  it  would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jea- 
lousy. 

Mrs  Page,  Why,  look  where  he  comes;  and 
tny  good  man  too :  he's  as  far  from  jealousy  as  1 
\m  from  giving  him  cause ;  and  that  I  hope  is  an 
inmeasurablc  distance. 

Mrs  Ford.     You  are  the  happier  woman,     no 

Mrs  Page.  I^t's  consult  together  against  this 
((reasy  knighL    Come  hither.  VPf^  retire. 

Enter  Ford  with  Pistol,  and  Page  with  Nym. 

Ford,    Will,  I  hope  it  be  not  so. 
^Pist.     Hope  is  a  curtal  dog  in  some  affairs : 
Sir  John  aifcdls  thy  wife. 

Ford.     Why,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

Pist.     He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  rich 
and  poor. 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another.  Ford ; 
He  loves  the  gallimaufry :  Ford,  perpend. 

Ford.     Love  my  wife  !  120 

Pist.     With  liver  burning  hot.    Prevent,  or  go 
thou. 
Like  Sir  A(5lxon  he,  with  Ringwood  at  thy  heels: 
1),  odious  is  the  name! 

Ford.     What  name,  sir? 

Pist.     The  horn,  I  say.     Farewell. 
Take  heed,  have  open  eye,  for  thieves  do  foot  by 

night : 
Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes  or  cuckoo-birds  do 

sinjf. 
\way,  Sir  Corporal  Nym  ! 
ijelieve  it,  Pajfe :  he  speaks  sense.  [Exit. 

Ford.  [Aside]  I  will  be  patient;  I  will  find 
)ut  this.  13 1 

Nym.  [To  Pa^ge]  And  this  is  true  ;  I  like  not 
he  humour  of  lying.  He  hath  wronged  me  in 
.ome  humours :  I  should  have  borne  the  humour- 
:cl  letter  to  her ;  but  I  have  a  sword  and  it  shall 
)ite  upon  my  necessity.  He  loves  your  wife ; 
here's  the  short  and  the  long.  My  name  is  Cor- 
}  >ral  Nym ;  I  speak  and  I  avouch ;  'ti<i  true  :  my 
lime  is  Nym  and  Fal^ttaflT  loves  your  wife.  Adieu. 
[  love  not  the  humour  of  bread  and  cheese,  and 
Jjere  's  the  humour  of  it.    Adieu.       [Exit.     141 

Page.  *  The  humour  of  it,'  quoth  a*  1  here's  a 
ellow  frights  English  out  of  his  wits. 

Ford.     I  will  seek  out  Falstaflf. 

Page.  1  never  heard  such  a  drawling;  affecting 
offue. 


Ford.     If  I  do  find  it :  well 

Page.  I  will  not  believe  such  a  Cataian,  tl 
the  priest  o'  the  town  commended  him  for 
man. 

Ford.    'Twas  a  good  seiuible  fdlow :  m 

Page.     How  now,  Meg ! 

[Mrs  Page  and  Mrs  Ford c»me/of\ 

Mrs  Page.     Whither  go  you,  George? 
you. 

Afrs  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Frank  I  wl 
thou  melancholy? 

Ford.  I  melancholy!  I  am  not  mdaai 
Get  you  home,  ^o. 

Mrs  Ford.  \  aith,  thou  hast  some  crotdi 
thy  head.     Now.  will  you  go.  Mistress  F^ 

Mrs  Page.  Have  with  yo»i.  Youll  on 
dinner,  George.  [Aside  to  Mrs  Ford]  Lod 
comes  vonder :  she  shall  be  our  messenger  I 
paltry  knight. 

Mrs  Ford.  [Aside  to  Mrs  Pagt]  Tnat : 
thought  on  her:  she'll  fit  it. 

Enter  Mistress  Quickly. 

Mrs  Page.  You  are  come  to  see  my  dad 
Anne? 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth ;  and,  I  pray,  ham 
good  Mistress  Anne? 

Mrs  Page.  Go  in  with  us  and  see :  we  ha 
hour's  talk  with  you. 

[ExeuMt  Mrs  Page,  Mrs  Fprd 
MrtQm 

Page.     How  now,  Master  Ford  I 

Ford.  You  heard  what  this  knaro  toll 
did  you  not? 

Page.  Yes:  and  you  heard  what  tho 
told  me? 

Ford.    Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  thi 

Page.  Hang  'em,  slaves!  I  do  not  thfai 
knight  would  offer  it :  but  these  that  aeon 
in  his  intent  towards  our  wives  ai«  a  yi 
his  discarded  men ;  very  rogues,  now  they  1 
of  service. 

Ford.    Were  they  his  men? 

Page.     Many,  were  they. 

Ford.  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that- 
he  lie  at  the  Garter? 

Page.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  shou 
tend  this  voyage  towards  ray  wife,  I  would 
her  loose  to  him ;  and  what  he  gets  more  c 
than  sharp  words,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Ford.  1  do  not  misdoubt  my  wife ;  but  I  \ 
be  loath  to  turn  them  together.  A  man  m 
too  confident :  I  would  nave  nothing  lie  a 
head :  I  cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Page.  Look  where  my  ranting  host  0 
Garter  comes:  there  is  either  liouor  in  his  n 
money  in  his  purse  when  he  looks  so  menu; 

Enter  Host. 
How  now,  mine  host ! 
Host.   How  now,  bully-rook !  thou*rt  a  ^ 
man.    Cavaleiro-justice,  I  say! 

Enier  Shallow. 
Shal.    I  follow,  nune  host,  I  follow, 
even  and  twenty,  good  Master  Page!   M 
Page,  will  you  go  with  us?  we  have  spc 
hand. 
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1  him,  cavaletio-justice ;   tell  him, 

diere  is  a  fnj  to  be  fought  between 
Welsh  priest  and  Caius  the  French 
a  ID 
>d  mine  boat  o'  the  Garter,  a  word 
[Drmwitti^  him  tuide. 
at  safest  thou,  my  bully-rook  ? 
yo^l  Will  you  go  widi  us  to  be- 
merry  host  hath  had  the  measuring 
ms ;  and,  I  think,  hath  a«x>inted 
r  places :  for,  believe  me,  I  near  the 
eater.  Hark,  I  will  tell  you  what 
1  be.  i.TArx  eomverte  apart. 

It  thou  DO  suit  against  my  knight, 
kleirer  aai 

ae,  I  protest:  but  III  give  you  a 
t  sack  to  give  me  recow^e  to  him 
ay  name  i«  Brook ;  only  for  a  jest 
band,  bully ;  thou  shalt  have  egress 
^said  I  well  ? — and  thv  name  shall 
;  b  a  merry  knight     Will  you  go, 

re  with  you,  mine  host 
ive  heani  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
wer.  331 

;,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  more, 
s  you  stand  on  dvitance,  your  pass- 
I,  and  I  know  not  what:  'tis  the 
•  Page  ;  'tis  herfc,  'tis  here.  I  have 
,  witn  my  bng  sword  I  would  have 
r  tall  fellows  skip  like  rats. 
«,  boys,  here,  here  !  shall  we  wag? 
e  with  you.  I  had  rather  hear  them 
ht  340 

\ExeuHt  Hottf  ShnLt  and  Paj^e. 
.ough  Page  be  a  secure  fool,  and 
ly  on  his  wife's  frailty,  yet  I  cannot 
taioa  so  easily  :  she  was  in  his  com- 
«  house ;  and  what  they  made  there, 
WTelU  I  will  look  further  into't :  and 
lise  to  sound  FalstaflT.  If  I  find  her 
not  my  labour ;  if  she  be  otherwise, 
1  bestowed.  \Exii. 

!.    A  room  in  Uu  Garter  Inn, 
T  Falstaff  and  Pistoi^ 
I  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 
%  then  the  world  s  mine  oyster, 

sword  will  open. 

I  penny.     I  have  been  content,  sir, 

f  my  countenance  to  pawn :  I  nave 

ly  good  friends  for  tnree  reprieves 

mr  coach-fellow  Nym ;  or  else  you 

irough  the  ^^rate,  like  a  geminy  of 

01  damned  in  hell  for  swearinig^  tn 

f  friends,  you  were  good  soldiers 

•s:  and  when  Mistress  Bridget  lost 

her  £ui,  I  took 't  upon  mine  honour 

tot. 

t  not  thou  share  t  hadst  thou  not 

eocet 

MO,  you  ro];ue,  reason :    thinkest 

nger  my  soul  gratis?    At  a  word, 

aoout  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you. 
t  kmie  and  a  throne  !      To  your 

'•.llAtrJt  !       On.       Vnii'll    nnf   k»<*r   a 


:t-hatch  !    Go.    You^ll  not  bear  a 
JOB  rogue  I  you  stand  upon  your 


honour!  Why,  thou  unconfiaable  baseness,  it 
is  as  much  as  I  can  do  to  keep  the  terms  of  my 
honour  precise :  I,  I,  I  myself  sometimes,  leaving 
the  fear  of  God  on  the  left  hand  and  hiding  mine 
honour  in  my  necessity,  am  lain  to  shuffle,  to 
hedge  and  to  lurch;  and  yet  you,  rogue,  will 
ensconce  your  rags,  your  cat-a-mountam  looks, 
your  red-lattice  phrases,  and  your  bold-beating 
<Mtths,  under  the  shelter  of  your  honour !  Yon 
will  not  do  it,  you !  30 

Put.     I  do  relent :  what  would  thou  more  of 
man? 

Enter  Robin. 

Roh.     Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  with 


you. 
FaL    L 


Let  her  approach. 
Enter  Mistress  Quicicly. 

Qnici.    Give  your  worship  good  morrow. 

FaL     Good  morrow,  good  wife. 

Quick.    Not  so,  an't  please  your  worship. 

FaL     Good  maid,  then. 

Quick.     I  '11  be  sworn. 
As  my  mother  was,  the  first  hour  I  was  bom. 

FaL    I  do  believe  the  swearer.   What  with  me? 

Quick,  Shall  I  vouchsafe  your  worship  a  word 
or  two? 

FaL  Two  thousand,  fair  woman:  and  III 
vouchsafe  thee  the  hearing. 

Quick.  There  is  one  Alistress  Ford,  sir:— I 
pray,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways :— I  myself 
dwell  with  Master  Dodkor  Caius, — 

Fal.     Well,  on :  Mistress  Ford,  you  say,— 

Quick.  Your  worship  says  very  true :  1  pray 
your  worship,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways.     50 

FaL  I  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears ;  name  own 
people,  mine  own  people. 

Quick.  Are  they  so?  God  bless  them  and 
make  them  his  servants ! 

FaL    Well,  Mistress  Ford ;  what  of  her  ? 

Quick.  Why,  sir,  she 's  a  good  creature.  Lord, 
Lord !  your  worship's  a  wanton  !  Well,  heaven 
forgive  you  and  all  of  us,  I  pray ! 

FaL    Mistress  Ford  ;  come.  Mistress  Ford, — 

Quick.  Marry,  this  is  the  short  and  the  long 
of  It :  you  have  brought  her  into  such  a  canaries 
as  'tis  wonderful  The  best  courtier  of  them  all, 
when  the  court  lay  at  Windsor,  could  never  have 
brought  her  to  such  a  canary.  Yet  there  has  been 
knights,  and  lords,  and  gentlemen,  with  their 
coaches  I  warrant  you,  coach  after  coach,  letter 
after  letter,  gift  after  ^ift ;  smelling  so  sweetly, 
all  musk,  and  so  rushling,  I  warrant  you,  in  silk 
and  gold;  and  in  such  alligant  terms:  and  in 
such  wine  and  sugar  of  the  best  and  the  fairest 
that  would  have  won  any  woman's  heart ;  and,  I 
warrant  you,  they  could  never  get  an  eye-wink  of 
her:  I  had  myself  twenty  angels  given  me  this 
morning ;  but  I  defy  all  angels,  in  any  such  sort, 
as  they  say,  but  in  the  way  of  honesty :  and,  I 
warrant  you,  they  could  never  get  her  so  much  as 
sip  on  a  cup  with  the  proudest  of  them  all :  and 
yet  there  nas  been  earls,  nay,  which  is  mc^re, 
pensioners ;  but,  I  warrant  you,  all  is  one  with 
her.  80 

FaL  But  what  says  she  to  me?  b^ brief,  my 
good  she-Mercury. 

Quick.  Marry,  she  hath  received  70\xt  \tWw> 
for  the  which  she  thanks  you  a  O\o\isatxvd  X\me&\ 
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1  she  gives  you  to  notify  that  her   husband 

1  be  absence  from  his  house  between  ten  and 

vcn. 

^"al.     Ten  and  eleven  ? 

"^uick.    Ay,  fors(K>th  ;  and  then  you  may  come 

1  see  the  pirture,  she  says,  that  ycm  wot  of: 

ister  Ford,  her  husband,  will  l>e  from  home. 

IS  I  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him : 

's  a  vcr>-  jealousy^  man :    she   leads  a  very 

mpold  life  with  him,  good  heart. 

^'al.     Ten  and   eleven.     Woman,   commend 

to  her :  I  will  not  fail  her. 
luick.  \Vliy,  yon  say  well.  But  I  have  an- 
ler  messcHRcr  to  your  worship.  Mistress  Page 
:h  hur  heiirty  a^mmendations  to  you  too :  and 
me  tell  you  in  your  car,  she's  as  fartuoiis  a 
il  modest  wife,  and  one,  I  tell  you,  that  will 
;  miss  you  morning  nor  evening  prayer,  a-«  any 
in  Wind«w)r,  whoe'er  l>c  the  other:  and  she 
Ic  me  tell  your  worship  that  her  husband  is 
dom  from  home;  but  she  hopes  there  will 
lie  a  time.  I  never  know  a  woman  so  dote 
jn  a  man :   surely  I  think  you  have  charms, 

yes,  in  truth. 

^Vi/.  Not  T,  r  assure  thee :  setting  the  at- 
flion  of  my  good  parts  aside  1  have  no  other 
irms.  z  1 1 

^uick.     Blessing  on  your  heart  f<>r't ! 
^'al.  But,  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  this:  has  Ford's 
e  and  Page's  wife  acqiiainted  each  other  how 

5r  love  me  ? 
^uick.  That  were  a  jest  indeed!  they  have 
Tso  little  crace,  1  hope :  that  were  a  trick  iu- 
rd  !  But  Mistress  Page  would  desire  you  to  send 
'  your  little  page,  of  all  loves :  her  husband 
i  a  marvellous  infection  to  the  little  page ;  and 
ly  Master  I'age  is  an  honest  man.  Never  a 
e  in  Windsor  leads  a  better  life  than  .she  di.ics : 
what  she  will,  say  what  she  will,  take  all.  pay  ■ 

go  to  bed  when  she  list,  rise  when  .she  list,  all  | 
IS  she  will :  and  truly  she  dcser\'es  it ;  for  if  i 
re  be  a  kind  woman  in  Windsor,  she  is  one. 
u  must  send  her  your  ixige ;  no  remedy.  i 

^rt/.     Why,  1  will. 

']Hick.     Nay,  but  do  so,  then  :  and,  look  you,  ' 
may  come  and  go  between  you  both ;  ami  in  | 
,'  case  have  a  nay-word,  that  you  may  know  j 
:  another's  mind,  and  the  lK»y  never  need  to 
lerstand  any  thing ;  for  'tis  not  gtwd  that  chil- 
:n  should  know  any  wickedness  :    old  folks, 
1  know,  have  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know 

world. 

'-'al.     Fare  thee  well:  commend  me  to  them 
h:  there's  my  purse;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor.  , 
y,  go  along  with  this  woman.     {Exeunt  Mix-  \ 
ssQiiickh and Robin.'\  Thisncwsdisirattsme ! 
"'ist.    This  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers  : 
ip  on  more  siils  ;  pursue  ;  up  with  your  fighu  : 
/e  Are  :  she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 
all !  \Exit. 

^al.     Sayest  thou  so.  old  Jack  ?  go  thy  ways  : 

I  make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  1  h.ivedone. 

II  they  yet  look  after  thee?  Wilt  thou,  after 
:  expense  of  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gainer? 
od  body,  I  thank  thee.  Let  them  s.iy  'tis 
>ssly  dote  ;  so  it  be  fairly  done,  no  matter. 

Enter  Bakdolph. 
3ard.     Sir  John,  there's  one  Master  Brook 


below  would  fain  speak  miih  you,  and  bi 
quainted  with  you ;  and  hath  sent  your  m 
a  morning's  draught  of  sack. 

Fal.    Brook  is  his  name! 

Bard.    Ay,  sir. 

Fal.    Call  him  in.    [Exit  Bardoiph.'\ 
Brooks  are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflvv 
lifiuor.    Ah,  ha !    Mistress  Fmxl  and  Mh 
Page  have  I  encompassed  you?  go  to :  vial 

Re-cuter  Bardolph,  with  Ford  iUtgrnm 

Ford.     Bless  you,  sir  I 

Fal.  And  you,  sir !  Would  you  speak  witb 

F'ord.  I  make  bold  to  press  with  so  Uttk 
paration  upon  you. 

Fal.    You're  welcome.     What's  your 
Give  us  leave,  drawer.  {Exit  Bafd 

Ford.  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  i 
much ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

Fal.  Good  Master  Brook,  I  desire  mat 
quaintance  of  you. 

Ford,  Good  Sir  John,  I  sue  for  yours :  i 
charge  you ;  for  I  must  let  you  underati 
think  myself  in  better  idight  for  a  lender 
you  are  :^  the  which  hath  somethinsT  emboU 
me  to  this  unseasoned  intrusion ;  for  they  • 
money  go  before,  all  ways  do  lie  open. 

Fal.  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  sir,  and  wi 

Ford.  Troth,  and  I  have  a  hag  of  money 
troubles  me :  if  you  will  help  to  bear  it.  Sir  J 
take  all,  or  half,  for  ea.sing  me  of  the  carriai 

Fal,  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve 
your  porter. 

Ford.  ^  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  gh 
the  hearing. 

Fal.  Speak,  good  Master  Brook :  I  shi 
>;la  J  to  be  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  1  hear  you  are  a  scholar, — ] 
be  brief  with  you, — and  you  have  been  a 
long  known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  so 
means,  as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted 
you.  I  shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wher 
must  very  much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfe^ 
but.  good  Sir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upo 
fiillies,  as  you  hear  them  unfolded,  turn  an< 
into  the  register  of  your  own ;  that  I  may 
with  a  reproof  the  easier,  sith  you  yourself  I 
how  easy  it  is  t<»  be  such  an  oflcnder. 

Fal.     Very  well,  sir  ;  proceed. 

Ford.  I'here  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  t 
her  husband's  name  is  Ford. 

Fal,     Well,  .sir. 

Ford.  I  have  long  loved  her,  and.  I  ps 
to  you,  bcstowe<l  much  on  her ;  followed 
with  a  doting  observance ;  engrossed  oppot 
ties  to  meet  her ;  fec'd  every  slight  occasion 
roulil  but  niggardly  give  me  sight  of  her 
only  bought  many  presents  to  give  her.  but 
given  largely  to  many  to  know  what  she  v 
h.ive  given :  briefly,  I  have  pursued  her  as 
hath  ]>ursued  me  :  which  hath  been  on  the 
of  all  (K'casioas.  But  whatsoever  1  have  mo 
cither  in  my  mind  or  in  my  menus,  meed, 
sure,  I  h.ive  received  none ;  unless  ex]>erieni 
a  jewel  that  I  have  purcha.sed  at  an  inHnite 
and  that  hath  taught  roe  to  say  this  : 
'  Love  like  a  shadow  flies  when  substance 

pursues ; 
Pursuing  that  that  flies,  and  flying  what  pun 
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rou  received  no  promise  uf  satis- 
inds! 

you  iuportuned  her  to  such  a 

321 

r. 

It  quality  was  your  love,  then? 

£ur  house  built  on  another  man's 
:  1  have  lost  my  edifice  by  mis- 

where  I  ere<5led  iL 
1  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this 

I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told 
&y,  that  though  she  appear  honest 
XX  places  she  enlargetn  her  mirth 
s  shrewd  constru^lion  made  ofher. 
here  is  the  heart  of  m^  purpose  : 
nan  of  excellent  breeding,  admir- 
}f  great  admittance,  authentic  in 
person,  generally  allowed  for 
like,  court-like,  and  learned  pre- 


x  it,  for  you  know  it.  There  is 
t,  spend  It ;  spend  more ;  spend 
give  me  so  much  of  your  time  in 
as  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to  the 
'ord's  wife :  use  your  art  of  woo- 
consent  to  you :  if  any  man  may, 
I  as  any. 

t  apply  well  to  the  veheraency  of 
liat  I  should  win  what  you  would 
Ics  yuu  prescribe  to  yourself  very 
350 
lerstand  my  drift  She  dwells  so 
:xccllency  of  her  honour,  that  the 
dares  not  present  itself:  she  is 
looked  .igainst.  Now,  could  I 
th  any  detection  in  my  hand, 
instance  and  argument  to  coni- 
s :  I  could  drive  her  then  from 
purity,  her  reputation,  her  mar- 
a  thousand  other  her  defences, 
>o  too  strongly  embattled  against 
irou  tf>'t,  Sir  John  ?  afii 

Brook,  I  will  first  make  bold 
' :  next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and 
entleman,  you  sliall,  if  you  will, 
e. 

isir! 
>u  shall, 
no  money.  Sir  John;  3rou  shall 

>  Mistress  Ford,  Master  Brook ; 
one.  I  shall  be  with  her,  I  may 
own  appointmeat :  even  as  you 
;,  her  assistant  or  go-between 
;:  I  say  I  shall  be  with  her 
d  eleven ;  fur  at  that  time  the 
inave  her  husband  will  be  forth, 
at  night ;  you  shall  know  how  I 

Idlest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do 
sirt  380 

um,  poor  cuckoldly  knave !  I 
yet  1  wrong  him  to  call  him 
tne  jealous  wittolly  knave  hath 
f :  for  the  which  his  wife  seems 
nAm    I  will  use  her  as  theke/i 


of  the  cuckoldly  rogue's  cofier;  and  there's  my 
harvest-home. 

F^rd,  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  sir,  that  you 
might  avoid  him  if  you  saw  him. 

FaL  Han^  him,  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue  I 
I  will  stare  him  out  of  his  wits ;  I  will  awe  nim 
with  my  cudgel :  it  shall  hang  like  a  meteor  o'er 
the  cuckold's  horns.  Master  Brook,  thou  shall 
know  I  will  predominate  over  the  peasant,  and 
thou  shalt  lie  with  his  wife.  Come  to  me  tocm 
at  night.  Ford's  a  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate 
his  style ;  thou.  Master  Brook,  shalt  know  him 
for  knave  and  cuckold.  Come  to  me  soon  at 
night  [Exit, 

Ford,  What  a  damned  Epicurean  rascal  is 
this  I  My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  mefati' 
tience.  Who  says  this  is  improvident  Jealousyf 
my  wife  hath  sent  to  him;  the  hour  is  bxed ;  tne 
match  is  made.  Would  any  man  have  thought 
thisT  See  the  hell  of  havmg  a  false  woman  I 
My  bed  shall  be  abused,  my  coffers  ransacked, 
my  reputation  ,gnawn  at ;  and  I  shall  not  only 
receive  this  Yulanous  wrong,  but  stand  under 
the  adoption  of  abominable  terms,  and  by  him 
that  does  me  this  wron|^.  Terms  I  names  i 
Amaimon  sounds  well :  Lucifer,  well ;  Barbaaoo, 
well ;  yet  they  are  devils'  additions,  the  names  of 
fiends:  but  Cuckold!  Wittol !— Cuckold  I  the 
devil  himself  hath  not  such  a  name.  Page  is 
an  ass,  a  secure  ass :  he  will  tnut  his  wife ;  he 
will  not  be  jealous.  I  will  rather  trust  a  Fleming 
with  my  butter.  Parson  Hugh  the  Welshman 
with  my  cheese,  an  Irishman  with  my  aqua-vitse 
botde,  or  a  thief  to  walk  my  ambling  gelding, 
than  my  wife  with  herself:  then  she  plots,  then 
she  ruminates,  then  she  devises;  and  what  they 
think  in  their  hearts  they  may  efie<5l,  they  will 
break  their  hearts  but  they  wUl  effe<fL  God  be 
praised  for  my  jealousy  1  Eleven  o'clock  the 
hour.  I  will  prevent  this,  dete<£l  my  wife,  be 
revenged  on  Falstaff,  and  laugh  at  Page.  I 
will  about  it ;  better  three  hours  too  soon  than  a 
minute  too  late.  Fie,  fie,  fie  1  cuckold  1  cuckold ! 
cuckold !  \Exit, 

Scene  III.    A  JUld near  Windsor, 
Enter  Cail'S  and  Rugby. 

Caius,    Jack  Rugby  1 

Rnj^.    Sur? 

Caiut.    Vat  is  de  clock.  Jack! 

Ruf,  'Tis  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  Sir  Hugh 
promised  to  meet. 

Caius.  By  gar,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he 
is  no  come ;  nc  ha!s  pray  his  Pible  well,  dat  he  is 
no  come:  by  gar,  Jack  Rugby,  he  is  dead 
already,  if  he  be  come. 

A'Mf.  He  is  wise,  sir;  he  knew  your  worship 
would  kill  him,  if  he  came.  zi 

Cains.  By  gar,  du  herring  Is  no  dead  so  as  T 
vill  kill  him.  Take  your  rapier,  Jack ;  I  vili  tell 
you  how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Rnf.    Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Cains.    Villany,  take  your  rapier. 

R  Mg,    Forbear ;  here '  s  com  pany . 

Enter  Host,  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Page. 
Host.    Bless  thee,  bully  doaoT  I 
Skal.    Save  you,  Mastet  D06V0T  CaJkv&\ 


\ 
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^1  fou*  oncj  two*  tree,  fgun 


i'rtyf*.  Now,  gijad  master  dc^k»r! 
SUn^  Give  yuii  eood  raorrow^  *if. 
C^mts.     Vat  be  all 

To  H&c  thee  fight,  to  ?«  ifiee  roin*  to 
_       ,■:  travcfse;  to  ic^  thee  hcfCt  to  see  thee 
^1  to  see  ihee  pasa  thy  pun  to,  thy  stnck,  thy 
^^  Ihjf  distance,  thy  fncunuot     U  he  iJe^d, 
Kjoniitb!   ia  he  dead^  my  Fnuiciscof  ha, 
TWVat  i4>^  tny  j^fctiUpiu-t  7  my  GsilcnT 
,  TicJirt  of  ddort  ha  I  ii  ho  dead*  huUy  stale  f  i« 
fdea4l  31 

I  rffricf.    B)r  gitr»  he  is  dc  award  Jack  priest  of 
BinrHfh  he  Ii  not  sliow  his  face. 
fifftvt*      Thmi    aft    a    C«sialic»i:i  King  Urina]. 

Wf  of  Greece,  tiy  boy  J 
^Offipu-     I  pray  yoii,  bear  vitnes*  that  me  have 
f  lix  Of  QcvGD,  two^  tree  hours  for  him^  aod  he 
hnoctinie, 

I  SAat  He  is  the  wiser  manr  master  do^nr: 
He  a  curcr  pf  soiits^  and  yoti  a  tiirer  of  bodies ; 
\  you  sliaiild  fight,  you  go  nsnin^t  the  hair  of 
Bur  profe^^iiina.  Is  it  n«t  tnse,  Mnsta-  Paget 
l/'fl^/.  ^L-uicT  Shallow,  you  hive  yottraelf 
s:n  ft   great   fighter^  though  dow  a  man  of 

rS^l  Bodykins.  Master  PAge»  though  I  now 
jb  old  and  of  the  peac:e>  if  I  *ee  a  sword  out, 
my  HtvgcT  itches  tfy  make  one.  Thu\jgh  wc  are 
'  u  And  di:-4!^.irs  and  churchmen,  Master 
wyrv  have  some  tail  of  our  youth  in  tss  ^  we 
pions  of  wrjtnciit  Master  Page.  51 

'Tii  tnje^  Mas.ter  SJiaiJow. 
It  witi  be  fmind  s<3>  Majiter  Fa]*;^. 
taster  DoClnr  Csu'us  I  am  c^rne  to  fetch  you 
nvrve,  1  Jim  swum  of  the  peace:  ymi  have 
liowed  yourself  a  wn-se  physician,  artd  Sir  Hueh 
hath  shown  hiiijse^f  »  wise  aind  patirnt  church- 
jamji.  Voi<  rmN^l  go  with  me,  nuLster  do^r 
I  Ifeif.  Pardon,  gucst-Ju^tice.  A  wttfd^  Motut- 
r  Mockwater>  6& 

f  Cfl/wjr.     Mock'vater  ]  rat  i*  dati 

//^r.    Mock-water,  in  our  Emglish  tongue,  h 
v^mir,  bulty, 

Caiia.     Lty  crw,  dcTi,  I  have  as  mtiRh  mock- 
vii|era»de  Kngliibman,   Scurvy jack^(>g priest? 
by  Df,  me  vill  cut  his  enr§4 
i?iM'/.      He    wiU    clapper-claw    thee    tightly, 
Illy. 

ICiCiW*    Clapper'<^e-<:law!  vnt  i*  dntr  ' 

'  ffoMt.     That  IS,  he  ml  make  thee  am«ad^    70 

Ctihu.     Hy  Kar,   me  do  hxik  he  shall  eLip|>er- 

de-clav  raej  for,  by  gar,,  me  vill  have  it* 

N^i.    And  I  will  jjTOvokc  him  to't*  ©r  let 

wCaiMs.     Me  fiuak  you  frar  daL 
I //***/,     And,  nioref>vef,  b!i!ny,'-'l)ut  first,  mas- 
rfue«t,  ami  Master  Page,  and  eke  Cavalciro 
ii^*:ft  g^>  ypi^  through  the  town  to  Titifnu'^re. 


I  Ai<^,     Sir  1 
]/Jfl4l.    He  . 
t  *m  tir  ' 
jTilHtdo  wirUt 
iSJi^l     Wc  will  da  it. 

[CittW.     By 


.icdourheki  {a; 
it  by  the  Aetdt. 


Adl^^u,  tiood  master 
■  ;    iW  he 


/fdff.  Lei  him  diie:  Scathe  dijr^ 
throw  cold  water  on  thy  dioter:  go  1 
fitrld*  with  jne  thratigh  FroKmofc:  I  ' 
thee  when  Mktreto  Aiune  I%Hge  u, 
houK  a-feasting;  and  thou  fhall  vtio 
t  aimf  sak!  I  wellT 

CafHt,    By  gar,  me  dank  ymi  for  daj 
1  love  you;  and  I  shall  prtiojre-na  yo 
gi]e«i«  de  earl,  de  knight,,  dc  luHla, 
men*  my  pailcntst, 

/ffif/.     For  the  which  t  will  be  thy 
toward  Anne  Fage.     Said  t  well  t 

L'ii/*f  J,    By  gar»  ^di  Md ;  veU  aid. 

//fu/.     Let  us  wa^  then. 

CmuM*    Come  at  my  beek.  Jack 


ACT  irt, 

Extrr  Sir  HrcH  KvakS  urmf  SiH 
£f»itjw,     I  pfay  yipu  now,  eood 
der*!  len^ng-man*  and  friend  Sii 
itame^  which  way  hav«  von  li 
Catus,  that  calli  himself  do^iW  of] 

JS'/jHk  Marry,  sir,  the  pittie-i 
ward,  every  wayj  old  Windsor  1 
Wp-ay  but  the  lown  way- 

Eviitfi.     1  most  lehemently  i 
will  also  look  that  way* 
Sfiti^     t  will,  itr. 

Etfartf,     TIess  my  *oiil,  how  lad 
t  am,  j^tid  Iremplin^  ot  mind  3     IT 
he  have  deceived  me.     Ho*  fnclanch 
T  mil  knog  his  urinals  about  his  1 
when    I    have   good   GfJ^itunitie^  fori 
*Plei»  my  nm\  T  i 

Tf*  shallow  nvettf  to  whose  faUa  { 
Melodious  birds  sings  toadrigala  ^ 
There  will  we  make  our  pods,  of  H 
And  a  thou^nd  fragraiit  | 
To  shallow- 
Mercy  CHI  me  I  i  have  a  greai  i 

MeltKlifms  liirdA  sine  making 
When  a.«  I  sat  in  fabylon — 
And  a  tticautiand  ^-agrjua  pcoML 
Tf>  shallow  &C. 

Hf-fttier  Sr«PtrK. 

Sim^  Vonder  he  is  comiug,  this  wjiyt 

EtHiHs.     He's  welcome. 

To  shallow  Hver^  10  whnse  falls 
Heaven  prosper  the  rtgnt  I   Wljat  wea| 

Sim.  No  weapoott  sir.  Therr  * 
maj^er^  Master  Shallow,  imd  nnotlicr  |^ 
from  Frogmote,  pvcr  the  stile*  thi&way. 

EpAttj.  Pray  ymi^  give  me  my 
keep  it  in  your  antuL 

Enitr  Paoc^  Skallov^  (*«*:/ Slkk3 

Shdf.     How  now,  mai^tcr  Parsnti  1    Oi 

row,  gnrai  Sir  Hugh,    Kct'p  a  caine^teri 

dice,  and  a  giood  &tudent  from  hii  book,i 

w<)niderful- 

Slftt.    \_Ati\if\  Ah,  !i;weei  Anne  Pa^ 

i*a^,     *BaYe  you,  good  Sir  Hugh  t 


^BL 
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EvaMM.  'Plesb  you  from  his  mercy  sake,  all  of 
you! 

Skat  What,  the  sword  and  the  word  I  do  you 
«udy  them  br>th,  master  parson  ? 

/*iqpr.  And  ytiuthiuJ  still !  in  your  doublet  and 
ho«c  this  raw  rheumatic  day  I 

Eviamt.     There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it 

Fmgir.  We  are  come  to  you  to  do  a  good  office, 
■aster  parton.  50 

EvmMM.     l?err  well :  what  is  it  f 

PMgr.  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman, 
who,  belike  having  received  wrong  by  some  per- 
•M,  is  at  most  odd«  with  his  own  gravity  and 
patwice  that  ever  you  miw. 

JiW  I  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  iip- 
•Md;  I  never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity 
■■d  karaing.  so  wide  of  his  own  respedl. 

Enmms,     What  is  he? 


celestial :  so.  Boys  of  art,  I  have  deceived 
both :  I  have  directed  you  to  wrong  places :  ] 
hearts  are  mighty,  your  skinsi  are  whole,  ani 
burnt  sack  be  the  issue.  Come,  lay  their  sw 
to  pawn.  Follow  me,  lads  of  peace ;  follow, 
low,  follow. 

Shal.  Trust  me,  a  mad  host.  Follow,  j 
tieuien,  fulluw. 

SlcH.    {AsUf\  O  sweet  Anne  Page  I 

[Exfunt  Shal.,  Sien.,  Paf^,  and h 

Caiut.  Ha,  do  I  perceive  dat?  have  you  ma 
de  &(>t  of  us.  ha,  ha  ? 

EiHxns.  This  is  well :  he  has  made  us  his  vl 
ing-stog.  I  deaire  you  that  we  may  be  friei 
and  let  us  knog  our  praiiis  together  tu  be  revc 
on  this  same  mxiII,  scurvy,  cogging  couipao 
the  host  of  the  Garter. 

Catus.  By  gar.  with  all  my  heart.  He 
mise  to  bring  mc  where  is  Anne  Page ;  by  gai 


P^gr.     I  think  you  know  him :  Master  DoAor 
Caias.  the  renowned  French  phyucian.  61  1  deceive  me  too. 

Ermms,      (iot's  will,  and  itut   pa^iin  of  my  ■      Kx-ant.     Well,  I  will  smite  his  noddles. 


1  had  as  lief  you  would  tcU  me  of  a  mess 
•f  porridge. 
Ka.     Whyt 
Exmma.     He  has  no 


] 


qaainledv 


you,  follow.  iExti 

ScK.NB  II.     A  street. 
Enter  Mistkk^s  Paue  and  RoniN. 
Mrs  Pace.     Nay,  keep  your  way,  little 


knowledee  in  Hibo- 
Galen,— and  he  is  a  knave  besides ;  a  . 
knave  as  you  would  desires  to  be  ac-  ' 

withal.  ■  lant ;  you  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but 

Pmgr.     I  warrant  you,  he's  the  man  should  ;  you  are  a  leader.     Whether  had  you  rather  i 
4ghl  with  him.  71  .  mine  eyes,  or  eye  your  niastcr'.s  heels  t 

Sin.    {Aside]  (>  sweet  Anne  Page!  |      Rob.  I  had  rather,  forsiioth.  go  tiefore  you 

Skmi.     It  appears  so  by  his  weapons.     Keep  ,  a  man  than  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 
AcB  asunder :  here  comes  JDodlor  Laius. 


Enter  Host,  Caius»  and  Rugby. 
P^ft.    Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  in  your 


Mrs  Pitf:e.  O,  you  are  a  flattering  boy :  nc 
sec  you'll  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Ford. 
vcap'.v.  Ffrd.   Well  met,  MLsirc.vs  Page.     Whithe 

Shmi.    So  do  you,  good  master  doctor.  youf 

HMt.     Diftarm  them,  and  let  them  question :        Mrs  Paf^e.    Truly,  sir,  to  sec  your  wife. 
I0  ihem  keep  their  limbs  whole  and  hack  our  ,  she  at  home  ? 
Engiiih.  80  .      Ford.    Ay :  and  as  idle  as  she  may  hang  t 

Cmius.     I  pra^  you.  let-a  me  speak  a  word    ther,  for  want  of  oimpany.     1  think,  if  your! 
withyuur  car.   V  herefore  vill  yon  not  meet-a  me  t    bands  vrere  dead,  you  two  winild  m.irry. 

Eymmg.  ^  [Aside  /#  Cnins\  Fray  you,  use  your  '      Mrs  Pa^.     Be  sure  of  that,— two  other  ! 
IBDcace :  in  gor^  time. 

Cnius.     By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack 


^«.  John  ape. 
Ez^ns.     \  A  side  /#  Cains]    Pray  you,  let  us 


bands. 
Ford.  Where  had  yon  this  pretty  wcathercf 
Mrs  Page.     I  cannot  tell  what  the  dicken« 
name  is  my  husb.ind  h.iil  him  of.     What  do 
■ill  be  la:]|phing-stocks  to  other  men's  humours:  '  call  your  kniKht'x  name.  >irrah{ 
I  desire  y<>u  in  friendship,  and  I  will  one  way  or  |      Rob.     Sir  John  Falstafl*. 
^itita  m.ike  yim  amends.     [Alond]  I  will  knog  I      Ford.     Sir  John  Fal&taff  I 
^or   unnals  about  your  knave's  cngscomb  for        Afrs  Pa^e,     lie,   he :    I    can   never  hit  \ 
■assiag  your  meetings  and  appointments.  02  '  name.     I'here  is  such  a  league  birtwccn  my  s 

Cain*.     I  liable!    Jack  Rugby, — mine  host  de     man  and  he  !     Is  your  wife  at  home  indeed? 

filfecr,~^uve  I  not  stay  for  him  to  kill  himt  j      Ford.     Indeed  she  is. 
*«  I  not,  at  de  place  I  did  app«>intT  1      Mrs  Page.     Bv  your  leave,  sir:  I  am  sicV 

Evmmt.  ^   As  I  am  a  Christians  soul  now,  look  1  I  see  her.  {Exeunt  Mrs  Page  and  Ro 

yrju,  this  is  the  plaM  appointed:   111  be  judge-  1      Ford.     Has  Page  any  brains?   hath  he 
■oit  by  mine  hfm  of  the  Garter.  i  eyes?  hath  he  any  thinking/    Sure,  they  sic 

'Hoit  Peace,  I  say,  Gallia  and  Gaul,  French  j  he  hath  no  use  of  them.  Why.  this  boy  will  a 
■•d  Welih,  soul-curer  and  body-curer  I  xoo  1  a  letter  twenty  mile,  as  easy  as  a  cannon 

Cains      Ay,  dal  is  very  good ;  excellent  ,  shoot  pomt-blank  twelve  score.     He  pieces 

//•#/.  Peace,  I  say !  hear  mine  host  of  the  ■  his  wile's  inrfniation ;  he  gives  her  f«illy  m«i 
Garter.  Am  I  politic  t  am  I  sulttle?  am  I  a  i  and  advantak^c  :  and  now  »he's  going  to  my  v 
Maduavel?  Shall  I  loae  my  dodtort  no:  he  and  Falstaff's  l>i>y  with  her.  A  man  may  1 
ppcs  mc  the  potions  and  the  motions.  Shall  I  this  »hf)wer  smg  in  the  wind.  And  FaUtiff 's 
me  my  parson,  ny  priest,  m>  Sir  Hugh?  no:  he  i  with  her!  GrM>d  plots  ihey  are  XaAA.*.  aiiw^ 
gi»e*  mc  the  proMite  and  the  no-verb^  Gfve  /  revolted  wrives  share  damnalion  io^cv\\tt.  "^ 
ac  thy  hand,  iMrcstiwI :  «a    GiY€  me  thyhsMd,  / 1  will  take  him.  then  icwture  mv  wvVt.  \A>s 
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borrowed  veil  of  modesty  from  the  so  seeming 
ftlistreu  Page,  divulge  Piige  himself  for  a  secure 
and  wilful  Actaeon  :  and  to  these  violent  proceed- 
ings all  my  neighboivs  shall  cry  aim.  \Ciock 
heard.\  The  clock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  mv 
assurance  bids  me  search :  there  1  shall  find  KaU 
■caff:  I  shall  be  rather  praised  for  this  than 
mocked  ;  for  it  is  as  positive  as  the  earth  is  firm 
that  Falstaff  is  there :  I  will  go.  50 

Enter  Pagr,  Shali^w,  Slender,  Host«  Sik 
Hugh  Evans,  Caus,  ami  Ki'gby. 

Skal.,  Pai^e,  &v.    Well  met,  Master  Ford. 

Ford.  Trust  me,  a  good  knot:  I  have  good 
cheer  at  home ;  and  I  pray  you  all  go  with  me. 

ShaL    I  must  excuse  my^f.  Master  Ford. 

SUn.  And  so  must  1,  sir:  we  have  appointed 
to  dine  with  Mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not 
break  with  her  fur  more  money  than  1 11  speak  of. 

Skal.  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  be- 
tween Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and 
this  day  we  shall  have  our  answer.  60 

SUn.  I  hope  I  have  your  good  will,  father  Page. 

Page.  Vou  have,  Master  Slender:  I  stand 
wholly  for  you :  but  my  wife,  master  docU>r,  is 
for  you  altogether. 

Caitu.  Ay,  be-car;  and  de  maid  is  love-a  me: 
my  nursh-a  Quickly  tell  mc  so  mush. 

Host.  What  say  you  to  young  Master  Fenton  f 
he  capers,  he  dances,  he  has  eyes  of  youth,  he 
writes  verses  he  speaks  holiday,  he  smells  April 
and  May:  he  will  carT>''t,  he  will  carry 't;  'tis  in 
his  buttons:  ho  will  carry 't.  71 

Page.  Not  by  my  consent.  I  promise  you. 
The  gentleman  is  of  no  having :  tie  kept  com- 

Eany  with  the  wild  prince  and  Poins :  he  is  of  too 
igh  a  region  :  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall 
not  knit  a  knot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of 
my  substance :  if  he  take  her,  let  him  take  her 
simply ;  the  wealth  I  have  waits  on  my  consent, 
and  my  consent  goes  not  that  way. 

Forii.  I  beseech  you  heartily,  some  of  you  go 
home  with  me  to  dinner  :  besides  your  cheer,  you 
shall  have  sport :  I  will  show  you  a  monster. 
Master  do6lor.  you  shall  eo;  so  shall  you.  Master 
Page :  and  you.  Sir  Hugh. 

ShaL  Well,  fare  you  well :  we  shall  have  the 
freer  wooing  at  Master  Page's. 

[Exenftt  ShaL  and  Slen. 

Caius.    Go  home,  John  Rugby ;  I  come  anon. 

[Exit  Rugby. 

Host.  Farewell,  my  hearts :  I  will  to  my  honest 

knight  Falstaff,  and  drink  canary  with  him. 

[Exit 
Ford.    {Aside']  I  think  I  shall  drink  in  pip«- 
wine  first  with  him ;  1 11  make  him  dance.     Will 
you  go,  gentles? 
AIL     Have  with  you  to  see  this  monster. 

[ExeitHt. 

ScEKB  III.    A.  room  in  Ford's  house. 
Enter  Mistress  Ford  and  Mistress  Page; 

Mrs  Ford.  What.  John  !    What,  Robert  I 

Mrs  Page.  Quickly,  quickly  !  Is  the  buck* 
basket— 

Mrs  Ford.  I  varrant    What,  Robin,  I  say ! 


Enter  Servants  with  a  basket. 

Mrs  Page.    Come,  come,  come. 

-1/rr  Ford.     Here,  set  it  down. 

Mrs  Pa^.  Give  your  men  the  charge; 
must  be  brief. 

Mrs  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  t<rfd  you  before,  J 
and  Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  by  in  the  hi 
house :  and  when  I  suddenly  call  you,  oHBte  fe 
and  without  any  pause  or  staggering  take 
basket  on  your  shoulders :  that  done,  trudge  1 
it  in  all  haste,  and  carry  it  among  the  whitstei 
Datchet-mead,  and  there  empty  it  in  the  ma 
ditch  close  by  the  Thames  side. 

Mrs  Page.     You  will  do  it  ? 

Mrs  Ford.  _  I  ha'  told  them  tmx  and  on 
they  lack  no  direction.  Be  g«>ne,  and  come  m 
you  arc  called.  [Exeunt  SertHtmtM. 

Mrs  Page.     Here  comes  little  Robin. 

Enter  Robin. 

Mrs  Ford.  How  now,  my  eyas-musket ! « 
news  with  you  T 

Rob.  My  master,  .Sir  Tohn.  is  come  in  at  ] 
back-door,  Mistress  Ford,  and  requests  yourc 
pany. 

Mrs  Page.  You  little  Jack-a-Lent,  have 
been  true  to  us  ? 

Rob.  Ay,  1 11  be  sworn.  My  master  ka 
not  of  your  being  here  and  hath  threatenei 
put  me  into  everlasting  liberty  if  I  tell  you  ol 
for  he  swears  he  11  turn  me  away. 

.Mrs  Page,  lliou'rt  a  good  buy :  this  sea 
of  thine  shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee  and  s! 
make  thee  a  new  doublet  and  hose.  Ill 
hide  me. 

Mrs  Ford.  Do  so.  Go  tell  thy  msMcr  1 
alone.  [Exit  Robin.]  Mistress  Page,  remea 
you  your  cue. 

Mrs  Page.  I  %rarrant  thee :  if  I  do  not  a£ 
hiss  me.  [Ejeii. 

Mrs  Ford.  Go  to,  then:  we'll  use  this 
wholesome  humidity,  this  gross  watery  pumpi 
we'll  teach  him  to  know  turtles  from  jays. 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Have  I  caught  thee,  my  heavenly  ie« 
Why,  now  let  me  die,  for  1  have  lived  li 
enough:  this  is  the  period  of  my  ambitioo: 
this  blessed  hour ! 

Mrs  Ford.    O  sweet  Sir  John  I 

FaL     Mistress  Ford,  1  cannot  cog.  I  en 
prate.  Mistress  Ford.     Now  shall  I  sin  ia 
wish:    I   would   thy  husband  were    dead: 
speak  it  before  the  best  lord :  I  would  make  i 
my  lady. 

Mrs  Ford.  I  >'our  lady.  Sir  John!  alai 
should  be  a  pitiful  lady  ! 

FaL  liCt  the  court  of  France  show  me  • 
another.  I  see  how  thine  eye  would  ennil 
the  diamond :  thou  hast  the  tight  arched  bea 
(if  the  brow  that  become^  the  ship-tire,  the  t 
valiant,  or  any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance. 

3/rr  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief.  Sir  John: 
brows  become  nothing  else ;  nor  that  1 
neither. 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  thou  art  a  traitor  te  \ 
io:  thou  wouldst  make  an  absolute  courtier:  \ 
the  fim  fixture  of  thy  foot  would  give  aa 
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to   thy  gait  in  a  semi-circled 

lale.     I  see  what  thou  wert,  if  Fortune 

were  not,  Nature  thy  friend.    Come, 

Bit  not  hide  it.  ^^ 

FfinL    Believe  me,  there's  no  such  thing 

What  made  me  love  theet  let  that  per- 
hee  there's  something  extraordinary  in 
Zomcj  I  cannot  cog  and  say  thou  art  this 
t,  like  a  many  of  these  lisping  hawthorn- 
tat  come  like  women  in  men's  apparel, 
dl  like   Bocklersbury  in  simple  time;  I 

but  I  lore  thee;  none  but  thee;  and 
iervest  it.  8i 

F^rd.  Do  not  betniy  me,  sir.  I  fear 
:  Mistreas  Page. 

Thou  mightst  as  well  say  I  love  to 

the  Counter-gate,  which  is  as  hateful  to 
kc  reck  of  a  lime4uln. 
F^rd.    Well,  heaven  knows  how  I  love 
d  you  shall  one  day  find  it 

Keep  in  that  mind;  I'll  deserve  it 
^0fid.     Nay,  I  must  tell  you,  so  you  do ; 
.  coold  not  oe  in  that  miiuL  oz 

{Within]  Mistress  Ford,  Mistress  Ford  1 
lliscress  Page  at  the  door,  sweating  and 

auaA  lookii^  wildly,  and  would  needs 
ith  you  presently. 

^le  shall  not  see  me:  I  will  ensconce 
od  die  arras. 

Ford,  Pray  you,  do  so:  she's  a  very 
woman.  {Falstaff  hides  himselj, 

renter  Mistress  Page  and  Robin. 
the  matter?  how  now  I  xoo 

P^ge.     O  Mistress  Ford,  what  have  you 
fou* re  blamed,  you're  overthrown,  you're 
for  ever ! 
Ferd,    What's  the  matter,  good  Mistress 

Pf^r.  O  well-a-day.  Mistress  Ford !  hav- 
tonest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him 
use  of  suspicion ! 

F0rd.     What  cause  of  suspicion  ? 
Page.     What  cause  of  suspicion  I    Out 
M !  how  am  I  mistook  in  you  1  iix 

Ford.    Why,  alas,  what's  the  matter? 
Pof^.     Your  husband's  coming  hither, 
,   with   all  the   officers  in  Windsor,    to 
lor  a  gentleman  that  he  says  is  here  now 
louse  by  your  consent,  to  take  an  ill  ad- 
t  of  his  absence :  jrou  are  undone. 
Feend.    'Tis  not  so,  I  hope. 
Petge.    Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
cfa  a  man  here !  but  'tis  most  certain  your 
fs   coming,  with  half  Windsor   at    his 
D  search  for  such  a  one.    I  come  before 
vou.     If  you  know  yourself  clear,  why, 
bd  of  it ;  but  if  you  have  a  friend  here, 
,  convey  him  out.    Be  not  amazed:  call 
r  senses  to  you :  defend  vour  reputation, 
arewell  to  your  good  life  for  ever. 
Ford,    What  shall  I  do?    There  is  a 
lan  my  dear  friend ;  and  I  fear  not  mine 
■ne  so  mudi  as  his  peril:  I  had  rather 
thousand  pound  he   were   out  of  the 

Pmge.  For  shame!  never  stand 'you  had 
and  'yon  had  rather:'  your  husband's  , 


here  at  hand;  bethink  you  of  some  conveyance: 
in  the  house  you  cannot  hide  him.  O,  how  have 
vou  deceived  me  1  Look,  here  is  a  basket :  if  he 
be  of  any  reasonable  stature,  he  may  creep  in 
here ;  and  throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  as  if  it 
were  ^omg  to  bucking:  or— it  is  whiting-time — 
send  hun  fay  your  two  men  to  Datchetnnead  Z4X 

Mrs  Ford,  He's  too  iMg  to  go  in  there.  What 
shall  I  do? 

FnL  [Coming/orward]  Let  me  see't,  let  me 
see't,  O,  let  me  see't  I  VU  in,  I'll  in.  Follow 
your  friend's  counsel.     I  'II  in. 

Mrs  Page,  What,  Sir  John  Falstaffl  Arc 
these  your  letters,  knight  t 

Fal.    I  love  thee.    Help  me  away.    I^t  me 

creep  in  here.     I'll  never—  i^o 

{Gets  into  the  basket;  tkev  cover  htm 

with  foul  linen, 

Mrs  Page,  Help  to  cover  your  master,  boy. 
Call  your  men.  Mistress  Ford.  You  dissembling 
knight  i 

Mrs  Ford    What,  John  I  Robert  I  John  1 

{Exit  Robin. 

Re-enter  Servants. 
Go  take  up  these  clothes  here  quickly.    Where's 
the  cowl-staff?  look,  how  you  drumble  I    Carry 
them  to  the  laundress  in  Datchet-mead ;  quickly. 


Enter  Ford,  Page,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hugh 
Evans. 

Ford.  Pray  you,  come  near:  if  I  suspe^ 
without  cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me ;  tnen 
let  me  be  your  jest;  I  deserve  it  How  now! 
whither  bear  you  this? 

Serv.    To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mrs  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whi- 
ther they  bear  it?  You  were  best  meddle  with 
buck-washing. 

Ford,  Buck !  I  would  I  could  wash  myself 
of  the  buck  1  Buck,  buck,  buck !  Ay,  buck ;  I 
warrant  you,  buck ;  and  of  Uie  season  too,  it  dial! 
appear.  {Exeunt  Servants  with  the  basket.] 
Gentlemen,  I  have  dreamed  to-night;  I'll  tell 
you  my  dream.  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys : 
ascend  my  chambers ;  search,  seek,  find  out :  I  '11 
warrant  we'll  unkennel  the  fox.  Let  me  stop 
this  way  first  {Locking  the  door.]  So,  now 
uncape. 

Page.  Good  Master  Ford,  be  contented :  you 
wrong  yourself  too  much. 

F^mt.     True,  Master  Page.     Up,  gentlemen ; 
you  shall  see  sport  anon :  follow  me,  gentlemen. 
[Exit.  i8o 

EtHins.  This  is  fery  fantastical  humours  and 
jealousies. 

Cains.  By  gar,  'tis  no  the  fashion  of  France ; 
it  is  not  jealous  in  France. 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen ;  see  the 
issue  of  his  search. 

{Exeunt  Page^  Caius,  and  Evans. 

Mrs  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency 
in  this  ? 

Mrs  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  bet- 
ter, that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  Sir  John. 

Mrs  Page.  What  a  taking  was  he  in  when 
your  husband  asked  who  was  m  th«  \>a&VeX\ 

Mrs  Ford.    I  am  half  afraid  \ie  naW  Vvavt  ti««\ 
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of  washing:  so  throwing  him  into  the  water  will  j      Evaiu,    A  luu&y  knave,  to  have  his  giba 
do  him  a  benefit.  his  mockeries !  [E.rrmmt, 

Mrt Pttge.     Hang  him.  dishonest  rascal!     I 
would  all  of  the  same  strain  were  in  the  same  Scene  IV.    A  rwnm  m  Pacb's  k 


Mrs  Ford.  I  think  my  husband  hath  some 
special  sus^cion  of  Falstaif's  being  here:  for 
I  never  saw  him  so  gross  in  hi<  jealousy  till  now. 

Mrs  Pagr.  I  will  lay  a  pli>t  to  tiy  that ;  and 
w«  will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falst;Ur:  his 
dissolute  disease  will  scarce  obey  this  raedidne. 

Mrs  Ford.  Shall  we  send  that  foolish  carrion, 
Mistress  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  his  throw- 
ing into  the  water :  and  give  him  another  hope, 
to  betray  him  to  another  punishment  ? 

Jf  rr  Page.  We  will  do  it :  let  him  be  sent  for 
to-morrow,  eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends.        aio 

Rt-tnter  Fokd,  Page,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hl-gh 
Evans. 

Ford.  I  cannot  find  him :  may  be  the  knave 
bragged  of  that  he  cuuld  not  c»niiUN.'&. 

Mrs  Page.  [Aside  to  Mrs  Ford]  Heard  )*ou 
that? 

Mrs  Ford.  You  use  me  well.  Master  Fotd, 
do  you? 

Ford.     Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs  Ford.  Heaven  make  you  better  than 
your  thoughts ! 

Ford.    Amen !  aao 

Mrs  Pa,ce.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong, 
Master  Ford. 

Fofd.    Av,  ay :  I  must  bear  it. 

Evans,  if  there  be  any  pody  in  the  house, 
and  in  the  chambers,  and  in  the  coffers  snd  in 
the  presses,  heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  the  day  of 
judgement ! 

Cairns.     Hy  gar.  nor  I  too :  there  is  no  bodies. 

Pagr.  Fie.  tie.  Mo-ster  Ford !  are  you  not 
ashamed  ?  Wlutt  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this 
imagination?  I  would  not  ha'  your  distemper  in 
this  kind  (or  the  wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ford.  *Tis  my  (ault.  Master  Page  :  I  suffer 
fiorit. 

Efams.  You  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience  :  your 
wifie  is  as  honest  a  'omans  as  I  will  desires  among 
five  thousand,  and  five  himdred  too. 

Caita.     By  gar.  I  see  'tis  an  honest  woman. 

Ford.  Well,  I  promised  you  a  dinner.  Come, 
come,  walk  in  the  Park :  I  pray  y«m.  pardon  me : 
I  will  hereafter  make  known  to  you  why  I  have 
done  this.  Come,  wife  :  come.  Mistress  Page. 
I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardtm  me. 

Page.  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen  :  but.  trust  me. 
we'll  mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow 
moming  to  my  house  ti»  breakfxst :  after,  we  '11 
a-birding  together:  I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the 
bush.     Shall  it  he  so? 

Ford.     Any  thing. 

Evans.  If  there  is  one.  I  sh.ill  make  two  in 
the  companv.  25* 

Caius.  If  dere  be  one  or  two,  I  shall  make-a 
the  turd. 

Ford.     Pray  you,  go,  Master  Page. 

Evans.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-mor- 
row on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  hosL 

Caius,  Dat  is  good;  by  gar,  with  all  my 
I 


Enler  Fknt(jn  atid  Annb  Pack. 

Fenf.  I  sec  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  lem 
Therefore  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  N 

Antie.    Alas,  how  then? 

Fent.  Why,  thou  most  be  dq 

He  doth  objecl  I  am  too  great  of  birth  ; 
And  that,  my  sute  being  gall'd  with  my  cspi 
i  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth  : 
Besides  these,  other  bars  he  hiys  beibre  ms^ 
^[y  riots  past,  my  wild  societies : 
And  tells  me  'tis  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee  but  as  a  property. 

Amne.     Mav  be  he  tells  you  true. 

Feut.    No,  neaven  so  speed  me  in  my  6m 
come ! 
Albeit  I  will  confess  thy  fiuher's  wealth 
Was  the  first  motive  that  I  wuo'd  tlMc,  Aoai 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  rahm 
Than  sumps  in  gold  or  sums  in  sealed  faaci; 
And  'tis  the  very  riches  of  th>'self 
That  DOW  I  aim  at. 

Anne.  Gentle  Master  Fentoa, 

Yet  seek  my  father's  love ;  still  seek  it,  sir : 
If  opportunity  and  humblest  suit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why,  then, — hark  3roa  hidH 
[  TAey  converwe  e^ 

i^w/c'r  Shallow.  Slender,  omm/Mistkk 

QlICKLY. 

Skal.  Break  their  talk,  "hi  istrcss  QuicUy 
kinsman  shall  speak  for  himself 

Sien.  I  '11  make  a  shaft  or  a  bdt  oa*l:  ' 
'tis  but  venturing. 

SkaL     Be  not  dismayed.  ^ 

Slen.  No,  .<he  shall  not  dismay  me:  I  cMI 
for  that,  but  that  I  am  afeard. 

Quick.    Hark  ye:  Master  Slender  would  i| 

I'  a  word  with  you. 
Anne.     I  'come  to  him.     [Asitle'\  This  ii 
father's  ch^iicc. 

■  O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  fisults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a-y 

Quick.  And  how  docs  good  Master  Fea 
Pray  you,  a  word  with  you. 

SkaL  She 's  coming :  to  her,  ooz.  O  boy,  1 
hadst  a  father ! 
I  Sien.  I  had  a  father.  Mistress  Anne;  my  ■ 
can  tell  yi:>u  good  jests  of  him.  Pray  tou,  m 
tell  Mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father  1 
two  geese  out  of  a  pen.  gi>od  uncle. 

Skal.     Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  70 

Sien.  ^  Ay.  that  I  do :  as  well  as  I  love 
woman  in  C>loucestershire. 

Skai.  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  ge 
woman. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  Vsa^ 
under  the  degree  of  a  squire. 

Skal.     He  will  make  you  a  hundred  aod 

■  pounds  jointure. 

I     Anne.    Good  Master  Shallow,  let  him  woi 
'  himself. 

Skal.     Marry.  I  thank  you  for  it :  I  thaiA 


leave  you. 


nr.l 


THB  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


AmmM,    "Sawt  Master  Slender, — 

SAm.    Saw,  good  Mistress  Anne,— > 

Aiuu,    What  is  vour  willt 

SUm.  My  will !  ws  heaitlings,  that's  a  pretty 
ktt  inJccd  I  I  ne'er  aiade  mr  will  yet,  I  thank 
liaiien;  I  am  not  such  a  sickly  creature,  I  give 
keavea  praiscL  6a 

Ami^.  I  mean.  Master  Slender,  what  would 
|on  withmc? 

L  Sirm.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part.  I  would  little 
tr  noching  waih  you.  Your  father  and  my  uncle 
Wdk  made  motions:  if  it  be  my  luck,  so ;  if  not, 
man  be  hb  dole !  They  can  tell  you  how 
go  better  than  I  can;  you  may  ask  your 
;  here  he  oome&  70 

Enter  Paub  mnd  MiSTSZSS  Page. 
Pmgr.  "Sam,  Master  Slender :  love  him,  daugh- 


Vbf.  how  now  1  what  does  Master  Fenton  here  ? 

fDB  wnmg  me,  sir,  thus  sdll  to  haunt  my  house : 
■dU  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  disposed  of.^ 
Fwmt.     Nay,  Master  Page,  be  not  impatient. 
Mn  Pmre.   Good  Master  Fenton,  come  not  to 

my  child. 
pMgK.    She  is  no  match  for  you. 
/ins/.    Sir,  will  you  hear  me  t 
Pmfpi.  No,  good  Blaster  Fenton. 

Master  Shallow ;  come,  son  Slender,  in. 
my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  Master  Fenton. 
\EjctMMt  Page,  ShaLt  and  SUh. 
Speak  to  Mistress  Page. 
,  raU,  Good  Mistre:M  Page,  for  that  I  love  your 
dagghter 
adk  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do, 
iCarce.  against  all  checks,  rebukes  and  manners, 
■■St  advance  the  colours  of  my  love 
■d  aoc  retire :  let  me  have  your  good  will. 
Awmg.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond 

IddL 
ifvs  /"asfr.   I  mean  it  not ;  I  seek  you  a  better 

kislMnd. 
Aapfk    That's  my  master,  master  dodlor. 
Mar.    Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  T  the 
mnk  90 

|Jbdbo«1'd  to  death  with  turnips! 
Jfn  Pm^,    Come,  trouble  not  yourself.  Good 
^Master  Fenton, 

\  be  your  friend  nor  enemy : 
;hter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  you, 
find  her,  so  am  I  affeAed. 
fivewell.  sir :  she  must  needs  go  in  ; 
--J-  will  be  angrv. 

'mt  Farewell,  gentle  mistress :  farewell,  Nan. 
_  [Exettnt  Mrs  Pag*  and  Anne. 

i^b^^ibL  This  is  my  doing,  now:  '  Nay.'  said  I, 
:  J^  ?*1E"i  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a 
' — ?   Look  on  Master  Fenton :'  this  is  my 

hmi.    \  thank  thee:  and  I  pray  thee,  once 


BT  sweet  Nan  this  ring:  there's  for  thy 

uk.    Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune  ! 
J]^  FtnUm.\  A  kind  heart  he  hath :  a  woman 
"  raa  throua^  fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind 
B«t  yet  I  would  my  master  had  Mistress 
:  or  I  would  Master  Slender  had  her ;  or, 
■Oodb,  I  would  Blaster  Fenton  had  her :  I  will 


do  what  I  can  for  them  all  three  ;  for  so  I 
promised,  and  I'll  be  as  good  as  my  word 
speciously  for  Master  Fenton.  Well,  I  mi 
another  errand  to  Sir  John  Falstaflf  from  m; 
mistresses :  what  a  beast  am  I  to  slack  it  i  [i 

Scene  V.  A  room  in  ike  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Falstaff  and  BARDOLfii. 

Fal,    Bardolph,  I  say, — 

Bard.     Here,  sir. 

FaL  Go  fetch  me  a  ouart  of  sack ;  put  a 
in'L  [Exit  Bard.]  Have  I  lived  to  be  ca 
in  a  bsLsket,  like  a  barrow  of  butcher^s  offal 
to  be  thrown  in  the  Thames?  Well,  if  I  be  « 
such  another  trick,  I  '11  have  my  brains  ta'e 
and  buttered,  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a 
year's  ^ifL  The  rogues  slighted  me  inU 
river  with  as  little  remorse  as  they  would 
drowned  a  blind  bitch's  puppies,  fifteen  i 
litter :  and  you  may  know  by  mv  .size  that  I  h 
kind  of  alacrity  in  sinking ;  if  the  bottom  wc 
deep  as  hell,  I  should  down.  I  had  been  di 
ed,  out  that  the  shore  was  shelvy  and  &hall( 
a  death  that  I  abhor ;  for  the  water  swells  a  : 
and  what  a  thine  should  I  have  been  when  1 
been  swelled  1  I  should  have  been  a  mounb 
mummy. 

Re-enter  BARDt')LPit  ivith  sacM. 

Bard.  Here's  Mistress  Quickly,  sir,  to  s 
with  you. 

Fal.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  some  sack  t 
Thames  water ;  for  my  belly's  as  cold  as  if  1 
•iwallowed  snowballs  for  pills  to  cuol  the  1 
Call  her  in. 

Bard,     Come  in,  woman ! 

Enter  MiSTRF>«is  Qi:ickly. 

Quick.  By  your  leave  ;  I  cry  you  mercy : 
your  worship  good  morrow. 

Fai.  Take  away  these  cluUiccs.  Go  bre^ 
a  pottle  of  sack  finely. 

Bard     With  eggs,  sir  7 

Fal.  Simple  of  itself;  IHl  no  piillet-s: 
in  my  brewage.    {Exit  Bardi>lpA.]    How  n 

Quick.  Marry,  sir,  I  come  to  your  wo 
from  Mistress  Ford. 

Fal.  Mi.<itreM  Ford  !  I  have  had  ford  eno 
I  was  thrown  into  the  ford ;  I  have  my  bell; 
of  ford. 

Quick.  Alas  the  day !  good  heart,  thai 
not  hur  fault:  she  di>es  so  take  on  will: 
men:  they  mistook  their  erectitm. 

FaL  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  upon  a  fc 
woman'h  promise. 

Quick.  Well,  she  laments,  sir,  for  it,  tl 
would  yearn  your  heart  to  see  it.  Her  hus 
goes  thii  morning  a-birding;  she  desires 
once  more  to  Crtme  to  her  between  ei^ht  and  1 
1  must  carry  her  word  quickly:  slic  11  make 
amends,  1  warrant  you. 

Fal.  Well,  I  will  visit  her :  tell  her  so : 
bid  her  think  what  a  man  is :  let  her  consid< 
frailty,  and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

Quick.     I  will  tell  her. 

Fal.  Do  %o.  Between  nine  and  ten,  sayest I 

QuicA.    Fight  and  nine,  sir. 

Fal.    Welli  be  gone :  I  wlW  t\oI  u\\ss\vti 
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^uick.     Peace  be  with  you.  tir.  {Kxit. 

f'al.  I  mnrvcl  I  hear  not  of  Master  Ilnx>k ; 
MDt  mc  woril  to  stay  within :  I  like  his  money 
U.     O,  here  he  couies.  60 

Kitter  FoKa 

FfirJ.     Bless  you,  sir ! 

Fa  I.     Ntiw,  master  Itnxtk,  you  come  to  know 
lat  hath  i>asv:d  lietwecn  me  and  Fiird's  wife  ? 
h'orti.   'I  hat,  indeed,  Sir  John,  is  my  business. 
Fal.     Master  Brook,   I  will  not  lie  to  you :  I 
s  at  her  house  the  hour  she  appointed  me. 
Ford.     And  sped  ynu.  sir? 
Fal.     Very  ill-favou redly.  Master  Brook. 
Ford.     How  s<i,  sir?    Did  she  change  her  de- 
mination?  70 

Fal.  No,  master  Brook ;  hut  the  peaking  Cor- 
to  her  husband.  Master  Brook,  dwelling  in  a 
ntinual  Uanim  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  the  in- 
int  of  our  cncotmter,  after  we  liad  embraced, 
>sed,  protested,  and,  as  it  were,  spoke  the  pro- 
^e  of  our  omiedy :  aud  at  his  heels  a  rabble  of 
i  companions,  thithur  provoked  and  instigated 

his  distemper,  anil,  forsooth,  to  search  his 
use  for  his  wife's  love. 

Ford,     \Vh.it,  while  you  were  there?  80 

Fal.     While  I  wsis  thero. 
Ford.     And  did  he  suarch  for  you,  and  could 
t  find  you  ? 

Fal.  You  shall  hear.  As  go<»d  luck  would 
vc  it,  comes  in  one  Mistress  l*agc;  gives  intcl- 
lence  of  Ford's  approach ;  an<l.  in  her  invention 
d  Ford's  wife's  distraction,  they  conveyed  me 
:o  a  buck-basket. 
Ford.     A  buck-basket  I 

Fal.  By  the  ]^>rd,  a  buck-basket!  rammed 
;  in  with  foul  shirts  and  smocks,  socks,  foul 
ickings,  greasy  nnpkins :  that.  Master  Brook, 
ere  was  the  rankest  compound  of  villanous 
icU  that  ever  ofTcndcil  nostril. 
Ford.  And  how  long  lav  you  there? 
Fal,  N.iy,  you  shall  hear.  Master  Brook, 
lat  I  have  siiilfercd  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil 
r  your  go<xl.  Iteing  thus  crammed  in  the 
sket.  a  couple  of  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were 
lied  forth  by  their  mistress  to  carry  me  in  the 
me  of  foul  clothes  to  I  )atchet-lane :  they  took 
i  on  their  shoulders ;  met  the  jealous  knave  their 
3wtcr  in  the  door,  who  asked  them  once  or  twice 
lat  thev  had  in  their  basket :  I  ((uaked  for  fear, 
(t  the  lunatic  knave  would  have  searched  it; 
It  fate,  ordaining  he  should  be  a  cuckold,  held 
I  hand.  Well :  on  went  he  for  a  search,  and 
^y  went  I  for  foul  clothes.  But  mark  the 
quel.  Master  Brook :  I  suffered  the  panip  of 
ree  several  deaths;  first,  an  intolerable  fnght, 
be  dete<$led  with  a  iealous  rotten  bell-wether ; 
Jrt,  to  be  compassed,  like  a  good  bilbo,  in  the 
xumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel  to 
ad ;  and  then,  to  be  stopped  in,  like  a  strong 
ttillation.  with  stinking  clothes  that  fretted  in 
eir  own  grease :  think  of  that, — a  man  of  my  kid- 
!y, — think  of  that, — that  am  as  subje^  to  heat 

butter:  a  man  of  continual  dissolution  and 
aw :  it  was  a  mir.icle  to  y:ape  stiflfocation.  And 
the  height  of  tliis  bath,  when  I  was  more  than 
ilf  stewed  in  grease,  like  a  Dutch  dish,  to  be 
rown  into  the  Thames,  and  cooled,  glowing  hot. 


in  that  surge.  like  a  hone*ihoe :  think  of  Ai 
hissing  hot.— ihink  of  that.  Master  Brook. 

Foni.  In  good  sadneas,  sir,  I  am  lonr 
for  my  sake  you  have  suflfered  all  this.  My 
then  IS  desperate ;  you'll  undertake  her  aoBi 

Fal,  Master  Brook,  I  will  be  ikrawa 
Etna,  as  I  have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I 
leave  her  thus.  Her  husband  b  thk  ■■ 
gone  a-burding :  I  have  receiTed  from  ker  Ml 
embassy  of  meeting ;  'twixt  eighl  and  mm  I 
hour,  Master  Brook. 

Ford,    Tis  past  eight  already,  lir. 

Fal.  Is  it?  I  will  then  addrew  ma  to  Bfl 
pointment.  Come  to  me  at  yoi 
leisure,  and  you  shall  know  how  I  l^ 
conclusion  shall  be  crowned  with  your  cnil 
her.  Adieu.  You  shall  have  her,  MaflarB 
Mxster  Brook,  you  shall  aickotd  Fold.     [I 

Ford.  Huml  ha!  is  this  a  vinoat  iitf 
dream?  do  I  sleep?  Master  Ford,  awake  I  wi 
Master  Ford!  there's  a  hole  made  in  jmr 
coat,  Master  Ford.  This  'tis  to  be  mamid! 
'lis  to  have  linen  and  budc-basketsi  ff% 
will  proclaim  m^lf  what  I  am  :  I  will  now 
the  lecher;  he  is  at  my  house ;  he  eauolN 
me;  'tis  impossible  he  should;  he  cannot  I 
into  a  halfpenny  purse,  nor  into  a  peppv 
but,  lest  the  devtl  that  guides  him  Jaodi 
him,  I  will  search  impossible  placea.  tk 
what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid,  yet  to  bo  «l 
would  not  shall  not  m.ike  me  tame:  if  I 
horns  to  miike  one  mad,  let  the  prorerb  m 
me :  I  '11  be  horn-mad.  |i 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I.    A  street. 

Enter  Mistre.S5;  Page,  Mifrrna 
amd  W11.1.IAM. 

Afrs  Pa(;T.  Is  he  at  Master  Ford's  aln 
think'st  thou? 

Quick.    Sure  he  is  by  this,  or  will  hi 
sently :  but,  truly,  he  is  very  court 
about  his  throwing  into  the  water, 
desires  you  to  come  suddenly. 

Mrs  Pajpe.  1  '11  be  with  her  by  and  by, 
but  bring  my  young  man  here  to  achooL  '  I 
where  his  raa.stur  comes ;  'tis  a  playing-day^  1 

Emter  Sir  Hi;gh  Evanis. 
How  now.  Sir  Hugh  I  no  school  to-day? 

EzHtHs.  No;  Master  Slender  is  let  thn 
leave  to  play. 

Quick.     Blessing  of  his  heart ! 


I  Qon 


Mrs  Pagr.    Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  ny 
i  profits  nothing  in  the  world  at  his  bob 


Mrs  Page. 
*<»"  \     '  .. 

pray  yr>u,  ask  him  some  questions  in  his  acdd 

h  THzms.     Come  hither,  William ;  hold  up 
head;  come. 

Mrs  Pajce.    Come  on.  sirrah;  hold  up 
head  ;  answer  y«)ur  master,  be  not  afraid. 

Eraus.    William,  how  many  nurabeis 
nouns? 

lym.     Two. 

Quick.    Tntly.  I  thought  there  had  bcei 
number  more,  biecause  they  say,  "(>d*s  noo 

Evans,    Peace  your  tattlings !    What  is  ' 
William? 
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Pkildier. 

Polecats  I  there  are  fairer  things  than 
ore.  30 

Yoa  are  a  Tery  simplicity  'oman:  I 
peace.     What  is  'lapis,'  Williamt 

And  what  is  'a  stone,*  William? 
A  pebble. 

No,  it  is  'lapis:*  I  pray  you,  remem- 
rprain. 
LApiSb 

IW  is  a  good  William.  What  is  he, 
hat  does  tend  articles?  40 

Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun, 
OS  declined,  Singulariter,  nominativo, 
hoc 

Nominatiro,  hbr,  hag,  hog;  pray  you, 
hujus.    Well,  what  is  your  ac- 


Accusativo,  hinc 

I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance, 
nnttvo,  ming^  han^,  hog. 
'Hang-hog*  is  Lacm  for  bacon,  I  war- 
51 

Leav«  your  prabbles,  'oman.    What 
tive  case,  Willuunt 
O.— vocativo,  O. 

Remember,  William ;  focative  is  caret. 
And  that's  a  good  root. 

'Oman,  forbear. 
'ge.     Peace  I 

What  is  your  genitire  case  plural, 
60 
Genitive  case  I 

Ay. 
Genitive, — horum,  harum,  horum. 

Vengeance  of  Jenny's  easel  fie  on 
r  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Fvr  shame,  'oman. 

You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such 
teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which 
hax  enough  of  themselves,  and  to  call 
fie  upon  you !  70 

X>man,  art  thou  lunatics?  hast  thou  no 
dings  for  thy  caxes  and  the  lAimbers  of 
IS?    Thou  art  as  foolish  Christian  area- 
would  desires. 
^.    Prithee,  hold  thy  peace. 

Show  me  now,  William,  some  deden- 
Mir  pronouns. 
Forsooth,  I  have  forgot. 

It  \%  qui,  qiue,  quod:  if  you  forget 
es,*  your  'quaes,'  and  your  'ou«xis,*  you 
rttdies.  Go  your  wayx,  ana  play;  go. 
i^e.  He  is  a  better  scholar  than  I 
e  was. 

He  \%  a  good  sprag  memory.     Fare- 
tress  Page. 
trr.     Adieu,  good  Sir  Hugh. 

\Extt  Sir  Hugk.-l 
MMK,  boy.     Come,  we  stay  too  long. 

\ExeuHt 

m.  IT.  A  room  in  Ford's  house. 
T  FAUPTArw  ami  Mistrsss  Ford. 
IGstresB  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten 


I  see  you  are  obsequious 
owe,  and  I  profesis  requitaJ  to  m 


breadth ;  not  only,  Mistress  Ford,  in  the  simple 
office  of  love,  but  in  all  the  accoutrement,  com- 
plement and  ceremony  of  it.  But  are  jrou  sure 
of  your  husband  now? 

Mr»  Ford.    He's  a-birding,  sweet  Sir  John. 

Mrs  Page.  {Wiikin\  What,  ho,  gossip  Ford  I 
what,  ho !  10 

Mrs  Ford.    Step  into  the  diamber.  Sir  John. 
\Exit  Falstaff. 

Enter  Mistrbss  Page. 

Mrs  Page.  How  now,  sweetheart!  who's  at 
home  besides  yourself? 

Mrs  Ford.    Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mrs  Page.    Indeed ! 

Mrs  Fm.  No,  certainly.  \Aside  to  her\ 
Speak  louder. 

Mrs  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  glad  you  have 
nobody  here. 

Mrs  Ford.    Why?  90 

Mrs  Page.  Why,  woman,  your  hatband  is  in 
his  old  limes  again :  he  so  takes  on  yonder  with 
my  husband ;  so  rails  against  all  married  man- 
kind: so  curses  all  Eve's  daughters,  of  what 
complexion  soever;  and  so  buffets  himself  on  the 
forehead,  crying,  *  Peer  out,  peer  out ! '  that  any 
madness  I  ever  yet  beheld  seemed  but  tameness, 
dvility  and  patience,  to  this  his  difitemper  he  is 
in  now :  I  am  clad  the  fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs  Ford.     Why,  docs  he  talk  of  him  ?        30 

Mrs  Page.  Of  none  but  him :  and  swears  he 
was  carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched  for 
him,  in  a  basket;  protests  to  my  husband  he  is 
now  here,  and  hatn  drawn  him  and  the  rest  of 
their  company  from  their  sport,  to  make  another 
experiment  of  his  suspidon :  but  I  am  glad  the 
knight  is  not  here ;  now  he  shall  see  his  own 
foolery. 

Mrs  Ford.     How  near  is  he.  Mistress  Page? 

Mrs  Page.  Hard  by;  at  street  end;  he  will 
be  here  anon.  41 

Mrs  Ford.   I  am  undone !  The  knieht  is  here. 

Mrs  Page.  Why  then  you  are  utterly  shamed, 
and  he's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are 
youl — ^Away  with  him,  away  with  him!  better 
shame  than  murder. 

Mrs  Ford.  Which  way  should  he  ^?  how 
should  I  bestow  him?  Shall  I  put  him  into  the 
basket  again? 

Re-enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  No,  I'll  come  no  more  i'  the  basket. 
May  I  not  go  out  ere  he  come?  51 

Mrs  Page.  Alas,  three  of  Master  Ford's  bro- 
thers watch  the  door  with  pistols,  that  none  shall 
issue  out ;  otherwise  you  micht  slip  away  ere  he 
came.     But  what  raalce  you  here? 

Fal.  What  sh-all  I  do?  I'll  creep  up  into  the 
chimney. 

Mrs  Ford.  There  they  alwTiys  use  to  discharge 
their  birding-pieces.     Creep  into  the  kiln-hole. 

Fal.     Where  is  it?  60 

Mrs  Ford.  He  will  seek  there,  on  my  word. 
Ndther  press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault, 
but  he  hath  an  abstract  fur  the  remembrance  of 
sudi  places,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note :  there 
is  no  nidine  you  in  the  hoase. 

Fal.    I  Ml  go  out  then. 

Mrs  Page.    If  you  go  out  Vn  vout  ovm  «xa- 
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lance,  you  die,  Sir  John.  Unless  you  go  out 
iiiguisea — 

Mrt  Ford.  How  might  we  disguise  him?  70 
Mrt  Page,  Alas  the  day,  I  know  not !  There 
no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ;  otber- 
ise  he  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler  and  a 
erchief,  and  so  escape. 

FaL    Good  hearts,  devise  something :  any  ex- 
emity  rather  than  a  mischief. 
Mrs  Ford.     My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
rentford,  has  a  gown  above. 
Mrt  Page.    On  my  word,  it  will  serve  him  ; 
le's  as  big  as  he  is:  and  there's  her  thrummed 
Kt  and  her  muffler  too.     Run  up,  Sir  John. 
Mrs  Ford.    Go,  go,  sweet  Sirjohn:  Mistress 
a^e  and  I  willjook  some  linen  for  your  head. 


Mrs  Page.    Quick,  quick!   we'll  o 
Ml  straight :  put  on  the  govm  the  while.  81 

[Exit  Falstaff, 
Mrs  Ford.  I  would  my  husband  would  meet 
[m  in  this  shape :  he  canaot  abide  the  old  woman 
*  Brentford ;  he  swears  she 's  a  witch ;  forbade 
er  my  house  and  hath  threatened  to  beat  her. 
Mrs  Page.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 
jdgel,  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afterwards ! 


Ifrr  Ford,    But  is  my  husband  oomine? 
Mrs  Page.    Ay,  in  good  sadne^  is  he ;  and 
ilks  of  the  bflisket  too,  howsoever  he  hath  had 


itelligence. 

Mrs  Ford,  Well  try  that;  for  III  appoint 
y  men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  him 
:  the  door  with  it,  as  they  did  last  time. 
Mrs  Page.  Nay.  but  ne'U  be  here  presently: 
t's  go  dress  him  like  the  witch  of  Brentford. 
Mrs  Ford.  I  '11  first  diredt  my  men  what  they 
lall  do  with  the  basket  Go  up;  1 11  brins  linen 
iT  him  straight.  [Exit. 

Mrs  Page.     Hang  him,  dishonest  varletl  we 
uinot  misuse  him  enough. 
We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  that  which  we  will  do. 
Wives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honest  too : 
We  do  not  a<ft  that  often  jest  and  laugh  ; 
Tis  old,  but  true.  Still  swine  eat  all  the  draff. 

[Exit. 

Re-enter  Mistress  Ford  with  two  Servants. 

Mrs  Ford     Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  again  on 

nir  shoulders :  your  master  is  hard  at  door ;  if 

»  bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him :  quickly,  dis- 

itch.  [Exit. 

First  Serv.     Come,  come,  take  it  up. 

Sec.  Serv.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  full  of  knight 

^in. 

First  Serv.     I  hope  not ;  I  had  as  lief  bear  so 

uch  lead. 

Enter  Ford,  Pack,  Shallow,  Caius,  and 

Sir  Hugh  Evans. 
Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  Master  Page, 
ive  you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again?  Set 
>wn  the  basket,  villain!  Somebody  call  my 
ife.  Youth  in  a  basket  I  O  you  panderly  ras- 
ils]  there's  a  knot,  a  ging,  a  pack,  a  con^racv 
ainst  me:  now  shall  the  devil  be  shamed; 
liat.  wife,  I  say  I  Come,  come  forth  I  Behold 
hat  honest  clothes  you  send  forth  to  bleaching ! 
Page.  Why,  this  passes.  Master  Ford;  you 
«  not  to  go  loose  any  longer;  jrou  must  be 
uaaed. 


Evans.  Why,  this  is  lunatics!  this  is  m 
a  mad  dog  1 

Shal.  Indeed,  Master  Ford,  this  is  not 
indeed. 

Ford,    So  say  I  too,  sir. 

Re-enter  Mistrbss  Ford. 
Come  hither.  Mistress  Ford ;  Mistress  Fon 
honest  woman,  the  modest  wife,  the  vir 
creature,  that  hath^  the  jealous  fool  to  hei 
band  !    I  suspe(5l  without  cause,  mistress,  d 

Mrs  Ford.  Heaven  be  my  witness  you 
you  suspect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford,  Well  said,  brazen-face!  hold  it 
Come  forth,  sirrah  I 

[Pulling  clothes  out  o/tke  U 

Page.    This  passes  I 

Mrs  Ford,  Are  you  not  ashamed!  le 
clothes  alone. 

F'ord.     I  shall  find  you  anon. 

Evans.  'Tis  unreasonable  I  Will  you  tal 
your  wife's  clothes?    Come  away. 

Ford,     Empty  the  basket,  I  say  I 

Mrs  Ford     Why,  man,  why  ? 

Feird  Master  Page,  as  I  am  a  man, 
was  one  conveyed  out  of  my  house  yesterd 
this  basket :  why  may  not  he  be  there  a^aia 
my  house  I  am  sure  he  is :  my  intelligen 
true :  my  jealousy  is  reasonable.  Pluck  m 
all  the  linen. 

Mrs  Ford.  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he 
die  a  flea's  death. 

Page.    Here's  no  man. 

Shal.  By  my  fidelity,  this  is  not  well.  Id 
Ford ;  this  wrongs  you. 

Evans.  Master  Ford,  you  must  pray, 
not  follow  the  imaginations  of  your  own  h 
this  is  jealousies. 

Ford.    Well,  he's  not  here  I  seek  for. 

Page,  No,  nor  nowhere  else  but  in  your  I 
^  F^^  Help  to  search  my  house  dui 
time.  If  I  find  not  what  I  seek,  show  no  c 
for  my  extremity ;  let  me  for  ever  be  your  I 
sport :  let  them  sav  of  me,  '  As  jealous  as  ] 
that  searched  a  hollow  walnut  for  his  \ 
leman.'  Satisfy  me  once  more ;  once  more  a 
with  me. 

Mrs  Ford  What,  ho.  Mistress  Page ! 
you  and  the  old  woman  down ;  my  husraiM 
come  into  the  chamber. 

Ford.    Old  woman  !  what  old  woman's  tl 

Mrs  Ford.  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aui 
Brentford. 

Ford  A  witch,  a  auean,  an  old  cox< 
quean !  Have  I  not  forbid  her  my  house? 
comes  of  errands,  does  she?  We  are  li 
men;  we  do  not  know  what's  brought  to 
under  the  profession  of  fortuae-tdling. 
works  by  chiarms,  by  spells,  by  the  figure^ 
such  daubery  as  this  is.  oeyond  our  element 
know  nothing.  Come  down,  you  witch,  you 
you :  come  down,  I  say  I 

Mrs  Ford.  Nay,  good,  sweet  husband  I  ' 
gentlemen,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman 

Re-enter  Falstaff  in  wontan*s  clothes,  1 
M1STRB.S.S  Pack. 

Mrs  Page.  Come,  Mother  Prat;  oome, 
me  your  hand. 


.] 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR, 


III  pnt  her.  [Beating  Aim}  Out  of 
yoa  witch,  you  hag,  yoa  bag|^g«,  you 

foo  rooyoo !  out,  out  1    I  '11  ooojore  you. 

ae-cell  you.  [Ejcil  Falttaff. 

Vmt.     Are  yon  not  aahamedt    I  thmk 

kallcd  the  poor  womaa. 

#rdL     Nay,  he  will  do  it.   'Tis  a  goodly 

TOD.  •  900 

liang  her,  witdi  f 

By  vea  and  no,  I  think  the  'oman  is 
indeed:  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  has 
jttard ;  I  spy  a  great  peard  under  his 

Will  you  foQow,  gentlemen?  I  he- 
n,    follow;    see  but  the    iuue  of  my 

if  I  cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,  never 
vhen  I  open  a^gain. 

Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further: 
■tlemen.  axz 

Ftrt/,  PagTt  SAai.,  CatHt^  itnd  Evatu, 
Mge.    Trust  me,  he  beat  him  moat  piti- 

Wa£     Nay,  by  die  mats,  that  he  did 
cat  him  most  u^pitifuUy,  methouzht 
*Mr.      1*11  have  the  cudgel  hallowed 
:  <rcr  the  altar:  it  hath  done  meritorious 

*0rd.  What  think  you?  may  we,  with 
rat  of  womanhood  ioA  the  witness  of  a 
acience,  pursue  him  with  any  further 
aa2 
agr.  T^e  spirit  d  wantonness  is,  sure, 
It  of  him :  if  the  devil  have  him  not 
aple,  with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will 
thhik,  in  the  way  of  waste,  attempt  us 

'm/.     Shall  wc  tell  our  husbands  how 

KTved  him? 

mge.     Yes,  by  all  means ;  if  it  be  but  to 

e  figures  out  of  vour  husband's  brains. 

an  nnd  in  their  hearts  the  poor  unvir- 

knight  shall  be  any  further  afflicted,  we 

Kill  be  the  ministers. 

>Wi£     111  warrant   they'll  have    him 

dbnaed:  and  methinks  there  would  be 

I  to  die  jest,  should  he  not  be  publicly 

?r.    Come,  to  the  foige  widi  it  then ; 
would  not  have  things  cooL  [Exmni. 


B  III.    A  room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Host  and  Bardolph. 

Sb;  the  Germans  desire  to  have  three 
hones:  the  duke  himself  will  be  to- 
tf  ooort,  and  they  are  going  to  meet 

What  duke  should  that  be  comes  so 

1  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court     Let 

k  with   the    gendemen:    they   speak 

Ay,  nr;  I'll  call  them  to  you. 
TheydiaJI  have  my  horses ;  but  1 11  make 
r;  111  sanoe  them:  they  have  had  my 
*tA  at  command ;  I  have  turned  away 
■:  diey  must  come  off;  111  sauce 
lExeunA 


ScKNB  IV.    A  room  in  Ford's  house. 

Enter  Pace,  Ford,  Mistress  Page,  Mistress 
Ford,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Evans.  Tis  one  of  the  best  discretions  of  a 
'oman  as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters 
at  an  instant  ? 

Mrs  Page.    Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford.    Pardon  me,  wife.   Henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt: 
I  rather  will  suspe^  the  sun  with  cold 
Than  thee  with  wantonness:  now  doth  thy  honour 

stand. 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heredc, 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Page.  *Ta  well,  'tis  well :  no  more :    lo 

Be  not  as  extreme  in  submission 
As  in  offence. 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward :  let  our  wives  • 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  us  public  sport. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow. 
Where  we  may  take  him  and  disgrace  him  for  it. 

Ford.    There  is  no  better  way  than  that  they 
spoke  of. 

Pa^.  How?  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet 
him  m  the  park  at  midnight?  Fie,  Ae  1  hell 
never  come. 

^  Evans.  You  say  he  has  been  throvim  in  the 
rivers  and  has  been  grievously  peaten  as  an  old 
'oman :  methinks  there  should  be  terrors  in  him  ■ 
that  he  should  not  come ;  methinks  his  flesh  is 
punished,  he  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page.    So  think  I  too. 

Mrs  Ford.     Devise  but  how  you  II  use  him 
when  he  comes. 
And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mrs  Page.     There  is  an  old  tale  goes  that 
Heme  the  hunter, 
Somedme  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  forest. 
Doth  all  the  winter-time,  at  still  midnight.        30 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  ragg'd  horns ; 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree  and  takes  the  catde 
And  makes  milch-kine  yield  blood  and  shakes  a 

chain 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner: 
You  have  heard  of  such  a  spirit,  and  well  you 

know 
The  superstitious  idle-headed  eld 
Received  and  did  deliver  to  our  age 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  tmth. 

Page.    Why,  yet  there  want  not  many  that  do 
fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme's  oak :  40 
But  what  of  this? 

Mrs  Ford.        Marry,  this  is  our  device  ; 
That  Falstaffat  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us. 

Page.    Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll 
come: 
And  in  this  shape  when  you  have  brought  him 

thither. 
What  shall  be  done  with  him?  what  is  your  plot? 

Mrs  Page.    That  likewise  have  we  thought 
upon,  and  thus: 
Nan  Page  my  daughter  and  my  little  son 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth  w%  '11  dress 
Lake  urGhins,  ouphes  and  fairies,  greeu  axvd  "nVw^,  \ 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  t\\c\T  YieAdA,    v>  \ 
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d  rattles  in  their  hands :  upon  a  sudden, 
FalsuflP,  she  and  I,  are  newly  met, 
t  them  from  forth  a  sawint  rush  at  once 
th  some  difRised  song :  upon  their  sight, 
:  two  in  great  amazedness  will  fly : 
en  let  them  all  encircle  him  about 
d,  fairv-Iike,  to-pinch  the  unclean  knight, 
d  ask  him  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  revel, 
their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread 
shape  profane. 
Mrs  Ford.        And  till  he  tell  the  truth,        60 
t  the  suppo<ied  fairies  pinch  him  sound 
d  bum  Kim  with  their  tapers. 
Mrs  Page.  The  truth  being  known, 

;*11  all  present  ourselves^  dis-hom  the  spirit, 
d  mock  him  home  to  Wmdsor. 
^ord.  The  children  must 

j>radlised  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do'L 
ivans.     I  will  teach  the  children  theh*  be- 
riours ;  and  I  will  be  like  a  jack-an-apes  also, 
mirhthe  knight  with  my  taber. 
^ord.     That  will  be  excellent   I '11  go  and  buy 
m  vizards.  70 

bfrr  Page.     My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all 

the  fairies, 
lely  attired  ifl  a  robe  of  white. 
'a^.    That  silk  will  I  go  buy.    \Aside\  And 

m  that  time 
Ul  Master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away 
d  marry  her  at  Eton.     Go  send  to  Falstaff 

straight 
'^ord.     Nay,  111  to  him  again  in  name  of  Brook : 
'11  tell  me  all  his  purpose :  sure,  he'll  come. 
^Irs  Page.^    Fear  not  you  that    Go  get  us 

properties 
d  tricking  for  our  fairies. 
Ivans.     I/Ct  us  about  it :  it  is  admirable  plea- 
es  and  fery  honest  knaveries.  81 

[Exeunt  Page.  Ford^  and  Evans. 
4rs  Page.     Go,  Mistress  Ford, 
id  quickly  to  Sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

{.Exit  Mrs  Ford 
to  the  dodlor :  he  hath  my  good  vrill, 
d  none  but  he,  to  marrv  with  Nan  Pa^ 
It  Slender,  though  well  landed,  is  an  idiot ; 
1  he  my  husband  best  of  all  afiedts. 
:  do<^or  is  well  money*d,  and  his  friends 
ent  at  court :  he,  none  Init  he,  shall  have  her, 
>ugh  twenty  thousand  worthier  come  to  crave 

her.  [Exit.  90 

ScENB  V.    A  room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  Simple. 
fost.     What  wouldst  thou  have,  boor?  what, 
ilc-skin  7  speak,  breathe,  discuss ;  brief,  short, 
:k,  snap. 

im.  Marr^,  sir,  I  come  to  speak  with  Sir 
n  Falstaff  from  Master  Slender.^ 
fost.  There's  his  chamber,  his  hotise,  his 
:le,  his  standing-bed  and  truckle-bed;  'ds 
ited  about  with  the  story  of  the  Prodigal, 
h  and  new.    Go  knock  and  call ;  hell  qpieak 

an  Anthropophaginian  unto  thee:   knock, 
ly.  IX 

im.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman, 
e  up  into  his  chamber :  I  'II  be  so  bold  as  sUy, 
till  she  come  down ;  I  come  to  speak  with  her, 
cd. 


Host.  Ha !  a  fat  woman  I  the  kni^dit  mi 
robbed :  I  'U  call  Bully  knight  I  bully  Sir  J 
iq>eak  from  thy  lungs  military :  art  thou  ^er 
is  thine  host,  thine  Ephesian,  calls. 

FeU.     [Aoove]  How  now,  mine  host ! 

Nost.  Here's  a  Bohemian-Tartar  tanie 
cominff  down  of  thy  fat  woman.  Let  herd^ 
bully,  let  her  descend ;  my  chambers  are  hoi 
able:   fiel  privacy?  fie  1 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal  There  was,  mine  host,  an  <dd  fat  vc 
even  now  with  me ;  but  she's  gone. 

Sim.  Pray  you,  sir,  waa't  not  the  wise  wi 
of  Brentford? 

Fal  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  mussel-shell :  1 
would  you  with  her  ? 

Sim.  My  master,  sir.  Master  Slender,  m 
her,  seeing  her  go  thorough  the  streets,  to  ki 
sir,  whether  one  Nym,  sir,  that  beguiled  U 
a  chain,  had  the  chain  or  no. 

Fa/.     I  spake  with  the  old  woman  about  i 

Sim.    And  what  says  she,  I  pray,  sirf 

Fai.  Marry,  she  say^that  the  very  same 
that  be|;uiled  Master  Slender  of  his  duua  OM 
him  of  It 

Sim.  I  would  I  could  have  spoken  widi 
woman  herself;  I  had  other  things  to  haveip 
with  her  too  from  him. 

Fal     What  are  they?  let  us  know. 

Host.     Ay,  come ;  quick. 

Sim,    I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir. 

Host.     Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest 

Sim.  Why,  sir,  they  were  nothing  but  a 
Mistress  Anne  Page ;  to  know  if  it  were  mj  1 
ter's  fortune  to  have  her  or  no. 

Fal    ^Tis,  'tis  his  fortune. 

Sim.    What,  sir? 

Fal  To  have  her,  or  no.  Go ;  say  the  wa 
told  me  sa 

Sim.    May  I  be  bold  to  say  so,  sir  ? 

Fai.    Ay,  sir;  like  who  more  bold. 

Sim.  I  thank  your  worship :  I  shall  maSU 
master  glad  with  these  tidings.  IE 

Host.  Thou  art  clerkly,  thou  art  derkm 
John.    Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  theef 

Fai.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host ;  oat 
hath  taught  me  more  wit  th^n  ever  I  lofl 
before  in  my  life ;  and  I  paid  nothing  f| 
neither,  but  was  paid  for  my  learning. 

Enter  Bakdolph. 

Bard.   Out,  alas,  sir !  cozenage,  mere  cosea 

Nost,  Where  be  my  horses?  speak  «d 
them,  varletta 

Bard.  Run  away  with  the  cozeners;  lb 
soon  as  I  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  m 
from  behind  one  of  them,  in  a  slough  of  mire; 
set  spurs  and  away,  like  three  German  do 
three  Dodlor  Faustuses. 

Host.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  d 
villain:  do  not  say  they  be  fled;  Germans 
honest  men. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans.  « 

Evans.    Where  Is  mine  host  ? 
Host.    What  is  the  matter,  sir  ! 
Evans.     Have  a  care  of  your  entertainoK 
there  is  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  feeUi 
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s  ooxen-germans  that  has  cozened  all 
Readiiu,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Cole- 
rses  and  money.  I  tell  you  for  good 
1 :  3rou  are  wise  and  full  of  gibes  and 
ks,  and  'tis  not  convenient  you  should 
Fare  you  welL  \ExU. 

Enter  Doctor  Caius. 

ere  is  mine  host  de  Jartecrt 

:re,  master  doctor,  m  perplexity  and 


cannot  tell  vat  is  dat :  but  it  is  tell-a 
nakc  grand  preparation  fur  a  duke  de 
'  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke  dat  the 
i  to  come.  I  tell  you  for  good  vill : 
{Exit.  91 
le  and  cry,  villain,  go  I  Asnst  me, 
n  undone  !  Fly,  run,  hue  and  cry, 
,  undcme !  {Extunt  Hint  and  Bard, 
luld  all  the  world  might  be  cozened ; 
•n  cozened  and  beaten  too.  If  it  should 
ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have  been 
and  how  my  transformation  hath 
and  cudgelled,  they  would  melt  me 
;  djrop  by  drop  and  liquor  fishermen's 
le:  1  warrant  they  would  whip  me 
le  wits  till  I  were  as  crest-fallen  as  a 
I  never  prospered  since  I  forswore 
mero.  Well,  if  my  wind  were  but 
to  say  my  prayers,  I  would  repent 

nter  Mistress  Qi'icklv. 

•  come  you  ? 

rom  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

devil  take  one  pauty  and  hb  dam 
id  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed.  I 
.  more  for  their  sakes,  more  than  the 
mstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able 

nd  have  not  theysuflered?    Yes,  I 
ciously  one  of  them ;  Mistress  Ford, 
is  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you 
white  spot  about  her. 
It  tellest  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  ? 

myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the 
I  1  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for 

Brentford:  but  that  my  admirable 
wit.  my  counterfeiting  the  atftion  of 
\,  delivered  me,  the  knave  constable 
the  stocks,  i'  the  common  stocks,  for 

r,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your 
u  shall  hear  how  things  go:  and,  I 
our  content  Here  is  a  letter  will 
t  Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to 
{(ether !  Sure,  one  of  you  does  not 
well,  that  you  are  so  crossed.  130 
«  up  into  my  chamber.        lExtuMt. 

I.     Another  room  in  the  Garter 
Inn. 

Hter  Fenton  and  Host. 

istcr   Fenton,  talk  not  to  me;  my 

fi\  will  give  over  all 

t  hear  me  vf^taik.    Assist  me  in  my 

I  a  gentleman,  III  give  thee  < 


A  hundred  pound  in  gold  more  than  your  loss. 

Hoti.  I  will  hear  you.  Master  Fenton ;  and  I 
will  at  the  least  keep  your  counsel. 

Fent.     From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Piige ; 
Who  mutually  hath  answered  mv  affection,        zo 
So  far  forth  as  herself  might  be  ner  diooser. 
Even  to  my  wish :  I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither  singly  can  be  manifested. 
Without  the  show  of  both ;  fat  Falstaff 
Hath  a  great  scene :  the  image  of  the  jest 
1 11  show  you  here  at  large.   Hark,  good  mine  ho$t 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  just  'twixt  twelve  and  one. 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  Fairy  Queen ;  ao 
The  purpose  why,  is  here :  in  which  disguise, 
While  other  jests  are  something  rank  on  fo<^ 
Her  father  Kath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immediately  to  marry:  she  hath  consented: 
Now,  sir. 

Her  mother,  ever  strong  against  that  match 
And  firm  for  Do^or  Caius,  hath  appointed 
'lliat  he  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away. 
While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  minds,  30 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends, 
Straight  marry  her :  to  this  licr  mother's  plot 
She  seemingly  obedient  likewise  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  do<flor.   Now,  thus  it  rests : 
Her  father  means  she  shall  be  all  in  white, 
And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  sees  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand  and  bid  her  go. 
She  shall  go  with  him :  her  inother  hath  intended. 
The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  do<5lor, 
For  they  must  all  be  mask'd  and  vizardcd,         40 
That  quaint  in  green  she  shall  be  loose  enrobed, 
With  ribands  pendent,  flaring  'bout  her  head; 
And  when  the  do<5lor  spies  his  vantage  ripe. 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token, 
The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 

Host.     Which  means  she  to  deceive,  father  or 
mother? 

Fen  t.    Both,  my  good  host,  to  go  along  with  me : 
And  here  it  rests,  that  you  11  procure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  me  at  church  'twixt  twelve  and  one, 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marr>'ing,  50 

To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Host.     Well,  husband  your  device;  I'll  to  the 
vicar: 
Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest 

Fent.     So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Besides,  I  '11  make  a  present  recompense.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

ScE.VE  I.    A  room  in  the  Garter  Inn, 

Enter  Fai-stapf  and  MrsTRESS  Quickly. 

Fal.  Prithee,  no  more  prattling :  go.  1 11  hold. 
This  is  the  third  time :  I  nope  good  luck  lies  in 
odd  numbers.  Away  !  go.  They  say  there  is 
divinity  in  odd  numbers,  cither  in  nativity,  chance, 
or  death.     Away  I 

Quick.  I  '11  provide  you  a  chain ;  and  I  '11  do 
what  I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

Fed,  Away,  I  say ;  tune  vrear&  -.  \\o\d  u^  '^oax 
head,  and  mince.  \Rx\i  l^rx  Quickly 
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I  tow,  MasbCT  Brwk  f  Maj^ict  Brook^  the 
fttler  wilJ  1j«  knoitrri  ij^-aaghi*  nr  never,  Be  yen* 
the  F^k  about  DiidnighL.  at  HemeU  oak^  and 

F***yf     Wi?iit  YOU  n.^t  lo  her  y^Mei^y.  sir,  as 
'   "^^  '     '  :nied* 

Ltr  Br^xiJe,  £s  you  we, 

ratios,  ham  h«r«  Master 

r  uiti  wnmaii.    ThoE  Kune  ko«¥c 

Mnd,  haih  tht  finut  mad  devil  uf 

■i  Ma5ler  Brookp  iha.l  ev«T  |crf«m- 

r  will  icU  you-  he  bcai  oic  enevoua- 

.<«;  of  a  wrdnan  ",  for  in  the  ihapc:  of 

Broi,tkt  1  fcAf  not  Golialh  with  a 

ii'^irm;  b?€au«e  I  knuvi'  aUo  life   is  ii 

klittk.     1  ttiii  m  hsLst^T  ^oaloDif  with  me:  111 

*'   yni   all,    Mjj;te]r    Erf»ok.     Since    I  pludked 

1    I  mane  and  whipoetj  lop,  I  knew 

,.  to  IfC  he.itcn  tJ)  lately.     Follow 

ynu  strange  tliiii^  of  this  kn«ve 

V  M  h'Hij  lo-niffht  I  will  be  levengedp  and 

]e1iv«r  his  wife  into  your  hiiB±     Follow. 

I  iJiUies  ill  hand,  Maslfr  Brook  !     Follow. 

iE^emnL 

EnUr  Pack.  S«ai,i.i;:iw^  aW  Sl«xgbji. 
p4i/pr.     Come,  come:  we'll  couch  i'  the  Castle^ 
ditch  till  wt  «<e  tlie  liKhi  of  our  fulric*,    Rcmem- 
befp  'Son  Slender,  my  dauffhier 

Sfi>^H,  Ay,  fNiryi-Tth;  J  have  fpoke  with  her 
and  we  have  s.  tiav-wDrd  how  to  knfiw  tMie  9^0^ 
tiler;  [  come  to  rier  in  white,  and  crj'  *mum;' 
■he  critA  'tHidget;'  and  by  tkat  we  knnw  Ort« 
"^  illter, 

^Aml    Theit*t  fi*Kl  iDfl :  }mt  what  needs  either 
'  niiim'^  OT  her  '  budget}''  the  white  will  de- 
ter her  wcH    enougk      1 1   halh  struck  tun 

^.ic^.     The  nij^ht  ii.  darkt   lii|>;ht  and  spirits 
I  well.     Heaven  prosper  Cur  sport  f 
?^  •  -  evil  luit  the  devil,  acid  u'e  sihall 

l*kn  _■  <iis.horas.    Let *i  away:  follow  me. 

I  SotW*  H  L    A  ftrw^i  kadittg-  to  tAi-  Park, 
mnitr  MisTRiSs  PagFt  Mi^tubss  FbADf  <*«</ 

^  D(>CTOit  CAILIS. 

\irf  PAgr.     MA*ier  doi^r,  my  daashter  is  In 
a:  when  you,  see  yuur  time,  take  Tier  by  llie  | 
jjind,  away  wLih  her  td  the  de^itiervs  and  dE^pnich  , 
it  quickly,     Go  befiiFe  into  the  P'Afk:   we  two 
^list  ifo  tPfseiher. 
C(rHiH.r,     1  Vnni^'  vat  I  have  tn  do.     Adieii- 

f  F*i£^f      Fj-rc  yon  well,  tir.    [^.r//  CaiuM.\ 
t  \\nAi^^^'\  will  ni»l  rejoiee  somucn  at  the  abuw 
M/?  v^ill  chafe  at  the  cii>f lord's  biaT' 
htcr;:  but 'ij^  w^  ruaitcr;  better  £1 
J  i\iM\  a  Kreat  deal  ofhcnrt-hreak    fi 
^  Wliere  \^  N-in  now  and  her  troop 
I  the  WeUh  devil  Hn^hr 
*riiL-\'  nt^  ill  r,,iN-hed  in^  pit  hard 
'  V    1 J  -ihl?;  which^  al 

1!  !  Qur  ineednst 


^?¥  ^ffrrf.  That  «?Bnot  choose  Irtit 
Mn  Pai^f.     If  ha  be  tioi  imansd, 

mocked :  if  he  be  ati^njEcd,  he  will  rv 

mucked. 

Af fT  K»F?/.     We  '11  bctiay  hhn  ^ncly-^ 

Mn  P^tjff.    As^nsA  studt  kwdsters 

lechery 

Tlinse  that  rsctray  them  do  no 
j?f IT  /'otrj.    The  Hour  drmwri  oiu 

to  the  oak  I 

EnUr  SrR  HuGH  E¥A^s  ^fMix^^  1 
iW  Pafrtft. 

EfUMf,  Trih.  trib,  fairie*^ 
ber  your  jwrti:  h<  pold.  1  ; 
into  the  pit;  and  when  I  £i^ 
AS  I  pid  yoti:  tpome;,  come  7  inu,  1 

J^rt(.    The  Windsor  bell  hath  m 
the  minute  draws  on.   Now,  the  hot-Lli 
aiiQ^ift  me  I    Reinember,  Jcive,  thou 
for  thy  Europa;  love  set  on  thy  hurn^ 
fal  tovc  ]  thatp  in  »ome  Ttspv£i%  mak< 
mAn,  in  mme  other^  a  man  a  be^5L 
Silso^t  Jupitcrp  a   swan  for  the  love  of 
omnipoient  I^ive  !  how  near  the  god  ds 
c-xnplexion  of  a  gcucise  t    A  fault  dc^^ie 
form  of  a  beasL     O  Jtivc.  a  beastly  fj 
then  another  fault  in  the  M^enbUnee  1 
think  onX  Jove ;  a  foul  fnult !     Wbcg 
but  hatks,  what  shall  pooc  men 
am  here  »  WindiiA^r  stag ;  and  the 
i*  the  foresL     Send  a*e  A  cnol        _ 
who  can  blaoie  me  l»  put  my  lallowT 
heref  my  deef 

Entrr  MirrRBSS  FoUd  mtd  Nfisriti 

Mrx  Fifrifi.  Sir  John  I  art  thnu  therep ; 
nty  tiiaie  deert 

Fai.     My  doe  with  the  bladE  acutf 
iiky  min  potato^ ;  l<;t  it  thaii4er  to  di 
Green   Sleevev  hail    kissing-comfitf  i 
ering)3eii ;  let  there  come  a  tempest  of 
tiofij  I  will  shelter  me  here. 

^j^  EmrJ.    Miitre»  Pi»ge  b  goia« 
sweetheart, 

pftj.  Divide  me  like  a  bribe  buct^ 
haunch  2  I  will  keep  nty  sidcn.  to  n^] 
shi>tdders  for  tlie  fellQw  of  thiai  walki 
horns  f  bcuoeath  your  huibanilv^  Am 
mail,  ha!  A{>eak  I  like  Hcrne  the  hunti 
now  is  Cupid  A  child  of  conscience:  1 
rettiCutioju    As  I  arq  a  true  spirit,  weJci 

Mri  Psjft.    Alrii,  what  noise  f 

Mrn  Fard^     Heivcn  fur^ve  ouf  tiiut 

Fal     What  should  this  be  I 


MriF^^.)^  Away,  away  I 


^fn  Pair-  f  "'^'-*  ^''^f ;         ^^*^ 
Fm/,    I  think  the  devil  will  not  have  e 
ed,  leit  the  oil  th^tV  in  me  should  H_ 
firu ;  he  would  never  ehc  cme&  mt  tltuk 
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>»  Hugh  'E.yMi%,^isgMuedasbe/ort;  Pis- 
nsH^obUni  Mistress  Quickly,  Anne 
;  mnd  ctkert^  tu  Fturiet^  tuith  ta^ert. 

\,  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white, 
onshine  revelleTS,  and  shades  of  night. 


than  heirs  of  fixed  destiny, 
your  office  and  your  quality. 
LofaKoblin,  make  the  fairy  oyes. 

Eives,  list  your  names;   silence,  you 
■y  toys. 

,  to  Windsor  chimneys  ahalt  thou  leap: 
fires  thou  find'st  unraked  and  hearths  un* 

■inch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry : 
iant  queen  hates  sluts  and  sluttery.       50 
They  are  fairies;  he  that  speaks  to  them 
all  die: 

c  and  couch :  no  man  their  works  must  eye. 
\Lies  dffwn  upon  his  face. 
M.     Where's  Bede?    Go  you,  and  where 
find  a  maid 

re  she  sleep,  has  thrice  her  prayers  said, 
p  the  organs  of  her  fantasy : 
kc  as  sotud  as  careless  infancy :  ^ 
le  as  sleep  and  think  not  on  their  sinSj 
bem,  arms,  legs,  backs,  shoulders,  sides 
d  shins. 

About,  about; 
liVindsor  Castle,  elves,  within  and  oitt :  60 
ood  ludc,  ouphes,  on  every  sacred  room : 
may  stand  tiU  the  perpetual  doom, 
as  wholesome  as  in  sute  'tis  fit, 
the  owner,  and  the  owner  it 
eral  chairs  of  order  look  you  scour 
ice  of  balm  and  every  precious  flower: 
ir  instalment,  coat,  and  several  crest, 
fal  blazon,  evermore  be  blest ! 
htly,  meadow-fairies,  look  you  sing, 
the  Garter's  compass,  in  a  ring :  70 

ressure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  be, 
rtilc-fresh  than  all  the  field  to  see ; 
oni  soit  qui  mal  y  pense'  write 
aid  tufts,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and  white ; 
^hire,  i>earl  and  nch  embroidery, 
below  fair  knighthood's  bending  knee : 
isc  flowers  for  their  charadtery. 
disperse:  but  till  'tis  one  o'clock, 
ice  of  custom  round  about  the  oak 
le  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget.  80 

r.     Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hand ;  your- 
ves  in  order  set ; 

nty  glow-worms  shall  our  lanterns  be, 
e  our  measure  round  about  the  tree, 
y ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle-earth. 
Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welsh 
tf  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese ! 

Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o'eriook'd  even 
thy  birth. 

With  trial-fire  touch  me  his  finger- 
i: 

chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend 
n  him  to  no  pdn :  but  if  he  start,  90 

flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart 
A  trial,  come. 
r.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire? 

\Tk4y  bum  him  with  thtir  tapers. 
Oh,  Oh,  Oh  I 
:    Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  iaanted  In  deaire  /  / 


About  him,  £airies ;  sin^  a  scornful  rhyme : 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

Song. 

Fie  on  sinful  fantasy ! 

Fie  on  lust  and  luxury  I 

Lust  is  but  a  bloody  Are. 

Kindled  with  unchaste  desire,  zoo 

Fed  in  heart,  whose  flames  aspire 

As  thouf^hts  do  blow  thenu  higher  and  higher. 

Pinch  him,  fairies,  mutually; 

Pinch  him  for  his  villany ; 
Pinch  him,  and  bum  him,  and  turn  him  about. 
Till  candles  and  starlight  and  moonshine  be  out 

During' this  song  they  pinch  Falstaff.  Doc- 
tor Caws  comes  one  way  t  and  steals  away 
a  boy  in  green;  Slender  another  tvay^ 
and  takes  off  a  boy  in  white;  and  Fent0.s 
comest  and  steals  away  Mrs  Anne  Pace. 
A  noise  q^ hunting  is  heard  within.  All 
the  Fairies  run  away,  Falstaff /«/2r 
off  his  buck's  headf  and  rises. 

Enter  Pace,  Ford,  Mistress  Page  and 
Mistress  Ford. 

Page,    Nay,  do  not  fly;    I   think  we  have 
watch 'd  you  now :. 
Will  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  serve  your  turn  T 

Mrs  Page.     I   pray  you,  come,  hold  up  the 
jest  no  higher. 
Now,  good  Sir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor  wives? 
tSee  you  these,  husband?  do  not  these  fair  ydces 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town? 

F'ord.  Now,  sir,  who's  a  cuckold  now?  Mas- 
ter Brook,  Falstafl^s  a  knave,  a cuckoldly  knave; 
here  are  his  horns,  Master  Brook :  and,  Master 
Brook,  he  hath  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford's  but 
his  buck-basket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds 
of  money,  which  must  be  paid  to  Master  Brook ; 
his  horses  are  arrested  for  it.  Master  Brook. 

Mrs  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck ; 
we  could  never  meet.  I  will  never  take  you  for 
my  love  again ;  but  I  will  always  count  you  my 
deer. 

Fal.  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  made 
an  ass. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too :  both  the  proofs  are 
extant 

Fal,  And  these  are  not  fairies?  I  was  three 
or  four  times  in  the  thought  they  were  not  fairies : 
and  yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden 
surprise  of  my  powers,  drove  the  grossness  of  the 
foppery  into  a  received  belief,  in  despite  of  the 
teeth  of  all  rhyme  and  reason,  that  they  were 
fairies.  See  now  how  wit  may  be  made  a  Jack- 
a-Lent,  when  'tis  upon  ill  employment ! 

Evans.  Sir  John  FalstaflT,  serve  Got,  and 
leave  your  desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  you. 

Ford.    Well  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

Evans,  And  leave  your  jealousies  too,  I  pray 
you.  X40 

Fori.  I  will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again, 
till  thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

Fal.     Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  the  sun  and 
dried  it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  gross 
o'erreaching  as  this?    Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welsh  I 
^oat  too?  shall  I  have  a  coxcomb  ot  lt\xt^   'HCNa  \ 
tune  I  were  choked  with  a  pkoe  o{  loa&Xed  Onft«^it«  \ 
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EwHS.  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter ;  your 
1y  is  all  putter. 

Fa/.  'Scesc'  and  'putter*!  have  I  lived  to 
nd  at  the  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of 

flish?  This  is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust 
late-walking  through  the  realra. 
Mrs  Pagf.  Why,  Sir  John,  do  you  think, 
>ugh  we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our 
uts  by  the  head  and  shoulders  and  have  given 
rselves  vrithout  scruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the 
tril  could  have  made  you  our  delight  \ 
Ford.  What,  a  hodge-pudding  ?  a  bag  of  flax  ? 
Mrs  Pagf.     A  puffed  man?  x6o 

Page.  Old,  cold,  withered  and  of  intolerable 
trails  r 

Ford.  And  one  that  in  as  slanderous  as  Satan  ? 
'^age.  And  as  poor  as  Job? 
Ford.  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife? 
Kx>aHS.  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to 
'erns  and  sack  and  wine  and  metheglins,  and 
drinkings  tuid  swearings  and  starings,  pribhlcs 
i  prabbles? 

Fal.  Well,  I  am  your  theme:  you  have  the 
rt  of  me ;  I  am  dejcrted ;  I  am  not  able  to 
iwcr  the  Welsh  flannel ;  ignorance  itself  is  a 
immet  o'er  me  :  use  me  as  you  will. 
Ford.  Marr>',  sir,  wc  '11  bring  you  to  Windsor, 
one  Master  Brook,  that  you  have  cozened  of 
»ney,  to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  pander : 
:r  and  above  that  you  have  sufTered,  I  think 
repciy  that  money  will  be  a  biting  afflidlion. 
Page.  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight :  thou  shalt  cat 
posset  to-night  at  my  house:  where  I  will 
sire  thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs 
thee  :  tell  her  Master  Slender  hath  married  her 
ughtcr. 

^^rs  Page.  [Aside's  Do<?lors  doubt  that:  if 
me  Pat^c  Ik:  my  daughter,  she  is,  by  this, 
\&iQX  Caiu:>'  wife. 

Enter  Si-ENnKR. 

Slen.    Whoa,  ho !  ho.  father  Page ! 

Page.     Son.  how  now !  how  now,  son  I  have 

u  dispatched? 

SUn.     Dispatched!     I'll    make   the  best    in 

uucestershire  know  oii't ;  would  I  were  liaiiged. 

else! 

Page.     Of  what,  son? 

Slen.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  Mis- 
ss  Anne  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberly  boy. 
it  had  not  been  i'  the  church.  I  would  have 
ingcd  him.  or  he  should  have  swinged  me.  I  f 
did  not  think  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  would 
night  never  stir !— and  'tis  a  postmaster's  boy. 
Page.  Upon  my  life,  then,  you  took  the 
ong.  201 

Slen.     What  need  you  tell  me  that?     T  think 

when  I  took  a  boy  for  a  girU  If  I  had  been 
irried  to  him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  appa- 
,  I  would  not  have  had  him. 
Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not 
ell  you  how  you  Khould  know  my  daughter  by 
r  garments? 


in  en 


Slen.  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  cried  'm 
and  she  cried  '  budget,'  as  Anne  and  I  had 
pointed :  and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  ] 
master's  boy. 

Mrs  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angr 
knew  of  your  purpose :  turned  my  daughter 
green ;  and,  indeed,  she  is  now  with  tne  di 
at  the  deanery,  and  there  married. 

Enter  Caius. 

Cains.  Vere  i-*  Mistress  Page?  By  gar,  \ 
cozened :  I  ha'  married  un  gar^on,  a  boy 
paysan,  by  gar,  a  boy ;  it  is  not  Anne  Pkge 
gar,  I  am  cozened. 

Mrs  Page.    Why,  did  you  take  her  in^ 

Caius.     Ay.  by  gar,  and  'tis  a  boy: 
I  '11  raise  all  Wuidsor. 

Ford.  This  is  strange.  Who  hath  gol 
right  Anne? 

Page.  My  heart  misgives  me:  here  o 
Master  Fenton. 

Enter  Fento.v  and  Anne  Pace. 
How  now,  Master  Fenton ! 
Anne.    Pardon,  good  father !  good  my  mo 

pardon  ! 
Pan^e.     Now,  mistress,  how  chance  ycni" 
not  with  Master  Slender  ? 
Mrs  Page.     Why  went  you  not  with  mi 

dodtor,  maid? 
Fent,    You  do  amarc  her :  hear  the  truth 
You  would  have  married  her  most  shamefuU 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  inuh  is,  she  and  1.  long  since  contracle 
Are  now  so  sure  that  nothing  can  dissolve  U4 
'ITjc  offence  is  holy  that  she  hath  committed 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craft, 
Of  dis(>l>edience,  or  unduteous  title. 
Since  therein  she  doth  evitate  and  shun 
A  thous.nnd  irreligious  cursed  hours. 
Which  forced  niamagc  would  have  brought  1 
her. 
Ford.     Stand  nf»t  amazed :  here  is  no  rem* 
In  love  the   heavens  thcmsclvo  do  guide 

state; 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fat 
Fai.     I  am  ghid.  though  you  have  taV 
special  stand  to  strike  at  mc,  that  your  a 
hath  glanced. 
Page.     Well,  what  remedy?    Fenton,  he 
give  thee  joy ! 
What  cannot  be  eschcw'd  must  be  embraced 
Fal.     When  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of 

are  chased. 
Mrs  Page.     Well,    I  will  muse  no   fun 
Master  Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days ! 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  fire; 
Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  I/et  it  be  so.     Sir  John, 

To  Ma.stcr  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  w( 
For  he  to-night  shall  lie  with  Mistress  Ford. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Vznourno,  the  Duke. 
Akcvlo,  Deputy. 
EsCALUSf  an  ancient  Lord. 
ClAuoio.  a  young  gentleman. 
l4Xto,  a  fantastic 
IWo  other  gentlemen. 
fko%-osT. 

&*•}»««"- 

AJukCice. 
Varkius. 

Elbow,  a  simple  constable. 
Fk>th,  a  foolish  gentleman. 


ACT  I. 


I.    Ah  apArtment  in  the  Duicb's  j^lace. 
Enter  "DvK^  Esc  alls.  Lords  «»</ Attendants. 

Dnte.     Escalus. 

ExmL     My  lord. 

D^bt.  Of  ^vcmment  the  properties  to  unfold, 

r«iihl  seem  m  me  to  aifedl  speech  and  discourse ; 
I  am  put  to  know  that  your  own  science 
ds,  m  that,  the  lists  of  all  advice 

RMrength  can  give  you :  then  no  more  remains, 
t  that  to  your  sufficiency 

> as  your  worth  is  able, 

ud  kt  them  work.     The  nature  of  our  people, 
^city's  institutions,  and  the  terms  ii 

wcoaimon  justice,  you're  as  pregnant  in 
ttirt  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
'  we  remember.     'ITiere  is  our  commission, 
I  *hich  we  would  not  have  you  warp.     Call 
^     bkher. 
■fly,  bid  come  before  us  Ani^lo. 

[Exit  nn  Attendant, 
igan  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear  ? 
Wyoa  must  know,  we  have  with  special  soul 
Wed  him  our  absence  to  supply, 
flthna  our  terror,  dress'd  him  with  our  love, 
Nchren  his  deputation  all  the  organs  21 

"•■■own  power  :  what  think  you  of  it? 
^MwZ     If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
*adeigo  jiuch  ample  grace  and  honour, 
"■LoffdAngelo. 
Ai*f.  Look  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Angblo. 

Amg.    Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
Ifioae  to  know  your  pleasure. 

/Uy.  Angelo. 

^Voe  it  a  kind  of  chanufler  in  thy  life, 
fbt  to  the  ofaherver  doth  thy  history 
Ujr  Mfold.    Thyself  and  thy  belmigings       30 
Ih  Mt  thine  mm  ao  proper  as  to  waste 


Jhfidf  iK>oa  thy  virtues,  they  on  thee. 
Vopn  doch  with  at  as  we  with  torches  do^ 


PoMPEY,  servant  to  Mistress  Overdone. 
Abhokson',  an  executioner. 
Barnardls'E,  a  dissolute  prisoner. 

Isabella,  sister  to  Claudio. 
Mariana,  betrothed  t<)  An^jclo. 
Julikt,  beloved  of  Claudio. 
Fra-ncisca,  a  nun. 
Mistress  Ovexdo.se,  a  bawd. 

Lords,  Officers,  Citizens,  Boy,  and  Attendani 

Scene:  Vienna. 


Not  light  them  for  themselves:  for  if  our  virti 

Did  not  go  forth  of  us.  'twere  all  alike 

As  if  we  had  them  not     Spirits  are  not  fin* 

touch'd 
Rut  to  fine  issues,  nor  Nature  never  lends 
The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence 
But.  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 
Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor. 
Both  thanks  ancf  use.     But  1  do  l>end  my  spec 
To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise ; 
Hold  therefore,  Angelo: — 
In  our  remove  be  thou  at  full  ourself ; 
Mort.^lity  and  mercy  in  Vienna 
Live  in  thy  tcmgiic  and  heart :  old  E^cahus, 
Thouijh  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary. 
Take  thy  commission. 

Ahf^.  Now,  goo<I  my  lord, 

Let  there  be  s'>mc  more  test  made  of  my  mcta 
Before  so  noble  .ind  so  great  a  figure 
Be  !>tamp'd  upon  iL 

Dnke.  No  more  evasion : 

We  have  with  a  leavcn'd  and  prcjwred  choice 
Proceeded  to  you;  therefore  take  your  honour 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  conditi<m 
That  it  prefers  itself  and  leaves  uiiquestion'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.    We  shall  write  to  yi 
As  time  and  our  conccmincs  shall  impwrtune. 
How  it  goes  with  us,  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.     So,  fare  you  well 
To  the  ho|>eful  cxeaition  do  I  leave  y«)u 
Of  your  commissioiLs. 

Ang.  Vet  give  leave,  my  lord. 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke.     Aly  haste  may  not  .idniit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  cm  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple :  your  scoixi  is  as  mine  own. 
So  to  enforce  or  qiulify  the  laws 
As  to  your  soul  seems  good,    (rive  me  your  hac 
I  '11  pnvily  away.     1  love  the  people, 
But  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes : 
'J'hough  it  do  well,  I  do  not  relish  well 
Their  loud  applause  and  Avet  vehement ; 
Nor  do  I  think  the  man  of  safe  dvscTeXAon 
ThsLt  does  affe<5l  it    Once  more,  fare  ^o>\  ^c 
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ng.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  pur- 
poses I 

seal.  Lead  forth  and  bring  you  back  in  hap- 
piness I 

^uke.     I  thank  you.     Fare  you  well.     [Exit. 

seal.  I  sh«Ul  desire  you,  sir,  to  give  me 
leave 

have  free  speech  with  you ;  and  it  concerns  me 

look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place  : 

ower  I  have,  but  of  what  strength  and  nature 

n  not  yet  instru(5ted.  8i 

Hg.  *Tis  so  with  me.  Let  us  withdraw  to- 
gether, 

1  we  may  soon  our  satisfadlion  have 

iching  that  point 

sea/.     I'll  wait  upon  your  honour.  [Exeunt. 

ScBNS  IL    A  strret. 
Enter  Lucio  ttnd  two  Gentlemen. 

ucio.    If  the  duke  with  the  other  dukes  come 
to  composition  with  the  King  of  Hungary, 
r  then  all  the  dukes  fall  upon  the  king. 
'irst  Gent.    Heaven  grant  us  its  peace,  but 
the  King  of  Hungary's! 
ec.  Gent.     Amen. 

,ucijo.     lliou  concludcst  like  the  san<5limo- 
is  pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  Ten  Com- 
idments,  but  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 
ec.  Gent.     *  Thou  shalt  not  steal'?  xo 

.ucio.  Ay,  that  he  razed. 
Vrr/  Gent.  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to 
imand  the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their 
flions :  they  put  forth  to  steal.  Thurc*s  not  a 
lier  of  us  all,  that,  in  the  thanksgiving  before 
It,  do  relish  the  petition  iK'ell  that  prays  for 
cc.   , 

'ec.  Cent.  I  never  heard  any  swildicr  dislike  it. 
.ucio.  I  believe  thee :  for  I  tliink  thou  never 
it  where  grace  was  said.  20 

'cc.  Gent.    No  ?  a  dozen  times  at  least 
"irst  Gent.    What,  in  metre  7 
.ucio.     In  any  proportion  or  in  any  language. 
•'irst  Gent.     1  tninic,  or  in  any  religion. 
.ucio.    Ay,  why  not  ?   Grace  is  grace,  despite 
Jl  controversy :  as,  for  example,  thou  thyself 
a  wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 
•'irst  Gent.     Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of 
ars  between  us. 

.ucio.  I  grant;  as  there  may  between  the 
f  and  the  velvet,    lliou  art  the  list  31 

''irst  Gent.  And  thou  the  velvet :  thou  airt 
•d  velvet ;  thou  'rt  a  three-piled  piece,  1  war- 
t  thee :  I  had  as  lief  be  a  list  of  an  English 
sey  as  be  piled,  as.  thou  art  piled,  fur  a  French 
k-et  Do  1  speak  feelingly  now  ! 
.ucio.  I  thmk  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with 
5t  painful  feeling  of  thy  speech :  I  will,  out  of 
le  own  confessi<in,  learn  tn  begin  thy  health ; 
,  whilst  I  live,  forget  to  drink  after  thee.  40 
'"irst  Gent.  I  think  I  have  done  myself  ^%Tong, 
« I  not  ? 

•Vv.  Gent.  Yes,  that  thou  hast,  whether  thou 
tainted  or  free. 

'..ucio.  Behold,  behold,  where  Madam  Mitiga- 
1  comes  I  I  have  ptu-chased  as  many  diseases 
ler  her  ixraf  as  come  to^ 
W.  Ckn/.     To  what,  I  pray? 


Lucio.    Judge. 

Sec.  Gent.    To  three  thousand  dolours  a  yi 

First  Gent.    Ay,  and  more. 

Lucio.    A  French  crown  more. 

First  Gent.  'ITiou  art  always  finring  dise 
in  me ;  _  but  thou  art  full  of  error ;  1  am  sotmd 

Lucio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  hcadi 
but  so  sound  as  things  that  are  hollow :  thy  fat 
are  hollow ;  impiety  has  made  a  feast  of  thee 

Enter  Mistress  Ovbrdonb. 

First  Gent.  How  now !  which  of  yourhipi 
the  most  profound  sciatica? 

Mrs  Ox'.  Well,  well ;  there's  one  yonder 
rested  and  carried  to  prison  was  worth  five  tl 
sand  of  you  all. 

Sec.  Gent.     Who's  that,  I  pray  thee  ? 

MrsOv.  Marry,  sir,  thars  Claudio,  Si| 
Claudio. 

First  Gent.     Claudio  to  prison  ?  'tis  not  so 

Mrs  Ov.  Nay,  but  1  know  'tis  so :  I  saw 
arrested,  .saw  him  carried  away:  and.  wUc 
more,  within  these  three  days  his  head  ta 
chopped  off. 

Lucio.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would 
have  it  so.    Art  thou  sure  of  this  ? 

Mrs  Ov.  I  am  too  sure  of  it :  and  it  is  for 
ting  Madam  Julictta  with  child. 

Lucio.  Believe  me,  this  may  be :  he  proa 
to  meet  me  two  hours  since,  and  he  was  ever 
dse  in  promise-keeping. 

Sec.  Gent.  Besides,  you  know,  it  draws  m. 
thing  near  to  the  speech  we  had  to  such  a  poiii 

First  Gent.  But,  most  of  all,  agreeing  ^ 
the  proclamation. 

Lucio.  Away  !  let 's  go  learn  the  truth  of 
[Exeunt  Lucio  and  Gen  tin 

Mrs  Ov.  Tlius.  what  with  the  war.  wlnt ' 
the  sweat,  wh.it  with  the  gallows  and  what  ' 
poverty,  I  am  custom-shrunk. 

Enter  Pompey. 
How  now !  what*s  the  news  with  you  ? 

Pont.     Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prison. 

Mrs  Ov.     Well ;  what  has  he  done  ? 

Fotn.     A  woman. 

Mrs  Ov.     But  what's  his  offence  ? 

Pom.     Groping  for  trouts  in  a  peculiar  rivi 

Mrs  Ov,  Whxu,  is  there  a  maid  with  chili 
him? 

Pom.  No,  but  there's  a  woman  with  mal 
him.  You  have  not  heard  of  the  proclanui 
have  you  ? 

J/'rx  Ov.    What  proclamation,  man  ? 

Pom.  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vi 
must  be  plucked  down. 

JSfrs  Ov.  And  what  shall  become  of  th« 
the  city  ? 

Pom.    They  shall  stand  for  seed :  they  had 
down  too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  forti 
Mrs  Ov.     But  shall  all  our  houses  of  rest 
the  suburbs  be  pulled  down  ? 

Pom.    To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Mrs  Ov.  Why,  here's  a  change  indeed  ii 
oommonwealth  !    What  shall  become  of  me  1 

Pom.  Come ;  fear  not  you :  good  counsi 
lack  no  cUenu :  though  y<iu  change  your  f 
you  need  not  change  your  trade ;  I  'II  be 
tapster  still.    Courage  1  there  will  be  pity  I 
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ytm  that  hav«  worn  your  eyes  almost  out 
rvio^you  will  be  considered. 
*r.    What's  to  do  here,  Thomas  tapster? 
bdraw. 

Here  comes  Signior  Claudio,  led  hy  the 
o prison;  and  there's  Madam JulieL 

[ExtUMt. 

rr  Provost,  Claxtdio,  Juliet,  afui 
Officers. 
Fellow^  why  dost  thou  show  me  thus 

he  world 7  lao 

to  prison,  where  T  am  committed. 
I  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition, 

I  Lord  Angelo  by  special  charge. 
Thus  can  the  demigod  Authority 
ly  down  for  ourt>fience  by  weight 
of  heaven ;  on  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 

a  it  will  not,  so ;  yet  still  *tis  just. 

'■<nter  Lixio  ttnd  two  Gentlemen. 

Why,  how    now,    Claudio !   whence 
aes  this  restraint  ? 

From  too  much  liberty,  my  Lucio, 
jfty: 

it  IS  the  £aither  of  much  fast,  Z30 

'  scope  by  the  immoderate  use 
restraint.     Oiur  natures  do  pursue, 
I  that  ravin 'down  their  proper  bane, 
r  evil ;  and  when  we  drmk  we  die. 

If  I  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an 
would  send  for  certain  of  my  creditors : 
to  say  the  truth,  I  had  as  lief  have  the 
(^  (reedoffi  as  the  morality  of  imprison- 
ilHiAt's  thy  offence,  Claudio  T 
1  What  but  to  speak  of  would  offend 
tin.  X40 

What,  is*t  murder? 
:    Na 

Lechery? 
'.    Call  it  so. 

Away,  sir !  you  roust  go. 
'.    One  word,  good  (riend.  Lucio,  a  word 
hyoiL 

A  hundred,  if  they'll  do  you  any  good. 
7  sso  look *d  after? 

'.    Thus  stands  it  with  me :  upon  a  true 
itma 

session  of  J  ul  ietta's  bed :  250 

V  the  lady ;  she  is  fast  my  wife, 
t  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
ud  order :  this  we  came  not  to, 
propagation  of  a  dower 
Dg  in  tne  coffer  of  her  friends, 
Km  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love 
had  made  them  for  us.    But  it  chances 
Ith  of  our  moKt  mutual  entertainment 
iradler  too  gross  is  writ  on  JulieL 

With  child,  perhaps? 

Unhappily,  even  so.   x6o 
new  deputy  now  for  the  duke — 
it  be  the  fault  and  glimpse  of  newness, 
ler  that  the  body  ptiuic  oe 
»ii««oa  the  governor  doth  ride, 
•rly  in  the  seatj  that  it  may  know 
jommand,  lets  it  stnught  feel  the  spur; 
the  tyranny  be  in  his  place, 
.cmiacaoe  chat  fills  it  up, 
his    but  this  new  governor  i 


Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties  170 

Which  have,  like  unscour'd  armour,  hung  by  the 

wall 
So  long  that  nineteen  zodiacs  have  gone  rotmd 
And  none  of  them  been  worn :  and,  for  a  name, 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  negleifled  adl 
Freshly  on  me :  'tis  surely  for  a  name. 

Lucto.  I  warrant  it  is :  and  thy  head  stands 
so  tickle  on  thy  shoulders  that  a  milkmaid,  if  she 
be  in  love,  may  sigh  it  off.  Send  sJter  the  duke 
and  appeal  to  him. 

Claud.     I  have  done  so,  but  he's  not  to  be 
found.  x8o 

I  prithee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  service : 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  enter 
And  there  receive  her  approbation : 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  state: 
I  mplore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  she  make  friends 
To  the  stri<5l  deputy ;  bid  herself  assay  him : 
I  have  great  hope  in  that ;  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone  and  s^echless  dialect. 
Such  as  move  men ;  beside,  she  hath  prosperot»  art 
When  she  will  play  with  reason  ana  discourse, 
And  well  she  can  persuade.  xgx 

Lucio.     I  pray  she  may:  as  well  for  the  en-   ' 
couragcinent  of  the  like,  which  else  would  stand   : 
under  grievous  imposition,  as  for  the  enjoying  of  . 
thy  life,  who  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  thus 
foolishly  lost  at  a  game  of  tick-tack.    I  '11  to  her. 

Claud.     I  thank  you,  good  friend  Lucio. 

Lucio.     Within  two  hours. 

Claud  Come,  officer,  away ! 

\Exeunt. 

ScBNS  III.    A  monastery. 
Enter  Duke  and  Friar  Thcmas. 

Duke.    No,    holy  father;   throw  away   that 
thought ; 
Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  complete  bosom.    Why  I  de^re  thee 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  pxupose 
More  gnive  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 

Fri.  T.  May  your  grace  speak  of  it : 

Duke.     My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  than  you 
How  I  have  ever  loved  the  life  removed 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies 
Where  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps. 
I  have  deliver'd  to  Lord  Angelo,  11 

A  man  of  stri(5lure  and  firm  abstinence, 
My  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  travell'd  to  Poland ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'd  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  so  it  is  received.     Now,  pious  sir. 
You  will  demand  of  me  why  I  do  this? 

Fri.  T.     Gladly,  my  lord. 

Duke.    We  have  stridl  statutes  and  most  biting 
laws, 
The  needful  bits  and  curbs  to  headstrong  weeds. 
Which  for  this  nineteen  years  we  have  let  slip ;  ax 
Even  like  an  o'ei^own  lion  in  a  cave. 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey.    Now,  as  fond  fathers. 
Having  bound  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children's  sight 
For  terror,  not  to  use,  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mock'd  than  fear'd ;  so  our  decrees, 
Dead  to  infli<5lion,  to  themselves  are  deaAv 
And  liberty  plucks  justice  Yxy  t\ie  Tao«  ; 
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FA 


:  bnby  bcat<:  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart     30 
;s  all  decorum. 

r/.  T.        ^        It  rested  in  your  grace 
unloose  this  ticd-up  justice  when  you  pleased : 
I  it  in  you  more  dreadful  would  have  secm'd 
in  in  \jotA  Angel o. 

^uke,  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful : 

I  *twas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  scojie, 
ould  be  my  tyranny  \o  strike  and  gall  them 
what  I  bid  them  do:  for  we  bid  this  be  done, 
en  evil  deeds  ha\i:  their  permissive  pxss 
I  not   the   punishment       Therefore    indeed, 

my  father. 
ive  on  Angclo  imposed  the  office ;  40 

om.iy. in  the nmbi::h  of  my  n:unc. strike  homo, 
id  yet  my  nature  nover  in  the  fight 
do  in  slander.     And  to  behold  his  sway, 
ill,  as  'twere  a  brother  cf  your  order, 
t  lioth  prince  ami  iv.oplc :  therefore,  I  prithee, 
'plv  me  with  the  habit  .and  instruct  me 
«  \  may  f>>rmallv  in  person  boar  me 
c  a  true  friar.     Mure  rea.sons  for  this  a(5\ion 
lur  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you; 
y.  this  one  :  L«^rd  Angelo  is  precise;  50 

lids  at  a  5:uard  with  envy :  scarce  confesses 
It  his  blortd  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 
oorc  to  bread  than  stone :  hence  .shall  we  see,  , 
X)wer  change  purpose,  what  our  seemers  be.    | 
[Exeuttt. 

ScKNK  IV.    A  n7tKHery. 
Enter  IsAnRM.A  and  Francisca. 
^.rh.  And  have  you  nims  no  farther  privileges  ? 
ran.     Arc  not  these  large  enoujjht 
$ah.  Yes,  truly :  1  speak  not  xs  desiring  more ; 
.  rather  wishing  a  more  «iriifk  rotraint 
in  the  sisterhood,  the  votarists  of  S:iint  Cl.ire. 
.iwio.  \Withit:]  Ho  1    I^eacc  be  in  this  place  I 
sab.  Who's  that  which  calls? 

ni«.     It  is  a  man's  voice.     (»entlo  Isabella, 
•n  you  the  V:ey.  and  know  his  business  of  him ; 
1  may,  I  may  not ;  you  arc  yet  tmswom. 
en  you  have  vow'd,  you  must  not  speak  with 

men  10 

;  in  the  presence  of  the  priorev : 
-•n,  if  you  speak,  you  must  not  show  your  face, 
if  you  show  yi>ur  face,  you  must  not  speak, 
calls  again ;  I  pray  you,  answer  him.    [Exit, 
sat*.     Peace  and  prosperity !    Who  is't  that 

calls? 

Enter  Ll'CIO. 

.ucio.  Hail,  virgin,  if  you  be,  as  those  cheek- 
roses 

•claim  you  .ire  no  less !    Can  you  so  stead  me 

bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isabella, 

lovice  of  this  place  and  the  fair  sister 

her  unhappy  brother  Cl.iudio?  so 

sab.  Why  'ncr  unhappy  brother'?  let  me  ask, 

e  rather  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 

ra  th.1t  Isabella  .ind  his  sister. 

\ucio.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly 
greets  you : 

t  to  be  weary  with  you.  he  *s  in  prison. 

sab.     Woe  me !  for  what  ? 

'sucio.  For  that  which,  if  myself  might  be  his 
judge, 

anoufd  receive  his  punishment  in  thanin: 


He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 

Isab.     Sir,  make  me  nut  your  story. 

Lucio.  .  .  ^^  *?  *™*« 

I  would  not — though  'tis  my  familiar  sin 
With  maids  to  seem  the  Inpwin^  and  to  jest. 
Tongue  far  from  heart — play  with  all  virgin] 
I  hold  you  as  a  thing  ensky'd  and  sainted. 
By  your  renouncement  an  immortal  spirit. 
And  to  be  talk'd  with  in  sincerity. 
As  with  a  saint. 

Isab.     You  do  blaspheme  the  good  in  moc 
^u^. 

Lucio.  Do  not  believe  it.  Fewness  and  t 
'tis  thus: 
Your  brother  and  his  lover  have  embraced  : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  full,  as  blossoming  til 
That  from  the  seedness  the  bare  fallow  brinf 
To  teeming  foison,  even  so  her  plenteous  wo 
K.xpresscth  his  full  tilth  and  huslmndry. 

Isah.  Some  one  with  child  by  him?  My  a 
Juliet? 

Lucio,     Is  she  yotir  cousin? 

Isab.  Adoptedly;  as  school-maids  change 
names 
I^y  vain  though  apt  afTocflion. 

L  ucio.  She  it  is. 

Isab.     O,  let  him  marry  her. 

Lucio.  This  is  the  poi 

The  duke  is  ver\-  strangely  gone  from  hence 
Hore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being  one, 
In  hand  and  hope  of  aiftion :  but  we  do  lean 
By  those  that  know  the  ver\*  nerves  of  state 
His  givings-otit  were  of  an  infinite  distance 
From  his  trtie-mc:mt  dtsi^n.     Upon  his  plac 
And  with  full  line  of  his  authority, 
Governs  Lord  Angelo ;  a  man  whose  blood 
Is  very  snow-broth;  one  who  never  feebt 
The  wanton  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense; 
But  doth  rebate  .ind  blunt  his  natural  edge 
W^ith  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast. 
He — to  give  fear  to  use  an«l  liberty. 
Which  have  for  I«)ng  run  bv  the  hideous  law 
As  mice  by  lions — hath  picVd  out  an  art. 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  lift 
Falls  into  forfeit :  he  arrests  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  clc)>e  the  rigour  of  the  statute. 
To  m.ike  him  an  example.     All  hope  is  gon< 
Unless  you  have  the  grace  by  your  fair  pra^ 
To  soften  Angelo:  and  that's  mypithofbiu 
'Twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

Isab.     Doth  he  so  seek  his  life? 

Lucio.  Has  censured 

Already ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

Isab.     Alas  I  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  him  good? 

Lucio.  Assay  the  power  you  have. 

Isab.     My  power?    Alas,  1  doubt — 

Lucio.  Our  doubts  are  tra 

And  make  us  lose  the  go<Kl  we  oft  might  wii 
IJy  fearing  to  attempt.  Go  to  Lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  si 
Men  give  like  gods;  but  when  they  weep 

kneel, 
All  their  petitions  are  as  freely  then^ 
As  they  themselves  woulil  owe  them. 

Isab.     I  '11  see  what  I  can  do. 

Lucio.  But  speedily 

Isab.     I  will  about  it  straight ; 
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X  staying  but  to  give  the  mother 
*  my  aiffair.     I  humbly  thank  you : 
1  me  to  my  brother :  soon  at  night 
him  certain  word  of  my  success. 
I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Good  sir,  adieu.    90 
\KxeuHt. 
ACT  II. 
HB  I.    A  kail  in  Angelo's  hauu. 

iGCLO,  EscAi.us  Am/ /c  Justice,  Provost, 
ers,  and  otktr  PkXX.'&XidacaX&y  behind. 
We  must  not  make  a  scarecrow  of  the 

up  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey, 

:  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 

ch  and  not  their  terror. 

Ay,  but  yet 

keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little, 
,  and  bruise  to  death.   Alas,  this  gentle* 

would  save,  had  a  most  noble  father  1 

our  honour  know, 

believe  to  be  most  strait  in  virtue, 

Jic  working  of  your  own  affeditions,    10 

e  cohered  with   place    or   place   with 

»ing, 

le  resolute  acling  of  your  blood 

ve  attaln'd  the  cfic^  of  your  own  pur- 

vou  had  not  sometime  in  your  life 
his  point  which  now  you  censure  him, 
d  the  law  upon  you. 
TLs  one  thmg  to  be  tempted,  Escalus, 
iiing  to  fall     I  not  deny, 
pa.-Hsii]g  on  the  prisoner's  life, 
If  sworn  twelve  nave  a  thief  or  two     30 
nan  him  they  try.     What's  open  made 
tslice, 

»tice  seizes :  what  know  the  laws 
ves  do  pass  on  thieves?    "lis  very  preg- 

1  that  we  ftnd,  we  stoop  and  take 't 
ve  see  it:  but  what  we  do  not  see 
upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
not  .v)  extenuate  his  offence 
■e  had  such  faults;  but  rather  tell  me, 
that  cenMirc  him,  do  so  offend, 
own  judgement  pattern  out  my  death, 
inie  aime  in  partial.     Sir,  he  must  die. 
fie  it  as  your  wisdom  will. 

Where  is  the  provost? 
Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

See  that  Claudio 
led  by  nine  to-morrow  morning : 
1  his  confe.^S4ir,  let  him  be  prepared ; 
s  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage. 

\Exit  Prvrost. 
[Aside]  Well,  heaven  forgive  him  I  and 
ive  us  all  ! 

:  fay  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 
o  from  brakes  of  ice,  and  answer  none : 
i  condemned  for  a  fault  alone.  40 

XBOW,  tmd  Officers  with  Froth  and 

PoMrEY. 
one,  brii^  them  away :  if  these  be  good 
M.  oommooweal  that  do  nothing  but  use 


their  abuses  in  common  houses,  I  know  no  law : 
bring  them  away. 
An£.    How  now,  sir  I    What's  your  name! 
lihat's  " 


and  wh 


now, 
I  the  mattert 


Klb.  If  it  idease  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor 
duke's  constable,  and  my  name  is  Elbow :  I  do 
lean  upon  justice,  sir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before 
your  good  honour  two  notorious  benefadlors.     50 

Anf.  Benefadlorsf  Well:  what  benefactors 
are  they?  are  they  not  malefa(5lor$? 

E16.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  know,  not  well 
what  they  are :  but  precise  villains  ihcy  are,  that 
I  am  sure  of;  and  void  of  all  profanation  in  the 
world  that  good  Christians  ought  to  have. 

Escal,  rhis  comes  off  wdl;  here's  a  wise 
officer. 

Ang:  Go  to :  what  quality  are  they  of?  Elbow 
is  your  name?  why  dost  thou  not  speak,  EUbow? 

Pom.     He  cannot,  sir;  he's  out  at  elbow.     6z 


Ang.    What  are  you,  sir? 
Elf.    -'       • 


He,  ur !  a  tapster,  sir ;  parcel-bawd ;  one 
that  serves  a  bad  woman ;  whose  house,  sir,  was. 
as  they  say,  plucked  down  in  the  suburbs ;  ana 
now  <ihe  professes  a  hot-house,  which,  I  think,  is 
a  very  ill  house  too. 

Escal.     How  know  you  that  ? 

Elfi.  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest  before  hea- 
ven and  your  honour, —  70 

Escal.     How?  thy  wife? 

E16.  Ay,  sir;  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  is  an 
honest  woman, — 

Escal.    Dost  thou  detest  her  therefore? 

Ei6.  I  say,  sir,  I  will  detest  myself  also,  as 
well  as  she,  that  this  house,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's 
house,  it  is  pity  of  her  life,  for  it  is  a  naughty 
house. 

Escal.    How  dost  thou  know  that,  constable? 

Eld.  Marry,  sir,  by  my  wife;  who,  if  she  had 
been  a  woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been 
accused  in  fornication,  adultery,  and  all  unclean- 
lincss  there. 

Escal.     By  the  wonian's  means? 

E16.  Ay,  sir,  by  Mistress  Overdone's  means : 
but  as  she  spit  in  his  face,  so  she  defied  him. 

Piffn.  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honour,  this  is  not  so. 

EIL  Prove  it  before  these  varlets  here,  thou 
honourable  man ;  prove  it. 

Escal.     Do  you  hear  how  he  misplaces?        90 

Pom.  Sir,  she  came  in  great  with  child :  and 
longing,  saving  your  honouPs  reverence,  for  .stew- 
ed prunes:  sir,  we  had  but  two  in  the  house, 
which  at  that  very  distant  time  stood,  as  it  were, 
in  a  fruit-dish,  a  dish  of  some  three-pence:  your 
honours  have  seen  such  dishes;  they  are  nut 
China  dishes,  but  very  good  dishes, — 

Escal.  Go  to,  go  to :  no  matter  for  the  dish,  sir. 

Pom.  No,  indeed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin :  you  are 
therein  in  tlye  right :  but  to  the  point.  As  I  say, 
this  Mistress  Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  child, 
and  being  great-bellied,  and  longing,  as  I  said,  for 

K runes ;  and  having  but  two  in  the  dish,  as  I  said, 
faster  Froth  here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten 
the  rest,  as  I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  them 
very  honestly ;  for,  as  you  know.  Master  Froth, 
I  could  not  give  you  tmree-pence  again. 
Froth.     No,  indeed. 

Pom.  Very  well :  you  being  then,  if  you  be 
remembered,  cracking  the  stones  of  the  foresaid 
prunes, —  \\\ 
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Froth.     Ay,  so  I  did  indef^. 

Pom.  ^\'h^^  very  well ;  I  inWXnz  you  then,  if 
you  be  remembered,  that  mch  a  nne  and  ^uch  a 
one  were  past  cure  of  the  thin{(  you  wmt  of,  unless 
they  kept  very  cood  diet,  as  I  told  you, — 

Froth.     All  this  i<  tnie. 

Pom.     Why,  veiy  well.  then. — 

Escal.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool :  to  the 
purpose.  What  wa«  done  m  KIbow'swife.  that  he 
hath  cause  to  complain  of?  Come  me  to  what  was 
done  to  her. 

Pom.   Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet 

Escal.     No,  sir,  nor  I  mean  it  not. 

Pom.  Sir,  but  you  shall  come  to  it,  by  your 
honour^s  lea\-e.  And,  I  beseech  you,  l<x>k  into 
Ma.<>tcr  Froth  here,  sir;  a  mrui  of  fourscore  pound 
a  year;  whose  father  died  at  Hallowmas:  wats't 
not  at  HJlowmas,  Master  Froth? 

Froth.    All-hallond  eve.  T30 

Pom.  Why.  ver>'  well ;  I  hope  here  be  truth*. 
He,  5ir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower  chair,  sir : 
'twas  in  the  Bunch  of  Grapes,  where  indeed  you 
have  a  delijzht  to  sit.  liave  you  not  ? 

Froth.  I  have  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room 
and  good  for  winter. 

Pom.  Why,  very  well,  then :  I  hope  here  be 
truths. 

AMff.     This  will  la<t  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When  nights  arc  long-st  there :    I  'II  take  my 
leave.  140 

And  leave  you  to  the  heariii;?  of  the  cause; 
Hopins;  you'll  find  good  cause  to  whip  them 
all. 

Escal.    I  think  no  less.    Good  morrow  to  yotir 
lordsh  ip.  ( Exit  W  ngr/o. 

Now,  sir,  cume  on:  what  >»-as  dune  ti»  Elbow's 
wife,  tmce  more? 

Pom.  Once,  sir?  there  was  nothing  done  to 
her  once. 

Elh.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  ask  him  what  this 
man  did  to  my  wife. 

/V»f.     I  Ik: -seech  ymir  honrnir,  ask  me.         150 

Escal.  Well,  sir;  what  did  this  gentleman  to 
her? 

Pom.  I  beseech  you.  sir,  look  in  this  gentle- 
man'.s  face.  (»<->od  Master  Froth,  lo'^k  upon  hia 
honour;  'tis  for  a  good  purpose.  Doth  your 
honour  mark  his  face  ? 

Escal.     Ay.  sir,  ver>'  welL 

Pom.    Nav.  I  beseech  you,  mark  it  welL 

Fscal.     Well,  I  do  so. 

Pom.  Doth  >-our  honour  see  any  harm  in  his 
face?  160 

Escal.    ^Vhy,  no. 

Pom.  ni  be  supposed  upon  a  hook,  his  face 
is  the  worst  thing  about  him.  Good,  then ;  if  his 
face  be  the  worst  thing  about  him,  how  could 
Master  Froth  do  the  constable's  wife  any  harm? 
I  would  know  that  of  your  honour. 

Escal.  He's  in  the  righL  Constable,  what 
say  you  to  it? 

Ell:  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is  a  re- 
itpeeled  house:  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellow; 
and  his  mistress  is  a  respected  woman. 

Pom.  By  tlus  hand,  sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  re- 
spe<5led  person  than  any  of  us  all. 

E16.  Varlet,  thou  liest:  thou  licst,  wicked 
Tariet !  the  time  is  yet  to  come  that  she  was  ever 
respeifled  with  man.  woman,  or  child. 


Pom.  5ur,  she  was  respecled  with  him  beC 
he  married  with  her. 

Escal.  Which  is  the  wiser  here?  Jusdec 
Iniquity?    Is  this  (rue? 

EU:  O  thou  caitiflTl  O  thou  varlet !  O  tl 
wicked  Hannibal!  1  re^>ec'ted  with  her  bef 
I  was  married  to  her !  If  ever  I  was  respecJ 
with  her,  or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worsj 
think  me  the  pi»r  duke's  officer.  Prove  ti 
thou  wicked  Hannibal,  or  I'll  have  mine  acb 
of  battery  on  thee. 

Escal.     If  he  toi»k  you  a  box  o'  the  ear,  j 

might  ha\'e  >*our  actii>n  of  slander  too.  1 

EIS.     Marr>',  I  thank  your  good  worship 

it     What  is't  your  wor&hip's  pleasure  I  shall 

^'ith  this  wicked  caitiflT? 

Escal.  Truly,  officer,  because  he  hath  an 
offisnces  in  him  that  thou  wouldst  discover  if  ih 
could>t,  let  him  continue  in  his  courses  till  tk 
knowest  what  they  are. 

Elh.     Marry,    I   thank   your  worship  for 

Thou  seest,  th«.>u  wicked  varlet.  now,  what's  en 

upon  thee :  thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  vari 

thou  art  to  continue.  1 

Escal.     Where  were  you  bom,  friend? 

Here  in  Vienna,  sir. 

Are  you  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year! 

Yes,  an  *t  please  you,  sir. 

So.     What  trade  are  you  of,  sir  ? 

A  tapster;  a  poor  widow's  Upster. 

Your  mistress*  name? 

Mistress  O\*erdone. 

Hath  she  had  any  more  than  one  h 


Frvth. 

Escal. 

Froth. 

Escal. 

Pom. 

Escal. 

Pom. 

Escal. 
band? 

Pom.     Nine,  sir ;  Overdone  by  the  IxsL 

Escal  Nine!  Come  hither  to  mc,  Ma« 
Froth.  Master  Fnuh,  I  would  not  have  you  a 
quainted  with  tapsters:  the>'  will  draw  yt 
Master  Froth,  and  you  will  hang  them.  Get  y 
gone,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Frvth.  I  thank  your  ^nrship.  For  mine  01 
part,  I  ne\-er  c«>mc  into  any  room  in  a  taphou 
out  I  am  drawn  in.  i 

Escal.  Well,  no  more  of  it.  Master  Frol 
farewell.  {E.rit  Froth. 1  Come  you  hither 
nie.  Master  tapster.  What 's  your  name,  &Iasi 
tapster? 

Pom.     Pompey. 

Escal.     What  else? 

Pomi.     Bum,  sir. 

Escal.  Trx)th,  an<!  >'our  bum  is  the  great 
tiling  about  you :  so  that  in  the  beastliest  sei 
you  are  Pompey  the  Great.  Pi^mpey,  you  i 
partly  a  bawd,  Pompey,  howsoever  you  coloui 
m  being  a  tapster,  are  you  not?  come,  tell  i 
true :  it  sh.'ill  be  the  better  for  you. 

Pom.  Truly,  sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow  that  woi 
live. 

Escal.     Hiw  n'oiild   you  li%-e,   Pompey? 
being  a  bawd?    What  do  y«u  think  of  the  tzai 
Pompey  ?  is  it  a  lawful  trade? 

Pom.     If  the  law  would  allow  it,  sir. 

Escal  But  the  bw  will  not  allow  it,  Pompi 
nor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna.  i 

Pom.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  a 
splay  all  the  youth  of  the  dty  ? 

Escal.    No,  Pompev. 

Pfim.  Truly,  sir.  in  my  poor  opinioB,  ll 
will  to't  then.      If  your  worship  will  take  tw\ 
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ftbc  aad  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to 
iwds. 

There  are  pretty  orderft  beginning,  I 
u :  it  is  but  oeading  and  hanging.  250 
!f  yoa  head  and  hang  ail  that  offend 
but  lor  ten  year  together,  vou'll  be 
e  oat  a  commission  for  more  neads:  if 
Bid  in  Vienna  tea  year,  I'll  rent  the 
se  in  it  after  three-pence  a  bay :  if  you 
this  come  to  pass,  say  Pompey  told 

Thank  yoo,  good  Pompey;  and,  in  re- 
mr  prophecy,  hark  you :  1  advise  you, 
find  you  bdfore  me  again  upon  any 
■rhatKieTer ;  no,  not  for  dwelling  where 
I  do,  Fompey,  I  shall  beat  you  to  your 
rove  a  shrewd  Caesar  to  you ;  in  plain 
Mnpey,  I  shall  have  you  whipt :  so,  for 
Pompey,  fare  you  wclL 

thank  your  worship  for  your  good 
4*uie]  but  I  shall  follow  it  as  the  flesh 
e  shall  better  determine. 

No,  no ;  let  carman  whip  his  jade : 
t  heart  is  not  whipt  out  of  his  tnde. 

[Exit.      370 
Come  hither  to  me,  Master  Elbow; 
3",  Master  constable.     How  long  have 
D  this  place  of  constable? 
nren  year  and  a  half,  sir. 
I   thought,  by  your  readiness  in  the 
had  continued  in  it  some  time.     You 
years  together! 
nd  a  halt.  sir. 

Alas,  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you. 
on  wrong  to  put  vou  so  oft  upon 't :  are 
oen  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  it? 
aith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  such  matters : 
e  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  me 
I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and 
I  with  alL 

Look  you  bring  me  in  the  names  of 
teveri,  the  most  sufiicientof  your  parish. 

0  your  won^ip's  house,  sir? 
To  my  house.     Fare  you  well 

[Exit  EUmtiv. 
Jock,  think  yoo?  a8o 

eleven,  sir. 

1  pray  you  home  to  dinner  with  me. 
[  humbly  thank  you. 

It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Claudio ; 

%  no  remcMiy. 

L«otd  Angek)  is  severe. 

It  is  but  needful: 
lOC  itself,  that  <A  looks  so : 
ftiU  the  nurse  of  second  woe : 
poor  Claudio!    There  is  no  remedy. 

\ExcMHt.      ago 

t  II.     Another  room  in  the  tame. 

mUr  Provost  and  a  Servant 

He's  hearing  of  a  cause ;  he  will  come 

aoi  yoo. 

Pkay  you,  do.  [Exit  Servant.  ] 
Aowr 

t«  ;  naj  ^  ^  ^1^  relent    Alas, 
Bt  as  on—dcd  fat  a  dream  1 


All  se<5ls.  all  ages  smack  of  this  vice ;  and  be 
To  die  for  't  1 

Enter  Angslo. 

Ang".  Now,  what's  the  matter,  provost? 

Prmr.    Is  it  your  will  Claudio  shall  die  to- 
morrow? 

Ang-.    Did  not  I  tell  thee  yea!  hadst  thou  not 
order? 
Why  dost  thou  ask  again  ? 

Fmr.  I^est  I  might  be  too  rash : 

Under  your  good  correction,  I  have  seen,  xo 

When,  after  execution,  judgement  hath  j 

Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang;  Go  to;  let  that  be  mine : 

Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place. 
And  you  shall  well  be  spared. 

Prw.  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon.    ; 

What  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet? 
She's  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang.  Dispose  of  her 

To  some  more  fitter  place,  and  that  with  speed. 

Re-enter  Servant 
Serv.   Here  is  the  sister  of  the  man  condemn'd  ; 
Desires  access  to  you. 
Ang.  Hath  he  a  sister? 

Prffv.    Ay,  my  good  lord;   a  very  virtuous 
maid,  20 

And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood. 
If  not  already. 
Ang.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted. 

[Exit  Servant. 
See  you  the  fornicatress  be  removed : 
Let  ner  have  needful,  but  not  lavish,  means ; 
There  shall  be  order  for't 

Enter  Isabella  and  Lucio. 

Prov.  f  God  save  your  honour  I 

Ang.     Stay  a  little  while.     [To  IsabJ\  You're 
welcome :  what's  your  will? 

Isab.     I  am  a  woeful  suitor  to  your  honour. 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ang.  Well ;  what's  your  suit  ? 

Isah.     There  is  a  vice  that  most  I  do  abhor, 
And  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  jusyce ; 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must ; 
For  which  I  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war  'twixt  will  and  will  not 

Ang.  Well :  the  rarittcr? 

Isab.     I  have  a  brother  is  condemn  d  to  die : 
I  do  beseech  you.  let  it  be  his  fault. 
And  not  my  brother. 

Prov.        [Asidtl  Heaven  give  thee  moving 
graces ! 

Ang.    Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  adlor 
of  it? 
Why,  every  fault's  condemn'd  ere  it  be  done  : 
Mine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a  fundlion, 
To  fine  the  faults  who^e  fine  stands  in  record,  40 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

/tab.  O  just  but  severe  law  ! 

I  had  a  brother,  then.  Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

Lucio.   [Attde  to  Itutb.\  Give't  not  o'er  so :  to 
him  again,  entreat  him  ; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  his  govm : 
You  are  too  cold ;  if  you  should  need  a.  'p\tv«  \ 

You  could  not  with  moreUme  aiUmfcvxe^eiSkT^vX.*.  \ 
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To  him,  I  say  ! 
Isah.     Must  he  need^  die  ? 
An^.  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

Jsab.     Yes ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon 
him. 
And  neither  heaven  nor  man  grieve  at  the  mercy. 
A  fie.     1  will  not  do't. 

/s€tp.  But  can  you,  if  you  would?        51 

AHf^.     Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 
Jsab.    Hut  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  world 
no  wnmg. 
If  <o  ^'our  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse 
As  mme  Ls  to  him? 
Aug.  He's  sentenced;  'tis  too  late. 

Lucio.     \Asidf  to  Isai>,]  You  are  V>o  roM. 
J  Mb.    Too  late?   why,  no ;   I,  that  do  speak  a 
word, 
May  call  it  back  again.     Well,  believe  thi.^ 
No  ceremony  thai  Im  great  one*  'longs. 
Not  the  king'<  cn>\vn,  nor  the  deputed  sword,  60 
The  m.arshaT's  tnmcheon,  ni»r  the  judge's  robe, 
•    Recome  them  with  one  half  »o  good  a  grace 
As  mercy  docs. 

If  he  h.id  been  a-«  you  and  you  as  he. 
Yoti  wiiuUl  have  -^lipt  like  him:  but  he,  like  you, 
Wmiid  not  h--vc  been  so  stem. 
Atjr.  Pray  you,  lie  gone. 

Isnh.     I  wouM  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency, 
.And  you  were  1?-.»)k;1  I  should  it  then  be  thus? 
No:   I  woulil  Jcil  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge, 
.    And  what  a  priv.'ner. 

Lucio.  \.\siJc  .V  l5.th.\  Ay,  touch  him;  there'-i 
the  vein.  70 

A  Mg.     \i•^xT  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  lawi 
And  yi>u  Init  waste  your  Wtutls. 

Isab.  Alas,  alas ! 

Why.  .-ill  the  s/^u'.-i  that  were  were  furfcit  once  : 
Arui  lie  tha*  mi;;hi  the  vantage  best  have  tix»k 
Found  OMi  tilt:  rciiiccy.    H\iw  wimid  you  be. 
If  He.  whirh  i<  the  t'lp  of  judgement,  should 
Rut  ju:lj:e  vi.ii  as  \^>\\  arc?    ( ).  think  on  that ; 
.Vnd  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  m.vie. 

.•/  HfT.  Re  you  content,  fair  maid : 

It  is  the  I.1W.  not  T  cr»ndcmn  your  brother  :        80 
Were  he  niv  kinsman.  )>rother.  or  my  son. 
It  sh'^uld  lie  thus  with  him:   he  muj^t  die  to- 
rn.irr  ^w. 
Ixah.     r.>-niorri'.w !    O,  that's  .sudden!    Spare 
him,  spare  him  ! 
He's  not  prepared   for  de.ith.      Even   for  our 

kitchens 
Wo  kill  the  fowl  of  «eavn  :  shall  we  serve  heaven 
With  Ic'S  re>pei't  th.iu  wo  do  minister  I 

To  our  :;ro-is  selves?    OtioJ,  good  my  lord,  bj-« 

think  you : 
Who  i*  it  that  hath  died  f«>r  thi«  offence  ? 
There's  many  have  conmiiifd  it.  i 

I.Mcio.  \Asii*if  ti*  /sab.\  Ay,  well  said, 

i       An^.     The  law  h.-vih  not  been  dead,  though  it 
hath  slept :  90 

,    Those  many  had  not  dared  to  do  that  eviJ, 

If  the  finl  th.-it  did  the  edici  infringe 
'    Had  answer'd  for  his  deed :  now  'tts  awake, 
.   Takes  note  of  what  is  done;  and,  Uke  a  prophet,  ! 
.    lA>oks  in  a  glass,  that  shows  what  future  evils, 
■    Either  new,  or  by  remissnew  new-conceived, 
'   And  $0  in  progress  to  be  hatch'd  and  bora, 
I   Are  now  to  have  no  succe««ve  degrees. 


But,  ere  they  live,  to  end. 
Isab.  Yet  show  vaaut  Bill 

Ah^.    I  show  it  most  of  all  when  I  i 
justice: 
For  then  1  pity  those  I  do  not  know. 
Which  a  disniiss'd  offence  would  after  caD: 
.And  do  him  right  that,  answering  one  foolwM 
lives  not  to  act  another.     Re  satist'ied ; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow ;  be  contenL 
I      Isab.     So  >-ou  mu^t  be  the  first  that  gifts 
'  sentence. 

And  he.  that  suffers.     O,  it  is  excellent 
To  ha\e  a  giant's  strength  ;  but  it  is  tyrasMi 
,  To  use  it  like  a  giant 

Lucio.     \ Aside  to  Isab.]  That's  well  sbmL 
I      Isab.     Could  great  men  thunder 
i  As  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  fl 
I  For  every  pelting,  petty  officer 
[  Would  use  his  heaven  for  thunder ; 
'  Nothing  Init  thunder '.    Merciful  Heaven, 
,  Thou  rather  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurooil 
'  Split' St  the  unwedgeable  and  gnarled  oak 
I  Than  the  s<.ift  myrtle  :  but  man,  proud  nun. 
■  Drest  in  a  little  brief  authority. 
.  Most  ignorant  of  what  he's  must  as.<ured. 
His  glassy  essence,  hke  an  angry  ape. 
Plays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  hiuh  hcava 
.\s  make  the  .ongcU  weep;  who,  with  ourspk 

I  Would  all  themselves  laiizh  mortal. 
Lucifi.     \  A  side  to  Isab.]   O,  to  him,  to  ] 
wench  !  he  \h-ill  relent ; 
He's  comini;:  I  |>crceive't. 
I      /Vcv.  [.1s:de]  Pray  heax-en  she  winl 

/sab.  W'e  cannot  weigh  our  brother  w^ith  our 
1  treat  men  may  jest  with  saints  :  'tis  wit  in  ll 
Rat  in  the  lt:<s  foul  pn»faiut>on. 
Lucia,     'i'hou'rt  1*  the  right  girl :  more  o*l 
Isab.      That  in  the  captiin's  but  a  choi 
word. 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  fl.it  blx-phemy. 
Lucia.     [Asidf!  ta  Isah.]  Art  a  vised  o*  t 

more  <«n't. 
Aug.    Why  do  you  nut  these  sayings  upoa 
Isab.     Rccause  audiurity,  though   it  en 
others. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicme  in  itself. 
That  skins  the  vice  o'  the  top.  (io  to  your  b(M 
Knock  there,  and  a»k  your  heart  what  il  \ 

know 
That's  like  my  brother's  fault :  if  it  confess 
A  natural  guiltiness  su:h  as  is  his. 
I^t  it  not  sound  a  thc>u;:hi  ufion  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  life. 

Ang.  \Asidc]  She  speaks,  and 't 

Such  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  with  it.     1 
you  well. 
Is.xb.     ( I  en  tie  my  lord,  turn  back. 
Ane.  I  will  bethink  mc :  c.»m<:  .tgain  to-mon 
IsiU.    Hark  huw  1  *11  bribe  you :  good  my  I 

turn  back. 
A  tig.     H«jw  I  bribe  me  ? 
Isab.     Ay.  with  such  gifts  that  heaven  \ 

share  with  you. 
Lucio.     [Aside  to  Isab.]    You  had  mairV 

else. 
Isai.   Not  with  fcmd  shekels  of  the  tested  | 
Or  stones  whose  rates  are  either  rich  or  poor 
As  fancy  values  them ;  but  with  true  prayen 
That  shall  be  up  at  heaven  and  enter  there 
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itB,  graven.  fn:iBi  preserved  aouIa, 
tfi^  oaj^  wKgoe  minds  arc  dedicate 

WcH  ;  oomc  to  me  tcMnorrow, 
M*fcrfr  A?  Itah]  Go  to ;  *ik  well ,  »vray  I 
Heaven  keep  yodr  honrvLir  ufe ! 

[Aiif^i}  Amen: 
that  way  going  to  temputiun, 
ayers  cross. 

At  what  hour  to-morrow 
tend  your  lordship  7 

At  any  time  Tore  noon.  i6o 
'Save  your  honour ! 
{Ejcettnt  /jaSriim,  Lim^t  and  Prtm^iL 
Ymxm  th«,  even  from  ihyTirtiic! 
M.wh^tSthhf  UthifherfAEiltorinlye? 
cer  or  the  tctnpicdt  who  uns  most? 

or?r  doth  *hc  tempi  t  Viirit  is  I 
ijf  by  ib<;  vi-ilei:  In  the  tUn, 

c»mna  does,  i? en  ai  the  nnwcft 
ntli  rirttrjtif  4e*ft'Mi-     Can  k  be 
Jrtiy  apmy  tnorc  betray  mif  ifinse 
nan  i  lifbEnoi      Having  waste  ground 
170 


igh, 


„<ire  tn  rajc  the  aanftuary 
oer  dr-ils  tKere  f    O*  fict  fie»  fie  f 
tbmi,  or  whal  art  ihou,  AtecIoT 
de^ins  her  ftwlty  for  tfinit  m.i\^ 
i  her  gttod  f    O*  let  her  brother  live  : 
iir  their  robbery  Isnvt  anihcvrtty 
i^i^  sieal  ihcmsclii'ei^     What,  da  T  love 

sire  to  hear  her  speak  a^ain, 
upon  her  What  is't  I  dream  on  ? 

^ij^iii  j ,  iM  iL.  '".*  k^^^vil  a  saint,  180 

fi  d**it  "tHU  thy  hook  \  Most  dangerous 
np^tlon  that  duth  griad  u« 
jDkifK  vJrEuc   ucter  ctnild  ihc  Jitrxunpct^ 
Hordvubte  vlgourp  art  and  luiture^ 
Wf  Igyit^i  ;  tnit  tbi;;  virtuaus  maid 
ac  quite.     E^tT  till  now, 
n  were  fopd,   I  smiled  and  wonder'd 
iExit. 

cs  E  1 1 1.     A  room  in  a  Prison. 

rvtrullyt  DcKK  disguised  as  a/riar^ 
and  Pkovost, 

fail  to  you,  provost !  ^  T  think  yoii  are. 
I  am  the  prorosL     What's  your  will, 

friar? 

)ound  by  my  charity  and  my  blest  order, 
viftic  the  affli(5led  spirits 
le  pri<^n.     Do  me  the  common  right 

see  them  and  to  make  me  know 

e  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  mini<iter 

locordinsly. 

I   would  do  more  than  that,  if  more 

needful. 

EnUr  }\3\.vt:r, 
^cofii^  Ode :  a  (gentlewoman  of  mme»    zo 
Rf  in  the  flaws  of  her  own  ynuth, 
ra'd  her  report    .-^he  i*  with  child : 
«t  cvi  1^  liciitenced  :  n  youn|;  man 
>  do  anathtf  mch  ofleoce 


Dukf,     When  muit  he  die 

/V..n'»  As     do  think,  to-morrow. 

I  have  provided  for  you  :  stay  nwhile»  \ToJtditt. 
And  you  shjiLl  be  ojndudlcd, 

Dukt,    Repent  yoti,  £ur  one,  of  the  sin  you 
carryT 

Jut.    I  do;   and  bear  the  shame  most  pa- 
tientlv.  20 

Duke.     I'll  teach  you  how  you  shall  arraign 
your  conscience, 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  it  be  sound. 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

JhL  I'll  gladly  learn. 

Duke.     Ix)ve  you  the  man  that  wn>ng'd  you  ? 

Jul.  _   Yes,  as  I  love  the  woman  that  wrong*d 
him. 

Duke.     So  then  it  seems  your  most  offenceful 
a<5l 
Was  mutually  committed  7 

Jul.        ^  Mutually. 

Duke*     'l*hen  was  your  sin  of  heavier  kind 
than  his. 

Jul.     I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

Duke.    "I'is  meet  so,  daughter:  but  lest  yoa 
do  repent,  30 

As  that  the  sin  hath  bniught  you  to  this  shame, 
Which  sorrow  is  always  towards  ourselves,  not 

heaven. 
Shaving  wr  wouM  not  spare  heaven  as  we  love  it, 
i?n»  ^<  H-r.  -^\'^A  \\\  fear, — 

Jul.     I  do  repent  me.  as  it  is  an  evil. 
And  take  tlie  shame  with  joy. 

Duke.  Thtffc  rest. 

Your  ti^;irincr»  sls  1  heat,  miTit  die  lo-mnrfoflr, 
Ac  =1  T  ,\m  going  with  in.>tructMn  to  him. 
LifrtLt:  gr>  with  ymi,  I^er^edidTe  \     ^  \Exit. 

JhL     Must  die  to-morrow  ;  O  injurious  love,  40 
That  resfHte*  me  a  ife.  whoM  very  com  fort 
Is  ^till  a  dying  horror  I 

Prov.  Tis  pity  of  him.     \ExeuKt, 

Scene  IV.    A  room  in  Angelo*s  house. 


Enter  Angelo. 


I 


Aftff.    When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think    ' 
and  pi  ay 
To  several  suhjcifls.     Heaven  haih  my  empty    1 
words;  | 

Wbil-st  my  riivcntion,  hcuring  not  my  tongue. 
Anchors  on  1  luibel :  Heaven  in  ti>y  mouth,  j 

A*  if  L  did  but  only  cliew  his  iL«tnic  1 

Afwi  in  my  bciiri  (de  *tronfi  and  swelling  evil  j 

tjT  my  concepiinn.     'rheitatK+whereyil  I  studied,    ' 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  oltcn  re^ul, 
drawn  feurd  tasd  tedious:  yenj  my  gravity,  | 

WliE**in™let       man  hear  mc — I  Lake  pridci     10    ! 
C-iyld     with  Ijout  change  for  an  idle  plume, 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vnin,    t)  pbcc,  l>  fitrmn. 
How  ofilen  doitt  th^n  with  thy  case,  thy  habit, 
V^'rench  awe  fronv  fooU  and  tk  the  wi^er  mwU         1 
Tw  thy  false  wjeining!     Bl^widj  ihcnj  art  Waod : 
l^t's  write  good  ani;el  on  the  devil's  horn ; 
Tis  not  the  devil's  cre-^t 

Enter  a  Servant  j 

How  now !  who's  there?     i 
Serv.    One  Isabel,  a  sister,  dc»T«^  akccnfss  vo  \ 
yon. 
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Teadt  her  the  way,     lEjdi  Srm,}    O 
leatfcu.*  \ 
Vthj  doet  mv  Wood  tliu»  muster  to  my  be^rt,    *3 

Mat-    -  '    ■'     ■'-  fariUeW. 

An<!  ay^  other  partf 

or ' 

Sr>  \  1)2^  witib  oik:  that  9H!*^i15  \ 

il*v  Mia  so  stop  ihtf  air 

Bv  vitfci  and  evctiM 

Tn.  '  :t  weli-w-lsh'd  king, 

Cr  '  .  '.vht^re  their  mitaught  luve 

Mii^t  T'li^i^'Lt^  kipj'L.ij  ijiience. 

BfttfT  XSAJIRLLA, 

Hqw  now»  fair  aigiMF      36 
I  nni  come  to  knowr  your  pir-x-iure. 
That  yoii  might  knuw  it,  would  much 
plej3C  me 
Laii^  what  'tjs.    YoiLT  brother  cannot 

Even  Hv     Heaven  ke«p  yp«f  hoft&uf ! 
,'f *tjf .     Yet  luuy  he  live  .^wlilte  i  ;*nd,  it  niay  be, 
I  A*Juu£  a«  you  «jr  I:  yet  he  inti.u  Uic. 
iTaiJcr  your  ^bnEencc! 
Veil. 
Whtn,  1  beseech  yyid  that  In  his  re* 

-r^  he  m^y  be  «o  fitted  40 

■  Ken  iJuE. 
H.i :   Jie«  thiise  filthy  ¥(C£?l    It  were 

r^iin  hiTn  thnt  ^lth  from  natiirti  stolen 
I-  tq  reaiii 

'  mt  do  coin  heAV€ti'£inia^ 
^1:  >ii  ft:ili  ,i«  etoy 
■  ly  :v  life  true  friade 
.1  restrained  fncAtiii 
,  .me, 
L'ia  fci  down  30  In  heaven,t  huC  not  in 
eirth.  JO 

Say  you  fof   tJiea  I  shall  po*e  you 
quickly. 

Which  hail  ynm  raLher,  that  the  mast  j  Uirt  law 
Now  tOfik  yuKr  hruihcr'&  life  I  *>r,  to  redeem  him, 
Gtvv  up  y^mr  l}i:Mly  lfci<  sucH  Tweet  tindeiinne^s 
Aft  »he  that  he  hath  staiii'd  f 

tml>'  ^11",  l»tlieve  this, 

I  Ji  I  ■  ■    •.■  -^full. 

ritiipelFd  iini 
SyiJ'  JTipt. 

Jiow  iay  ymi! 
[1^.    Niiy,  I  *U  not  wmnuit  ibnt ;  lur  1  can 

Af-i:  ^  "  .  ihi»J         60 

J,    !■, 

I*ri !ii:r-5  Lifti: 

Ali^Li  xXviii^  iUAi  lie  a  4.lMMiy  ia  ^iu, 
Ttt  «itv«  thU  bft^tber^s  life  I 

/fldj;  Please  you  to  do  \ 

III  ty^e  it  a*v  3  peril  r-!)  my  -^^lul, 
ft  \%  hu  »iti  at  A.11^  btil  charily. 

yi*jf.     rt^'.i^r.l  v'MH-.'".tH>'iatperiIof  yoursoul, 
Were  eqii  •  ^  ^jid  cli^irily. 

imi*.      I  ;  his  life,  if  It  be 'Mil, 

Tlf-riTiTTi  I-  :  you  g;rantinc  ofmy  <)'i}il« 

^in,  i  ii  jb.kkt:  it  my  mom  {iraytir       71 
.Hidcted  to  the  fa  ill  U  of  mine, 
'^  afyoiir  ansiweri 


t 


jHl^/-*  Nn^f^  but  heat  _ 

Your  sen^  insrfuei  net  iiii«e:  dither  ; 

iifmrrani. 
Or  seem  m  (Xifuly  ;^  and  th<il*s  attt  good- 

/*«#,  Let  me  be  igii  oran  t ,  and  tn  not  hi] 
But  graciously  to  kniw  I  am  &o  better. 

^Kjf,     Thu4  wiMtuiu  wi&hes  |o  iip| 
bright 
When  it  Joth  tax  ttsclf  i  a^  these  lilack  a 
Proclaim,  ah  ci] shield  l»eiuty  ten  time^  To 
rhars  beauty  C'naifU  di^ipby'd.     Hut  mark 
1  o  Ijfi  received  pUio*  I  "U  *»p^k  more  gi 
Your  brother  i&  to  die. 

^  «^*    A  nd  hi*  offence  is  «tt  at  it  %\ 
AccoLintAtii  to  the  btr  upon  that  fiaiti. 

/id^    Tuie, 

A  Hj^.  Admit  no  other  way  to  fave  his 
Ai  I  subscribe  not  that,  nor  jsny  other^ 
But  in  the  Ioas  of  qutstlrint— tkat  you^r  hh 
Finding  yourielf  dctiLred  of  liuch  a  periun, 
Wlwjie  credit  ntfith  the  Jud^,  or  own  great 
Could  fetdi  your  brother  ifqid  the  nuLnac~ 
Of  thr  nll-hui'ttinx  law:  an  J  that  there  w 
N^:^  •■.  '"■■■'■  :  in  s.^fe  him,  b«t  that  eil 
Vol  I  .1 11  the  trcasurcitof  your 

To  ;.  ,.  Mr  tht  to  Jet  hlai  Miirer 

Whi-iE  *...uiii  yi.Li  do? 

/f»ik  A*  niiLiith  for  tny  poor  brother  as 
That  ij»  were  1  ujider  the  term.*  of  deaths 
The    smprcsiaioji  of  keeu  whip*    l^d  v 

nihiesj 
And  itrip  myself  to  deaths  as  to  a  bed 
Thai  longing  have  been  sick  for,  ere  1 1/S 
My  body  up  to  ihamc^ 

An^.  ITien  inuit  your  brod 

/fijfl.     And  *twere  the  cheaper  way  ; 
Better  11  were  ft  brother  died  at  oncct 
'^I'haji  that  a  sifter,  by  redeeming  hmi, 
Shmild  die  for  ever. 

Aft£,    WcfE  not  yon  then    as  cnicj 
fenten£:e 
That  you  hftve  K^Ander'd  *&f 

Isoff^     tsrnomy  in  ranMim  and  free 
Are  of  two  ncviisc"!  t  bwfiil  mercy 
I*  oothbg  k-in  tu  foui  redeuiptiatu 

/Iffjf.     You  seemed  of  late  to  nutke 
tjiTant  * 
And  rather  prrsvcd  the  sliding  ofyouf 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

/xiti^     U|  pardon  aie,  my  lord;  it  oft 
To  have  what  we  would  ha.vei  we  f 

what  we  mean ." 
T  sptntt}iifl£  do  excu'W  the  thing  I  hate^ 
b'ot  hij  advanti^g?  th^t  I  deatJy  love- 

A  ttjc-     We  are  all  frail. 

/jtrtA  El&e  let  my  brad 

if  imt  a  feodary,  but  only  he 
Uwe  and  flUCoccd  thy  wc-ittne-^s, 

Anf*     Nay,  women  are  fr-Ail  toov 

Iiah.     Ay,   n^  the  glaj&es  wlicre  ihei 
theov%elves; 
Whti.-?i  i^rc  ■i'^  CA-^v  broke  .is  thcv  titrd:^  fo 

In] 

l^or  ■'• 

And  €f  frduWu^  in^  l'<ii^  pi:ifit->. 

^^f'  ^  I  diink  it 

And  from  thi*»  teaftimony  of  your  own  iCXt>' 


d 


r.J 
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luppoae  ve  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 

oks  Bay  shake  our  frames, — let  me  be 

d : 

St  TOOT  words.     Be  that  you  are, 

a  woman ;  if  you  be  more,  you  're  oone ; 

i  one,  as  you  are  well  expreas'd 

lemal  warrants,  show  it  now. 

Ton  the  destined  livery. 
have  no  toQgue  but  one:  gentle  ray 

entreat  yon   speak   the   former   lan- 

Plainly  conceive,  I  love  yoiL 

My  brother  did  love  Juliet, 

tell  me  that  he  shall  die  for  it. 

He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  you  g^ve  me 

I  know  your  virtue  hath  a  license  in't^ 
cms  a  httle  fouler  than  it  is, 
<m  others. 

Believe  me,  on  mine  honour, 
s  cjiptcas  my  purpose. 
Ha !  little  honour  to  be  much  believed, 
t  pemidotts  purpose !   Seeming,  seem- 
!  Z50 

daim  thee,  Angelo:  look  for*t: 
I  present  pardon  for  my  brother, 
n  outstretch'd  throat  1  '11  tell  the  world 
d 
D  thou  art. 

Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel  f 
rd  name,  the  austereness  of  ray  life, 
1  against  you,  and  my  place  i'  the  state, 
nir  accusation  overweigh, 
shall  stifle  in  your  own  report 
I  of  cadunmy.     I  have  begun, 
I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein :       z6o 
nsent  to  my  sharp  appetite : 
1  nicetv  and  i>rolixious  blushes, 
ish   wnat  they  sue  for;    redeem  thy 
i>er 

ig  up  thy  body  to  mv  will ; 
:  must  not  only  die  tne  death, 
nkindness  shall  his  death  draw  out 
ng  suflTcrance.    Answer  me  to-morrow, 
£  afre<5iion  that  now  guides  me  most, 
a  tyrant  to  him.     As  for  you, 
;  you  can,  my  false  o'erweighs  your 
\Ejnt.     X70 
To  whom  should  I  complain  T    Did  I 
his 

Id  believe  me?    O  perilous  mouths, 
in  them  one  and  the  self-same  tongue, 
ooademnation  or  approof ; 
lie  law  make  court  sy  to  their  will : 
both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite, 
as  it  draws  I    I  '11  to  my  brother: 
le  hath   fall'n   by  prorapture    of  the 

^» 

be  in  him  such  a  mind  of  honour, 

,  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down      180 

f  bloody  Modes,  he  Id  yield  them  up, 

{  sister  should  her  body  stoop 

bhorr'd  pdlution. 

bel«  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die : 

«  our  brodier  is  our  chastity. 

m  ynet  of  Angelo's  request, 

i  miDd  10  dttth,  for  his  soul's  rest. 

lExii.  I 


ACT  III. 
Scene  I.    A  room  in  the  prison, 

EnUr  Duke  disguised  as  be/ore^  Claudio, 

and  Provost. 
Duke.    So  then   you  hope  of  pardon  from 

Lord  Angelo? 
Claud.   The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine 
But  only  hope : 

I  've  hope  to  live,  tmd  am  prepared  to  die. 
Duke.     Be  absolute  for  death;  either  death 

or  life 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.     Reason  thus  with 

life: 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That   none    but   fools  would   keep:   a   Incath 

thou  art, 
Servile  to  all  the  skyey  influences. 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'st,  10 
Hourly  affli<5% :  merely,  thou  art  death's  fool ; 
For  him  thou  labour'st  by  thy  flight  to  shun 
And  yet  runn'st  toward  him  still.    Thou  art  not 

noble ; 
For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'st 
Are  nursed  by  baseness,    lliou  'rt  by  no  means 

valiant ; 
For  thou  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  w(»rm.     Thy  best  of  rest  is  sleep, 
And  that  thou  oft  provokest ;  yet  grossly  fcar'st 
Thy  death,   which  is  no  more.    Thou  art  not 

thyself; 
For  thou  exist'st  on  many  a  thousand  graias     20 
That  issue  out  of  dust     Happy  thou  art  not ; 
For  what  thou  hast  not,  still  thou  strivest  to  get. 
And  what  thou  hast,   forget'st.     Thou  art  not 

certain ; 
For  thy  complexion  shifts  to  strange  effe(5ls. 
After  the  moon.     If  thou  art  rich,  thou'rt  poor; 
For,  like  an  ass  whose  back  with  ingots  bows. 
Thou  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey, 
And  death  unloads  thee.   Friend  hast  thou  none ; 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire, 
The  mere  c  (fusion  of  thy  proper  loins,  30 

Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo,  and  the  rheum. 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner.    Thou  hast  nor  youth 

nor  age, 
Rut,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner's  sleep, 
Dreaming  on  both ;  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld ;  and  when  thou  art  old  and  rich, 
ITiou  hast  neither  heat,  affcdlion.  limb,  nor  beautv. 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.    What's  yet  in  this 
That  hears  the  name  of  life?     Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  moe  thousand  deaths :  yet  death  we  fear. 
That  makes  these  odds  all  even.  41 

Claud.  I  humbly  thank  you. 

To  sue  to  live,  I  And  I  seek  to  die; 
And,  seeking  death,  find  life :  let  it  come  on. 
Isab.  (  Within\  What,  ho  I     Peace  here ;  grace 

and  good  company ! 
Prov.     Who's  there?  come  in:  the  vrish  de- 
serves a  welcome.  _        ! 
Duke.    Dear  sir,  ere  l(nig  I'll  visit  you  again.     | 
Claud,    Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you.  \ 

Enter  Isabella.  I 

Isab.    My  business  is  a  word  ot  two  ii\^ 
Claudio. 
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Pm:    And  \*ery  welcome.      Look,    signior,        Claud.  Tbou  sbak  nol 

here's  your  sister.  laab.     O,  were  it  but  my  life, 

Dufu,    Provost,  a  word  with  you.  50  .  IMd  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 

Prw.     As  many  as  you  please.  ,  As  frankly  as  a  pin. 

Duke.     Rrini;  me  to  hear  them  speak,  where  I  j      Claud.  'Humks.  dear  I^beL 

ma>'  be  concealed.    {Exeunt  Duke  and  Prcz'ost.  1      Isab.     Be  ready,  Claudio,  for  yuur  dea 

Claud,    Now,  sister,  what's  the  comfort?  |  morrow. 

Isab.  ^\'hy,  :      Claud.     Yes.     Has  he  afie^Uons  in  him. 

As  all  comforts  are :  most  good,  most  good  indeed.    That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  liy  the 
Lord  Angcio,  having  affairs  to  heaven,  .  When  he  would  force  it  T    Sure,  it  is  no  ftia 

Intends  you  for  his  swift  amba&sador.  Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  leasL 

Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  Iciger :         _  Isab.     Which  i-i  the  least? 

Therefore  your   best    appoiniment    make  with!      Claud.    If  it  were  damnable,  he  being  99 

speed:  60 

To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Claud.  Is  there  no  remedy? 

luU:     None,  but  such  remedy  as,  to  save  a 
head. 


To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud,  But  is  there  any? 

Isah.     Yes.  brother,  you  nuiy  live : 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  you'll  implore  it.  that  will  free  your  life, 
But  fetter  you  till  deatli. 

Claud.  Perpctu.il  durance? 

luxb.   Ay,ju>t:  r>erpeiual  durance,  a  restraint, 
Though  all  the  wi^rla  s  vastidity  you  had. 


Why  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick 
Be  perdurably  fined?    O  Isabel  > 
Jsah.     What  says  my  brother  ? 
daud.  Death  is  a  fearful  I 

Jsah.     And  shamed  life  a  hatefuL 
Claud.     Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  kpo 
where ; 
To  lie  in  ci>ld  obstruction  and  to  rot : 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fisr>'  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regii>n  of  thick-ribbcJ  ice; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  viewless  winds, 
.And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  abo 
The  pendent  world :  or  to  be  wtM^«e  than  wi 
70  ;  Of  those  that  lawless  and  inccrtain  thought 


To  a  determined  scope. 

Claud.  But  in  what  nature? 

Jstth.     In  such  a  one  as,  you  consenting  to'tt 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  ! 

l)car, 
And  leave  you  naked.  | 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  point.        , 

Isab.  O,  I  do  fear  thsc,  Claudio;  and  I  quake,  | 
Lest  thou  a  feverous  life  shuuldst  entertain,  i 

And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.     Darest  thou  die  ? 
The  sen=c  of  death  i:>  most  in  apprehension ; 
And  the  pnor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon,  | 

In  corporal  MilTer.'n:ce  £nds  a  pang  as  great       80 
As  when  a  giant  dtc-*, 

Claud.  Why  give  you  me  this  shame?  '  K't  not  a  kind  ol"  incc?^.  to  t 


Tit  ink  vou  I  can  a  resolution  letch 
Yntm  tfowery  tendcr;»es"»?     If  1  must  die, 
I  will  encounter  dark^e^•s  as  a  bndc. 
And  hug  i:  in  niini:  arms. 

Isab.     riierc    <pake   my  brother;    there    my 
father's  grave 
Did  utter  forlli  a  voice.     Yes,  thou  must  die : 
lliou  art  too  nol  tie  t-i  conserve  a  life 
In  base  app!iani'c<.   'I'hi^t  ouiw.ir  J -sainted  deputy. 
Whose  set  I  led  \t>.\:^e  anil  d-:  liberate  word         90 
Nips  you:h  i'  the  r'..nfl  r.O'i  ftliivs  doth  emraew 
As  falcon  d')th  the  f.i-.vl.  is  yet  a  devil; 
His  filth  within  beini;  ca«<t,  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hcil. 

Claud.  The  prenzie  An;;c!o ! 

Isab.     O.  *tii  the  cunniii.;  livery  of  hell. 
The  d.imneJ'st  body  to  Invest  and  cover 
In  prcn.TJj  guar.Js  1     l)o>:  thog  think,  Claudio? 
if  1  would  yield  him  my  virginity, 
Thoti  nkightiit  be  freed. 

Claud.  O  heavens !  it  cannot  be. 

Isab.     Yes,  he  would  give't  thee,  from  this 


Imagine  howlinj; :  'lis  too  horrible  ! 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life 
That  age,  ache,  penury  and  imprisonment 
Can  lay  on  natiire  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  deatlu 
Isab.    Alas,   alas! 

Claud.  SwL'Ct  si.Uer,  let  me  liv 

I  What  sin  you  do  to  sive  a  br..ithor*s  life, 
Nature  dispenses  will*  the  deed  so  far 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 
I      Isab.  O  you  beast ! 

O  faithless  coward  I     O  dishonc-ii  wretch ! 
I  Wi!t  thou  lie  made  a  man  out  i>f  ray  vice? 
::ikc  life 


From  thine  own  sister's  shame?    What  sho 
!  think? 

I  Heaven  shield  my  mother  plav'd  my  father 

r>>r  such  a  warped  sli]>  of  wilderucss 
'  Ne'er  issued  from  his  Mm.*.!.     T.^kc  my  dcfi; 
■  Die,  perish  I     Mii^ht  but  my  l«;r.dins  down 
\  Kepne\x  thee  from  thy  file,  it  should  prt»cc 
\  I'll  pray  a  thju-a-.d  pr.*ycn.  for  thy  death. 
No  word  to  save  li.ve. 
Claud.     Nay,  hoar  me,  Is.%bel. 
I  tab.  O.  fie,  fie,  1 

;  Thy  sin's  not  acc-dcntal.  but  a  tr.idc. 

Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  it-cif  a  bawd: 
;  'Tis  best  tliat  thou  die^C  quicklv. 

Claud.  U  V.car  me,  Isal 

I 

I 


rank  offence. 
So  to  offend  him  still.     This  night's  the  time 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  10  name, 
Ot  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 


Re-ruter  Dike. 

Duke.    Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister 

one  word, 
Isab.     What  is  your  will? 
Duke.     Might  you  dispense  with  your  lei 
100  j  I  would  by  and  by  have  s^mic  speech  with 
the  satisfaction  I  would  require  is  likewise 
own  benefit. 
Isab.     I  ha^*e  no  superfluous  leisure :  my 
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out  of  other  affiunt;  but  I  will 
ile.  {lyalAs  a^ri. 

[  have  overheard  what  hath  passed 
1  your  sister.  Angelo  had  never 
corrupt  her ;  only  he  hath  made 
virtue  to  pnufUse  his  judgement 
tion  of  natures :  she.  having  the 

in  her,  hath  made  nim  that  gra- 
ich  he  is  most  glad  to  receive.     I 

Angeloi  and  I  know  this  to  be 
prepare  yourselt'  to  death :  do  not 
olution  with  hopes  that  are  fal* 

you  must  die ;  go  to  your  knees 

Tie  ask  mv  sister  pardon.  I  am 
ivith  life  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid 

you  there:  farewell.  [Exit 
'ost,  a  word  with  youl 

'-enter  Provost.        \y 
s  your  will,  father? 
now  you  are  come,  you  will  be 
ne  awhile  with  the  maid:    my 
irith  my  habit  no  loss  shall  touch 
any. 
od  time. 

ox'ost.  Isaiella  comes  forward. 
hand  that  hath  made  ycnx  fair 
;;r>od :  the  goodness  that  is  cheap 
:«  l>cauty  brief  in  goodness ;  but 
c  »oul  of  yuur  comi>lcxion,  shall 
>f  it  ever  fair.  The  assault  that 
de  to  you,  fortune  hath  conveyed 
tiding;  and,  but  that  frailty  hath 
is  faliing,  I  should  wonder  at 
v%ri21  you  do  to  content  this  sub- 
ivc  your  brother? 
ow  going  to  resolve  him :  I  had 
ler  die  by  tlic  law  than  my  son 
'fully  Ixjrn.  But,  O,  how  much 
;c  deceived  in  Angcio!  If  ever 
can  speak  to  him,  I  will  open 
or  discover  his  government 
jJiall  not  be  much  amiss :  yet,  as 
stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accus- 
:  trial  of  you  only.  Therefore 
on  my  .idvisings:  to  the  love  I 
:ood  a  remedy  presents  itself  I 
'  believe  that  you  may  most  up- 
a  poor  wronged  lady  a  merited 
\  your  brother  from  the  angry 
n  to  your  own  gracious  person: 
e  tl'ie  absent  dulce,  if  pcradven- 
er  return  to  have  hearing  of  this 
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:  hear  you  speak  farther.    I  have 

thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the 

it. 

:   is  bold,    and   goodness  never 

1,-ou  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana, 

deride  the  great  soldier  who  mis- 

".  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good 
,  her  name.  330 

hould  this  Angelo  have  married  ; 
)  her  b^  oath,  and  the  nuptial 
reen  which  time  of  the  contra(5t 
sf^emnity,  her  brother  Frederick 


was  wrecked  at  .sea,  having  in  that  perished  ves- 
sel the  dowry  of  his  sister.  But  mark  how  heavily 
this  befell  to  the  poor  gentlewoman:  there  ^e 
lost  a  noble  and  renowned  brother,  in  his  love 
toward  her  ever  most  kind  and  natural :  with  him, 
the  portion  and  sinew  of  her  fortune,  her  nuuriage- 
doMnry;  with  both,  her  combinate  husband,  this 
well-seeming  Angelo. 

Jtai.    Csm  this  be  so  ?  did  Angelo  so  leave  her  ? 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dried  not  one  of 
them  with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vows  whole, 
pretending  in  her  discoveries  of  dishonour:  in 
few,  bestowed  her  on  her  own  lamentation,  which 
she  yet  wears  for  his  sake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to 
her  tears,  is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 

Isab.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death  to  take 
this  poor  maid  from  the  world !  What  corruption 
in  this  life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  livel  But 
how  out  of  this  can  she  avail? 

Duke.  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  easily 
heal:  and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  saves  yoiu* 
brother,  but  keeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing  it 

Isab.    Show  me  how,  good  father. 

Dtike.  This  forenamed  maid  hath  yet  in  her 
the  continuance  of  her  first  affe^ion :  his  unjust 
unkindness,  that  in  all  reason  should  have  Quench- 
ed her  love,  hath,  like  an  impediment  in  the  cur- 
rent, made  it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you 
to  Aiigelo ;  answer  his  requiring  with  a  plausible 
obedience ;  agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point; 
only  refer  yourself  to  this  advantage,  first,  that 
your  stay  with  him  njay  not  be  long;  that  the 
time  may  have  all  shadow  and  silence  in  it ;  and 
the  place  answer  to  convenience.  This  being 
granted  in  course, — and  now  follows  all, — we 
shall  advise  this  wronged  maid  to  stead  up  your 
ai)jpointmcnt,  go  in  your  place ;  if  the  encounter 
acknowledge  itself  hereafter,  it  may  cornel  him 
to  her  recompense:  and  here,  by  this,  is  your 
brother  saved,  your  honour  untainted,  the  poor 
Mariana  advantaged,  and  the  cornipt  deputy 
scaled.  The  maid  will  I  frame  and  make  fit  for 
his  attempt  If  you  think  well  to  carry  this  as 
you  may,  the  doubleness  of  the  benefit  defends 
the  deceit  frorn  reproof     What  think  yT)u  of  it? 

Isab.  The  image  of  it  gives  me  content  al- 
ready; and  I  trust  it  wiU  grow  to  a  most  pro- 
sperous perfedlion. 

Duke.  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  uDi  Haste 
you  speedily  to  Anjjelo:  if  for  this  night  he  en- 
treat you  to  his  bed,  give  him  promise  of  satis- 
fadlion.  1  will  presently  to  Saint  Luke's:  there, 
at  the  moated  grange,  resides  this  dejccled  Ma- 
riana. At  that  place  cUl  upon  me ;  and  dispatch 
with  Angelo,  that  it  may  be  quickly. 

Isab,  I  thank  you  for  this  comfort.  Fare  you 
woll,  good  father.  [Exeunt  severally.     a8i 

ScEN E  II.     The  street  before  the  prison. 

Enter t  on  one  side,  Duke  disguised  as  before;  on 

the  other ^  Elbow,  and  Officers  with  Pompey. 

EU>.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but 
that  you  will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women 
like  beasts  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink 
brown  and  white  bastard. 

Duke,    O  heavens  1  what  stuff  is  here  ? 

Pom,  'Twas  never  merry  world  suwcit,  cX  two 
vamieit  the  merriest  was  pi\i  dowiv,  and  xiv^Niot*- 
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_  J  ^ »_^  of  Iaw  m  furred  gown  to  keep 

I  I  rrcd  with  foT  and  tamb-skios 

[  1  era  ft  f  b<rnj£  tidier  iKan  iun'j- 

?eij^.v,  M.inir.  ji,.r  The  fadilg.  tt 

^/d.     Conit;  your  wajv  Air.    'Bl^ti  yiMi*  good 

lUti^fHar. 

/Jv4)r,  Audyma^  E^^d  brother  father*  What 
Kffejgce  halii  ihis  man  made  yuut  sir? 
-^/A,  Manry,  *ir»  he  haih  offrnileJ  the  law: 
nt!,  irir,  we  take  bim  to  be  a  thief  toa,  »|j-;  fc»r 
re  h«ve  frjund  tipm  hrTti,  iar,  a  smmgc  picklcK^k, 
jjFLicli  *t  tunve  f^nt  tfi  The  depruly. 
^^^'.  .lK  !  »  bawa«  a  wickcij  hawd  I 

'  lU'se^t  In  be  dune,  ^       si 

|h ui  Itvt     Dri  thou  but  tMnk 

I  cram  a  maw  or  doiTie  a  back 
"lllkhy  vice :  siy  lo  ihy^lf, 
pbnnifi^able  and  bea.^tly  ttiudics 
^l.  '.ff,  and  live. 

■  iflfi  i$si  IJfCt 
Py  Go  mend,  go  mend- 

"itink  m  *uiite  sort,  sir; 
t  yet,  sir.  I  .'—         ^  yi 

Dmkfr    ]Nj^  -^  I J  kave  given  thee  proofs 

ftir  iin* 
Jliati  vrsk  pmvc  his.  Take  him  to  prison,  nlficer: 
pQtTcetiiSft  ^nd  uistru<5tiDD  muit  both  wark 
6pg  ihr(  ruile  b<a*l  ^^11  profit 
*  Mi^'     He  niti*t  bcff>re  the  deputy^  sip;  h^  has 
M>^n  hitn  i^aminfr:  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a 
lrln>renidj,fer :  if  he  be  a  w-hpfiniionger,  afnd  cnmet 
'cf^re  hinij,  he  were  as  gojxl  go  %  mile  on  hi* 
rfnnd, 
Diii-^^     That  we  were  all»  as  some  would  seem 
to  be,  40 

[  Ffom  OUT  faidts^  a?i  faults  from  seemlt^^,  free  f 
if /A.     His  uede  will  ttimc  to  your  wabt,— a 

cdfd.  iir, 
/"♦Tw,     I  spy  comf.-n-t;  I  cry  b^h     Hcfc't  & 
^nElemAD  atiid  a  friend  $f  mine* 

Mmirr  Lucio. 
Lmit*i     Huw  now,  nnb!c  Pompcyl    What,,  at 
he  wheels  of  C^sar?  art  thou  (cd  in  trkimph  f 
Vfi;tt,  i>  tlic-re  tionrofpyemaltoii'.ittmigcs,  ticwly 
'I,  tci  lire  had  now',  for  putting  the  hnnd 
t  and  cntra*flmg  it  dulchedf     What 
^Miat  ^4lyct«t  ihou  ^(  tlii«i  tunc,  matter 
fLinjdlf    Is't  not  dn>wned   i*  the  last  nin, 
rijat  sayrst  thou,  Trotf   Is  the  world  ai  u 
tan  r    which  \s  the  way  f     U  it  sad,  and 
F words T  m  howT    iTie  trick  of  it? 
P^kf.    Still  thus,  atid  ih us;  £till  wi?n;e! 
Zittm     Kii^i-  lLilIi  ujv  dear  morsvL  ihy  tni*' 
ferc'itr    Prcn  ha? 

f  V we,    1  i  .  t  h  eaten  up  2II  herbcef, 

ndsheiibti 

LmhK     Why/ 1  .'lit  of  it"  k 

must  be  sa*  ever  >  vouriKiw- 

krcdbawd:  unnu : _    .  ,    _jils;  it  nitist 

C  KO,       Aft  gi^LItJ^  t^  (J^lrilbijJj,   i^Ullqity  ^ 

/Vw.     Yes  f*iih,  sir. 

i^itcWt     Why,  "tis  Hfrt  amiw,  Pomfiey^     Farc- 
relt :  ^o.,  ^ny  I  s^nt  thee  thither.  F07  debt,  Poiti^ 

wy  T  or  huw  I 
AV^.    For  behtg  a  bywd.  i-'  lulti"- 1  li^i«.-it. 
Lutit>.     Well,  then,  in-  -n^- 

raent  be  the  due  of  ti  \y;*\-  ^lit: 

Mwd in  he  d^ubtlfii^  and  ^.:  ..;.;^..„..>  .  .^- ,  ;...*wd- 


bom,     FAfewelU  K°^  Prtir-'-- 
to  the  pri*:tnf  Pompey:  3; 
bgmd  ituw,  Pomi>ey;  y^wj  v. 

/Vm.     t  hope,  iiT,  youF  kj^-" 
my  tsafl. 

X««A  No,  indeed^  wilt  I  nrkt.  Pcrtj 
not  the  weaf.  1  wtli  pray,  Pompey» 
ymir  bondage:  ifymitake  it  iiat  |ttt 
your  mettle  k  the  more*  Adjeu,  uufi; 
£Eless  you,  friar. 

Ditkf.    Attd  ynw* 

/.T»rt^      Does  HHdget  paint  stiltl»  P 

^/^^     Come  yoitr  ways,  air;  cunie. 

Pent.    Vou  will  not  bsii  me,  then* 

Lrtcioi,  Then,  Pompcyi  nor  BUW, 
abrttitd,  frtarf  wliftt  newsf 

Ei^.    Come  ywur  ways,  slf ;  cotoe, 

Lficic.  Go  10 kennel,  Fompej :;  go 
/:/*SiT('.  Pt^mpc^And  O^i^rt.}  Wh«l, 
^jf  ihcdukcl! 

2?«j^.     I  knryw  none.    Can  yoii  tdl 

Lua'a.  Some  *ay  he  is  with  the 
RiiKMH :  oilier  iome^  he  Is  in  Ratue  i  I 
he,  think  yonf 

Dni^,  I  knew  col  whcfe  %  but  wh4l 
wish  htm  well 

/  ur:'>i ,  1 T  was  a  mad  fan  ii\  --x\c?ii  tri ( 
-■        '  ■     ■sinle,  and  ! 

■rrl  10,       Lmn 
II-.      ■  :  I   he  puti  tT-'.' 

/Siv,     He  dfit*  well  iti'i. 

JLticta^.  A  little  mmc  lenity  la  led 
do  110  harm  In  him  :  i<c]methiiig  too  a 
way,  fmr. 

Dn^r.  tt  b  too  eenerat  a  vtce,  ■; 
must  cure  it, 

^  Z  wfik  Ye*,  in  eood  wjx\  th  e  iHce 
kindred  ;  it  i&  well  allied  :  but  it  if  [p 
esftirp  ic  quite,  fnar,  till  eatiTip  and  1 
rifut  down,  'lliey  say  this  Angela  yun 
l^y  maji  and  woman  after  this  downri 
creation  :  is  it  true,  think  yo«  I  ^ 

DuJtf.     How  sliould  he  be  made,  tl 

Lnci^.     Some  rcjx^rt  a  sea'maid 
some,  thai  He  wa.-*  licgnttietivccti  two 
But  It  is  certHiLn  thjit  when  he  maki 
tiriiiie  U  Ojii^eakil  ice;  that  I  know 
f  and  be  is  a  motion  generjiiive;  thftt^i 

J>nJrif.     Yhu  are  pleasant,  Ht,  and  s^ 

LmitK  Wliy,  what  s  mtbltvs  thu 
hem,  fijr  the  rebellion  of  a  codpiece  tOf 
the  lif«  of  a  mnn  1  Would  the  duke  t 
havi;  done  thi*f  Kre  he  would  hn' 
in;iii  for  the  gcttingr  a  hundred  liasiteifdl 
have  paid  for  the  numifif  a  thod.^ 
aomi;  feeling  of  the  itport;  hb  knew 
aud  that  initnidled  him  to  me  rev- 

Pifii*-,  I  never  hc.ird  (he  nh-^nt 
detc^le^l  for  women ",  he  wa.'<^  hi'E  Tocliii 

LuiiSy     O,  sir,  you  are  deceived* 

Vnke.     li«  not  prwsible, 

Lucw,  Who,  13  fit  ihedttkef  yet,  fi 
of  fifty;  and  his  use  wai  to  put  a  dl 
dnck-difht  the  dilkc  had  crotchet*  il 
would  1>e  drunk  toa;  that  lei  xAe  infot 

I^nkt.     You  do  him  w'njni;,  surely 

Ztfrtu^  Sir^  I  wsis  an  inwurd  of 
felk>w  was  the  duke :  and  1  bcUtvt 
Cause  of  bis  wiitlidrawing. 
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'.  prithee,  might  be  the  cause? 
iraon;   'tis  a   secret  must   be 
teeth  and  the  lips:  but  this  I 
rstand,  the  greater  file  of  the 
ike  to  be  wise, 
trhy,  no  question  but  he  was. 
superfidai,  ignorant,  unweigh- 

this  is  envy  in  you.  folly,  or 
try  stream  of  his  life  and  the 
lehned  must  upon  a  warranted 
)etter  proclamation.  Let  him 
d  in  hjs  own  bringings-forth, 
ar  to  the  envious  a  scholar,  a 
soldier.  Therefore  you  si>eak 
your  knowledge  be  more  it  is 
your  malice. 

now  him.  and  I  love  him. 
Iks  with  better  knowledge,  and 
•arer  love,  i6o 

sir,  I  know  what  I  know, 
landly  believe  that,  since  you 
1  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  duke 
^ers  are  he  may.  let  me  desire 
answer  before  him.  If  it  be 
apokc,  you  have  courage  to 
bound  to  call  upon  you ;  and, 
namet 

name  is  Ludo ;  well  known  to 
170 
U  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I 
you. 
'ou  not 

hope  the  duke  will  return  no 
igine  me  too  unhurt  ful  an  op- 
:d  I  can  do  you  little  harm; 
s  again. 

banged  first :  thou  art  deceived 
no  more  of  this.  Canst  thou 
to-morrow  or  no?  180 

ould  he  die,  sit  ? 
For  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun- 
duke  we  talk  of  were  returned 
Itured  agent  will  unpeople  the 
itioency ;  sparrows  must  not 
eaves,  because  they  are  Icchcr- 
yct  would  have  dark  deeds 
he  would  never  bring  them  to 
were  returned  I  Marry,  this 
ned  for  untrussing.  Farewell, 
hec,  pray  for  mc.  The  duke, 
I,  would  eat  mutton  on  Fridays. 
2t,  and  I  say  to  thee,  lie  would 
;gar,  though  she  smelt  brown 
say  tluit  I  said  so.     Farewell. 

ht  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
B :  back-woundinK  calumny 
i  strike^i.     What  king  so  strong 
}  in  the  slanderous  tongue? 
re?  aoo 

Provost,  and  Officers  wiiA 

TRESS  OVEKDONE. 

Tiy  with  her  to  prison ! 

I  my  lord,  be  cood  to  me ;  your 

ed  a  merciful  man;  good  my 

and  treble  admonition,   and 


still  forfeit  in  the  same  kind  1     This  would  make 
mercy  swear  and  play  the  tyrant 

Prav.  A  bawa  of  eleven  years'  continuance, 
may  it  please  your  honour. 

Mrt  Ov.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio's  inform- 
ation a^nst  me.  Mistress  Kate  Keepdown  was 
with  child  by  him  in  the  duke's  time ;  he  promised 
her  marriage :  his  child  b  a  year  and  a  quarter 
old,  come  Philip  and  Jacob:  I  have  kept  It  my- 
self:  and  see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse  me ! 

Escai.  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  license: 
let  him  be  called  before  us.  Away  with  her  to 
prison  !  Go  to ;  no  more  words.  [ExentU  Officers 
with  Mistress  Ov.]  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo 
will  not  be  altered ;  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow : 
let  him  be  furnished  with  divines,  and  have  all 
charitable  preparation.  If  my  brother  wrought 
by  my  pity,  it  should  not  be  so  with  him. 

Prov.  So  |>lease  you,  this  friar  hath  been  with 
him,  and  advised  hun  for  the  entertainment  of 
death. 

Escal,    Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke.     Bliss  and  goodness  on  you  I 

Escal.    Of  whence  are  you? 

Duke.     Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance 
is  now  330 

To  use  it  for  my  time :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  the  See 
In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

Escal.     What  news  abr(»d  i' the  world? 

Duke.  None,  but  that  there  is  so  ^reat  a  fever 
on  goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  it  roust  cure 
it :  novelty  is  only  in  request ;  and  it  is  as  danger- 
ous to  be  aged  m  any  kind  of  course,  as  it  is 
virtuous  to  be  constant  m  any  undertaking.  There 
is  scarce  truth  enough  alive  to  make  societies  se- 
cure ;  but  security  enough  to  make  fellowships 
accurst :  much  upon  this  riddle  runs  the  wisdom 
of  the  world.  This  news  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is 
every  day's  news.  I  pray  you,  sir,  of  what  dispos- 
ition was  the  duke? 

Escal.  One  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  con- 
tended especially  to  know  himself. 

Duke.     What  pleasure  was  he  given  to? 

Escal.  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merry, 
than  merry  at  any  thing  which  professed  to  make 
him  rejoice :  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But 
leave  we  him  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they 
may  prove  prosperous ;  and  let  me  desire  to  know 
how  you  find  Claudio  prepared.  I  am  made  to 
understand  that  you  have  lent  him  visitation. 

Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  sinis- 
ter measure  from  his  judge,  but  most  willingly 
humbles  himself  to  the  determination  of  justice : 
yet  had  he  framed  to  himself,  by  the  instrudlion 
of  his  frailty,  many  deceiving  promises  of  life ; 
which  I  by  my  good  leisure  have  discredited  to 
him.  and  now  is  he  resolved  to  die. 

Escal.  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your 
fundlion,  and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your 
calling.  I  have  laboured  for  the  poor  gentleman 
to  the  extremesi  shore  ui  my  modesty :  but  my 
brother  justice  have  I  found  so  severe,  that  he 
..ath  forced  me  to  tell  him  he  is  indeed  Justice. 

Duke.  If  his  own  life  answer  the  straitness  of 
his  proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ;  wherein 
if  he  chance  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 

Escal.  I  am  going  to  visit  the  vtisotvex.  Yax« 
you  well. 


:\ 
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Duke,     Peace  be  with  you  I 

[ExfMMi  Escalut  and  Prtn>ost. 
He  who  the  sword  of  heaven  will  bear 
Should  be  as  holy  as  se\'ere ; 
Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 
t  Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go : 
More  nor  less  to  others  paying 
llian  by. self-offenceik  weighing.  sSo 

Shame  to  him  whose  cruel  stnkin;;; 
Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking  1 
Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo. 
To  weed  my  vice  and  let  his  grow ! 
O,  what  may  man  within  him  hide. 
Though  angel  on  the  outward  side ! 
t  How  may  likeness  made  in  crimes. 
Making  practice  on  the  times, 
To  draw  with  idle  spiders'  strings 
Most  ponderous  and  substantial  things  !  390 

Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
With  Angcio  to-night  shall  he 
His  old  betrothed  but  despised  : 
t  So  disgui-^  shall,  by  the  disguised. 
Pay  with  falsehood  false  exw^ng. 
And  perform  an  old  contracUng.  \Exit, 


And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  i>land)ed  l^ate. 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  ke 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door 
Which  from  the  vine>'ard  to  the  gi^en  lead 
There  have  I  made  my  promise 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night 
To  call  upon  him. 

Duke.     But  shall  you  on  your  knowled0i 
this  way  ? 

I  sab.  I  have  ta'en  a  due  and  wary  note  opi 
With  whispering  and  most  guilty  diligenoe. 
In  adiion  all  of  precept,  he  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke.  Arc  there  no  other  toka 

Between  you  'greed  concerning  her  obscnra 

Jsab.    No,  none,  but  only  a  repair  i*  the  i 
And  that  I  have  pos&ess'd  him  my  most  sta] 
Con  be  but  brief;  for  I  have  made  him  kiioi 
I  have  a  servant  comes  with  me  along,  - 
That  stays  upon  me,  whose  persuasion  is 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Duke.  Tis  well  borne  19 

I  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  this.   What,  ho !  within  !  come  fio 


ACT  IV. 

ScE.N'K  I.     T}u  moiited gran^f  at  St  Luke's. 

Enter  Mariana  and  a  Boy. 

Boy  sings. 
Take.  O.  take  those  lips  away. 

That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn ; 
And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day. 

Lights  that  do  mislead  the  mom  : 
But  my  kisses  bring  again,  bring  again  ; 
Seals  of  love,  but  sealed  in  vain,  sealed  in  vain. 
Mart.      Break  oflf  thy  song,  and  haste  thee 
quick  away : 
TTore  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whose  ad\nce 
Hath  often  still'd  my  brawling  discontcnL 

{Exit  Boy. 

Enter  V.\:\\v.  d-sguisrd  as  he/ore. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  and  well  could  wish         10 
You  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
\je\.  me  excuse  me,  and  l)elteve  me  so. 
My  mirth  it  much  displeased,  but  pleased  mr  woe. 

Duhe.     *Tis  good ;  though  mu^ic  oft  hath  such 
a  charm 
To  make  bad  pood,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pray  you,  teil  me.  hath  any  b<»dy  inquired  for 
me  here  to-day?   much  upon  this  time  have  I 
promised  here  to  meet. 

Mart.  You  have  not  been  inquired  after :  1 
have  sat  here  all  day.  90 

Enter  Isabella. 

Duhe.  1  do  constantly  believe  yoa.  The  time 
is  come  even  now.  I  shall  cra>'e  your  forbear- 
ance a  little  :  may  be  I  will  call  upon  you  anon, 
for  wme  advanta*;e  to  yourself. 

Mart.     I  am  always  bound  to  vou.  [Exit. 

Duke.     Ver>*  well  met,  and  well  come. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  f 

Isab.     He  hath  a  garden  circummured  with 
brick, 
^^'hose  western  side  is  with  a  vineyard  back'd ; 


Re-enter  Mariava. 

I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 
Isab.  I  do  desire  the  It 

Duke.     Do  you  persuade  yourself  that 

spcifl  you? 
Mari.     Good  friar,  I  know  you  do,  and 

found  it. 
Duke.    Take,  then,  this  your  companki 
the  hand, 
j  Who  haih  a  story  ready  for  your  ear. 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure :  but  make  haste 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 
Mari.     WiU't  please  you  walk  a^de  ? 

[Exeunt  Mariana  and  Ism 
Duke.    O  place  and  greatness  !  millions  ol 
eyes 
Are  stuck  upon  thee  :  volumes  of  report 
Run  with  these  false  and  most  contrarious  q 
Upon  thy  doings :  thousand  escapes  of  wit 
Make  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  dreams 
And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies. 

Re-enter  Mariana  and  Isabella. 

Welcome,  how  agi 
Isab.     Shell  take  the  enterprise   upoa 
father. 
If  you  advise  iL 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent. 

But  my  entreaty  too. 

Isab.  Little  have  you  to  say 

When  you  depart  from  him,  hut,  soft  and  lo 
'  Remember  now  my  brother.' 
Mari.  Fear  me  noL 

Duke.     Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  n 
all. 
He  is  your  hiLsband  on  a  pre-contnufl : 
To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sin, 
Sith  that  the  ju.'^tice  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flotirish  the  deceiL     Come,  let  us  go : 
Our  com 's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe's  to  901 

[Ex^ 
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3IE  II.    A  room  in  the priton, 
Mtor  ^^QSQST  and  Pompey. 
3oaie  hither,  urrah.    Can  'you  cut  ofT 
idf 

f  the  loan  be  a  bachelor,  sir,  I  can ; 
5  a  married  man,  he's  his  wife's  bead, 
tever  cut  off  a  woman's  head. 
lome,  sir,  leave  me  your  snatches,  and 
dire<fl  answer.  To-morrow  morning 
riaudio  and  Bamardine.  Here  is  in 
a  common  executioner,  who  in  his 
a  helper :  if  you  will  take  it  on  you 
im,  it  shall  redeem  you  from  your 
lot,  you  shall  have  your  full  time  of 
nt  and  your  deliverance  with  an  un- 
ping,  for  you  have  been  a  notorious 

iir,   I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd 
'  mind ;   but  yet  I  will  be  content  to 
hangman.  I  would  be  glad  to  receive 
^ion  from  my  fellow  partner. 
ia.t,  ho  I  Abhorson !  Where's  AUiorson, 

21 

EnUr  Abhorson. 
Do  you  call,  sir? 

iirrah,  here's  a  fellow  will  help  you 
in  your  execution.  If  you  think  it 
ound  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let 
ere  with  you ;  if  not,  use  him  for  the 
[  dismiss  him.  He  cannot  plead  his 
vith  you  ;  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 
A  bawd,  sir?  fie  upon  him  I  he  will 
r  mystery.  30 

0  to,  sir ;  you  weigh  equally ;  a  feather 
:  scale.  [Exit. 
ray,   sir,  by  your  good  favour, — for 

1  good  favour  you  have,  but  that  you 
jing  look,— do  you  call,  sir,  your  oc- 
nyitery  ? 

Ay.  sir ;  a  mystery. 

unting.  sir,   I   have  heard  say,  is  a 

id  your  whores,  sir,  being  members 

patton,  using  painting,  do  prove  my 

a  mystery :  but  what  mystery  there 

n  hangbg,  if  1  should  be  hanged,  I 

:inc. 

Sir,  it  is  a  mystery, 

oof? 

Every  true  man's  apparel  fits  your 

t#c  too  little  for  your  tnicf,  your  true 

it  big  enough  ;  if  it  be  too  big  for 
^our  thief  thinks  it  little  enough :  so 
nan's  apparel  fiti  your  thief.  50 

Re-enter  Provost. 
.re  you  agreed  ? 

ir,  I  will  serve  him ;  for  I  do  find 
tan  is  a  more  penitent  trade  tlian  your 
.»th  oftencr  ask  forgiveness. 
'ou,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and 
-marrow  four  c)' clock. 
Come  on,  bawd ;  1  will  instru(5l  thee 
;  follow. 

do  desire  to  learn,  sir :  and  I  hope. 
occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  turn, 
md  me  yare  :  for  truly,  sir,  for  your 
owe  you  a  good  turn.  . 


Prov.    Call  hither  Bamardine  and  Claudio : 
[Exeunt  Pompey  and  Abhorson. 
The  one  has  my  pity ;  not  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  Claudio. 

Look,  here's  the  vrarrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death : 
'Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  bv  eisrht  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortal     Where's  Bar- 

nardine  ? 
Claud.    As  fast  lock'd  up  in  sleep  as  guUtless 

labour 
When  it  lies  starkly  in  the  travellei's  bones :     70 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ? 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourself.    [Knocking  witAin.] 

But,  hark,  what  noise? 
Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort  I  [^xit  C/audio.] 

By  and  by. 
I  hope  it  is  some  pardon  or  reprieve 
For  the  most  gentle  Claudio. 

Enter  Dukb  disguised  as  he/ore. 

Welcome,  father. 
Duke.  The  best  and  wholesomest  spirits  of  the 
night 
Envelope  yon,  good  Provost !  Who  call'd  here  of 
late? 
Prov.     None,  since  the  curfew  rung. 
Duke.    Not  Isabel? 
Prov,  No. 

Ditke.  They  will,  then,  ere't  be  Ion?. 

Prov.    What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ?  &> 

Duke.    There's  some  in  hope. 
Prov,  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke.    Not  so,  not  so;  his  life  is  parallel  d 
Even  with  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  g^eat  justice : 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify  in  others  :  were  he  meal'd  with  tliat 
Which  he  corredls  then  were  he  tyrannous ; 
But  this  being  so,  he's  just.     \Knocki71c;  within. 
Now  are  they  come. 
[Exit  Provoii. 
This  is  a  gentle  provost :  seldom  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men. 

[Knocking  vtithin.     90 
How  now!  what  noise?    That  spirit's  posscjisud 

with  haste 
That  wounds  the  unsisting  postern  with   these 
strokes. 

Re-enter  Provost. 
ProiK     There  he  mur-t  stay  until  the  officer 
Arise  to  let  him  in  :  he  is  call'd  up 
Duke.     Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio 

yet. 

But  he  nmst  die  to-morrow  ? 

Proi'.  None,  sir,  none. 

^  Duke.  As  near  the  dawning,  provost,  as  it  is, 
\'ou  siiall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov.  Happily 

You  something  know;  yet  I  believe  there  comes 
No  countermand  ;  no  such  example  have  we :  \<jo 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege  of  justice 
Ix>rd  Angelo  hath  to  the  public  c:ur 
Profess'd  the  contrary. 
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I  JI^M/^a  Mbssbngbr. 

This  is  his  lordship's  man. 

Dtike.    And  here  comes  Claudio's  pardon. 

Mfs.  iGivimg^  a  paper.\  My  lord  hath  sent 
you  this  note;  and  by  me  this  furtlier  charge, 
that  ywi  swerve  not  from  the  smallest  artic-c  of 
it,  neither  in  time,  matter,  or  other  circumstance. 
Good  monow ;  for.  as  I  take  it,  it  is  almost  day. 

Prw.     I  shall  obey  him.        \Ex%t  Mesungtr. 

Duke.    \Aside\    This  u  his  pardon,  purchased 
by  such  sin 
For  wluch  the  pardoner  himself  is  in. 
Hence  hath  ofKnce  his  quick  celerity, 
'   When  it  is  home  in  high  authority : 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy's  so  extended. 
That  for  the  fault's  love  is  the  offender  friended. 
Now,  sir,  what  news  ? 

Prov,  Itoldyoa  Lord  Angelo,  belike  thinkin|f 
'  me  remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me  with  this 
:  unwonted  putting-on  ;  methinks  strangely,  for  he 
<   hath  not  used  it  before.  xaz 

Duke.    Pray  you,  let  *s  hear. 

Prov.    [Reads] 

*  Whatsoever  you  may  hear  to  the  contrary,  let 
Claudio  be  executed  by  four  of  the  clock  ;  and  in 
the  afternoon  Bamardine:  for  my  better  satis- 
.  fadUoo,  let  me  have  Claudio's  hesid  sent  me  by 
five.  Let  this  be  duly  performed;  with  a  thought 
that  more  depends  on  it  than  we  must  yet  deliver. 
Thus  fail  not  to  do  your  office,  as  you  will  answer 
it  at  your  peril.*  130 

What  say  you  to  this,  sir? 

Duke,  What  is  that  Bamardine  who  is  to  be 
executed  in  the  afternoon? 

Prav.  A  Bohemiam  bom,  but  here  nursed  up 
and  bred ;  one  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  years  old. 

Duke.  How  came  it  that  the  absent  duke  had 
not  either  delivered  him  to  his  liberty  or  executed 
him?  I  have  heard  it  was  ever  his  manner  to 
dosa 

Prov.  His  friends  still  wrought  reorieves  for 
him :  and,  indeed,  his  fadl,  till  now  in  tne  govern- 
ment of  Lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  undoubtful 
proof. 

Duke,    It  is  now  apparent? 

Prov,  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  him- 
self. 

DuJ^.  Hath  he  home  himself  penitently  in 
prison?  how  seems  he  to  be  toucheo? 

Prov.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 
dreadfully  but  as  a  drunken  sleep;  careles;,  reck- 
less, and  fearless  of  what's  past,  present,- or  to 
come ;  insensible  of  mortality,  and  desperately 
mortal. 

Duke.    He  wants  advice. 

Prov.  He  will  hear  none :  he  hath  evermore 
Had  the  liberty  of  the  prison ;  give  him  leave  to 
escape  hence,  he  woula  not:  dnmk  many  times 
a  day,  if  not  inanv  days  entirely  drunk.  We  have 
very  oft  awaked  nim,  as  if  to  carry  him  to  execu- 
tion, and  sliowed  him  a  seeming  warrant  for  it : 
I   it  hath  not  moved  him  at  all.  ^  x6i 

Duke.     More  of  him  anon.    There  is  written 

in  your  brow,  provost,  honesty  and  constancy :  if 

[  read  it  not  tmly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me ; 

I   but,  in  the  boldness  of  my  cunning,  I  will  lay  my 

!<elf  in  haxard.    Claudio,  whom  here  you  nave 

•   warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the 

■   law  than  Angelo  who  hath  sentenced  him.    To 


make  you  understand  this  in  a  manifested 
I  crave  but  four  days'  respite ;  for  the  wfak 
are  to  do  me  both  a  present  and  a  daa\ 
courtesy. 

Prov.    Pray,  sir,  in  what? 

Duke,    In  the  delaying  death. 

Prov.    Alack,  how  may  I  do  it,  havk 
hour  limited,  and  an  express  command, 
penalty,  to  deliver  his  heaa  in  the  view  of  Ai 
1  may  make  my  case  as  Claudio's,  tocroas  I 
the  smallest. 

Duke,  By  the  vow  of  mine  order  I 
rant  you,  if  my  instrwf^ions  may  be  yofur  j 
Let  this  Bamardine  be  this  mommg  czei 
and  his  head  home  to  Angelo. 

Prov.  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  aa 
discover  the  mvour. 

Duke.  O,  death's  a  great  disguiser;  an 
may  add  to  it.^  Shave  the  head,  and  ti 
beaurd ;  and  say  it  was  the  desire  of  the  pet 
to  be  so  bared  before  his  death :  you  kaon 
course  is  common.  If  any  thing  fall  to  yoa 
this,  more  than  thanks  and  good  fortune,  I 
saint  whom  I  profess,  I  wUl  plead  against  i] 
my  life. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  good  father ;  it  is  a| 
my  oath. 

Duke.  Were  you  swom  to  the  duke,  or  1 
deputy? 

rrov.    To  him,  and  to  his  substitutes. 

Duke.  ^  You  will  think  you  have  mac 
offence,  if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of 
dealing? 

Prov,    But  what  likelihood  is  in  that? 

Duke.  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certa 
Yet  since  I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  my 
integrity,  nor  persuasion  can  with  ease  ati 
you,  I  will  go  further  than  I  meant,  to  plin 
fears  out  of  you.  Look  you,  sir,  here  is  the 
and  seal  of  the  duke :  you  know  the  chax; 
1  doubt  not ;  and  the  signet  is  not  strange  b 

Prov.     I  know  them  ooth. 

Duke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  retc 
the  duke :  you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at 
pleasure ;  where  you  shall  find,  within  thes 
days  he  will  be  here.  This  is  a  thin^  that  A 
knows  not;  for  he  this  very  day  receives  lett 
strange  tenour ;  perchance  of  the  duke's  d 
perclumce  entering  into  some  monastery ;  b 
chance,  nothing  of  what  is  uTit.  Look,  th 
folding  star  calls  up  the  shepherd.  Put  not 
self  into  amaxement  how  these  things  shoul 
all  difficulties  are  but  easy  when  they  are  ki 
Call  your  executioner,  and  off  with  Raman 
head :  I  will  give  liim  a  present  shrift  and  a 
him  for  a  better  place.  Yet  you  are  am 
but  this  shall  absolutely  resolve  you.  < 
away ;  it  is  almost  clear  da>«  n.  \.Eji 

Scene  II L  Another  room  in  the  samn 
Fni'r  Pompey. 
Pom.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here  as 
in  our  house  of  profession :  one  would  thi 
were  Mistress  Ovcrdone's  own  house,  for  he 
many  of  her  old  customers.  First,  here 's  \ 
Master  Rash ;  he's  in  for  a  commodity  of  t 
paper  and  old  finger,  nine-score  and  se\-e 
pounds;  of  which  he  made  five  marks,  1 
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taxTf,  then  ginger  was  not  much  in 
Mr  thie  old  women  were  all  dead.  Then 
lere  one  Master  Caper,  at  the  suit  of 
iree-ptle  the  mercer,  for  some  four  suits 
x»k>ured  satin,  which  now  peaches  hint 
Then  have  we  here  young  Dizy,  and 
ister  Deep-vow,  and  Master  Copper- 
Master  Starve-lackey  the  rapier  and 
ui,  and  young  Drop-heir  that  killed 
ling,  and  Master  Forthlight  the  tilter, 
Master  Shooty  the  great  traveller,  and 
-can  that  stabbed  Pots,  and,  I  think, 
:  all  great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are 
he  Lord's  sake/  31 

Enter  Abmorson. 

Sirrah,  bring  Bamardine  hither, 
tfastcr  Bamardine !  you  must  rise  and 
,  Master  Bamardine ! 

What,  ho,  Bamardine ! 
Wifhin'\  A  pox  o' your  throats !    Who 
t  noise  there?    What  are  you? 
four  friends,  sir;  the  hangman.    You 

good,  sir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Within\  Away,  you  rogue,  away !  I  am 

31 

Tell  him  he  must  awake,  and  thut 

?ray.  Master  Bamardine,  awake  till 
ecu  ted,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 
rie  is  coming,  sir,  he  is  coming ;  I  hear 
ustle. 

Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah  ? 
/^cry  ready,  su-.  40 

Enter  Barnardinr. 
[ow  now,  Abhorson?  what's  the  news 

Truly,  sir,  I  would  desire  you  to  clap 
prayers:  for,  look  you,  the  warrant's 

ou  rozue,  I  have  been  drinking  all 
n  not  httcd  for  't. 

).  the  better,  sir ;  for  he  that  drinks  all 
i»  hanged  betimes  in  the  morning,  may 
ounder  all  the  next  day.  ^o 

Look  you,  sir ;  here  comes  your  ghostly 
we  jest  now,  think  you? 

tier  Duke  disguised <u  before, 

iir,  induced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing 
y  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to 
,  comfort  vou  and  pray  with  you. 
riar,  not  I :  I  have  been  drinking  hard 
ind  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare 
^  !^all  beat  out  my  brains  with  billets : 
:onscnt  to  die  this  day,  that's  certain. 

O,  sir,  you  must:  and  therefore  I 
ch  you  60 

•anl  on  the  Journey  you  shall  go. 

swear  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any 
tSHsion. 
I^t  hear  you. 

lot  a  word :  if  you  have  any  thing  to 
*  to  my  waurd ;  for  thence  will  not 


Duke.     Unfit  to  live  or  die :  O  gravel  heart !       | 
After  him,  fellows ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

[Exeunt  A  bhorson  and  J*otn^ey. 

Re-enter  Provost. 
Prov.    Now,   sir,  how  do  you  find  the  pri- 
soner ?  TO 
Duke.     A  creature  unprepared,  unmeet  for 
death: 
And  to  transport  him  in  the  mind  he  is 
Were  damnable. 

Prov.  ^    Here  in  the  prison,  father, 

There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  (c\ex 
One  Ragozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years ;  his  beard  and  head 
^ust  of  his  colour.     What  if  we  do  omit 
ITiis  rei>robate  till  he  were  well  inclined ; 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  vLsage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Claudio?  80 

Duke.     O,  'tis  an  accident  that  heaven  pro- 
vides ! 
Dispatch  it  presently ;  the  hour  draws  ou 
Prefix'd  by  Angelo ;  see  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  command :  whiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 
Prov.     This  shall  be  done,  good  father,  pre- 
sently. 
But  Bamardine  must  die  this  aftemoon : 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio, 
To  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come 
1  f  he  were  known  alive  ? 

Duke.  Let  this  be  done.  90   I 

Put  them  in  secret  holds,  both  Bamardine  and   1 
Claudio :  j 

Ere  twice  the  sun  hath  made  his  joumal  greeting   '. 
To  the  under  generation,  you  shall  find 
Your  safety  manifested.  1 

Prov.     I  am  your  free  dependant.  I 

Duke.     Quick,  dispatch,  and  send  the  head  to   ' 
Angelo.  [Exit  Provost. 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo, — 
The  provost,  he  shall  bear  them,— whose  contents   { 
Shall  witness  to  him  I  am  near  at  home,  | 

And  that,  by  ^at  injundlions,  I  am  bound     xoo   I 
To  enter  publiclv :  him  I  '11  desire  i 

To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fount  i 

A  league  below  the  city ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  well-balanced  fona,  1 

We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo.  I 

Re-enter  Provost.  ' 

Prov.     Here  is  the  head ;  1  '11  carry  it  myself,    j 
Duke.    Convenient  is  it    Make  a  swift  return ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things        1 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 
Prov.  ril  make  all  speed.     [Exit.    , 

Isab.     [W^i/A/n]  Peace,  ho,  be  here  1  no   i 

Duke.     The  tongue  of  Isabel     She's  come  10   { 
know  I 

If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither : 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good,  I 

To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  despair. 
When  it  is  least  expedled. 

Enter  Isabella.  ! 

Ise^.  Ho,  by  your  leave !  ^         | 

Duke.   Good  morning  to  you,  fair  and  ®caon»&  \ 

daughter. 
/sa6.    The  better,  given  tne  by  10  VioVj  a.  tnaxw. 
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ith  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 
Duke.     He  hath  released  him,   Isabel,  from 

the  world : 
is  head  is  off  and  sent  to  Angelo.  xao 

Isah.     Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 
DuJke.     It  is  no  other:  show  your  wisdom, 

daughter, 
your  close  patience. 

fsab.    O,  I  will  to  him  and  pluck  out  his  e^es ! 
Duke.     You  diall  not  be  admitted  to  his  sight 
had.     Unhappy  Claudio !  wretched  Isabel ! 
jurious  world !  most  damned  Angelo ! 
Duke.     This  nor  htuts  him  nor  profits  you 

a  jot : 
trbear  it  therefore ;  give  your  cause  to  heaven. 
ark  what  I  sav,  which  vou  shall  find  230 

^  every  syllable  a  faithhil  verity : 
le    duke    comes  home  to-morrow;   nay,  dry 

your  eyes; 
le  of  our  covent,  and  his  confessor, 
ves  me  this  instance :  already  he  hath  carried 
itice  to  Escalus  and  Angelo, 
ho  do  prepare  to  meet  htm  at  the  gates, 
icre  to  give  up  their  power.     If  you  can,  pace 

your  wisdom 
that  good  path  that  I  would  wish  it  go, 
id  you  shall  have  your  bosom  on  this  wretch, 
"ace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart,      140 
id  general  honour. 

Isab,  I  am  dire<5led  by  you. 

Duke.    This  letter,  then,  to  Friar  Peter  give ; 
is  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  return : 
ly,  by  this  token,  I  desire  his  company 
:  Mariana's  house  to-night     Her  cause  and 

yours 
11  perfedl  him  withal,  and  he  shall  bring  you 
:fore  the  duke,  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
reuse  him  home  and  home.     For  my  poor  self, 
un  combined  by  a  sacred  vow 
id  shall  be  absent    Wend  you  with  this  letter: 
>mmand  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
ith  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  my  holy  order, 
1  pervert  your  course.    Who  s  here? 

Enter  Lucio. 

Lucio.     Good  even.     Friar,  where 's  the  pro- 

st? 

Duke.     Not  within,  sir. 

Lucio.     O  pretty  Isal)clla,  I  am  pale  at  mine 

art  to  see  thine  eyes  so  red:  thou  must  bo 

tient     I  am  fain  to  dine  and  sup  with  water 

d  bran :  I  dare  not  for  my  head  nil  my  belly ; 

e  fruitful  meal  would  set  me  to't     But  they 

y  the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.      By  my 

>th,    Isabel,    I    loved   thy  brother:  if  the  old 

itastical  duke  of  dark  comers   h.id  been  at 

m<!,  he  had  lived.  [Exit  Isabella. 

Duke.      Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  litde  be- 

Iding  to  your  reports ;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives 

t  in  them. 

Lucio.     Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  duke  so 

sU  as  I  do :  he 's  a  better  woodman  than  thou 

cest  him  for.  171 

Duke.   Well,  you'll  answer  this  one  day.   Fare 

well. 

Lucio.    Nay,  tarry ;  I'll  go  along  with  thee :  I 

r  teU  ihce  pretty  talcs  of  the  duke. 

?K^.     Vou  have  told  me  too  many  of  him 


already,  sir,  if  they  be  true  ;  if  not  true, 
were  enough. 

Lucio.  I  was  once  before  him  for  geo 
wench  with  child. 

Duke.     Did  you  such  a  thing  ? 

Lucia.  Yes,  marry,  did  I  :  but  I  was  fa 
forswear  it ;  they  would  else  have  married  1 
the  rotten  medlar. 

Duke.  Sir,  your  company  is  fairer  than  lu 
Rest  you  well. 

Lucio.  By  my  troth,  I'U  go  with  thee  t 
lane's  end :  if  bawdy  talk  oflend  you^  we  11 
very  little  of  it  Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kind  of 
I  sliall  stick.  [Exeum 

ScBNB  IV.    A  room  in  Angelo's  k^ut 
Enter  Angelo  and  Escalus. 

Escal.  Every  letter  ho  hath  writ  hati 
vouched  other. 

Ang^.  In  most  uneven  and  distra<5led  nu 
His  aiflions  show  much  like  to  madness: 
heaven  his  wisdom  be  not  tainted  !  And 
meet  him  at  the  gates,  and  redeliver  our  1 
rities  there  ? 

Escal,     I  guess  not 

Ane^.  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it 
hour  before  his  entering,  that  if  any  crave  n 
of  injustice,  they  should  exhibit  their  petitii 
the  street? 

Escal.  He  shows  his  reason  for  that :  to 
a  dispatch  of  complaints,  and  to  deliver  tts 
devices  hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no] 
to  .sund  against  us. 

Ang.  Well,  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  procb 
betimes  i'  the  mom  ;  I  '11  call  you  at  your  Ik 
give  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit  as  1 
meet  him, 

Escal.     I  shall,  sir.     Fare  you  well. 

Ang.     Goodnight  [Exit  En 

This  deed  unshapes  me  quite,   makes  m 

pregnant 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.    A  deflower'd  i 
And  by  an  eminent  body  that  enforced 
The  law  against  it !    But  that  her  tender  d 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  she  tongue  me !    Yet  reason 

her  no  ; 
For  my  authority  bears  of  a  credent  bulk. 
That  no  particular  scandal  once  can  toudi 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.     He  shotild 

lived, 
Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangcrousi 
Might  in  the  times  to  come  have  ta'en  reva 
B^'  so  receiving  a  dishonoured  life 
With  ransom  of  such  shame.     Would  yet  bi 

lived  ! 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgoL 
Nothing  goes  right :  wc  would,  and  we  wtHU 

[i 

ScE.NE  V.  Fields  without  the  iawm. 
EnterDvKK  in  his  own  fuxbit,  and  Friar  Pi 
Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  a 
{Giving  in 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose  and  our  ploc 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  instnuftifl 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift ; 


I 
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s  you  do  blench  from  this  to  that, 
ioeh  minister.  Go  call  at  Flavius'  house, 
bn  where  I  stay  :  give  the  like  notice 
iaus,  Rowland,  and  to  Crassus, 
lem  bring  the  trampets  to  the  gate ; 
oe  Flavius  finiL 

It  shall  be  speeded  weU.  iExit.  zo 

Enter  Varrius. 

I  thank  thee,  Varrius ;  thou  hast  made 

haste: 

will  walk.   There 's  other  of  our  friends 

us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius. 

lExeuHi. 

c  VI. .  Sfreei  Hear  the  city  gate. 
iter  Isabella  and  Mariana. 

0  speak  so  indIre(fUy  I  am  loath : 
r  the  truth  ;  but  to  accuse  him  so, 
M  part :  vet  I  am  advised  to  do  it ; 
» veil  full  purpose. 

Be  ruled  by  him. 
sides,  he  tells  me  that,  if  peradventure 
gainst  roe  on  the  adverse  side, 
c  think  it  strange ;  for  'tis  a  physio 
er  to  sweet  end. 
[  would  Friar  Peter —  ^ 

O,  peace !  the  fnar  is  come. 

Enter  Friar  Pkter. 
Come,  I  have  found  you  out  a  stand 
5t,  10 

,  may  have  such  vantage  on  the  duke, 
»t  pass  you.  Twice  have  the  trumpets 
ed:  ^ 

•OS  and  gravest  citizens 
the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
s  encering  :  therefore,  hence,  away  I 
\jExeuKt. 

ACT  V. 

SCEKB  I.     The  city  gaU. 

veiled^  Isabella,  and  Friar  Peter, 
rV  stand.  Enter  Duke,  Varrius, 
,  Angelo,  Escali's,  Li'cio,  Provost, 
tRs,  and  Citizens,  at  several  doors. 

Vly  very  worthy  cousin,  fairly  met ! 

1  faithful  friend,  wc  axe  glad  to  see  you. 

Happy  return  be  to  your  royal  grace  I 

fany  and  hearty  thankin^s  to  you  both, 
tade  inquiry  of  you  ;  and  wc  hear 
tess  of  your  justice,  th.-\t  our  soul 
yield  you  forth  to  public  thanks, 
g  more  requital. 

You  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 
,  ^our  desert  speaks  loud ;  and  Ishould 

r»t, 

n  the  wards  of  covert  bosom,  10 

serves,  with  charadlcrs  of  brass, 
sidence  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time 
of  oblivion.     Give  me  your  hand, 
subject  see,  to  make  tnem  know 
ird  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
at  keep  within.     Come,  Escalus, 


You  must  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand ; 
And  good  supporters  are  you. 

Friar  Peter  and  Isabella  come  forward. 
Fri.  P.     Now  is  your  time :  speak  loud  and 

kneel  before  him. 
Isah. 


gan 


Justice,  O  royal  duke!    Vail  your  re- 
_    d  .20 

Upon  a  wTong'd,  I  would  fain  have  said,  a  maid  I 
O  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  obje<5l 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint 
And  given  me  justice,  justice,  justice,  justice  1 
Duke.      Relate  your  wrongs;    in  what?   by 
whom?  be  brief. 
Here  is  Lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice : 
Reveal  yourself  to  him. 

Isab.  O  worthy  duke. 

You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil ; 
Hear  mc  yourself;  for  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  either  punish  mc,  not  being  believed,       31 
Or  wring  redress  from  you.     Hear  me,  O  hear 
mc,  here ! 
Ane.    My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not 
firm: 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  mc  for  her  brother 
Cut  off  by  course  of  justice, — 
I  sab.  By  course  of  justice  ! 

Ang.    And  she  Mrill  speak  most  bitterly  and 

strange. 
Isab,     Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will  I 
speak: 
That  Angelo 's  forsworn  ;  is  it  not  strange  ? 
That  Angelo's  a  murderer ;  is 't  not  strange  ? 
That  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  thief,  40 

An  hypocrite,  a  virgiu-vicJator ; 
Is  it  not  strange  and  strange! 
Duke.  Nay,.  »t  is  ten  times  strange. 

Isah.  ^  It  is-not  truer  he  is  Angelo 
ITian  this  Is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange : 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true  ;  for  trutli  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke.  Away  with  her  I    Poor  soul. 

She  speaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  sense. 
Isckb.    O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  as  thou  be- 
licvest 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world. 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion     50 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madness  1   Make  not  im- 
possible 
That  which  but  seems  unlike  :  *tis  not  impossible 
Rut  one,  the  wicked'st  caitiff  on  the  grouiiil. 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute 
As  Angelo ;  even  so  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dressings,  chara<5ls,  titles,  forms. 
Be  an  arch-villain  ;  believe  it,  royal  prince  : 
If  he  be  less,  he's  notliing  ;  but  he's  more. 
Had  I  more  name  for  baaness. 

Duke.  By  mine  honesty. 

If  she  be  mad, — as  I  believe  no  other, —  60 

Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense, 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing, 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madness. 

Isab.  O  gracious  duke. 

Harp  not  on  that,  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequality ;  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear  where  it  scoiiis  hid, 
And  hide  the  false  seems  true. 
Duke.  "Nlaivv  \ivaX  ait  tvqX.  xaaA. 
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mt  aore,  tsutre  bdc  at  fe^son.     What  wrauld 
y  wu  say  r  , 

f*,     !  am  !hr  ^kfer  rtf  j^nc  Clau'llo» 

■'  '         '     ■f>rriicjni«a  70 

J  by  A*igel*> : 
t,  .  J, 

Wa.=.  v:n:  tn  t-y  inv  .-iVTritr  ;    otW  Lucitt 

At  then  the  me$»cfigi^r,— 

L  weft*.  Tlti^i  *i  T,  an  *l  lite  your  grqee  : 

It  "      '        •  "  .mdde^itt^d  Ucf 

1  s  tih  Lt'ifd  Angdo 

Ths('»  he  indeed. 
Vou  Mf&t  not  bid  lo  speak. 
»ti*i  fi:».  No^  my  sood  lani  ,- 

ISr  wi^b'd  to  hoU  wy  pcsipe, 
i?H^f.  I  WT&h  you  nowi'j  tlieii  ; 

Pray  i(.int,  (jike  note  of  Itt  imd  when  yvmliave   80 
A  hu^tiis&i  fcif  ycursdft  pmy  lieaven  you  then. 
Bfi  iJcrfeifL 

Ii^mw.      I  watfrartt  your  honoar. 
^kr.     The  waiT^its  **  for  yourself;  take  heed 
I    to't 
mftk     I'hi*  gcntlernnn  Ifild  *omeMfkit  of  my 
P^iltf.    1 1  iti  ny  be  riebt ;  but  you  ore  i"  Uic  wrong 
i«pe»k  Wrort:  your  time.     Proceed 
tmif*  I  vrent 

Tu  (his  pemicifriis  caitifl"<Jcpu;ty> — 

JJttk*;     Thui  \  somewhat  madty  «|>oken- 
/jfti**  Pardon  it ; 

The  pbruF  i*  in  the  matter-  90 

PuJiff,   ^tended  afrjiiii.    The  matter;  proceed 
/jttik,    i  n  brict  tft  set  ihe  tueedleis  proceis  by, 
Hmia-  f  ^i.-T'^'t  i'1--iL  hnvy-  T  pr^y'd^  !wid  kneei'd, 
H'  V  t  repMed, — 

¥<  -the  YiJe  coftdu^lon 

I  II  hinie  to  Utters 

lie  \K>j\Ad  ivn,  lul  l|-  i;iJ't  Lifmy  <:hft*l«  body 
To  Hii  coninipisciblt  iitLcinpcrate  Itisf, 
Relca,!V«  rny   bruth^^r  ■    and,  after  RtucH  difbsite^ 

My  sisierly  iirtncjrsc  confute*  in  me  hoaour^      100 
And  I  did  yield  to  him:   but  the  next  mi^^rn  be- 
lt ifieji„ 
H«  tnsrpoic  *urfeitMiff*  be  Mads  a  v-arrant 

Mroy  |ioor  broihcr*s  hi:«-id, 
iti^,  This  is  mott  likely  ! 

ii^<     Ot  that  It  were  st^  bks  at  it  11  true  1 
iw^.    By  h.Mvcn.  f«nd  wfetdi,  dit>ti  kneA*''^ 
nut  wh!(!  (h.Hi  N(»t.ik'>t, 
Or  eUe  th  jlj  an  stiljorn'J  ng;aii!ut  hii  bcmour 
Im  hAteftil  nractiLrc.     Fir-ii,  bis  Integriiy 
SlAndf  wilhtjUE   bkaiiih.     Next,  k  Lijiports  no 

Thaf  \i,  ir3i  Mirh  vthcinency  Kc  »bou!d  pun^ie 
Fi   '  ■  I  himself ;  if  he  had  i.ij' offended* 

Iff  iveigh'd  thy  brother  by  hirasclF' 

All '  ,  _ut  him  ofl'-    Sotne  one  hath  set 

yi.-iu  ffu « 
Confers  the  truth,  juid  say  hj  wbtne  ftdvice 
Thmi  cam  est  here  to  complain, 

/i<r^.  And  is  this  all  f 

'TVitru,  <>  yov  bleiKsed  minister!^  above, 
rA',.-  .r-  .,,,.  rupaeiencf^  atid  wkk  rfjjcn*d  Itms 
■-■  *■//  which  hi  hct^  uTapt  up 
'Jc-f/     ifcjcpii   shkid  yiour   grsce 


A*  1,  thus  wrrms"^  henee  tinbalicv«ii  | 

/>«*(■.      1    know  yon  Id  (ma   be 
officer  I 
To  pi^ti  with  her?    Shall  w/  '' 
A  blasting  and  a  «caiid|i|ay«  !  : 
Onbim  soiic,\rujT   Tbiineoj- 
Whcj  kncttf  of  your  intent  and  c  rumr  rad 

/JM^!^.     One  that   1  would  wtft    nei^ 
Lodovrick, 

-DiiJir.    A  eboaly  futher,  behlee, 
thai  LodaMnckf 

L$tcm     My  l^mt,  I  know  him  ^  ' lis  & 
friar; 
I  do  DOl  tike  the  man:  had  he  been  lay, 
Tor  certain  words  he  spake  agairut  ywtir 
In  your  reiirement^  I  iiad  $wLEi£ed  lutn 

D*tktK     Words  acain&t  me  \  this  Is  a 
belike  I 
And  to  set  on  ihk  wretched  wonu 
Agai  a«  our  sub^ii £u  te !     Let  ihU 

ZMTfk     liut   yesKemigbt,    my 
thut  friar, 
I  Eiw  them  at  the  pri^ofli  a  saucy  fmn 
A  very  tcurvy  fel]uw4 

Frt,  F.     Blessed  l»c  your  rovi:il  Ifrac*  I 
I  have  stood  by^  my  Trtrd,.  and  i  have  hcj 
Vour  royal  ear  abused.     Firsts  halb  this 
Mast  wrongfully  Acc*ised  y^ur  «ubdiUute« 
Who  IS  as  free  from  louqh  or  soil  wkh  b( 
As  $he  frocn  one  ungot. 

Duk^.  \'<-  vena 

Know  you  that  Friar  Iv  he  a 

Fri.  A     1  know  bin  I  ■  ■    losi 

Not  icurvy^  nor  a  teiuj,>.>rLiry  Jiic idler. 
As  he's  reported  by  thi>  gentleman  ; 
And,  an  miy  tru*t,  a  man  ihai  tievcr  yet 
0idf  aj  be  s'oucbciii^  mitre  port  your  grs 

ZmtiV-     My  lord,  most  villanou-sly ; 

/^fx  /*.    Well,  he  in  time  may 
himself; 
But  at  this  Instant  be  is  jkk«  itiy  lord, 
Of  a  itrajnge  fever.     Upon  his  mere  re 
Being  come  to  knowledge  that  tlicre  was 
Intended  '^inst  Lord  Angelo*  c^inc  I  bil 
Tospeakf  as  from  bis  mouth.,  what  he  doi 
Is  true  and  false;  and  what  he  with  his  n^ 
And  all  prcibatton  wiU  tnake  up  full  clear, 
WTliensoever  he 's  con  vented.     Firsts  fof 

man. 
To  justify  tht»  worthy  nobleman » 
So  vulgarly  and  personally  accused. 
Her  shall  yon  hear  disiiroved  to  her  « 
Till  she  herself  confess  It. 

DmJ^.  Gctod  friar,  let VI 

Do  you  not  smile  at  thiin  I^nl  An^elo! 

0  hedveni.  the  vamiy  of  wretched  fools  i 
Give  us  9time  seats.     Cnme,  co^sio  Aiitg 
In  this  I II  be  inipstrtiai ;  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause.     Is  this  the  wUncsfi, 
First,  let  her  show  her  face,  and  after  ap< 

Man*     F^itloBt  my  lord ;  I  will  not  s 
face 
Until  my  husband  bid  me- 
/?Mlr,     What,  are  you  maifried? 
Mari,    14o,  m^  \a%A. 

1  Atari,    ^o,  tny  \o^. 


I 
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A  widow,  tiien? 

Netdicr,  my  lord. 

Why,  you  are  nothing  then :  neither 
low,  Bor  wife? 

My  lord,  die  may  be  a  punk:  for 
jiem  are  neither  maid,  vridow,  nor  wife. 

Silence  that  fellow:  I  would  he  had 
e  cause  x8z 

;  for  himself. 

Well,  my  lord. 

My  lord,  I  do  confer  I  ne'er  was  mar- 

ifess  besides  I  am  no  maid : 

own  my  husband :  yet  my  husband 

It  that  ever  he  knew  me. 

He  was  drunk  then  my  lord:  it  can 
ser. 

For  the  benefit  of  silence,  would  thou 
ol  Z91 

Well,  my  lord. 

This  is  no  vritness  for  Lord  Angelo. 

Now  I  come  to't,  my  lord : 
iccuses  him  of  fornication, 
ae  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband, 
^  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time 
I  depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms 
he  eflFc<ft  of  lore. 
uharges  she  more  than  me? 

Not  that  I  know.  200 
No?  you  say  yoxir  husband. 
Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo, 
cs  he  knows  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body, 
t  he  thinks  that  he  knows  Isabel's. 
Phis  is  a  strange  abuse.     Let's  see  thy 

My   husband   bids  me;   now  I  will 

tsk.  [Unveiling^. 

It  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 

ce  thou  sworest  was  worth  the  look- 

m: 

:  hand  which,  with  a  vow'd  contra<fl, 

iclodc'd  in  thine ;  this  is  the  body     a  10 

away  the  match  from  Isabel, 

tppHy  thee  at  thy  garden-house 

igmed  person. 

Know  you  this  woman  ? 
Carnally,  she  says.  ^ 

Sirrah,  no  more ! 
Enough,  my  lord. 

Ay  lord,  I  must  confess  I  know  this 
an: 

^ears  since  there  was  some  speech  of 
lage 

yself  and  her  ;^  which  was  broke  off, 
that  her  promised  proportions 
t  of  composition,  but  in  chief  S2o 

er  reputation  was  disvalued 
siaoe  which  time  of  five  years 
ke  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from  her, 
Eoth  and  honoiu-. 

Noble  prince, 
omes  light  from  heaven  and  words  from 

\  9itn9c  in  truth  and  truth  in  virtue, 
iced  this  man's  wife  as  strongly 
XHiId  make  vpyows:  and,  my  good  lord, 
iar  Btgftt  last  gone  in 's  garden-house 
teaga  wife.    As  this  is  true,  230  J 

tHety  raise  me  frcmj  my  kaees ; 


Or  else  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  marble  monument ! 

Ang.  I  did  but  smile  till  now: 

Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  justice ; 
My  patience  nere  is  touch'd.     I  do  perceive 
These  poor  informal  women  are  no  more  ! 

But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member  j 
That  sets  them  on :  let  me  have  way,  my  lord,  ' 
To  find  this  pradlice  out  | 

Dukf.  Ay,  with  my  heart ;  j 

And  punish  them  to  your  height  of  pleasure.  240   ' 
Thou  foolish  friar,  and  thou  pernicious  woman,       ] 
Compa<5l  with  her  that's  gone,  think'st  thou  thy  ■ 
oaths,  I 

Though  they  would  swear  down  each  particular 

saint,  I 

Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit         | 
That's scal'd  in  approbation?  You,  Lord  Escoluit, 
Sit  with  my  cousm ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  'tis  derived.  I 

There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on  ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

Fri.  P.    Would  he  were  here,  my  lord  !  for  he    I 

indeed  250   j 

Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 

Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides        I 

And  he  may  fetch  him.  I 

Duke.  Go  do  it  instantly.    [Exit  Pr^'ost.    I 

And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin,  ! 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth,  l 

Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best,  I 

In  an^  chastisement :  I  for  a  while  will  leave  you ;  I 
But  stir  not  you  till  you  have  well  determined  ' 
Ufwn  these  slanderers. 

Escal.     My  lord,  we'll  do  it  throughly.        260 
[Exit  Dukf. 
Signior  Lucio,   did  not  you  say  you  knew  that 
Fnar  Lodowick  to  be  a  dishonest  person  ? 

Lucio.  *  Cucullus  non  facit  monachum :'  honest 
in  nothing  but  in  his  clothes ;  and  one  that  hath 
spoke  most  villanous  speeches  of  the  duke. 

Escal.  We  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till 
he  come  and  enforce  them  against  him :  we  shall 
find  this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lucio.     As  any  in  Vienna,  on  my  word.  j 

Escal.    Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again : 
I  would  speak  with  her.    [Exit  an  Attendant. \   ' 
Pray  you,  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  question;    1 
you  shall  see  how  I'll  handle  her.  1 

Lucio.   Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report    ' 

Escal.     Say  you  ? 

Lucio.  Marry,  sir,  I  think,  if  you  handled  her 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess :  perchance, 
publicly,  she'll  be  ashamed. 

Escal.     I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her.  ' 

Lucio.    That's  the  way;  for  women  are  light   • 
at  midnight.  281    j 


Re-enter  Officers  with  Isabella  ;  and  Pro-   , 
YOST  witk  the  DuKB  in  his  friar  s  habit.       \ 

Escal.     Come  on,  mistress:   here's  a  gentle- 
woman denies  all  that  you  have  said.  I 
Lucio.    My  lord,  here  cornea  tXxttascaM  ^^Ve. 
of;  here  with  the  provost.  \ 
Escal.     In  very  good  time:  spes^  uoX 'V'^u \.o  \ 
him  tiW  we  call  upon  you.  ^ 
^«r/i?.    Mum. 
£scal.    Come,  sir :  did  you  set  xKe^  -woa^fcti 
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on  to  slander  Lord  An^elo  ?  they  have  confessed 
you  did.  agz 

Duke.    Tis  false. 

Escal.    How  !  know  you  where  you  are  ? 

Duk*.     Respecl  to  your  great  place  I   and  let 
the  devil 
Be  sometime  honour'd  for  his  bunung  throne  ! 
\Vhere  is  the  duke?    'tis  he   should  hear   me 
speak. 

Escal.     llie  duke's  in  us;  and  we  will  hear 
you  speak :  ^ 
Look  you  soeak  justly. 

Duke.     Boldly,  at  least.     But,  O,  poor  souls. 
Come  you  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ?    300 
Good  night  to  your  redre;kS !     Is  the  duke  gone? 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.   The  duke's  unjust, 
Thus  to  retort  your  manifest  appeal. 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain  s  mouth 
Which  here  vou  come  to  accuse. 
I       Lucia.    This  is  the  rascal ;  this  i^  he  I  spoke  of. 

Escal.    Why,  thou  unrcvercnd  and  unhallowed 
friar, 
Is't  not  enough  thou  hast  subomM  these  women 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man,  but,  in  foul  mouth 
And  in  the  vi-itncss  of  his  proper  ear,  310 

To  call  him  villain  ?  and  tnen  to  glance  from  him 
I   To  the  duke  himself,  to  tax  him  with  injustice? 
I    Take  him  hence ;  to  the  rack  with  him  !    We'll 
touAC  you 
Joint  by  joint,  but  we  will  know  his  purpose. 
vlTiat,  'unjust'! 

Dtike.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 

Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine  than  he 
Dare  rack  his  own  :  his  subjcCl  am  I  not, 
Nor  here  provincial.     My  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker  on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble 
Till  it  o'cr-nm  the  stew ;  lau-s  for  all  faults,       321 
But  faults  so  countenanced,  that  the  strong  su- 

tutes 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  shop, 
As  much  in  mock  as  nuirk. 

Escal.     Slander  to  the  state  I  Away  with  him 
to  prison ! 

Ang.     What  can  j-ou  vouch  against  him,  Sig- 
nior  Lucio? 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  of? 

Lucio.  I'is  he,  my  lord.  Come  hither,  good- 
man  baldpate :  do  you  know  me  ? 

Duke.  I  remember  you,  sir,  by  the  sound  of 
>-nur  voice :  I  met  you  at  the  prison,  in  the  absence 
of  the  duke. 

Lucio.  O.  did  you  so?  And  do  you  remember 
what  you  said  of  the  duke? 

Duke.     Most  notedly,  sir. 

Lucio.  Do  you  so,  sir?  And  was  the  duke  a 
fleshmonger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then 
reported  nim  to  be? 

Duke.  Vou  must,  sir,  change  persons  with  me, 
ere  you  make  that  my  report :  you,  indeed,  spoke 
s>)  of  him :  and  much  more,  much  worse.  341 

Lucio.     O  thou  damnable  fellow  !     Did  not  I  j 
pluck  thee  by  the  nose  for  thy  speeches  ?  I 

Duke.     I  protest  I  love  the  duke  as  I  love  \ 
mj-self  I 

Ahc.     Hark,  how  the  villain  would  dose  now,  ' 
after  his  trca.«nnab!e  abuses  ! 

Escal.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talked  withal. 
Away  with  him  to  prison  !  Where  i»  the  provost? 


Kymy  with  him  to  prison  I  lay  bolts    -   ^ 
him :  let  him  speak  no  more.    Awanr  wiu 
giglots  too,  and  with  the  other  confederate 
panion! 
Duke.    \To  Prw0s(\  Stay,  sir:  stay  awl 
Ang.    >\Tiat,  resists  he?    Help  him,  Luc 
Lucio.     Come,  sir;  come,  sir;  come,  sr, 


and  be  hangeo  an  hour !     Will't  not  off? 

IPulU  off  the /Hat's  hood,  arnddim, 
ihei 

Duke,    lliou  art   the  first  knave    that 
madest  a  duke. 
First,  provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three 
\To  Lucio]  Sneak  not  away,  sir;  for  thefiil 

you 
Must  have  a  word  anon.     I..ay  hold  on  hioL 

Lucio.     This  may  prove  worse  than  hang 

Duke.     [  To  Escalus]    ^^*hat  you  ha\'e  sp 
pardon  :  sit  you  down : 
Well  borrow  place  of  him.     [To  Am£rlff\  S 

your  leave. 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  imptidenoe. 
That  yet  cam  do  thee  office  ?    If  thou  bairt. 
Rely  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heordy 
Ancl  hold  no  longer  out. 

Aftg-.  O  my  dread  lord, 

I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness. 
To  think  I  can  be  undisccmible. 
When  I  perceive  your  grace,  like  power  dii 
Hath  looVd  upon  my  pas^s.  Then,  good  p 
No  longer  se&sion  hold  upon  my  shame. 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession : 
Immediate  sentence  then  and  sequent  deal] 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Marian 

Say,  wast  thou  e'er  contracted  to  this  wonuu 

Am£.     I  was,  my  lord. 

Duke.     Go  take  her  hence,   and   macr 

instantly. 

Do  you  the  office,  friar ;  which  con<;ununata 

Return  him  here  again.     Go  with  him,  pro« 

\Exeuni  Angelo,  Marittna,  Frutr 

and  Pr 

Escal.     My  lord,   I  am  more  amazed 
dishonour 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it. 

Duke.  Come  hither.  I 

Your  friar  is  now  your  prince :  as  I  was  the 
Advertising  and  holy  to  your  bu«iine«is. 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  still 
Attomey'd  at  your  service. 

Isah.  O,  give  me  pardoi 

That  I,  your  \-assal,  have  eniploy'd  and  pai 
Your  unknown  sovereignty ! 

Duke.  ^       Vou  are  pardon'd,  I; 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  >ou  as  free  to  us* 
Vour  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  h 
And  you  may  marvel  why  I  obscured  m>'sc! 
I^bourine  to  save  his  life,  and  would  not  1 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  pow 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost.  O  most  kind  maic 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  01 
That  brain'd  my  purpose.     But,  peace  be 

him! 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death. 
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which  lives  to  fear:  make  it  your 
rt, 
;  your  brother. 

I  do,  my  lord. 

I^CBLO,  Mariana,  Friar  Peter, 

and  Provost. 
'or  this  new*married  man  approadi- 

ima^natioa  yet  hath  wrong'd 
efended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
ta's  sake:  but  as  he  adjudged  your 
r, — 

naU  in  double  violation 
uLstity  and  of  promise-breach         4x0 
>endent,  for  your  brother's  life, — 
ercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
e,  even  from  his  proper  tonsue, 
for  Claudio,  death  tor  death  1 ' 
pays    haste,    and    leisure   answers 

quit   like,  and  measure  still  for 

rc 

k>,  thv  fault's  thus  manifested ; 

i^h  thou  wouldst  deny,  denies  thee 

e. 

enan  thee  to  the  very  block 

idio  stoop'd  to  deadi,  and  with  like 

.     .  ^^ 

turn! 

O  my  most  gracious  lord, 

trill  not  mock  me  with  a  husband. 

:  is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  a 

id. 

to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 

mr  marriage  fit ;  else  imputation, 

knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life 

your  good  to  come:    for  his  pos- 

r  confiscation  they  are  ours, 
tc  and  widow  you  withal, 
a  better  husband. 

O  my  dear  lord,  430 
ther.  nor  no  better  man. 
•'ever  crave  him  ;  wc  arc  definitive, 
rentle  my  liege, —  \K fueling. 

You  do  but  lose  your  labour. 
lim  to  death  !    \To  Lncio\  Now,  sir, 

►  my  good  lord !    Sweet  Isabel,  take 

t: 

ur  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 

I  all  my  life  to  do  you  service. 
gainst  ail  sense   you   do   importune 

kneel  down  in  mercy  of  this  fa<fl, 
's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  break, 
r  hence  in  horror. 

Isabel,  441 

1,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me ; 
ir  hands,  say  nothing :  I'll  speak  all. 
est  men  arc  moulded  out  of  faults ; 
t  most,  become  much  more  the  better 
little  bad :  so  mav  my  husband. 

II  you  not  lend  a  knee? 

LC  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

Most  bounteous  sir,      {Ktueling. 
lease  you,  on  this  man  condemn'd, 
iCher  uved :  I  partly  think  450 


A  due  sincerity  govem'd  his  deeds, 

Till  he  did  look  on  me :  since'it  is  so. 

Let  him  not  die.     My  brother  had  but  justice, 

In  that  he  did  the  thmg  for  which  he  died: 

For  Angelo, 

His  adl  did  not  overtake  his  bad  intent. 

And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 

That  perish'd    by  the  way:    thoughts   are  no 

Kubjecls; 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

MarL  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke.     Your  suit's  unprofitable;    stand  up, 
I  say.  460 

I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault 
Provost,  how  came  it  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour? 

Prov.  It  was  commanded  so. 

Duke.     Had  you  a  special  warrant  for   the 
deed? 

Prov.     No,  my  good  lord;  it  was  by  private 
mess^e. 

Duke.     For  which  I  do  discharge  you  of  your 
office: 
Give  up  your  kejrs. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 

I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  rei>ent  me,  after  more  advice : 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  in  the  prison,        470 
That  should  by  private  order  else  have  died, 
I  have  reserved  alive. 

Duke.  What's  he? 

Prov.  His  name  is  Bamardine. 

Duke.  I  would  thou  hadst  done  so  by  Claudio. 
Go  fetch  him  hither;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

\Exit  Pro-.'ost. 

Escal.     I   am   sorry,   one   so  learned  and   so 
wise 
As  you.  Lord  Angelo,  have  still  appear'd, 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood. 
And  lack  of  teraper'd  judgement  afterward. 

Ang.     1   am  sorry  that   such   sorrow   I    pro- 
cure : 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart       480 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy ; 
'Tis  my  deserving,  and  I  do  entreat  it 

Re-enterY9.o\QS,T,'wiih  Barnardine,  Clai'dio 
fHujffled^  ant£  JvLiBT. 

Duke.     Which  is  that  Bamardine  ? 

Prov.  This,  my  lord. 

Duke.     There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man. 
.Sirrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul. 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world, 
And  squarest  thy  life  according.      Thou'rt  con- 
demn'd : 
But,  for  those  earthly  faults.  I  quit  them  all ; 
.And  pray  thee  take  this  mercy  to  provide 
For  better  times  to  come.    Frjar,  advise  him  :  4^ 
I  leave  him  to  your  hand.    What  muffled  fellow 's 
that? 

Prov.     This  is  another  prisoner  that  I  R.ivcd, 
Who  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lost  his  head ; 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio  as  himself 

[Un muffles  Claudio. 

Duke.      [To  Isabelia]      If   he    be   like   your 
brother,  for  his  sake 
Is  he  pardon  d  ;  and,  for  your  \0vc\7  saVe, 
Give  me  your  hand  and  say  you  w\\\  \>e  nutvt. 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


Ul 


He  is  my  brother  too :  but  fitter  time  for  that 
By  this  Lord  Angelo  perceives  he's  safe  ; 
>lethinks  I  see  a  quicVening  in  his  eye.  500 

Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits  you  well : 
Look  that  you  love  your  wife ;  her  worth  worth 

yours. 
I  find  an  apt  remission  in  myself: 
And  yet  here's  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon. 
[To  Lttcio]  You,  sirran,  that  knew  me  for  a  fool, 

a  covt-ard, 
One  all  of  luxury,  an  ass,  a  madman ; 
Wherein  have  I  so  deserved  of  you, 
That  you  cxtol^  me  thus  ? 

Luch.  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  ac- 
cording to  the  trick.  If  you  will  hang  me  for  it, 
you  may  ;  but  I  had  rather  it  would  please  you  1 
might  be  whipt 

Duke.    Whipt  first,  sir,  and  hanged  after. 
Proclaim  it,  provost,  round  about  the  city. 
Is  any  woman  Mrrong*d  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
As    I    have    heard  him  swear  himself  there's 

one 
Whom  he  begot  with  child,  let  her  appear. 
And  he  shall  marry  her  :  the  nuptial  finish'd. 
Let  him  be  whipt  and  hang'd. 

Lucio.  I  beseech  your  highness,  do  not  marry 
me  to  a  whore.    Your  higlhiess  said  even  now,  1 


made  you  a  duke :  good  my  locd*  do  ooc  t« 
pense  me  in  making  me  a  cudcold. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  ihalt  many 
Thy  slanders  I  forgive ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits.    Take  him  to  prisQ 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed.  ^ 

Lucia.     >Iarrying  a  punk,  my  lord,  is  pra 
to  death,  whippm||[,  and  hanging. 

Duke.     Slandering  a  prince  deserves  it. 

[Exetrnt  Omcrrs  tnik  Lk 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wrong'd,  look  yon  rei 
Joy  to  you.  Mariauia  1    Love  her,  Angelo  : 
I  have  confess'd  her  and  I  know  her  virtMw 
Thanks  good  friend  Escalu.s,  Uxt  thy  much  g 

ness : 
There's  more  behind  that  is  more  gratnlatib 
Thanks,  provost,  for  thy  care  and  secrecy: 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place. 
Forgive  him,  Angelo.  that  brought  yoa  Immi 
The  head  of  Ragozinc  for  Claudio's  : 
The  offence  pardons  itself.     Dear  Isabel. 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  car  incline. 
What's  mine  is  yours  and  what  is  yours  is  ■! 
So,  bring  us  to  our  palace  ;  where  well  show 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  ih 
know.  XJEjt^ 
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i  of  Ephesus, 
iof  Syracuse, 


Sphcsus, 


ke  erf"  Ephesos. 
lerdiant  of  Syracuse. 

(twin  brothers,  and 
sons  to  iEgeoD  and 
iEimlia. 
twin  brothers,  and  attend- 
ants on  the  two  Antipho- 
lusei. 
,  a  merchant, 
oldsmith. 
int,  friend  to  Antqiholus  of  Syracuse. 


Second  Merchant,  to  whom  Angelo  is  a  debtor. 
PiNCHp  a  schoolmaster. 

i^MiLiA,  wife  to  iCgeon,  an  abbess  at  Ephesus. 
Adriana,  wife  to  Antipholus  of  Ephesus. 
LuciANA,  her  sister. 
LucB,  servant  to  Adriana. 
A  Courtezan. 

Gaoler,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants.      ^ 

Scbnb:  E/Jk^sut, 


ACT  I. 
.    A  Mall  tM  tkr  Duke's  /altut. 

,  ^GEON,  Gaoler,  Officers,  oftdothrr 

Attendants, 
oceed,  Solinus,  to  procure  my  fall 
loom  of  death  end  woes  and  all. 
erchant  of  Syracusa,  plead  no  more  ; 
tial  to  infringe  our  laws  : 
and  discord  which  of  late 
the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
•X,  our  well-dealing  countr>'mcn, 
r  guilders  to  redeem  their  lives 
lis  rigorous  statutes  with  their  bloods, 
pity  from  our  threatening  looks,     xo 
e  mortal  and  inte<>tine  jars 
^ditious  countr>'men  and  us, 
lemn  synods  been  decreed, 
Syracusians  and  ourselves, 
traffic  to  our  adverse  towns : 

It  Ephesus  be  seen 

cusian  marts  and  fairs  ; 

y  Syracusian  bom 

bay  of  Ephesus,  he  dies,  c<> 

•nfivrate  to  the  duke's  dispose, 

asand  marks  be  levied, 

penalty  and  to  ransom  him. 

ce,  valued  at  the  highest  rate, 

xnx  unto  a  hundred  marks  ; 

r  law  thou  art  condcinii'd  to  die. 

t  this  my  comfort :  when  your  words 

1  likewise  with  the  evening  sun. 
sU,  Syracusian,  say  in  brief  the  cause 
•parted* bt  from  thy  native  home      30 
t  caus<  thou  earnest  to  Kphe^us. 

heavier  task  could  not  have  been 
i 
eak  my  griefs  unspeakable  : 

witrld  may  wiincis  that  my  end 
t  b>*  nature,  not  by  vile  offence, 
at  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 
WMt  J  bora,  and  wed 
a,  bappy  but  for  me, 
ui  not  our  bap  been  bad. 


With  her  I  lived  in  joy :  our  wealth  increased   40 
By  proroerous  voyages  I  often  made 
To  Epidamnum ;  till  my  factor's  death 
And  the  great  care  of  goods  at  random  left 
Drew  me  from  kind  embracements  of  my  spouse : 
From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  months  old 
Hcfore  herself,  almost  at  fainting  under 
'J  he  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear. 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me 
And  soon  and  safe  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  had  she  not  been  lone  but  she  became     50 
A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons  ; 
And,  which  was  strange   the  one  so  like  the  other 
As  could  not  be  distinguish'd  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour  and  in  the  self-same  inn 
A  meaner  woman  was  delivered 
Of  such  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike: 
Those,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 
I  bought  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys, 
.Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  return :  60 

Unwilling  I  agreed  ;  alas  !  too  soon 
We  came  aboard. 

.\  league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  sail'd, 
I<cfore  the  always  wind-obeying  deep 
Oave  any  tragic  instince  of  our  harm: 
But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope: 
For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  aid  grant 
l>id  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death  ; 
Which  though  myself  wouldgl.ndly  have  embraced. 
Vet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife,  71 

Weeping  before  for  wnat  she  *^w  must  come. 
And  piteous  plainintjs  of  the  pretty  babes. 
That  moum'd  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 
Forced  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 
And  this  it  was,  for  other  means  was  none  : 
The  sailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat, 
And  left  the  ship,  then  sinking-ripe,  to  us: 
My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  lattcr-bom. 
Had  fasten'd  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast,         80 
Such  as  seafaring  men  provide  (or  slotvcvs', 
J'o  him  one  of  the  other  twins  w&s  >aouuA, 
'V7ij7st  I  had  been  like  heedful  o(  0\e  ovVvw. 
The  children  thus  disposed,  my  w\le  asvA  \, 
Hxingour  eyes  on  whom  our  care  vras  ?i>Cd, 
fasten'd  ourselves  at  cither  end  l\ve  toast.  •, 
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no 

pwjlv.     Kiiy.  forviKafd^  old  iiian  i  da  not  brc«k 

■    .    '   .    •        ;  in  ihce. 

I  had  not  now 

■  NS  }  loCi 

t  fiver  le^i,gue^ 


111!  tlte  mjdjt; 
tr  uf  lis 


ii^d;  Lio 


tr.  ir    shipwrecked 

A  >  ..'  rr ft.  the  fi^Hen  of  their  tfit^Y* 

li  1  i  V irk  t*c«n  very  *ii>w  of  sail; 

Awl  [htitfurc  ht?ifl€«iir^  akl  they  btftd  their 

Thij^  li^vi-:  viulir.Mrd  mt  s^fwr'il  fnnsj  fny  bLUs, 

'1- 

■  j  wrrow- 


ur  lo  diktc  ^t  riiil 
'  ilTii  of  th«oi  aiXi,tX  the«  till  nuWi 
My  ypuflgea  Uuj*.  and  yet  my  ddcH 


.ll^L.L 


iriinu-^ijkvc 

■^  me 

.1.  name — 
I  Ltiv  q  licit  of  hiin: 
Uive  to  sfee,  131 

■  '  'reece, 
-ij, 

'  <ii<iiHj»Uig;lii 

..V  Jifc: 
'ii.jy  ti^sith. 
'  rue  they  live,        i^jo 
,  'Ahum  tht  fiitcft  ItMVe 


«4i;i»L'd 
To  Wtir  ihe  eiircmily  of  dire  mbhafkt 

A- 
H 


iimul^ 

■,Lh 


L.:F|^iLi  ,»^-  *,■  li-n;  iit^ 


Yet  I  ^dl  ixtoui  thee 
Therefore,  roencha^ni.  ! 
To  icek  thy  life  tjy  b*:i. 
Try  kJI  the  fricrtds  ihou  Uj  .; 
Beg  thmj^  or  bomiw^  to  mai. 
Atid  live;  if  nrj,  then  thou  an  ■ 
Gatjkr*  fcike  him  tg  thy  custody . 

Gai>i.     \  wiJI,  my  Icrdh 

^^^f.     l^IupeEe^rs  and   helpless    dath 

wendf  ( 

But  to  pnucraitinate  hu  lifekw  eacL       [ 

ScKNH  11*    Tht  Mart. 

MmttF  AjCTtfitoLt^s  of  SjTaciAse,  DeH 
Syrai^tue,  omf  Firat  MerchAnU 

/'/rr^  jWrr*    TbeTefoitr  give  am  ym 
Epidamniini,  ( 

Ij**!  that  ycmr  g4>Ms  too  soon  bo  confisG^ 
This  very  day  a  Syrai^UMatt  tnerduuit 
I  Ji  apprehended  for  arrivji^  here  ; 
A  nd  piH  bcwig  able  id  buy  out  hi*  Hfe 
Accord injf  to  the  «^tatute  of  the  i^wd 
iJjcs  ere  the  v'eary  Pun  sci  in  the  weft* 
I'here  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  kcttpii 

j€wA  ^,    Go  bear  it  to  the  Otildur, 
host. 
And  stay  there,  Dromio^  till  ' 
WithtA  thij  hour  it  will  be  du 

Till  that^  I 'U  view  the  tnajinrr  ..^j. 

Pertue  the  Eraden,  fs^v  upon  tht 
Arid  then  rctiirn  and  -ileep  tvithiit  _ 
For  with  lung:  iravcl  J  am  iiilfAfld 
Get  thee  siwny* 

/>#¥.  jr.     Many  a  ntau  would 
word^ 
And  gd  irtdeed,  I 

^«/.  ^\    A  V 
When  J  citn  dull  > 
iJghtcfis  my  huitiMur  w:lJi  I!i4,iir 
Wn;tt,  will  yoti  walk  with  iBe  a,bo( 
And  then  gc  to  diy  inn  and  dine 

J'irxi  Mff^    i  am  inviiedi,  %ur,  ta 
chsni^ 
OrwhfKn  f  hope  to  nmke  much  benefit 
1  crave  your  pardon,     Sctoti  M  fivi;  o' 
Piy^se  ynut  I'll  meet  ivith  yau  upoc  the 
And  afterwurd  c^'msort  VifU  till  bed-tioie  J 
My  present  business  cuts  me  6'ain  you  I 

vttf/.  i*.    Fa»weU  till  then  :  I  wilt  «o 
lelf 
Aed  wander  up  and  don^  io  view  the  d^ 

i^jr*!'  il'fi'r.     Sir,  1  cojdificnd  you  to  j 
content. 

^#^.  JT-    He  thai  coannend^  Bie  to  xu 
■con  tent 
Commeiidsi  me  to  the  thirtg  I  cantiot  get 
I  to  thii  Wcrlii  am  like  a  dn>p  of  wiibtr 
Thai  in  the  CKean  *ecks  aniithcr  drop^ 
Who^  fulling  there  to  Jtnd  hii  fclhaw  fortlfe 
Un^ecnn  inuuijiiEive.  ccmfoundi  hini^tf : 
S*j  1i  to  find  Ji  nnjOiKt  ai^d  a  brotherp 
In  (]u€S't  of  ihenif  unhappy^  lo&e  itiysel£, 

KnUr  Djiuaiid  of  Ephcsux. 
Here,  o^mei  Ihe  Almanac  of  my  true  dfttia 
What  Ticnifl  \mi  tViifttitittXva^-jit  Tttum'd 

1_ ^— — .^— ^ — 
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>,  the  pig  falls  from  the  spit, 

trucken  twelve  upon  the  bell; 

le  it  one  upon  my  cheek : 

ause  the  meat  is  cold ; 

.  because  you  come  not  home ; 

me  because  you  have  no  stomach ; 

nach  having  broke  your  fast ; 

vr  what  'tis  to  fast  and  pray      51 

your  default  to-day. 

>  in  your  wind,  sir :  tell  me  this, 

left  the  money  that  I  gave  you? 
-sixpence,  that  I  had  o  Wednes- 

ler  for  my  mistress'  crupper? 
it,  sir;  I  kept  it  not. 
I  not  in  a  sportive  humour  now ; 
lly  not,  where  is  the  money? 
:ers  here,  how  darest  thou  trust 
:e  from  thine  own  custody?       6x 
ray  you,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at 

:ss  come  to  you  in  post : 

all  be  post  indeed, 

•e  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 

maw,  like  mine,  should  be  yoiu* 

lome  without  a  messenger. 

»e,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  arc 

>n ; 

1  a  merrier  hour  than  this. 

!d  1  gave  in  charge  to  thee?      70 

me,  sir?  why,  you  gave  no  gold 

le  on,  sir  knave,  have  done  your 

thou  hast  disposed  thy  charge. 
:harge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from 

Mise,  the  Phoenix,  sir,  to  dinner : 
.  her  sister  stays  for  you. 
as  I  am  a  Christian,  answer  me 
ce  you  have  bcstow'd  my  money, 
that  merry  j^once  of  yours 
ricks  when  I  am  undispo<ied  :  80 
uisand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me? 
'c  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my 

tress'  marks  upon  my  shotilders, 
nd  marks  between  you  both, 
your  worship  those  again, 
rill  not  bear  them  patiently, 
mistress*  marks?  what  mistress, 
thou? 

;r  worship's  wife,  my  mistress  at 
cr 

W  rill  you  come  home  to  dinner 
,'OU  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner. 
It,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto 

9» 
rhere,  take  you  that,  sir  knave. 
It  mean  you,  s>ir?  for  God's  sake, 
lands  1 
1  not,  sir,  1 11  take  my  heels. 

{Exit. 
I  my  lift^  hysome  device  or  other  , 
r-raught  of  all  my  money.  I 

m  is  full  of  coiennge,  I 

•s  that  deceive  the  eye,  I 


Dark-working  sorcerers  that  change  the  mind. 

Soul-killing  witches  that  deform  the  body,       zoo 

Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks, 

And  many  such-like  liberties  of  sin: 

If  it  prove  so.  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 

I  'II  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave : 

I  greatly  fear  my  money  is  not  safe.  [Exii. 

ACT  II. 
ScBNB  I.  Th^  house  <j/"  Antipholus  of  Ephcsus. 
Enter  Adriaua  ami  Luciana. 
A  dr.     Neither  my  husband  nor  the  slave  re- 
turned, 
That  in  such  haste  I  sent  to  .seek  his  master ! 
Sure,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Lttc.  Perhaps  some  merchant  hath  invited  him 
And  from  the  mart    he's  somewhere   gone  to 

dinner. 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine  and  never  fret : 
A  man  is  master  of  his  liberty : 
Time  is  their  master,  and  when  they  see  time 
They'll  go  or  come :  if  so,  be  patient,  sister. 
A  dr.     Why  should  their  liberty  than  ours  be 
morp?  ...  '° 

Luc.    because  their  business  still  lies  out  o* 

door. 
Adr.     Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it 

ill. 
Luc.     O,  know  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 
Adr.  There's  none  but  asses  will  be  bridled  so. 
Luc.    Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash'd  with 
woe. 
There's  nothing  situate  under  heaven's  eye 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky : 
'^i'he  beasts,  the  fishes  and  the  winged  fowls 
Are  their  males'  subjc<5ls  and  at  their  controls : 
Men,  more  divine,  the  masters  of  all  these,       20 
Lords  of  the  wide  world  and  wild  watery  seas,        I 
Indued  with  intelle<^ual  sense  and  ^uKs,  } 

Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls, 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords : 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 
Adr.  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwed. 
L  nc.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage-bed.    I 
Adr.     But,  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bear   ' 

some  sway. 
Luc.     Ere  I  learn  love,  I'll  pra<5lise  to  obey.       | 
Adr.     How  if  your  husband  start  some  other    1 

where?  30 

Luc.     Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  for-    1 

bear. 
Adr.    Patience  unmoved!  no  marvel  though    1 
she  pause : 
They  can  be  meek  that  have  no  other  cause. 
A  wretched  soul,  bruised  with  adversity,  { 

We  bid  be  quiet  when  we  hear  it  cry :  I 

But  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain, 
As  much  or  more  we  should  ourselves  complain : 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee,     I 
With  urging  helpless  patience  wouldst  relieve  me :    ' 
But,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft.  40 

This  fool-begged  patience  in  thee  \v\\\\)ft\e^\.  x 

Luc.    Well,  I  will  marry  one  Aav,  \>w\.  \o  \t^.    \ 
Here  comes  your  man ;  now  \s  yiAiTVu'^axv^Tvx^cv.  \^ 

Enter  Dromio  ot  tp^^csus. 
^^.    Say,  U  youT  tardy  tnacsicr  t\<yw  ^vVaxv^'^ 
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Drtfi.  £.     Nay,  he 's  at  two  hands  with  me,  and 

at  my  two  ears  can  witness. 

Adr.  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  him?  know'st 

thou  his  mind? 
Dro.  E.    Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine 

ear: 
:shrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  understand  it. 
Luc.     Spake  he  so  doubtfully,  thou  couldst  not 
el  his  meaning?  sx 

Dro.  E,     Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  could 

0  well  feel  his  blows :  and  withal  so  doubtfully 
at  I  could  scarce  understand  them. 

Adr.     Dut  say,  i  prithee,  is  he  coming  home? 
seems  he  hath  great  care  to  please  his  wife. 
Dro.  E.     Why,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is 

horn-mad. 
Adr.     Horn-mad,  thou  villain  ! 
Dro.  E.  I  mean  not  cuckold-mad : 

Lit,  sure,  he  is  stark  mad. 

lien  I  desired  him  to  come  home  to  dinner,    60 
e  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
ris  dinner-time,'  quoth  I;  'My  gold!'  quoth 

he: 
four  meat  doth  bum,'  quoth  I:  'My  gold!' 

quoth  he : 
Vill  you  come  home?'  quoth  I;    'My  gold!* 

quoth  he, 
Vhere  is  the  thousand    marks  I  gave    thee, 

villain?' 
^c  P>K>'  quoth  I,   'is  bum'd;'  'My  gold!' 

quoih  he : 
^ly  mistress,  sir,'  quoth  I ;  '  Hang  up  thy  mis- 
tress! 
know  not  thy  mistress ;  out  on  thy  mistress ! ' 
Luc.     Quoth  who? 

Dro.  E.    Quoth  my  master :  yo 

know,'  quoth  he,  'no  house,  no  wife,  no  mis- 
tress.' 

1  that  ni^  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
Lhank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  shoulders ; 
vr,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

Adr.      Go  back  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch 

him  home. 
Dro.  E.     Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten 

home? 
>r  God's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 
Adr.      Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate 

across. 
Dro.  E.     And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with 

other  beating : 
:twecn  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head.  80 

Adr.  Hence,  prating  peasant  1  fetch  thy  master 

home. 
Dro.  E.  Am  I  so  round  with  you  as  you  with  me, 
fiat  like  a  football  yuu  do  spum  me  thus? 
7U  spurn  nie  hence,  and  he  will  .spurn  me  hither : 
I  last  in  this  sorvicc,  you  must  case  me  in 

leather.  [Exit. 

Luc.      Fie,  how  impatience  loureth  in  your 

face  ! 
Adr.    His  company  inu!»t  do  his  minions  grace, 
hilst  I  at  horns:  starve  for  a  merry  look, 
ath  homely  ago  the  alluring  beauty  took 
•om  my  poor  check  ?  then  he  hath  wasted  it :  90 
V  my  discourses  dull  ?  barren  my  wit  ? 
ylulfle  and  sharp  discourse  be  marr'd, 
indncs.s  blunts  it  more  th.in  marble  hard  : 
tc'/r^ay  vestments  bis  affeAions  bait? 
'*JJoernyt^uh  ;  he  s  master  of  my  sUte  : 


What  ruins  are  in  me  that  can  be  foand. 
By  him  not  ruin'd  ?  then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures.     My  deca3red  fair 
A  sunny  look  of  his  would  soon  repour: 
But,  too  imruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale 
And  feeds  from  home :  poor  I  am  but  his  tti 
L  uc.   Self-harming  jealousy  I  fie,  beat  it  hi 
Adr.     Unfeeling  fools  can  with  sudi  w 
dispense. 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere ; 
Or  else  wliat  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here? 
Sister,  you  know  he  promised  me  a  chain ; 
Would  that  alone,  alone  he  would  detain. 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  has  bed ' 
I  see  the  iewel  best  enamelled 
Will  lose  his  beauty ;  yet  the  gold  bides  st3 
That  others  touch,  and  often  touching  will 
t  Wear  gold :  and  no  man  that  hath  a  naoM 
By  fal.<ehood  and  corruption  doth  it  shaiae: 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eyC| 
I'll  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weepinc[dk 
Luc.  How  many  fond  fools  serve  oiad  i«al 

Scene  II.    A^mblic^lace. 
Enter  Antipholus  of  Syracuse. 
Ant.  S.    The  gold  I  gave  to  Dromio  b  b 
Safe  at  the  Centaur ;  and  the  heedful  sUve 
Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out 
By  computation  and  mine  host's  report. 
I  could  not  speak  with  Dromio  since  at  fint 
I  sent  him  from  the  mart.    See,  here  he  cm 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 
How  now,  sir  I  is  your  merry  humour  alter'i 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  agaiiL 
Vou  know  no  Centaur  ?  you  received  no  fol 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinM 
My  house  was  at  the  Phoenix?  Wastthoo: 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me? 
Dro.  S.  What  answer,  sir  ?  when  spak»  I 

a  word? 
Ant.  S.     Even  now,  even  here,  not  hi 

hour  since. 
Dro.  S.     1  did  not  see  you  since  you  sd 
hence, 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gan 
Ant.  S.     Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  | 
receipt 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress  and  a  dinner; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'st  I  was  dia^lei 
Dro.  S.    1  am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  1 
vein : 
What  means  this  jest?    I  pray  you,  masta 
me. 
Ant.  S.     Yea,  do&t  thou  jeer  and  flout  I 
the  teeth  ? 
Think'st  thou  I  jest?    Hold,  take  thou  thai 
that.  [Beating 

Dro.  S.     Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake !  now 
jest  is  earnest : 
Up«)n  wh.-ii  bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 

Ant.  S.     Because  that  I  familiarly  some 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool  and  chat  vnih  you, 
Your  sauciness  will  jest  upon  my  love 
And  ma\f(.e  a  covcvtivon  o^  tun  s^t'v^kus  hours, 
\VbctvtVvesiUti?ittT«&\ftV^o»A\sVv\g:cai\%TOaiiw.iij 
But  creep  \n  crantues  "^VvtT^\\»i\u^^&\wvk\i 
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jest  with  me,  know  my  aspedl 
I  your  demeanour  to  my  looks, 
sat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 
M3oace  call  you  it?  &o  you  would  leave 
had  rather  have  it  a  head :  an  you 
omrs  long,  I  must  get  a  sconce  for  my 
sconce  it  too ;  or  else  I  shall  seek  my 
'         1  I 


40 


Mulders.     But,  I  pray,  sir,  why  am 

Dost  thou  not  know? 

Nothing,  sir,  but  that  I  am  beaten. 

Shall  I  tell  you  why? 
Ay,  sir,  and  wherefore ;  for  they  say 
lath  a  wherefore. 

Why,  first, — ^for  flouting  me;  and 
rherefore, — 
it  the  second  time  to  me. 
Was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten 
season, 

le  why  and  the  wherefore  is  neither 
nor  reason  ? 

thank  you.  50 

Thank  me,  sir  ?  for  what  ? 
Marry,  sir,  for  this  something  that 
e  for  nothing. 

1 11  make  you  amends  next,  to  ^ive 
\  for  sometning.     But  say,  sir,  is  it 
t 
No,  sir :  I  think  the  meat  wants  that 

In  good  time,  sir  ;  what's  that? 
Ba-uing. 

Well,  sir,  then  'twill  be  dry.  60 

i  it  be,  sir,  I  pray  you,  eat  none  of  it. 
Your  reason  ? 

Lest  it  make  you  choleric  and  pur* 
M>ther  dry  basting. 
Well,  sir,  learn  to  jest  in  good  time : 
ae  for  all  things. 

I  durst  have  denied  that,  before  you 
leric 

By  what  rule,  sir  ? 
Marry,  sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the 
ate  of  father  rime  himself.  71 

Let's  hear  it. 

There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover 
t  grows  bald  by  nature. 
klay  be  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery? 
Yc»,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  periwig  and 
lost  hair  of  another  man. 
Why  is  Time  such  a  nipgard  of  hair, 
is,  so  plentiful  an  excrement?  79 

Because  it  is  a  blessing  that  he  be- 
asts: and  what  he  hath  scanted  men 
ath  given  them  in  wit. 
Why,  but  there 's  many  a  man  hath 
)an  wiL 

Not  a  man  of  those  but  he  hath  the 
lis  hair. 

Why,  thou  didst  conclude  hairy  men 
!%  without  wit. 

The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost : 
h  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity.  90 

For  what  reason  ? 
For  two ;  and  s<^>und  ones  toot 
Nay,  not  sound,  1  pray  you. 
Sore  oae*  then. 

Nmy,  zwtsmc.  in  a.  thing  falsing. 
Icrtaia  oacs  then. 


Ant,  S.     Name  them. 

Dro.  S.  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  he 
spends  in  (rimming;  the  other,  that  at  dinner 
they  should  not  drop  in  his  porridge.  xoo 

AMt.  S.  You  would  all  tnis  time  have  proved 
there  is  no  time  for  all  things. 

Drv.  S.  Marry,  and  did,  sir;  namely,  no  time 
to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  ^  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial, 
why  there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Drp.  S.  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himself  is 
bald  and  therefore  to  the  world's  end  will  have 
bald  ft^lowers. 

Ant.  S.  I  knew  'twould  be  a  bald  conclusion  : 
But,  soft !  who  wafts  us  yonder?  iij 

Enter  Adrian  a  and  Luc  i  an  a. 
A^r.     Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,  look  strange  and 

frown : 
Some  other  mistress  hath  th^  sweet  aspe<5ls ; 
I  am  not  Adriana  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once  when  thou  unurged  wouldst 

vow 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear, 
Tliat  never  objefl  pleasing  in  thine  eye, 
Th-it  never  touch  well  welcome  to  thy  hand, 
That  never  meat  sweet-savour'd  in  thy  taste. 
Unless  I  spake,  or  look'd,  or  touch'd,  or  carved 

to  thee.  X20 

How  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  O,  how  comes  it, 
That  thou  art  thus  estranged  from  thyself? 
Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me. 
That,  undividable,  inairporaie. 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  self's  better  part. 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me  ! 
For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  mayst  thou  fall 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulf 
Ami  take  unminglcd  thence  that  drop  again, 
Without  addition  or  diminishing,  130 

j\s  take  from  me  thyself  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
Shouldst  thou  but  hear  I  were  licentious 
And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 
By  ruffian  lust  should  be  contaminate  ! 
VVould:>t  thou  not  spit  at  me  and  .spurn  at  me 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  my  face 
And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  off  my  hariot-brow 
And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding-ring 
And  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow  ?         140 
I  know  thou  canst ;  and  therefore  see  thou  do  it. 
I  am  possess'd  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  lust : 
For  if  we  two  be  one  and  thou  play  false, 
I  do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh. 
Being  strumpeted  by  thy  contagion. 
Keep  then  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy  true  bed ; 
I  live  unstain'd,  thou  undishonoured. 
Ant.  S\     Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame?  I  know 

you  not : 
In  Ephcsus  I  am  but  two  hours  old,  150 

As  strange  unto  your  town  as  to  your  talk  : 
Who,  ever>'  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scann'd. 
Want  wit  in  all  (me  word  to  understand. 
Luc.     Fie,  brother !  how  the  world  \%  cStiaxv\|;t^ 

with  you ! 
^VTien  were  yoii  wont  to  use  my  sASlet  X^vvls^ 
She  sent  for  you  by  Dromlo  home  10  duavet. 
Anf.S.     ByDromio? 
yJra.  S.    By  mc  ?• 
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frum  nim, 
it  he  did  buffet  ibce  and  \n  V\%  How^  \^ 

nicd  my  hoiiJic  for  hi*,  fiic  for  hi*  wife- 
Aftt.  S.     Did  you  o^nverse,  ^ir,  wiih  this  gen- 

What  u  Ihe  otjur^  ernd  drift  of  your  campaiftf 
lifv,  S*    I,  ski    I  never  »w  her  nU  this  time. 
^  ,  vlii/  X    ViEl4iHj  ^hum  Ue^t:  f^revtri  her  very 
M^p     wordi 

^^■ki  chau  (JeKver  lo  me  dn  the  mart. 
^^HP)itf»  X     I  never  v^iAke  iviih  her  in  aft  itty  life. 
f^^lnA  S^    How  cift  she  thai  then  call  uft  by 
our  iiaines, 

JLTnle^i  it  i>chy  nitf  rffttii^Ti. 

^(/r.     How  i"  ,  '  '    v  ■  ivHy  170 

To  counterfeit  1  ^^, 

Abetling  him  1  . 

Be  it  my  wrong  y  >■  ■'■■'•  '^••^■'  i-'-  ■-K'-u-^t. 

But  wrong  not  that  wTxing  v,ith  a  murt  CGntempt* 

Com?,  I  Ai'Sfl  r.i'-trn,  OTF  [hi-:  Klri^vr  of  thinu: 

Tli..  ■    '. 

Wi  'itate 

It  I  •-in  ni«?,  iL  IS  iko^r, 

r'  I  idic  mo**i  tBo 

VV  ,.  i  Eiintnjjj  with  tnlTuiiDiii 

Infif':t  tfiy  snn  nn„3  Sivcon  thy  CoDfufion, 

j4w^.  JT.    T  <>  me  nhc  ipcak*  ;^  »h«  m^Ye§  me  for 
her  thtme : 
What,  wai  1  mamcd  10  her  !  k  ■<* 

Or  skcp  I  on*  4Tsd  think  I  I 
What  erTLir  dnvti  our  cyci  :>:i.  ,7 

Until  1  know  this  sure  unccrLjiniy, 
I'll  cntertalTi  the  offtr'd  fallacy. 

Auc^     Dromlci',  go  bid  the  servants  fipnad  fi^r 
dinner, 

Dra,  S*    Of  for  my  hend*  t    I  cross  nie  for  3 
uiifner  193 

Th  ■  ■  .  imEmI 

If, 

Ttiiety 'E!  ^iki;^  <.iiir  Iul-jliIi  or  pu'idi  ui  fclAcik  mid 
bluL'. 
Lse.     Whv  ijntiMt  thou  lo  ihywdf  and  nn* 
»wer^*E  not? 
Drt^miru  thou  ttrutie,  ihcm  siuiil,  thou  slng^  l^ou 
aoi ! 
/?>,>.  ,f.      I    ir=  t?r^  am  t  nott 

^-irrt    S".    1  ii  ■  and  ^nAm  L 

/>/j  A.    N,j;':  I. rid  and  ill  my 

j4»f.  A,     Thmi  ha,«C  thine  ovrn  fcfim. 
I^^^Tv.  X  No,  T  ntn  ttti  R|»»    300 

^^^^t*c.     If  thftu  Art  changed  to  HUght,  'tis  to  an 

BBW?ji>.  X     'Tif  Ime;  she  ndcA  me  and  1  iojig 

Tia  TO,  I  airt  rtJi  ftss^  «l*c  ii  CQuW  never  be 

But  I  ^fiuijH'l  know  her  an  well  a»  ^he  knowi  me. 
tome,  aa  lanf er  will  J  he  a  ftuA, 
T"  r  in  the  ty^  and  weep^. 

Wl......  .j.„...  .  .=  J,  master  Lni.-n  mv  m-m'-.,  I41  «x)nu 

Com^t  si  If,  to  dinner,      '  .'ite- 

/finbhiiidf  J  '}}  dine  ab' 

Affj  •.jit^ve  r0ii  ^r^  t!  ■  wio 

■  forth  jnci    .  re  enter* 


ice  me  d 

'3 


A  ML  S.     Am  t  la  Trr--'-   "    u^.^-  . 
Sleeping  or  waking f  i^ 
Kn^wB  unto  tboe,  an 
I'll  say  AJidiey  i>ay  a^\ 
And  in  tihi&  mi&t  at  ail  ^  x 

Dp».  i\     Ma*tcr,  *^i.  «  at 

^</n    Ay :  and  let  nunc  ciucr«  ic^t  I  b 
pate. 

Lt*c.    Cotncr  eome^  Aatiplio]iii%  tve  1 
lAte,  (i 

ACT  in, 

Ephe«i^. 

Eftier  A«TfPHOt.t.'S   of  Ephe^tJi*,    Dw 
EpbcAU5p  Ar^QKLc^p  &Hd  Baltha;" 

Ant  E.    G<ood  Sigakr  Angeloi  yon 

My  wife  ii^  iihrcwish  when  1  keepiwt  ba 
Say  that  T  linger'd  wab  you  at  yotif 
Tci  see  the  making  rJ  her  can^net 
And  that  to-morrciw  vou  will  bring  it 
Btit  here*5  a  villain  tiint  i*nuld  face  me 
He  met  me  on  the  mart  :ind  that  1 
And  charged  htm  with  a  ihoui-and 
And  that  J  did  deny  my  wife  jind  " 
Thou  drunkard^  thou,  what  did&t 

thi»r 

Drv.  E,  Say  what  yoa  vill,  sIti  Iml  I 

I  know; 
That  you  beat  me  At  the  mart,  I  hav^ 
I  to  iHow ; 

If  the  »kui  were  parchment  and  iJk« 

gave  were  ink, 
Vouf  own  handwriting  would  tell  you' 
Aitt,  £r     I  think  thou  an  an  as-s. 
J}tv*  £*  Marry,  s-j  it  do*fc 

By  the  wrDns;s  I  suflTcr  and  the  bLowi  1 
t  «b0iild  kick,  being  kick'd;  and,  baag 

pasSi 
Yoif  would  keefi  from  my  lieeli  and  I 
an  ass. 

Artt.  E.     Yrtu 're  sad«  Signior  BaJtIus 
Gw!  our  cheer 
Mny  answer  my  good  will  and  ymtr  fl^ 
coote  here. 
B'^t     I  bold  yotir  djundes  cheafi,  str^  i 

welcome  dear. 
A  Hi.  £*    0|  Sl^nbr  Balthaitari,  ^thM' 
i>r  fish, 
A  table  full  qf  welcome  makei  scarce  t 
dish. 
B^t,    Good  meat,  sir^  h  comiiidii;  || 

churJ  aJFardi, 
^4'*^.  /t\    And  welcdttif  tontu  eom: 

thjit'ii  nothing  but  wardi. 
Sal.     Small  cheer  and  |pt!:at  wc]eomeJ 

merry  feasi. 
AhL  E.    Ay  to  a  Diggardly  host  1 
sparing  guest: 
Em  iJiD^ijiih  t)iy  cates  be  mean,  take  t 

part] 
Better  cheer  may  you  have,  hut  i»C  \ 

But,  «e^t\  tfi7  ^cw  k  \t3dC^    ^a^^ij^i 
I  us  l& 
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Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gil- 

sn ! 

Witkinl  Mome,  mall-horse,  capon, 

3,  idiot,  patch ! 

ee  from  the  door  or  sit  down  at  the 

Djure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'st 
store, 
me  too  many?  Go  get  thee  from  the 

iVliat  patch  b  made  our  porter  7    My 
tays  in  the  street. 
yitkin]  Let  him  walk  from  whence 
.  lest  he  catch  cold  on's  feet. 
tVho  talks  within  there?  ho,  open 

C'ithin]  Right,   sir;   111  tell  you 
1  you  '11  tell  me  wherefore. 
rVhercfore  ?  for  my  dinner :  I  have 
dl  to-day.  40 

'^ithift]  Nor  to-day  here  you  must 
ne  again  when  you  may. 
What  art  thou  that  keepest  me  out 

house  I  owe? 

''^ithin]  The  porter  for  this  time, 
rny  name  is  Dromia 
>  villain  !  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine 
d  my  name. 

rot  me  credit, the  other  mickle  blame, 
been  Drumio  to-day  in  my  place, 

have  changed  thy  face  for  a  name 
ime  for  an  ass. 

'^//»]  What  a  coil  is  there,  Dromio? 
those  at  the  gate? 
>et  my  master  in.  Luce. 
hin]  Faith,  no;  he  comes  too  late; 
ur  master. 

O  Lord,  I  must  laugh ! 
ith  a  iwoverb — Shall  I  set  in  my  staff? 
tkin]    Have  at  you  with  another; 
Vhcn?  can  you  tell? 
'stkin]  If  thy  name  be  call'd  Luce, — 
ou  hast  answer'd  him  well. 
3o  you  hear,  you  minion?  you'll  let 
lopc? 

'Juh\  I  thought  to  have  ask'd  you. 
[  li  'ithiti\  And  you  said  no. 
>o,   come,  help:  well  struck !  there 
f  for  blow, 

rhou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
fA/«]  Can  you  tell  for  whose  sake  ? 
faster,  knock  the  door  hard. 
\VitkiH\  Let  him  knock  till  it  ache. 
fou'U  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat 

down. 

tkin\   What  needs  all  that,  and  a 
:ocks  in  the  town  ?  60 

\iH\  Who  is  that  at  the  door  that 

this  noise? 

^itkin\  By  my  troth,  your  town  is 
with  unrulv  boys. 
Ire    you    there,   wife?   you   might 
le  before. 

\ik\  Your  wife,  sir  knave!  go  get 
I  the  door. 

f  you   went  la  pain,  muster,  this 
vouldgo  aore. 

U  oeitber  cheer,  sir,  nor  welcome : 
Sub  Aare  et titer. 


Bal.     In  debating  which  was  best,  we  shall 

part  with  neither. 
Dro.  E.    They  stand  at  the  door,  master;  bid 

them  welcome  hither. 
Ant.  E.    There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that 

we  cannot  get  in. 
Dro.  E.    You  would  say  so,  master,  if  your 
garments  were  thin.  70 

Your  cake  there  is  warm  within;  you  stand  here 

in  the  cold : 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  budc,  to  be  so 
bought  and  sold. 
Ant.  E.     Go  fetch  me  something:  III  break 

ope  the  gate. 
Dro.  S.     [IViiAin]  Break  any  breaking  here, 

and  I  '11  break  your  knave's  pate. 
Dro.  E.     A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you, 
sir,  and  words  are  but  wind, 
Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not 
behind. 
Dro,  S.    [IVithinl    It    seems    thou   want'st 

breaking :  out  upon  thee,  hind  I 
Dro.  E.    Here's  too  much  '  out  upon  thee !'  I 

pray  thee,  let  me  in. 
Dro.  S.     [lyithin]  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no 

feathers  and  fish  have  no  fin. 

A  Hi.  E.     Well,  I'll  break  in :  go  borrow  me  a 

crow.  80 

Dro.  E.    A  crow  without   feather?    Master, 

mean  you  so? 

For  a  fish  without  a  fin,  there 's  a  fowl  without  a 

feather : 
Tf  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  well  pluck  a  crow 
together. 
Ant.  E.    Go  get  thee  gone;  fetch  me  an  iron 

crow. 
Bal.     Have  patience,  sir ;  O,  let  it  not  be  so  I 
Herein  you  war  against  your  reputation 
And  draw  within  the  compass  of  suspedl 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 
Once  this, — your  long  experience  of  her  wisdom. 
Her  sober  virtue,  years  and  modesty,  90 

Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown ; 
And  doubt  not,  sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made  against  you. 
Be  ruled  by  me :  depart  in  patience. 
And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner, 
And  about  evening  come  yourself  alone 
To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restrainL 
If  by  strong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in 
Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  vulear  comment  will  be  made  of  it,  100 

And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  yet  ungalled  estimation 
That  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in 
And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead ; 
For  slander  lives  upon  succession. 
For  ever  housed  where  it  gets  possession. 
Ant.  E.     You  have  prevail'd:  I   will  depart 
in  quiet, 
And,  in  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry, 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  discourse. 
Pretty  and  witty,  wild  and  yet,  too,  gentle:    zxo 
There  will  we  dine.    This  woman  iVvax.  \  xcweacoL, 
My  wife—but,  I  protest,  wa\vout  dc«x\.—  \ 

Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  w\i\wi3l*.  \ 

To  her  will  we  to  dinner.    \To  Ang\    OeX. ^fwi 

home 
At\d  fetch  the  chsun;  by  this  1  Vnow  *u*  wa^e-. 


I—'i 


I  I  bestow— 

Sni  4  ISO 

I'll  -  I  i,>e 

^tftf.     I  'Ji  ancct  y-u  -ii  <h.i,[  {-Ili^c  if  me  htjur 

hence. 

|,    Afff.  ^.    Du  lo.   "nibs  jc*t  *hiUl  co«  me  mmtt 

Snltr  Lc'CiANA  tiff^ Antunoleis of  Symcinse, 
£»t*&.     And  mAy^  it  l>o  tfut  you  Jiav<a    quittt 

A  lm»1b«iiici'fl  office  f  sHaI!»  Aniipboht-tj 
F  Hvci]  ill  itiL-  ^.jiiiiiw:  ufl  ive^  rliv  ^.ve  >priog»  rot? 

IfV;-  'ih, 

I'l  r  wiih  jiiQrc  i 

3r  1  r  where,  du  ti  >iy  stenUh : 

M.  'i.e  ioifc  widi    «>tne    a^cvw   of 

>l  1 1  rcatl  it  b  yotir  eye ; 

II"  I  i .-  t]  1  \'  r ,  wn  --.l  1  -I  r:  I  f: '  -  aratOf  J    lO 

1,0  ■!  '                                       v.tlty; 

Am  ; 

3e^r  ^               ,            „      ^     ir    hiiart  be 

Teach  %xi\  tlie  dmag:?  of  a  holy  snint ; 

I  Be  l*et:r--5  ril^j  ;    v.h.Ll:  eulv-J  i-!ic  be  J<cqi|4mtGd? 
' .  oiATi  mitatiuF 
I'l  yo<fcr  l«fd 
^  .    4:^  at  tmcird: 
i<i.e<^  well  iTtAiu j^cd, ; 
|.ith  (111  evil  wyird.         90 

1 ive  UK  J 

ihc  5.l«evej 
jiiymtjve  us. 


Iheii,  i-cr,  (;i;t  ycm  ui  ikf^MiM 

(-•  '.-r^  cht-LT  hur^  call  bcf  wife; 

ri*  J.  -.j    ,■..,-  be  a  lilrle  viin^ 
Wlicii  thi  »n'cct  breath  of  littery  conqunn 
sLrife. 
YAf^t     '•'      ^-'i ■■■►f   Tnl-^IraJs^— -what  your  name  \% 

IKlIt 

N  iifJcr  ynu  do  hit  of  iiiiiie,^-    30 

I'l^ea^*  ,-.      L.^iiT-vleiJge  sntl  yuttr  grate  you 

Thnti  mir  eArth*<  wt^det,  iqoj-d  than  earth 
divine, 
Vscith  mc,    dear   {Mrctitiirc.  how  lo  thiak  nnd 

L^v- .^,..,.-L.- -....-.  ^..^.Hr, 


.4 


Ljii-jili,     uuum     in    y"lll      |,'U^in;rr    III 

/Ajf  lam  I.  thtm  we'll  I  know 

•   '-     '-me. 


'      To  dmwD  itic  ill    ' 

Sing,  4tcii.,  frjr  tJi . 

And  ..       

As, 
He  g  . 
l,et     L-.v*:,    l-jirti^'    iiiiht,    be 

«tnk  I 

X»r^,    Wfiiitj  3fe  yc3u  Bjad*  ibst 
son  &ir 

Am.  S,     Not  ni4d,  bat  Dialed;  I 

ktiaw. 
Zm(-«    U  is  a  fault  that  sprint^th  H 
-»[«/  S.     For  casing  *tTi  yiiur  Lcm 

beimt  ^^ 
Zhx,\     Gillie  where  you  dhauld,  | 

dear  your  tijfhi. 
Aftt  S.     Aa  fiKid  to  ^inkt  sweist] 

Xwf,     why  ^L  you  inu   luvcf 

ter  843. 
Am.  S.    Thy  slstci'i  lister. 

It  is  i'.-        ■  -M 

Mb-'  .10 

Myb- 

Lite.    All  Ihi*  fi 

^(ff.i'.  CalUhy 
'Ilice  will  I  Jove  ai^d  wUli  iLhtt  lead! 
'rhrtiii  ho&t  no  husband  yci  nor  t  no 
f  Jive  me  thy  hnnd. 

A^fU  O.,  fidfl:^  sir  !  K{»fd  y 

I  ^U  fetch  my  siiter,  to  g^thur  gtxKl  w1 


■It 

m 


livTf.Tjj.i,  Hjin  ti^y  note. 


^■fffrr  DwjMio  of  Syrjunis 

^w/i  St  ^Tly»  liuw  now.  Dp 
runn'^Al  thou  so  fastf 

Urtf,  S.  Do  you  kn^Dur  me,  $irf  a 
^n  I  your  jnnnl'  am  I  myMslft 

Am^,  S*  Thau  an  Druaiia*  thou 
thou  art  thyself. 

I?ftK  S^  1  ssn  an  sast  X  am  A  } 
and  Ik: sides  mystif* 

.-f «/.  A\  What  uronuni's  fioAn  f  and 
ihysKjlft 

J!?rnf.  ,5.    Iif  3rr5',  ^ir*  Wddes  myi 
to  a  woman  \  c^nrj  th^t  cbiLna  oit:.  imm 
tnc,  one  that  will  havt!  mc- 

^f «/»  X    WhiJit  chiim  Ltyt  she  to  tlj 

Dry.  S,  Marry  J  lir,  aiich  claim 
lay  hj  your  hursc  ;  and  ^he  wnuld  liii 
bea^t:  mrif  th^t,  I  being  a  bcaiii,  sh«' 
ine ;  but  that  she,  being  a  Very  bcajE^ 
by^  claim  l<!i  me. 

Wftt/,  J.    Whit  IS  she  f 

Dr&.  S\    A  vcfy  reverent  body  ; 
»»ne  a%  *  mftn  mav  ni*t  ^penk  of  vni] 
*  Sir-re  ^ttrencc,'     t    ' — -     '    '    '    -"   fr 
inutcti,  and  yet  i*  ^  ci 

Ant.S,     Hfw  ;  i[ 

Dnh  S*  M^irrji',  'n,  >nL- >  mh,-  ksI 
and  all  jtiease ;  an4  I  know  ni>t  wh: 
her  to  Hn!  t*"i  fOi-ilie  -i  Jamip  tstt  her  aJ 
iicT  Vi.  '    -        -   ';   '  ■       [  Wkirnmt^  hi 

■|    the    t  -,  -■  ^TTV    "*  Vl^T 


^*t^ 
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What  complexion  is  she  of? 

Swrart,  like  my  shoe,  but  her  face 
e  9o  dean  kept :  for  wh]^,  she  sweats : 
'  CO  over  shoes  in  the  ^me  of  it. 

That's  a  fault  that  water  will  mend. 

No,  sir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Noah's  flood 
bit. 

What's  her  name?  xzo 

Nell,  Mr;  but  her  name  and  three 
tut 's  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  will  not 
rr  from  hip  to  hip. 

Then  she  bears  some  breadth? 

No  longer  frorn^  head  to  foot  than 
I  hip  :  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe ;  I 
out  cotmtries  in  her. 

In   what  part  of  her  body  stands 

Marry,  sir,  in  her  buttocks  :  I  found 
le  bogs.  Z2I 

Where  Scotland  ? 

1  found  it  by  the  barrenness;  hard 
\  of  the  hand. 
Where  France  ? 

In  her  forehead ;  armed  and  reverted, 
\x  against  her  heir. 
Where  EngUnd? 

I  looked  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I 

no  whiteness  in  them ;  but  I  gue!»  it 
er  chin,   by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran 
ranee  and  it. 
Where  Spain? 

Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  but  I  felt  it  hot 
tth. 
Where  America,  the  Indies? 
Cih,  sir,  upon  her  nose,  all  o'er  em- 
*-ith  rubies,  carbuncles,  sapphires,  de- 
eir  rich  aspe<ft  to  the  h(»t  breath  of 
u>  sent  whole  armadoes  of  caracks  to 
at  her  nose.  141 

Where  stood  Rclgia,  the  Netherlands? 
Oh.  sir,  I  did  not  look  so  low.  'I'o 
tlii«  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to 
i  mc  Dromio ;  swore  I  was  assured  lo 
me  what  privy  marks  I  had  about  me, 
ark   of  my  shoulder,  the  mole  in  my 

^cat   wart  on   my  left    arm,   that  I 
n  from  her  as  a  wit<:h  : 
nk,  if  my  breast  had  not  been  made  of 
and  my  heart  <»f  steel,  150 

an.sfonn*(i  me  to  a  curtal  dog  and  made 
jm  i'  the  »  heel. 

Go  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the  road : 
rind  blow  any  way  fn»m  shore, 
larbour  in  this  town  to-night : 
k  put  fiirth.  come  to  the  mart, 
nil  walk  till  thou  return  tome, 
ac  knows  us  and  Uc  know  none, 
1  think,  to  trudge,  pick  and  be  gone. 

As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  life, 
om  her  that  wtiuld  be  my  wife.  {Exit. 
'lliere's  none  but  witches  do  inhal)it 
161 
fore  'ti<  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
loth  call  mc  husland.  even  my  soul 
\  wife  abhor.  But  her  fair  sifter, 
with  such  a  gentle  soverei^^n  grace, 
wAaMting  fUTsenco  and  discoune, 
mt  auuie  me  traitor  to  myxelf: 
yveJf  bm  £Uilty  to  self-wmng. 


I  ^1  stop  mine  ears  against  the  mermaid's  song: 
Enter  Angbix)  with  iht  chain, 

Ang,    Master  Antipholus, — 

Ant.  S.  Ay,  that's  my  tiame.     170 

Ang.     I  know  it  well,  sir:  lo,  here  is  the  chain. 
I  thought  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Porpentine  : 
The  chain  uniinish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 

Ant.  S.    What  is  your  will  that  I  shall  do  with 
this? 

An^.    What  please  yourself,  sir  :  I  have  made 
It  for  you. 

Ant.  S.     Made  it  for  me,  sir !  I  bespoke  it  not. 

Ang.    Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times 
you  have. 
Go  home  with  it  and  please  your  wife  withal ; 
And  sf>on  at  supper-time  I  '11  visit  you 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain.       180 

Ant.  S.  I  pray  you,  sir,  receive  the  money  now, 
For  fear  you  ne  er  see  chain  nor  money  more. 

Ang,   You  are  a  merry  man,  sir :  fare  you  wclL 

[Exit. 

Ant.  S.    What  I  should  think  of  this,  I  cannot 
tell : 
But  this  I  think,  there 's  no  man  is  so  vun 
That  would  refuse  so  f;ur  an  offer 'd  chain. 
I  see  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts. 
When  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  ^Idcn  gifts. 
I'll  to  the  mart  and  there  for  Dromio  stay : 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away.      [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  I.    A  public  place. 

Enter  Second  Merchant,  Asceix),  and  an 
Officer. 

Sec.  Mer.    You  know  since  Pentecost  the  sum 
is  due. 
And  since  1  have  not  much  importtmed  you ; 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  atn  bound 
To  Persia  and  want  guilders  for  my  voyage : 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction, 
Or  I  *n  ati.ich  you  by  this  officer. 

Ang.    Even  just  the  sum  that  I  do  owe  to  you 
Is  growing  to  me  by  Aniipholus, 
And  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  you 
He  had  of  me  a  chain :  at  five  o'clock  zo 

I  shall  receive  the  m^mcy  for  the  same. 
Pleaseth  you  walk  with  ine  down  to- his  house, 
I  will  discharge  my  bond  and  thank  you  too. 

JE^w/^r  Antiphoi.us  of  Ephesns  nnefDKO^ilO 

of  EphesusyVvf^* tne- courtezans. 
Off.    That  labour  may  you  save :  see  where  he 

comes. 
Ant.  E.    \Vhne  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  house, 
go  thou' 
And  buy  a  rope's  end :  that  will  I  bestow 
Among  ray  wife  and  her  confeder.ites. 
For  locking  me  out  <»f  my  doors  by  day. 
But,  soft  t  I  see  the  goldsmith.     Get  thee  gone ; 
Buv  thou  a  rope  and  brintj  it  home  to  me.  20 

I>r0.  E.     I  buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year:  I 

buy  a  rope.  VR«»t.  "^^ 

Ant.  E,    A  man  is  "wcW  \\o\p  up  vVtX  Vtvlsxa  v>  \ 
yoit : 
/  promised  your  presence  and  l\\e  cWxtv; 
But  neithitr  chain  nor  go\d&m\\iv  cawvt  tome. 
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telike  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too  long, 
f  it  were  chaln'd  together,  and  therefore  came 

not. 
Ang.     Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the 

note 
Tow  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat, 
.'he  fineness  of  the  gold  and  chorgcful  fashion, 
Vhich  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more-  30 
.'han  I  stand  debted  to  this  gentleman : 
pray  you,  see  him  presently  dischan^ed, 
"or  he  is  bound  to  sea  and  stays  but  vat  it. 
AHt.  E.     1  am  not  fumish'd  with  the  present 

money ; 
tesides  I  have  some  business  in  the  town, 
iood  signior,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house 
Lnd  with  vou  take  the  chain  and  bid  my  wife 
)isbur5e  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof: 
•crchance  I  will  be  there  as  soon  as  you. 
Ang.    Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  hei 
yourself?  40 

Ant.  E.    No:  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  come 

not  time  enough. 
Ang.    Well,  sir,  I  will.    Have  you  the  chain 

about  you? 
Ant.  E.    An  if  I  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  you 

have; 
)r  else  you  may  return  without  your  money. 
Ang.    Nay,  come,  I  pray  you,  sir,  give  me 

the  cham : 
(oth  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman, 
ind  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 
Ant.  E.     C»ood  Lord !  you  use  this  dalliance 

to  excuse 
'our  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porpentine. 
should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it,         50 
5ut,  like  a  shrew,  you  lirst  begin  to  brawl. 
Sfc.  Mer.     The  hour  steals  on;  1  pray  you, 

sir,  dispatch. 
Ang.     You  hoar  how  he  importunes  me; — the 

chain ! 
Ant.  E.     Why,  give  it  to  my  wife  and  fetch 

your  money. 
Ang.     Come,  come,  you  know  I  gave  it  you 

even  now. 
Either  send  the  chain  or  send  me  by  some  token. 
Ant.  E.     Fie,  now  you  run  this  humour  out  of 

breath, 
k)mc,  Where's  the  ch;un?    I  pray  you,  let  me 

sec  it. 
Sec.  M<r.  My  business  cannot  brook  this  dalli- 
ance, 
^ood  sir,  say  whether  you  Ml  answer  me  or  no :  60 
r  not,  I  ni  leave  him  to  the  officer. 
Ant.  E.    I  answer  you !  what  should  I  answer 

you? 
Ang.    The  money  that  you  owe  me  for  the 

chain. 
Ant.  E.    I  owe  you  none  till  I  receive  the 

chain. 
Ang.     You  know  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour 

since. 
Ant.  E.    You  gave  me  none:  you  wrong  me 

much  to  say  so. 
Ang.    You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  In  denying  it: 
'o/jsidcr  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 
i><r.  y//5v-.    WeJl,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 
2^  I  do;  and  charge  you  in  the  duke's  name 
to  obey  me.  70 

ir«     ThJs  touches  me  in  reputation. 


Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  oflicer. 

Ant.  E.    Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I 
had! 
Arrest  me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  darest. 

Ang.     Here  is  thy  fee;  arrest  him,  office 
I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case^ 
If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 

Ojff''.    I  do  arrest  you,  sir :  you  hear  the  s 

Ant.  E.  I  do  obey  thee  till  I  give  thee 
But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  this  sport  as  dea 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Ang.  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  in  Ephea 
To  your  notorious  shame ;  I  doubt  it  not. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse,  yh?«r  the  k 

Dro.  S.  Master,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidai 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard 
And  then,  sir,  she  bears  away.    Our  frau^ 

sir, 
I  have  convey'd  aboard  and  I  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balsamum  and  aqua-vitae. 
The  ahip  is  in  her  trim ;  the  mernr  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land :  they  stay  for  nought 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 
Ant.  E.     How  now !  a  madman !    Why, 
peevish  sheep, 
Whnt  ship  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  me? 
Dro.  S.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  wa 
Ant.  E.    Thou  drunken  slave,  I  sent  tb 
a  rope 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  en 
Dro.  S,    You  sent  me  for  a  rope's  end  as ; 
You  sent  me  to  the  bay,  sir,  for  a  bark. 
Ant.  E.    I  will  debate  this  matter  at 
leisure 
And  teach  your  ears  to  list  me  with  more  h( 
,  To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  straight : 
,  Give  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk 

That's  cover'd  oer  with  Turkish  tapestry 
■  There  is  a  purse  of  ducats ;  let  her  send  it: 
.  Tell  her  I  am  arrested  in  the  street 
I  And  that  shall  bail  me :  hie  thee,  slave,  be  | 
\  On,  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come. 

{Exeunt  Sec.  Merchant,  A* 
Officer^  and  An 
Dro.  S.  To  Adriana !  that  is  where  we  i 
Where  Dowsabcl  did  claim  me  for  her  husfa 
She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass. 
Thither  I  must,  although  against  my  will. 
For  servants  must  their  masters'  minds  fulfi 

\.i 

ScENB  II.     The  house  of  ANTiPiioi.m 
Ephesus. 

Enter  Adriana  a7td  Luciana. 
Adr.    Ah,  Luciana.  did  he  tempt  thee  ac 
Miehtst  thou  perceive  austerely  in  his  cy 
That  ne  did  plead  in  earnest  ?  yea  or  no  T 

Look'd  he  or  red  or  pale,  or  sad  or  merril; 

What  observation  madest  thou  in  this  case 

Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face? 

Lnc.    First  he  denied  you  had  in  him  no 

Adr.    He  meant  he  did  me  none;  the 

tn7  *\j\Ve, 
L.VC.    TYien  vwote  \wt  xJcv^v  \\t  ^w^i  %  «a 
V\crc. 
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V-.     And  troe  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn 
ke  were.  xo 

c.     Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 
>;  And  what  said  he  ? 

c.      That  love  I  begg'd  for  you  he  begg'd 
of  me. 

fjr.     With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  thy 
lore? 

r.    With  words  that  in  an  honest  suit  might 
BKnre. 

he  did  praise  my  beauty,  then  my  speech. 
Tjr.     Didsc  speak  him  fair  ? 
r.     ■  Have  padence.  I  beseech. 

br.     I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  Ktill ; 
(wy^,  though  nut  my  heart,  shall  have  his 
vilL 

•deformed,  crooked,  old  and  sere, 
wed,  worse  bodied,  shapeless  everywhere ;  20 
Mi»  un|[cntle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind, 
■^S^-al  in  making,  worse  in  mind. 
tc.  Who  would  be  iealous  then  of  such  a  one  ? 
wil  iatt  is  wail'd  when  it  is  prone. 
ir.     Ah,  but  1  think  him  better  than  I  say, 
id  yet  would  herein  others*  eyes  were  worse. 
bom  lier  nest  the  bpwing  cries  away  : 
f  hejirt  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do 


Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 
i».  .S*.      Here  !   go ;   the  desk,   the  purse  ! 
sweet,  now,  make  haste. 
tr.     How  hast  thou  lost  thy  brc.ith  T 
rp.  S.  By  running  fast,     lo 

£r.     Where  is  thy  roaster,  Dromio?  is  he 
wellT 

w.  S.   No,  he's  in  Tartar  limbo,  worse  than 
hell. 

ievnl  in  an  everlasting  garment  haih  him  ; 
whose  hard  heart  ii  button'd  up  with  steel ; 
ml,  a  fury,  pitiless  and  rough : 
qV,  nay,  worse,  a  fellow  all  in  buflf: 
ick-friend,  a  shoulder-clapjicr,  one  that  coun- 
termands 
:  psssases  of  aUeytt,  creeks  and  narrow  lands : 
wndthat  runs  counter  and  yet  draws  dry-foot 

weU: 
;  that  before  the  judgement  carries  poor  souU 

to  hell.  40 

dr.     Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter? 
>rm.  S.    .1   do  not  know  the  matter:   he  is 

Vested  on  the  case. 
dr.   What,  is  he  arrested  ?  Tell  me  at  whose 

suit. 
I»v.  S.     I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  is  ar- 

f«Ated  well : 
he'»  in  a  suit  of  buff  which  'rested  him,  that 

can  I  tell. 
i  you  send  him.   mistress,  redemption,   the 

noaey  in  his  desk  ? 
!/r     Go  fetch  it,  sister.     [Exit  Luciasia.] 

This  I  wonder  at, 
li  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  in  debt. 
!  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  band  ? 
}r9.  S.      Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger 

thmg;  50 

tarn,  a  chain  !    Do  you  not  hear  it  nngT 
Ur.    What,  the  c/u/A  / 
hw.  S.   No,  BO^  the  bell:  'tia  time  that  I  were 


It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock 
strikes  one. 
A  dr.    The  hours  come  back  I  that  did  I  never 

hear. 
Dro.  S.     O,  yes ;  if  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant, 

a*  turns  back  for  very  fear. 
Adr.     As  if  Time  were  in  debt  I  how  fondly 

dost  thou  reason  I 

Dro.  S.    Time  is  a  very  bankrupt  and  owes 

more  than  he's  worth  to  season. 

Nay,  he 's  a  thief  too :  have  you  not  heard  men  say. 

That  Time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day  ?  60 

If  Time  be  in  debt  and  theft,  and  a  sergeant  in 

the  way. 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  ? 

Rc-€nUr  Luciana  iviih  a^rsc. 
Adr.     Go,  Dromio;  there's  the  money,  bear  it 
straight. 
And  bring  thy  master  home  immediately. 
Cotne,  sister :  1  am  prcss'd  down  with  conceit — 
Conceit,  my  comfort  and  my  injury.  {Exeunt . 

Scene  I II .    A  public  place. 
Enter  Aktipuolvs  o{  Syracuse. 
Ant.  S.     There's  not  a  man  1  meet  but  doth 
salute  me 
As  if  I  were  their  wcll-acqu.iinled  friend  ; 
t  And  every  one  doih  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me  ;  some  invite  me ; 
Some  other  give  mc  thanks  for  kindnesses; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  Vmy  : 
Even  now  a  tailor  call'd  mc  in  his  shop 
And  show'd  me  silks  that  he  had  l>->uKht  for  me 
■  And  therewithal  look  measure  of  my  body. 
I  Sure,  these  are  but  imaginary  wiles  10 

j  And  Lapland  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 

Ertter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

D7V.  S.  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me 
for.  What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old  Adam 
new-apparelled  ? 

Arii.  S.     What  gold  is  this?  what  Adam  dost 
thou  mean  ? 

Dro.  S.  Not  iliat  Adam  that  kept  the  Para- 
dise:, but  that  Adam  that  keeps  the  prison :  he 
that  ^oes  in  the  calfs  skin  that  was  killed  fur  the 
Prodigal ;  he  that  came  behind  you,  sir,  like  an 
evil  angel,  and  bid  you  for«.ikc  your  liberty.      20 

Ant.  S.     I  understand  tljee  not. 

Dr0.  S.  No  ?  why,  'tis  a  plain  case  :  he  that 
went,  like  a  bass-viol,  in  a  case  of  leather ;  the 
man,  sir,  that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives 
them  a  sob  and  'rests  them ;  he.  sir,  that  take't 
pity  on  dctrayed  men  and  gives  them  suits  of 
durance  ;  he  that  sets  up  his  rest  to  ilo  more  ex- 
ploits with  his  mace  than  a  morris-pikc. 

Ant.  S.     What,  thou  meanest  an  officer? 

Drr.  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band :  he 
that  brings  any  man  to  answer  it  thai  breaks  his 
ban^l :  one  that  thinks  a  man  alw;iys  going  to  bed 
and  says  *  God  give  you  good  rest !' 

Ant.  S.  Weil,  sir.  there  rest  in  your  foolery. 
Is  there  any  ship  puts  forth  lo-Ti\g\v{l  mak^  "«Nt  \* 
gone? 

Dro.  S.     Why,  sir,  1  brovig^xt  "y^^  wot^ 
hour  since   that  the  bark  lix\«id\i\oTv  p>\l  ^c 
to-night;  and  then  were  you  YviivdcteA  \>>f 
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\h^  bi>r  I>el3y.      Here 
1  to  dclsvcir  yoiL 
.  .idl,  luicl  au  am  I ; 


»rg«AJtt,    hi   lATTV    Tot 
af%  the  nnr  < 

Ami    S 
And  htre  v. 
Some  blessed  p^jv'!i!;t  Jiiiivtr  us  froRi  hence  I 

Enttr  a  Courtcian. 
€iTb^r,     Well   met,    well    tnct,    Mjutcr    Anl!- 

I  jte«.  %\T,  ynij  have  rauisd  the  go|d:SinUh  nqwi 
Is  ihat  liic  chwn  you  ptrgmined  inc  to^ctay  I 
Ant  S     Sa,%At\^  avoid]  I  duir^e  tliee,  tempt 

me  inoL 
J>nf*  S.     Matter,  ts  ihia  M Uue^  SntiUi  T 
Ami.  S.     [t  ii  the  devil  to 

2>rti.  ^y.     K.i.\ .  ^l.l.  .V  worse,  *he  i'*  tlie  d^-vrl'i. 
I  dftm  ;  ShJ  '  >  ja  iit  thch.i' 

I  w«ttcH^  ail  IC5  diat  ihc  . 

*r»nil  dflfiu  :      :':   a*  inuch  i- 

I  ni'E^lte  tiLe  a   iinkt  wciidi.'    It  it  v^  > 
appear  ici  fficti  iike  angcU  of  lighi 
eli«et  of  lire,  and  fire  mU   buj-a;    l-„  .    !=p    , 
Wenc!h<i»  w\\\  Laim.     Come  not  near  hct^ 
C*«*rr.     Voiir  man  njid    yuu  are  iiuiryelltjus 
tncfr>'t  sir. 
Will  vrtu  ifa  with  met    Well  mend  our  dinner 
here  7  fict 

I>rtf.   S,     MaEter,   if  ynti  do,  expct^l  fipuau^ 
meAt :  fir  bcipeak  a  \nng  spoon. 
Ami  S.     Whjr.  Drk>mibT 
Pfv.  S.    W:*iT>",  lip  muil  liavc  a  loflg  Kprmrt 
thitc  intiiit  e»  witU  the  dev^L 
Aitt\  S     Avttid  Uicn.  fiend !  what  lqir»t  thim 

me  of* i^i:'^ 

Thon  a«,  -  ".  aaorcerfss*: 

1  o:injurc  i-  .«  ,-iiiid  lie  gone, 

Ccfiir.    (Ijn^  ...w  .  .^  fitig  <ff  mine  ytm  had  at 
dinncTf 
Ot,  for  pny  dbmcMOtJ,  the  chafn  yini  promised,  70 
And  ]  'II  be  K^we,  sir,  und  fidt  trotible  yrjii, 

Pfv,  S*     Some  lievib  suk  tiiit  tJ»e  t^ttHnpi  of 
Dhe'^  iiait, 
A  nj»h,  it  hai r,  a  drfvp  of  bl*^»od^  a  pa n, 
A  nut^  a  cKerry-»lt*nc  ; 

FSut  she,  nnfire  coveinii*,  wmdd  Save  a  chain. 
Mastert  l^e  v'tv: :  an  if  you  give  tt  her, 
Tbc  devil  will   shake  her  chain  and  fright  us 
with  it 
CMvr.     1  prsy  yout  sir,  tnj  ring,  or  ebe  the 
chain  t 
I  hope  yon  do  not  menn  |o  ch^t  ftte  sOh 
Arvt  S.   Avaiittt:,  thubimtd]  E    Come,  Dromio, 
l«t  ui  gfx  Bo 

I>r^  S.     '  Fly  pnde/  wiys  the  peacock:  mis- 
Ircis,  ilmi  ywii  ktuiw. 

lEr^fUHiAMf  S  4imil>m.6\ 
Ct*uK     Nftw,  till  I  "if  d^jubi  AnHphoIns  h  matl, 
I  El»c  would  lie  never  iD  deinc:*fl  himi«If. 
I  A  rin<  he  hath  of  mine  wtirth  forty  di<>rAE% 
I  And  fur  TJiic  sdim:  he  [<r<^mi>c;d  me  a  chain  1 
'  Boih  Ditt  and  other  he  dc!iiiei  oie  now. 
The  rc:isoji  th;it  |  ff^^iihcr  lie  ts  inarJ, 
Beside ■>  thJ-".  |iie'-j-rii  tri'^f.-inrf.i  j^if  hi*  rajje* 
iv  ii  I  =-  '  ■  -^'    '      ■    :  :  ■      -■  -       '    i;    •   v, 
l<>f^l'  M^Aiitiancie 

I  TtcliJ.  .ii%  ^i 

I  On  I'-  ■<  -I.  Hit  way, 

I  Wy  ■■  !it»  ho-tise, 

\Anf!  ■■  ...ii«u.ic 


He  rn«h'd  tniu  my  lunise  and  ^locrk  p 
My  ritig  away.  Thi*  cour-«  I  liti«=^ 
Fur  forty  ducats  U  loo  much,  to  lose* 

ScExn  IV.    A  ftrcri^ 
Emter  A«Trriifti-TJS  t>r  Kphe^us  nm4 
Ant  A\     Fear  me  iic»t^  man;  I  iji 
«Lway : 

111  £ivi;  <1,rr.  rfc  1  Irr.lv.-  [lii!f.  ^o  ml 

To  IV.  n 

My  V  ^^ 

And  -  ^  J 

Thai   I  m[lU\,M  Lie  ^ILptlji'd  in  k.\th^n^^ 

I  tell  ymi.  'twill  st^iuid  hanhly  Ia  hd 

Enter  DitOMio  of  Ephcw*  w/^*  « 

Het«  comes  my  inui;  I  ehink  b4 

iDuocy. 
t'lcjw  now,  sirf  liav*  ycjti  thjit  T 
ZJn*,  JJ.     Here's,  that,  1  v^-anr^AC  f 

them  jil]. 
A  at  E.     Htii  where'*  Uie  inuneyl 
Dfv.   E.     Why.  sir,   I  gave    ' 

the  rope. 
Ant,  E.     Five  himdncd    dtioit^^ 

a  f  ojpe  t 
/?/w    ^.     111  serve  ynii,  ^,  6ff«i 

Lhe  rate- 
/fw/.  £.    To  what  end  did  I  bid 

hoitii;? 

Z^rff,  A".    To  a  rvpe's^nd,  «r:  and 
am  1  rctiimcd. 
Afft.  A\    And  to  thflt  cndg  sir,  I 

r W     Good  sSt,  be  p^ti^nt. 

Dm.  E.     Nay»  'lis  for  itie  to  be  f 
in  ftdverniity. 

0/^,    Gocjd,  noWt  hold  thy  tonguew 
_/>«•.   A.     Nay,  rather  pcr«ujide 
Itkhftncls^ 

A  Mi.  E.    Thon  tt-hore^sonj  »ense] 

2? re.  £^     t  wQLild  1  were  ^enseie 
might  not  feel  your  blov^s. 

..^J*/.    A.     Thou  art  sei^bte  fa 
blutiir'^  and  so  \\  .iin  ass, 

I?™.  i\  1  a^n  an  asv  indeed  \  ym 
if  by  my  lon^  e;)r&.  I  have  served  h 
hour  uf  my  imiivity  10  tlii*  inst  _. 
Tiothinj;  at  hii^  h;indji  fn^r  itiy  service 
When  I  am  cold,  he  hcab  me  wl 
when  I  .im  worm*  he  cmsts  me  *|-ii 
I  am  waked  with  jt  when  T  ^eep; 
it  when  I  ^it ;  driven  out  of  d<iora  wi 
IfQi  from  home;  welcictmcd  hume  wtlj 
return :  nay,  1  bciir  it  on  mv  «l« 
l^j«KCaT  wont  her  bfat ;  and,  I  ihij 
hLiih  tamed  me,  I  sJiall  t*eg  with  it 
diL"jf. 

AhK  E,    Oime,  go  itlong ;  my  w 
3'onder+ 

Enffr  AtntiAKA,  Ll'ciana,  tht  ( 
aftd  P IMC  11. 

/>nr,   M*     Mktretoi   'n^^ce  fin 
ynuf  eod;  or  rather*   +thc  pr^i 
porrnt,  "bcft^ftre  lhe  rtipc Vend, ' 

AnL  £4    Wilt  thiiu  stiJI  tilk?    [A 
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luw  say  you  now?  is  not  your  hus- 

nad? 

\a  incivility  confirms  no  less* 

■X  Pinch,  you  arc  a  conjurer ;  50 

im  in  his  true  sense  again, 

please  you  what  you  will  demand. 

as,  how  fiery  and  how  sharp  he  looks  I 

lark  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecstasy ! 

Give  me  your  hand  and  let  me  feel 

Hilse. 

There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel 
•ar.  {Striking  him. 

[  charge  thee,  Satan,  housed  within 
lan,  . 

ssession  to  my  holy  prayers 
state  of  darkness  hie  thee  straight : 
ice  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven  !        60 

Peace,  doting  wixard,  peace  !  I  am 
id. 
,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed 

You  minion,  you,  are  these  your 

tiers? 

mpanion  with  the  saflron  face 

east  it  at  my  house  to-day, 

1  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shut 

ed  to  enter  in  my  house  ? 
husband,  God  doth  know  you  dined 

»e; 

Id  you  had  remain'd  until  this  time, 

hese  slanders  and  this  open  shame  ! 
Dined  at  home !    Thou  villain,  what 
thou?  71 

Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine  at 

Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up  and  I 
«t? 

Pcrdic,  your  doors  were  lock'd  and 
mt  out. 

And  did  not  she  herself  revile  me 

Sans  faUe,  she  herself  reviled  you 

Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  taunt 
x»m  me? 

Certes,  she  did;  the  kitchen-vestal 
dyou. 

And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from 
t? 

In  verity  you  did ;  my  bones  bear 
■»  80 

have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 
't  good  t<}  soothe  him  in  these  con- 
it 

t  is  no  shame  :  the  fellow  finds  his  vein 
igto  him  humours  well  his  frenzy. 

Thou  hast  subom'd  the  goldsmith  to 
me. 
bs,  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you, 

here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it. 

Money  by  me  !  heart  and  g(K>d-will 
light: 
master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 

Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse 
au?  90 

!e  came  to  me  and  I  delivej'd  it. 
id  I  am  witness  with  her  that  she  did. 

God  and  the  rope-maker  bear  me 


That  I  was  sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope  ! 
Pinch,    Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is  po»- 
sess'd ; 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks: 
They  must  oe  bound  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 
Ant.  E.     Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me 
forth  to-day  ? 
And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 
Adr.     I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee 
forth.  xoo 

Dro.  E.    And,  gende  master,  I  received  no 
gold  ; 
But  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 
Adr.    Dissembling  villain,  thou  speak'st  false 

in  both. 
Ant.E.  Dissembling  harlot,  thou  art  false  in  all 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack 
To  make  a  loathsome  abjedl  scorn  of  me  : 
But  with  these  nails  I  '11  pluck  out  these  false  eyes 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  shameful  sport 

Enter  three  or /our,  and  offer  to  hind  him.    He 

strives. 

Adr.     O,  bind  him,  bind  him  !   let  him  not 

come  near  me. 
Pinch.    More  company!    The  fiend  is  strong 
within  him.  xzo 

Lnc.    Ay  mc,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he 

looks ! 
Ant.  E.    What,  will  you  murder  me?    Thou 
gaoler,  thou, 
I  am  thy  prisoner :  wilt  thou  suffer  them 
To  make  a  rescue  ? 

Off.  Masters,  let  him  go  : 

He  IS  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 
Pinch.    Go  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 
[  They  offer  to  bind  Dro.  E, 
Adr.    What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish  officer? 
Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himself? 

Off.     He  is  my  prisoner:  if  I  let  him  go,     lao 
The  debt  he  owes  will  be  required  of  me. 

Adr.    I  will  discharge  thee  ere  I  go  from  thee : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  it. 
Good  master  do«5lor,  see  him  safe  convcy'a 
Home  to  my  house.     O  most  unhappy  day  I 
Ant.  E.    O  most  unhappy  strumpet ! 
Dro.  E.    Master,  I  am  here  entered  in  bond 

for  you. 
Ant.  h.    Out  on  thee,  villain  !  wherefore  dost 

thou  mad  mc? 
Dro.  E.    Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing?   be 
mad,  good  ma-iter:  cry  'The  devil !'  131 

Luc.     God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they 

talk  ! 

Adr.    Go  l>ear  him  hence.    Sister,  go  you  with 

mc.      [Exeunt  all  hut  Adriana,  Luciana^ 

Officer  ami  Courtesan.} 

Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  ? 

Off,    One  Angelo,  a  goldsmith  :  do  you  know 

him? 
Adr.     I  know  the  man.    What  is  the  sum  he 

owes? 
Off.    Two  hundred  ducats. 
Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due? 

Off.  Due  for  a  chain  your  husband  had  of  him. 
Adr.    He  did  bespeak  a  chain  fot  m«,  \3v\X  V^<\ 
it  not 
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■irtirr  Uia  I  ■  ',.-iti. 

I[  fn^^y  be  ■•:.^  \i. 

Ifr?-  Antii'Mcjuus  of  SyniquM  M*>>t  Ai'x  vgk^itr 

i#fi  God,  for  tUy  mercy  I  they  ar«  leHssemgaio. 
'dr.     And  cninr  with  nakert  swonl^ 

[  >  lu^ve  l^cm  bound  igain. 
Il  kill  lis.  jjo 

>  //  ivt  A  nl.  S.  snd  Drv.  S. 
urt.S      I    v.e   tJitse  wicdies.  am  afiald  of 

'fip.  5",    She  tliat  wc^uld  be  yoor  wife  bow  raa 

fmm  yoiL 
Mf.  S.    t'tjine  tgi  the  Cfentmr,  fetch  our  stuff 
from  thctics  J 

LK  that  we  w«re  *af«  and  found  aboard. 

Zfra,  S.    Fjitth,  *Uy  litr*  this-  nl&hi  i  they  wilj 

Sltrchr"  fiii  li^  Tin  Ti:ifMi:     v-iM   i-iw   iti-.-v  *.peftk  itt 

fill'  ;  ,  ■    such  a 

j;--'  :  of  mad 

fit  1  J  find  in 

nsy  he-iit  (o  ^-Uiy  here  isill  and  turn  w!tc.-}|.  1^ 

^rtf,  S,    I  w\U  not  si;iy  to-nigkt  far  all  the 

tQwn ; 

rttiaiv  avi''ay,  t&  i^ct  our  stu^^aboard^ 


ACT  V. 
Bmtfr  S<K£Hid  Merchant  and  A»jgelo. 


Aftf^.    \  A\\\  ^ii-iry,  ■'.IF,  th.it  T  h.ivc  hendcf'd  you  ; 
|5ii:    .  .  f  mc, 

Tl  \my\x, 

ti^eni'd  here  ia 
tliu:  CUV  ? 
An^~     of  very  nrverervd  repniAtidJi,  ijf^ 
Of  ctclk  Hii1r:ltr.  liid.Sy  Tn-r.a,.,t. 
S-  'he  city ^' 

iJi  :  -iny  time- 

r,  ka   I  Ihiiik, 

lie  Wjilti^ 

Enttr  AKTirKOttfs  of  Syncu»  «f«f  Ditoy  ici 

of  Syi-acusc. 
Am§.    ^iiso  :  a.tid  that  self  chain  alout  hu^ 


r . 

Si 

u 

Tl 
p., 


ik  to  hini« 
il 
i  ■,  >tjidLnie  onci  trouble ; 
i.iil  to  yourself^ 
'  M  to  deny 
you  wear  1^  openly : 
!^hart]e(  Icunrijinnitienl, 
ro  this  my  honest  friead^ 
1  our  conlrovcnfyj  ao 

vMt  to  &ea  to-^ay  ; 
■'  me;  da/i  you  deny  Uf 
/  ihifiL  i  hmd  ;  J  never  did  depy  tt, 
Fes,  ih^f  you  <ildf,  lir^  iLnd  forswore 


Ami.  S,  WhohcArdmetodciiyit  OFf 

^*r.  M*r.     These  eafs  of  mioe^  T 
did  hear  thrr. 
Fie  on  thee„  w:'  " 

To  Walk  whirr' 

Atif.S.  Th-. 
1*U  prove  mine  Hi>,n..'ir  .vLi  nimT  ri.^ 
Afain&t  thee  jnesently,  if  (hoy  dmi 

iSri-.  jlfrr*  I  d^iTOj  and  do  defy  i 

Smitr'  AnmiAKA,  LucianAj  fA^  Con: 

Adr,    Hdd,  hurt  hlni  iwt,  for  Gotfi 
is  m^. 
Some  set  withio  hjm^  take  ^il 
Bind  DiTimjo  tpo^  and  bear  t 
i?j^.  5k     Run,  WMtcr,  r- 
take  a  house  \ 
This  it  fftnw;  priory.     In*  of  we  are  .^^ 
{dxmmtAui.  S,  and  l>r*i,  S.  u  e* 

EnUr  th^  Lady  Abhcij. 

JiM.    Be  qtuet^  pcoplcL   Wherefore  I 
Hither  T 

Adr,     Ta  fetch  my  poor  itistts^ed! 
hence. 
I.«t  as  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  biia 
And  bciU-  hitn  no  me  for  hi*  recovery. 

An£-     I  knew  he  was  tiiOt  m  hi«  perfoi 

^hTT.  J^er»    1  am  liony  now  that  J  did 
him. 

Ahh,     How  long  hath  this 
manT 

Adr.  Thi*  %vecfe  he  hath  l*een  heavy,  1 
Ai]ft  mock  different  from  the  man  he  wa 
But  till  thb  afternpoo  hl^  passion 
Ne*er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

A^.     Hath  he  not  1os»l  mudi  weoltJii 
of &ea  } 
Buncd  some  dear  friend  F    Hath  nat  el| 
Strai]|,''d  hi*  affeiflton  ih  unlawful  love  I 
A  'fiin  prevailing  much  iJi  ynutlifuE  nicni 
Who  give  their  cyei  the  liberty  of  f^axinj, 
Whicfi  of  these  sorrows,  is  he  siibjcf^t  tof 

Adr,    TfJts&nc  of  the?*,  except  it  be 
Namely,  some  kavc  thsxX  drew  li:m  ofi  fp 

AMii.  Von  thould  for  that  have  reprebei 

Adr,    Why,  so  I  did. 

Ahk  Ayt  but  not  n>tifi;Ti 

Adr.  As  roughly  as  my  modciaty  woci 

AH,     H[iply>  In  private, 

Adr^:.  And  in  assea 

A^.    Ay,  but  150 1  enough r 

X*/r.     It  was  the  copy  of  our  ct>rifci 
r»  bed  be  slept  mit  (vft  tny  nrg^ing  it  r 
Al  board  he  fed  not  for  my  urging;  it ; 
Alone,  it  was  the  suhjctfl;  of  my  tiicitic  % 
In  coirtpany  1  often  gl^uiccd  it : 
SiiiS  did  I  tell  him  it  was  viJe  and  bad. 

Abif^  And  thereof  CAmc  it  that  the 
madt 
Tlie  venofti  damours  of  n  jeafout 
Pbisoiis  more  deadly  than  a  mnd  ddg'*  __ 
It  seems  hi?  *lesp>  were  hiniler'd  bv  ihy 
And  tliereof  come*  it  that  his  head  ih  IJj^ 
Thou  ^aiY^V  \i^  pn^ax  ^%'i  s^noed  wjt^ 
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King  fire  of  fever  bred  ; 

lever  but  a  fit  of  madness  ? 

%  sports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawls : 

Ion  barr'd,  what  doth  ensue 

;d  dull  melancholy, 

rim  and  comfortless  despair,  80 

els  a  huge  infe<^lious  troop 

iperatures  and  foes  to  life  ? 

>rt  and  life-preserving  rest 

d,  would  mad  or  man  or  beast : 

ncx  is  then  thy  jealous  fits 

hy  husband  from  the  use  of  wits. 

lever  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 

.an'd  himself  rough,  rude  and  wildly. 

I  these  rebukes  and  answer  not? 
lid  betray  me  to  mv  own  reproof.  90 
enter  and  lay  hold  on  him. 
lot  a  creature  enters  in  my  house, 
let  your  servants  bring  my  husband 

er  :  he  took  this  place  for  sanftuary, 

rivilcge  him  from  your  hands 

sught  him  to  his  wits  again, 

30ur  in  assaying  it. 

,1  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nurse, 

ess,  for  it  is  my  office, 
no  attorney  but  myself;  ^  100 

let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

atient :  for  I  w^ill  not  let  him  stir 

ed  the  approved  means  I  have, 

mc  syrups,  dni^fs  and  holy  pr.iyers, 

m  a  formal  m.nn  again : 

and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 

luty  of  my  order. 

»art  and  leave  him  here  with  mc 

II  not  h=r.ce  and  leave  my  husband 

I  beseem  your  holiness  110 

le  husband  and  the  wife. 
uict  and  depart:  thou shalt  nothave 
iEx:t. 
lain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indignity. 
;,  go  :  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  feet 
e  until  my  tears  and  prayer-* 

grace  to  come  in  person  hither 
<irce  my  hu*>band  from  the  abbess. 

By  thi-s  I  think,  the  dial  points  at 

re,  the  duke  himself  in  person 

ly  to  the  melancholy  vale,  120 

ieath  and  sorry  execution, 

ichcs  of  the  abbey  here. 

n  what  cause  ? 

To  see  a   reverend    Syracusian 
t, 

ckily  into  this  bay 
iws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
jlicly  for  his  oficnce. 
where  they  come :  we  will  behold 
1. 
el  to  the  duke  before  he  pass  the 


U  attended;  Mcitoyi  bareheaded ^ 
Headsman  and  other  Officers. 

eoce  agala  jvocJaJm  it  publicly,  jjo 
will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 

'r  we  tender  him. 


Adr,    Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the 
abb^s! 

Duke.     She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady : 
It  cannot  be  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

Adr.     May  it  please  your  grace,  Antipholus 
my  husband, 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had, 
At  your  important  letters, — this  ill  day 
A  most  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him ; 
That  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street, — 
With  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  he, —     141 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens 
By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 
Rmgs,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound  and  sent  him  home. 
Whilst  to  take  order  for  the  wrongs  I  went 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  strong  escape, 
lie  broke  from  ^ose  that  lud  the   guard  of 

him ;  ^ 
And  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himself,         150 
Each  one  with  ireful  passion,  with  drawn  swords. 
Met  us  again  and  madly  bent  on  us 
Chased  us  away,  till  raising  of  more  aid 
We  came  again  to  bind  them.     Then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them : 
And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  on  us 
And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 
Nor  send  him  forth  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 
Therefore,    most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  com- 
mand 
Let  liim  be  brousht  forth  and  borne  hence  forhelp. 

Duke.     Long  since  thy  husband  served  mc  in 
my  wars,  161 

And  I  to  thcc  engaged  a  prince's  word,  ' 

When  thou  did^t  make  him  master  of  thy  bed,       ! 
To  do  him  all  the  gr.ice  and  good  I  could.  j 

Go,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate  j 

And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me.  } 

I  will  determine  this  before  I  stir.  j 

Enter  a  Servant.  j 

Serv»     O  mistress,   mistress,   shifl  and  save   I 
yourself ! 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose. 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row  and  bound  the  doctor,  170 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off  with  brands 

of  fire  ; 
And  ever,  as  it  blazed,  they  threw  on  him 
(rreat  pails  of  puddled  niirc  to  ouench  the  hair: 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  nim  and  the  while 
His  man  with  scissors  nicks  him  like  a  fool,  i 

And  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help,         | 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer.  j 

Adr.    Peace,  fool !  thy  master  and  his  man  are   1 
here,  ' 

And  that  is  false  thou  dost  report  to  us.  ! 

Serv.     Mistress,  upon  my  life,  I  icU  you  true  ;    ■ 
r  have  not  breathed  almost  since  I  did  see  iL  i8i 
He  .:ries  for  you  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  you. 
To  scorch  your  face  and  to  disfigure  you. 

\.Cry  tuitkin. 
Ka'-k,  hark  !  I  hear  him,  mistress:  fly,  be  gone  • 
Duke.      Come,  stand  by  mc  ;   fear  ivo\.\vvcvf.. 

Gu3iTd  with  halberds  \ 
Adr.    Ay  me,  it  is  my  husband!  'W\ltvts'& "v^^- 
That  he  is  borne  about  invisible  ; 
Even  now  wc  housed  him  in  ihc  aVibcvYvete*. 


^_     \ 

j^nd  now  he's  there,  past  ihoughtof  Vuttwrnrea^^ 
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£n/rr  Antii'iiom s  of  Ephcsus  and  Dromio  of    .^.J^*^^  ?"V  ^  *'*^* Pos*cssU     ThenaM  toffOh 
"  •    '  \  \  hey  fell  up<in  mc,  bound  me,  bore  me  thci 


Ephesus. 


I  And  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home 


Ani.  E.  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  O.  grant    There  left  me  and  my  man.  both  bound  t 
me  justice  !  k/j  .  Till,  gnawi'ng  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  ii 

*-en  for  the  scr\'ice  that  long  ancc  I  did  thee,      ,  I  gain'd  my  freedom  and  immediately 


E\-en 

When  I  bcstrid  ihce  in  the  wars  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  sive  thy  life  ;  even  for  the  l)Iood 
That  then  I  Inst  for  thcc,  now  grant  me  justice. 


Ran  hither  to  your  grace :  whom  I  1 
{  To  gi\e  me  ample  satisiaclion 
j  Fur  these  deep  shames  and  great  indipiitieSi 
Att^.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  1  witneai 
him. 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  was  lock'd  o 
Dukf,    lUit  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee  oi 
Ang.     He  had.  my  lord:  and  when  hen 
here. 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 
Sec.  Mer.     licsidcs,  I  u  ill  be  swum  these ' 
of  mine 
Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  hmi 
After  vou  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart: 
And  thereupon  I  drew  my  sw.vd  on  yoa; 


^ge.    Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  mc 
dote, 
I  see  my  $on  Antipliolus  and  Dromio. 
Amt.  E.     Ju>tice,  sweet  priucc,  against  that 
woman  there  ! 
She  whom  thou  gavest  to  me  to  be  my  wife, 
That  hath  abused  and  di*:hoiiour'd  me 
E\-en  in  the  strcn.;th  and  height  of  injury  !      aoo 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wri>ng 
That  she  this  day  hath  sh.imeless  thrown  on  mc. 
Duke,     Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me 

just. 
Ant.  E.     Thi<5  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  .  And  then  you  fled  into  this  ablie>-  here, 
doors  upiin  mc,  I  From  whence,  I  think,  you  are  ctnne  by  ana 

While  she  with  h.-irliits  feasted  in  my  hou^.  I      Ant.  E.     1  never  came  within  these  aU 

Duke.     A  grievous  fault !    Say,  woman,  didst       ^       M-alK 

thou  so  ?  Xor  ever  didst  thou  draw  thy  sword  on  me: 

Adr.     No,  my  good  lord:  myself,  he  and  my     I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  Hca^-eal 
sister  .  Au'l  this  is  false  you  burden  mc  withal. 

To-day  did  dine  tti^ciher.     So  befall  my  soul         j      Dukf.    Wljy,   what  an   intricate   impead 
As  this  is  iA-<.  he  burdens  me  withal  I  this! 

Z,**-.     Ne'er  may  I  linik  on  day,  uor  sleep  on  "  I  think  you  all  h-iN-e  dnmk  of  Circe's  cupi 
night.  azo    If  here  you  housed  him,  here   he  would  \ 

But  she  tells  f*  your  highness  simple  truth  !  l)een ; 

Ang.     O  perjured  woman  I     They  arc  both    If  he  were  mad,  he  wntild  not  plead  so  ooUII| 
forsworn  :  You  say  he  dined  at  home:  the  goldsmith  1m 

In  this  the  mailman  justly  chargeth  them.  \  Denies  that  saying.     Sirrah,  what  say  you! 

Ant.  E      My  liege,  I  am  ad\-ised  what  I  say,  i      Dro.  E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  tn« 
Neither  distur1)cd  with  the  effect  of  wine. 
Nor  heaJy-msh,  provoked  with  raging  ire, 
All>eit  my  wnnzs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  w<mian  IiH.k'd  me  out  this  day  fmm  dinner : 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  n^it  p.ickM  with  her. 
Could  witne*.-^  it.  for  he  was  with  me  tlien  ;      azo 
Who  parted  with  me  to  tro  fetch  a  chain, 


Promising  t"  bring  it  to  the  l*orpcnline. 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  d"ne,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
1  weiit  to  seek  him  :  in  the  street  I  met  him 
And  in  his  romiwny  that  gcntlem.in. 
There  did  ihi-;  perjured  goldsmith  Mve.irme  down 
That  I  this  day  of  him  received  the  chain. 
Which.  Gixl  lie  knows.  I  saw  not :  for  the  which 
He  did  arrest  mc  with  an  officer.  230 

I  did  obey,  .ind  <cnt  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  (liioato :  he  with  none  retum'd. 
Then  fairly  1  besj^ike  the  ofticer 
To  go  in  pervin  w  iih  me  to  my  house. 
By  the  way  we  met 
^lv  wife,  her  siNter.  and  a  raVblc  more 
Of*  vile  conf'-'iicrates.     Along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch,  a  hungry  lean-faced 
villain. 


Drv.  E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  there*  M 

Por|)entine. 
Coitr.     He  did.  and  from  my  finger  sntfC 

that  ring. 
Ant.  E,     Tis  true,  my  liege;  this  ring  II 

of  her. 
Duke.    Saw'st  thou  him  enter  at  the  ilil 

here? 
Cour.    As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  y 

grace. 
Dukf.     >\*hy,    this   is  strange.      Go  aJl 
abbess  hither. 
I  think  you  are  all  mated  nr  stark  mad. 

{Ejrit  iv:r  t.*  fJie  AU 
^Ege.    M'^t  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  meifi 
a  W'lrd : 
H.aply  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life 
And  piy  the  sum  that  m.'iv  deliver  me. 
Duke.     Speak  freely,  ^yracusian,  vhat  ll 

wilt, 
.-^xv.      Is  not  your   nanM,  sir,   calTd  A 
pholus? 
And  is  not  that  yot:r  bondman,  Dromio? 
Dro.  E.    Within  this  hour  I  was  his  \ 
sir. 
But  he.  I  thank  him.  gnawM  in  two  my  oocdi 


A  mere  an.itumy.  a  mounteb.ink,  ^  Now  am  I  Dromio  and  his  man  unbound. 

A  threadbare  jtiggler  and  a  fortune-teller,  |      AEfy.     I  am  sure  you  kith  of  >-ou  ra 

A  needy,  hollow-eyed,  sharp-looking  wretch,  940  ;  me. 

A  living-dead  man  :  this  pernicious  slaw,  Drv.  E.     Ourselves  we  do  remember. 

Forsooth,  t<^M-)k  on  him  as  a  amjurer,  |  j-ou : 

And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse.  For  lately  we  were  bound,  as  you  are  no* 

Aj»A  witYi  no  face,  as  'twere,  outfacing  me,  j  You  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  sv? 
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Vhy  look  you  strange  on  me?  you 
Be  well. 

I  never  saw  you  in  my  life  till  now. 
,  Krief  hath  changed  me  since  you 
elast, 

hours  with  time's  deformed  hand 
rn  strange  defeatures  in  my  face : 
yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice? 

Neither.  30X 

>roinio,  nor  thou? 

No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  I. 
am  stire  thou  dost. 

Ay,  sir,  but  I  am  sure  I  do  not:  and 
a  man  denies,  you  are  now  bound  to 

fot  know  my  voice !    O  time's  extre- 

10  crack'd  and  splitted  my  poor  tongue 
ort  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
my  feeble  key  of  untuned  cares?  310 
w  this  grained  face  of  mine  be  hid 
uming  winter's  drizzled  snow 
conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up, 
y  nigrht  of  life  some  memory, 
I  lamps  some  fading  glimmer  left, 
af  ears  a  little  use  to  hear : 
«1  witnesses — I  cannot  err — 
ni  art  my  son  Antlpholus. 

I  ne%'cr  saw  my  father  in  my  life, 
tut  seven  years  since,  in  Syracusa, 
320 
'^st  we  parted :  but  perliaps,  my  son, 
est  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 
The  duke  and  all  that  know  me  in 

ty 

s  with  me  that  it  is  not  so : 
Syracttsa  in  my  life. 
[  tell  thee.  Syracusian,  twenty  years 
ui  patron  to  Antipholus, 
!ch  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syracusa : 
ge  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 

bbeitf,  with  Antipholus  of  Syracuse 
and  Dkomio  of  Syracuse. 

!ost  mighty  duke,  behold  a  man  much 
f'd.  \Ail  rather  to  see  them.    330 

see  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  de- 
me- 
sne of  these  men  is  Genius  to  the 

:hese.    Which  is  the  natural  man, 
the  spirit?  who  deciphers  them? 
I,    su-,  am  Dromio:  command  him 


I,   sir,  am    Dromio:  pray,  let 
iGgeon  art  thou  not?  or  else 


his 


O.  my  old  master !  who  hath  bound 
ere? 
lioever  bound  him,  I  will  loose  his 

.  husband  by  his  liberty.  340 

iCfi^eon.  if  thou  bc'st  the  man 
a  wife  once  call'd  Aiwilut 

thee  ar  a  tardea  two  fair  sons: 

^'Mt  the Mautte  jE^eoa,  speak, 

v^9  the  tMme  jEmilia  ! 


yEge,    If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  Emilia: 
If  thou  art  she,  tell  me  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft? 

Abb,    By  men  of  Epidamnum  he  and  I 
And  the  twin  Dromio  all  were  taken  up ;         350 
liut  by  and  by  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them 
And  me  thev  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum. 
What  then  becnme  of  them  I  cannot  tell; 
I  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 
Duke.    Why,  here  begins  his  morning  story 
right: 
These  two  Antipholuses,  these  two  so  like. 
And  these  two  Dromios,  one  in  semblance,— 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea,— 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children,  360 

Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholus,  thuu  earnest  from  Corinth  first? 
A  Hi,  S,  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 
Duke,     Stay,  stand  apart;  I  know  not  which 

is  which. 
Ant,  E.     I  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gra- 
cious lord, — 
Dro.  E.    And  I  virith  him. 
Ant.  E,    Brought  to  this  town  by  that  most 
I  famous  warrior, 

Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 
Adr.     Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  mc  to- 
day? 
Ant.  S,     I,  gentle  mistress. 
Adr.  And  are  not  you  my  husband? 

Ant.  E.     No;   I  say  nay  to  thai.  371 

Ant,  S.    And  so  do  I  ;  yet  did  she  call  me  so : 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here, 
Did  call  me  brother.    [To  Luc]     What  I  told 

you  then. 
T  hope  1  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream  I  see  and  hear. 
Aug:    That  is  the  chain,  sir,  which  you  had 

of  me. 
Ant.  S.     I  think  it  be,  sir;  I  deny  it  not. 
Ant.  E.    And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain  arrest- 
ed me.  380 
Aug.     1  think  I  did,  sir;  I  deny  it  not. 
Adr,    I  sent  you  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio;  but  I  think  he  brought  it  noL 
Dro.  E,     No,  none  by  me. 
Aut,  S.     This  purse  of  ducats  I  received  from 
you 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  mc. 
I  see  we  still  did  meet  each  other's  man, 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me, 
And  thereupon  these  errors  .ire  arose. 
AHt.  E.    These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father 

here. 

Duke.     It  shall  not  need ;  thy  father  hath  his 
life.  390 

Cour,    Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamond  from 

yovi. 
Ant.  E.    There,  take  it;  and  much  thanks  for 

my  good  cheer. 
Abb.  ^  Kenowncd  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the 
pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here 
Ana  hear  at  large  discoursed  a\\  out  {orXutvc^*. 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  iVis  p\ace. 
That  by  this  .sympathized  one  day  s  error 
P^yc  suffer  d  wrong,  go  keep  us  compaJKV, 
Atid  we  shall  make  fuU  satisfa£Uon. 


ito 
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■'^"''•'-""' three  yftirt  In' i'—  T 
my  jon* ;  m 
.■*V  Iwinheii  :;  !. 

i,.:.  uu'.t^.  riy  '-■■  .  -,j  -JtUdrea  both. 

And  yi"*n  I eir  nativity , 

Do  lo  ,1  II  ^i'ji  writh  me  ; 

|/7^/.     Wuh  alt  my  heun.  L'H  gi}««lp  at  this 

ftaiL       f  £xrnnt  aii  ^ui  A  nL  S. ,  A  ni.  E. , 

/?w,  S.,  etrntf  Pfv.  E. 

□fra.  ,^*     Msster,  *Hall  [  fetch  your  stuff  from 

4hfpboardt 
4w/.  A ,    Dromb,,  what  fitu^T  of  mine  h^st  them 

embatrkM  ? 
[7f».  S*    Yrjur  e^Qoch  that  Uy  at  hosf^^  sir^  in 
the  Cemiaurp  410 

Ah/.S,    He  9pealu  to  tuc.    I  am  y t>ur  muter* 

ii«j  go  with  iw;  we'll  look  lo  that  oaoa: 


Eia  brace  thy  braiher  there  :  r-i 

i?Fw.  S^    There  ii  a  fat  f, . 

That  kitchen' d  me  for  ytni  tCMCtay  m  difl 

She  now  ihall  be  Uiy  sitter,  nut  my  m 

Drv*  E,     Methitiki  ^ou  Ar«  my  g,la 

my  hrothcr : 

I  sec  by  you  I  am  a  ^wetft-faoed  ymilhj 

WilS  ycfu  WJilk  in  to  ice  tlietr  : 

Urv.  S.     Kot  1,  iir;  you 
I^wf.  E.     Thai**  a  quicv 

try  il! 
Z>nj.  ^.     We'll  draw  cuts  for  th«  j 

then  lead  tb^^m  fif^t 
Z?fv.  £.     Nay*  then,  ihuii  * 
Wc  cnLtnc  into  the  wnrbj  like  bfodieta 
And  uaw  let\  £q  h^uid  in  tiamd,  aot  < 
axiDther, 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Pkdko,  prince  of  Arraeon. 
foHN,  his  bastard  brother. 
DTO,  a  young  lord  of  Florence. 
DICK,  a  young  lord  of  PaduA. 
ATO,  governor  of  Messina. 
•frio,  his  brother. 
HASAK,  attendant  on  Don  Pedro. 

^^  I  followers  of  Don  John. 

R  Francis. 
iZRinr,  a  constable. 


ACT  I. 

3fB  I-     B^arw  LzoHATO's  Aiwsr. 

uyKATOf  Hero,  and  Beatrice,  w/M  a 
Messenger. 

I  learn  in  this  letter  that  Don  Peter  of 
»mes  this  night  to  Messina. 

He  is  very  near  by  this:  he  was  not 
l^es  off  when  I  left  him. 

How  many  gentlemen  have  you  lost  in 
a? 

But  few  of  any  sort,  and  none  of  name. 

A  vidlory  is  twice  itself  when  the  achie- 
s  home  full  numbers.  I  find  here  that 
er  hath  bestowed  much  honour  on  a 
orentine  called  Claudio.  zi 

Much  deserved  on  his  part  and  equally 
red  by  Don  Pedro :  he  hath  borne  him- 
od  the  promise  of  his  age,  doine,  in  the 
a  lamb,  the  feats  of  a  lion :  he  nath  in- 
ter bettered  expet^tion  than  you  must 

me  to  tell  you  now. 

He  hath  an  uncle  here  in  Messina  will 
luch  glad  of  iL 

I  have  already  delivered  him  letters, 
e  appears  much  joy  in  him;  even  so 
t  joy  could  not  show  itself  modest  enough 
,  badge  of  bitterness. 

Did  he  break  out  into  tears? 

In  great  measure. 

A  kind  overflow  of  kindness :  there  are 

truer  than  those  that  are  so  wa.shcd. 
zh  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy  than  to  joy 


pray  you,  is  Signior  Mountanto  re- 
Dm  the  wars  or  no  ?  31 

1  know  none  of  that  name,  lady :  there 
such  in  the  army  of  any  sort 
What  is  he  that  you  ask  for,  niece  ? 
My  cousin  means  Signior  Benedick  of 


Verges,  a  headborough. 
A  Sexton. 
A  Boy. 

Hero,  daughter  to  Leonato. 
Beatrice,  niece  to  Leonato. 
Margaret,  /  gentlewomen  attending  on 
Ursula,       J       Hero. 

Messengers,  Watch,  Attendants,  &c 

Scene:  Mussina, 


fool,  reading  the  challenge,  subscribed  for  Cupid, 
and  challenged  him  at  the  bird-bolt.  I  pray  you, 
how  many  hath  he  killed  and  eaten  in  these  wars? 
But  how  many  hath  he  kille^?  for  indeed  I  pro> 
mised  to  eat  all  of  his  killing. 

Leon.  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  Signior  Benedick 
too  much;  but  he  'II  be  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not. 

Afcss.  He  hath  done  good  service,  lady,  in 
these  wars. 

Bfai.  You  had  musty  vi^xtal,  and  he  hath 
holp  to  eat  it:  he  is  a  very  valiant  trencher-man; 
he  nath  an  excellent  stomach. 

Mess.     And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Beat.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady :  but  what 
is  he  to  a  lord? 

Mess.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man :  stuffed 
with  all  honourable  virtues. 

Beat.  It  is  so,  indeed;  he  is  no  less  than  a 
stuffed  man :  but  for  the  stuffing, — well,  we  are 
all  mortal.  ^        ^  60 

Leon.  You  mtist  not,  sir,  mistake  my  niece. 
There  is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  Signior 
Benedick  and  her :  they  never  meet  but  there's  a 
skirmish  of  wit  between  them. 

Beat.  Alas !  he  gets  nothing  by  that  In  our 
last  confli(5l  four  of  his  five  wits  went  halting 
off,  and  now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one : 
so  that  if  he  have  wit  enough  to  keep  himself 
warm,  let  him  bear  it  for  a  difference  between 
himself  and  his  horse ;  for  it  is  all  the  wealth  that 
he  hath  left,  to  be  known  a  reasonable  creature. 
Who  is  his  companion  now  ?  He  hath  every  month 
a  new  sworn  brother. 


Mess.     I s't  possible? 
xt\  ^  ^  Beat.    Very  easily  possible :  he  wears  his  faith 

I   pray  you,  is  Signior  Mountanto  re-    but  as  the  fashion  of  his  hat;  it  ever  changes  with 

the  next  block.  I 

Mess.    I  see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
books.  I 

Beat,    No;   an  he  were,  I  would  h^pi  my   ! 
study.     But,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  com^asuotvl  \ 
Is  there  no  young  squarcr  now  iViat  vr\\\  tcwaiy;.^  «».  \ 
O,  he's  returned/  and  as  pleasant  as  j  voyage  with  him  to  the  dcvill  \ 

^  ^      u-  L-it  u      '   %^     '         ^1    ff*'*^'    Heisraostin  the  comtwmyotxivetx^^^ 
/fe  fetaphisbi/Js  Acre  wMesswa  and    noble  Claudio  * 

fG^^aiilu.  Aght;  and  my  uncle's  /     S^a^.    O  Lord,  he  wUl  hang  upoivYumVto  * 
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•  I  U,  with  yoUj  lady,      ^j 

Z/tw.     Vhh  vu;i  ^L^i^L■T  ninmafJ,  niece, 
Ft^fjf,     Nof  mit  till  A  ht»t  Jmiitary, 
f  ^#£r.     Dun  Pcdra  i*  ^ipproachcJ. 

[EHttrXkin  Pedro,  Dos  JmiHt  Ci^uuio, 
UuMKDtc^,  and  Baltua^a^ 

^  iP#rf#v.     Gopd  Sifnior   l^onato.  ycm   are 
lie  to  mt;et  your  tttmblc:  the  fiiihloti  of  the 
jtltj  in  to  sivold  cast,  and  you  encountjeT  it* 
\^L^i^n.     Never  cime  Irouble  to  my  house  in  the 

I"  %Fhcii  you  depart  fnjiu 
jines*  take*  htA  leim;. 
■  vnitr  char^u  lou  wil- 
fy.     i  eI-i  ,'iter. 

Ht-r  .WIC4  toEd  Die  *ifi. 

W<:n  I .  Uut  yuu  ajikvd 

\  JLeOft.     SigDiQt  BerMadick,  no;  for  then  were 

^     :  -ilick:  wc 

^  a  iTuui. 
,  t'y,  ]a.dyi 
_  L'U  iitc  J: 
^Jf*?!**^.     If  iEhec*  ih-s 

lid  iv>t  h'*  ,Ti  far  (dt 

titut^  an  ii  Lu 

Bt'aL     \\\  .1  will  still  be  talkinf^ 

_njor  U.cnt-  nniirk*  ynij* 

I  ,iEfr'j»f>    What,  uty  d<;jir  i-iidy  Diiidiiuti !  rtte  you 
let  living  f  I  JO 

^if#w/.     li  k  r''>'^.siMe  'nvlaTn  should ^ die  white 
r  hath  siicfi  '  '  feed  it  as  S(iciii'>r  H» 

lickf    C'Mi  <  L>t  cottvert  to  ifiidziin, 

/ixi  cume  i" 
^  j^/?;?!?,     'rii- :  A  turncoat.     Util  it  Is 

nain  I  am  \  •  :>«,  nnlj-  yoi:*  evctjjteil; 

L  I  would  ]  ...  fMV  l.u.iii  ilifLt  1  tiictd 

t  a  hard  hr 

S^t.     Ad.  .ywmdtl 

:  hAVc  bc'ii,  :.     .  1".  MUtur. 

I  th:ink  Gt'1.1  -ind  m  .1  ^m  of  your 

hiiTTiaur  f.jr  th.tt ;  3  i  ir  niy  d«g  XKiak 

III  •'  .  r-.-.v  l\ ..  M.  .  •,  u-A  ine, 

ljd>nhip  «titt  in  thnt 
[  othfir  shall  *faip4*  a 

Bctxt.     L-tti'  ri at  make  i I  worse,  ail 

'twere  suck  :i  !  were, 

AVw*.,     Wcl^  ,      .1  !  ire  [wrtot-ieacher, 

Bfitf.  A  bird  ut'  my  tongue  i^  Uzttcr  t)tAiT  a 
l^e^^it  of  youft.  14 1 

/.■......      1    ...... uKr   .....    l...r.,^  in-.l  fhe  ^ped   .tr 

•  iL'^r.     But  k^cp 

......  .,,-..,  ,  ^.....  ..I  jdfleV  tride  J  [ 

1  of  ^td 

i'hjf  JjT  the  Slim  of  all,  Ijetwato. 


uy  LLLKUn  U:  i^ 


I  dare  ^esu  he  U  no  hypocfitt,  but 
hiii  he-iTt, 

/vu/f.  If  yirti  sweif.  iny  tnrd,  ycnt 
be  .or*worn,  [TV  /^  "  '  '  r  .jt  m 
welcome^  my  lord;  b'  I  to 

yuiir  brother,  I  twe  \ 

Z^.  7(T(4i«r.  I  thai^k  y.m;  i  dJi\  tlQ^ 
WfOrds  but  I  thank  yixj. 

Z^fi+w.     Hca^e  it  your  eracc  Jesd  00 

D,  /'Airfl.  Vouir  hand^  Leonato;  11 
tfUjctlipr. 

[£^fnnt4til  f^rcefi  Bv*ttf%ikk  ti^m 

Ciiiud,   Bencdkkr  Jitt«  thou  note 
of  SliJUimc  LeMitiiiM? 

Btrttj\     1  nr-iicd  her  nnt :  but  T  T.Tnk< 

cV-ftt./.     Is    1 

Bt'Hi.:     Do  :.  ■ 
ikhouEd  dft,  foi 
WiJidd  yoij  h.ivc  [u-. 
bciiiiT  a  nrtj.fe«vied  ty?  • 

CAtmi,    Nu  ;  £  pr^i'. 
mesit 

^i^/iiT.     Why,  i*  faidi^,  mcf]iink«  isSie* 
<5>r  ii  High  pr^y?-:,  T^i-*  bmwTi  frsr  t  ftiir 
UKjlittliir  fur  tn  I 
tioti  1  can  afi'. 
•hhe  i&.  ^Q  wcr' 

but  JLS  alie  i*^   i  r. 

CY'tW*     I'K  '  ..ni  in  a_ 

thee  tell  ine  tTh  .   iiki-*i  Iter, 

Bi'tte,     Wffuld  yuix  bay  her,  tliafc  ; 
afief  her? 

i^^^r  ^  /*     Ca.  the  wurM  buy  lucb  a| 
.  and  a  caae  tt^  |*tit  tt  1 
^;  .v'ith  a  sad  bi"i>w  ?  or  do^ 

li  Iv,  W  tell  i»*  Cupid  j 

I' I  '.rtn  a  rare  cari      '^ 

AH '  1.  man  i$ike  ydu*  c 

rirdne  ■eye  siie  k  |" 
thai  izWiL.1  I  luoked  on. 

B^ftff.     I  can  <ec  yet  1^  ithout  )  _ 
*ee  no  «ucli  matter  %  tbcre  '♦  her  ^ 
were  not  posvessed  with  a  fun 
^  nnich  *n  l*e,-iuty  3»  the  lit^t  of  l 
of  December,     But  I  hope  you  I 
mm  ItuiiiLtindj  have  yjut 

Cl*mff.  I  wotdd  Tic*rce  trust  niysfrlf^ 
bad  swpjru  tfjis  curiLraj'y ,  if  Herri  wuutd  \ 

Itfttf*  \h*i  cu'iiie  10  this?  In  faitb, 
the  wafid  one  111:1  n  bm  be  wiJl  wear  hij 
^UfpicionT  SIkiH  E  ntwxikti^  a  hachela 
v.! ire  agafn  ?  tie  \Oy  V  fafth  ;  an  thon  I 
ihrtist  diy  neck  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  1 
and  sigh  away  iSundayi,  Look  *  Oof| 
returned  tw  seek  ywK. 

/?.  Pfdrv.  Wbai  sccfi^t  tuith  hdd 
tbat  yoti  fDJ lowed  not  %n  LcriTijiti/*  ? 

A'M^r,  1  VI  ouM  yuui'  gract:  would  co 
totd*. 

/J,  /Vt^<w,     I  cbarge  ibcc  on  thv 

/^4'K#/.  Vou  h«ar^  Coufif 
secret  as  a  dunib  mftn  \  I  t.'. 
sii ;  but,  oij  rnv  allepiJante,  ;i 
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ike  the  old  tale,  my  lord :  '  it  is  not 
s  not  90»  but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it 
u*  sao 

If  my  paitson  diange  not  shordy, 
1  should  be  otherwise, 
t.       Amen,  if  you  love  her;  for  the 
well  wordiy. 
CNi  Speak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 

Hy  my  troth,  I  speak  my  thought. 
Itnd,  in  faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 
nd,  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my 
e  mine. 
rbat  I  love  her,  I  feeL  230 

That  she  m  worthy,  I  know. 
hat  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be 
sow  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the 
t  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me :  I  will 
be  stake. 

.  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  heretic 
te  of  beauty. 

kiid  never  could  maintain  his  part  but 
of  his  will, 

hat  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank 
le  brought  me  up,  I  likewise  give  her 
e  thanks :  but  that  I  will  have  a  re- 
<l  in  my  forehead,  or  hanr  my  bugle 
ble  baldrick,  all  women  shall  pardon 
ae  I  will  not  do  them  the  wrong  to 
|r,  I  will  do  myself  the  right  to  trust 
he  fine  is,  for  the  which  I  may  go  the 
live  a  bachelor. 

I  shall  see  thee,  ere  I  die,  look 
▼e.  ^        ^  250 

Vith  anger,  with  sicknes-S  or  with 
lord,  not  with  love  :  prove  that  ever 
blood  with  love  than  I  will  get  again 
ig,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  ballad- 
1  and  hang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a 
te  for  the  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall  from 
lou  wilt  prove  a  notable  argument. 

I  do.  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat 
:  me ;  and  he  that  hits  me,  let  him  be 
be  shoulder,  and  called  Adam.  261 
.  Well,  as  time  shall  try  : 
;  savage  bull  doth  bear  the  yoke.' 
he  savage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the 
nedick  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  bull's 
it  them  in  my  forehead :  and  let  me 
nted.  and  in  such  g^at  letters  as  they 
is  good  horse  to  hire,*  let  them  sig- 
ay  sign  *  Here  you  may  see  Benedick 
man?  270 

If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou 
lora-mad. 

Nay,  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all  his 
mice,  thou  wilt  quake  fur  this  shortly, 
look  for  an  earthquake  too,  then. 

Well,  you  will  temporize  with  the 
se  meantime,  good  Signior  Renedick, 
conato's :  commend  me  to  him  and 
ill  not  fail  him  at  supper ;  for  indeed 
k  great  preparation.  280 

hare  almost  matter  enough  in  me  for 
and  so  I  commit  you — 


Bend.  ^  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not  The  body 
of  your  discourse  is  sometime  guarded  with  frag- 
ments, and  the  guards  are  but  slightly  basted  on 
neither  :  ere  you  flout  old  ends  any  further, 
examine  your  conscience  :  and  so  I  leave  you. 

[Exit,  aoi 

Claud.     My  liege,  your  highness  now  may  do 
me  good. 

D.  Pedro.    My  love  is  thine  to  teach :  teach  it 
but  how, 
And  thou  shalt  see  how  apt  it  is  to  learn 
Any  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud.     Hath  Leonato  any  son,  my  lord? 

D.  Pedro.     No  child  but  Hero;  she's  his  only 
heir. 
Dost  thou  affedl  her,  Claudio  ? 

Claud.  O,  my  lord, 

When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  adlion, 
I  look'd  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye,  300 

That  likea,  but  had  a  rougher  task  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  tl^  name  of  love : 
But  now  I  am  retum'd  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Come  thronging  soft  and  delicate  desires. 
All  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is. 
Saying,  I  liked  her  ere  I  went  to  wars. 

D.  Pedro.    Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  pre- 
sently 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words. 
If  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  it,  310 

And  I  will  break  with  her  and  with  her  father 
And  thou  shalt  have  her.     Was' t  not  to  this  end 
That  thou  began 'st  to  twist  so  fine  a  story? 

Claud     How  sweetly  you  do  minister  to  love, 
That  know  love's  grief  oy  his  complexion  I 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 
I  would  have  salved  it  with  a  longer  treatise. 

D.  Pedro.  What  need  the  bridge  much  broader 
than  the  flood  ? 
The  fairest  grant  is  the  necessity. 
Look,   what  will  serve    is  fit:    'tis  once,   thou 
lovest,  320 

And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
I  know  we  shall  have  revelling  to-ni^ht : 
I  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguise 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio, 
And  in  her  bosom  1 11  unclasp  my  heart 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale ; 
Then  after  to  her  father  will  I  break ; 
And  the  conclusion  is^  she  shall  be  thine. 
In  praiSlice  let  us  put  it  presently.  {Exeunt.   330 

Scene  IT.    A  room  in  Lbonato's  Aouse. 
Enter  Leonato  and  Antonio,  meeting. 
Leon.     How   now,    brother!     Where    is    mj' 
cousin,  your  son?  hath  he  provided  this  music? 

Ant.    He  is  very  busy  aoout  it    But,  brother, 
I  can  tell  you  strange  news  that  you  yet  dreamt 
not  of. 
Leon.     Are  they  good? 

As  the  event  stamps  them :  buL  the 


have  a  good  cover;    they  sfiow  well  ov^Mrax<^  \ 
.  The  prince  and  Count  C\aud\o,  waXVtAiv^  uv  «l  \ 

To  the  tuitioD  of  God:  From  my    thick-pleached  alley  in  mine  orc\\aTd,  N*cxe  0\m%    x 
"ii''---   .     ^  r  f       V        ,    .      /  7'"^''  overheard  by  a  man  of  m\t\<i ;  l^e  pruic*.  \ 

ne  Mixth  of  July:   Your  Joviag   diacovered  to   Claudio  that  he  \ovcd  m^  tivtcft 
!!Z /y*^^  daughter   and  meant  to  a«ktiovi\edfte  Vt 
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thk  night  in  &  fiaspp ;  minA  If  he  fDuud  her  nc- 
oirdj^iUt    he  mi^ant    lo   take   ttic  present  time 
l>y  the  tttji  and  inimntlv  br«rak  wiih  von  of  tt» 
Lean*     H  a,Lh  the  feliaw  any  wU  tnat  told  vou 

jlwi*.    A  iEood  sharp  fclldw :   I  *Ul  settd  for 

him  ;  and  qu<r$tion  him  yviurfeir  «<» 

/.■vff.     Ku.  iiu  :  in-c  will  huld  ii  «fi  a  dre^in  tift 

il  tim>ear  lUeif :  but  I  will  4«xiiiAiiu  rtiy  daiighicr 

iMpitnaX  tli^t  >hc  itiay  \k  iKc  Wttcr  prepdred  for 

iin  unswcr,  %f  pemdv^tiriire  this  be  true.     Go  ynu 

I    and  tell  h«  of  it      lAjr/rr  *i/'^i'W»jfli^*- 1    Coa- 

'    iui*,  yi>M!  Iciutw  what  you  kave  lo  du.    **+  1  crv 

yuu  mcrty,  Trieud :  gu  you  with  me^  anJ  t  wsU 

UM!r  yotit  ikiU.     Good  t^puaiii,  have  a  aire  this 

'i/     Sestet  ttL     rA#j.*w/. 

EHf^r  Df>N  JoMJf  ilfll/  CoKMA»t£. 

Cpw*    Wh^t  die  good-yciir,  my  \in4 1  why  are 
,jii  thiis  out  of  measure  s^d! 
ij^.  74'«A#,    Thejx-  i»  11&  meaaufe  in  ijie  «(3** 
that  br«ct!&H  therefore  the  udAes*  k  with- 
_    imh, 

C^».    Vou  ihoiild  hcnT  fo^mm. 

D.  Ji^n,    Ai>4  wh^iQ  I  ha¥«  heard  ll,  wbat 
bkialiiig  )jx\\\g^  itt 

t>M,     If  nfit  a  prewjit  remedy*   at  lei^t  ft 
pfrtierii  ^iifTerajiiCe. 


iJ.  7r4f^        I  V. 

iToii,  bei4ig^  tus,  ihcm 

laa^ftM.  tlnJii  art. 

-J turtle  goesi  atMJijt 

to  apply  a  nur  ,' 
chieL     I  K 

4  moTtifyine  ml*- 
'  -iui :  I  must  be  «wi 

when  I  hi 

at  00  man  ■*  jesis, 

cai  when  ! 

..J  wall  for  DO  iTiiJiD'^ 

Idv 

.1  iir-iw*y  and  tend  oo  no 

tmi!. 

.  keo  1  Sim  Bicfry  and  daw 

wf  ^i 


0"r,  Vi  fij  \'\\\  yrni  iiiu»t  not  ntsJce  the  fuH 
allow  of  this  tilli  you  luyy  ^io  it  without  eon- 
trntment.  You  tiave  r>f  late  stooil  <'i>t  atriit'cist 
your  hn  liber,  and  he  l>»th  la*en  >>■  :  , 

bis  gfiact: ;:  where  il  t»  iinpixssible  ytu 
true  rooE  but  by  the  f.iif  weather  ^w. 

Jhimnwlf :  it  U  neeijful  that  yyii  fmme  lue  ^ta-^jii 
bf^  yotir  own  harvest. 

D.  Jphti*  I  had  rachcr  be  a  canker  in  a  hedge 
ihaii  a  rose  in  ht*  grace^  juid  it  better  fiiU  my 
bluod  to  be  dlMlatDed  of  all  ihsiTi  to  fA^hian  a 
carriage  tu  t^b  love  froto  juay:  in  thiR,  chough  I 
Oaiiiidt  be  <^d  to  be  a  flattcririf  litine*t  matit  it 
tnusi  not  be  denied  but  I  am  %  plain -dealing 
vilbin,  I  Am  tnihtcd  with  a  niuazk  «nd  cn- 
fraticbiied  with  a  clog;  tberefgre  ]  have  decreed 
iiot  to  sinif  in  my  cjigc.  If  I  bad  my  mouth j  J 
wonUI  Ihlc  ;  ir  T  n\u\  my  liberEy*  i  wcjuUI  do  my 
Mi,'.'  H'  let  uie,  be  that  ]  am  and 

t  ,kc  ao  uie  of  your  ditscfln- 

A   7'"^^     I  HiAke  all  me  of  itj  fur  I  use  it 

Who  comes  here? 

Sntfr  BgKAcino* 
Wlmtnews,  Itorachiiit 

J   c^ine  yonder  fmin  a  gre;^  supper  t 
tt^prin^^  |\iur  £>figehi:r  is  itiywlly  eiitiprQixied  by 


LdPDMto  I  at^d  I  v^m  fiive  yao  ifttel 
iiUended  tnatriagc. 

i>.  Jc^j^.    Wib  it  Ktrve  W  any 
mischief  on  i  What  is  he  fur  &  feoli 
hbii»eir[o  ufuiiiJetnesciT 

Htffit,     MariT',  it  i>your  bmtKcT^ 

/A  7««A«.     Who  !  the  fljyttt  cirt|iiM 

Sflr»,     Even  He^ 

i>,  7i*Aiw^  A  proper  squire  \  A 
who?  which  Wiy  look*  bet 

£^>#H.  M^rqr*  on  Heto^  the  < 
XiciT  t>f  ljeonatr>. 

ZJ,  7"^^^  AveryforwunlMafdj 
canic  you  to  thk  ! 

Bi*rA^  Being  entcrtatneil  for  A  f 
wjw  jMnuking  a  mti»ty  rtiotn*  « 
prince  and  Cbuidio^  hand  in  hand, 
ence:  I  wbipi  mc  behind  tlie  *ri^ 
be$ird  it  agreed  upon  Uiat  the  piinc 
Hero  for  him*eLfp  and  having  obtain 
her  to  Couni  CbudiOr 

D^    ^oAh.     Lyme,  coinc,  let  ti»i 
ttiay  pmve  food  tti  my  ditplciutirc* 
start-iip  hath  all  the  glory  of  my  ovi 
can   cro»   hiin  any  way,   I  bfeM  I 
way.     Yon  aire  both  isitre,  and  wiM  ( 

Cifti,     To  tbe  deaib,  my  Uwd, 

D*  f&hn.  Lei  us  lo  the  Kr^fttj 
ebeer  ik  tb«  greater  that  I  «tu  aub4 
the  cook  were  of  my  liund  I  ShmU- 
what  'ft  to  be  done  t 

MoTA^    W«H1  wait  upon  your  loH 


ACT  IL 

Scene  I.    A  halt  m  Lkonat^ 

EHtirr  LbokatOj  AxTUMto,  HrkC 

Lam*    Was  not  Count  ]dtm 
A*ii<.     1  &aw  bim  not. 
Mraf.     How  tartly  that  gcntlcH 
never  c-tn   -ice   bim  but  I  am  bei 
hcjiar  after. 
I      fifTv.     Mc  iiof  a  ver'-  .f 

B^ai*     He  were  an  ■^  1 

I  made  juit  in  the  tnidwny  tl 

I  dick :  the  anfi:  ia  toci  Itkr:  jui  iuu 
;  fiinliitig.  and  tbe  other  too  iike  nt* 
I  ^on,  evermore  tattling^ 

Zaav,  Then  half  Sij^tor  iJeni 
ill  Ctjunt  John'i*  mouth,  axid  Imlf 
tnelajidioly  in  Si^ior  Bcnr.'i.li'i.k'^  f 

Brair     With  a  good  I'- ■  4 

and  nuifiey  enutigh  in  i 

wiQuld  win  any  woniarj  i  -4 

get  hergiH*d-wilL 

£fitti\  By  my  troth,  niece,  th< 
get  thee  a  husbaiid^  if  thou  be  so  i 
tongue.. 
Ami.  In  fjuth,  she**  U»i  curst. 
Enti.  l\>o  curit  is  mare  than  1 
le9$«D  God'»  sending  tlmt  way ,  i 
*lfOd  u;ndjk  a  cunt  cow  ^batt  boi 
£oiiv  100  curst  he  scnd^  none. 

Lit'M.     Sfi^  by  being  tinj  curat,  1 
you  no  bonii. 
I      8tat,    Jtiit*  if  b£  tend  tne  a^ 
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Ueasuis  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees 
ninf  iuid  evening.  Lord^  I  could  not 
huftband  with  a  beard  on  his  face:  I 

lie  in  the  woollen. 
Vou  may  light  on  a  husband  that  hath 

iVhat  should  I  do  with  him?  dress  him 
arel  and  make  him  my  waiting-gentle- 
He  that  hath  a  beard  is  more  than  a 
I  he  that  hath  no  beard  is  less  than  a 
he  that  is  more  than  a  youth  U  not  fi)r 
e  that  is  less  than  a  man,  I  am  not  for 
^ore  I  will  even  take  sixpence  in  ear- 
bear-ward,  and  lead  his  apes  into  hell. 
Well,  then,  go  you  into  hell  t 
So,  but  to  the  gate;  and  there  will 
meet  me,  hke  an  oJd  cuckold,  with 
is  head,  and  say  'Get  you  to  heaven, 
;et  you  to  heaven;  here's  no  place  for 
:'  so  deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away 
f^eter  for  the  heavens;  he  shows  me 
bachelors  sit,  and  there  live  we  as 
lie  day  is  long. 

'^  Hero]  Well,  niece,  I  trust  you  will 
r  your  father. 

('es,  faith;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to 
sy  and  say  'Father,  as  it  please 
vet  for  all  that,  cousin,  let  him  be  a 
fellow,  or  else  make  another  curtsy 
ather,  as  it  please  me.' 
iVell,  niece,  1  hope  to  see  you  one  day 
a  husband.  6i 

f  ot  till  God  make  men  of  some  other 
earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman 
nastered  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust? 
account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  way- 
f  No,  uncle,  I'll  none:  Adam's  sons 
-thren  :  and,  truly,  I  hold  it  a  sin  to 

g  kindred, 
aughter,    remember    what    I    told 
;  prince  do  solicit  you  in  that  kind, 
rour  aiiswer.  71 

*he  fault  will  be  in  the  music,  cousin, 
ot  wooed  in  good  time  :^  if  the  prince 
ortant,  tell  him  there  is  measure  in 
;  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For, 
!ero :  w^ooing,  wedding,  and  repenting, 
ch  jig.  a  measure,  and  a  cinque  pace : 
it  IS  not  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch  jig, 

fantastical:  the  wedding,  manneriy- 
a  measure,  full  of  state  and  ancientry ; 
mes  repentance  and,  with  his  bad  legs, 
kc  cinque  pace  faster  and  faster,  till 
>  hift  grave. 
iustn,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly. 

have  a  good  eye,  uncle :  I  can  sec  a 
laylight. 

rhe  revellers  are  entering,  brother: 
room.  [All Put  on  tfuir  tnasks. 

•  Pkdro,  Claudio,  Ben'edick,  Bal- 
SAR.    Don  John,  Bohachio,  Mak- 
ET,   Ursula,  and  others,  masked. 
?,     Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with 

<o  you  walk  softly  and  look  sweetly 
>thing.  I  am  y«>urs  for  the  walk ;  and 
rhen  f  walk  away. 
9.     With  me  in  your  company? 


Henf.     I  may  say  so,  when  I  please. 

D.  Pedro.     And  when  please  you  to  say  so  ? 

Hero.  When  I  like  your  favour;  for  God 
defend  the  lute  should  be  like  the  case  I 

D.  Pedro.  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof ;  with- 
in the  house  is  Jove.  xoo 

Hero.  Why,  then,  your  visor  diould  be 
thatched. 

D.  Pedro.    Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

[Drawing  her  aside. 

Balth.    Well,  I  would  you  did  like  me. 

Marg.  So  would  not  1,  for  your  own  sake ; 
for  I  have  many  ill  qualities. 

Balth,    Which  is  one? 

Marg.     I  say  my  prayers  aloud. 

Balth.  I  love  you  the  better:  the  hearers 
may  cry,  Amen.  no 

Marg.    God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer ! 

Balth.     Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight 
when  the  dance  is  done  !    Answer,  clerk. 

Balth.     No  more  words :  the  clerk  is  answered. 

Urs.  I  know  you  well  enough ;  you  are  Sig- 
nior  Antonio. 

Ant.    At  a  word,  I  am  not 

Urs.  I  know  you  by  the  waggling  of  your 
head.  130 

Ant.     To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urs.  You  could  never  do  him  so  ill-well,  un- 
less you  were  the  very  man.  Here's  his  dry 
hand  up  and  down :  you  arc  he,  you  are  he. 

Ant.    At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs.  Come,  come,  do  you  think  I  do  not 
know  you  by  your  excellent  wit?  can  virtue  hide 
itself?  Go  to,  mum,  you  arc  he:  graces  will 
appear,  and  there's  an  end. 

Beat.     Will  you  not  lell  me  who  told  you  so  ? 

Bene.     No,  you  shall  pardon  me.  131 

Beat.    Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are? 

Bene.     Not  now. 

Beat.     That  I  was  disdainful,  and  that  I  had   I 
my  good  wit  out  of  the  '  Hundred  Merry  Tales : ' 
— well,  this  was  Signior  Benedick  that  said  so.       | 
Bene.     What's  he? 

I  am  sure  you  know  him  well  enough.     I 

Not  I,  believe  mc. 

Did  he  never  make  you  laugh  ?         140 


I  pray  you,  what  is  he  ? 


Beat, 

Bene. 

Beat. 

Bene. 

Beat.  Why,  he  is  the  prince's  jester :  a  very 
dull  fool;  only  his  gift  is  in  devisin,^  impossible 
slanders:  none  but  libertines  delight  m  him;  and 
the  commendation  is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in  his 
viltany;  for  he  both  pleases  men  and  angers 
them,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him  and  boat  him. 
I  am  sure  he  is  in  the  fleet:  I  would  he  had 
boarded  roe. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  gentleman.  111  tell 
him  what  you  say.  151 

Beat,  Do,  do:  he'll  but  break  a  comparison 
or  two  on  me ;  which,  peradventure  not  marked 
or  not  laughed  at,  strikes  him  into  melancholy; 
and  then  tnere's  a  partridge  wing  saved,  for  the 
fool  will  eat  no  supper  that  night.  [Music]  We 
must  follow  the  leaders. 

Bene,     In  every  good  thing. 

Beat,    Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave 

them  at  the  next  tunu'ng.  160 

[Dapue.     Then  exeunt  alCexceft  Don 

JohHt  Borachio^  and  Claitdio. 

8—1 
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D.  yohn.  Sure  my  brother  is  amorous  on 
Hero  and  hath  withdrawn  her  father  to  break 
with  him  about  it  The  ladies  follow  her  and 
but  one  visor  remains. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio:  I  know  him  by 
his  bearing. 

D.  yohn.    Are  not  you  Signior  Benedick? 

Claud.     You  know  me  well ;  I  am  he. 

D.  JokH,  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  \ito- 
ther  in  his  love:  he  is  enamoured  on  Hero;  T 
prav  you,  dissuade  him  from  her:  she  is  no  equal 
for  his  birth :  you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest 
man  in  it. 

Claud.    How  know  you  he  loves  her? 
.    D.  yohn.     I  heard  him  swear  his  afiedlion. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  swore  he  would 
marry  her  to-night. 

D.  yohn.  ,  Come,  fet  us  to  the  banquet. 

'  [Exeunt  Don  yohn  and  Borachio. 

Claud.    Thus  answer  I  in  name  of  Benedick, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudio. 
n[*is  certain  so ;  the  prince  wooes  for  himself.  x8z 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love  : 
Therefore  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  tongues ; 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itself 
And  trust  no  agent :  for  beauty  is  a  witch    * 
Against  whose  charms  faith  melteth  into  blood. 
This  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof,   * 
Which   I  mistrusted  not.    Farewell,  therefore, 
Hero  I 

Re-tnter  Benedick. 

Bene.     Count  Claudio?  igo 

Claud.    Yea,  the  same. 

Bene.    Come,  will  you  go  with  me? 

Claud.     Whither? 

Bene.  ^  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your 
own  business,  county.  What  fashion  will  you 
wear  the  garland  off  about  your  neck,  like  an 
usurer's  chain  ?  or  under  your  arm,  like  a  lieute- 
nant's scarf?  You  mast  wear  it  one  way,  for  the 
prince  haih  got  your  Hero. 

Clautl.     I  wish  him  joy  of  her.  aoo 

^  Bene.  Why,  that 's  spoken  like  an  honest  dro- 
vier :  so  they  sell  bullocks.  But  did  you  think 
the  prince  would  have  served  you  thus  ? 

Claud.     I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Bene,  Ho  !  now  you  strike  like  the  blind  man : 
'twas  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you'll 
beat  the  posL 

Claud.  If  it  will  not  be,  I  '11  leave  jrou.  [Exit. 

Bene.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl !  now  will  he  creep 
into  sedges.  But  that  my  Lady  Beatrice  should 
know  me,  and  not  know  me  I  The  prince's  fool  I 
Ha?  It  may  be  I  go  under  that  title  because  I 
am  merry.  Yea,  but  so  I  am  apt  to  do  myself 
wrong;  I  am  not  so  reputed:  it  is  the  base, 
though  bitter,  disposition  of  Beatrice  that  puts 
the  world  into  her  person,  and  so  gives  me  out. 
Weil,  I  '11  be  revenged  as  I  may. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro. 
D.  Pedro.    Now,  signior,  where 's  the  count? 
d/d you  see  him  ? 


A/mjnie,  that  your  grace  iiad  got  the  fijaod 


will  of  this  youne  lady ;  and  I  ofTered  hi 
company  to  a  wiUow-tree,  either  to  make 
garland,  as  being  forsaken,  or  to  bind  hiii 
rod,  as  being  worthy  to  be  whipped. 

D.  Pedro,   To  be  whipped  I    What's  hi? 

Bene.  The  Hat  transgression  of  a  schoi 
who,  bein^  overjoyed  with  finding  a  birdi 
shows  it  his  companion,  and  he  steals  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Wilt  thou  make  a  trust  a 
gression?    The  transgression  is  in  the  stea 

Bene.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amiss  the  n 
been  made,  and  the  garland  too ;  for  the  g 
he  might  have  worn  himself,  and  the  i 
might  nave  bestowed  on  you,  who,  as  I  tt 
have  stolen  his  birds'  nesL 

D.  Pedro.  I  will  but  teach  them  to  sm, 
restore  them  to  the  owner. 

Bent.  If  their  singing  answer  your  sayi 
my  faith,  you  say  honestly. 

D.  Pedro,  llie  Lady  Beatrice  hath  a  q 
to  you :  the  gentleman  that  danced  with  hi 
her  she  is  much  wronged  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  she  misused  me  past  the  endi 
of  a  block  t  an  oak  but  with  one  green  leal 
would  have  answered  her ;  my  very  visor 
to  assume  life  and  scold  with  her.  she  tol 
not  thinking  I  had  been  myself,  that  I  w; 
prince's  jester,  that  I  was  duller  than  a 
thaw ;  huddling  jest  upon  jest  with  such  i 
sible  conveyance  upon  me  that  I  stood 
man  at  a  mark,  with  a  whole  army  shoot 
me.  She  speaks  poniards,  and  every  word 
if  her  breatnwcre  as  terrible  as  her  termina 
there  were  no  living  near  her ;  she  would 
to  the  north  star.  I  would  not  marry  her,  tl 
she  were  endowed  with  all  that  Adam  hj 
him  before  he  transgressed :  she  would  have 
Hercules  have  turned  spit,  yea,  and  have  d* 
club  to  make  the  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  o 
you  shall  find  her  the  infernal  Ate  in  good  ap 
1  would  to  God  some  scholar  would  conjun 
for  certainly,  while  she  is  here,  a  man  ma 
as  quiet  in  hell  as  in  a  sanctuary ;  and  peof 
upon  purpose,  because  they  would  %o  thithe 
indeed,  aJl  disquiet,  horror  and  perturlntia 
lows  her. 

D.  Pedro.     Look,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Claudio,  Beatrice,  Heko,  ok 
Leonato. 

Bene.  Will  your  grace  o>mmand  me  an 
vice  to  the  world's  end?  I  will  go  on  the  i 
est  errand  now  to  the  Antipodes  that  yo 
devise  to  send  me  on ;  I  will  fetch  you  a 
picker  now  from  the  furthest  inch  of  Asia, 
you  the  length  of  Prcster  John's  foot,  fetch 
hair  off  the  ijreat  Cham's  beard,  do  you  an 
bassage  to  the  Pigmies,  rather  than  hold 
words  conference  with  this  harpy.  You  ha 
employment  for  mc  ? 

h.  Pedro.  None,  but  to  desire  your 
company. 

Bene.  O  God,  sir.  here's  a  dish  I  love 
I  cannot  endure  my  Lady  Tongue.  [ 

D.  Pedro.  ^  Come,  lady,  come ;  you  ha^ 
the  heart  of  Signior  Benedick. 

Beat,    lixdeedf  mv  loTd^  Ke  lent  it  me  m 

and  I  gave  Vunv  us*  \ot  \X.>  ».  ^vYv]X^«\v«as\  ^ 

1  siTig\e  one*,  marry,  oucft  \>tlott\vt  'woiaNii 
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toe,  therefore  your  grace  may  well 
0^  iL  29Z 

».  You  have  put  him  down,  lady, 
It  him  down. 

t  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my 
hould  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  I 
it  Count  Claudio,  whom  you  sent  me 

Why,  how  now,  count !  wherefore 

S)Ot  sad,  my  lord.  300 

How  then  ?  sick  ? 
S^etther,  my  lord. 

M  count  is  neither  sad,  nor  sick,  nor 
well;  but  civil  county  civil  as  an 
1    something  of  that  jealous    com- 

r  faith,  lady,  I  think  your  blazon 
though,  1 11  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so,  his 
be.  Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in 
nd  fair  Hero  is  won:  I  have  broke 
icr,  and  his  good  will  obtained  :  name 
larriage,  and  God  give  thee  joy  I 
rnint,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and 
fortunes:  his  grace  hath  made  the 
all  grace  say  Amen  to  it 
»eak,  count,  'tis  vour  cue. 
lence  is  the  perfedle&t  herald  of  joy : 
ittle  happy,  if  I  could  say  how  much, 
u  are  mine,  I  am  yours :  I  give  away 
DU  and  dote  upon  the  exchange.  320 
»eak,  cousin ;  or,  if  you  cannot,  stop 
vith  a  kiss,  and  let  not  him  speak 

In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry 

a,  my  lord :  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it 
ic  windy  side  of  care.  My  cousin 
Ims  ear  that  he  is  in  her  hearL 
Ind  so  she  doth,  cousin. 
K>d  Lord,  for  alliance!  Thus  goes 
to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  sun- 
av  sit  in  a  comer  and  cry  heigh-ho 

Lady  Beatrice,  1  will  get  you  one. 
ould  rather  have  one  of  your  father's 
ith  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like 
father  got  excellent  husbands,  if  a 
rome  by  them. 

Will  you  have  me,  lady  ? 
:>,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  an- 
rking-days :   your  grace  is  too  costly 

7<Eiy.    But,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
was  born  to  speak  all  mirth  and  no 


Vour  silence  most  offends  me,  and 
best  becomes  you ;  for,  out  of  ques- 
•Tc  bom  in  a  mcrr>'  hijur. 
0,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cried; 
re  was  a  star  danced,  and  under  that 
Cousins,  God  give  you  joy  I  350 
iece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I 

Ti  you  mercy,  uncle.  By  your  grace's 

[Ext/. 

By  my  troth,  a  pleasaMt-spirited  i 


tr  hni:  mbe  i»  never  ssid  but  when  I 


she  sleeps,  and  not  ever  sad  then ;  for  I  have 
heard  my  daughter  say,  she  hath  often  dreamed 
of  unhappiness  and  waked  herself  with  laughing. 

£>.  Pedro.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a 
husband. 

L<0n.  O,  by  no  means :  she  mocks  all  her 
wooers  out  of  suit. 

D.  Pedro,  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for 
Benedick. 

Leon.  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a 
week  married,  they  would  talk  themselves  mad. 

D.  Pedro.  County  Claudio,  when  mean  you 
to  go  to  church?  371 

Claud.  To-morrow,  my  lord:  time  goes  on 
crutches  till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

LeoK.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which 
is  hence  a  just  seven-night;  and  a  time  too  brief^ 
too,  to  have  all  things  answer  my  mind. 

Z).  Pedro.  Come,  you  shake  the  head  at  so 
long  a  breathing :  but,  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio, 
the  tjme  shall  not  go  dully  by  us.  I  will  in  the 
interim  undertake  one  of  Hercules'  labours; 
which  is,  to  bring  Signior  Benedick  and  the 
Lady  Beatrice  into  a  mountain  of  aife^on  the 
one  with  the  other.  1  would  fain  have  it  a 
match,  and  I  doubt  not  but  to  fashion  it,  if  you 
three  will  but  minister  such  assistance  as  I  shall 
give  you  dire<5lion. 

Leon.  My  lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  cost 
me  ten  nights*  watchings. 

Claud.    And  I,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.    And  you  too,  gentle  Hero  ? 

Hero.  I  will  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord,  to 
help  my  cousin  to  a  good  husband.  391 

D.  Pedro.  And  ^nedick  is  not  the  unhope- 
fullcst  husband  that  I  know.  Thus  far  can  I 
praise  him ;  he  is  of  a  noble  strain,  of  approved 
valour  and  confirmed  honesty.  I  will  teach  you 
how  to  humour  your  cousin,  that  she  shall  fall  in 
love  with  Benedick  ;  and  T,  with  your  two  helps, 
will  so  praAise  on  Benedick  that,  in  despite  of  his 
quick  wit  and  his  queasy  stomach,  he  shall  fall  in 
love  with  Beatrice.  If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is 
no  longer  an  archer  :  his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for 
we  are  the  only  love-gods.  Go  in  with  me,  and 
I  will  tell  you  my  drift.  \ExeuHt. 

ScBKB  II.     The  same. 


Enter  Don  John  euid  Borachio. 
John.     It  is  so;  the  Count  Claudio  shall 


D. 


marry  the  daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora.     Yea,  my  lord ;  but  I  can  cross  it. 

D.  John.  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impedi- 
ment will  be  medidnable  to  me:  I  am  sick  in 
displeasure  to  him,  and  whatsoever  comes  athwart 
his  aflre<5lion  ranges  evenly  with  mine.  How 
canst  thou  cross  this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  Not  honestly,  my  lord;  but  so  co- 
vertly that  no  dishonesty  shall  appear  in  me.     10 

D.  John.     Show  me  briefly  how. 

Bora.     I   think   I  told  your  lordship  a  year    ^ 
since,  how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  ot  Stlai^axcx, 
the  waiting  gentlewoman  to  Hero. 
I>.  John.    I  remember. 

^^"^^fi'!!f.J"jhlt^!y  5^*-  /  eje  night,  appoint  her  to  \ooV  oul  at  Vv«  \aAy% 
f  cAamber  winaow. 


\ 
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D.  John.  What  life  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death 
of  this  marriage?^  ^  20 

Bora.  The  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  temper. 
Go  vou  to  the  prince  your  brother :  spare  not  to 
tell  nim  that  he  hath  wronged  his  honour  in  mar- 
rying the  renowned  Claudio — whose  estimation 
do  you  mightily  hold  up— to  a  contaminated 
stale,  such  a  one  tA  Hero. 
D.  yokn.  What  proof  shall  I  make  of  that? 
Bora.  Proof  enough  to  misuse  the  prince,  to 
vex  Claudio,  to  undo  Hero  and  kill  Leonato. 
Look  you  for  any  other  Issue?  30 

D.  John.  Only  to  desipite  them,  I  will  endea- 
vour any  thing. 

Bom.    Go,  then  ;  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw 

Don  Pedro  and  the  Comit  Claudio  alone:  tell 

them  that  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me ;  intend 

a  kind  of  zeal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claudio,  as, 

— in  love  of  your  brother's  honour,  who  hath 

made  this  match,  and  his  friend's  reputation,  who 

is  thus  like  to  be  cozened  with  the  semblance  of 

a  maid, — that  you  have  discovered  thus.     They 

will  scarcely  believe  this  without  trial :  offer  them 

insunces;   which  shall  bear  no  less  likelihood 

than  to  see  me  at  her  chamber-window,  hear  me 

tcall  Margaret   Hero,  hear  Margaret  term  mc 

Claudio:    and  bring  them  to  see  this  the  very 

I   night  before  the  intended  wedding, — for  in  the 

j    meantime  I  will  so  fashion  the  matter  that  Hero 

I    shall   be  absent, — and  there  shall  appear  such 

.    seeming  truth  of  Hero's  disloyalty  that  jealou.sy 

j    shall  be  called  assurance  and  all  the  preparation 

'    overthrown.  51 

I       D.  John,     Grow  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it 

:    can,  I  will  put  it  in  pradtice.     Be  cunning  in  the 

I   working  this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  ducats. 

I       Bora.     Be  you  constant  in  the  accusation,  and 

I   my  cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

D.  John.  1  will  presently  go  learn  their  day 
of  marriage.  {Exeunt. 

ScKNB  III.    Leonato's  Orchard. 
Enter  Bbnsdick. 
Bene.     Boy! 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.     Signior? 

Bene.  In  my  chamber-window  lies  a  book : 
bring  it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Boy.     I  am  here  already,  sir. 

Bene.  I  know  that;  but  I  would  have  thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [Exit  Boy,]  I  do  much 
wonder  that  one  man,  seeing  how  much  another 
man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates  his  behaviours  to 
love,  will,  after  he  hath  laughed  at  such  shallow 
follies  in  others,  become  the  argument  of  hw  owii 
scorn  by  falling  in  love :  and  such  a  man  is 
Claudio.  I  have  known  when  there  was  no 
music  with  him  but  the  drum  and  the  fife ;  and 
now  had  he  rather  hear  the  tabor  and  the  pipe : 
I  have  known  when  he  would  have  walked  ten 
mile  a-foot  to  see  a  good  armour :  and  now  will 
he  lie  ten  nights  awsJce,  carving  the  fashion  of  a 
new  doublet  He  was  vront  to  speak  plain  and 
to  the  purpose,  like  an  honest  man  and  a  soldier ; 
and  now  is  he  turned  orthography ;  his  words  are 
M  very  /kntaxt/caJ  hamjuet,  just  so  many  stranjge 
dishes.     May  I  be  no  converted  and  see  with 


these  eyes  ?  I  cannot  tell :  I  think  r 
be  sworn  but  love  may  transform  i 
ter;  but  I'll  take  my  oath  on  it, 
made  an  oyster  of  me,  he  shall  nei 
such  a  fool.  One  woman  is  fair,  y< 
another  is  wise,  yet  I  am  well ;  anot 
yet  I  am  well ;  but  till  all  graces  b 
man,  one  woman  shall  not  come  i 
Rich  she  shall  be,  that's  certain; 
none;  virtuous,  or  111  never  cheap 
or  I'll  never  look  on  her;  mild,  or  c 
me;  noble,  or  not  I  for  an  angel; 
course,  an  excellent  musician,  and  h 
be  of  what  colour  it  please  God.  H 
and  Monsieur  Love  1 1  will  hide  me  i: 
[ 
Enter  Don  Pkdro,  Claudio,  anc 

D.  Pedro.     Come,  shall  we  hear 

Claud.     Yea,  my  good  lord.     \ 
evening  is 
As  hush'd  on  purpose  to  grace  harm 

D.  Pedro..  Sec  you  where  Bene< 
himself? 

Claud.  O,  very  well,  my  lord :  the 
We'll  fit  the  kid-fox  with  a  pennywc 

Enter  Balthasar  with  M 

D.  Pedro.     Come,  Baltha.sar,  w< 
song  again. 

Balth.  O,  good  my  lord,  tax  not  < 
To  slander  music  any  more  than  one 

D.  Pedro.  1 1  is  the  witness  still  < 
To  put  a  strange  face  on  his  own  pci 
1  pray  thee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no 

Balth.  Because  you  talk  of  wot)ing 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy,  yet  he 
Yet  will  he  swear  he  loves. 

D.  Pedro.  Now.praj 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argumen 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Balth.  Note  this  before  my  n 

There's  not  a  note  of  mine  that': 
noting. 

D.  Pedro.    Why,   these    are  vci 
that  he  speaks; 
Note,  notes,  forsooth,  and  nothing. 

Bene.  Now,  divine  air!  now  is 
vished  !  Is  it  not  strange  that  shecps 
hale  souls  out  of  men's  bodies?  We. 
my  money,  when  all 's  done. 

The  Song. 

Balth.  Sigh  no  more,  ladies,  sigh  no 

Men  were  deceivers  ever, 

One  foot  in  sea  and  one  on  s 

To  one  thing  ccmstant  ne> 

Then  sigh  not  so,  but  let  the 

And  bKB  you  blithe  and  boi 

Converting  all  your  sotmds  1 

Into  Hey  nonny,  nonny. 

Sing  no  more  ditties,  sing  n< 

Of  dumps  so  dull  and  nea 

The  fraud  of  men  was  ever  ; 

Since  summer  first  was  les 

Then  sigh  not  so,  &c 

D.  Pedro.    By  my  troth,  a  good  » 


ux  luvc 


r  BenedickT 

0>  aj:  ctalk  on,  ttalk  on ;  the  fowl 

I  B«w  think  that  lady  would  have 

nan. 

Co,  nor  T  neither :  but  most  wonderful 

■uld  so  dftctm  Signior  Benedick,  whom 

all  outward  behaviours  seemed  ever 

lOI 

s  *t   p-)ssiblc?      Sits  the  wind  in  that 

ty  tny  troth,  my  lord.  T  cannot  tell  what 
it  but  that  she  loves  him  with  an  cn- 
tion  :  it  is  past  the  infinite  of  thought. 
f*.  May  be  she. doth  but  counterfeit. 
Faith,  like  enough. 
)  riod,  counterfeit !  ITiere  was  never 
of  passion  came  so  near  the  life  of  pas- 
discovers  it.  Ill 
9.     Why,  what  eflfedls  of  passion  shows 

Bait  the  hnolc  well ;  this  fish  will  bite. 
Vhat  effects,  my  lord?     .She  will  sit 
card  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 
She  did,  indeed. 

*.  IJow,  how,  I  pray  you?  You  amaze 
Id  have  thought  her  spirit  had  been 
i;i;ainst  .ill  assaults  of  afie^on.        x2o 

would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord; 
igain<(t  Benedick. 

»houId  think  this  a  gull,  but  that  the 
led  fellow  speaks  it :  knavery  cannot, 
limself  in  such  reverence. 
He  hath  u'en  the  infe<5lion :  hold  it  up. 
9.  Hath  she  made  her  aflofUon  known 
ic? 
^o  :  and  swears  she  never  will :  that's 

L  X30 

'TiK  true,  indeed ;   so  your  daughter 


\.i4*mu.      ±u  wiiHi  ciiuf     ±-Lc  wuuiu  uiitKc  mil  a    1 

sport  of  it  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse.  | 

D.  Pedro.    An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to  , 
hang  him.    She's  an  excellent  sweet  lady;  and, 
out  of  all  suspicion,  she  is  virtuous.  j 

Claud.     And  she  is  exceeding  wise.  | 

D.  Pedro,     In  every  thing  but  in  loving  Bene- 
dick. I 

LeoH.     O,  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  com-    ' 
bating  in  so  tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to   I 
one  that  blood  hath  the  vi(5lory.     I  am  s«)rry  for 
her,  as  I  have  just  cause,  being  her  uncle  and  her   I 
guardian. 

D.  Pedro.     I  would  she  had  l>e«stowed  this  do-   I 
tage  on  me :  I  would  have  daffed  all  other  respedts 
and  made  her  half  myself.    I  pray  you,  tell  Uene-   1 
dick  of  it,  and  hear  what  a'  will  say.  | 

J^OK.    Were  it  g<Kxl,  think  you  ? 

eland.     liero  thinks  surely  she  will  die*,  for 
she  says  she  will  die,  if  he  love  her  not,  and  she    I 
vrill  die,  ere  she  make  her  love  known,  and  she    , 
will  die,  if  he  woo  lier,  rather  than  she  will  bate    j 
one  breath  of  her  accustomed  crossness. 

D.  Pedro.     She  doth  well:  if  she  should  make 
tender  of  her  love,  *lis  very  possible  he*ll  scorn  it ; 
for  the  man,  as  you  know  all,  hath  a  contemptible   | 
spirit. 

Claud.     He  is  a  venr  proper  man.  I 

J),  Pedro.     He  hath  indeed  a  good  outward   ■ 
happiness.  191    | 

Claud.  Before  God!  and,  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D.  Pedro.     He  doth  indeed  .show  some  sparks 
that  are  like  wit. 

Claud.     And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant 

/>.  Pedro.    As  Heiflor,  I  assure  you :  and  in 
the  managing  of  quarrels  you  may  suy  he  is  wise ;    I 
for  either  he  avoids  them  with  great  discretion,    j 
or  undertakes  them  with  a  most  Christian -like    I 
fear.  aoo   ' 

r ..«..      If  Urn  Ar.  r.^.  n...A    ..>  «»..<.»  ^^.,^^^^^u. 


SftrCff  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHlfifG. 


— ■"-  '  -nwir,  to  leer  bow  ntus^  he  k 

..,iy, 

:.  von  walk  t  iJiiincT  is  irJ*ciy. 
li  II-  'I     MLii  dtitc  CIO  her  uptia  this,  1 

I  P^rtf.  l>et  thctta  be  iti«  Mine  net  ^r^ad 
her  i  utiJ  ilittt  Diuf^c  vour  d«ug^ht«r  mud  tifr 
fentjewoincn  carry.  Tlic  %pan  will  be,  whew 
they  hi?»W  ome  an  opinion  of  inotht:r\  dolnEe, 
*/► '  '         tier:  ihM'ith«  jiCcHe  diat  1  w^i^ild 

ic  merely  a  flmnb-show,     3Ut  us 
:  Witn  \n  Ib>  dinner 

I  the    t; 'inference    wai   *;*d]y   lifirnc.     They 
ihc  miih  uf  this  fri:>in  Hero      The^'  fecm  tt> 

pitv  ihelAtlv:  it  seems  her  aflfccl^ifjnR  have  their 

fill  I  benL     t-m-c  nil-  I  why.  it  must  Ik  requited. 

I  hear  h'jw  1  :i.! 

loyi^elf  pTotidi^'. 

ber:  rhev  My  r 

III.  I 

flJCdillM:^  Tlir-'V 


Hi 


they  *3y  I  will  bear 
the  Jove  came  frrjttj 
will  rather  die  fhnn 
1  .m,  I  did  ncvo"  think  to 
•^m  pw\id:  happy  are  they 
'irjnt  tind  oin  put  them  lo 
^  ^  iiie  Iftdy  ift  fair;  'tw  n  tnith. 
I  am  be<%r  ihem  witness ;  simJ  virhjnui ;  ^H»  fw^  I 
cannot  rei»r»ve  it;  ami  wife^  bm  f-ir  lovFni?  me; 
by  my  trnib,  it  is  m*  addition,  to  her  wit^  R«ir  no 
^«t  flTKumciit  of  her  f  nlly,  fijir  I  wiJI  bt  horribly 
Hi  IriVi.  wir^  Nlt      I  may  chance  hji*'t  some  odd 

?tLi  ■■  I  vifit  broken  tin  mei  bec^tu^e 

ii  .Lgainsi  pilArmijex  but  doth 

n-'  <  man  loves  the  ment  in 

hi";  Inreiii  his  agic.  Shall 

tjii  .  ?  paper  buUet*  of  tlis 

hf.'  ircer  of  hts  htitnotkf  I 

NOf  ihc  i.'iOild  iim^iL  be  peijpled-  When  I  said  T 
would  die  A  hacheinr^  I  did  not  think  1  sh<^ntld 
live  till  1  were  ntarried,  ^  Here  ci>mes  Beatrite, 
By  thi*  dny  I  the's  a  fair  ladyi  I  do  spy  agme 
iR4ika  ef  l«Ye  itt  her, 

EitUr  Bbataick, 

^m/,  Af^ain!f  t  roy  will  I  am  sent  lo  bid  you 
dome  ill  In  'fiiinr.-f. 

Bf*ie.   F  ,  T  thaiikyotir«^ry>^nirpAin9. 

Mfat-  ire  paini  for  those  thanks 

ttmn  yiMi  .  Lhauk  im; :  if  it  bid  been 

painftiE,  I  m  juJd  nc*t  have  come.  b6i 

Btiu.    ymi  Eifce  plejistire  then  In  the  ni««saee  T 

Beat,  Yea,  juift  so  much  9A  you  may  ^e 
ilt)i:m  a  knif«'i  pottil:  and  dii>ke  a  daw  withal. 
You  ha¥£  no  &totaacb,  aaenkir:  fafc  yoa  well 

Brm*.  Ha  T  *  AgJiiii^t  my  \y\\\  \  am  «M?nt  to  bid 
Vtiii  come  iu  to  dinner  \ '  there  '■s,  n  dc^uhle  meaninjE^ 
inthtir  '  T  r.-..  ik  tiM  fnon?  point  for  those  thnnk* 
th:  ■  i^ains  to  thank  mc  ,'  ihat'*  a.*! 

Biu  Atty  pains  that  I  tak«  for  ymi  if 

to  ■  Ks      [f  I  do  nf^t  lake  pity  of  her,  I 

AITi  a  I  dLiiin  ;  if  I  d<»  not  love  hcf ,  1  ajxi  %  Jew,.  1 
will  BO  get  b«r  pidurc  \EmL 

ACT  III. 


LaOMATo's  fitrtipn* 


lirtnur ; 


Ptoipoiiiie  wiih  t^    '^-    - 

Whispt^r  Kcr  €:i  ■■ 

Walk  In  the  c.r.  i 

Is  all  of  h- 

And  bid  .'. 

Where  h  g 

Forbid  the  -un  t'>  «L-iiLr^r,  ii»:t:  nivtjHLril 

Made  proiid  by  princes,  tliat 

Against  that  power  tbat  brtd  it: 

hide  her. 
To  Msicn  our  puqvsse.     This  u  thy 
Bfcir  thee  wefl  in  it  and  leave  ur    * 

ALtt^     I  '11  mak*  ber  com*, 
presetitly. 

Nfr^if,   Nciur,  Ur-itihi,  wbrn  Pr-?.mc«j  d 
A§  we  da  trace  this  aYik-  "    '•  vm^ 

*>ur  talk  musi  tnilv  b<. 
When  [  donafipe  him.  .  irt 

To  praise  him  more  tiiiiii  cv. 
My  ulk  to  thee  mu^t  be  ho^k   ' 
Is  tick  in.  love  itith  BeatiHee. 
I*  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  uiitdc^ 
That  only  wounds  by  hearsay. 

£»trr  BaATmcK,  SurJUmJ. 

For  look  where  Beatrrce,  Ukf^  a  hipi 
Clo^  by  the  ^rauiud,  ti- 

Un.  'The  ^aattcifVc 
Cut  with  her  eoldcn  oar 
And  l^cdvly  devour  die  trc;it:lit;rous 
So  angle  we  fof  Eesirice;  who  even  mcnr^ 
1$.  coitcfaed  in  the  wtxtdtnoe  ccrvt^rturc. 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  diakwue. 

ii£r9*    'llica  go  we  near  her,  thkt  | 
twtbiog^ 
Of  the  false  tweet  bait  Umt  »v 

No,  truly,  Umilft,  she  ts  too  .- 

L  know  her  spirits  are:  a^  coy  and  wiM 

Ai  haegerd^  cf  the  rtxk, 

Ufs.  But  arc  you  dm 

That  Benedidk  loves  Bejkuicc  ki  enitrd| 

H*Tp,    So  says  the  prince  and  tny  bi^ 
lord, 

Urz.     And  did  they  bid  ytPU   leR  Ji 
(uadamf 

Ifrrtf.  ITtey  did  cntrcLit  mc  to^ictiiuunti 
But  1  p«T&midtrd    ' 
To  wish  Kim  wi  r 
And  never  to  it: [  1  ■      ^ 

£/**.  Why  did  yoo  ii>t  Llutia  lit^Pit^c 
De*erv.*e  as  iVill  it»  fortiiiiaic  a  bed 
Aji  ever  Beatrice  ^hidl  OHich  ufKmt 

//('rp.  O  god  of  bve  I  1  know  he  dothl 
A*  much  as  may  be  yielded  lo  a  matt  i 
lint  Nature  never  framed  a  wrrini:iii'«  hea 
Of  prftuder  stuflTthan  thivl  of  Beat  riot  ; 
Oitdain  and  icorn  ride  &pA.rktinig  iti  her  i 
Mifiprnvm^  v*\\l..i  rhi^v  IwA.  mi,  nnd  iicr  w 
Vn%'  •    .  .     h^r 

All  !  le  cannot 

Nm^  ;  ;  ■  ^      t-failcaic 

She  i^  »>  ^^U^tindeati^d. 

l^rs.  Sure,  t  think  aa ; 

Atid  therefore  certainly  it  were  nrjt  ifooll 
She  knew  hi*  love,  Se**t  *he  makt  sport 

Nrrv.     Why,  you  spcaJt  trutk      t 
law  tnan. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


bofVf  noble^  young,  how  rarely  fea- 

60 

lid  spdl  him  backward :  if  fair-faced, 

■  the  gentleman  should  be  her 


ty,  Kature»  drawing  of  an  antiaue, 

I  blot;  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed ; 

gate  very  vilely  cut; 

,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds ; 

ly,  a  blodc  moved  with  none. 

;  every  man  the  wrong  side  out 

jaiTe%  to  truth  and  virtue  that 

leness  and  merit  purchaseth.  70 

re,   sure,  sudh  carping  is  not  com- 

He. 

To,   not  to  be  so  odd  and  from  all 

IS 

ia,  cannot  be  commendable : 
re  tell  her  so?    If  I  should  speak, 
nock  me  into  air ;  O,  she  would  laug^ 

Hf.  press  me  to  death  with  wit. 
et  I^edick,  like  covei'd  fire, 
way  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly : 
•tter  death  than  die  with  mocks, 
bad  as  die  with  tickling.  80 

i  tell  her  of  it :  hear  what  she  will  say. 
To ;  rather  I  wiU  ^o  to  Benedick 
1  him  to  fight  against  his  passion. 
I  '11  devise  some  honest  slanders 
r  cousin  with :  one  doth  not  know 
an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking, 
do  not  do  your  cousin  such  a  wrong, 
be  so  much  without  true  judgement — 
.■wift  and  excellent  a  wit 
ized  to  have — as  to  refuse  90 

mtleman  as  Signior  Benedick, 
[e  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
epted  my  dear  Claudia 
pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me, 
a, 

J  fancy :  Signior  Benedick, 
KMT  bearing,  argument  and  valour, 
ost  in  report  through  Italy. 
indeed,   he  hath  an  excellent  good 

B  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it. 
rm  married,  madam?  zoo 

kThy,  every  day,  to-morrow.    Come, 

tee  some  attires^  and  have  thy  counsel 

c  beet  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

«*$  limed.  I  warrant  you:  we  have 

t  her,  madam. 

It  proves  so,  then  loving  goes  by  haps : 

1  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 

[Exeunt  Hero  and  Urntla. 
'^miimr  forward^  What  fire  is  in  mine 
Can  uusbe  true? 

oondemn'd  for  pride  and  scorn  so 
P 

EuTwell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  ! 
f  lives  behind  the  back  of  such.      110 
Hdc,  ksve  on:  I  will  requite  thee. 
ay  wikl  heart  to  thy  loving  hand : 
t  \xrr%t  my  kindness  shall  incite  thee 
our  lov«s  up  in  a  holy  band ; 
my  thou  dost  deserve,  and  I 


•Iter  than  reportingly. 


{Exit. 


ScBNK  II.    A  room  in  Lbonato's  house. 

Enter  Don  Pedko,  Claudio,  Bbnbdick,  and 
Leonato. 

D.  Pedro,  I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be 
consummate,  and  then  go  I  toward  Arragon. 

ClamL  I'll  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if 
you  11  vouchsafe  me. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil 
in  the  new  gloss  of  your  marriage  as  to  show  a 
child  his  new  coat  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it. 
I  will  only  be  bold  with  Benedick  for  his  com- 
I)any:  for,  from  the  crown  of  his  head  to  the 
sole  of  his  foot,  he  u  all  mirth :  he  hath  twice  or 
thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow-string  and  the  little  hang- 
man dare  not  shoot  at  him ;  he  hath  a  heart  as 
sound  as  a  bell  and  his  tongue  is  the  clapper,  for 
what  his  heart  thinks  his  tongue  .speaks. 

Bene.     Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  nave  been. 

Leon.    So  say  I :  methinks  you  are  sadder. 

Claud.     I  hope  he  be  in  love. 

D*  Pedro.  Han^  him,  truant  f  there's  no  true 
drop  of  blood  in  him,  to  be  truly  touched  with 
love :  if  he  be  sad,  he  wants  money.  ao 

Bene.    I  have  the  toothache. 

D.  Pedro.     Draw  it. 

Bene.     Hang  it ! 

Claud.  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it 
afterwards. 

D.  Pedro.    What !  sigh  for  the  toothache  ? 

Leon.    Where  is  but  a  humour  or  a  worm. 

Bene,  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grief  but 
he  that  has  it. 

Claud.    Yet  say  I,  he  is  in  love.  ^o 

D,  Pedro.  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  m 
him,  unless  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  hath  to  strange 
disguises:  as,  to  be  a  Dutchman  to-day,  a  French- 
man to-morrow,  or  in  the  shape  of  two  cotmtries 
at  once,  as,  a  German  from  the  waist  downward, 
all  slops,  and  a  Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  no 
doublet  Unless  he  have  a  fancv  to  this  foolery, 
as  it  appears  he  hath,  he  is  no  tool  for  fancy,  as 
you  would  have  it  appear  he  is. 

Claud,  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  .some  woman, 
there  is  no  believing  old  signs :  a'  brushes  his  hat 
o'  mornings  ;  what  should  that  bode?  4a 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the 
barber's? 

Claud.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been 
seen  with  him,  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek 
hath  already  stufied  tennis-balls. 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did, 
by  the  loss  of  a  beard. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  a'  rubs  himself  with  civet : 
can  you  smell  him  out  by  that  ?  51 

Claud.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  the  sweet 
youth 's  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  his  melan- 
choly. 

Claud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his 
fiice? 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himself?  for  the 
which,  I  hear  what  they  say  of  hira. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  jesting  ^irit :  which  is 
now  crept  into  a  lute-string  and  now  governed 
by  stops. 

D,  Pedro.  Indeed,  that  telki  a  heavy  tale  for 
him :  conclude,  conclude  he  \%  iu  love. 

Cla9id.    Nay,  but  I  know  vho  \ove&  Vativ. 


\ 


!■»« 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  KOTmNO. 


.  F0ttnf.     That  waiild  1  know  coo  i  1  warrant, 
B  chat  knDW4  hitn  itdt 

tlund^     Yen,  aiitl  his  ill  oifitli  lions;  and,  in  dc- 
Jitc  of  all,  die*  ftir  him, 
i>^  ^ci/m.    Sh*  ftholt  I*  iMjrfed  irUh  her  fact 

j^nN^.     Yet  i»  this  no  charm  for  the  tofttiinche. 
Old  ugtilur,  TSrjjlk  flAidfi  with  me  :   [  havt  «tud4«>i| 
[.4^ght  or  nine  wiie  wtjfd^  I4J  fpe^  to  yuu,  whtdi 
s  hobby-horses  must  not  hear. 

{MM*9titf  Hear  dick  rtW  LrouAt^ 
f*.^/?v      For  my  hfe,  to  break   with  hiip 

even   id.     Hero  Mud  Margaret 
tyed  their  part*  with  Boxtrice;  aindl 

hft  tw-ij  bears  will  not  bite  one  aAmherwheo 
r  meet  81 

JE"*/^  DdpJ  John. 
^flAw n  My  lofd  sfltl  bfqtJicf ,  God  »ve  yc«t ! 
i*rdrp.     Ofw*d  den>  brotlieT. 
7r4'»'     If  J'tmr  leUuTe  served,    I   wrtuIJ 
speak  with  you. 

/I.  /Wr}7.     Jit  private? 

/J.  Jdkw*  Jf  ii  plciijie  you  t  yet  Crtuni  Ctaiidirt 
may  hear;  for  what  1  wouEd  »pcak  vf  conDemit 

Pfdm.    Wbit  'i  the  matter  T  rp 

Ji^hm.  [  *Af  CtttHdiol  Means  your  luirdsljit) 
intiamed  to-mtTrrowlf 

/>»  /  'fdm,     \'nn  know  he  cloes. 

/>  J^Mm.  I  kfiftw  not  tkatj  when  he  fenovrs 
what  1  kiiow. 

Ciftufi.  If  tScre  I*  BJsy  Imped friictitt  I  ptv.Y 
ymi  dliccijivet  tL 

Z?-  y"^**  Yoii  may  ihink  T  love  you  not:  lei 
thiit  nppt:.ir  hcK.'iTtcf ,.  Jind  aioi  better  At  mc  by 
tKnt  T  now  w^U  ■Ti;]nire'St.  For  my  brjther^  I 
ttiink  lie  holil*  yf*u  wd3,  and  in  d^arneu  t>f  hc^rt 
hath  holp  lu  cdeeft  your  enfuing  Diarrisig^^ — 
wirely  %m\  ill  stvent  and  Ubour  Hi  bestowed* 

/).  f Wrtc.     Why,  what  '1*  the  matter  f 

/?.  yMfl,  t  ciime  bjthcr  to  teil  ytni ;  and,  Eir* 
cnjttstane«s  sborteticd^.  for  the  Ims'ljeeii  (tjo  btitf 
A  tftlkinjE  of,  the  jjidy  it  disloyal. 

Ct«Hd.     Who,  Hertsf 

iJ.  JM«,  Eveti  *he ;  l«acuilo''fr  Hero,  youf 
Hero,  ev«ry  mAnS  Hero.  no 

Ctaufi.     Diir<tyal? 

D.  y^hn.  The  word  is  ton  good  to  pfllnt  out 
her  wickctlricw^;  I  cwild  Kty  she  were  wotse: 
think  yiTvii  of  a  wor^«e  title,  and  I  will  fiic  her  to  it. 
Wonder  nul  lilt  ftirtbcr  warrant  r  CQ  but  wtlh  me 
m-nittht,  you  nhall  ssce  her  chaniiscr-wTindow  en- 
tereo,  even  the  i4i.^ht  before  her  wedding-day  \  If 


you  are  my  witu' 
nteht,  and  let  r^ 
D,  IWm.     y 
Ciamd.    Oti, 

will  you  nay  wli' 


Scwi»  111.    A  4ttwt. 
Snter  DocSiffSKVitW  VERGits  with  tk^ 
Ddgy     Ar?  yr.u  t^ffl-id  men  nnd  tfti«! 
fuLybiUtli 


suffer  lal 

/>i^,  iinisTirirteot 

for  thetn^  ii  ili>  '-  any 

them,  beinjs  ch'  ilucc'i 

IVry,     Weii,  ^  ifcliMirfici 

Doebetry. 

Dt^.  FiTil,  whfl  ihiuk  yoit  the  taoct 
maji  to  1*  €on!*tsblc  f 

Fint  Wat^k.     Hu^;i 
Seattle ;  for  they  ca^i 

/'■X-      Ci'iTu:    i^iLh.cT,  . 
has  I  ..11  wT,ili  ,i   ^■"..■lE   name 

w*  in  i*  flic  cift  of  font 

wT'i.  .         ..Muea  by  iiaticrie 

Sfc.  n.itvk.     Both  which.  1 

B&i,    Vi3u  have:  1  knc^' 
answer.     Well,  for  your  f&v-'  .  ly 

Grid  thttfikst,  atid  make  no  k»aii  yf  ii, 
your  writing  and  reading;,  let  that 
there  it  no  need  of  wjch  vanity,     Vw_ 
here  bD  l>e  the  most  icnseles*  ai*d 
consfable  of  the  watch;  therefora 
kntem,     TJNl^  is  ymir  charge :  you. 
hend  aU  vnj^om  men;  you  are  lo 
ttnnd,  in  the  prince \  name. 

iSjirf*  l%''a.Uk.     How  if  a^  wiU  not 

Jl^og.     Why,  then,  take  no  note 
him  &^\  and  presently  criLi  the 
t£igcther  and  thani:.  Grid  yntt  .^re  m 

l^'e*r-     Ifhewillri' 
he  is  n»iie  of  the  prin^ ' 

jO^O    True^  and  tht-\  ;<•  1 

hni  the  ^rinoe's  suhjectji.    "\ 
no  noii»e  tn  the  ttrceti ;  for  for 
fiftd  ti>  t^lk  i»  tntwt  bokrabJe  . 
dujyed. 

l*Vi/fA.  We  will  rather  £l«ep  duui 
know  what  Ijclongit  tt^  a  watch. 

Doc.  W'hy,  you  sp^ak  like  u  am 
moU  «ju]ei,  watchman;  for  1  cannolseci  fe 
Ing  £.bau]d  offend :  unly,  hitve  a  care  | 
UlU  be  nmt  itolen,     Weil,  yau  are  I0  < 


jnou  love  her  then,  fi7-morrow  wed  her.  but  it  |  Uie  ak-htiuscs,  mid  bid  lhc4e  that  are 


Mild  better  fit  yfjuf  h^mcji  ir  to  f^habge  your  mind. 
hind.     May  this  be  sn}'  tad 

I.  Pt4*r*.     I  wib  fliii  think  It. 
'.  Jf^kn.     If  yoti  dana  nM  trttit  that  yott  Ke, 
^.M/eK-'v  not  thai  ynn  know  ;  if  you  will  fnlinw  me, 
I  wLU  i^iiiw  yi'>i)  eeiiiii]>h  ;  »ruj  when  yuu  have  neeii 
jnore  atid  beard  more,  jirocced  arc!"'riliTiii'lT,' 

Ciamd^     If  I    tee  aiiy  thinjE  t.  f 

m/^&riid  s^  wj^rry  her  to-m€im>w,  ; 
gsttian,  »  Aertf  /  fJmtiki  ^¥^d^  I  here  vi 

ZA.  j^^nrf^jv.      And,  as  J  n^ioiil  fof  U»cc  to  obuin 
~g  iJ^tJ/join  urith  thee  to  di^t^oe  her. 
m^^f**m.    I  T^iU  dispsumge  her  no  f^jtKer 

1^ 


ihein  ti>  bed. 

H'rt^irA,     How  if  they  will  nni  f 

/?^f.    Why,  then*  let  them  atone  txD 
«ober:   if  they  make  you  tiat  then   (l| 
answer,  you  maiy  say  they  afe  not  the  i 
toftk  them  fm, 

mtUh,    Well,  fllr. 

/if-jf.  If  ycju  meet  n  thief,  ynii  l__, 
him,  by  virtue  of  your  uflice)  to  h^  ntrt 
and,  for  iiicb  kind  of  rner,fhe  lei&  yon  1 
niiike  with  tl'ieicft,'w\vv.,^3tic  vw:s\<  Uiof  yotif  { 


Am  I  niiiUewitV 
uU  \  life  tw>t  \i 
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ttly,  by  your  office,  you  may ;  but  I 
thai  touch  pitch  will  be  denied :  the 
ible  way  for  yon^  if  you  do  take  a 
let  him  show  Kinuclf  what  he  is  and 
four  company. 
Hj  have  been  always  called  a  merciful 

T. 

uly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my 
tnoire  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in 

fyoo  hear  a  child  crv  in  the  night, 
J]  to  the  nurse  and  bid  her  still  it.  ^ 
How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep  and  will 

hy,  then,  depart  In  peace,  and  let  the 
her  with  crying ;  for  the  ewe  that  will 
r  lamb  when  it  baes  will  never  answer 
he  bleats. 
r«$  Tery  true. 

his  is  the  end  of  the  charge  :•— you, 
re  to  present  the  prince's  own  person : 
t  the  prince  in  the  night,  jrou  may 
8i 
iay,  by'r  our  lady,  that  I  think  a' 

re  shillings  to  one  on't,  with  any  man 
the  statues,  he  may  stay  him :  marry, 
t  the  prince  be  willing;  for.  indeed, 
oght  to  offend  no  man ;  ana  it  is  an 
tay  a  man  against  his  will. 
tyV  lady,  I  think  it  be  so. 
i.  ah,  ha !  Well,  nuuters,  eood  night : 
;  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call 
ep  your  fellows'  counsels  and  your 
pryxi  night.    Come,  neighbour. 
Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge : 
here  upon  the  church-bench  till  two, 
to  bed. 

•e  word  more,  honest  neighbours.  I 
ratch  about  Signior  Leonato's  door; 
iing  being  there  to-morrow,  there  is  a 
Kffiight  Adieu  :  be  vigitant,  I  beseech 
[Ejceunt  Dogberry  and  Verges,    xoi 

Or  BoRACHio  and  Conraob. 

Hiat.  Conrade  ! 
[Aside\  Peace  !  stir  not. 
<mrade,  I  say  t 
se,  man  ;  1  am  at  thy  elbow, 
lasa,  and  my  elbow  itched ;  I  thought 
a  scab  follow. 

riO  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that :  and 
1  with  thy  tale. 

and  thee  close,  then,  under  this  pent- 
:  driszles  rain  ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true 
itter  all  to  thee. 
[Aside]  S«>me  treason,  masters :  yet 

"herefore  know  I  have  earned  of  Don 

isand  ducats. 

i  it  possible  that  any  vUlany  should 

luMi  shonldst  mther  a^  if  it  were 
r  viUany  should  be  so  rich ;  for  when 
k  have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  onex  j 
whaU  price  they  will  I 

oat/erai/t  I 

rtAtnrseAouartunaan/Srmed,  Thou 


knowest  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat, 
or  a  cloak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Con.     Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

Bong.     I  mean,  the  fashion. 

Con.     Yes,  the  fashion  is  the  fashion. 

Bora.  Tush  !  I  may  as  well  say  the  fool's  the 
fool.  But  seest  thou  not  what  a  deformed  thief 
this  fashion  is  ? 

H^atcA.  [Aside]  I  know  that  Deformed :  a' 
has  been  a  vile  thief  this  seven  year ;  a'  goes 
up  and  down  like  a  gentleman :  I  remember  his 
name. 

Bom.     Didst  thou  riot  hear  somebody  ? 

Con,     No :  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

Bora.  Seest  thou  not,  I  say,  what  a  deformed 
thief  this  fashion  is  f  how  giddily  a'  turns  about 
all  the  hot  bloods  between  fourteen  and  five-and- 
thirty  ?  sometimes  fashioning  them  like  Pharaoh's 
soldiers  in  the  reeky  painting,  sometime  like  |^ 
Bel's  priests  in  the  old  church-window,  sometime 
like  the  shaven  Hercules  in  the  smirdied  worm- 
eaten  tapestry,  where  his  codpiece  seems  as 
massy  as  his  club  7 

Con.  All  this  I  see ;  and  I  see  that  the  fashion 
wears  out  more  apparel  than  the  man.  But  art 
not  thou  thyself  giody  with  the  fashion  too,  that 
thou  hast  shifted  out  of  thy  tale  into  telling  me 
of  the  fashion  ? 

Bora.  Not  so.  neither :  but  know  that  I  have 
to-night  wooed  Margaret,  the  Lady  Hero's  gen- 
tlewoman, by  the  name  of  Hero  :  she  leans  me 
out  at  her  mistress  chamber-window,  bids  me  a 
thousand  times  good  night, — I  tell  this  tale  vilely : 
— I  should  first  tell  thee  how  the  prince,  Claudio 
and  my  master,  planted  and  placed  and  possessed 
by  my  master  Don  John,  saw  afar  off  in  the 
orchard  this  amiable  encounter.  i6x 

Con.  And  thought  they  Margaret  was 
Hero? 

Bora.  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and 
Claudio ;  but  the  devil  my  master  knew  she  was 
Margaret ;  and  partly  by  his  oaths,  which  first 
possessed  them,  partly  by  the  dark  night,  which 
did  deceive  them,  but  chiefly  bv  my  villany, 
which  did  confirm  any  slander  that  Don  John 
had  made,  away  went  Claudio  enraj^ed ;  swore 
he  would  meet  her,  as  he  was  appointed,  next 
morning  at  the  temple,  and  there,  before  the 
whole  congregation,  shame  her  with  what  he  saw 
o'er  night  and  send  her  home  again  without  a 
husband. 

First  Watch.  We  charge  you,  in  the  prince's 
name,  stand  ! 

Sec.  Watch.  Call  up  the  right  master  con- 
stable. We  have  here  recovered  the  most  dan- 
gerous piece  of  lechery  that  ever  was  known  in 
the  commonwealth.  i8i 

First  Watch.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of 
them  :  I  know  him  :  a'  wears  a  lock. 

Con.     Masters,  masters, — 

See,  Watch.  You  '11  be  made  bring  Deformed 
forth,  I  warrant  you. 

Con.     Masters, — 

First  Watch,  Never  speak :  inrc  cVvaoc^e  fovx 
let  us  obey  you  to  go  with  us.  \ 

B<ms.     We  arc  like  to  prove  a.  g«A\x  cxsca-  \ 
modity,  being  taken  up  of  these  men's  \j\U*.    x^"*^  \ 

C^fM.     A  commodity   in  quesuotv,  \  vrarraxix. 
you.     Come,  we^l  obey  you.  \.Ejeeunt. 
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ScKNB  IV.     Hero's  apartment. 
EntfrUKRO,  Margaket,  owi/ Ursula. 

HiTPv.  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  desire  her  to  rise. 

Urs.     I  will,  lady. 

Hero.    And  bid  her  come  hither. 

r>*.     Well.  [JRxit. 

Marg.  Troth,  I  think  your  other  rabato  were 
better. 

Hero.  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  I  'U  wear  this. 

Marg.  By  my  troth,  's  not  so  good;  and  I 
warrant  your  cousin  will  say  so.  lo 

Hero.  My  cousin 's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  ano- 
ther :  I  'U  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg.  I  like  the  new  tire  within  excellently, 
if  the  hair  were  a  thought  browner ;  and  your 

fown  's  a  most  rare  fashion,  i'  faith.  I  saw  the 
)uchess  of  Milan's  gown  that  they  praise  sa 

Hero.     O,  that  exceeds,  they  say.^ 

Marg.  By  my  troth,  's  but  a  night-gown  in 
reKpe^  of  yours:  cloth  o'  gold,  and  cuts,  and 
laced  with  silver,  set  with  pearls,  down  sleeves, 
side  sleeves,  and  skirts,  round  underbome  with  a 
bluish  tin.nel :  but  for  a  fine,  quaint,  graceful  and 
excellent  fashion,  yours  is  worth  ten  on 't. 

Hero,  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it!  for  my 
heart  is  exceeding  heavy. 

Marg.  'Twill  be  heavier  soon  by  the  weight 
of  a  man. 

Hero.     Fie  upon  thee !  art  not  ashamed  t 

Marg.  Of  what,  lady?  oi  speaking  honour- 
ably? Is  not  marriage  himourable  in  a  beggar? 
Is  not  your  lord  honourable  without  marriage?  I 
think  you  would  have  me  say,  *  saving  your  rever- 
ence, a  husband :'  an  bad  thinking  do  not  wrest 
true  speaking,  I  '11  offend  nobody :  is  there  any 
harm  in  'the  heavier  for  a  husband'?  None,! 
think,  an  it  be  the  right  husband  and  the  right 
wife ;  otherwise  'tis  light,  and  not  heavy :  ask  my 
Lady  Beatrice  else ;  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Bbatricb. 

Hero.     Good  morrow,  cot 

Beat.    Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero.  40 

Hero.  Why,  how  now?  do  you  speak  in  the 
sick  tune? 

Beat.     I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  me  thinks. 

Marg.  Clap's  into  'Light  o'  love;*  that  goes 
without  a  burden:  do  you  sing  it,  and  I'll 
dance  it. 

Beat.  Ye  light  o'  love,  with  your  heels !  then, 
if  your  husband  have  stables  enough,  you  '11  see 
he  shall  lack  no  barns. 

Marg.  O  illegitimate  constru^ionl  I  scorn 
that  with  my  heels.  51 

Beat,  "lis  almost  five  o'clock,  cousin:  'tis 
time  you  were  ready.  By  my  troth,  I  am  ex- 
ceeding ill :  heigh-ho ! 

Marg,     For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband? 

Beat.     For  the  letter  that  b^ins  them  all,  H. 

Marg.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  'Turk, 
there's  no  more  sailing  by  the  star. 

Beat.    What  means  the  fool,  trow? 

Marg.  Nothing  I ;  but  God  send  every  one 
their  heart's  desire !  61 

Hero.    These  gloves  the  count  sent  me ;  they 
are  an  excellent  perfume. 
^t'a/.     I  mm  atuObd,  ootuia;  I  cannot  amelL 


Marg.  A  maid,  and  stuflfedl  thexe'i 
catching  of  cold. 

Beat.  O,  God  help  me !  God  help  a 
long  have  you  professed  apprehension  f 

Marg.  Even  since  you  left  iL  Dodi 
wit  become  me  rarely? 

Beat.  It  is  not  seen  enough,  yoo  shoi 
it  in  your  cap.     By  my  troth^  1  am  sidL 

Marg.  Get  you  some  of  this  distiDi 
duus  Benedi(5lus,  and  by  it  to  yotir  hea 
the  only  thing  for  a  qualm. 

Hero.    There  thou  prickest  her  with  a 

Beat,  Benedidhis !  why  Benedidtus?  y 
some  moral  in  this  Benedi(5lus. 

Marg.  Moral !  no,  by  my  troth,  I  1 
moral  meaning ;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thisti 
may  think  perchance  tnat  I  think  you 
love:  nay,  by'r  lady,  I  am  not  su<A  a 
think  what  I  list,  nor  I  list  not  to  think 
can,  nor  indeed  I  cannot  think,  if  I  wool 
my  heart  out  of  thinking,  that  you  are  iQ 
that  you  will  be  in  love  or  that  you  ca 
love.  Yet  Benedick  was  such  another,  a 
is  he  become  a  man:  he  swc>re  he  woul 
marrv,  and  yet  now,  in  despite  of  his  h 
eats  his  meat  without  grudging:  and  h 
may  be  converted  I  know  not,  but  methii 
look  "with  your  eyes  as  other  women  do. 

Beat.   What  pace  is  this  that  thy  toogut 

Marg.     Not  a  false  gallop. 

Re-enter  Ursi'U^. 

Urs.  Madam,  withdraw :  tlie  prince,  th 
Signior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the 
of  the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  chu 

Hero.  Help  to  dress  me,  good  cos,  goc 
good  Ursula.  \i 

ScENB  V.  Another  room  in  Lkonato's 
Enter  Leokato,  with  Dogdbrry  and  \ 

Leon.  What  would  you  with  me, 
neighbour? 

Dog.  Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  som 
dencc  with  you  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Leon.  Brief,  I  pray  you;  for  you  se 
busy  time  with  me. 

Dog.     Marry,  this  it  is,  sir. ^ 

Verg.    Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  sir. 

Leon.    What  is  it,  my  good  friends? 

Dog.  Goodman  Verges,  sir,  speaks  a 
the  matter:  an  old  man,  sir,  and  his  win 
so  blunt  asj  God  help,  I  would  desure  the 
but,  in  faith,  honest  as  the  skin  betn 
brows. 

Verg.  Yes,  I  thank  God  I  am  as  h 
any  man  living  that  ib  an  old  man  and 
nester  than  I. 

Dog.  Comparisons  are  odorous:  p 
neighbour  Verges. 

Leon.     Neighbours,  you  are  tcdicHiS. 

Dog.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say 
we  are  the  poor  duke's  officers;  but  tr 
mine  own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a 
could  find  It  in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  ail 
worship. 

Leon.    All  thy  tediousness  on  me.  akt 

Dog.  Yea,  an  'twere  a  thousand  ^011 
than  ^tis;  for  I  hear  as  good  exdamatapn 
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x»5 


f  any  man  in  the  citv :  and  though  I 

r  man,  I  am  glad  to  near  it.  30 

xlaoam  I. 

roald  £gun  know  what  you  have  to  say. 

airy,  sir,  our  watch  to-night,  except- 

ihiirs  presence,  ha'  ta'en  a  couple  of 

Kvea  as  any  in  Messina. 

pood  old  man,  sir :  he  will  he  talking : 

When  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out : 

^ !  it  is  a  wond  to  see.    Well  said,  i' 

bour  Verges:   well,  Ood's  a  good 

0  men  ride  of  a  horse,  one  must  ride 

1  honest  soul,  i'  faitn,  sir;  by  my 
IS  ever  broke  bread ;  but  God  is  to  be 

all  men  are  not  alike;  alas,  good 

deed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  short 

ks  that  God  gives, 
must  leave  ^rou. 

e  word,  sir:  our  watch,  sir,  have 
rehended  two  aspicious  persons,  and 
ve  them  this  morning  examined  he- 
irship. 

ike  their  examination  yourself  and 
1  am  uow  in  great  ha^,  as  it  may 

TOO. 

(hall  be  suffigance. 

rink  some  wine  ere  you  go:   fare 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
y  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give 
er  to  her  husband.  60 

U  wait  upon  them :  T  am  ready. 

[EjteuKt  Leonato  and  Messenger. 
good  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Francis 
t  him  bring  his  pen  and  inkhom  to 
:  are  now  to  examination  these  men. 
tid  we  must  do  it  wisely, 
will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you : 
shall  drive  some  of  them  to  a  non- 
get  the  learned  writer  to  set  down 
onication  and  meet  me  at  the  gaol. 
[ExeMnt. 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  I.    A  church. 

r  Pedro,  Dos  John,  I.eonato, 
ANcrs,  Clauoio,  Benedick,  Hero, 
,  and  atUndants. 

ime,  Friar  Francis  be  brief;  only  to 
n  of  marriase,  and  you  shall  recount 
lar  duties  afterwards. 

I  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry 


fa 

>  be  married  to  her :  friar,  you  come 

•ady,  you  come  hither  to  be  married 


f  either  of  you  know  an^r  inward 
why  you  should  not  be  conjoined,  I 
on  your  souls,  to  utter  it. 
Caow  you  any.  Hero? 
ooe,  my  lord. 


Friar.     Know  you  any,  count? 

Z.AW.     I  dare  make  hJs  answer,  none. 

Claud.  O,  what  men  dare  dot  what  men 
may  do  I  what  men  daily  do,  not  knowing  what 
they  do  I-  sz 

Bene.  How  now  I  tnteijedUons?  Why,  then, 
some  be  of  laughing,  as,  ah,  ha,  he  i 

Claud.     Stand  tnee  by,  friar.      Father,  by 
your  leave: 
Will  you  with  free  and  unconstrained  sotd 
Give  me  this  maid,  your  daughter? 

Leon.    As  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claud.    And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back, 
whose  worth 
May  counterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift? 

D.  Pedro.     Nothing,  unless  you  render  her 
again.  30 

Claud.     Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  noUe 
thankfulness. 
l*here,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again : 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She 's  but  the  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour. 
Behold  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here  I 
O,  what  authority  and  .show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 
Comes  not  that  blood  as  modest  evidence 
To  witness  simple  virtue?  Would  you  not  swear. 
All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid,       40 
By  these  exterior  shows?    But  she  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed : 
Her  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  modestv. 

Leon.    What  do  you  mean,  my  ford  ? 

Claud.  ^  Not  to  be  married, 

Not  to  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon.     Dear  my  lord,  u  you,   in  your  own 
proof. 
Have  vanquish'd  the  resistance  of  her  youth, 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity. — 

Claud,    I  know  what  you  would  say :  if  I  have 
known  her, 
You  will  say  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband, 
And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand  sin :  51 

No,  Leonato, 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large ; 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  show'd 
Bashful  sincerity  and  comely  love. 

Hero.     And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  you  ? 

Claud,^    Out  on  thee  I  Seeming  I  I  will  write 
against  it : 
You  seem  to  mc  as  Dian  in  her  orb. 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown  : 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood     60 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuality. 

Hero.     Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak 
so  wide? 

Leon.     Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you  ? 

D.  Pedro.  What  should  1  speak? 

I  stand  dishonour'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon,     Are  these  things  spoken,  or  do  I  but 
dream? 

D.    yokn.     Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these 
things  are  true. 

Bene.    This  looks  not  like  a  nuptiaL 

Hero.  True !  O  God ! 

Claud.     Leonato,  stand  I  here?  70 

Is  this  the  prince?  is  this  the  prince's bT(A.Vvtt\ 
Is  this  {9C^  Hero's?  are  our  eyes  out  oNnv\ 


\ 
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LeoH.   A 11  this  is  so :  but  what  of  thi.s  my  lord  ? 

Claud.    \xx.  me  but  move  one  question  to  your 
daughter ; 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
Th.it  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  tnUy. 

Leon.      T    charge    thee    do    so,   as  thou   art 
my  child. 

Hero.     O,  God  defend  me  I  how  am  I  beset  I 
What  kind  of  catechising  call  yc>u  this? 

Claud.     To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your 
name.  80 

Hero.  Is  it  not  Hero?  Who  can  blot  that  name 
With  anv  jus»t  reproach? 

Claud.  Marry,  that  can  Hero ; 

Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero  s  virtue. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  ye^tenught 
( )ut  at  your  window  betwixt  twelve  and  one  ? 
Now,  if  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 

Jlcro.     I   talk'd  with  no  man  ut  that  hour, 
my  lord. 

D.   Fedro.     Why,  then  arc  you  no  maiden. 
I^eonato, 
I  am  Korry  you  must  hear :  upon  mine  honour, 
.Myself,  my  brother  and  this  grieved  count        90 
I  >id  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  last  uight 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window ; 
Who  hath  indeed,  most  like  a  liberal  villain, 
Confess'd  the  vile  encounters  they  have  had 
A  thousand  tintes  in  secret. 

D.  JoHh.     Fie,  fie  1  they  are  not  to  be  named, 
my  lord, 
Not  to  be  spoke  of: 

'J'here  is  nut  chastity  enough  in  language 
Without  ofience  to  utter  them.  Thus,  pretty  lady, 
I  am  sorry  fi»r  thy  much  misgovemment  io<.> 

Claud.    O  Hero,  wliat  a  Hero  hadst  thou  been. 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placed 
About  thy  thoughts  and  counsels  of  tny  heart  I 
Rut  fare  thee  well,  mi)st  foul,  most  fair !  farewell, 
Thou  pure  impiety  and  impious  purity  1 
Fur  thee  I  '11  luck  up  all  the  ^ates  of  love. 
And  on  my  eyelids  shall  cnnjeclure  hang. 
To  turn  all  l»eauty  into  thoughts  of  harm, 
And  never  sh;dl  it  more  be  gracious. 

Leon.     Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  a  point  for 
me  f  { Hero  twootu.   1 10 

Beat.    Why.  how  now,  cousin !  wherefore  sink 
you  down? 

D.  John.     Come,   let  us  go.     These  things, 
C'>mc  thus  to  light. 
Smother  her  spirits  up. 

[K.reuHt  Don  Fedro^  Don  yohn^  and  Claudio. 

Bene.     How  doth  the  bdy? 

Beat.  Dead,  I  think.     Help,  uncle ! 

Hero!   why.  Hero!   Uncle!  Signior  Denedick! 
Friar  I 

Leon.  <>  Fate !  tike  not  away  thy  heavy  hand. 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame 
That  may  be  wisli'd  for. 

Beat.  How  now,  cousin  Hero! 

Friar.     Have  comfort,  lady. 

Leon.     l)os.t  thou  look  up?  120 

Fritir.     Yea,  wherefore  should  she  not? 

Leon.  Wherefore !  Why,  doth  uot  every  earthly 
thing 
Cry  shame  ui>ou  her?    Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood  ?  1 

Do  not  live,  Hero ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
For,  did  I  think  thou  wouldst  nut  quickly  <Ue, 


Thought  I  thy  spirits  were  stiooger  tk 

shames, 
Myself  would,  on  the  rearward  df  repraM 
Strike  at  thy  life.     Grieved  I,  I  had  but* 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frugal  nature's  fnmtt 
O,  one  too  much  by  thee  I    Why  had  I  ll 
W'hy  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  e\-csf 
Why  had  I  not  with  chariubk  hand 
Took  up  a  beggar's  issue  at  my  (Rte«i 
Who  smirch'd  thus  and  mired  with  ittba^ 
I  might  have  said  '  No  part  of  it  is  nuat: 
lliis  shame  derives  itself  frum  unknowBl 
But  mine  and  mine  I  loved  and  mine  I  pi 
And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on,  mine  so  4| 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine^    \ 
Valuing  of  her, — why,  she,  O,  she  isiatll 
Into  a  pit  of  ink.  that  the  wide  sea        .  j 
Hath  drops  too  lew  to  wash  her  clean  «p| 
And  salt  too  little  which  may  season  gtft '. 
To  her  foul-tainted  flesh ! 

Bene.  Sir,  sir,  be  | 

For  my  part,  I  am  so  attired  in  ^ 
I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Bent.     O,  on  my  soul,  my  cousin  is  t 

Bene.     Lady,    were   you    her 

night?  i 

Beat.     No,    truly   not;    although,  i^ 

ni^ht,  t 

I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfel| 

Leon.  Confirm'd,  confirm'd !  O,  that  M 
made 
Which  was  before  barred  up  with  ribs  of  if 
W'uuld  the  two  princes  he,  and  Claudio  tt 
Who  loved  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  berl 
Wash'd  it  with  tears?  Hence  Irom  herl 
die.  1 

Friar,    Hear  me  a  little;  for  I  have 
Silent  so  long  and  given  way  unto 
tThis  course  of  fortune. . . . 
Ky  noting  of  the  lady  1  have  nuurk'd 
A  thousand  blushing  apparitions 
To  start  into  her  face,  a  thousand  ini 

In  angel  whiteness  beat  away  those 

And  in  her  eye  there  hath  appeared  a  fii^ 
To  bum  the  errors  that  these  princes  hoH 
Against  her  maiden  truth.  Call  me  a  m 
Tru>t  not  my  reading  nor  my  observatiaM 
Which  with  experimental  seal  doth  wa 
The  tenour  of  my  book ;  trust  not  my 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity, 
If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  guiltless  hei« 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Leon.  Friar,  it  cannot  \k 

Thou  scest  that  all  the  grace  that  she  ha4 
Is  that  she  will  not  add  to  her  Hamn^fiqa 
A  sin  of  perjury;  she  not  denies  it: 
Why  scek'st  thou  then  to  cover  vrith  cxal 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness^ 

Friar.    Lady,  wliat  man  is  he  you  arai 
of? 

Ho-o.    They  know  that  do  accuse  me;  i 
none: 
If  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive 
Than  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth ' 
\jtt  all  my  sins  kuJc  mercy !    O  my  fat)i 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  con\'eL.- 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yesternight 
Maintain'd  the  change  of  words  with  any 
Refuse  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  deal 
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rbere  is  aome  strange  misprisioa  in 
wo  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of 


I  be  misled  in  this, 
e  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard,    190 
Is  toil  in  frame  of  villanies. 
know  noC    If  they  tpeain  but  truth 

Is  shall  tear  her;  if  they  wrong  her 

It  c£  them  shall  well  hear  of  it. 

lot  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine, 

eat  up  my  invention, 

onde  such  havoc  of  n^  means, 

.  life  reft  me  so  much  ot  friends, 

all  find,  awaked  in  such  a  kind, 

th  of  limb  and  policy  of  mind,       aoo 

eans  and  choice  of  friends, 

of  them  throughly. 

Pause  awhile, 
ooonsel  sway  ^ou  in  this  case, 
ter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead : 
ile  be  secretly  kept  in. 
it  that  she  is  dead  indeed; 
nouxning  ostentation 
r  £unily's  old  monument 
iful  epitaphs  and  do  all  rites 
ain  onto  a  burial.  210 

lat  shall  become  of  this?  what  will 
t 
•larry,  this  well  carried  shall  on  her 

^Lkt  to  remorse ;  that  is  some  good : 
that  dream  I  on  this  strange  course, 
3^ vail  look  for  greater  birth. 
IS  it  aiu«t  be  so  maintoin'd,  | 

stant  that  she  was  accursed, 
ented,  pitied  and  excused 
arer :  for  it  so  falls  out 
X  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth  330 
njoy  it,  but  being  lack'd  and  lost, 
re  rack  the  value,  then  we  find 
liat  possession  would  not  show  us 
a  ours.    So  will  it  fare  with  Clnudio : 
ill  hear  she  died  upon  his  words, 
ber  life  shall  sweetly  creep 
ly  of  imagination, 
yrely  organ  of  her  life 
ippareU'd  in  more  precious  habit, 
^-<ielicate  and  full  of  life,  330 

and  pro5;pe<ft  of  his  soul, 
the  lived  indeed ;  then  shall  he  mourn, 
had  interest  in  his  liver, 
had  not  so  accused  her, 
he  thought  his  accusation  true. 
o,  and  doubt  not  but  success 
the  event  in  better  shaoe 
ay  it  down  in  likelihood. 
1  but  this  be  levcU'd  false, 
i<m  of  the  lady's  death  340 

the  wonder  of  her  infamy : 
:  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her, 
s  her  wounded  reputation, 
usive  and  religious  life, 
es,  tongues,  mindn  and  injuries. 
•ior  Leoaato,  let  the  friar  advise  you : 
you  know  my  inwardness  and  love 
I  unto  the  pnnoe  and  Claudio, 


!  patience  and 


Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  in  this 

As  secretly  and  justly  as  your  soul  250 

Should  with  your  body. 

Lean.  Bdns  that  I  flow  in  grief, 

The  smallest  twine  may  lead  me. 

Friar.    Tis  well  consented :  presently  away ; 

For  to  strange  sores  strangely  they  strain  the 
cive. 
C(MDe,  lady,  die  to  live  :  this  wedding-day 

Perhaps  is  but  prolong'd:  have  patienc 
enoure. 

iEjreunt  all  hut  Bentdick  and  Btatrice. 

Bene.     Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this 
while? 

Beat.    Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene.     I  will  not  desire  thaL 

Beat,    You  have  no  reason  ;  I  do  it  freely.  a6o 

Bene.  Surely  I  do  believe  your  fair  cousin  is 
wronged. 

Beat.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deserve 
of  me  that  would  right  her  1 

Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  friendship  ? 

Beat.    A  very  even  way,  but  no  such  friend. 

Bene.     May  a  man  do  it  ? 

Beat.     It  is  a  man's  ofiice,  but  not  yours. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  so  well 
as  you :  is  not  that  strange  ?  270 

Beat.  As  strange  as  tne  thing  I  know  not  It 
were  as  possible  for  mc  to  say  1  loved  nothing  so 
well  as  you  :  but  believe  mc  not ;  and  yet  I  lie 
not ;  I  confess  nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing.  I 
am  sorry  for  my  cousin. 

Bene.    By  njy  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovest  me. 

Beat.     Do  not  swcur,  and  eat  it. 

Bene.  I  will  swear  by  it  that  you  love  me ;  and 
I  will  make  him  eat  it  that  says  I  love  not  you. 

Beat.     Will  you  not  eat  your  word  T  380 

Bene.  With  no  sauce  that  can  be  devised  to  it. 
I  protest  I  love  thee. 

Beat.     Why,  then.  Got!  forgive  me  I 

Bene,    What  offence,  sweet  Beatrice  ? 

Beat.  You  have  stayed  me  in  a  happy  hour :  I 
was  about  to  protest  1  loved  you. 

Bene.    And  do  it  with  all  thy  heart. 

Beat.  I  love  you  with  so  much  uf  my  heart 
tliat  none  is  left  to  protest. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee.  390 

Beat.     Kill  Claudio. 

Bene.    Ha  I  not  for  the  wide  wi)rld. 

Beat.    You  kill  mc  to  deny  it.     Farewell. 

Bene,    Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  .im  gone,  though  1  am  here :  there  is 
no  love  in  you  :  nay,  1  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bene.     Beatrice, — 

Beat.     In  faith,  1  will  go. 

Bene.     We'll  be  friends  first. 

Beat.  You  dare  ciusicr  be  friends  with  me  than 
fight  witli  mine  enemy.  301 

Bene.     Is  Claudio  thine  enemy  ? 

Beat,  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  height  a  villain, 
that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  my 
kinswoman  ?  O  that  I  were  a  man  !  What,  bear 
her  in  hand  until  they  come  to  take  hands  ;  and 
theuj  with  public  accusation,  uncovered  slander, 
unmitigated  rancour, — O  God,  that  I  were  a  man  I 
I  would  eat  his  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Bene.     Hear  me,  Beatrice, —  310 

Beat,    Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  ' 
proper  saying ! 


310 
window  I    A  <^ 
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Benf.    Nay,  but,  Beatrice, — 

Beat,  Sweet  Hero  !  She  is  wronged,  she  is 
slandered,  she  is  undone. 

Beiu.    Beat— 

Brat.  Princes  and  counties  !  Surely,  a  princely 
testimony,  a  goodly  count,  ^G)unt  ComfeA;  a 
sweet  gallant,  surely  !  O  that  1  were  a  man  for 
his  sake  I  or  that  I  had  any  friend  would  be  a 
man  for  my  sake  I  But  manhood  is  melted  into 
courtesies  valour  into  compliment,  and  men  are 
only  turned  into  tongue,  and  trim  ones  too :  he  is 
now  as  valiant  as  Hercules  that  only  tells  a  lie 
and  swears  it.  T  cannot  be  a  man  with  wishing, 
therefore  I  will  die  a  woman  with  grieving. 

Benr.  Tarr>',  good  Beatrice.  By  this  hand,  I 
love  thee. 

Btat.  Use  it  for  my  love  some  other  way  than 
swearing  fay  it  3p 

Bfiu.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  Count  Claudio 
hath  wronged  Hero? 

Beat.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  thought  or  a 
soul. 

Bme.  Enmigh,  I  am  engaged ;  I  will  challenge 
him.  I  will  ki&s  your  handi  and  so  I  leave  you. 
By  this  hand,  Claudio  Khali  render  me  a  dear 
accnunt.  As  you  hear  of  me,  so  think  of  me.  Go, 
comfort  your  cousin  :  I  must  say  she  is  dead  :  and 
so,  farewell.  {ExcuhL     340 

ScENK  II.    A  frison. 

!  Enter   DoGHRRKY,    VERiiES,    anH  Sexton,  in 
MVHs;  am/  thf  Watch,  with  Co.sradk  and 

BOMACHIO. 

Dog:     Is  oiu*  whole  dissembly  appeared  ? 
Vftx.     O.  a  stool  and  a  cushion  lor  the  sexton. 
Sex.    Which  be  the  malefa(5tors? 
Drf^.    Marr>',  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 
J  'erx.     Nay.  that's  ccruin  ;  we  have  the  exhi- 
bition to  cx:imine. 
]       Sex.     But  which  .ire  the  oAenders  that  are  to 
I   be  examined  7  let  them  come  before  master  con- 
I  stable. 

I       /)r»jC.     Yc.a,  m.irr>',  let  them  come  before  me. 
^liat  is  your  name,  friend  T  11 

Bom.     r>orachio. 
_  DflC".     IVay,   write    down,   Borachia     Youik, 
sirrah  ? 

CoH.     I  am  a  gentleman,  sir,  and  my  name  is 
j   Conradc. 

I       Dog:   Write  down,  master  gentleman  Conrade. 
'   Ma.sters,  do  ynu  serve  God  ? 

B7m.  1  ^'*^^'  '*■'"•  ^'-'  **"?*• 

Dog.     Write  down,  that  they  hope  they  ser>e 

God  :  and  write  C«k1  first ;  for  God  defend  but 

!   Gv>d  should  ?o  before  Mich  villains  !    Masters,  it 

is  pro\-ed  already  that  vou  are  little  better  than 

I   false  knaves ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so 

shortly.     How  answer  you  for  yourselves? 

Com.    Marry,  sir,  we  say  we  are  none. 

Dog.   A  miir\-ellous  witty  fellow,  I  assure  you  : 

but  I  will  go  about  with  him.    Come  you  hither, 

I  sirrah  :  a  word  in  your  ear  :  sir,  I  say  to  you,  it 

is  thwight  you  are  false  kna\-es.  30 

Bont.     Sir,  I  say  to  you  we  are  none. 

Dojf.  Well,  stand  aside.  'Fore  God,  they  are 
both  in  a  tale.  Have  you  writ  down,  that  Ihey 
are  none  1 


Sex.  Master  constable,  vou  go  not  dn 
to  examine  :  you  must  call  forth  the  watch 
are  their  accusers. 

Dog.  Yea,  marr>',  that 's  the  eftcst  way. 
the  watch  come  forth.     Masters,  I  (  * 


in  the  prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

First  lyatek.  This  man  said,  sir.  that  i 
John,  the  jmnoe's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Difg.  Write  down  Prince  John  a  viUun.  1 
this  is  flat  perjtiry,  to  call  a  prince's  brothcrifl 

Borm.    Slaster  o>nstable, — 

Dog.  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace  :  I  do  not 
thy  look,  I  promise  thee. 

Sex.    Wliat  heard  you  him  say  else  ? 

Sec.  U^a/eA.  Many,  that  he  had  receiw 
thousand  ducats  of  Don  John  for  ?*'^*««i 
Lady  Hero  wrongfully. 

Dog.     Flat  burglary  as  ever  was  oommillB 

I'erg.    Yea,  by  mass,  that  it  is. 

.9^.r.    What  else,  fellow  ? 

J-irtt  H'atck.  And  th.it  Count  Claudio 
mean,  upon  his  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  bi 
the  whole  as.sembly,  and  not  marry  her. 

Dog.  O  villain  I  them  wilt  be  condemaed 
everlasting  redemption  for  this. 

.Sex.    What  else? 

Watch,    lliisisali. 

Sex.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  joi 
deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  tea 
stolen  away :  Hen>  was  in  this  manner  aooi 
in  this  very  manner  refused,  and  upon  the  | 
of  this  suddenly  died.  Master  consCafak^ 
these  men  be  bound,  and  brought  to  ' 
I  %rill  go  before  and  show  him  their  < 


Dog.     Come,  let  them  be  opinioned. 

I  'erg.    t  Let  them  be  in  the  hand»— 

Com.    Oflf.  coxcomb  ! 

Dog.    God's  my  life,  where  's  the  lextaa! 

•  him  «-rite  down  the   prince's  officer  coxo 

,  Come,  bind  them.    Thou  naughty  varlct ! 

Com.    Au-ay  !  you  are  an  ass,  ynu  are  aa  l 

Dog.    Dost  thou  not  suspec't  my  place! 

thou  not  suspeA  my  years?     O  that  he  \ 

here  to  write  me  down  an  a^s !     But,  nui 

remember  that  I  am  an  ass :  thouch  it  be 

:  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am  aa 

No,  thou  villain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as : 

be  proved  upon  thee  by  k'kkI  witness.     I  1 

!  wise  fellow,  and,  which  is  more,  an  officer, 

I  which  is  more,  a  householder,  and,  which  is  ■ 

I  a.<(  pretty  a  piece  of  flesh  as  any  is  in  Sf  esaaa 

''  one  that  knows  the  law.  go  to  ;  and  a  rich  k 

I  enough,  go  to :  and  a  fellow  that  hath  had  la 

.  and  one  that  hath  two  gow-ns  and  every  1 

handsome  about  him.    Bring  him  away.     O 

I  had  been  writ  down  .-ui  ass  !  [Excumi. 

I  ACT  V. 

I  Scene  I.    Be/ore  Lehnato's  kctu€» 

I  Enter  Leosato  and  A.ntonio. 

Ant.    If  you  go  on  thus  you  will  kill  iftNB 
;  And  'ds  not  wisdom  thus  to  second  grief 
!  Against  yourself. 

Leon,  I  pray  thee,  cease  thy  oqobi 

I  Which  &lls  into  mine  ears  aA  profitless 
As  water  in  a  sieve  :  give  not  me  counsel : 
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r  delist  mine  ear 
1  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  mine, 
a  £uher  that  so  loved  his  child. 
'  of  her  is  orerwhelm'd  like  mine, 
im  qieak  of  patience  ;  xo 

is  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine 
answer  every  strain  for  strain, 
r  thus  and  sudi  a  grief  for  such, 
neament,  branch,  shape,  and  form  : 
»oe  will  smile  and  strolce  his  beard, 
3W  waff*  cry  *  hem  !'  when  he  should 

r  with  proverb^  make  misfortune  drunk 
le-wasters ;  bring  him  yet  to  me, 
itm  will  gather  patience. 
.«  no  such  man  :  for,  brother,  men     ao 
b1  and  speak  ctimfort  to  that  grief 
y  themselves  not  feel :  but,  ta^tting  it, 
\st\  turns  to  passion,  which  before 
e  preceptial  medicine  to  rage, 
ng  madnciis  in  a  silken  thread, 
le  with  air  and  agony  with  words  : 
is  all  inen's  office  to  speak  patience 
lat  wring  under  the  load  of  sorrow, 
n*s  virtue  nor  sufficiency 
loral  when  he  •ihall  endure  30 

imself.    Therefore  give  me  no  counsel : 
cry  louder  than  advertisement, 
"herein  do  men  from  children  nothing 

[  pray  thee,  peace.     I  will  be  flesh 

jlcHxi : 

was  never  yet  philov>pher 

I  enddifc  the  toothache  p«.tiently,    '        : 

hey  have  writ  the  style  of  gods 

a  jpusli  at  chance  and  sufferance.  ! 

ft  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourself; 
e  that  do  offend  you  suffer  too.  40 

There  thuu  speak'st  reason :    nay,   I 
lo  so. 

i>th  tell  me  Hero  is  belied  ; 
hall  Claudio  know  ;  so  shall  the  prince 

them  that  thu^i  disJionour  her. 
Here   comes  the   prince   and   Claudio 

ty. 

Ur  Don  Pedro  and  Ci.audio. 
•9.     Good  den,  good  den. 

*»y*jd  day  to  both  of  you. 
Hear  yoti.  my  Kirds, — 
v.  *We  have  some  haste.  l/conato. 

Some  haste,  ray  lord!   well,  fare  you 
my  lord : 
>  hasty  now  ?  well,  all  is  one. 
v.     Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good 
tan.  50 

f  he  could  right  himself  with  quarrel-  : 

I  would  lie  low. 

Who  wrongs  him  ? 
Marry,  thou  do&c  wrong  me ;  thou  dis- 
ler,  thou : — 

r  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  sword ; 
tnot. 

Marry,  beshrew  my  hand, 
I  give  your  age  such  cause  of  fear: 
ir  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  sword. 
tush,  tush,  man ;   never  fleer  and  jest 


I  speak  not  like  a  dotard  nor  a  fool. 

As  under  privilege  of  age  to  brag  60 

What  1  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do 

Were  I  not  old.     Know,  Claudio,  to  thy  head. 

Thou  hast  so  wrong'd  mine  innocent  child  and  me 

That  I  am  forced  to  lay  my  reverence  by 

And,  with  grey  hairs  and  bruise  of  many  days. 

Do  challeni;e  thee  to  trial  of  a  man. 

I  say  thou  hast  belied  mine  innocent  child; 

Thy  slander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her 

heart. 
And  she  lies  buried  with  her  ancestors ; 
(),  in  a  tomb  where  never  scandal  slept,  70 

Save  this  of  hers,  framed  by  thy  villany ! 

Claud.     My  villany? 

Leon.  Thine,  Claudio ;  thine,  I  say. 

D.  Pedro.     You  say  not  right,  old  man. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I'll  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare, 
D'.'spitc  his  nice  fence  and  his  active  pra<5lice, 
H  i«i  May  of  youth  and  bloom  of  lustihood. 

Claud.    Away !  1  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Lejn.     Canst  thou  so  daff*  me?     Thou  hast 
kill'd  my  child: 
If  thou  kill'st  me,  boy,  thou  shalt  kill  a  man. 

Ant.    He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed : 
But  that 's  no  matter ;  let  him  kill  one  first ;      8x 
Win  mc  and  wear  me ;  let  him  answer  me. 
Come,  follow  me,  boy ;  come,  sir  boy,  come,  fol- 
low me : 
.Sir  boy,  I  '11  whip  you  from  your  foining  fence ; 
Nay.  as  I  am  a  gjntleman,  I  will. 

Leon.     Brother, — 

Ant.     Content  yourself.     God  knows  I  loved 
my  niece: 
And  she  is  dead,  slander'd  to  death  by  villains. 
That  dare  as  well  answer  a  man  indeed 
As  I  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue  :  90 

Boys,  apes,  braggarts.  Jacks,  milksops  ! 

Lt'on.  Brother  Antony, — 

Ant.    Hold  you  content    What,  man  !  I  know 
them,  yea. 
And  what    they   weigh,    even    to   the    utmost 

.scruple, — 
.*^cambling,  out-facing,  fashion-monging  boys, 
I'hat  lie  and  cog  and  flout,  deprave  and  slander, 
Go  anticly,  show  outward  hideousncss, 
And  speak  off  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words, 
How  tney  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  dtu-st ; 
And  this  is  aU. 

Lfon.     But,  brother  Antony, — 

Ant.  Come, 'tis  no  matter :    200 

Do  not  you  meddle  ;  let  mc  deal  in  this. 

D.  Pedro.     Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  wake 
your  patience. 
My  heart  is  sorry  for  your  daughter's  death : 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  was  charged  with  nothing 
But  what  was  true  and  very  full  of  proof. 

Leon.     My  lord,  my  lord. — 

D.  Pedro.     1  will  not  hear  you. 

Leon.     No?    Come,  brother ;  away !  I  will  be 
heard. 

Ant.    And  shall,  or  some  of  us  will  smart  for  it 
{Exeunt  Leonato  and  Antonio. 

D.  Pedro.     See,  see ;  here  comes  the  man  we 
went  to  seek.  no 

Enter  Bbnvdick. 
Claud.    Now,  signior,  w\u!lI  xvtw*^ 


<*m 
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/'.  Pedro.  Welciiiiu.  ni^iiiur:  you  arc  almost 
iiinc  ti)  part  alnii>>i  ii  tr.i>. 

Claud.  We  hiiil  like  in  have  h.-ni  cuir  tWD  nuMis 
-lu^ifiud  ofTwith  tMu  i)M  men  without  teeth. 

I).  Fi'dnK  I  c.in.ito  iiiiil  hiN  biiither.  Whjt 
linkest  thou?  Had  wc  iwu^lit,  1  iluubt  we  should 
avc  Itcii  tfi<»  y«AUi;»  fur  thcui. 

JtfUf.  lu  a  false  iiuarrul  llicre  is  no  true  valour. 

c:u»e  to  Ncvk  y>m  both.  ivi 

Citmd.  Wc  h.i\c  Itcn  up  and  d.-wn  ti>  sock 
ice;  f.ir  we  are  hijjh-pruofiiiclaMCiMly  and  wnuld 
tin  have  it  beaten  away.    \\  ill  tlii>u  use  thy  v.  i:? 

Jitnr.     It  is  in  my  M-ubbard  :  sh.dl  1  draw  ii? 

JK  J^ca'ro.    I  >.i«»t  Ihni  w  car  iby  » it  by  thy  ;-ide  ? 

CLittd.  Never  any  did  >■•,  ih.v:;;h  \ery  many 
ave  lieen  ljc>ide  their  u it.  1  vnW  b.vl  thee  draw, 
i  we  du  the  minstrels ;  ilr.iw,  lo  plca-wuru  us. 

I).  Pfdfo.  Ai  I  am  A\\  lione:>t  ni.ui,  he  Li-^k* 
lie.     Art  tlinn  sirk,  iir  ani;ry  ?  i.{i 

CUiH.i.  What.  C'»ura>;c,  ni  lU  I  What  tlinu;;!'. 
irc  killed  a  cat,  thnu  ha^t  niLitle  enoii^ii  in  thee 
)  kill  care. 

Bt-nr.  Sir,  I  sludl  meet  your  wit  iii  the  career, 
1  you  ch.:r>;c  it  ajfainst  me.  J  pr.'iy  you  cl>v»)>«e 
lother  subjccL 

Claud.  Nay,  then,  givx  him  another  stafr:  thi» 
..St  was  br».>ke  «:ro^>. 

D.  Pediw  Uy  tliis  light,  he  chaiiKeb  more  and 
lore:  I  think  he  l>e  an^ry  indeed.  141 

Claud.  If  he  be,  he  knov.  :>  how  to  turn  his 
irdle. 

licne.     Shall  I  ^\yfi\\.  a  word  in  your  car? 

CLiud.     (iod  bles.t  me  from  a  challcn;:c  ! 

Bi'tw.  [As/dr  :o  i'/.indi'r]  Ynu  are  a  villain: 
jest  not:  1  will  make  it  Kimd  h'tw  you  dare, 
ith  what  you  dare,  and  ulicn  you  ilare.  Do  mc 
>;ht.  or  1  will  prutest  yuur  cowardice.  Ymi  have 
ille>l  a  sMcet  lady,  and  her  death  >liall  fall 
eavy  on  you.     Let  lae  hear  fn)m  y-ni.  151 

Clitud.     Well,  I  will  meet  >ou,  so  I  jnay  have 
ootl  cheer. 
D.  Pf'dr.K     What,  a  fea>t,  a  feast  ? 

Claud.  V  faith,  I  thank  him  :  he  hath  hid  mc 
)  a  calf's  he.id  and  a  c:ip<>n  :  the  which  if  I  do 
ot  carve  nmst  curiou.sly.  siy  my  knife's  naught, 
hall  I  not  find  a  v^oodcoik  too? 

Bfue.    Sir.  your  wit  a.id'les  well ;  it  poes  easily. 

D.  Pedro.  I  *11  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  praised 
ly  wit  the  other  day.  I  said,  thou  hadsl  a  fme 
it:  *Tnie,'  sjiid  she,  *a  fine  little  one.'  '  No.' 
lid  I,  'a  great  wit :'  *  Rijiht,*  .«iays  she,  'a  ;;reat 
ross  ime.'  *  Nay,'  xtid  1,  '  a  griod  wit:*  'Just,' 
lid  she.  'it  hurts  noKidy.'  '  Nay."  v.iid  I,  'the 
cntlcman  is  wi>e  :'  '  (.'ertain,'  saiil  she,  '  a  wi>e 
cnllcman.'  '  Nay,'  said  1,  'he  hath  the  tongues:' 
That  1  l.>elievc,'  slid  she.  'for  he  swore  .1  ihing 
)  me  (>n  Mimday  night,  which  he  forswore  on 
'ucMUiy  moniing;  there's  a  double  tongiie ; 
lere'.^  two  tongiiev'  Thus  did  she.  an  hour 
)gether,  trnnsshapu  thv  ikiriicular  virtues:  yet 
t  last  she  concluded  wilh  a  sigh,  thou  wast  the 
ropcrcst  nwn  in  Italv. 

Claud,  l-'nr  the  which  she  wept  heartily  and 
lid  she  cared  not. 

D.  Prdro.  Yea.  th.it  vhc  did  ;  but  yet,  for  all 
lat,  an  if  she  did  not  tiatc  him  deadly,  shcw(»u]d 
ive  hini  dearly :  the  old  mail's  daughter  told 
%  a\\.  x8o 


Claud.  All,  all ;  and.  moreover,  God  av 
when  he  y.  a^i  hid  in  llic  garden. 

I).  Pedro,  Hut  when  shall  we  »etthes 
bull's  li(»rns  (m  the  sensible  Bencdick*s  hadl 

Claud.  \c:\,  and  text  imderneath,  *] 
:  dwelU  UcneJick  the  married  luaa'T 

Jiftit'.  Fare  you  well,  buy:  you  kao* 
;  mind.  I  will  lea\  c  you  now  to  your  gosiq 
humour :  you  break  jests  as  braggart*  do 
hl.idcs,  which,  Ciod  be  ihaiikcd,  hurt  noL 
lord,  for  your  many  courtesies  I  thank  y« 
must  discontinue  your  cunipany:  your  bn 
tlic  basi.ird  is  tied  irom  Alesiiiaa:  yua 
am.Mig  >>iu  killed  a  sMcer  ..nd  innticciit  I 
tor  my  Lord  I^ickbcard  tlicre,  he  and  I 
meet :  and,  till  then,  peace  l>e  wjth  him.    U 

y.  Pfdro.     He  is  in  e.irnest. 

Claud.  In  m-i'^t  profound  earnest:  9bA, 
Warrant  you,  for  the  io\e  of  licatnce. 

/).  Pid/\*.     And  hatii  challenged  thcc 

Claud.     Most  sincerely. 
!      /'.  Pidro.     Wli.it  a  pretty  thing  man  ni 
;  he  g'les  in  hi.s  doublet  and  huac  and  leave 
his  wit .' 

Claud.  I  le  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape ;  ba 
is  an  a]K;  a  docti  r  t.j  .Mich  a  man. 

/J.  l\'dn>.  iSut.  sti.t  you,  let  nie  be:] 
up.  my  heart,  and  be  sad.  Did  he  not  say; 
brother  wa.s  lied? 

i  Enter 


D.MjHi-.KKV,    Yfkofs,   and    the  W 
{  -ivitit  Co.NKAm-.  and  l!<)K.\cillo. 

Dof^.  C"fime  you,  sir:  if  justice  cannot 
Vk-u.  she  shall  ne'er  weigh  nii^  reo-ioas  n 
\  b.d.iuce:  nay,  an  you  l>e  a  cursing  hypocrites 
'•  >on  nnist  lie  kw.ked  to. 
;  I).  Pedro.  How  now?  two  of  my  brol 
;  men  Imund  !     l>oracliio  one  ! 

Claud.     Ileai'keu  after  their  ofl'cnce,  my 
P.  Pi-dro.     Ufi'icers,  what  otTci:ce  fauve  I 
men  (lone? 

I'o^.  Marry,  sir.  tlicy  have  committed 
rci:<iri:  m>ire'>\(.r,  they  have  Kpiiken  unir 
sec-mdarily,  they  are  slanders:  si.\ih  and  b 
,  they  h.i\c  l.el^c^l  a  I.idy ;  thirdly,  they  haw 
fled  unjii-.i  tilings;  and,  to  o^ncluJe,  the; 
lying  knaves. 

JK  J'id'o.     Tir^t.  I  ask  thee  what  they 

done;  thirdly,   1  a>k  thee  what's  their  ofli 

sixth  and  KimIv,  why  they  arc  coniniiiied; 

tti  conclude,  what  you  lay  to  their  charge. 

Claud.     Rightly    rcasimcd.    and   in    hit 

I  divi^:on:  and,  by  my  troth,  there's  one  mo 

I  well  .suited. 

J^.  JVdra.    Who  li.ivc  you  ofTcndcd.  mai 
I  that   you  are  thus  Uund  to  ywur  answer! 
learned   const:ible   i>   |ih)   cunnin{;   to  be  u 
.  st(»'«l:  whatV  your  i>(Tem.e? 

Bora,  .^weci  prini'.e.  lei  mc  go  no  fardi 
mine  an-^-Aer:  do  you  licar  mc.  and  lei 
C'Uini  kill  me.  I  have  dei  .•i\ed  oven  your 
e>cs:  what  vour  wlM.l.»m-i  couid  not  disc 
thc-'C  sh:illow  fooU  have  briirght  to  light ;  w 
the  iiiglii  oxerheard  me  i:on'cssing  to  this 
how  Don  John  your  hnither  incen.sed  n 
sLmder  the  I..;idy  Hem.  how  you  were  bn 
into  the  orchard  and  saw  me  court  Margai 
j  Hero's  garments,  how  you  dis,;raced  her,  1 
you  should  marry  her:  my  vilUuiy  they 
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d;  which  I  had  rather  seal  with  my 
repeat  over  to  my  shame.  The  lady 
a  mine  and  my  master's  false  accttsa- 
hriefly,  I  desire  nothing  but  the  re- 
iliiin. 

p.     Runs  not  this   speech  like  iron 
j*h  your  blood? 
1  have  drunk  poison  whiles  he  ut- 

IL 

t*.     But  did  my  l»x>ther  set  thee  on 

s? 

Tea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  pra(5licc 

0.  He  is  composed  and  framed  of 
icry: 

,'  is  upon  this  vilUmy. 
Sweet   Hero!   now  thy  image  dotJi 
r 

isemblance  that  I  loved  it  first.  960 
ome,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs:  by 
IT  sexton  hath  reformed  Signior  Leo- 
matter  :  and.  masters,  do  not  forget  to 
len  time  and  place  shall  serve,  that 
k. 

rlere,  here  comes  master  Signior  Leo- 
be  sexton  too. 

Leonato  and  Antonio,  with  the 

Sexton. 
Vhich  is  the  villain  ?  let  me  sec  his  eyes, 
I  I  note  another  man  like  him,         270 
d  him :  which  of  these  is  he? 
i  you   would    know    your    wronger, 
«  me. 

Vrt  thou  the  slave  that  with  thy  breath 
:iird 
ent  child? 

Yea,  even  I  alone,  . 

Co,  not  so,  villain ;  thou  bcliest  thyself:  ' 
.  a  pair  of  honoiir.ib'e  men; 
led,  that  had  a  hand  in  it. 

1,  princess,  for  my  daughter's  deatii : 
ritn  your  high  and  worthy  deeds: 
dy  uone,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

1  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience ; 
jipcak.  Chooseyour  revenge  yourself; 
Xp  what  penance  your  invention 
cm  my  sin :  yet  sinn'd  I  not 
aking. 

w.         By  my  soul,  nor  I : 
»  satisfy  this  good  old  man, 
od  under  any  heavy  weight 
enjoin  me  to. 

cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daujrhtcr  live ; 
impossible :  but,  I  pray  you  both, 
;  peocie  in  Messina  here  290 

ent  she  died;  and  if  your  love 
ought  in  sad  invention, 
in  epitaph  upon  her  tomb 
:  to  her  br)nes,  sing  it  to-night : 
'  morning  come  you  to  my  liouse, 
^00  could  not  be  nky  son-in-law, 
nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daughter, 
I  eopv  of  my  child  that 's  dead, 
one  ii  iMnr  to  both  of  us : 
Ite  ri^t  you  should  have  given  her 
a.  300 

■  By  fcvenge. 

O  noble  sir. 


Your  over-kindness  doth  wrin;;  tears  from  me ! 
I  do  embrace  your  offer ;  and  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon.     To-morrow    then  I  will   exjMdl  your 
coming ; 
To-night  I  lake  my  leave.    This  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
Who  I  believe  was  pack'd  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hired  to  ii  by  your  brother. 

Dora.  No,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not, 

Nor  knew  not  wh2t  she  did  when  she  spoke  to  mc. 
Hut  always  hath  been  just  and  virtuous  311 

In  any  thing  that  I  do  know  b^  her. 

Dog.  Moreover,  sir,  which  mdccd  is  not  under 
white  and  black,  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender, 
did  call  me  ass:  T  beseech  you,  let  it  be  remem- 
bered in  his  punishment.  And  also,  the  watch 
heard  them  talk  of  one  Deformed  :  they  say  he 
wears  a  key  in  his  ear  and  a  lock  hangmg  by  it, 
and  borrows  money  in  (^od's  name,  the  which  he 
hath  used  so  long  and  never  paid  that  now  men 
grow  hard-hearted  and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's 
sake :  pray  you,  examine  him  ui>on  that  point. 

Leon.     I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest 
pains. 

Dos:.  Your  worship  speaks  lii:c  a  most  thankful 
and  reverend  youth ;  and  1  praibe  God  fur  you. 

Leon.     There's  for  thy  pains. 

I'^o^SC.     (^'txi  save  the  foundation  ! 

J.t'on.  l»o,  I  dlscliargc  thee  of  thy  prisoner, 
and  1  iiiank  thee. 

Dog.  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your  wor- 
ship; which  1  beseech  your  worship  to  corrccft 
yourself,  for  the  example  of  others.  God  keep  your 
worship!  I  wi.<.h  your  worship  well;  God  restore 
you  to  health  !  I  humbly  give  you  leave  to  depart ; 
and  if  a  merry  niuciin;;  may  be  wished,  God  pro- 
hibit it !     Come,  nei^jjlibour. 

\ Exeunt  Dogberry  and  Verges. 

Leon.     Until  to-morrow  morning,  lords,  lare- 
well. 

Ant.    Farewell,  my  lords:   we  look  for  you 
tivmorrow. 

D.  Pedro.     We  will  not  fail. 

Claud.  To-night  I  '11  mourn  with  Hero. 

Leon.     [ To  tlie  If'atcA]     Bring  you  these  fel- 
lows on.     We'll  talk  with  Margaret,         340 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow. 
[Exeunt,  severally. 

Scene  IL    Leonato's  ^an/^w. 
Enter  BEiNEDiCK  and  Margaret,  meeting. 

Bene.  Pray  thee,  sweet  Mistress  Margaret, 
deserve  well  at  my  hands  by  helping  mc  to  the 
sj>cech  of  Beatrice. 

Marg.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  sonnet  in 
praise  of  my  beauty? 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  that  no 
man  living  shall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  most  comely 
truth,  thou  deservest  it. 

Marg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me !  why, 
shall  I  always  keep  below  stairs?  10 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  qitick  as  the  greyhound's 
mouth ;  it  catches. 

Marg.  And  yours  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils, 
whidi  hit,  but  hurt  not.  \ 

Bene,    A  most  manly  wit,  lAarearel;  \x  ViJ\  \ 
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not  hurt  a  woman  :  and  so,  I  pray  thee,  call  Bea- 
trice :  1  give  thee  the  bucklers. 

Marg.  Give  us  the  swords :  we  have  bucklers 
of  our  own. 

Bene.  If  you  use  them,  Marcaret,  you  must 
put  in  the  pikes  with  a  vice ;  and  they  are  danger- 
ous weapons  for  maids. 

Marg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who 
I  think  hath  legs. 

Bene,    And  therefore  will  come. 

\Exit  Margaret. 

\Sings\        The  god  of  love. 
That  sits  above, 
And  knows  me,  and  knows  me, 
How  pitiful  I  deserve, — 

I  mean  in  singing ;  but  in  loving,  Lcander  the  good 
swimmer,  Troilus  the  firstemploycr  of  panders,  and 
a  whole  bookful  of  these  quondam  carpet-mongers, 
whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in  the  even  road 
of  a  blank  verse,  why,  they  were  ne\'er  so  truly 
turned  over  and  over  as  my  poor  self  in  love. 
Marry,  I  cannot  show  it  in  rhyme :  I  have  tried : 
I  can  find  out  no  rhyme  to  'lady'  but  ' baby,'  an 
innocent  rhyme ;  for  'scorn,*  *  horn, 'a  hard  rhyme ; 
for,  school,'  *  fool,'  a  babbling  rhyme :  very  omi- 
nous endings :  no,  I  was  not  bom  under  a  rhyming 
planet,  nor  1  cannot  woo  in  festival  terms.        41 

Enter  Beatrice, 
Sweet  Beatrice,  wouldst  thou  come  when  I  called 
thee? 

Beat.   Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  you  bid  me. 

Bene.     O,  stay  but  till  then ! 

Beat.  'Then'  is  spoken;  fare  you  w^ell  now: 
and  yet,  ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came ; 
which  is,  with  knowing  what  hath  passed  between 
you  and  Claudio. 

Bene.  Only  foul  words ;  and  thereupon  I  will 
kiss  thee.  _  51 

Beat.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul 
wind  is  but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noisome : 
therefore  I  will  depart  unkisscd. 

Bene.  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  his 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit.  But  I  must  tell 
thee  plainly,  Claudio  undergoes  ray  challenge; 
and  either  1  must  shortly  hear  from  him,  or  I  will 
.subscribe  him  a  coward.  And,  I  pray  thee  now, 
tell  me  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  didst  thou  first 
fall  in  love  with  mc  ?  61 

Beat.  For  them  all  together;  which  maintained 
so  politic  a  state  of  evil  that  they  will  not  admit 
anjr  good  part  to  intermingle  wiUi  them.  But  for 
which  of  my  good  parts  did  you  first  suffer  love 
for  me? 

Bene.  Suffer  love !  a  good  epithet !  I  do  suffer 
love  indeed,  for  I  love  thee  against  my  will. 

Beat.  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think ;  alas,  poor 
heart !  If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake.  I  will  spite  it 
for  yotu-s;  for  I  will  never  love  that  whidi  my 
friend  hates. 

Bene.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peace- 
ably. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confesfdon :  there 's 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise 
himself. 

Bene,  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that 
lived  in  the  time  of  good  neighbours.  If  a  man  do 
not  eredl  ia  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he 


shall  live  no  longer  in  monumeBt  thai 
and  the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.     And  how  long  is  that,  thix 

Bene.  Question :  why,  an  hour  it 
a  quarter  in  rheum :  therefore  is  it  m 
for  the  wise,  if  Don  Worm,  his  coj 
no  impediment  to  the  contrary,  to  be  t 
his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  mvself. 
praising  myself,  who,  I  myself  will 
IS  praiseworthy :  and  now  tell  me,  h 
cousin  ? 

Beat.    Very  ill. 

Bene.     AncI  how  do  you  ? 

Beat.     Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Ser\'e  God,  love  me  and  n 
will  I  leave  you  too,  for  here  cornea 

Enter  Ursula. 
Urs.     Madam,  you  must  come  t 
Yonder 's  old  coil  at  home :  it  is  pr^ 
Hero  hath  been  falsely  accused,  th 
Claudio  mightily  abused;   and  Dc 
author  of  all,  who  is  fled  and  gone.  "^ 
pre<iently? 
Beat.     Will  you  go  hear  this  ne\( 
Bene.     I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  c 
and  be  buried  in  thy  eyes ;  and  me 
go  with  thee  to  thy  uncle's. 

Scene  III.    A  church 

Enter  "Doii  Pedro,  Claudio,  and 

•with  ta/ters. 

Claud.    Is  this  the  monument  of 

A  Lord.     It  is,  my  lord. 

Claud.    [Reading  eut  of  a  scroll 

Done  to  death  by  slanderous 

Was  the  Hero  that  here  1 

Death,  in  guerdon  of  her  wrc 

Gives  her  fame  which  ne 

So  the  life  that  died  with  shai 

Lives  in  death  Mrith  glorious  f 

Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb 

Praising  her  when  I  am  dumb. 

Now,  music,  sound,  and  sing  your  s 

Song. 
Pardon,  goddess  of  the  night. 
'I'hose  that  slew  thy  viij;in  kxi 
For  the  which,  with  songs  of 
Round  about  her  tomb  they  g 
Midnight,  assist  our  moai 
Help  us  to  sigh  and  groaj 

Heavily,  heavily: 
Graves,  yawn  and  yield  3 
Till  death  be  uttered. 
Heavily,  heavily. 

Claud.    Now,  unto  thy  bones  cot 
Yearly  will  I  do  this  ntc 
D.  Pedro.     Good    morrow,  master 
torches  out : 
The  wolves  have  prcy'd ;  and  loc 
day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Phoebus,  ro\m< 
Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spot 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us :  fai 
Claud.  Good  morrow,  masters :  < 
ral  way. 
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^ome,  let  us  bence,  and  put   on 
seds;  30 

to  Leonato's  we  will  ga 
Hymen  now  with  luckier   issue 

•X  whom  we  render'd  up  this  woe. 
\Exeunt. 

A  room  in  Lkonato's  hauu. 

ATO,  Antonio,  Benkdick,   Bea- 
RCAR£T,  Ursula,  Friar  Francis, 

d  I  not  tell  you  she  was  innocent? 
are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who 
her 

>r  that  you  heard  debated : 
was  in  some  fault  for  this, 
inst  her  will,  as  it  appears 
turse  of  all  the  question. 
I,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  sort  so 

1  so  am  I,  being  else  by  faith  en- 

:  Claudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 
U,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen 
xo 
3  a  chamber  by  yourselves, 
end  for  you,  come  hither  mask'd. 

[Exeunt  LadUs. 
id  Claudio  promised  by  this  hour 
You  know  your  office,  brother : 
father  to  your  brother's  daughter, 
to  young  Claudio. 
ch  I  will  do  with  confirm'd  coun- 

ir,   I   must  entreat  your  pains,   I 

>  do  what,  signior? 

bind  mc,  or  undo  me ;  one  of  them. 

ito.  truth  it  is,  good  signior,  21 

gards  mc  with  an  eye  of  favour. 

\t  eye  my  daughter  lent  her:  'tis 

e. 

i  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite 

s    sight  whereof  I   think  you   had 

0  and  the  prince:  but  what's  your 

ir  answer,  sir,  is  enigmatical : 
nil,  my  will  is  your  good  will 
ith  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoin'd 
A  honourable  marriage :  30 

>d  friar,  I  shall  desire  your  help. 
'  heart  is  with  your  liking. 

And  my  help. 
:he  prince  and  Claudio. 

Pbdro  and  Ci-AUdio,  and  two  or 

ikree  otJurs. 
Good  morrow  to  this  fair  a.ssemb!y. 
od  morrow,  prince;  good  morrow, 

ad  you.     Are  you  yet  determined 
irry  with  my  brother's  daughter? 

1  hold  my  imnd,  were  she  an  Ethiope. 
1  her  forth,  brother;  here's  the  fnar 


D.  Pedro.     Good  morrow,  Benedick.     Why, 
what  *s  the  matter,  40 

That  you  have  such  a  February  face. 
So  full  of  frost,  of  storm  and  cloudiness? 

Claud.      I  think  he  thinks  upon  the  savage 
bull 
Tush,  fear  not,  man;  well  tip  thy  horns  with 

gold 
And  all  Europa  shall  reioice  at  thee, 
As  once  Europa  did  at  lusty  Jove, 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beast  in  love. 
Bene.     Bull  Jove,  sir,  had  an  amiable  low ; 
And  some  such  strange  bull  leap'd  your  father's 

cow, 
And  got  a  calf  in  that  same  noble  feat  50 

Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  iust  his  bleat. 
Claud.     For  this  I  owe  you :  here  comes  other 
reckonings. 

J! e-enter  AsTOUiOt  with  the  Ladies  masked. 

Which  is  the  lady  I  must  seize  upon  ? 
Ant.     This  same  is  she,  and  I  do  give  you  her. 
Claud,     Why,   then  she's  mine.     Sweet,  let 

me  see  your  face. 
LeoH.    No,  that  you  shall  not,  till  you  take 
her  hand 
Before  this  friar  and  swear  to  marry  her. 
Claud.     Give  mc  your  hand :  before  this  holy 
friar, 
I  am  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  me. 
Hero.     And  when  1  lived,  I  was  your  other 
wife  :  [Unmaskhtr.  60 

And  when  you  loved,  you  were  my  other  husband. 
Claud.     Another  Hero ! 
Hero.  Nothing  certainer : 

One  Hero  died  defiled,  but  I  do  Uve, 
And  surely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

D.  Pedro.     The  former  Hero !   Hero  that  is 

de.id ! 
Leon.     She  died,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  slan- 
der lived. 
Friar.     All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify; 
When  after  that  the  holy  riles  are  ended, 
I'll  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death; 
Meantime  let  wonder  seem  familiar,  70 

And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presently. 

Bene.     Soft  and  fair,  friar.     Which  is  Beatrice? 
Beat.     \Unmaskin^\  1  answer  to  that  name. 

What  is  your  will? 
Bene.     Do  not  vou  love  me? 
Beat.  ^Vhy,  no ;  no  more  than  reason. 

Bene.     Why,  then  your  uncle  and  the  prince 
and  Claudio 
Have  been  deceived ;  they  swore  you  did. 
Beat.     Do  not  you  love  me? 
Bene.  Troth,  no ;  no  more  than  reason. 

Beat.    Why,  then  my  cousin   Margaret  and 
Ursula 
Arc  much  deceived ;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 
Bene.    They  swore  that  you  were  almost  sick 
for  mc.  80 

Beat.    ITiey  swore  that  you  were  well-nigh 

dead  for  me. 
Bene.     'Tis  no  such  matter.    Then  you  do  not 

love  me  ? 
Beat.     No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 
Leon.    Come,  cousin,  I  am.  sure  -^vx  \ov^  \^<& 
gentleman. 
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Claud.    And  I  'U  be  sworn  upon't  that  he  loves 
her; 
For  here's  a  paper  written  in  his  hand, 
A  halting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
Fashion'd  to  Beatrice. 

Hero.  And  here 's  another 

Writ  in  my  cousin's  hand,  stolen  from  her  pocket, 
Containing  her  afTeclion  unto  Benedick.  90 

Brnc.  A  miracle !  here's  our  own  hands  against 
our  hearts.  Come,  I  will  have  thee;  but,  by 
this  light,  I  take  lliee  for  pity. 

Beat.  I  would  not  deny  you ;  but,  by  thi«; 
good  day,  I  yield  upon  great  persuasion;  and 
partly  to  save  your  life,  for  I  was  told  you  were 
m  a  consumption. 

Bene.     Peace !  I  will  stop  your  mouth. 

{Kissing  her. 

D,  Pedro.  How  dost  thou,  Benedick,  the 
married  man?  100 

Bene*  I  '11  tell  thee  what,  prince :  a  college  of 
wit-crackers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour. 
Dost  thou  think  I  care  for  a  satire  or  an  epigram  ? 
No :  if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brains,  a  shall 
wear  nothing  handsome  about  him.  In  brief, 
since  I  do  purpose  to  marry,  1  will  think  nothing 
to  any  purpose  that  the  world  can  say  against  it ; 
and  therefore  never  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have 


said  against  it ;  for  man  is  a  giddy  thin; 
is  my  conclusion.  For  thy  part,  Chui 
think  to  have  beaten  thee;  but  in  tha 
like  to  be  my  kinsman,  live  unbruiscc 
my  cousin. 

Claud.    I  had  well  hoped  thou  wo 
denied   Beatrice,   that   I    might  have 
thee  out  of  thy  single  life,  to  make  the< 
dealer;  which,  out  of  question,  thou 
my  cousin  do  not  look  exceeding  narroi^ 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends  : 
a  dance  ere  we  arc  married,  that  we  m 
our  own  hearts  and  our  wives'  heels. 

Leon.    We'll  have  dancing  aftcrwar 

Bene.  First,  of  my  word;  therefore  pi 
Prince,  thou  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  wife,  1 
wife :  there  is  no  staff  more  revcreiid 
tipped  with  horn. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess,    My  lord,  your  brother  John 

flight, 

And  brought  with  armed  men  back  to  1 

Bmt.    Think  not  on  him  till  to-mo 

devise  thee  brave  pimLshments  for  hin 

up,  pipers.  [Dm 
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DRAMATIS  PERSOXiE. 


nmtAMD,  king  of  Navarre. 

ox,  ) 

<CAyil.x,B,  >  lords  attending^  on  the  King. 

MAIN,  ) 

-ET.       1  lords  attending  on  the  Princess 
MCA  DR.  \         of  France. 
«   Ar>RtAMO  DE  Akmado,  a  fantastical 
Spaniard. 

Nathaniel,  a  curate. 
LorKRKBS,  a  schoolmaster. 
LL,  a  constable. 


ACT  I. 
v«  I,     The  king  of  Xavarre's parit, 

Ferdinand,  king  o/^kvkkvcb.,  BrRON, 

LoNOAViLi.E,  and  Dumain. 

Let  fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their 
e*. 

fiNter'd  upon  (»;ir  brnzen  tomhs 
i»  grace  u&  in  the  disgrace  of  death ; 
;pice  of  c^'rmorant  cievmiring  Time, 
:cAvour  of  this  pre<ent  l>rcath  may  buy 
iiour  which  shall  b;ite  his  scythe's  keen 
iie 

Lc  us  heir^  of  all  eternity. 
re,  brave  o>n«iucrors. — for  so  you  are, 
T  against  Your  own  aft'cj'ti-ins 
hu^o  army  of  the  world*-*  desires. —      lo 
edict  <«hall  strrmgly  stand  in  force : 
:  «haJl  be  the  wonder  of  the  world; 
rt  5hall  be  a  little  Academe, 
i  c->n:crni>htivc  in  living  art. 
•c.  liinm.  Ihimain,  and  lyongavillc, 
.i^m  f'j'-  thr'.-e  years'  tenn  to  live  with  mc 
»w-*c:jn'.jr»  and  t«>  keep  iho^c  statutes 
:  recoriied  in  thi-i  s»:hedtde  here : 
ihs  are  pa.«..s*d ;  and  now  subscrilie  your 

.  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down 
>lates  the  smaJIcii  branch  herein  :  21 

re  arm'd  to  do  as  sworn  to  do, 
¥t  to  yoiir  d'iep  oath'-:,  and  keep  it  too. 

I  am  resolved ;  'tis  btit  a  three  years' 
t: 

td  'JKall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine : 
nchcs  have  lean  p;«ies,  and  daintv  oits 
ch  the  rib.,  hut  bankrupt  quite  the  wits. 
My  loving  lonl,  Puinain  is  mortified: 
Mcr  mamier  of  these  wtirld's  dcli;;hts 
w*  np«i  the  gross  world's  laser  slaves: 

to  wealth,  to  pf>mp,  I  pine  and  die ;     31 

the:<e  Uring  in  philosophy. 
.    1  can  but  say  their  protestation  over; 
I,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  *wom, 
to  }tve  and  study  here  three  years. 
•itnr  other  lUruft  ohircrvanceti ; 
tee  a  woman  in  that  temj, 


Costard,  a  down. 
Moth,  page  to  Armado. 
A  Forester. 
The  Princess  of  France. 

MarYa  ^^'     \  ^'*^  attending  on  the 
Katharine.)      ^^ince.^. 
Jaquenetta,  a  country  wench. 
LonU,  Attendants,  &c 
Scene:  Xaviirre. 


NNTiich  I  hope  well  is  not  enrolled  there : 
xVnd  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food 
And  but  ime  meal  on  every  day  beside,  40 

i'he  which  I  hope  is  not  enrolled  there ; 
-And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  the  night, 
And  not  l)e  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day — 
When  I  was  wont  to  think  nv>  harm  all  night 
.Viid  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day— 
Nv'hich  I  hope  well  is  not  enrolled  there : 
( >,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep, 
N(>t  to  .see  ladies,  study,  fast,  not  sleep  I 
A'ing.     Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  pass  away  from 

these. 

Biron.     Let  me  say  no,  my  licge,  an  if  you 

please :  50 

I  only  swore  to  study  with  your  grace 

And  slay  here  in  your  court  tor  three  years'  space. 

Long.      You    swore   to   that,    Biron,    and    to 

the  rest. 
Biron.     By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  then  I  swore 
in  jest 
What  is  the  end  of  study?  let  me  know. 
King.     Why,  that  to    know,   which  else  we 

should  not  know. 
Biron.     Things    hid    and  barr'd,   you   mean, 

from  common  «icnse? 
King.    Ay,  that  is  study's  god-like  recompen.se. 
Birvn.  Come  on,  then  ;  I  will  swear  to  study  so, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know:  60 

As  thus, — to  .study  where  I  well  may  dine, 

When  1  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid; 
Or  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine. 

When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid ; 
Or.  having  sworn  too  hard  a  keeping  o;Uh, 
.Study  to  break  it  and  not  bre.ik  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus  and  this  l)e  so, 
Study  knows  that  which  yet  it  doth  not  know: 
vSwonr  me  t(»  this,  and  I  will  ne  'er  say  no. 
King.     These  be  the  stops  that  binder  study 
quite  _  70 

And  tram  our  intellecls  to  vain  delight. 
Biron.     Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  thaiV 
most  vain, 
Which  with  pain  purchased  doO\  \tv\vtnx.  ^vcv. 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  VjooV. 
'i*o  seek  the   light  of  inilh;  -wVWe  x.tuxX\  v-^ 
while 


\ 
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Doth  falsely  blind  the  eyesight  of  his  look : 

Li;;ht  ^eckinK  lieht  duth  h^ht  of  lij^ht  beguile : 
So,  ere  you  rind  \*-hcrc  light  m  darkncsu*  lies, 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  hwing  of  your  eyes. 
Study  n;e  hi»w  to  plcn«ic  the  eye  indeed  80 

liy  fixing  it  upon  a  fairer  eye, 
Who  dazzling  so,  thai  eye  »hall  be  his  heed 
And  give  him  light  that  it  was  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  sun 

I'hat  will  not  l)e  deep-search'd  with  saucy  looks : 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won 

Save  base  authority  from  otheni'  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights       90 
Than    those    that    walk    and    wot    not  what 
they  arc. 
Too  much  to  know  is  to  know  nought  but  fame ; 
And  cver\'  godfather  can  give  a  uariie. 
AV«^,     How  well  he's  read,  to  reason  against 

reading ! 
Dnnt.     Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 
ceeding ! 
Lctiic.     He  weeds  the  com  and  still  lets  grow 

the  weeding. 
BiroH.     The  spring  is  near  when  green  geese 

are  a-breeding.  t 

Pntn.     How  follows  that? 
Biron.  Fit  in  his  place  and  time.  1 

Dum.     In  reason  nothing.  I 

lihon.  Something  then  in  rhyme,  j 

Kijt^.     I>iron  is  like  an  envious  sneaping  frost 
That  bites   the  fir.it-bom  infants  nf  . 
the  spring.  10 r  [ 

Birott,     Well,   s;iy   I  am;  why  should  proud  ! 
sumtnor  boast  ' 

Before  llie  birds  have  any  cause  to 
sing? 
Why  should  I  joy  in  any  abortive  birth? 
At  ChriNtmas  I  no  more  desire  a  rove 
Than  wi^h  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  mirth ; 
But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  season  grows. 
So  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  late. 
Climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  gate. 
King.     Well,  sit  you  out:   go  home,    Biron: 
a  lieu.  no 

Binift.     No,  my  goo<l  lord;  I  Iiave  sworn  to 
suiy  with  yuu : 
And  though  I  have  for  barbarism  spoke  more 
Than  for  that  ani-el  knowledge  you  can  say, 
Yet  confiilent  1  Ml  keep  what  I  have  swore 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years*  day. 
(live  me  the  paper;  let  me  read  the  same ; 
And  to  the  stricl'si  decrees  I  *ll  write  my  name. 
Khtff.     How  well   this  yielding  rescues  thee 

from  shame! 
Birvu   \rviuis\.    '  Item,  That  no  woman  .shall 
come  within  a  mile  of  my  court :'  Hath  this  been 
pr«)claimed?  121 

LoHf.     Four  days  ago. 

Biron.     Let's  see  the  penaltv.    {Reads\  'On 
pain  of  losing  her  tongue'    Who  devised  this 
penalty? 
Long.     Marry,  that  did  I. 
Biron.     Sweet  hird,  and  why? 
Long.     To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread 

penalty. 
Biron.     A  dangerous  law  against  gentility  I 
{^^a//s]  *  J  tern.  If  smy  man  be  seen  to  talk 


with  a  woman  within  the  term  of  three  yea 
shall  endure  such  public  shame  a;s  the  rest  < 
court  can  possibly  devise.' 
This  article,  my  liege,  yourself  must  bfeak 
^  For  well  you  know  here  comes  in  emboss 
The  French  king's  daughter  with  youn 
speak — 

A  maid  of  grace  and  complete  majesty— 
About  .surrender  up  of  Aquitaine 

To  her  decrepit,  sick  and  bedrid  father: 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  in  vain. 

Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princess  hil 

A'ing.     What  say  you,  lords?  why,  Ubi 
quite  forgot. 

Biron.     So  study  evermore  is  overshot: 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  wouU 
It  doth  forget  to  di>  the  thin^  it  should. 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  himteth  raosi 
'I'is  won  as  towns  with  fire,  so  w<m,  so  lost. 

King.     We  must  of  force  dispense  wit 
decree ; 
She  must  lie  here  on  mere  necessity. 
Biron.     Necessity  will  make  us  all  forswoc 

Three  thou^•and  times  within  this  three 
space : 
For  every  man  with  his  affedls  is  bom. 

Not  by  mij^ht  mxster'd  but  by  special  gn 
If  I  break  faith,  this  word  shall  speak  for  8 
T  am  forsworn  on  '  mere  necessity.' 
.So  to  the  law:>  at  large  I  write  my  name: 
{Suhi 

And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  lea^t  <fag 
St.i:i<ls  in  attainder  of  eternal  shaiue: 

.^ugeestions  are  to  other  as  to  me ; 
But  I  believe,  although  I  seem  .so  loath, 
I  am  the  List  that  will  la.<>t  keep  his  oacth. 
But  is  there  no  quick  rccreatii)n  granted? 
King.     Ay,  that  there  is.     Our  court,  ycm  1 
is  haunted 

With  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain ; 
A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  fashion  plants 

That  hath  a  mint  <>f  phrases  in  his  Lnun; 
One  whom  the  music  of  his  own  vain  tonna 

Doth  ravish  like  enclianting  harmony: 
A  man  of  complement^,  whom  right  and  wr 

Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  rantiny : 
I'his  child  of  fancy  that  Amuido  hight 

P'or  interim  tc>  our  studies  shall  relate 
In  high-boni  w<irds  the  worth  of  many  a  kn 

From  tawTiy  Sp:iin  lo&t  in  the  world's  del 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
But,  I  protest,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie 
And  I  will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy. 

Birpn.     Annado  is  a  most  illustrious  wig! 
A  man  of  fire-new  words,  fashion's  own  knij 

Long.     Costard  the  swain  and  he  shall  1 
si>ort ; 
And  so  to  study,  three  years  is  but  short. 

Enter  Dull  Tvith  a  letter ^  and  CosTii 
Dull.    WTiJch  is  die  duke's  own  persoof 
BiroH.    This,  fellow  :  what  wouldst  ? 
Duli.     I  myself  reprehend  his  own  perse 

I  am  his  grace's  tharl)oruiigh :  but  I  would  i 

own  person  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Biron.     This  is  he. 
Duli.    Signior  Arme — Arme— conmiendi 

There's  villauy  abroad  :  this  letter  will  id 
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r,  the  contempts  thereof  are  as  touch- 

i  letter  from  the  magnificent  Armado. 

How  low  soever  the  matter,  I  hope  in 

li  words. 

.  high  hope  for  a  low  heaven :  God 

ience  I 

To  hear  t  or  forbear  laughing  ? 

b  hear    meekly,  sir,  and    to  laugh 

:  or  to  forbear  both.  200 

Veil,  sir,  be  it  as  the  style  shall  give 

dunb  ill  the  merriness. 

le  matter  is  to  me,  sir,  as  concerning 

The  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  taken 
nner. 

n  what  manner  T 

lanner  and  form  following,  sir :  all  those 
k  seen  with  her  in  the  manor-house, 
her  upon  the  form,  and  taken  follow* 
the  park  :  which,  put  together,  is  in 
I  fomv  following.  Now,  sir,  for  the 
is  the  manner  of  a  man  to  speak  to  a 
the  form, — in  some  form. 
'"or  the  following,  sir? 

it  shall  follow  in  my  corre<Slion  :  and 
the  right  1 

ill  you  hear  this  letter  with  attention  ? 
is  we  would  hear  an  oracle, 
ch  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
ih.  a?o 

im/x].     *  Great    deputy,   the   welkin's 
ind  sole  dominator  of  Navarre,  my 
i  god,  and  body's  fostering  patron.' 
A.  a  word  of  Costard  yet. 
idCrJ.     '  So  it  is,' — 

may  be  so  :  but  if  he  say  it  is  so,  he 
true,  but  so. 
eace ! 

:  to  me  and  every  man  that  dares  not 
230 
b  words ! 

other  men's  secrets,  I  beseech  you. 
Js].  *  So  it  is,  besieged  with  sable- 
ilanchuly,  I  did  commend  the  black- 
lumour  to  the  most  whoiebome  physic 
ii-giving  air :  and,  as  I  am  a  gentle- 
c  myself  to  walk.  The  time  when. 
oxth  hour  ;  when  beasts  most  graze, 
kJc,  and  men  sit  down  to  that  nuurish- 

is  called   supper :  so  much  for  the 

Now  for  the  ground  which  ;  which, 
alked  upon  :  it  is  ycleped  thy  park, 
e  place  where  ;  where,  1  mean,  1  did 
hat  obscene  and  most  preiKJSterous 
iraweth  from  my  snow-white  pen  the 
cd  ink,  which  here  thou  viewest, 
airveyest,  or  seest :  but  to  (he  place 
candeth  north-north-east  and  by  east 
rest  corner  of  thy  curious-knotted 
re  did  I  see  that  low-spirited  swain, 
innow  of  thy  mirth,' —  251 

e? 
uitl.  *  that  unlettered  small-knowing 

er 

td$'i.    '  that  shallow  vassal,'-^ 

iUmer 

tdt^    'which,  as  I  remember,  hight 


Cost.     O,  me  !  a6o 

A'lWjf  [rends],  *  .«iorted  and  consorted,  contrary 
to  thy  established  proclaimed  edi(5l  and  continent 
canon,  which  with,— O,  with— but  with  this  I 
passion  to  say  wherewith, — 

Cosf.     With  a  wench. 

AV/r^  [reads].  *  with  a  child  of  our  grandmother 
Eve,  a  female  ;  or,  for  thy  more  sweet  imder- 
standin^,  a  woman.  Him  I,  as  my  ever-esteemed 
duty  pricks  me  on,  have  sent  to  thee,  to  receive 
the  meed  of  punishment,  by  thy  sweet  grace's 
officer,  Anthony  Dull ;  a  man  of  good  repute, 
carriage,  bearing,  and  estimation.' 

/Jul/.  Me,  an  t  shall  please  you ;  I  am  Anthony 
Dull. 

/Cing-  [reads],  *  For  Jaquenetta, — so  is  the 
weaker  vessel  called  which  I  apprehended  with 
the  aforesaid  swain, — I  keep  her  as  a  vessel  of 
thy  law's  fury  ;  and  shall,  at  the  least  of  thy  sweet 
notice,  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine,  in  all  compli' 
ments  of  devoted  and  heart-burning  heat  of  duty. 
Don  Adriano  de  Armaix>. 

BiroH.  This  is  not  so  weU  as  I  looked  for,  but 
the  bcsc  that  ever  I  heard. 

Kin^.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst  But,  sirrah, 
what  say  you  to  this  ? 

Cost.     Sir,  I  confess  the  wench. 

King.     Did  you  hear  the  proclamation? 

Cost.  I  do  confess  much  of  the  hearing  it,  but 
little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprison- 
ment, to  l)e  taken  with  a  wench.  290 

Cost.  I  was  taken  with  none,  sir :  I  was  taken 
with  a  damsel. 

King.     Well,  it  was  proclaimed  'damsel.' 

Cost.  This  was  no  damsel  neither,  sir ;  she 
was  a  virgin. 

King.  It  is  so  varied  too  ;  for  it  was  proclaimed 
'virgin.* 

Cost.  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  virginity :  I  was 
taken  with  a  maid. 

King.     This  maid  will  not  serve  your  turn,  sir. 

Ccst,     This  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  sir.      301 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentence : 
you  shall  fast  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Cost.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton 
and  porridge. 

King.  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  your  keeper. 
My  I>ord  Biron,  see  him  dclivcr'd  o'er  : 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 

Which  each  to  other  hath  so  strongly  sworn. 
[Exfuut  King,  Longaville,  and  Dumain. 
Biron.     I'll  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat. 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  scorn. 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  I  suffer  for  the  truth,  sir ;  for  true  it  is, 
I  was  taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  Jaquenetta  is  a 
true  girl :  and  therefore  welcome  the  sour  cup  of 
prosperity !  Affliction  may  one  day  smile  again  ; 
and  till  then,  sit  thee  down,  sorrow  !       [Exeunt. 

Scene  II.     The  same. 
Enter  Armado  attd  Moth. 
Arm.     Boy,  what  sign  is  it  when  a  man  of 
great  spirit  grows  melancholy  ? 

Moth.    A  great  sign,  sir,  that  he  vk-ill  look  sad. 
A  rtn.    Why,  sadness  is  one  and  the  ^eVl-saccckA 
thing,  dear  imp. 
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Moth,     No,  no  ;  O  Lord,  sir,  no. 

Arm.  How  canst  thou  part  sadness  and  melan- 
choly, my  tender  juvenal  7 

Moth.  By  a  lamiliar  demonstration  of  the 
workinjf,  my  tough  senior.  lo 

A  rm.     W  hy  tough  senior  ?  why  tough  senior  t 

Moth.  Why  tender  juvenal?  why  tender  ju- 
venal? 

Ann.  T  spoke  it,  tender  juvenal,  as  a  con- 
gruent epitheton  appertaining  to  thy  young  days, 
which  we  may  nominate  tender. 

Moth,  And  I,  tough  senior,  as  an  appcrtinent 
title  to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name  tough. 

Arm,     Pretty  and  apt. 

Moth.  How  mean  you,  sir?  I  pretty,  and 
ray  saying  apt  ?  or  I  apt,  and  mv  saymg  pretty  ? 

Arm.    Thou  pretty,  because  little. 

Moth.  Little  pretty,  because  little.  Wherefore 
apt? 

Arm.     And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 

Moth.     Speak  you  this  m  my  praise,  master  ? 

Arm.     In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth.  I  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  same  praise. 

Arm.     What,  that  an  eel  is  ingenious  ? 

Moth.    That  an  eel  is  quick.  30 

Arm.     I  do  say  ihou  art  quick  in  answers  :  _ 
thou  heatest  my  blood.  ■ 

Moth.     I  am  answered,  sir. 

A  rm.     I  love  not  to  be  crossed.  [ 

Moth.    [Aside]  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary ;  ' 
crosses  love  not  him. 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years 
with  the  duke. 

Moth.    You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir. 

Arm.     Impossible.  40 

Moth.     How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning;  it  fitteth  the 
spirit  of  a  tapster. 

Moth.  You  are  a  gentleman  and  a  gamester, 
sir. 

A  rm.  I  confess  both :  they  are  both  the  var- 
nish of  a  complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  I  am  sure,  you  know  how  much 
the  gross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.     It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.     Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call  three. 

Arm.    True. 

Moth.  Why.  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  ? 
Now  here  is  three  .studied,  ere  ye  MI  thrice  wink  : 
and  how  easy  it  is  to  put  'years'  to  the  word 
'  three,'  and  study  three  years  in  two  words,  the 
dancing  horse  will  tell  vou. 

Arm.     A  most  fine  figure  ! 

Moth,    To  prove  you  a  cipher,  59 

Arm.     I  will  hereupon  confess  I  am  in  love  : 
and  as  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am  I  in 
love  with  a  base  wench.     If  drawing  my  sword  J 
against  the  humour  of  affei^lion  wotild  deliver  me  1 
from  the  reprobatethought  of  it,  I  would  take  De-  ' 
sire  pri.soner,  and  ransom  him  to  any  French  cour-  ' 
tier  for  a  new-devised  courtesy.    1  think  scorn  to 
sigh  :  methinks  1  should  outswear  Cupid.    Com-  j 
fort  me,  boy  :  what  great  men  have  been  in  love?  ! 

Moth.     Hercules,  master.  j 

A  rm.    Most  sweet  Hercules !  More  authority,  ! 
dear  boy,  name  more :  and,  sweet  nvy  child,  let 
them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carnage. 

Moth.      Samson,  master:  he  was  a  man  of 
^ood  carnage,  great  carriage,  for  he  carried  the 


town-gates  on  his  hack  like  a  p 
in  love. 

ArvH.  O  well-knit  Samso 
Samson  I  I  do  excel  thee  in  my 
thou  didst  me  in  carr>'ing  gat 
too.     Who  w^as  Samson's  love, 

Jfoth.     A  wom.in,  master. 

A  rtn.     Of  what  complexion ! 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or 
two,  or  one  of  the  four. 

Arm.     Tell  me  precisely  of 

Moth.     Of  the  sea-water  grt 

Arm.     Is  that  one  of  the  foi 

Moth.  As  1  have  read,  sir 
them  i(»o. 

Arf».  Green  indeed  is  the 
but  to  have  a  love  of  that  coloi 
son  had  small  reason  for  it.  > 
her  for  her  wit. 

Moth.     It  was  so,  sir :  for  sh 

Arm.  My  love  is  most  imre 
red. 

Moth.  Most  maculate  thou- 
m.'iskcd  under  such  colours. 

Arm.     Define,  define,  well-« 

Moth.  My  father's  wit  a 
tongue,  assist  me ! 

Arm.      Sweet   invocation   o 

pretty  and  pathetical ! 

Motn.  If  she  be  made  of  white 

Her  faults  will  ne'er  1 

For  blushing  cheeks  hy 

And  fears  by  pale  wh 

Then  if  she  fear,  or  be  1 

By  this  you  shall  not 

For  still  her  checks  pos 

Which  native  she  dot 

A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  a 

of  white  and  red. 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad, 
and  the  Beggar  ? 

Moth.  The  worid  was  ver^' 
ballad  some  three  ages  since  : 
'tis  not  to  be  found  ;  or,  if  i 
neither  serve  for  the  writing  no 

Arm.  I  will  have  that  subjc( 
that  I  may  example  my  dig 
mighty  precedent.  Boy,  I  do 
girl  that  I  took  in  the  park  will 
Costard  :  she  deserves  well. 

Moth.  iAsidf\  To  be  whi 
better  love  than  my  master. 

A  rm.  Sing,  boy :  my  spirit  gr 

Moth.  And  that's  great  niai 
wench. 

Arm.     I  say,  sing. 

Moth.     Forbear  till  this  com 

£titrrT>VLi.,  Costard,  a»d 

Dull.      Sir,  the  duke's  plea 

keep  Costard  safe  :  and  you  vc 

take  no  delight  nor  no  penance 

three  days  a  week.      For  thii 

keep  her  at  the  park  :  she  is  all 

woman.     Fare  you  well. 

A  rm.  I  do  betray  myself  witl 

Jaq.     Man  ? 

Arm,     I  will  visit  thee  at  th< 
Jaq.    That's  hereby. 
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I  know  where  it  is  situate. 
Axdf  how  wise  you  are : 
I  wUl  tell  thee  wonders. 
Vlch  that  face? 
I  love  thee. 
b  I  heard  you  say. 
And  so.  farewell, 
'air  weather  after  you ! 
Come,  Jaquenctta.  away !  150  | 

{Exeunt  Dull  and  ynqurnrttn.  ' 
Villain,  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  oiVencc  > 
e  pardoned. 

Veil,  sir,  i  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shall  I 
full  stom.ich. 
rhou  shalt  be  heavily  punished.  j 

am  more  bound  to  you  than  your  fel- 
ley  are  but  lightly  rew.irdcd. 
Fake  away  this  villain :  shut  him  up. 
Come,  you  transgretsinjj;  "^lave ;  .nway ! 
.^  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir:  1  will  last,  , 
i.  ihl  ' 

Xo.  sir ;  that  were  fast  and  loose :  thou  I 
*on. 

Veil,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merr>'  days  of 
that  I  have  seen,  sonic  shall  sec.  I 

Wliat  shall  some  see?  | 

Jay,  nothing,  M.xstcr  Moth,  b-jt  what  i 
ip^m.      It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  Ijc  loo 
heir  word-!:  and  therefore   I  v.'ill  say  ' 
thank  ( ifxl  I  have  as  little  p  .ticn  :c  as  1 
in;  and  thcrciore  I  cnn  l>c  (luiot.      171  I 

I F  i'cuTtt  Mrth  €xnd  Cost.irJ. 
[  do  afTcr.t  the  very  gnnind,  whiirh  i-i  | 
«  her  ^hoe,  which  is  b-i^cr.  ;»iiiclcd  by  1 
hich  is  basest,  doth  tread.      I  shiill  l)e  1 
rhich  is  a  great  argumeut  of  falsehood,  I 

And  how  cnn  that  be  true  love  whicli 
ttempicdt  I-ovc  is  a  fumiliar;  Love  i-i  | 
;cre  i<  no  evil  angel  but  Love.  Yet  . 
n  vj  tempted,  and  he  had  an  c.vcclloiit  I 
fct  wa.>  >>o!ornon  so  seduced,  an<l  l;c  ' 
r  g-KKl  wit,  Cupid's  butt-shaft  is  too  1 
erculcs*  club;  and  therefore  too  nuicli  I 

Spaniard's  rapier.     The  tir;t  and  se-  j 

will  not  «erve  my  turn ;  the  piis^.u!  ^ 
\  not,   the  diicP.o  he  re\j.irJs  nut:  his  I 

to  be  called  boy:  but  his  glory  is  to  : 
;n.  Adieu,  valoi:r  I  rust,  nipicr !  l>c  | 
•  for  your  manager  is  in  love:  ye:«,  he  ; 
.v?ist    me,   some    extcinpor.il    f.;od    of  I 

I  am  sure  I  shall  turn  sonnet,  1  )c-  ' 
rrite,  pen;  for  1  am  ft)r  v.-holc  voiunir; 

ACT  IL  j 

Scene  I.     Thr  same.  I 

Princess  of  France,  Ros.\li\k,  M.\ri,\,  ) 
rt.NE,   BoVfcT,    Lords,  and  other  At- 

Now,  madam,  summon  up  your  dear-  j 

irits: 

•h«»  the  king  your  father  sends 

le  send*,  and  what's  hi*  embassy: 

eld  precious  in  the  world's  esteem, 

rith  the  sole  inheritor 

sdtions  that  a  man  may  owe, 

Navarre ;  the  plea  of  no  Jcs.v  weight     J 


Than  Aquitaine,  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 

He  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace 

As  -Nature  was  in  making  graces  dear  xo 

When  she  did  starve  the  general  world  beside 

And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

J'rt'/i.     Good  Lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though 
but  mean. 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praise: 
I'cauty  is  bought  by  judgement  of  the  eye. 
Not  utier'd  by  ba.-e  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues: 
1  um  less  proud  to  he.xr  you  tell  my  worth 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
In  spending  your  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 
l>ut  now  to  task  the  t.nsker :  good  Boyet,  20 

You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 
Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow, 
Till  ixiinful  study  shall  outwear  three  years. 
No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Therefore  to's  seemeth  it  a  needful  course, 
ISc^ore  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates, 
To  know  his  pleasure ;  and  in  that  behalf. 
Bold  of  your  worthiness,  we  single  you 
As  our  best-moving  fair  solicitor. 
Tell  him,  the  d.iughterof  the  King  of  France,  30 
On  serious  business,  craving  quick  di.spatch, 
lnii>ortunes  personal  conference  with  his  grace: 
Haste,  signify  so  much ;  while  we  attend, 
Like  hiunble-vis:igcd  suitors,  his  high  will. 

Jfoyet.     Proud  of  cmpl  ymcnt,  willingly  T  go. 

J'r/u.     All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and    yours 
is  so.  [EAi't  Boyet. 

Who  arc  the  votaries,  my  loving  lords, 
Tint  are  vow -fellows  with  this  \irluous  duke? 

First  Lord.     Lord  Long«ville  is  one. 

Friri.  Know  you  the  man? 

Mar.     I  know  him,  madam:   at  a  marriage- 
feast,  40 
Tictwccn  Lord  Peri^ort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
1  )f  Jaques  Falconbndge,  solemnized 
In  Normandy,  saw  I  this  Longaville: 
A  m.in  of  sovereign  parts  he  i.s  csieem'd ; 
Well  fitted  in  arts,  glorious  in  arms: 
Noilang  becomes  him  ill  that  he  would  well. 
1  he  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue's  gloss. 
If  virtue's  gloss  will  stain  with  any  s«»il, 
Is  a  sh:tr])  wit  m.itch'd  with  too  blunt  a  will: 
Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  who.se  will  still 
wills                                                                    50 
It  should  none  spare  that  come  within  his  power. 

Frin.     Some    merry    mocking    lord,    belike; 
is't    so? 

Mar.     They  .say  so  most  that  most  his  hu- 
mours know. 

/Vm.     Such   short-lived   wits    do    wither    as 
they  grow. 
Who  are  the  rest? 

Kath.     The   young    Dumain,    a  well-accom- 
plished youth. 
<  ^f  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  loved  ; 
Mo.st  power  to  do  most  harm,  least  knowing  ill; 
Ft>r  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  gt)od. 
And  shape  to  win  ^ract*  though  he  had  no  wit.  60 
I  saw  him  at  the  Duke  Alen<^.on's  once; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  g»)od  I  saw 
Is  my  report  to  his  great  worthiness. 

Ros.     Another  of  these  students  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  him,  if  I  have  heard  a  truth. 
Binm  they  call  him ;  hut  a  memet  nxaxv, 
VV^jthin  the  limit  of  becoming  m\TX\v, 
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F. 

•Jl- 

A. 


■  atch  70 

'  ilea 

.f..     ifiM.b  ujw:v7  my  ^.v.uL-.-, .  ^rc  they  ^  In 
it  every  one  her  «jwii  liaih  gamisiied 
(rri  jL^titl,     Heie  cmcnei  BoycU 
^t-fufrr  BavfeT. 
Now,  what  inJiinTttAnci^^  Iwrd?    So 
Nflvafrc  had  ut^ticc  of  yoiuf  Wr  ap- 

'  onipelilori  m  ©ath 

d  tn  nLrt?t  yniJ,  g^ertfle  kdy, 


'JL  h.ir  til?,  ■riiLln, 


Murr, 


tiHti  AttcAdaivt£. 
wjp.     F«tr  princejd,  wclcutne  to  ihe  court  of 
Navurre,  9& 

^tim.      *  Fmf*  T  give  you  back   ag,atii ;    ax^d 
welcanie '  1  have  uut  jret :  the  ronf  ijt  thij  couri 
lii  ii>ii  high  to  be  vtHii^ :  aiitl  wrclctmic  to  tbc  wide 
livldt  lijH>  l>A''*  to  be  mine. 

Kinj*-,     Yuu  ^ibll  be  welcome,  iruudiijii^  ta  my 

courts 
/V/w.      I  will  be  welcomep  tbeiit    coIJdu<5^  jbje 
thiLher, 
'mg.    H^af  tsKt  dear  Udy ::  I  lyive  «wom  au 

iri*th- 
'riti      Our  Lady  hel|»  my  lord!  be'U  be  for- 


JCiHg^.     Not  for  the  world,  fsdr  mAdaci,  by  my 
will 

Why,  vrUl  dudl  brejik  it ;  will  juid  no- 
thitig  ebe,  iqq 

r«if/,     Ytiiif  liiblyiiihip  ii  Lgnormnt  what  it  ii+ 
Viftt     Were  my  lard  mj,  his  ignoiniioe:  were 

r^Vh  1.1-ifa.hce. 

I   !  ecpilig; 

A.  K       It-  ^ 

Til  .1  sm  Eon  cuddcu-boldi 

\'  Y  coming, 

A:  I.  tio 

•!\'  r  iii.iy. 

r^/ji,     V...M   ^  ^: 

Tot  yoit'l!  prv 

"i|>w«,      LHd  •     ■  . .!      ;  nit 

^     Did  oot  I  daiiCQ'  Vrltlk  yuu  ia   Brabiiiit 
jT-fw     ^oii*  Msettl&m  wmi  H  then  to  a^  the 


i 


jffinnt.    You  tnust  itot  be  m  quick. 

R^.    *Tli  'loufi  al"  ypu  th^i  it*uf  roe  m 

que^tionv 
AVvH.     YiHir  wit's  l©o  hot,  it 

'twill  tire. 
Rai,     Not  till  it  Ifrgive  ihc  rider  is  iIm 

A>^,      I  koiild  juk, 

Rff*.      i'aji   4,.i!i  tiJi:   ijiCD^  u  r\'*eT*  J 

S4ii>n^,    And  scnU  you  m^ay  !ciiv«i3  I 
#^n»«,     ^  .■    ^'       ,   -  ■  ^ 

King.     * 
Ttie  p.iyn, 

BlSinj^  biLl   EllC   ont;   li.til  ,:i| 

lJi>bitra4?d  by  oiy  Tjith*. - 
But  »y  thai  he  or  we,  ..  .  .e. 

Received  ihat  sum*  yet  inee  rtm  .,n*ui 
A    hundred    ihc^iuaDLii   tnii>re ;     in    ttfreti 

On-:  '^ 

All' 
ifi; 

Bu i 

We  wjtl  t 

And  hutd 

Fliit  ih^^r,  ( 

Kor  here  Y\<:    .  •"     ..1  : 

A  hundred  Ui  m  ■-  rA..  ■ 

On  Lbtyint:nL  rii  .i  hiinilrHjd  Llvvu-Lnia 

To  fiavt:  hii  title  live  In  AquiLaine  ; 

Whit:h  we  muc]!  rnther  had  depirt ' 

And  iuLvt  the  Hi.iney  by  our  fitLher 

Th«in  Autiitaine  so  gckled  a>&  it  is. 

Dear  priitce-^^,  "xrc  not  his  rtrrji]!?^!:-!  *■:■  ( 

t'iMl. 

A  ■ 

Aj>^. 

/-''■j-fii.      ^i.'Q  du   the  km^   my  l;',ii|icr  t| 

And  Wffjng  The  reput»fM}n  of  your  iiaisie„ 

111  «o  uii^«enuiii^  tg  confi:^^  receipt 

Of  that  which  haih  *a  friiihfidlv  lit^n  pui 

Kirtg.     I  do  protest  I  never  hc^Lrtl  af  i 
And  if  you  prove  it^  [  '11  repay  it  bd^k 
Or  yield  up  Aquitainc- 

PriH,  We  arrest  ym*r  «n 

BdiycU  VL''U.  dn  produce  acqtiittajices 
For  smh  a  liutn.  from  special  officen 
Of  Cbuf  lesi  hit  faibef, 

Aimgf  S^sfy  me  %«»> 

Ii**^t\    So  please  your  icrace,  the 

Where  thnt  and  other  spe^l '.  • 
To-murrow  ytm.  ».hail  have  a 

Kifrg^     h  jjjall  suffice  mc  1  . 
Alt  hbenil  rejsion  1  will  yield  uuj.!.*. 
Mean  lime  rei^itivc  svich  welcJ^Tnc  tii  my 
As  honour   wiihfjui  br^Ach  dI  h-Munn    n 
M;»kf:  tender  nf  lo  thv  true  ^^' 
You  may  nyt  I'l^irnc,  (air  prin   ■ 
But  lierc  lAuhr.nit  you  shall  1 
A^  you  nhalE  deem  yov.'- 
Tb'iHjjh.  ^t  denied  fAh 
Yuut  own  :g.iK*d  ihough'; 

I      Frill*    Swett.  ^^^^V  %&4  t^uc  " 
\  Y"^^*  grated 
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Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  ever>' 
e !  [Exit. 

Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  mine 
heart  180 

Pray  you,  do  my  commendations;    I 
glad  to  see  it. 
I  would  you  heard  it  groan, 
[s  the  fool  sick? 

Side  at  the  heart 
\lack,  let  it  blood. 

Would  that  do  it  good? 
My  physic  says  *ay.' 

will  you  prick 't  with  yoxir  eye ? 
No  point,  with  my  knife.  190 

Now,  God  save  thy  life  ! 
And  yours  from  long  living ! 
I  cannot  stay  thanksgiving.  [RetirtHg. 
Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  word :  what  lady  is 
same? 

'ITic  heir  of  Alen^on,  Katharine  her 

te. 

A  gallant  lady.     Monsieur,  fare  you 

L  [Exit. 

I  beseech  you  a  word :  what  is  she  in 

white? 

A  woman  sometimes,  an  you  saw  her 
ie  light 

Perchance  light  in  the  light.    I  desire 
name. 
She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  to  desire 
were  a  shame.  200 

Pray  you,  sir,  whose  daughter? 
Her  mother's,  I  have  heard. 
God's  blessing  on  your  beard ! 
Good  sir,  be  not  offended. 
heir  of  Fadconbridge. 
Nay,  my  choler  is  ended, 
nost  sweet  ladjr. 
Not  unlike,  sir,  that  may  be. 

[Exit  Long. 
What's  her  name  in  the  cap? 
Rosaline,  by  good  hap.  sio 

Is  she  wedded  or  no? 
To  her  will,  sir,  or  so. 
You  arc  welcome,  sir :  adieu. 
Farewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  to 
[Exit  Biron. 
That  last  is  Biron,  the  merry  mad-cap 

«!  with  him  but  a  jest. 

And  every  jest  but  a  word. 
It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at 
word. 

I  was  as  willing  to  grapple  as  he  w.xs 
loard. 
Two  hot  sheep*,  marry. 

And  wherefore  not  ships  ? 


This  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  used 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men;    for  here  'tis 
abused. 
Boyet.     If  my  observation,  which  very  seldom 
lies, 
By  the  heart's  still  rhetoric  disclosed  with  eyes, 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infedled.       230 
Prin.     With  what  ? 
Boyet.    With  that  which  we  lovers  entitle  af- 

fe<fled. 
Prin.     Your  reason  ? 

Bi>yet.    Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  their 
retire 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire: 
His  heart,   like  an  agate,  with  your  print  im- 

press'd, 
Proua  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  express'd : 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  Haste  in  his  eyesight  to  be  ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair,  940 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fair : 
Mcthought  all  his  senses  were  lock'd  in  his  eye, 
A*  jewels  in  cr>'stal  for  some  prince  to  buy  : 
Who,  tendering  their  own  worth  from  where  they 

were  glass'd. 
Did  point  you  to  buy  them,  along  as  youpass'd : 
His  face's  own  mar]e[ent  did  quote  such  amares 
That  all  eyes  saw  his  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes. 
I  'II  give  you  Aquilaine  and  all  that  is  his. 
An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 
Prin.  Come  to  our  pavilion  :  Boyet  is  disposed. 
Boyet.     But  to  speak  that  in  words  which  his 
eye  hath  disclosed.  250 

T  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye, 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 
Ros.  Thou  art  an  old  love-monger  and  speakest 

skilfully. 
Mar.     He  is  Cupid's  grandfather  and  learns 

news  of  him. 
Ros.    Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother,  for  her 

father  is  but  grim. 
Bovet.    Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  ? 
Mar.  No. 

Boyet.  What  then,  do  you  see  ? 

Ros.     Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 
Boyet.  You  are  too  hard  for  me. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 
Scene  I.     The  same. 
Enter  Armado  and  Moth. 
Arm.     Warble,   child;  make    passionate  my 
sense  of  hearing. 
Moth.     Concolinel.  [Singing. 

Amt.     Sweet  air!    Go,  tenderness  of  years 


p,  sweet  Iamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  1  take  this  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring 
—     l:_  r-..: 1..  u:.i i  m^gi  employ  him  in  a 


him  festinatcly  hither 
letter  to  mv  love. 

Moth.     Master,  will  you  win  your  love  with  a 
French  brawl  ? 
A  rtn.   How  meanest  thou  ?  brawling  in  French  ? 
Moth.     No,  my  complete  maslct '.  ViUX.  Xo  yv^o^ 
a  tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  to  \\.>w\x}rv,'^c>wT 
-      -.         .  . /eer,  humour  it  with  turning  up 'youT  c^eWdSiSvsCi^ 
Tomyfortujtesand  me.    a  note  and  sing  a   note,   somclme  \X\to\\^  xVv^ 
wiff  bojaaghag:  but,  gen- j  throat,  ns  if  you  swallowed  \ove  w\l\\  svtvs6^a>«>v«i> 
/  sometime  through  the  nose,  as  \i  yoyx  stvutt^^  vi^ 


220 
You  sheep,  and  I  pasture:   sh.nll  that 
ih  the  jest? 
So  you  grant  pasture  for  me. 

[Offering  to  kiss  her. 
Not  so,  gentle  beast : 
ne  BO  oommon,  though  several  they  be. 
Bckngiiv  to  whom  f 


Coadm'tg 
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itsw  '- , -ii:.,^  ((jvie  :  with  your  hn-^  -  -.►i-       -. 

1iV>  ptjf  \uuf  eycii ;  %.  1 

cri'  lb  ill -Wily  liom^bU:;! 

*Mi  *  'ij.Mi  ,   IT    yyujr   lin^-  '  

mskti  iUtef  the  old  piiin ;  ; 

in  mm    UiDC^    but  a   Si 

C<jM*     '  •     ,     ■'■■■  i..Lir>;    iiic.--t:    <.cti,iif 

111'  ■■:  btlrayetl  wxlhuut 

til  •  !"  tt<  jtc— kIo  yen  ticit  c 

i.iaiiH 

lnjirsc  ii»  forgol/  jw 

iii>  luvc  *  hubby ^hf^riie  *  t 
J         >i,':/t.       .>.<-',  in. i-.rer ;  ihc  bobby 'bt>r«c  lA  hilt  a 
CttU.  Mt4  yuur  luve  ptrh«|}s  ^  hackney  ^    But  have 

y'f  raw,       '.',  '    :  .,,1, 

Mat.^  1  (dciU  -  Jc*m  bei'  by  heart 

Antt^  '  I  in  Jie^tti.  buY. 

Math,     /'-11-3  'liK   ai   h^rt^  iuji«ter:  ;iill  tliosie 


three  I  will  pruvt 


Mfii^,     iiu  the  wtic  think  th^vm.  f^HoA 

TcnVny  ,i  *,ilvel 

-'f'  '  :c:  itis  *u<piloicwfc  or  <J| 

m 

'"--'\  .oediiiice  that  li.it h 


be 


iirt    ■ 


III  J' I 


Kei  c  her*  being  out  of 

h^  1  iter. 

t'lrtf!       1  .!LU  J 1 1:  U'c  c  llsrcG. 

iV'tfM,    Aiiil  three  tiinc»  ^  tmidi  tndrc,  aiid 
y«|:  iinthinK  m  ull- 

.'l#TW.     Fetch  hither  die  iwjun :  he  niu*i  catrjf 
lilt  a  Idler.  51 

J','f/f      A  Tncis^ge  well  »ycn|]uilhijed;  a,  hm^ 
to  1  r  ff>r  aii  ,t", 

'it  what  saye^t  (hpii? 


the  \\^>j''i,  \'>\:  h ■■ 


:^ ailed      Bat  J  JSU. 
rt  ;  awjty  i 

•niinjs? 

:   L ;   tfu"  ratbeTi 


1  a  auaf 


<  k'E,  th4it'«he  : 


I  Miy  lead  i;^  dow- 

j*»^ji  V..U  .lie  i.i--  ^.'Airt, 

I  that  3r 

1   ^boul   LIiCC  kit  LI^C  ,1.^^,1  L4U 

tWnik.  iTiutitp  then  jmtl  1  fli^e,  [SiAt't^ 

A*f*r     A  most  ^ciiEe  jiiVenaJ ;  vniiiiblt:  and  free 

r  :ict  t 

..  DLir,  !iweet  welklii,  1  nnut  itgh  in  thy 

Mit^i  tudii  mebticha]y«  vaiuur  givefr  ib«e  jtl^oe. 
Illy  her.dd  ib  retitru'df.  79 

Kf^itnifr  Mot  It  ^W/A  Cost  At  o, 

A  ^oiid'Cr,    mjiMcr  t   hefe*A  a  cis&taj^ 
■ken  ill  a  «hm. 
.     S^jme  aif^Mw*,  »flme  riddle:  come,  tJiy 

roy  ;  bcjjjiti. 

A.i'    r^/.rj.ii.   fjif  TUitll''.  n*'}  cjr'iiA'  :  9iia$3ilvti 

miljin  ^ 

I  nUiia  \ 

.^  .  .:    _^„  .,^..^.;.4:r  ;  thy 


I  will  ci^Tiipleil: 

The  fox,  itie  a-T*  an4  »K^  fiiifitM 
Wtrc.]/'    -     "     -  ■  '^ 

Tbc«'*the  nn<r.i 
AUtA.     I  w^JL 

^Viw.   The  fux,  ihe  ape,  the  )!u4mb!e<1 
W.*r-e  "fttl!  Jit  ruid^,  liirjiPL'  Iky 

/1/c^M.  r    '  .        ..? 

Now  will  , 

with  tUJ'  ii;jiM»y. 

'l'J>t?  rn^r,  Uie  mdc  and  the  bumti 
40  VV^rr  ^ HIT  at  *T-ld';,  b-itr^  IniL^^ 

•  1         ^r«.    T'  •     ,,fj 

wotdd  you  ijf.irt  [iio:-c-.' 

tV/.   Ibc  Sxj^y  hath  ftold  htfi 
thjt'ft  tbt.' 
Si  r » >'  I  Hi  r  pc  I  in  yirt^t>rtH  1*  goud^  an  your  ff«N 
Ti>  kcit  ji  buii£'*>A  mdi  i«  iia  cuuhmc^  «« 

loone : 
Let  me  s^c  ^  .i  fi^i  f'ejuvoy,  ny,  cbAt^4  a  | 
^^  rCT.     Ct'iTiii  hitber,  ctimc  hither.     J 
lbk»  AtjjTiJiiitfOt  tncjjtiii} 

Miff  A.     Hy  ftiying  iJuLt  a  ceMtsnl  wg 
in  bt  thin, 

TJien  «:;ii.ird  ytiu  for  the  retivoy, 

LoMtw    'JVul;,  hi  id  1  r^r  a  plantain  j  tin 
yoar,ir|£utite(it  in; 

Hien  th<:  hity^i  fat  Jj'eiiVM^^  the  gocMe  ] 
bati^ht ; 

AimJ  he  ended  the  markets 
Arm^    Dill  tell  me;  haw  w>ii4  i|h 

btnken  jn  a  ^hbiF 
M^th»     I  will  tell  y»u  Kchs-^bly. 
Ci^t*    TliLJU  lia&t  no  feetiD^ofit, 

ipeiik  thjit  Tcjiviiy : 
1  C^i^uird,  ruiining  cuiit^  that  wassafclf 
Felt  over  ihe  tbrcJiiijld,  iuid  brukc j    ^ 
Arm,     We  wJH  lalk  nr.»  muic  of  tli" 
Ci**/,     TtI!  ihcre  i>e  tiiarc  itwlterl 
»4rfN4     Sur;^h  Cosi^rd,  1  uilt  eitfiai 
Gtf/,     O^  matty  mc  l^j  uiic  Fran 

kODie  I'etivtjy,  sooif  gpoa*^  iti  thii. 

Afitt       ViV  tuy  ^'A,::*;!  ^mlL  I   lu'.: in -".ettifll 

at  I.'. 


Arm.  I  give  thee  ihy  hberiy,  a 
diir.ir«it.>i  :  -'n-\.  vii  hciii  T;iMt.  if.  iim 
iliii' 

fcniL::  ^.    :    . „ 

Moth.    \i&(k  i^«  vii\ufi\^  \^    ^A|9i^  1 


LOIRE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


«43 


y  sweet  ounce  of  man's  Besh !  my 
rjew!  {Exit  Moth. 

look  to  hb  remuneration.  Remunera- 
%i\  the  Latin  word  for  three  farthini^s : 
ws — remuneration. — 'What's  the  price 
:r — 'One  penny.' — 'No,  I'll  give  you 
tion  :*  why,  it  carries  it.  Kemunera- 
it  \%  a  fairer  name  than  French  crown. 
buy  and  sell  out  of  this  word. 

Enter  BiRO.v. 
D.  my  good  knave  Co&tard !  exceed- 
net. 

fty  you,  sir,  how  much  carnation  ribbon 
buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 
What  is  a  remuneration? 
any,  «r,  halfpenny  farthing.  149 

Vhy,  then,  three-farthing  worth  of  silk. 
cluuik  your  worship :  God  be  wi'  you ! 
Stay,  suave ;  I  must  employ  thee : 
t  win  my  favour,  good  my  knave, 
Z  for  me  that  I  shall  entreat. 
lien  would  you  have  it  dune,  sir? 
Hiis  aftemofm. 

ell,  I  will  do  it,  sir:  fare  you  well. 
Fbou  k  no  west  not  what  it  is. 
Uiall  know,  sir,  when  I  liave  done  it. 
rliv,  villain,  thou  must  know  first.   lOo 
will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow 

t  must  be  done  this  afternoon.    Hark, 

xitthis: 

s  coTne.<t  to  hunt  here  in  the  park, 

train  there  is  a  gentle  lady ; 

ic^  speak  sweetly,  then  they  name  her 

ae  they  call  her :  ask  for  her; 
white  nand  see  thou  do  commend  169 
up  counsel.  There's  thy  guerdon  :  go. 
[Gix'ing^  Aim  a  shillittiir. 
irdon,  O  sweet  gardon !  better  than 
«,  a  'Icven-pcnce  farthing  better :  most 
in  !  I  will  do  it,  sir,  in  print.  Gardon  ! 
i«T« !  {Exit. 

knd  I,  forsooth,  in  love !  I,  thai  have 
whip: 

He  to  a  humorous  sigh : 
f ,  a  night-watch  a>r.st;ible  ; 
ing  pedant  o'er  the  boy  ; 
.  no  mortal  so  magnificent !  i8u 

4cd,  whining,  purblind,  waywar>.l  boy ; 
junior,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  (,tr,.icl ; 
nnc-rhyme!»,  lord  of  folded  arms, 
A  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groan>, 
loiterers  and  malcontents, 
X  of  plackets  king  of  codpieces, 
tor  and  great  general 
'paritonk : — O  my  little  heart ! — 
a  corporal  of  his  field, 
\\  oilnurs  like  a  tumbler's  h«>op ! 
love  !  I  sue  !  I  seek  a  wife ! 
hat  is  like  a  German  clock, 
ring,  ever  out  of  frajue, 
poing  aright,  being  a  watch, 
ntch'd  that  it  may  still  go  ri};hl ! 
perjured,  which  is  wnna  of  all; 
r  Arce,  to  lore  the  worst  of  all; 
wataa  with  a.  vdrct  brow, 
d^-bgA  stack  la  her  /kce  for  eyes  ; 


190 


Ay,  and,  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed  200 

Though  Argu>  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guard : 

And  1  to  sigh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her ! 

To  pray  for  her !     Go  to :  it  is  a  plague 

That  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  negleel 

Of  his  almighty  dreadful  little  might. 

Well,   1   will  love,  write,  sigh,  pray,   sue  and 

groan:  1 

Some  men  must  love  my  lady  and  some  Joan.         ' 

I  {Exit.   I 

ACT  IV.  I 

Scene  I.     The  same. 

I 
Enter  the  Princess,  and  her  train,  a  Forester,    I 
BovKT,  Rosaline,  Maria,  and  Katharine.      ' 
Prin.     Was  that  the  king,   that  spurred   his    i 
horse  so  hard  I 

Against  the  .vteep  uprising  of  the  hill? 
Boyet.     I  know  not ;  but  I  think  it  was  not  he. 
Prin.     Whoe'er  a'  was,  a'  show'd  a  mounting 
mind. 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shall  have  our  dispatch : 
i  On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France. 
Then,  forester,  my  Iriend,  where  is  the  bush 
That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murderer  in  ? 
For.     Hereby,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  cop- 
pice: 
A  sLind  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  shoot.  10 
Prin.   I  thank  my  bcnuty,  I  am  fair  that  shoot. 
And  thereupon  thou  .speak  st  the  fairest  ^•hoot. 
For.     Pardon  mc,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  .so. 
Prin.     What,  what?  first  praise  me  and  again    I 
say  no?  1 

O  short-lived  pride !     Not  fair?  alack  for  woe  !       > 
For.     Yes,  madam,  f.iir.  •  I 

Prin.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now :    ' 

Where  fair  is  not,  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow,      j 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true : 
Fair  payment  for  foul  weirds  is  more  than  due. 
For.     Nothing  but  fair  is  that  which  you  in- 
herit. 20 
Prin.     See,  see,  my  beauty  will  be  saved  by 
merit ! 
O  heresy  in  fair,  fit  for  these  days ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  snail  have  fair  praise. 
Bui  come,  the  \x^y,' :  now  mercy  goes  to  kill, 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 
'J'hus  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do't ; 
I  If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  skill, 
I  That  more  tor  praise  than  purpose  meant  to  kill. 
And  out  of  question  so  it  is  sometimes,               30 
Criory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes, 
I  When,   for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward 

part, 
I  We  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart ; 
As  I  for  praise  alone  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no 
ill. 
Boyet.      Do  not   curst  wives  hold   that  sclf- 
soverei^ty 
Only  for  praise  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  lords? 
Prin.    Only  for  praise:  and  pna^  vj^  Twa.>j 
afford 
To  any  Jad v  that  subdues  a  \otd.  V> 

^oy^t.     Here  oomes  a  membet  ol  tbc  cottvnvoxv- 
wcalth. 
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Cexf.  God  dTg-you-dcn  jII  !     Pray  you,  which 

iitlic  head  ladyT 

PrtH      *niifiu  shiiili  know  her,  fellow^  by  the 

re5i  ihal  lut^c  wq  heidji. 
t>jf^.   ^^Tiicb  i*  the  Ktejittit  lady,  the  bigheitf 
FimV     TM  till*  ItEit  fli>d  the  i.ilie^t- 
Cifft.     TJic  ihtckcil  and  ihe  tdllcti  f  it  U  s^ 
truth  I*  truth. 

An  your  walsi^  mitffess,  were  as  slender  u  my 

Oftc  a'  thew  maidi*  ginitts  tor  your  wasst  ahotjlJ 

be  fiL  50 

Arc  not  yoti   tht  diicT  womimf  ymi  art  ide 

fhkVot  h^ra, 

/*«'«.     Wliat**  ymir  will,  dr!   what*i  ymir 

witlt 
Civ/.    1  Itiive  a  letter  frevm  Monsieur  Bxroti  to 

one  Lady  N.os.\ltiiie. 
/•r-'T     n,  Thv  frfier,  Thy  kticjr!  he '4  a  ftrhjd 


.  1  cr    Biiyet,  i*tju  r^n  c«t  c? ; 


Tbi»'leit«f  IS  itiJ^tfxilt,  lit  imtJortctk  nuiid  here  ; 
It  ift  writ  to  Jijiiucncita. 

PfiH.  Wc  wHl  rt;^d  tt*  I  *Vk'cjir, 

Breik  tht  neck  ©f  ihe  w^Jt,  [itid  ^verj-  one  give 

/  1.     *By^«;aveii.  that  thnii  art  fiuf, 

i^  \  ■>'*  true,  that  th'nu  art  bcaniCHis, 

ri-..  .r  ih.iu  Mi  !ovely,     Mor*  fairef 

t^  •.'.•.iiitc<>n»f  itruer  than 

tri  '.on  on  thy  hcroii^nj' 

v><  iirid   niott   dtilstrate 

V'l  -■':  up'jii  the  pcrttidou^t  and 

in  itek^phati ;    and  lie  it  wa$ 

th--'  ■  .  VenL,  vidij  "4'id  K  which  fo 

annoLkirjkZt  sji.  iiic  vulg-ar, — C*  tnj^jst  fl-nd  obscure 
vulgar  I^-vuTielioett  He  came,  ikiw,  nrtd  overcame 
he  t:*!!'^:!,  i..«i': :   ?;aWt  two:  ovprc-iiJifr,  thfcC-    Who 


why  did  he  csurneT  to  lec :  why 
■  iVcrcomet  io  whfim  c^mt  hef  to 
.it  K.-iw  lit"?  the:  Ijt'^^tiiLr  J  ulii.»fi\er- 


I 


*tri.n.iitt  i,  -j.  Hi..  '  th'^  kiij ;;■■>: 

rut,  un  htjtih  in  lu     J  am  the 

k  i  n  e  ;    fi  ir  :i.  i    ■  ■ : .  V II :   t1  i<ni    tbc 

Ur  ■ALLr.t;*-k.i:i,  lu;.        ..  .ir.  Shain 

I"  '  'Vi:?  1   m,i>'  I    <■'<''•  "-re  thy 

kv.  _  .:    shall  I   cntrc.il    lh-         •   .    I   v,il]. 

Wli*rf[  ^.Itili  ihuu  eifchaoge  for  r,i'  '   r 

llttkn?  tide»;  f*jr  ibysdff  tne,    'i 
thy  rcpty.  i  prnbtic  my  lip?*  nt^  ihj  ' 
fin  thy  niiflure,  and  rny  heart  fin  thy  ■e+tjy  piurt. 
Thlfiv»  tn  *he  d«irt*l  de^igD  of  indnitri', 

Don  Ap^iano  ok  AitMApo,* 
Thn*  rfi>si  tliou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  ti^^r        r^ 
'GainM  dice,  tliou  bmh,  that  jtAiide^t  ajt  hL 


£u- 

ncely  feet  before^ 

wiU  inrrlinc  !«  phuy: 

Bu- 

r  iculi,  what  art  ibou  then  t 

F«>.>ajMf 

litiiTt  for  hi»{leii, 

/'rf-%. 

t*f  icathst%  i»  he  thai  in- 

J/lr.u..., 

Whftt  Tatnc!   what  weatbtroodil 

heai  bertcJ'T 

Mejftt,    I  am  ipiich  deomefl  i 

the  sydt  I 

/*#!«.     EUc  your  memory  b  1 

it  erewhite,  I 

B^yfft    Thifi  Anriada  U  a  Sfttnl 

here  In  court ;  l| 

A  phanta^me,.  a  Monaicho,  &fld  ^ 

Spflft 

To  the  pdfloc  and  lus  boo1imAt«L, 
Prin.  Tbauj 

Who  gave  thee  this  lettcrT  1 

Cfitt       ^  T  totd  yi 

Prift.     To  whotn  iht?t]ld«  thntt'' 

t>jf,  r 

Prin^    FrsMD  whtch 

C*«r/,    Ffoid  my  kn  1 

To  n  lady  of  Franc?  that  he  c%W^ 
Pri»,     l*hciu  hast  miitalkeii  |l»I 
IdfdA,  away.  f 

[To  Ktn,\     Here,  sweet,  t»uf  up  I 
thitie  another  day.  ' 

I/t  , 

B,nft    Who  is  the 
AV.  Sb&ll  - 

/fti"^/.    Ay,  mycsnLjfuiiit  ij  Fcj 
A'pif.  Why,  ihe  thfttj 

Fmdy  put  oflf!  . 

Stfyet.     My  lady  goc*  to  Itill  \ 
thrni  ini*rry. 
Hang  roe  hy  the  neck^  if  b^nst 

carrj'. 
Finely  put  on  ♦ 
i?«u.     Well,  then^  t  am  the  itioi 
Bi^t  And  wb 

^rtf.     If  we  chooK  by  the 
oiine  not  near  | 

Finely  put  mi,  indeed  !  j 

Muf.     Yop  still  Ki.'rangit  *fth  l| 
the  ttrikcs  at  the  bT^iw.  \ 

Bi*3ffl     But  ihc  hcr&cif  ie  hit  | 

hit  her  now  f 

J^M.     ShixM  I  come  upon  tliet:  ^ 

ingj  that  waj^  £L  tnan  whi^n  Kmg  P| 

w«,4  a  little  boy,  ai  (izmclitTt^^  the  b| 

BfFy^i^     So  I  may  answer  thio4 

old,  that  was.  a  wi  iidan  wheti  Que4 

Britain  ^-as  a  little  wench, 

A'(V*    TUntt  canst  not  hi 

Thiju  CAjm  nriit  hi 

/?*>jiYi'.  AiJ  I  cannot,  ca.ni 

Ati  I  caitiiot,  uditithcT  i3iti,    | 

[EjLfUtt$  J^ 

Cpsf.    By  my  trath.  mtoi  pkoai 

did  fit  it  1  j 

il/(ii^     A  mark  nriATveilnus  Kreljl 

t«>Ui  *iid  hit  it. 
i?.'jr^,     A  m:irk  I   O.  mark  but  J 

mjrk.!  i.ays  tny  lady  1  j 

i<ct  tlie  inark  have  a  prick  iu'i,  t( 

may  be.  j 

j!/(f ^.     Wide  0'  the  Imw  baitd  ij 

batid  ifi  out.  I 

Cm/'    Tiiili?e*l,  a*  mukt  ^i<K>fi  IH 

ne'er  hit  (be  cltjtit.  1 

Bifj'rt.      An  if  niy  hsutd  be  ot 

yuur  hanci  is.  in.  1 
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Then  will  she  get  the  upshoot  by  deav- 
[^  the  pin. 

Come,  oome,  yoa  talk  greasily;  your 
m  crow  fouL 

She's  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  sir: 
alienee  her  to  bowl.  X40 

t.  I  fear  too  much  rubUng.  Good  night, 
y  good  owL  [Exeunt  Boyei  and  Maria. 

By  my  soul,  a  swain !  a  most  simple 
>wn  \ 

jokA,  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him 
nm ! 

ax>th,  most  sweet  jests  I  most  incony  vul- 
ir  wit! 

t  comes  so  smoothly  ofi^  so  obscenely,  as 
were,  so  fit 

>  o'  th*  one  side, — O,  a  most  dainty  man  ! 
him  walk  before  a  lady  and  to  bear  nerfan  I 
him  kiss  his  hand !  and  how  most  sweetly 
will  swear! 

s  page  o'  t'  other  side,  that  handful  of  wit ! 

avcnsy  it  is  a  most  pathetical  nic  I  150 

a)a  1  [Skout  withtn. 

[Exit  Costard^  rutunng. 

SCXNS  II.     Tkeutmt. 
HOLOFXRNBS,  Sir  Nathaniel,  aw^ Dull. 
L.    Very  reverend  sport,  truly ;  and  done 
esumony  of  a  good  conscience. 

The  deer  -was,  as  you  know,  sanguis,  in 
ripe  as  the  pomewater,  who  now  hanf^eth 
jewel  in  the  ear  of  caelo,  the  sky,  the  wcl- 
e  heaven  :  and  anon  falleth  like  a  crab  on 
e  of  terra,  the  soil,  the  land,  the  earth. 
L  Truly.  Master  Holofemes,  the  epithets 
cetly  varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least: 
,  I  assure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first  head. 

Sir  Natnaniel,  haud  creda  11 

C    *Twa«  not  a  haud  credo:  'twas  a  pricket. 

Most  barbarous  intimation !  yet  a  kind 
mation,  as  it  were,  in  via,  in  way,  of  cxpli- 
;  face  re,  as  it  were,  replication,  or  rather, 
kTC,  to  show,  as  it  were,  his  inclination, 
ais  undressed,  unpolished,  uneducated, 
led,  untrained,  or  rather,  unlettered,  or 
»t,  unconfirmed  fashion,  to  insert  again 
id  credo  for  a  deer.  20 

L  I  said  the  deer  was  not  a  haud  credo ; 
.prickeL 

Twice-sod  simplicity,  bis  cn<flus ! 
I  monster  Ignorance,  how  deformed  dost 
Km  look! 

I.  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties 
ut  are  bred  in  a  book  ; 
h  not  eat  paper,  as  it  were  :  he  hath  not 
ink  :  his  intelle<ft  is  not  replenished  ;  he  is 
I  animal,  only  sensible  in  the  duller  parts  : 
dx  barren  plants  are  set  before  us,  tliat  wc 
lankful  should  be, 

we  of  taste  and  feeling  are,  for  those  parts 
lat  do  Cnk^fy  in  us  more  than  he.  30 

it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,  indis- 
rcet,  or  a  fool, 

re  there  a  patch  set  on  learning,  to  see 
in  ia  a  school : 

BDe  bene,  say  I ;  being  of  an  old  father's 
liad, 
en  brook  the  weather  that  love  not  the  wind. 


Dull.    You  two  are  book-men :  can  you  tell  me 

by  your  wit 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cain's  birth,  that  *s  not 

five  weeks  old  as  yet? 
Hoi.     Didtynna.  goodman  Dull;    Diiflynna, 

Soodman  Dull. 
I    What  is  Diaynna  ? 
Natk.    A  title  to  Phoebe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 
Hoi.    The  moon  was  a  month  old  when  Adam 
was  no  more,  40 

And  raught  not  to  five  weeks  when  he  came  to 

five-score. 
The  allusion  holds  in  the  exchange. 
Dull.    'Tis  true  indeed ;  the  coUuuon  holds  in 

the  exchange. 
Hoi.     God  comfort  thy  capacity!  I  say,  the 
allusion  holds  in  the  exchange. 

Dull.    And  I  say,  the  poUusion*  holds  in  the 

exchange ;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month 

old :  and  I  say  beside  that,  'twas  a  pricket  that 

the  princess  killed. 

Hoi.    Sir  Nathaniel,  will  you  hear  an  extem- 

Coral  epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer  f  And,  to 
umour  the  ignorant,  call  I  the. deer  the  princess 
killed  a  pricket. 

Natk.  Perge,  good  Master  Holofemes,  perge ; 
so  it  shall  please  you  to  abrogate  scurrility. 

HoL  I  will  something  aRedl  the  leuer,  for  it 
argues  facility. 

The  preyful  princess  pierced  and  prick'd  a  pretty 
pleasing  pricket ; 
Some  say  a  .sore :  but  not  a  sore,  till  now  made 
sore  with  shooting. 
The  dogs  did  yell :  put  l  to  sore,  then  sorel  jumps 
from  thicket ;  60 

Or  pricket  sore,  or  else  sorel ;  the  people  fall 
a-hooting. 
If  sore  be  sore,  then  l  to  sore  makes  fifty  sores 

one  sorel. 
Of  one  sore  I  an  hundred  make  by  adding  but 
one  more  l. 
Natk.    A  rare  talent ! 

Dull.  \Asiiie\  If  a  Lilent  be  a  claw,  look  how 
he  claws  him  with  a  talent 

Hol.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple,  simple  ; 
a  foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  figures, 
shapes,  obje<5ls,  ideas,  apprehensions  motions, 
revolutions:  these  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of 
memory,  nourished  in  the  womb  of  pia  mater, 
and  delivered  upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion. 
But  the  gift  is  good  in  those  in  whom  it  is  acute, 
and  I  am  thankful  for  it. 

Natk.  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  you  :  and  so 
may  my  parishioners  ;  for  their  sons  are  well 
tutored  by  you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very 
greatly  under  you :  you.,  are  a  good  member  of 
the  commonwealth. 

Hol.  Mehercle,  if  their  sons  be  ingenuous, 
they  shall  want  no  instru<5lion :  if  their  daughters 
be  capable,  I  will  put  it  to  them  :  but  vir  sapit 
qui  pauca  loquitur ;  a  soul  feminine  saluteth  us. 

Enter  Jaquknktta  and  Costard. 

Jaq.  God  give  you  good  morrow,  master  Parson. 

Hol.  Master  Parson,  quasi  pers-on.  An  if 
one  should  be  pierced,  which  is  tne  one  ? 

Cost.  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  \!K^\.  S& 
likest  X.0  a  hogshead. 
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!,  if  n-*t  i-t  beauty 

II  t 

it  ihci  T '"i  faith:':!. 

'.'  f.tlcs,  t>  th-fc  liiwc 

j'nc-  his  S>"k  th-ne 

A*  that  art  w-.-'u!  i 

Kn-'w  thfc  >iiall 

".■J  that  well  >:.\:i  thee 

th'-'^i  wlihtut 
^  u'n'.'.r ; 

Whicli  !■;  tj  me  s^nm  pr.u^o  th.it  I  thy  part> 
a-ii-.iiro  : 
Thy  cyo  jivc'-;   li;;lit:iing  K':tr<,  thy  voice  his 
rjp;;i'iful  ihuii'.l'.r, 

Wliich,  II  it  to  .iii^cr  bent,  is  inii-ic  anri  s\vci:t 

fire.  i.M 

Cclcit;:il  a«i  ih'iu  .irt,  ^>.  yvinlon  Iiiv.;  this  wr  .jv.;. 

That  ^ir.j-;  hciveii's  ii.-.ii>c  with  sm.h  an  c.irtliiy 

ton;,  lie. 

//<»/.  V)ii  find  n')t  tlio  aiK>strni»]»as.  an  J  v.i 
miss  the  .ir:.;ent :  ki  me  v.ijicrvise  the  c.iii/  met. 
Her;.-  ap:  only  numt'ers  ratlfieil  ;  hut,  lor  the 
elegancy,  f.uifity,  aiul  ^oMen  cadence  -if  i->e*y, 
c.iiet,  Oxiiliui  Nasn  \va<  the  man:  an«.l  why, 
itKlec'l,  Nas".  hut  f'»r vmeillnti  out  tiie  od'>iif.:ro:is 
Howurs  nf  fancy,  the  jcrk-s  uHnvention "!  Iinitari 
i'i  notliinc;  :  sd  doth  the  hound  hi'*  master,  the 
ajK:  his  keei»er.  the  tired  h.)r>e  his  rider.  lUii, 
d:uii<iselia  virgin,  was  i]ii.«s  dir»:CJci  t-)  you  V 

7^''/'  Ay,  sir,  from  cue  Monsieur  liiron,  one 
of  the  stranjie  qneen*«*  lords. 

//"/.  1  will  ovcrglance  the  sui>crscript :  '  'J'o 
the  >n'»w-wliiie  hand  of  the  most  lieautcou^;  I«-idy 
kos.iljnc.'  I  wdl  lo<»k  aR.iin  on  the  intellect  of 
the  let'er.  for  the  nominati'm  of  the  parly  wriiiiiK 
to  t!ie  jier-on  written  unto:  *  Vour  hidyshij/s  in 
nil  d."ircd  emiiloyinent,  Uikon.'  Sir  Nathaniel, 
this  IMron  is  unc  of  the  vutarics  with  the  king  : 
and  here  he  h:ith  framed  a  letter  to  a  seijucnt  of 
the  stian;;(T  queen's,  wliich  accidentally,  or  by 


I   the  stianKt-r  ' 


r«  of  the  way  of  progmuoD.  hMk  ^acm 

i'.-.z.  and  j^.i.  my  sweet:  delhcr  Ab  fifi 

"i  .  rnyal  hand  of  the  king :  k  mm  com 

7-.ai  <ray  go:  thy  rompliuient;  1  wine 

.  ir.i  aMc.x. 
ii'r..        ,'>.z 7.  Good  Costard, m wift  w.  S 

—  y.^urlTe!  * 

Cevf.     Haw  with  thee»  wj  gfal 

^  A  .iM.  Sir,  you  have  done  dtts  ii 
<"  ^i.  very  reliKiousIy ;  and,  as  a  o 
.>a:ih.— 

//.'•/.  Sir,  tell  Dot  me  of  the  &^ 
r:--!  >urable  coloun.  But  to  retnn  & 
did  they  please  you.  Sir  Nathaniel! 

A  .<.'«.     Marvellous  well  for  the  p 

//{*/.  I  do  dine  to-day  at  die  hv 
ta-n  ptipil  of  mine  ;  where,  if.  W 
*hall  picwe  you  to  gratify  the  ubfc 
1  V,- :'.',,  on  my  privilege  I  have  wLi 
•  >f  the  forestaid  child  or  pupil  n 
ben  venuto :  where  I  will  prove  thoi 
ver>'  un'.earned.  neither  savouring  : 
nor  inventi.^n  :  r  be^ech  your  >o^U 

All.':.  And  thank  you  too  ;  fuc 
the  sex:,  is  the  happiness  of  life. 

//.••'.  And,  ccrtcs,  the  text  s 
cn-.-iiides  it.  ITo  /5»//]  Sir.  I 
t  * » ;  yo'.i  >haU  not  say  me  nay : 
A  A  ay  •  the  {gentles  are  at  their  ( 
Mill  19  our  recreation. 

ScEXKllI.     TArsam 

Entfr  BiRov,  with  m  >U 

/?.->c»»r.    The  kinj  he  is  hunting  t 

cursing:  myself:  they  have  pitche 

t  iiin-^  in  a  pitch,— pitch  th.it  deti 

i".;l  w.,td.     Well,  s-t  thee  down,  s 

ih  .-y  s:iy  the  f.M.^I  said,  and  so  sai 

f-  -1:  well  pn.vcd,  wit  1     By  the  l 

v-  as  mad  as  Ajax  :  it  kills  sheep : 

shvcp :  well  proved  ai;.iin  o*  my  s: 

lo\e  :  if  I  d'».  h.ing  mc  :  i'  faith,  I 

!  but  her  eye, — by  this  light,  but  f 

\vuM  n-^t  |.>vc  her:  >-e?.  for  her  tw 

I  do  n.jihin-,;  in  the  world  but  lie, 

ihn-.ii.   I'lV  heaven,  I  do  love:  and 

me  to  rhyme  and  to  be  melancholy 

p.irt   iif   my   rhyme,   and    here  mi 

,  Well,  vh-^  hith  one  o'  my  .<ti>nncts 

.  cl'^wn  l"»re  it,  the  f«>ol  sent  it.  and 

'it:    >ucet  clown,  swfcier    fc>-»l,   si 

i  Hy  the  world,  I  would  not  care  a  jh 

'  three  wore  in.      Here  comes  one  i 

I  (jod  i^ive  him  ffr.icc  to  groan  I  f^V.j 

I  I'littt-r  the  King,  ^vilk  aj[^. 

lCi*i,C-     Ay  me  I 
I      i>ircn.    \Asiii.'\  Shot,    by   heave 
I  ywocc  (.'upid:  thou  hast  thumved 
1  bird-b'il'.  under  the  left  pap.      In  fjj 
[      A'///,'-  ( »>vf  </\J. 

'  S(»  sweet  a  ki>.s  the  golden  Min  give 
j  To  those  fro-.h  morniiii;  drops  upr 
I  As  thy  eye-lKams,  when  their  in 
I  smote 

The  night  f»f  dew  that  on  my  cheek 
Nor  Klines  the  Mlvcr  moon  ime  half 
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traasparent  bosom  of  the  deep, 
e  through  tears  of  mine  give  light : 
in  every  tear  that  1  do  weep : 
a  coach  doth  carry  thee ; 
J  triuroi^ng  in  my  woe. 
the  tears  that  swell  in  me, 
glory  through  my  grief  will  show : 

thyself:  then  thou  wilt  keep 
isses,  and  still  make  me  weep.  40 
ens !  how  far  dost  thou  excel, 
I  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  tell. 

know  my  griefs?    Ill  drop  the 

lade  fbUy.    Who  »  he  comes  here  ? 
[Steps  aside. 
Ue !  and  reading !  listen,  ear. 
r,  in  thy  likeness,  one  more  fool 


3MCAVXLLB,  with  a  paper, 

le,  I  am  forsworn ! 

r,    he    comes  in  like  a  perjure, 

rve,  I  hope:  sweet  fellowship  in 

drunkard  loves  another  of  the 

50 

I    the  first  that  have  been  per- 


uM  put  thee  in  comfort.     Not  by 
know: 
the  triumviry,  the  comer-cap  of 

^ove's  Tyburn  that  hangs  up  sim- 

r  these  stubborn  lines  lack  power 

empress  of  my  love ! 

will  I  tear,  and  write  in  prose. 

rhymes   are  guards   on   wanton 

»e: 

s  slop. 

lliis  same  shall  go.     [Reads. 
.venly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye,       60 

the  world  cannot  hold  argument, 
tart  to  this  false  perjury? 
t  broke  deserve  not  punishment. 
wore ;  but  I  will  prove, 

g'xldcss,  I  forswore  not  thee : 
rthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love ; 
ing  gain'd  aires  all  disgrace  in  me. 
renth,  and  bre.ith  a  vajwur  is : 
"air  sun,  which  on  my  earth  dost 

ipour-vow :  in  thee  it  is :  70 

n,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine : 
,  what  fool  is  not  so  wise 

to  win  a  pnradi.se? 

is  the  liver-vein,  which  makes 

1  goddess :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
God  amend !  we  are  much  out  o' 


shall  I  send  this?— Com- 
y.  [Steps  aside. 

d,  all  hid ;  an  old  infant  play. 
here  sit  I  in  the  sky, 
bol^  wcrets  heedfuliy  o'er-eye.  So 


More  sacks  to  the  mill !    O  heavens,  I  have  my 
wish! 

Enter  Dumain,  with  a  paper^ 
Oumain  transform'd !  four  woodcocks  in  a  dish ! 
ZhifH.     O  most  divine  Kate  ! 
BiroH.    O  most  profane  coxcomb  I 
Dum.    By  heaven,  the  wonder  in  a  mortal  eye! 
BiroK.     By  earth,  she  is  not,  corporal,  there 

you  lie. 
Dum.     Her  amber  hair  for  foul  hath  amber 

quoted. 
BiroM.    An   amber^olour'd   raven   was  well 

noted. 
Dum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 
Birtm.  Stoop,  I  say; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child. 
Dum.  As  fair  as  day.         90 

Biron.    Ay,  as  some  days;  but  then  no  sun 

must  shine. 
Dum.     O  that  I  had  my  wbh ! 
Lotig,  And  I  had  mine ! 

King.    And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord  1  | 

Biron.    Amen,  so  I  had  mine:  is  not  that  a 

good  word  ? 
Dum.     I  would  forget  her :  but  a  fever  she 
Reigns  in  my  blood  and  will  remember'd  be. 
Biron.    A  fever  in  your  blood!  why,  then 
incision 
Would  let  her  out  in  saucers :  sweet  misprision ! 
Dum.     Once  more  I'll  read  the  ode  that  I 

have  writ 
Biron.    Once  more  I'll  mark  how  love  can 
vary  wit.  100 

Dunk,  [reads] 

On  a  day — alack  the  day  ! — 
Love,  whose  month  is  ever  May, 
Spied  a  blossom  passing  fair 
Playing  in  the  wanton  air: 
Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind. 
All  unseen,  can  passage  lind ; 
That  the  lover,  sick  to  death. 
Wish  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 
Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow ; 
Air,  would  1  might  triumph  so !  xio 

But,  alack,  my  hand  is  sworn 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn ; 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet, 
Youth  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet i 
Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me. 
That  I  am  forsworn  for  thee ; 
Thou  for  whom  Jove  would  swear 
Juno  but  an  Ethiopc  were ; 
And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love.  120 

This  will  I  send  and  something  else  more  plain, 
That  shall  express  my  true  love's  fasting  pain, 
O,  would  the  king,  Biron,  and  Longaville, 
Were  lovers  too  I    III,  to  example  ill, 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  perjured  note ; 
For  none  offend  where  all  alike  do  dole. 
Long,  [advancing].    Dumain,  thy  love  is  far 
from  charity, 
That  in  love's  gnef  desirest  society : 
You  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  blush,  I  know. 
To  be  o  erheard  and  taken  napping  so.  130 

Kin/r  [advancing].     Come,  sir,  you  blush ;  as 
his  your  case  is  such ; 
You  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  ais  tavic^*, 

10 — 1 
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Ml  do  not  love  Maria :  LonKaville 

'd  never  K>nnet  fur  her  sake  compile, 

>r  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 

is  loving  bosom  to  keep  down  his  heart. 

lave  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  bush 

td  mark'd  you  both  and  fur  you  both  did  Uush : 

card  vour  guilty  rhymes,  observed  yourfashion, 

w  signs  reck  from  you,  noted  well  your  passion : 

/  me  I  says  one ;  O  Jove !  the  other  cries;     141 

ie,  her  hairs  were  gold,  crystal  the  other's  eyes : 

>  LoHt^.l    You  would  for  paradise  break  faith 

and  troth ; 
V  Dum.l    And  Tove,  for  your  love,  would  in- 
fringe an  oatn. 
hat  will  Biron  say  when  that  he  shall  hear 
lith  so  infringed,  which  such  zeal  did  swearf 
ow  will  he  scorn  !  how  will  he  spend  his  wit  I 
ow  will  he  triumph,  leap  and  laugh  at  it ! 
>r  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see. 
vould  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  me.    150 
Biron.    Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy. 

\AdiHiHcing. 
1.  good  my  liege,  I  pray  thee,  pardon  me ! 
lod  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
lese  worms  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love? 
>ur  eyes  do  make  no  coaches ;  in  your  tears 
lere  is  no  certain  princess  that  appears; 
m'll  not  be  perjured,  'tis  a  hateful  thing; 
ish,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting  I 
It  are  you  not  ashamed?  nay,  are  you  not, 
1  three  of  you,  (o  be  thus  much  o'ershot?      160 
lu  found  his  mote :  tlie  king  your  mote  did  see ; 
It  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three, 
what  a  scene  of  foolery  have  I  seen, 
'  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow  and  of  teen  ! 
me,  with  what  stri<5l  patience  have  I  sat, 
I  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat  I 
I  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gig, 
id  profound  Solomon  to  tune  a  jig, 
id  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys, 
)d  critic  Timon  laugh  at  idle  tnys  I  Z70 

here  lies  thy  grief,  O,  tell  me.  good  Oumain  ? 
id,  gentle  Longaville,  where  lies  thy  pain? 
id  where  my  liege's?  all  about  the  breast: 
caudle,  ho ! 

King,         Too  bitter  is  thy  jest 
e  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over-view  ? 
Biron.   Not  you  to  me,  but  I  betray'd  by  you : 
that  am  honest :  I,  that  hold  it  sin 

>  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in ; 
im  l)clray"d,  by  keeping  company 

Vith  men  like  men  of  inconstancy.  z8o 

hen  shall  you  see  nic  write  a  thing  in  rhyme  ? 
-  groan  for  love?  or  spend  a  minute's  time 

(>runing  me?    When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
I  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 
{;ait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
e^,  a  limb? 

King.  Soft  I  whither  away  so  fast? 

true  man  or  a  thief  that  gallops  so? 
BirvH.    I  post  from  \o\'c :  good  lover,  let.me  go. 

-E«/«^  Jaquenetta  aW  Costard. 
yaq.     God  bless  the  king ! 
y/Atr.  What  present  hast  thou  there? 

"at/.     Some  certain  treasoa. 
^-  What  makes  treaaoa  here?    igo 

^     Ajyr,  it  wakes  nothing,  sir. 
^ If  it  mar  nothing  neither. 


The  treason  and  you  go  in  pesoe  away  ti^ 
ya^.     I  beseech  your  grace,  let  diii  I 
be  read: 
Our  parson  misdoubts  it ;  'twas  txcaaao,  he  1 
King.     Biron,  read  it  over. 

iGtviHfkim  ikt^ 
Where  hadst  thou  it? 
7V17.     Of  Costard. 
A'ing.     Where  hadst  thou  it? 
Cast,    Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adiaad 
[BifvmiemntJ^k 
King.     How  now!  what  it  in  you 9  «^ 

thou  tear  it? 
Biron.    A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy :  your  | 

needs  not  fear  it 
Long.     It  did  move  him  to  patrion,  and  d 

fore  let's  hear  it. 

Z>um.     It  is  Uiron's  writing,  and  Iwn  b 

name.  [GatMering  srj^  ike  pi 

Binrn.    [To  Costard]  Ah,  you  wnoreMB 

gerhead !  you  were  bom  to  do  me  shu 

Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty !  I  confesa,  I  oonfea 

King.    Wliat? 

Biron.    That  you  three  fools  lack'd  ae  ii 
make  up  the  mess : 
He,  he,  and  you.  and  you,  my  liege,  and  I* 
Are  pck-pursfes  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  d 
O,  dismiss  this  .ludience,  and  I  shall  tell  yon  ■ 
Dum*    Now  tlie  number  is  even. 
Biron.  True,  true :  w«  are  I 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone? 
King.  Hence,  sirs;  awa| 

Cost.    Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  and  M 
traitors  stay. 

\Exfunt  Costard  and  Jofmrn 
Biron,    Sweet  lords,  sweet  lovens  O,  k 

embrace  1 

As  true  we  are  as  flesh  and  blood  can  be; 

The  sea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  show  fan  I 

Vouiig  blood  doth  not  obey  an  old  decree: 

We  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  were  bon 

Therefore  of  all  hands  roust  we  be  farswoca. 

King.    What,  did  these  rent  lines  show  I 

love  of  thine  ? 
Biron.    Did  they,  quoth  you?    Who  seal 
heavenly  Rosaline, 
That,  like  a  rude  and  savage  man  of  Indc^ 
At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorgeous  east. 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head  and  strucken  blind 
Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  farai 
What  i>eremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  ner  I 
Tliat  is  not  blinded  by  her  majesty? 
King.     What  zeal,  what  fury  hath  ii 
now? 
My  love,  her  mistress,  is  a  gracious  moon ; 

She  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  lieh^ 
Biron.    My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  IH 
O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  n%) 
Of  all  complexions  the  cull'd  sovereignty 
Do  meet,  as  at  a  fair,  in  her  fair  cheeky 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity, 

Where  nothing  wants  that  want  itself  doAi 
Lend  me  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tnnpirs. 

Fie,  painted  rhetoric !    O,  she  neecu  at  ar 
To  things  of  sale  a  seller's  praise  beloi 
Sbe  ^nstes  ^tusa;  X-Vwcxv^j^niiie  too 
'Wol. 
A  wither'  d  \iercDL\l,  ^'<cc^M»t«  "WkuXen 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST, 


»49 


In  that  each  of  you  have  forsworn  his  book. 
Can  you  still  dream  and  pore  and  thereon  look? 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  excellence  300 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  face? 
jTrom  women's  eyes  this  do<5lrine  I  derive ; 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academes 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean 

fire.] 
Why,  universal  plodding  poistons  up 
The  nimble  spirits  in  the  arteries. 
As  motion  and  long-during  adlion  tires 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman'.s  face. 
You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes        3x0 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow ; 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye  ? 
Learning  is  but  an  adjundl  to  ourselt 
And  where  we  are  our  learning  likewise  is : 
Then  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes. 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there? 
O,  wc  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords, 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books. 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  vou,  or  you. 
In  leaden  contemplation  have  found  out  321 

Such  fiery  numbers  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauty's  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with? 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain ; 
And  therefore,  finding  barren  pradlisers, 
Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 
But  love,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes, 
Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 
But,  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Courses  as  swift  as  thought  in  every  power,     330 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power. 
Above  their  fun<5tions  and  their  offices. 
It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye ; 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  Blind : 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound, 
When  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd : 
Love's  feeling  is  more  soft  and  sensible 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 
Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in 

taste: 
For  valour,  is  not  Love  a  Hercules,  340 

Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides? 
Subtle  as  Sphinx ;  as  sweet  and  musical 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair : 
And  when  Love  spcaiks,   the .  voice  of  all  the 

gods 
Make  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write 
Until  his  ink  were  temper  d  with  Love's  sighs; 
O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eyes  this  dodlrine  1  derive  :      350 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Prometliean  fire  ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  show,  contain  and  nourish  all  the  world : 
Else  none  at  all  in  ought  proves  excellent. 
Then  fools  you  were  mesc  women  to  forswear, 
Or  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 
For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love> 
Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  \0ve4  a\\  mttv. 


B  off  fifty,  kjoking  in  her  eye : 
loch  varnish  age,  as  if  new-bom, 
ires  the  cmtch  tlie  cradle's  infancy: 
«  son  that  maketh  all  things  shine. 

By  heaven,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
Is  ebony  like  her?    O  wood  divine ! 
!  of  sudi  wood  were  felidty. 
an  give  an  oath?  where  is  a  book?     950 
may  swear  beauty  doth  beauty  lack, 
w  Icaun  not  of  her  eye  to  look : 
:e  is  fair  that  w  not  full  so  bbck. 
D  paradox !    Black  is  the  badge  of  hell, 
je  of  dungeons  and  the  suit  ofnis^t ; 
nrv's  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 

Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  ^irits 
ickt. 

ilack  my  lady's  brows  be  deck'd, 
ixas  that  pointiiu^  and  usurping  hair 
avish  doters  wiu  a  false  aspect :  360 

Mtefore  u  she  bom  to  make  black  fair, 
mr  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days, 
itive  blood  is  counted  painting  now; 
peibre  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 
itself  black,  to  imitate  her  brow. 
To  look  like  her  are  chimney-sweepers 
ck. 

And  since  her  time  are  colliers  counted 
^t. 

And  Ethiopes  <^  their  sweet  complexion 
ck. 

Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is 

»*• 

Vour  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  rain, 

u-  their  colours  should  be  wa.sh'd  away. 

Twere  good,  yours  did ;  for,  sir,  to  tell 

I  plain. 

d  a  fairer  face  not  wash'd  tonlav. 

1 11  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  doomsday 

e. 

No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much 
ibe. 
[  never  knew  man  hold  vile  stuff  so  dear. 

Look,  here's  thy  love :  my  foot  and  her 
esee. 
O,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine 

ct  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  trend  ! 
0  vile !  then,  as  she  goes,  what  upward 
aSo 
rect  should  see  as  she  walk'd  overhead. 
Bnt  what  of  this?  are  we  not  all  in  love? 
Nothing  so  sure ;  and  thereby  all  for- 
im. 

rhen  leave  this  chat ;  and,  good  Biron, 
r  prove 

vii^  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 
Ay,  marry,  there ;  some  flattery  for  this 

0»  some  authority  how  to  proceed ; 
ck«,  some  quillets,  how  to  cheat  the  devil. 

Some  salve  for  perjury. 

ris  more  than  need. 
yoo,  then,  affe<5lion5  men  at  arms.     390 
r  what  jrou  first  did  swear  unto, 
ID  stnd^,  and  to  see  no  woman ; 

non  'gamst  the  kingly  state  of  youth.        /  Or  for  men's  sake,  the  authors  ot  0\c?ie  viom«:ti^ 
ijpoo  Satif  your  stomachs  are  too  young;  I  Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  ate  metv,  ^€o 

leA^ymibMve  vowd  to  study,  lords^Qrelsc  wc  lose  ourselves  to  keep  out  oav\v». 


^f^  > 
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is  ruligion  to  be  thus  foniwom, 

)r  ch:irity  itM;lf  fulfils  the  l:iw, 

id  who  can  sever  love  from  charily  ? 

l^inr.    S.iint  Cupid,  then !  and,  soldiers,  to  the 


tftP.     7)0. 

ficlJ! 


Biron.     Advance   your  standards,   and  upon 

them,  hirds: 
ill-mcll.  down  with  them !  but  be  first  advised, 
cim(li(fl  that  you  get  the  sun  of  tlicm. 
Long.  N«)w  to  plain-dealing:  lay  these  ulozes  by : 
lall  we  rcsiilve  to  woo  the«ie  girls  of  France  ? 
KiHjn^.     And  win  them  too:  therefore  let  us 

device 
me  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 
Biron.     First,    from   the  park  let  us  coudu(fl 

them  thither ; 
icti  liomcward  ever)'  man  attach  the  hand 
'  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
e  will  with  some  stnmge  pastime  solace  them, 
,ch  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape  ; 
tr  rc*>'cls,  dances,  masks  and  merry  hours 
ircrun  fair  Ix)vc,  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 
A,7«jf.    Away,  away !  no  time  shall  be  omitted 
lat  will  bctimc,  ami  may  by  us  be  fitted. 
ron.     AlIoiLs  !  allons  !    Sow'd  cockle  reap'd  no 

com: 
And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure  : 
ght  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  for- 

sworn : 
so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure. 

\,Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCEXK  1,     Thf  same. 

Enter  Holofernes,  Sik  Nathaniel,  and 

Diu- 
TIol.     Satis  c^uod  sufficit. 

Nath.  I  praise  ( kxl  f«^r  you,  sir :  your  reasons 
dinner  have  Ijeen  sharp  and  sententious ; 
rasant  without  scurrility,  witty  without.ifie^tion, 
dacious  without  impudcncv,  learned  without 
inion,  and  strange  without  heresy.  I  did  ctm- 
rse  thi>  qu(md;un  day  with  a  companion  of  the 
ig's.  who  is  intituled,  nominated,  or  called, 
in  Adrian©  de  Armado. 

Hoi.  Novi  hominem  tanqunm  te  :  his  humotir 
lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  tongue 
:d,  his  eye  ambitious,  his  gait  majesttad,  and 
.  general  l)eh.aviour  >-ain,  ridiculous,  and 
-asonical.  He  is  too  picked,  toti  spnice,  too 
e<5led,  loo  odd,  as  it  were,  too  peregrinate,  as 
nay  call  it. 
btaik,    A  most  singular  and  choice  epithet 

XDmivs  out  his  tabU-bork. 
Hoi.  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  vcr- 
sity  finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argttment  1 
hor  such  fanatical  phantasimes,  such  insociable  ' 
d  point-devise  companions ;  such  rackers  of 
:hography.  as  to  speak  dout,  fine,  when  he 
nild  say  doubt ;  det,  when  he  should  pro- 
unce  debt,— d,  e,  b,  t,  not  d,  e,  t :  he  clepeth  a 
if,  cauf :  half,  hauf :  neighbour  %'ocatur  nebour : 
igh  abbreviated  ne.  This  is  abhominable, — 
Itch  he  w(»uld  oil  abbominable  :  it  insinuateth 
le  of  insanic :  anne  intelligis,  dominef  to  make 
Jitic,  lunatic. 
Watk.     Laus  Deo,  bene  inteUigo.  30 


Hoi    Bon,  bon,  fort 
scratched,  'twill  serve. 
Nath,    Videtne  quit  venitt 
IIoL    Video,  et  faudeo. 

Enter  Armado,  Moth,  mmd  CoSTAB 

Arm.    Chirmh!  [T0A 

Hoi.    Quare  chirrah,  not  wnh  f 

A  rm.     Men  of  peace,  well  c 

Hoi.     Most  military  sir,  taix 

Moth.  {Aside  to  Costard]  They  hnc 
at  a  great  feast  of  languages,  and  aloten  dicK 

Cost.  (),  they  have  lived  kmg  on  iIm  i 
basket  of  words.  I  marvel  thy  master  hid 
eaten  thee  for  a  word  ;  for  them  azt  aol  lo 
by  the  head  as  honorificabilitiidiiutatifaH: 
art  easier  swallowed  than  a  flapKlragoa. 

Moth.     Peace !  the  peal  bejpns. 

Arm.  {To  Hoi.]  Monsieur,  br  ^m 
lettered  ? 

Moth.  Yes,  yes ;  he  teaches  boys  the  1 
book.  What  is  n,  b,  spelt  backward,  «^ 
horn  (»n  his  head  ? 

Hoi.     Ba,  pueritia,  with  a  horn  added. 

Moth.  Ba.  must  silly  sheep  with  a  ban. 
hear  his  learning. 

Hoi.    Quis,  quis,  thou  consonantT 

Moth.  I'he  third  of  the  five  vowdi^  i 
re]icat  them  ;  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

Hcl,     I  will  repeat  them, — a,  e,  i,— 

Moth.  The  sheep:  the  other  two  eoad 
it, — o,  u. 

Artn.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  die  Md 
raneum,  a  sweet  touch,  a  quicJc  vcnnc  of 
snip.  snap,  quick  and  home !  it  r^oioed 
intellect :  tnic  wit ! 

Moth.  Ofiered  liy  a  child  to  an  old  man ;  l 
is  wit-old. 

Hoi.     Wlint  is  the  figure  ?  what  b  die  %i 

Moth.     Horns. 

Hoi.  Thou  disputes!  like  an  infant :  fo^ 
thy  gig. 

Moth.  Lend  mc  your  horn  to  make  oa^ 
1  will  whip  about  your  infamy  arcum  diQ 
gig  of  a  cuckold's  horn. 

Cost.  An  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  v 
thou  shouldst  have  it  to  buy  p^ngerbread:) 
there  is  the  very  remuneration  1  had  el 
master,  thou  Iialfpenny  pur>>e  of  wit,  thou  pil 
egg  of  discrctifMi.  f).  an  the  heavens  we 
pleased  that  thou  wert  but  my  bastard,  «l 
joyful  father  wouUUt  thou  make  me  I  O 
thou  hast  it  ad  dunghill,  at  the  fingen^  end 
they  say. 

Hoi.  O,  I  smell  false  I^tin ;  dimghil 
unguem. 

Arm.  Arts-man,  prcambulate.  we  will  b 
gulcd  from  the  barliarous.  Do  you  not  ed 
youth  at  the  charge-house  on  the  top  ol 
motmtain? 

Hoi.     Or  mons,  the  hill. 

A  rm.  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  themooi 

Hoi.     I  do,  sans  question. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  most  sweet  pie 
and  affection  to  congratulate  the  priiiwess  1 
pavilion  in  the  posteriors  of  this  oay,  WUd 
rude  multitude  call  the  afternoon.  ; 

HoL  I'he  posterior  of  the  day.  most  ^«b 
— ■ 4— 
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_  and  measurable  for  the 

tiie  word  b  veil  culled,  chose,  sweet 
,  I  do  assure  you,  «r,  I  do  assure. 

Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman^  and 
Uiar.  I  do  assure  ye,  very  good  friend : 
:  U  inward  between  us,  let  it  pa.ss.     I  do 

thee,  remember  thy  courtesy ;  I  beseech 
jparel  thy  head:  and  among  other  im- 
and  most  serious  designs,  and  uf  great 
cdecd,  too.  but  let  that  pass :  for  I  must 
!,  it  will  i^ease  his  grace,  bv  the  world, 
<  to  lean  upon  my  poor  shoulder,  and 
>_  royal  finger,  thus,  dally  with  my  excre- 
ith  my  mustachio ;  but,  sweet  heart.  let 
M.  By  the  world,  I  recount  no  fable: 
ertain  special  honours  it  nlca^th  his 
;s  to  impart  to  Armado,  a  soldier,  a  man 
1,  that  hath  seen  the  world  ;  but  let  that 
The  "*xry  all  of  all  is, — but,  sweet  heart,  I 
ore  secrecy, — that  the  king  would  Iiave 
ent  the  princess,  sweet  chuck,  with  some 
il  ostentation,   or  show,  or  paceant,  or 

or  firework.  Now,  understanding  that 
te  and  your  sweet  self  aro  good  at  such 
A  and  sudden  breaking  out  of  mirth,  as 

I  have  acquainted  you  withal,  to  the  end 

vour  assistance. 

Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  Nine 
s.    Sir,  as  concerning  some  entertainment 

some  •'how  in  the  posterior  of  this  day, 
:nd'jred  by  our  a.ssistants,  at  the  king's 
d,  and  this  mo«t  gallant,  illustrate,  and 

gentleman,  before  the  princess ;    I  say 
fit  a.s  to  present  the  Nine  Worthies.     130 
Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough 
at  them  ? 

tjoshua,  yourself;  mvself  and  this  gal- 
lUctnan.  Judas  Maccabaeus :  this  swain, 

of  his  great   limb   or  Joint,    hhall  jklss 

the  Great ;  the  page,  Hercules, — 

Pardon,  sir  ;  error :  he  is  not  quantity 
(im-  that  Worthy's  thumb :  he  is  nut  so  big 
id  at  his  club. 

Shall  I  have  audience  ?  he  shall  present 
I  in  minority  :  his  enter  and  exit  shall  be 
ig  a  snake ;  and  I  will  have  an  aix)logy 
purpose. 

An  excellent  device  !  so,  if  any  of  the 
!  hiss,  you  may  cry  *  Well  done,  Hercu- 
V  ihou  cnishest  the  snake  ! '  that  is  the 

afludce  an  offence  gracious,  though  few 
■  grace  to  do  it 
For  the  rest  of  the  Worthies?— 

I' will  play  three  myself.  150 

Thrice-worthy  gentleman  I 
Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing  ? 

We  attend. 

We  will  have,  if  this  fadge  not,  an  an- 
[  beseech  you,  follow. 

Via,  i^oodman  Dull !    thou  hast  spoken 

all  this  while. 
Nor  understood  none  neither,  sir. 

Alliias  I  we  will  employ  thee. 

1*11  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so ;  or  I 
3  pby  160 

tabor  to  the  Worthies,  and  let  them 
Boe  the  hay. 

Mom  dull,  honest  Dull  I   To  our  sport, 


••fl 


iExfunt. 


ScBNB  II.     T/u  same. 

Enter   the  Princess,   Katharine,  Rosalins, 
Aiftf  Maria. 
Prin.     Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we 
depart. 
If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in : 
A  lady  wall'd  about  with  diamonds  ! 
Look  you  what  I  have  from  the  loving  king. 
Ros.     Madame,  came  nothing  else  along  with 

that? 
Prin,    Nothing  but  this  !  yes,  as  much  love  in 
rhyme 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper, 
Writ  o'  both  sides  the  leaf,  mar^ent  and  adl. 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 
Ros.     That  was  the  way  to  make  his  godhead 
wax,  10 

For  he  hath  been  five  thor.sand  years  a  boy. 
Kath.     Ay,  and  a  shrewd  iinhappv  gallows  too. 
Ros.    You  II  ne'er  be  friends  with  him  ;  a*  kilFd 

your  sister. 
Kath.      He  made  her  melancholy,  sad,  and 
heaN-y ; 
And  so  .she  died :  had  she  been  light,  like  you. 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit,  ^ 
She  might  ha'  been  a  grandam  ere  she  died : 
And  so  may  you  ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 
Ros.    What's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  of  this 

light  word  ? 
Kath.     A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark,    so 
Ros.    We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning 

out. 
Kath.    Ymi'll  mar  the  light  by  taking  it  in  snuflf; 
Therefore  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 
Ros.     Look,  what  you  do,  you  do  it  still  i*  the 

dark. 
Kath.  So  do  not  >-ou,  for  you  are  a  licht  wench. 
Ros.     Indeed  I  weigh  not  you,  and  therefore 

-  I'Rht. 
Kath.     You  weigh  me  not?  O,  that's  you  care 

not  for  mc.' 
Res.     Grc.1t  rcawin  ;  for  *past  cure  is  still  past 

care.' 
Prin.     Well  bandied  b<jih ;  a.  set  of  wit  well 
play'd. 
Iiut,  Rosaline,  you  h.avc  a  favour  too :  30 

Who  sent  il  ?  r.nd  wluit  is  it  ? 

Ros.  I  would  you  knew :  * 

An  if  my  face  wore  but  as  fair  as  yours, 
My  favour  were  as  great ;  be  witness  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verses  tixi,  I  thank  Biron  : 
The  numbers  tnic  ;  and,  were  thenuTnl>eringtoo, 
I  were  the  fairest  K<x'dcs!>  un  the  ground : 
I  am  compared  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  dniwn  my  picture  in  his  letter  1 
Prin.    Any  thing  like  ? 

Ros.  Much  in  the  letters ;  nothing  in  the  prabe. 
Prin.   Beauteous  :is  ink  ;  a  good  conclusion.  41 
Kath.     Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-lMKtk. 
Ros.     'Ware  pencils,  ho  I  let  me  not  die  your 
debtor. 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter: 
O  that  your  face  were  not  so  full  of  (Vs  ! 
Kath.     A  pox  of  that  je>t !  and  I  beshrew  all    j 

shrows. 
Prin.     But,  Katharine,  what  was  sent  to  you 

from  fair  Dumain  ?  \ 

Kath.    Madam,  this  glove. 
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Prin.  Did  he  not  send  you  twain  ? 

Kath.    YeR,  madam,  and  moreover 
Some  thousand  verges  of  a  faithful  lover,  50 

A  huge  translatiun  of  hypocrisy,  ^ 
Vilely  compiled,  profound  simplicity. 
Alar.     1  his  and  thc:>e  pearls  to  me  sent  Lon- 
gaville  : 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 
PriH.     I  think  no  less.     I>ost  thou  not  wish  in 
heart 
The  chain  were  longer  and  the  letter  short? 
Afar.     Ay,  or  I  would  these  hands  might  never 

port 
Pnn.   We  are  wise  girls  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 
A'(V.     They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mock- 
ing so. 
That  same  Biron  I  Ml  torture  ere  I  go :  60 

0  that  I  knew  lie  were  but  in  by  the  week  ? 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn  and  beg  and  seek 
And  wait  the  season  and  observe  the  times 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes 
And  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  bests 

And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  jests ! 
tSo  perttaunt-like  would  I  o'crsway  his  state 
I'hat  he  should  be  my  fool  and  I  his  fate. 

Prin.     None  are  so  surely  caught,  when  they 
are  catch'd, 
As  wit  turn'd  ft»ol :  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch'd,     70 
Hath  wisdom's  w.irrant  and  the  help  of  school 
And  wii's  own  graoc  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 

Kos.     The  blood  of  youth  bums  not  with  such 
excess 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonness. 

Mar.     Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a  note 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote ; 
Since  alt  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply 
To  prove,  b^'  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

J'rin.     Here  comes  Boyct,  and  mirth  is  in  his 
face. 

EntfT  BoYKT. 
Boyet.   O,  I  am  stabb'd  with  laughter !  Where's 
her  grace  ?  80 

Prift.     Thy  news,  Boyet? 
Boyft,  Prepare,  madam,  prepare ! 

Arm,  wenches,  arm !  encounters  mounted  are 
Against  your  peace :    Love  doth  approach  dis- 
guised. 
Armed  in  arguments ;  you  11  be  surprised ; 
Muster  your  wits :  stand  in  your  own  defence ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  flv  hence. 
Prin.     Saint  Denis  to  Saint  Cupid !   NVhat  arc 
they 
That  charge  their  breath  against  us  ?  say,  scout, 
say. 
Boyet.     Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sysamore 

1  thoui;ht  to  close  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hour ; 
When,  lo !  to  interrupt  my  purposed  rest,  91 
Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  addrest 

The  king  and  his  companions :  warily 
I  stoic  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 
And  overheard  what  you  shall  overhear ; 
ITvat,  by  and  by,  disguised  they  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  i.;  a  pretty  knavish  page, 
That  weti  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  embassage : 
4^i!//jw  and  accent  did  they  teach  him  there : 
ihiis  must  thou  speak, '  and  '  thus  thy  body  bear  :* 
tt/eirer  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt  loi 

ggPQg  majestical  would  pat  him  out ; 


*  For,'  quoth  the  king,  'an  angel  ihalt  the 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audaciously.' 
The  boy  replied,  'An  angel  is  not  evil; 
I  should  have  fear'd  her  had  she  beea  a  d 
With  that,  all  laugh'd  and  clapp'd  him 
shouldei 


boU 


Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  boU 
One  ruob'd  his  elbow  thus,  and  fleer'd  and 
A  better  speech  was  never  spoke  before ; 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb. 
Cried.  'Via!  we  will  do't,  come  what  will 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried,  'All  goes 
TYiz  fourth  turn  d  on  the  toe,  and  down  1m 
With  that,  they  all  did  tumUe  on  the  grou 
With  such  a  xealous  laughter,  so  profound 
That  in  this  spleen  ridiculous  aqmears. 
To  check  their  folly,  passion's  soleinn  tear 

Prin.     But  what,  but  i^iat,  come  they 
us? 

Boyet    They  do,  they  do ;  and  are  an 
thus. 
Like  Muscovites  or  Russians,  as  I  guess. 
Their  purpose  is  to  parie,  to  court  and  dax 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress,  which  they'll  ki 
By  favours  several  whidi  they  did  bestow. 

Prin.     And  will  they  so?  the  gallants  1 
task'd ; 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mask'd  ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  gia< 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  face. 
Hold,  Rosaline,  this  favour  thou  shalt  wea 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  <i 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  givem 
So  shall  Biron  take  me  for  Rosaline. 
And  change  you  favours  too ;  su  ^all  youi 
Woo  contrary,  deceived  by  these  removes 

Ros.     Come  on,  then;  wear  the  iavou 
in  sight 

Kath.    But  in  this  changing  what  is  your 

Prin.  The  efle^  of  my  intent  is  to  cross 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent, 
llieir  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook,  and  so  be  modc'd  withal 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet. 
With  visages  display'd,  to  talk  and  greet. 

Ros.    But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  1 

Prin.  No,  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  we  no  s 
But  while  'tis  spoke  each  turn  away  her  fai 

Boyet.   Wliy,  that  contempt  will  kill  the 
er*s  heart. 
And  (juite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  pai 

Prtn.  llierefore  I  do  it ;  and  I  make  nc 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  such  sport  as  sport  by  sport  o'crtl 
To  make  theirs  ours  and  ours  none  but  oui 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  intended  game, 
And  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  i 
[  Trum^t*  sound  % 

Boyet.    l*he  trumpet  sounds :  be  mask' 
maskers  come.  {.The  a 


Enter  Blackamoors  with  music:    M0TI 
King,  BiKON,  LoNCAViu.R,  and  Duui 
R  tusian  habits^  and  masked. 
Moth,     k\\  Yvaj\,  >2kvfe  Tvf^QsxVKwtiMk 
eaiT^\— 
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eaoties  no  ridier  than  rich  taffeta, 
holyparod  of  the  faire»t  dames.  z6o 
rke  Ladies  turn  their  back*  to  kirn. 
rn'd  their — backs — to  mortal  views ! 
Isule  U  M^tkl  That  eyes,  villain, 


lat  erer  turn'd  their  eyes  to  mortal 


me :  out  indeed. 

It  of  your  favours,  heavenly  spirits, 

tie 

J— 

ride  to  MotK\  Once  to  behold,  rogue. 

Kc  10  bdiold  with  your  sun-beamed 

r  sun-beamed  eye>   ■ 
ley  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet ; 
t  call  it  'daughter-beamed  eyes.'  171 
ley  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings 

thb  your  perfedbiessf  be  gone,  you 
\Exit  Moth, 
c  would  these  strangers!  know  their 
Boyet: 

eak  our  language,  'tis  our  will 
ain  man  recount  their  purposes : 
hey  would. 

hat  would  you  with  the  princess? 
thing  but  peace  and  gen  tie  visitation. 
it  would  tney,  say  they?  z8o 

tiling  but  peace  and  gentle  visi  tation. 
r,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  so 

e  says,  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be 

y  to  her,  we  have  measured  many 


:  with  her  on  this  grass, 
ley  say,  that  they  have  measured 


;  with  you  on  this  grass. 
not  so.    Ask  them  how  many  inches 
:  if  they  have  measured  many, 
then  of  one  is  easily  told.  190 

to  come  hither  you  have  measured 

lea,  the  princess  bids  you  tell 

idles  doth  fill  up  one  mile. 

U  her,  we  measure  them  by  weary 

e  bears  herself. 

How  many  weary  steps, 
xr  miles  you  have  o'er^one, 
tn  the  travel  of  one  mile? 
t  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for 

>  rich,  so  infinite, 

do  it  still  without  accompt         200 

show  the  sunshine  of  your  face, 

savages,  may  worship  iL 

ace  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 

led  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds 

ight  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to 

remifred,  upon  our  watery  eyne.       I 
tpetidooerl  beg  a  greater  matUr  : 
ttt'st  but  moonshine  in  the  water,  i 


King.    Then,  in  our  measure  do  but  vouchsafe 

one  change. 

Thou  bid'st  me  beg :  this  begsnng  is  not  strange. 

Roe.     Play,  music,  then !    r^lay,  you  must  do 

it  soon.  [Mtutc piays.    an 

Not  yet!  no  dance!     Thus  change  I  like  the 

moon. 

King.    Will  3rou  not  dance?    How  come  you 

tnus  estranged? 
Ros.   You  took  the  moon  at  full,  but  now  she's 

changed. 
King.    Vet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  man. 
The  music  plays ;  vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it. 
Rot.     Oixr  ears  vouchsafe  it. 
King.  But  your  legs  should  do  it. 

Rat.    Since  you  are  strangers  and  come  here 
by  chance. 
We'll  not  be  nice:   take  hands.      We  will  not 
dance. 
King.    Why  take  we  hands,  then? 
Ros.  Only  to  pan  friends:  aao 

Curtsy,  sweet  hearts ;  and  so  the  measure  ends. 
King.    More  measure  of  this  measure ;  be  not 
nice. 
Ro*.     We  tan  afford  no  more  at  such  a  price. 
King.     Prize  you  yourselves :  what  buys  your 

company? 
Ros.    Your  absence  only. 
King.  That  can  never  be. 

Rot.    Then  cannot  we  be  bought:    and  m, 
adieu ; 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  half  once  to  you. 
King.     If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more 

chat 
Ros.     In  private,  then. 

King.  1  am  best  pleased  'mxh  that. 

\They  converse  apart. 

Biron.  White-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  word 

with  thee.  230 

Prin.     Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar ;  there  is 

three. 
Biron.     Nay  then,  two  treys,  and  if  you  grow 
so  nice, 
McthegUn,  wort,  and  malmsey :  well  run,  dice ! 
There's  half-a-dozen  sweets. 

Prin.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu : 

Since  you  can  cog,  1 11  play  no  more  with  you. 
Birofi.     One  word  in  secret 
Prin.  Let  it  not  be  sweet. 

Biron.  Thou  grievest  my  gall. 
Prin.  Gall!  bitter. 

Biron.  Therefore  meet 

[  They  converse  apart. 
Dum.    Will  3rou  vouchsafe  with  me  to  change 

a  word? 
Mar.     Name  it 
Dum.  Fair  lady. — 

Mar.  Say  you  so?    Fair  lord,— 

Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dum.  Please  it  you,       340 

As  much  in  private,  and  I  'II  bid  adieu. 

[  They  converu  a^rt. 
Kath.    What,  was  your  vizard  made  without 

a  toneue?  \ 

Lfng.    I  know  the  reason,  lady ,  "wVv"^  -^ow  «ls\l. 
K'at/k,  O  for  your  rea.soii\  qmck\y,«vt\  Wow^. 
'     •^^^vT-     Vou  nave  a  double  ton^e  WyvY^^tx-^ovm 

mask. 
And  would  afford  my  s{>eech\ess  v\zaxd\iaX^. 
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Katk.    Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman.      Is  not 

S-earacalf? 
Lone.    A  calf,  f;ur  lady ! 
Kath,  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 

Loftfr.     Let*s  part  the  word. 
Kath,  ^     No,  I'll  not  be  your  half: 

Take  all,  and  \k-cnn  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox.      350 
Long,     Look,  how  you  butt  yoiu-self  in  these 
sharp  mocks  I 
Will  you  Rive  horns,  cha-ste  bdy?  do  not  sa 
Kath.     Then  die  a  calf,  before  your  horns  do 

grow. 

Linig.   One  word  in  private  with  yt»u,  ere  I  die. 

Kath.     Dleat  !>.iftly  then;    the  butcher  hcnrN 

you  cr\'.  L  They  convcrw  apart. 

Boyet.    'fhe  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  arc 

as  keen 
As  is  the  razor's  edge  invisible. 
Cutting  a  smaller  h.ur  th:ui  nuiy  be  <«en. 

Above  the  ^e^sc  of  sense ;  mi  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conference ;   their  cunccits  have 
wings  2^x5 

Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  swift- 
er ihingT'i. 
Rm.     N.>t  one  word  more,  my  maids;   break 

off,  brc.ik  riff. 
Bifvn.     I>y  heaven,  all  dry -beaten  with  pure 

sctifT! 
Kiii^.      Farewell,   mad  wciichcs ;    you  have 

sample  wit& 
Prin.     Twenty  adieus  my  frozen  Muscovits. 
[Exntnt  fCitiff,  LordXy  and  Rlackamoors. 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  st>  wor.der'd  at? 
Boyct.      TafH:rs  they  are,   with    your  sweet 

breaths  puflTd  out. 
Rm.   \\'ell-liking  wit*  they  have ;  gro's  gross ; 

fat,  f.it. 
Prin.     U  poverty  in  wit.  kingly-ponr  floui ! 
Will  they  nut,  think  you,  h.uii;  tlier.isclves  t  ^- 
nigfit  ?  270 

Or  ever,  but  in  \-i/ards.  «h'iw  ihclr  faces? 
This  pert  Mirm  was  out  of  c-iuntciiancu  quite. 
Res.     < ).  tlicy  were  ail  in  l.iiiicnt.ible  cases! 
The  king  w.is  \\ci:j>ini;-r:i>c  for  :■  i;i>-»d  word. 

PriH.     \\\x  in  tli'i  swear  him>elf  oui  of  all  suit. 

Mar.    1  Himjiiii  w:us  at  11  jy  scr\  ice.  and  his  sword  : 

No  ]>oint,  quoth  1 ;    my  ser^a^t  straight  w.\s 

mtitc. 
Katk,     Lord  Long.tviHc  said,  I  came  o'er  his 

heart ; 
And  iruw  you  what  he  called  mc? 
Prin.  (Ju:iim,  perhap>. 

Kath.     Yes  ^^  jt'-'hI  faith. 
/V/«.  do,  Nickness  as  th'ni  nrt !     iSo 

Ros.     Well,  better  wits  have  wcm  plain  sta- 
tule-<:ap>. 
But  will  yon  hear?  the  king  is  my  l«»ve  vwom. 
Prin.     And  quick  liiron  hath  plighted  faith 

to  mc. 
K.xtk.   And  I^ngaville  w.is  for  my  srr vice  bom. 
."^far.    I)iimnin  is  mine,  as  sure  as  bark  on  tree. 
Boyet.     M.idam,  and  pretty  mistresses,  give 
ear: 
Immediately  they  will  ag.iin  be  here 
In  their  ow-n  sha^ies :  for  it  can  never  be 
They  will  dige'^t  this  harsh  indignity. 
Prin.     Will  they  return  ? 

Bmrt.      They  will,  they  will,  God  knows,  x/o 
And  leap  for  joy .  though  they  arc  lame  with  blows : 


Therefore  change  favours ;  and,  when  Iheyit 
lilow  like  sweet  roses  in  this  summer  air. 

Prin.     How  blow?   how  blow?   vpcalk  I 
understtxtd. 

Boyct.     Fair  ladies  mask'd  \ 
bud: 
Dism.x<>k'd,    their    damask 

sh'»wn, 
tAre  .-uigeU  vailing  douds,  or  roses  blown. 

Prht.     A\-aunt.  pcrx^kxity!  What  shall* 
If  they  return  in  their  own  shapes  to  woof 

Rnx.  Good  madam»  if  by  me  you'U  be  jdi 
l^i'ii  mi^ck  them  still,  as  well  known  asdiHa 
Let  us  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  oa 
Di^uised  hke  Mascovites,  in  shapeless  goa 
And  wonder  wh.\t  the)'  were  and  to  what  cm 
'i'heir  shallow  sh(>«-^  and  proloinic  \-ilcl7  pM 
And  their  rough  carriage  sa  ridiculoosi, 
.Should  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us^ 

Bcyei.    Ladies,  withdraw :  the  gallanB  fl 
hand. 

Prin.    Whip  to  onr  tents,  as  rocs  run  o'er  1 

iKxcMKt  Pn'Mccss.  Rcs^iiinc.  Kathmrimt, 

Rc-fntcrthe  King,  Kirox,  I^NnAviLLB«i 

Di'MAi.N,  in  their prvf*er  luMhits. 
King.     Fair  sir.  Clod  save  you  !  Wfaerr^ 

princess? 
Boyct.      (k>nc  to  her  tenL      Please  it  ] 
majesty 
Cmimaud  me  any  scr\'ice  to  her  thither? 
King.     I'hat  sJvc  voudisale  mc  audicaa 

one  word. 
Bevrt.     1  will :   .-uid  so  will  she,  I  knoK 
;i.>rd.  [I 

Bifvft.     This  fellow  pecks  up  wit  as  pi| 
pca<c. 
.\nd  uiter-i  it  as^ain  wlic:i  GikI  tioth  please: 
He  is  wit'i^  pedler,  :md  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes  ainl  wa<s:i:ls,  mccling>.  market!^  fi 
.^nd  we  that  sell  by  Kr(>ss,  the  Lord  dothkn 
Have  nr>t  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  such  Aa 
Ihi-i  };<i'l-'<nt  pins  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve; 
Had  he  l>ccn  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve; 
.■\*  can  carve  too,  and  libp :  why,  this  is  he 
That  kix-i'd  hi-;  hanil  away  in  courtesy; 
This  i>i  the  ape  of  form,  mon>ieur  the  nioBp 
Th:it.  \ihen  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  theifi 
In  honr'ur.ible  ivrms:  n.iy.  he  can  sing 
.\  mc.in  m'-'-t  meanly ;  .in  J  in  usheriui; 
Mend  him  uhn  can:  the  ladies  call  him  smm 
The  stair«. :«  he  treads  un  them,  kiss  his  fei 
Thi"  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  evcrj'  on^ 
'I'o  show  his  teeth  as  white  as  whale's  booc. 
.\nd  consciences,  th.it  mil  not  die  in  debt, 
r.iy  him  the  dtic  of  honcy-tongued  BoyeL 
AV».v.    A  blister  on  his  swcui  tongue,  will 
heart, 
Thit  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  nart  1 
Biron.   Sec  where  it  comes!     liehaviotir, 
wcrt  thou 
Till  thi-i  madman  show'd  thee}  and  what  ait 
now? 

Re-enter  the  Princess,  ushered  hy  Bfi^-Bx;  I 
I. INF.,  M.\RI.\,  and  K.VTHARINE. 

King.    All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  til 
day ! 
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*atr  '  in  'all  hail'  »  foul,  as  I  conceive, 
lutnie  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may. 
rhea  wish  me  better ;  I  will  give  you 

e  came  to  visit  you,  and  purpose  now 
you  CO  our  court ;  vouchsafe  it  then, 
s  field  shall  hold  me ;  and  so  hold  your 

i.  nor  I.  delights  in  perjured  men. 
eboke  me  not  for  that  which  you  pro- 
ne of  vonr  eye  must  break  my  oath, 
n  nidcname  virtue;  vice  you  should 
spoke: 

Lie's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
ly  nuuden  honour,  yet  as  pure         351 
iB^lied  lily,  I  protest, 
r  torments  though  1  should  endure, 
not  jrield  to  be  your  house's  guest ; 

hate  a  breaking  cause  to  be 
Jy  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 
,  you  have  lived  in  desolation  here, 

unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 
)t  »o,  my  lord :  it  is  not  so,  I  swear ; 
:  had  pastimes  here  and  pleasant  game : 

Russians  left  us  but  of  late.  361 

How,  madam !    Russians ! 

Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord : 
ints,  full  of  courtship  and  of  state, 
tadam,  speak  true.     It  is  not  so,  my 

to  the  manner  of  the  days, 
y  gives  undeserving  praise. 
»deed  confmntcd  were  with  four 
1  habit :  here  they  stay'd  an  hour, 
1  apace :  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord, 
aoC  Wcss  us  with  one  happy  word.    370 
call  them  fools:  but  this  I  think, 
7  are  thirsty,  fools  would  fain  have 

This  jest  »  dry  to  me.     Fair  gentle 
t, 
makes  wise  things  foolish:  when  we 

best  seeing,  heaven's  fiery  eye, 
«  lose  light:  your  capacity 
nature  that  10  your  huge  store 

Eseem  foolish  and  rich  things  but  poor, 
s  proves  you  wise  and  rich,  for  in  my 

I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty.  380 
tut  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you 

ault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
O.  I  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  possess ! 
Jl  the  £uoi  mine? 

I  cannot  give  you  less. 
Hiich  of  the  vizards  was  it  that  you 

ViTiere?  when?  what  vixard?  why  dc- 

I  you  this? 

here,  then,  that  vizard;   that  super- 

icase 

lie  worse  and  show'd  the  better  face. 

We  are  descried ;  they'll  mock  us  now 

Let  Oft  confess  and  turn  it  to  a  jest. 
■ascd,  my  kni?  why  looks  your  high- 
Md?  .79'  i 


Ras.    Help,  hold   his   brows!    he'll   swoon! 
Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Sea-sick,  I  think,  coming  from  Muscovy. 
BiroM.    Thus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for 

perjury. 
Can  any  Uice  of  brass  hold  longer  out? 
Here  sund  I :  lady,  dart  thy  skill  at  me ; 
Bruise  me  with  scorn,   confound  me  with  a 
flout: 
Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  igno- 
ranee; 
Cut  mc  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 
And  I  will  wish  thee  never  more  to  dance,      400 

Nor  never  more  in  Kus.sian  habit  wait. 
O,  never  will  I  trust  to  specchci  pcnn'd. 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  schoolboy's  tongue, 
Nor  never  come  in  vizard  to  my  friend, 

Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a  blind  harper's  song ! 
Taffeta  phrases,  silken  terms  precise. 

Three-piled  hyperboles,  spruce  affe(5lation, 
Figures  pedantical ;  these  summer-flies 

Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  ostentation : 
I  do  forswear  them :  and  I  here  protest,  410 

By  this  white  glove, — how  white  the  hand, 
God  knows ! — 
Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  express'd 

In  russet  yeas  and  honest  kersey  noes: 
And,  to  begui,  wench, — so  God  help  me,  la  I — 
My  love  to  thee  is  sound,  s;ins  crack  or  flaw. 
Ros.     Sans  sans,  1  pray  you. 
Biron.  Yet  I  have  a  trick 

Of  the  old  rage  :  bear  with  me,  I  am  sick ; 
1  '11  leave  it  by  degrees.     Soft,  let  us  see : 
Write,  '  Lord  have  mercy  on  us'  on  those  three ; 
They  are  infe(5\ed ;  in  their  hearts  it  lies;        420 
They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your 

eyes ; 
These  lords  are  visited ;  you  are  not  free. 
For  the  I>ord's  tokens  on  ynu  do  1  see, 
Frin.  No,  they  arc  free' that  gave  these  tokens 

to  us. 
BiroH.     Our  states  are  forfeit:  seek  not  to 

undo  us. 
Ros.     It  is  not  so;  for  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue? 
Biron.     Peace  I  for  I  will  not  liave  to  do  with 

you. 
Ros.     Nor  sh.^ll  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 
Biron.    Speak  for  yourselves ;  my  wit  is  at  an 
end.  430 

King.    Teach  us,  sweet  madam,  for  our  rude 
transgression 
Some  fair  excuse. 

Prin.  The  fairest  is  confession. 

Were  not  you  here  Init  even  now  disguised? 
King.     Madam,  I  was. 

Prin.  _  And  were  you  well  advised? 

King.     I  was,  fair  madam. 
Prin.  When  you  then  were  here. 

What  did  yoti  whisper  in  your  lady's  c:ir? 
King.    That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did 

respe<^l  her. 
Prin.    When  she  sliall  challenge  this,  you  will 

rejedt  her. 
King.     Upon  mine  honour,  no. 
Prin.  Peace,  peace!  forbear: 

Your  oath  once  broke,  you  force  not  to  forswear. 
KtHfT.    Despise  me,  when  I  break  xK\&  o;»J^ 
mine. 


^ 
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Prin.  I  will :  and  thcrefinr  keep  it.   RoMdine, 

What  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear? 

Ros.    Madam,  he  swore  thai  he  did  hold  me 
dear 
As  preci'ius  eyesight,  and  did  value  me 
Alxivc  this  w.^rld :  adding;  thereto  moreover 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Prin,    God  give  thee  joy  of  him!  the  noble 
K>rd 
Mo*t  honcHirahly  doth  uphold  hi«  word. 

King.    What  mean  you,  madam?  by  my  life, 
my  troth.  450 

I  never  swore  this  lady  such  an  oath. 

Kas.     1^  heaven,  you  did ;  and  to  confirm  it 
plain, 
You  gave  me  tliis :  but  take  it,  sir,  a^n. 

King.     My  faith  and  this  the  prmcess  I  did 
give : 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve, 

Prin.    Pardon  me.  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear ; 
And  T.ord  Bin)n,  I  thnnk  him,  is  my  dear.^ 
What,  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again  T 

Bitvn.     5i  cither  of  either;  I  remit  both  twain. 
I  see  the  trick  on't :  here  was  a  consent,  460 

Knowin;^  .ifurchaiid  ufour  merriment, 
To  dash  it  like  a  Christmas  cimiedy: 
Some  carry-tale,  some  pleasc-man,  some  slight 

zany. 
Some  miunble-news,  some  trencher-knight,  some 

Dick, 
That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years  and  knows  the  trick 
To  make  my  lady  Inu^h  when  she's  dispo^d. 
Told  our  intents  before :  which  once  disclosed. 
The  ladies  did  change  favours:  and  then  we, 
Followintf  the  signs,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  slie. 
Now,  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror,  470 

We  are  again  for>wonj,  in  will  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is:  and  might  not  you 

\To  Boyet. 
Forestall  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue? 
D<»  not  you  kmiw  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squier. 

And  laugh  upfjn  the  apple  of  her  eye? 
And  stand  between  her  back,  sir,  and  the  fire, 

Holding  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily? 
You  put  our  page  out :  go,  you  are  allow'd : 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shmud. 
You  leer  tipon  me,  do  you  ?  there '»  an  eye      480 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

Boyrt.  Full  merrily 

Hath  this  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 

BinfH.     1.0,  he  is  lilting  straight  I    Peace  I    I 
have  done. 

Enter  Costard. 
Welcome,  pure  vrit !  thou  partest  a  fair  fray. 

Cost.     C)  I/ord,  sir.  they  would  know 
Whether  the  three  Worthies  shall  come  in  or  no. 

Birwi.  '  What,  are  there  but  three? 

Ct»t.  No,  sir ;  but  it  is  vara  fine, 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 

BiroH.  And  three  times  thrice  i*  nine. 

Cost.    Not  so,  sir ;  under  corrci^on,  sir;  I  hope 
it  is  not  so. 
You  cannot  beg  us,  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  sir ;  we 
know  what  we  know :  490 

I  hope,  sir,  three  times  thrice,  sir,— 

Btnm.     Is  not  nine. 

Cost.    Under  corre<5lion,  sir,  we  know  where- 
uati)  it  doth  amount. 


r  wwve  than  tlwkia^fl 


Birm.    By  Jan,  I  ahnqn  look  thite 

famine. 

Coti.  O  Lofd,  rir,  it  were  pity  yoa  ihoi 
your  living  by  reckoning,  sir. 

Birtn.    How  mudi  is  it? 

Cast.  O  Lord,  sir,  the  putiei  dmaselfi 
aAor^  sir,  will  sliow  irheicumii  it  dotliH 
for  mine  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  I 
parfeA  one  man  ia  one  poor  man^  Foopft 
Great,  sir. 

Birom.    Art  thoa  one  of  the  Wartfaies! 

Cmt,  It  pleased  them  to  think  me  «■ 
Pompion  the  Great :  for  mine  fnm  pan,  I 
not  the  degree  of  the  Worthy,  but  I  am  n 
for  him. 

Binm,    Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Cost.    We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  ar;  1 
take  some  care.  \ 

King.    Biron,.they  will  shaiae  as:  Itt 
not  approach. 

Birom.    We  are  shame*proof,  my  kri 
'tis  some  policy 
To  have  one  snow  1 
company. 

King^.     I  say  they  shall  not  oome. 

Prin.  Nay,  my  good  kird,  let  me  tf 
you  now: 
That  sport  best  pleases  that  doth  least  kaos 
t  Where  zeal  strives  to  content,  and  the  ca 
Dies  in  the  zeal  of  that  which  it  presents: 
llieir  form  confounded  makes  most  form  ia  1 
When  great  things  labourinj^  perish  in  the* 

Biron.    A  right  descriptMo  of  our  wfm 
lord. 

Enter  Armaix). 

A  rtn.  Anointed,  I  implore  so  moA. « 
of  thy  royal  sweet  breath  as  will  utter  a 
of  words. 

[Converta  apart  ^sntk  ite  JTa^ 
tIeUven  Aim  «] 

Prin.    Doth  this  man  serve  Godf 

Binm.     Why  ask  you? 

Prin.  He  speaks  not  like  a  maa  of 
making. 

A  rm.  That  is  all  one,  my  fair,  BmmiiU  ' 
monarch ;  for,  I  protest,  the  schoolmaster 
ceeding  fantastical;  too  too  Yain.  too  too 
but  we  will  put  it,  as  they  say,  to  fertaaa 
guerra.  I  wish  you  the  peace  of  aaad. 
royal  couplement  I  | 

Kin/^.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  pieia 
Worthies.  He  presents  Hei£ior  of  Trag 
swain,  Pompey  the  Great:  the  parish  t 
Alexander :  Armado'spage,  Hercules;  tlmp 
Judas  Maccabsus: 
And  if  these  four  Worthies  in  their  tal 

thrive, 
These  four  will  change  habits,  and  ] 
other  five. 

Biron.    There  is  five  in  the  first  i 

King.     You  are  deceived ;  'tis  not  aa 

Biron.     The  pedant,  the  braggart,  tha  I 
priest,  the  fool  and  the  boy : — 
t  Abate  throw  at  novum,  and  the  y 


again 
Cannot  pick  out  five  such,  take  each  « 
his  vein. 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST, 


157 


Tlie  dkip  is  under  sail,  and  here  she 

mitr  CosTAKD,  /tr  P&m^, 
Puinpey  an, — 

You  lie,  yoQ  are  not  he.  550 


With  Ubbard's  head  on  knee. 
Well  said,  oM  mocker:  I  mtist  needs 
lends  with  thee. 
!  Pompey  am,  Fompey  sumamed  the 

The  Great. 

sis,  'Great,' sir:— 

Pompey  sumamed  the  Great ; 
t  in  field,  wiui  targe  and  shield,  did 
:  my  foe  to  sweat : 

TeUinff  along  this  coast,   I  here  am 
by  chance, 

my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  sweet 
f  France. 

lyship  would  say,  'Thanks,  Pompey,' 
[done. 

Steat  thanks,  great  Pompey.  560 

rb  not  so  much  worth ;  but  I  hope  I 
i:  I  made  a  little  fault  in  'Great' 
My  hat  to  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  proves 
'orthy. 

•  Sir  Nathaniel, ^r  A  lexandtr. 

When  in  the  world  I  lived,  I  was  the 

I's  commander ; 

vest,  north,  and  south,  I  spread  my 

lerinff  might : 

son  (Miin  declares  that  I  am  Alisander, — 

Your  nose  says,  no,  you  are  not ;  for  it 

s  too  right 

Your  nose  smells  'no'  in  this,  most 

T-smelling  knight 

rhe  conqueror  is  dismay'd.     Proceed. 

Alexander.  570 

When  in  the  world  I  lived,  I  was  the 

fs  commander, — 

Most  true,  'tis  right;   you  were  so, 

der. 

Pompey  the  Great, — 

''oar  servant,  and  Costard. 

Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away 

TV  Sir  Natk.'\  O,  sir,  you  have  over- 
isaader  the  conqueror!  You  will  be 
It  of  the  painted  cloth  for  this :  your 
holds  his  poll-axe  sitting  on  a  ciose- 
be  given  to  Ajax :  he  will  be  the  ninth 
K  conqueror,  and  afeard  to  speak  !  run 
shame,  Alisander.  \Nath.  ret  ires. \ 
t  shall  please  you  ;  a  foolish  mild  man ; 
nan,  look  you.  and  soon  dashed.  He 
Ikms  good  neighbour,  faith,  and  a  very 
er  :  but,  for  Alisander, — alas,  you  see 
a  little  o'erparted.  But  there  are  Wor- 
BtDg  will  speak  their  mind  in  some 
590 
Siaod  aside,  good  Pompey. 

OLOfmHKa.,  >Sw  Judas;  and  Moth, 

ftr  ntrtiiies. 
itM  Hcyoilcs  is  presented  by  this  impy 


Whose  club  Idll'd  Cerberus,  duit  three-headed 
canis: 
And  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shrimp, 
Thus  did  he  strangle  serpents  in  his  manus. 

guoniam  he  seemeth  in  minority, 
rgo  I  come  with  this  apology. 
Keep  some  state  in  thy  exit,  an^  vanish. 

\Meth  retirtt. 
Judas  I  am, — 

Dum,    A  Judas  !  600 

Hoi.     Not  iKariot,  sir. 

Judas  I  am,  ycliped  Maccabaeus. 

Dum.    Judas  Maccabaeus  dipt  is  plain  Judas. 

BiroH.  A  kissing  traitor.  How  art  thou  proved 
Judas? 

Hoi.     Judas  I  am, — 

Dum.     The  more  shame  for  you,  Judas. 

Hoi.     What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

Boyet.    To  make  Judas  hang  himself. 

Hoi.     Begin,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 

Biron.     Well  followed  :  Judas  was  hanged  on 
an  elder.  610 

Hoi.     I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.     Because  thou  hasl  no  face. 

Hoi.    What  is  this? 

Boyet.     A  cittern-head. 

Dum.    The  head  of  a  bodkin. 

Biron,    A  Death's  face  in  a  ring. 

LonfT.    The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  scarce 
seen. 

Boyet.    The  pommel  of  Caesar's  falchion. 

Dum.    The  carved-bonc  face  on  a  flask. 

BiiVH.     Saint  George's  half-cheek  in  a  brooch. 

Dum.     Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead.  621 

Biron,    Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth- 
drawer. 
And  now  forward  ;  for  we  have  put  thee  in  coun- 
tenance. 

Hoi.    You  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.     False  ;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 

Hoi.     But  you  have  out-faced  them  all. 

Biron.     An  thou  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 

Boyet.     Therefore,  as  he  is  an  ass.  let  him  go. 
And  so  adieu,  sweet  Jude  !  nay,  why  dost  thou 
stay? 

Dum.     For  the  latter  end  of  his  name.        630 

Biron.  For  the  ass  to  the  Jude  ;  give  it  him  :— 
Jud-as,  away!  • 

HoL     This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,   not 
humble. 

Boyet.     A  light  for  Monsieur  Judas  !  it  grows 
dark,  he  may  stumble.  [  Hoi.  re/in's. 

Prin.     Alas,  poor  Maccabanis,  how  hath  he 
been  baited  ! 

Enter  Arm Ano, /or  HeSlor. 
Biron.     Hide  thy  head,  Achilles :  here  cpmes 
Hec^lor  in  anus. 

Dum.    Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me, 
I  will  now  be  merry. 
King,    He<flor  was  but  a  Troy  an  in  respeifl  of 

640 
Btit  is  this  Hc«5lor  t 
I  think  Hector  was  not  so  clean-tim- 


this. 

Bo^et. 

Ktng^, 
be  red. 

Long. 

Dum. 

Bo^t. 

Btroft. 


His  leg  is  too  big  for  He(5lor*s. 
More  calf,  certam. 
No ;  he  is  best  indued  in  \h«  snvaW. 
This  cannot  be  He€tor. 


A 
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DutK.  He*5  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes 
faces. 

Arm.     The  armipotcnt  Mars,  of  lances  the 
almighty,  650 

Gave  Hector  a  gift. — 

Dum.     A  cilt  nutmeg. 

BiroH,     Alcnion. 

Lfimg.     Stuck  with  cloves. 

Dum.     No,  dovcn. 

Arm.     Peace! — 
The  armlpotent  MarR.  of  l.inces  the  almighty, 

Gave  Hector  a  gift,  the  heir  uf  I  lion  : 
A  man  so  breathed,  tliat  certain  he  would  fight ; 
>-ea 
Fn^m  morn  till  night,  out  of  his  pavilion.  6Cs> 
I  am  that  fl^^wer, — 

V/tftt.  That  mint. 

Long-.  That  columbine. 

Arm.  Sweet  Ix>rd  Longaville,  rein  thy  tongue. 

LoHg.  I  must  mther  give  it  the  rein,  for  it 
runs  against  Hcc^r 

Dum.     Ay.  and  Heeler's  a  greyhound, 

Ann.  The  sweet  war-in.-m  is  dead  and  rotten ; 
sweet  chucks,  beat  nut  the  Ixmcs  of  the  buried  : 
w^hcn  he  breathed,  he  \»a«  si  :nan.  Rut  I  w:!I 
forward  with  my  dc\  ice.  [  7\*  tht  Princrss]  Sweet 
royalty,  be-^tiiw  on  me  the  «nsenf  hearing.    670 

Prin.      S])cuk,  brave  HeOVjr :  we  are   muv:h 
delighted. 

A^'fii.     I  t!i>  :ulore  thy  <weet  grace's  slipper. 

Pcyct.  \A5idt  to  Pum.\  Luvcs  her  ty  the 
fo.»i. 

Dum.  \AsuU  to  Boy  ft]  He  may  not  by  the 
yani. 

A  rm.  This  Hecl(»r  far  surmotmtcd  Hannibal. — 

Cost.  The  p.irty  is  gone.  fclli»w  Hector,  ihc 
is  gone;  she  i>  two  mi'nths  on  her  way. 

ArtH.     What  meanest  thou?  (^o 

Cost.  Faith,  unless  you  play  the  honest  Troyan. 
the  poor  wench  is  ca>t  aw.iy  :  *he  *s  «iuick  ;  the 
chilli  I'rac'.  in  her  belly  .ilrcii'ly  :  "lis  yours. 

Arm.  l)ii>t  thou  infani-jiiize  me  among  jxiten- 
tatc^?  tl;.!i  shall  d:e. 

cV.f.'.  Then  sh.ill  HcAor  be  whipped  for  J a- 
quenctta  i;,at  \<  i^-.iick  ?«y  hi::i  and  handed  fi.r 
I'oiiipcy  th.ii  is  de.iu  by  him. 

PiiMt.     Mo-t  rare  I*i.>mpey  ! 

/!,\i\-t.     koni'wiini  Poiu;.cy !  <V)o 

/«'.■>,»«.  (Ircitcr  th.i:i  great,  great,  great,  great 
Ponipey  !     P'irnp\^y  the  Hu^e  ! 

y).v/7.     H'.cl  T  irembJc-^. 

Biron.  P  .jMpey  >-*  moved.  More  A:es,  more 
Ate-s  I  stir  ihcm  on  '  stir  thorn  0:1  ! 

Dum.     Hci:t'»r  viill  ch.i!l:ni;e  him. 

BiroK.  Ay,  if  a*  h.ive  n.>  nii-rc  uian'«i  blo-"5d  in's 
belly  than  will  sup  a  flea. 

Artn.     lly  the  nirih  pole,  I  da  cKillengc  thee. 

Cx^st.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  f^>!c.  like  a 
northern  man :  1*11  sla«>h ;  I  'il  do  it  by  the  su  urd. 
I  bepr.iy  yi^u,  let  me  biirrow  my  arm<  aicain. 

Dum.  'Rt»'»m  for  the  incensed  Worthiest 

Cost.     I'll  d>)  it  in  my  shirt. 

Dum.     Mo>l  resolute  Pompcy ! 

Moth.  M.i<iter.  let  me  take  you  a  button-hole 
lower.  Do  you  n.-Jt  sec  Pompcy  is  unca*>ing  for 
the  combat?  What  mean  you?  Vou  will  loie 
your  rept nation. 

Arm.  (lentlemen  and  soldiers,  inrdon  me; 
I  will  not  combat  in  my  shirt.  71 1 


Dum.    You  may  not  deny  at: 
made  the  challenge. 

Arm.     Sweet  Uoods  I  both  may  and  wi 

BiroH.     What  reawn  have  yxm,  for't? 

Ann.  The  naked  truth  m  it  is,  I  ha 
shirt ;  I  go  woolward  for  penance. 

Boyet.  True,  and  it  was  enjoinod  hi 
Rome  fur  want  of  linen:  since  when,  I 
sworn,  he  wore  none  but  a  dishdont  of  J 
netta's,  and  that  a'  wears  next  his  hcnit 
favour. 

Enter  Mercade. 

^Ter.     God  save  you,  madam ! 

Prin.     Welcome,  Mercade; 
But  that  thou  interrupt 'st  our  merrunait 

Mtr.  I  am  sorr>',  madam ;  for  the  ncwml 
Is  heavy  in  my  umgue.     The  king  yoor  M 

Prin.     Dead,  for  my  life ' 

Mer.     Even  so :  my  tale  is  told. 

Biron.     Worthies,  away  \  the  scene  b^ 
j  cloud. 

Arm.  For  mine  own  part,  I  bccate 
breath.  I  have  seen  the  day  of  wrong  Ai 
the  little  hole  of  discretion,  and  I  will  ViAk 
self  like  a  soldier.  \ExrMnt  If  mi 

lying.     How  fares  your  majesty  ? 
I      ^*/7'«-     B«»yct,  prepare  ;  1  will  awar  I04| 

I       King.     Mad:un.  not  so :  I  do  I:t:.<ceai  }x«^ 
Prin.     Prepare,  I  say.     I  thank  yuu,  g*i 
lord?, 
j  For  all  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  enireaU 
'  Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe 
[  I  n  your  rich  wisdom  to  e-vcuse  or  hide 
■  The  liberal  opposi:ion  ('four  spirits 
If  over- boldly  we  have  iwmc  oursel\-cs 
In  the  omvcrse  of  breath  :  your  gentlenea 
W.1S  guilty  of  it.     Farewell,  worthy  lunl! 
'  A  heavy  heart  liears  nut  a  nimble  tongue: 
Kxcu>e  me  v>,  c>iniing  too  short  of  thank* 
For  my  great  suit  s-^  easily  obtain'd. 
King.     4Thc  e.\treme  parts  of  time  exM 
j  forms 

.Ml  cau>e>  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed, 
I  And  «>i'tcn  at  his  \ery  lo-j'ic  decides 
That  which  li-ng  pn>ce<s  ci>uld  not  arbitnfe 
And  tlioijgh  the  m-mniinL;  brow  t»f  prujcaf 
Ffirbid  the  smiling  c^iurtesy  of  luve 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince 
Yet,  since  love's  cr;;\;mcnl  was  first  on  foola 
I.ct  not  the  cloud  of  -nrrow  justle  it 
Kn<m  what  it  purpti-'ed  :  si  no;,  to  wail  fricnl 
I*  not  by  mucn  s-.*  uholcN..  me -profitable 
As  to  rejoice  at  friend",  hut  newly  found. 
Prin.     I   under-tan i  yi  u  nut:  my  grid 

double. 

Biron.     Honff<^t  pl.iin   words  best  piem 

ear  of  grief: 

And  by  these  badges  uiider^tand  the  king. 

For  your  fair  sakcs  ha%e  we  nc..:lec"tcd  tin^ 

Pl.iy'd  foul  play  with  our  oatli^:   y^ur  be 

ladies. 
Hath  much  deform'd  u«.  fashioninf;  our  ha 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  i  ur  intents: 
And  what  in  us  hath  scein'd  ritlicul^>us,-~ 
As  love  is  fidl  of  unltcfii:ins;  strains. 
All  wanton  a4  a  child,  skipping  and  vain, 
Form'd  by  the  eve  and  theref'-tre.  like  the  «] 
Full  of  strange  snapcii,  of  habits  and  effom 
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ubieAs  as  the  e^  doth  roll 

uicd  objedl  in  his  gUnoe : 

i-coated  preseace  of  loose  lovo 

Ui  if,  ia  your  heavenly  eyes, 

icomed  our  oaths  and  gravities, 

enly  eyes,  that  look  into  these  faults, 

IS  to  make.     Therefore,  ladies,       780 

■ing  srours,  the  error  that  love  makes 

yours:  we  to  ourselves  prove  ialsc, 

Tcc  false  for  ever  to  be  true 

at  3i3ke  us  both, — fair  Lidics,  jrou : 

Sat  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin, 

:s  it5elf  and  tiums  to  grace. 

»'c  have  received  your  letters  full  of 

rs,  the  ambassadors  of  love: 

maiden  coundl,  rated  them 
p.  pleasant  je&t  and  courtesy,         790 

and  as  lining  to  the  time : 
evutit  than  this  in  onr  rcspedls 
>c  been:  and  therefore  met  your  loves 
n  fashion,  like  a  merriment. 
hir    letters,    madam,   showed    much 
than  jest. 
io  did  our  looks. 

We  did  not  quote  them  so. 
fo'sr,  at  the  latest  minute 'of  the  hour, 
»ur  loves. 

A  time,  methinks,  too  short 
world-without-cnd  bargain  in. 

lord,  your  grace  is  |)crjurcd  much, 
*guiluncss;  and  therefore  this:     SJox 
kve,  as  there  is  no  such  cause,    • 

au^ht.  thi.i  shall  you  do  for  me: 

wit  I  not  trun  ;  but  go  with  spued 
rlom  and  n.ikcd  hcnnitaf;c, 
na  al!  the  pleasures  of  the  world; 
until  the  twelve  cdesti.^l  signs 
;ht  zbout  the  annual  reckoning. 
Tc  ins^'ciahle  life 

y'-»ar  olfcr  made  in  heat  of  blood : 
1  fx-«t4,  hard  l<xlging  and  thin  weeds 

;;audy  Ll'»-,st>:ijs  ot  your  l<>vc, 
be.ir  thi's  trial  and  List  love; 
e  expiration  nf  the  ycnr, 
en:{c  nic,  challenge  nic  by  these  do- 

s  virgin  palm  now  kissinc;  thine, 
inc :  and  till  that  inst.mt  >hiit 
self  lip  in  a  mourning  h^mse, 
:  tear*  of  lamcnt.'ition 
lenibrance  of  my  faih«!r's  death.     820 
d  *  deny,  lot  our  hnnds  part, 
itJed  in  the  other's  Iicart 
hi-,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny, 
t«r  '.jp  thc^c  powcfi  of  mine  witli  r».>t, 
I  it:-.n.l  of  death  clw  .c  up  mine  eye  ! 
c^-r  then  my  heart  is  ni  ihy  lirc.i>t. 
And  what  tj  mc,  my  love":  and  what 
t 

AX  mujt  be  purged  too,  your  sins  are 
I, 

lint  with  faults  and  perjury: 
f  ym  my  favour  mean  to  get,  830 

wth  5hall  ym  spend,  and  never  rest, 
15  weary  beds  of  peooJc  sick.] 
Hut  what  to  me,  my  love  f  hut  what  to 
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:  my  lord;  and 


•    A'atA.  A  beard,  fair  health,  and  honesty  ; 

With  three-fold  love  1  wish  you  all  the&e  three. 

Dunt.  O.  shall  I  s.iy,  1  thank  >-ou,  gentle  wife  t 

Katk.     Not  so,  my  lord;  a  twelvemonth  and 
a  day 
I'll  mark  no  words  that  smooth-faced  wooen 

say: 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  m^  lady  come ; 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I  '11  give  you  some.  &fo 

Dum.    I'll  serve  thee  true  and  faithfully  tUl 
then. 

Kath.  Yetswear  not,  lest  ye  be  forsworn  again. 

Loftg,    What  says  Maria  ? 

Mar.  At  the  twelvemonth's  end 

I  '11  change  my  bbck  gown  for  a  faithful  friend. 

Long.     I  '11  stay  with  patience ;  but  the  time  is 
long. 

Mar.    The  liker  jrou ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 

Diron.  Studies  my  ladyf  mistress,  look  on  me ; 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  Uiere : 
Impose  some  ser\'ice  on  me  for  thy  love.  850 

A'«w.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you,  my  Lord  Birun, 
Before  I  saw  you  ;  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks, 
Full  of  comparisons  and  woundmg  flouts, 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit. 
To  weed  this  wormwiKjd  from  your  fruitful  brain, 
Aiid  therewithal  to  win  lae,  if  you  pleabe, 
Without  the  which  1  am  not  to  be  won. 
You  shall  this  twelvemontli  term  frt>m  day  to  day 
Visit  the  speechless  sick  and  still  converse       86i 
With  groaning  wrctche>  ;  and  your  L-xsk  shall  be, 
With  all  the  tierce  cnde.ivour  of  your  wit 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Biron.    To  move  wild  laUj^Iiter  in  the  throat  of 
death! 
It  cannot  be  ;  it  is  impossil>Ie  : 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  soul  in  agony. 

Kos.    Why,  that's  the  way  tj  choke  a  gibing 
spirit, 
\\Tiose  influence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace 
Which  shallow  langhio^  hearers  give  to  fooL 
A  jeH's  prosperity  lies  in  the  ear 
01  him  that  hoars  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  ih.at  makes  it :  then,  if  sickly  c;irs, 
Deafd   with    the   clamours  of   tJieir   own  dear 

groan  <, 
Will  hear  yojir  idle  scorns,  continjic  then, 
.And  1  will  liave  you  and  that  fault  withal : 
IJiit  if  they  will  nut,  throw  away  that  spirit. 
And  I  shall  find  y.-u  cmjuy  of  that  fault, 
Right  joyfi:l  of  voiir  reformation. 

Biron.    A  twelvemonth  !  well ;  befall  what  will 
I  befall,  s^t, 

I'll  jest  a  twelvemonth  In  an  hospii.il. 

Prin.  [7..  tJur  Ki»g\  Ay,  sweet  my 
_  S.J  1  t.ikc  my  leave. 

Ki/rg.     No,   maiLini ;   wc  will  bring   you   on 
your  way. 

Biron.    Our  wooing  doth  not  end  like  an  old 

E  !•'»>• ; 
ath  not  Jill :  these  ladies'  courtesv  \ 

Might  well  liavc  made  our  sp<.»rl  a  c<m\o\v.  \ 


A»/<r.     Come,  sir,  it  warns  a  lMtfu\\cmou\\v  mv^ 
a  day, 
And  then  'twill  end. 
Jiircn.  That' s  too  \oivs  Cox  a  vVf  • 


\ 


Arm.     Rwcei  utaic^yt  viMicbfflfc  me,— 

Prin.     Wsu  not  thai  He^nrl 

Dum.     Th<r  "wiTirthy  Wni|;ht  of  Tnay-  Soo 

<Irm.  wiH  kiK  thv  r^yiJ  Att|[ert  and  taxe 
leave.  I  am  a  votaiT  T  I  have  vowed  to  jaqiie- 
nctta  to  h<»ld  the  pJou^h  fiir  her  *w*et  love  tbrcv 
years.  Ifut,  naoi.!;  tstccmcd  great  n«ai  itfWl  ytJU 
near  the  ffEaJogiJc  Ui3t  the  I  wo  learned  men  have 
compiled  in  jifaise  of  ihc  owl  ariti  the  cuckoo?  it 
should  luvc  fMltrnved  jp  tht  end  of  our  show. 

AVwjf.     CflJI  ibctn  forth  quickly  j  we  will  do  so. 

Arm.     IJolta^fiprriadl.  900 

Re-€Hter  HnLoFntnis,  NATBAWiieL,  Moth, 

(.jiSTAHTjj  And  4^thm. 

This  Ride  is  Hicras.  Winter,  this  VeT,the  Sprine; 

the  one  maintained  by  the  owl,  the  other  by  the 

cuckoo.    Ver,  begin. 

The  Song. 

When  dairies  pied  and  violets  blue 
And  Lidy-tmficlti  all  illvcr-white 

And  ctitfcoo'-buds  of  ydlflw  hjic 

Do  paini  The  ttieaffows  with  de%hl. 

The  cuckoo  then,  on  evciy  (iw. 

Mocka  married  nten  ;  fcir  thui  sinEt  he, 

Cuckoo ;  910 

Cuckoo^  ojckoo :  O  woitl  of  fear^ 

Unpleasuiit  ^  *  nuuried  ear  1 


^^en  ^ddei  luoijF  br  the  «dQ 

And  Dick  the  1*^      '  ** 


When  tbepKertb  |iifw  <k  ^tt  IB 
Anwl  merry  Iiirk^  we  lihmliiii  i| 

Wh«n  tunica  tn^.  udn^ii 
And  maicJcTis  ble^cii  0tdti^ 

TIlc  ^dtEKi  lh<^^  m  gyeiy  In^ 

Mocks  imkfTied  men;  to  tine  «f 

Ciickoa,  cuckaet  ^  O  v^cinl  ^^m^ 
UjipleaBiig  to  a  mamed  ear  I 

uiffby  thcudn 

. .  ..^  „  ..^^  ..^  fibcphcrd  y*™i : 

And  Tom  bean  Jogi  iata  iJbt  U9 

And  Bulk  coTne»  f^men  ^£ae  ii 

When  Mood  »  nipp'd  dad  ntVfs  I 

Then  lU^htLj  sltigv  the  jCEaho^  oi 

Tu-who,  a  merry  nott. 

While  ercasy  Joan  dach  lE«d  (b 

When  all  aloud  tlie  wind  doA  U 

And  coughinff  drowna  iEe  p«i 
And  hirds  jut  Izoodlnr  in  y^e  ak 

And  Maridti'!(  no&cTocksiwI  ■ 
Wbcn  masted  cr^ihi  hiff  in  ihel 
Then  pightly  idn^  the  stann;  c 

l'u^«^hi( : 
Tii'who,  A  nieiT^''  nnK?^ 
While  greasy  J^    1,  ,!    rh     , .^1 1|„ 

Arm.  The  words  of  Mctcnrr 
the  songs  oT  ApoUa  .Yoo  tte 
way. 


Z. 


DSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


p  Duke  of  Athens. 
auher  to  Hermia. 

*L    I  in  love  with  Hermia. 
KATB,  master  of  the  revels  to  The- 
ft carpenter, 
joiner. 


I  beUows-mender. 
I  tinker. 
ntii,  a  taiknr. 

TA,    q«e«»  of  the  Amazons,  bc- 
.  to  Tneseus. 


Hermia,  daughter  to  Egeus,  in  love  with 

Lysander. 
Helena,  in  love  with  Demetrius. 

Obekon,  king  of  the  fairies. 
Titan  I  A,  queen  of  the  fairies. 
Puck,  or  Robin  Goodfellow. 
Peasbblossom,     \ 
Cobweb,  I   r'-^ 

Moth.  f  ^^^ 

MUSTARDSEED,      ) 

Other  fairies  attending  their  King  and  Queen. 
Attendants  on  Theseus  and  Hippolyta. 

Scene  :  Athens,  and  a  wood  near  it. 


And  interchanged  love-tokens  with  my  child : 
'I'hou  hast  by  moonlight  at  her  window  sung     30 
With  feigning  voice  verses  of  feigning  love. 
And  stolen  the  impression  of  her  fantasy 
With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,  conceits, 
Knacks,  trifles,  nosegays,  sweetmeats,  messen- 
gers 
Of  strung  prevailment  in  unharden'd  youth : 
Witli   cunning  host  thou  filch'd  my  daughter*s 

heart, 
Tum'd  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me. 
To  stubborn  harshness :  and,  my  gracious  duke, 
Be  it  so  she  will  nut  here  before  your  grace 
Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius,  40 

I  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens, 
As  MIC  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her : 
Whicti  shall  be  either  to  this  gentleman 
Or  to  her  death,  according  to  our  law 
ImnicJiately  provided  in  that  case. 

The.     What  say    you,   Hermia?  be  advised, 
fair  maid: 
To  you  ypur  father  should  be  as  a  god ; 
(Jiie  that  composed  your  beauties,  yea,  and  one 
Tt»  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax 
}>y  him  imprinted  and  within  his  power  50 

To  leave  the  figure  or  disfigure  it. 
Demetriu>  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 
Her.     So  is  Lysander. 
The.  In  himself  he  is; 

But  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  voice, 
The  other  must  l)c  held  the  worthier. 
Her.     I  would  my  father  look'd  but  with  my 

eyes. 
The.     Rather  your  eyes  must  with  his  judge- 
ment look. 
Her.     I  do  entreat  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  \>o\d, 
Hot  hovf  it  may  concern  my  modesiy,  ^ 

In  such  a  presence  here  to  plead  my  l\vou^\vV&*, 
.        .  . '      -        1 JS"^  ^  beseech  your  grace  that  1  may  Vno>M 

Ljwidcr,  Uiou  Imst  given   Aer/ The  worst  that  may  befall  me  in  l\us  case. 
if  I  refuse  to  wed  bcmetrius. 


ACT  I. 

[  tJUns.    The  palace  0/  Theseus. 

Eus,   Hippolyta,    Philostratb, 

and  Attendants. 
•,  fair  Hippolyta,  our  nuptial  hour 
.ce ;  four  happy  days  bring  in 
1 :  but,  O,  methinks,  how  slow 
\  wanes !  she  lingers  my  desires, 
»-dame  or  a  dowager 
ig  out  a  young  man's  revenue. 
'  days  will  quickly  steep  themselves 

rill  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
moon,  like  to  a  silver  bow  10 

leaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
titles. 

Go,  Philostrate, 
Jienian  youth  to  merriments ; 
rt  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth : 
loly  forth  to  funerals : 
panion  is  not  for  our  pomp. 

{Exit  Philostrate. 
iroo'd  thee  with  my  sword, 
love,  doing  thee  injuries; 
1  thee  in  another  key, 
rith  triumph  and  with  revelling. 

sxjs,  Hkrmia,  Lysander,  and 

Demetrius. 
>y  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke  ! 
iks,  good  Egeus:  what's  the  news 
e?  21 

of  vexation  come  I,  with  complaint 
lild,  mv  daughter  Hermia. 
)eii^etriu.v     My  noble  lord, 
1  my  consent  to  marry  her. 
,y«ander:  sutd,  my  gracious  duke, 
ibevriuA*d  the  bosom  of  my  child 
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Tkf.     Either  tu  die  the  death  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  ihc  buciety  of  men. 
Therefore,  fair  Hermia,  question  your  desires: 
Know  of  your  youth,  examine  well  yuur  blood. 
Whether,  if  you  yicl  J  not  to  your  father's  choice, 
Vou  con  unsure  the  livery  of  a  nun,  70 

For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew'd, 
T'j  live  a  barren  sister  all  your  life, 
Chanting  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fruitless  moon. 
Thrice-blessed  they  that  master  so  their  blooJ, 
To  undergo  such  maiden  pil^mage  ; 
But  earthiier  happy  i^  the  rose  distiU'd, 
Than  that  which  withering;  on  the  virgin  thorn 
Growa,  lives  and  dies  in  single  bles!>canes!».  j 

Her.     So  will  I  gri>w,  so  live,  so  die,  my  lor«l.  j 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up  io  ' 

Unto  hi'i  lordship,  whose  unwi^etl  yoke 
My  soul  consents  not  to  gi\-e  soverci^rniy. 

Tkt.     Take  time  to  pause;  and,  uy  the  rsex: 
new  mo.^n — 
The  scaiin;{-day  bctwi.M  my  love  and  me,  j 

For  e\-erla>ting  bond  of  fellowship — 
y.\inixx  that  day  either  pre|iarv  to  die 
Fur  (li'M.ibedijni.-c  to  your  father's  will, 
Itr  cUc  t  J  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would:  | 

<.)r  un  l);.ina*>  altar  to  prjte>t 
i'"or  aye  a;i*i'.Tity  and  sinzle  life.  70  ' 

Dcm.     Kelcnt,  sweet  Ilcnuia:  and,  Lysandcr,  . 
yield 
Thy  crxic  i  title  to  my  certain  risht 

I.ys.     You  h;tvc  her  fathers  love,  Demetrius;   ; 
I*ci  me  h.ux-  Hermia's:  do  you  m.irr>-  him. 

E£;r.     Scornful  Lysandcr!   li-ue,  he  hath   my 
iovc. 
And  \ili3t  is  mine  my  l'»vc  shall  render  him. 
And  .she  is  r.iin-j,  and  all  my  ris:htof  her 
1  U-^  estate  untu  Demetrius. 

Lys.^     I  am,  my  lord.  .t>  well  derived  as  h-. 
As  w:.-!!  fposseNs'd;  my  love  is  more  th.m  his;  100 
>Iy  f..'rti.n'j>  every  w.iy  .is  f.iirly  rank'd, 
Ii"  no:  wi".!i  \.:nta>:c.  as  Demctriuis'; 
A:. J.  wl.i'.h  i;»  mi«;c  t!ian  all  these  boasts  can  l-c, 
I  .I'ji  l<:luvc'l  fA\  eiiuifmb  Hermia  : 
Vi'hy  shr.iM  IV  #1  I  ilien  prise,  tile  my  right? 
I  •^nictrius.  I  '11  av..;ii.h  it  to  his  h-rad, 
.Ma:Ic  1  -xe  Xo  Nedars  «iaii5hTcr,  Helena. 
And  won  h-.r  vul :  and  sVe.  sweet  lady,  dotes, 
I>ev  'uily  d'iio>,  d.»tci>  in  id.»!:.:ry, 
L'p  '\\  i.;ii  si:ii:i'.d  anf!  in-:  -n'tart  man.  iio  . 

iUs.     I   must  C'jafc:»»  i.riat  I    have  heard    sj  ' 
mu:h. 
And   wi:h    Demetrius    tbought    to    have  sp^I.c 

thcrof: 
tut,  Ijin^  "V'.T-ful I  of  self-affairs. 
My  miiul  did  li..e  it.     lint.  Deai<rtrl;j*.  co.nie; 
.And  '.Mm?.  F-g-.-ui:  yon  shall  go  with  nn*. 
I  h.avc  some  priv.v.e  >ch.»o!inK  f«r  V'j'.i  both.  ' 

For  yoii,  f.iir  Hermia.  1  ^^k  ymi  arm  yiurjelf 
To  fit  your  f.mcies  to  y.'\ir  father'si  uill ; 
i>x  el^e  the  l.iW  of  At^iL-ns  yields  you  up —  ' 

\yhich  by  no  mean*  wc  m.-^y  extenuate —         irj  ' 
To  death,  or  t'l  a  vow  of  single  life.  ; 

Com-,:,  my  Hipp-ilxta:  what  cheer,  my  love?         = 
Demetrius  and  Fgcus,  go  along: 
I  must  employ  you  in  mme  business 
A '.linst  our  nuptial  and  confer  with  yi>u 
Or  Mmething  nearly  that  concerns  vourselve*. 

F.^.     With  duty  and  desire  we  fiillow  you. 
l/.'.i.\'.v.'  ,7//  hut  Lj'satuier  aud  litrtrKi. 


I.ys.     How  now,  my  love  !  why  is  your 

so  pale? 
I  How  chance  the  roses  there  do  fade  to  fast 
I     Her.    Belike  for  want  uf  rain,  vhich  I 

well 
'  Beteem  them  from  the  tempest  of  my  c  , 
,    ^  Lys.    Ay  me  \  for  aught  that  1  could  e 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  a 
Lut,  either  it  was  didfercnt  in  blood, — 
I      Her.     O  cross !  too  hi^h  to  be  enthrajrd  t 
Lys.     Or  else  mi.«>gratted  in  respect  of  j« 
Her.    O  spite  !  too  oid  to  be  engaged  ro  tc 
I.ys.  Or  cibe  i  t  stood  upon  the  chuice  of  fna 
Her,     O  hell !  to  choose  love  by  anocfaer^s 
Lys.     Or,  if  there  were  a  sympathy  ia  di 
War,  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  ii. 
Making  it  momeniany  as  a  sound, 
Swift  a>  a  >hadi>w,  short  as  any  dream : 
Bi-ief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied  nij^t. 
That,  in  a  .spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  1 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  i«ay  *  BehoU] 
The  jawa  of  d^u-kness  do  devour  it  up : 
So  quick  bright  things  come  to  confusion. 

Her.  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  a 
It  stands  a>  an  edic'%  in  destiny: 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience. 
Because  it  is  a  cu^tomar>-  cros.s 
As  due  to  lo>-e  as  thoughrts  and  dreams  and  \ 
Wishes  and  tears,  f¥Xir  fancy's  fulluuers. 
Lys.    A  good  per:iuasiun :  thcrefurc,  hea 
Hermix 
I  have  a  uiJow  aunt,  a  dowager 
(.)!' great  re\-cnue,  and  she  hath  no  child: 
Fri>:a  Athens  x^  her  house  rum?te  seveu  icaq 
And  she  rc>pt:«.-tb  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  geutic  Hermia.  may  I  marr>-  thee; 
And  t  •  that  p!.ice  the  iil:arp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  u«.     If  thou  lo^-est  me  then. 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  houNC  to-murrou*  nig 
And  in  the  wikkJ.  a  lca;:ue  withiKit  the  lows 
Where  I  did  nicci  thee  once  with  Helena. 
To  d'>  i.ibservance  to  a  m  ;rn  of  May, 
There  wiii  1  itay  for  thee. 

Her.  My  good  Lyionde 

I  swe.ir  to  tliee.  by  Cup:«r»  >tron5est  bow, 
Hy  his  b;st  arrow  with  the  golden  head. 
By  the  simplicity  of  VenuV  doves. 
By  t:)at  v.l:i<.h  kniticih  >ouU  and  pro«penla 
.Vnd  by  that  lire  whi;.h  bum'd  the  Carinageqi 
When  the  false  Troyan  under  sail  i*as  seen. 
By  all  the  vows  tli^it  ever  men  ha\-c  brok^ 
In  nund>cr  ninre  th.m  ever  women  «poke. 
In  tliat  sune  [iL^ce  thou  habt  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  tnily  will  I  meet  with  ihcc. 
L^s.     Keep  promise,  love.     Look,  here  c 
Helena. 

Enter  Hflesa. 
Hrr.     God  speed  fair  Helena  I  whither  « 
//«*/.     Call  you  me  fair;  that  fair  again  uc 
Dcr.ictrius  loves  your  fair:  O  happy  fair ! 
Vour  eyes  are  lodv-stars ;  and  your  tongue's  1 

air 
More  tuneable  than  laric  to  shepherd*s  car. 
When  H  heat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  budsafl 
Sicknc<s  is  catciiing :  O.  were  favour  so* 
Yours  would  I  catch,  fair  Hermia,  ere  I  go: 
My  ear  sr.-.iuld  c.-::ch  v  nr  voic:.  my  eye  y«B 


A  MIDSUMMER-NIGHT*S  DREAM. 


163 


dioiild  catch  your  tongue's  sweet  me- 

irld  mine.  Demetrius  being  bated, 
d  give  to  be  to  you  tianidated.        191 
how  you  look,  and  with  what  art 
e  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart. 
nwn  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  still. 
that  your  frowns  would  teach  my 
Hich  skill ! 

ivc  him  curse^  yet  he  gives  me  love, 
hat  my  prayers  could  such  afTcdtion 


s  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 
;  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  me. 
(  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
ne,  but  your  beauty :  would  that  fault 
tine  \  20Z 

Ice  comfort :  he  no  more  shall  see  my 

d  mvKlf  will  fly  this  place, 
me  1  did  Lysander  see, 
:ns  as  a  paradise  to  nie  : 
it  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell, 
1  tum'd  a  heaven  unto  a  hell ! 
len.  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold: 
u'ght,  when  Phoebe  doth  behold 
.\a^c  in  the  watery  glass,  aio 

1  liquid  pearl  the  bladed  grasts, 
overs'  flights  doth  still  conceal, 
lens'  gates  have  we  devised  to  steal. 
1  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  1 
rimro-ic-bcds  were  wont  to  lie, 
IT  bo*ioms  of  their  counsel  sweet, 
.-iiandcr  and  myself  shall  meet ; 
rom  Athens  turn  away  our  eyes, 
fnends  and  stmnc^er  companies. 
eet  playfellow  :  pray  thou  for  us  ; 
:k  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius  !       231 
Lysander :  we  must  starve  our  sight 
fond  till  morrow  deep  midnight 
U,  my  Hermia.  \Exit  Ilertn. 

Helena,  adieu: 
n,  Demetrius  dote  on  you !     [Exit. 
happy  some  o'er  other  some  can  be  I 
ens  I  am  thought  as  fair  as  she. 
hat  ?    Demetrius  thinks  not  so ; 
now  what  all  but  he  do  know  : 
•s,  doting  on  Hcrmia's  eyes,         230 
^  of  his  oualities : 
tnd  vile,  holding  no  quantity, 
ispose  to  form  and  di(;nity : 
jt  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  mind ; 
r  i«  wiu'j'd  Cupid  painted  blind : 
re'»  mind  of  any  judju^cment  taste ; 
>  eyes  figure  unhcedy  haste : 
;  is  I>ove  said  to  be  a  child, 
loice  he  IS  !so  nft  beguiled. 
ays  in  game  thcmselvcsforswcar,  240 
ovc  i.-»  perjured  every  where : 
etrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  cyne, 
vn  oaths  that  he  was  only  mine ; 
is  hail  some  heat  from  Hermia  felt 
ed,  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt. 
him  of  fair  Hermia's  flight : 
rood  will  he  to-morrow  night 
and  for  this  intelligence 
nks.  it  is  a  deiw  expense : 
•am  I  to  enrich  my  pain,  2  f  o 

rtt  thither  and  back  again.  [£jriti 


ScBNS  II.    Athens.     Qitlncb's  Mouse. 

Enter  QuiNCB,  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Smout, 
euut  Starvslinu. 
Quin.     Is  all  our  company  here  f 
Bit.   A'ou  were  best  to  call  then  generally, 
man  by  man.  according  to  the  scrip. 

Qttin.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  every  man's  name, 
which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play 
in  our  interlude  before  the  duke  and  the  ducmsss, 
on  his  wedding-day  at  night. 

Bat.  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  th 
plav  treats  on,  then  read  the  names  of  the  ac^or&^ 
and  so  grow  to  a  point.  10 

Qtiin.  Marry,  our  play  is,  The  most  lament- 
able comedy,  and  most  cruel  death  of  Pyramus 
and  Thisby. 

Bot,   A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I  assure  you, 
and  a  merry.      Now,  good   Peter  Quince,   call 
I  forth  your  adtors  by  the  scroll.     Masters,  spread 
]  yourselves. 

I      Quin.    Answer  as  I  call  you.    Nick  Bottom, 
the  weaver. 

Bot.     Ready.    Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and 

proceed.  21 

Quin.    You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for 

Pyramus. 

Bot.     What  is  Pyramus?  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant? 

Quin.     A  lover,  that  kills  himself  most  gaJlimt 

for  love. 

I      Bot.     That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  per- 

I  forming  of  it :  if  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  to 

their  eyes  ;  1  will  move  storms  I  will  condole  in 

I  some  m'.:asure.  To  the  rest :  yet  ray  chief  humour 

I  is  for  a  tyr.int :  I  c  )uld  play  Ercles  rarely,  or  a 

part  to  ijar  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  split. 
I  The  raging  rocks 

And  shiVering  shocks 
'  Shall  break  the  locks 

I  Of  prison  gates ; 

!  And  Phibbus'  car 

i  Shall  shine  from  far 

And  make  and  mar 

The  foolish  Fates.  40 

Triis  was^  lofty !  Now  name  the  rest  of  the 
]  players.  This  is  Ercles'  vein,  a  tyrant's  vein ;  a 
I  luver  is  more  condi>ling. 

Quin.     Francis  Fiute,  the  bellows-mender. 
>/«.     Here,  Peicr  Quince. 
Quin.     Flute,  you  must  take  Thisby  on  you. 
J'iu.     What  is  I'hisby  y  a  wjmderin>;  knight? 
Quin.     It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  must  love. 
Flu.     Nav,  faith,  let  not  me  play  a  woman  ;  1 
have  a  beard  coming.  50 

Quin.  That's  all  one  :  you  shall  play  it  in' a 
mask,  and  you  may  speak  as  small  as  y»m  will. 

Bet.  An  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play 
Thisby  too,  I  'II  sjic.ak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice, 
'This.ie.  Thisne;'  *Ah  Pyramus,  my  lover  dear  I 
thy  Thisby  dear,  and  lady  dear  !' 

Quin.     No,  no ;  you  must  piay  Pyramus :  and, 
Flute,  you  Thisby. 
Bot.     Well,  proceed.  \ 

Quin.     Rubin  Starveling,  the  taoVot.  Oa  \ 

Star.     Here,  Peter  Quince.  \ 

Quin.  Robin  Surveling,  you  must  vXav'^Vu^'S'^  \ 
mother.     I'oni  Snout,  the  imVer. 
^»^/.     Here.  Peter  Qumce.  ^   ^ 

fe^'«.    You.  Pyramtis'  faithcT-.  tayt«\«.'t\A\<feN'^ 
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ather-    Snug,  the  joiner ;  you,  the  lion's  part : 
ind,  I  hope,  here  is  a  play  fitted. 

Snug.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written  ?  pray 
>'ou.  il  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of  study. 

Quin.  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is 
lothing  but  roaring.  Ti- 

Hot.  I^t  me  play  the  lion  too :  I  will  roar, 
:hat  I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  me  ; 
1  will  roar,  that  I  will  make  the  duke  say  *  Let 
aim  n>ar  ag.iin,  let  him  roar  again.' 

QwH.  An  you  should  do  it  too  terribly,  you 
should  fright  the  duchess  and  the  ladies,  that 
:hey  would  shriek ;  and  that  were  enough  to 
3ang  us  all. 

All.    That  would  hang  us,  every  mother's  son. 

Bet.  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  should 
'right  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would 
lave  no  more  discretion  but  to  hang  us :  but  I 
will  aggravate  my  voice  so  that  I  will  roar  you 
M  gently  as  any  .sucking  dove  ;  I  will  roar  you 
in  'twere  any  nightingale. 

Quin.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramus: 
Ibr  Pyramus  is  a  sweet-faced  man ;  a  proper  man, 
IS  one  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day ;  a  most  lovely 
gentlemanlike  man :  therefore  you  must  needs 
play  Pyramui.  9» 

Jfot.  Well.  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard 
ft-ere  1  best  to  play  it  in  ? 

(Juin.     Why,  what  you  will. 

/•*»/.  I  will  discharge  it  in  cither  your  straw- 
•xAoxxr  l)card,  your  orange-tawny  beanl,  your 
purple-in -grain  beard,  or  your  French-crown- 
x>lour  beard,  your  perfe<5l  yellow. 

Omh.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no 
liair  at  all.  and  then  you  will  play  barefaced. 
Hut.  masters,  here  arc  your  parts:  and  1  am  to 
sntrcat  you.  request  you  and  desire  you,  to  con 
them  by  to-morrow  night :  and  meet  me  in  the 
palace  WiW.l,  a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moon- 
light ;  there  will  we  rehearse,  for  if  we  meet  in 
the  city,  wc  shall  be  dogged  with  company,  and 
uur  devices  known.  In  the  meantime  I  will  draw 
1  bill  of  properties,  such  as  our  play  wants.  I 
pray  ymi,  fail  me  not. 

Boi.  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  mav  re- 
ficarse  most  olwcenely  and  courageously,  lake 
pains  ;  be  perfect :  adieu. 

^*uxH.     At  the  duke's  oak  wc  meet. 

Jjol.     Enough ;  hold  or  cut  bow-strings. 

[I'xetinl. 

ACT  II. 
Scene  I.    A  -ofood  near  Athens. 
Enter, /r.un  of>pozite sides,  a  Fairy,  ani  Pl'CK. 
Fuck.    How  now,  spirit!  whither  wander  you? 
Fai.  Over  hill,  over  dale, 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  brier. 
Over  mrk,  over  pale, 

Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 
I  do  wander  every  where. 
i>wiftcr  than  the  mfwn's  sphere  ; 
And  1  serve  the  fairy  queen, 
1  o  dew  her  orbs  upon  the  green. 
The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioners  be :       lo 
In  their  gold  coats  spots  y.m  sec; 
'Jh<«e  be  rubies,  fairy  favours, 
In  those  freckles  live  their  savours: 


I  must  go  seek  some  dewdrops  here 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  ever>'  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lob  of  spirits ;  I'll  be  gone: 
Our  queen  and  all  our  elves  come  here  aoo 

Fuel'.     The  king  doth  keep  his  revels  hi 
night : 
Take  heed  the  queen  come  not  within  his  i 
For  Obcron  is  passing  fell  and  wrath, 
Because  that  she  as  her  attendant  hath 
A  lovely  boy,  stolen  from  an  Indian  \ung; 
She  never  had  so  sweet  a  changeling ; 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wil 
nut  she  perforce  withholds  the  luved  boy, 
Crowns  him  with  flowers  and  makes  him  a 

joy: 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove  or  grce 
By  fountain  dear,  or  spangled  starlight  shi 
But  they  do  square,  that  all  their  elvesforfE 
Creep  into  aci>rn-aips  and  hide  them  there 

Fat.  Either  I  mistake  your  shape  and  n 
quite, 
Or  else  you  are  that  shren-d  and  knavish  ^ 
Call'd  Robin  C^oodfellow  :  are  not  \*ou  he 
'I'liat  frights  the  maidens  of  the  vilkicery: 
Skim  milk,  and  sometimes  labour  in  the  qi 
And  bootless  make  the  breathless  hoiuewifei 
And  sometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  1 
Mislead  night-wanderers.  laughing  at  their 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  you  and  sweet '. 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  goof 
Are  not  you  he  V 

Fuclr.  Thou  speak'st  aright ; 

I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night. 
I  jest  t<}  Obcron  and  make  him  smile 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  beguile. 
Neighing  in  likeness  of  a  filly  foal : 
.And  sometime  lurk  I  in  a  gossip's  bowl. 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  crab, 
And  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  ba 
And  on  her  withcr'd  dewlap  pour  the  ale. 
The  wisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  tale. 
Sometime  for  tlircc-forit  .stool  mistaketh  m 
'i'hen  slip  I  from  her  bum,  down  topples  sk 
And  '  tailor'  cries,  and  falls  into  a  cough; 
.  And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips  and 
j  And  wa.xen  in  their  mirth  and  neeze  and  n 
,  A  merrier  hfiur  was  never  w.isted  there. 
Hut,  nxjm,  fairy  I  here  comes  Oberon. 

Fai.    And  here  my  mi>tress.     Would  ti 
were  gone  I 

Enter,  from  otic  side,  Ouhron,  with  kisi 
from  the  other,  Titania,  with  ken. 
Ofie.     Ill  met  by  moonlight,  proud  Titsa 
Fiti.     Wliat,  jealous  Olieron !     Fairifll 
hence : 
I  have  for>wom  his  bed  and  company. 
Oh:     Tarr>-.  rash  wanton  :  am  not  I  tin 
7'ita.     Then  1  must  bt-  thy  lady:  but  11 
When  thou  hnst  stolen  aw.iy  from  fairy  laa 
And  in  the  sh.ipe  of  Corin  sat  all  day. 
Playing  on  pipes  of  corn  and  versing  love 
To  amorous  I^hillida.     Why  art  thou  here^ 
Come  from  the  farthest  steppe  of  Indiaf 
But  that,  forsooth,  the  bouncing  Amasoo. 
Your  buskin'd  mistress  and  your  warriorlv 
To  I'hescus  must  be  weddea,  and  you  ooM 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  prosperity. 
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thou  thus  for  shame,  Titania, 
:  with  Hippolyta, 
y  love  to  Theseus?  _ 

him  through  the  glimmering 

Kwn  he  ravished  ? 

1  foir  yGgie  break  his  faith, 

Vntiopa  ?  80 

the  forgeries  of  jealousy : 
e  middle  summet^s  spring, 
lale,  forest  or  mead, 
)r  by  rushy  brook, 
largent  of  the  sea, 
ts  to  the  whistlinjsf  wind, 

thou  hast  disturb'd  our  sport. 
V,  piping  to  us  in  vain, 
:  suck'd  up  from  the  sea 
hich  falling  in  the  land        90 
river  made  so  pruud 
rbome  their  continents : 
)rc  stretch 'd  his  yoke  in  vain, 
his  sweat,  and  the  green  corn 
youth  attain'd  a  beard  : 
>ty  in  the  drowned  field, 
d  with  the  murrion  flock ; 
Tis  is  fill'd  up  with  mud, 
es  in  the  wanton  green 
•e  undistinguishable  ;  100 

want  their  winter  here  : 
h  hymn  or  cirol  blest : 
,  the  governess  of  floods, 
.ashes  all  the  air, 
a-scs  do  abound  : 
listcniperature  we  see 
hoary-hcaded  frosts 

of  the  crimson  rose, 
thin  and  icy  crown 
of  sweet  summer  buds       no 
et :  the  spring,  the  summer, 
n,  angry  winter,  change 
:s,  and  the  mazed  world, 
)W  knows  not  which  is  which : 
:ny  of  e>'ils  comes 
om.  our  dissension ; 
s  and  original, 
end  it  then  ;  it  lies  in  you : 

otxs  her  Obcron? 
changeling  boy,  120 

t. 

Set  your  heart  at  rest : 
not  Uic  child  of  me. 
>taress  of  my  order  : 
ndian  air,  by  night, 
{ossip'd  by  my  side, 
Neptune's  yellow  sands, 
ced  traders  on  the  flood, 
I'd  to  see  the  sails  conceive 
i  with  the  wanton  wind ; 
tty  and  with  swimming  gnit 
nb  then  rich  with  my  young 

.sail  upon  the  land, 

md  return  again, 

ch  with  merchandise. 

al,  of  that  boy  did  die; 

I  rear  up  her  lx)y, 

rill  not  part  with  him. 

nthm  this  wood  intend  you 

/ 


Tiia.    Perchance  till  after  Hieseus'  wedding- 
day. 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round  140 

And  see  our  moonlight  revels,  go  with  us ; 
If  not,  shun  me,  and  I  will  spare  your  haunts. 

Ohe.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

Tita.     Not  for  thy  fairy  kingdom.     Fairies, 
away  I 
We  shall  chide  downright,  if  I  longer  stay. 

[Exit  Titania  with  her  train. 

Obe.     Well,  go  thy  way :  thou  shalt  not  from 
this  grove 
Till  I  torment  thee  for  this  injury. 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither.   Thou  rememberest 
Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory, 
And  heard  a  mermaid  on  a  dolphin's  back       150 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath 
That  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song 
And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres, 
To  hear  the  sea-maid's  music. 

Pitch.  I  remember, 

Obe.    That  very  time  I  saw,  but  thou  couldst 
not, 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm'd :  a  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fair  vestal  throned  by  the  west. 
And  loosed  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  his  bow, 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts ;  x6o 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 
Quench 'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  moon. 
And  the  imperi.1l  votaress  passed  on, 
In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free. 
Yet  raark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 
It  fell  upon  a  little  western  flower, 
Before  milk-white,  now  purple  with  love's  wound, 
And  maidens  call  it  love-in-idleness. 
Fetch  me  that  flower;  the  herb  I  shew'd  thee  once : 
The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eye-lids  laid  170 

Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 
I'pon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 
P'ctch  me  this  herb ;  and  be  thou  here  again 
Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 

Puck.     I  'II  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth 
In  forty  mumtcs.  {Exit, 

Obe.  Having  once  this  juice, 

I  Ml  watch  Titania  when  she  is  asleep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes. 
The  next  thing  then  she  waking  looks  upon. 
Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  btill,  x8o 

On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape, 
.She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love: 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  from  oflT  her  sight, 
As  I  can  take  it  with  another  herb, 
I  '11  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here?     I  am  invisible; 
And  I  will  overhear  their  conference. 

Enter  De.mktrius,  Yi^x.'E.iiK  following  him. 

Dem.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  noL 
Where  is  Lysander  and  fair  Hermia? 
The  one  1  Ml  slay,  the  other  slayeth  me.  190 

Thou  told'st  me  they  were  stolen  unto  this  wood; 
And  here  am  I,  and  wode  within  this  wood. 
Because  I  cannot  meet  my  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

Hel.  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant ; 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel :  leave  you  your  povret  to  dtvw. 
And  J  shall  have  no  power  lo  fcmovj  you. 


\ 
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Dem.     Do  I  entice  you?  do  I  speak  you  fair? 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  truth  200 

Tell  you,  1  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you? 

Uel.  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  more. 
I  am  your  spaniel ;  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  you : 
Use  roe  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike  me, 
Neglexfl  me,  lose  me ;  only  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  )rou. 
What  worser  place  can  I  beg  in  your  love, — 
And  yet  a  place  of  high  respe^  with  me, — 
Than  to  be  used  as  you  use  your  dog  ?  210 

Dem.     Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my 
spirit. 
For  I  am  sick  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 

Het.    And  I  am  sick  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

Dem.   You  do  impeach  your  modesty  too  much, 
To  leave  the  city  and  commit  yourself 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  you  not ; 
To  trust  the  opportunity  of  night 
And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

Hel.   Your  virtue  is  my  privilege :  for  that  220 
It  is  not  night  when  I  do  see  your  face. 
Therefore  I  think  I  am  not  in  the  night ; 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worids  of  company, 
For  you  in  my  respe<5l  are  all  the  world : 
Then  how  can  it  be  said  I  am  alone, 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me? 

Dem.    I  Ml  run  from  thee  and  hide  me  in  the 
brakes, 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 

Hel.  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  as  you. 
Run  when  you  will,  the  story  shall  be  changed : 
Apollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase ;  231 
The  dove  pursues  the  griffin ;  the  mild  hind 
Makes  speed  to  catch  the  tiger ;  bootless  speed, 
When  cowardice  pursues  and  valour  flies. 

Dem.   I  will  not  stay  thy  questions ;  let  me  go : 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe 
But  I  shall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

HeL    Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  field, 
You  do  me  mischief.     Fie,  Demetrius ! 
Your  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  my  sex :         240 
We  cannot  fight  for  love,  as  men  may  do ; 
We  should  be  woo'd  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
\Exit  Dem. 
I  *11  follow  thee  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell. 
To  die  upon  the  hand  I  love  so  well  \Exit. 

Obe.     Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  ere  he  do  leave 
this  grove. 
Thou  shalt  fly  him  and  he  shall  seek  thy  love. 

Re-enter  PucK. 
Hast  thou  the  flower  there?  Welcome,  wanderer. 
Puck.     Ay,  there  it  is. 

Obe.  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me. 

I  know  a  bank  where  the  wild  th)rme  blows, 
Where  oxlips  and  the  nodding  violet  grows,    250 
tOuitc  over-canopied  with  luscious  woodbine, 
^Vith  sweet  musk-roses  and  with  eglantine : 
There  sleeps  Titania  sometime  of  tne  night, 
Lull'd  in  these  flowers  with  dances  and  delight ; 
And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamell'd  skin, 
/   Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in  : 

And  with  the  juice  of  this  1 7i  streak  her  eyes, 
'i^l*^  "'f^^  ^^''  ^^^  ^^  hateful  fantasies. 
JM/ce  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this 
grove  : 


A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  < 
But  do  it  when  the  next  thing  he  e^ 
May  be  the  lady  :  thou  shalt  know- 1 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  c 
EfTeifl  it  with  some  care  that  he  may 
More  fond  on  her  than  she  upon  her 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  tne  first 
Puck.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  s 
do  so. 


Scene  II.    Anoihtr ^rt  0/ i^ 
Enter  Titania,  with  her  if 

Tita.  Come,  now  a  roundel  and 
Then,  for  the  third  p:irt  of  a  minute, 
Some  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-ros 
Some  war  with  rere-micc  for  their  lea 
To  make  my  small  elves  coats,  and 

back 
The  clamorous  owl  that  nightly  ho< 

ders 
At  our  quaint  spirits.     Sing  me  now 
Then  to  your  offices  and  let  me  rest 

The  Fairies  sing. 
You  spotted  snakes  with  double 
Thorny  hedgehogs,  be  not  sec 
Newts  and  blind-worms,  do  no  ^ 
Come  not  near  our  fairy  queei 
Philomel,  with  melody 
Sing  in  our  sweet  lullaby ; 
Lulla.  luUa,  lullaby,  lulla,  lulla. 
Never  harm. 
Nor  spell  nor  charm. 
Come  our  lovely  lady  nigh ; 
So,  good  night,  with  lullaby. 
Weaving  spiders,  come  not  here 

Hence,  you  long-legg'd  spinn< 

Beetles  black,  approach  not  nea 

Worm  nor  snail,  do  no  ofTcnce 

Philomel,  with  melody,  & 

A  Fairy.     Hence,  away !  now  all  is 

One  aloof  stand  sentinel. 

[Ejreunt  Fairies.      Ti 

Enter  Oderon.  and  squeezes  the^ 
TitanioLS  eyelids. 

Obe.  What  thou  seest  when  thou  d 
Do  it  for  thy  true-love  take, 
Ix>ve  and  languish  for  his  sak 
Be  it  ounce,  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  ha 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  thou  wakest,  it  is  thy  < 
Wake  when  some  vile  thing  i 


Enter  Lvsandbr  and  Hbi« 

Lys.     Fair  love,  you  faint  with  waiu 

wood: 

And  to  vpfc:A(.  tro'&v,  \  \v«y^  f  qk^^  < 

We'W  rest  us,  Wermvai/v^  "^ovx  x^vcSiii 

And  tarry  lor  i!!^ft  cotcAotx.  ol  ^^<t 
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Her,     Be  it  10,  Lnander:  find  vou  oat  a  bed ; 
r  I  qpoa  this  bank  will  rest  my  head.  40 

Lja.    One  tnrf  shall  serve  as  piUow  for  usi 

both: 
M  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms  and  one  troth. 
tfrr.     Kay,  good  Lysander ;  for  my  sake,  my 


off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 
£^    O.  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  inno- 

W€  takes  the  meaning  in  love'x  conference. 
■ean,  chat  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit 
ikat  but  cme  heart  we  can  make  of  it : 
10  bosonn  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
<  Aea  two  bosoms  and  a  single  troth.  50 

in  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny ; 
^Ijrnig  so,  Hermia,  I  do  not  lie. 
ffffr.    Lysander  riddles  very  prettily : 
Rr  nnch  beehrew  my  manners  and  my  pride, 
Pbnnia  meant  to  sav  Lysander  lied, 
b  nade  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy 
ifcrther  off;  in  human  modesty, 
ft  separation  as  may  well  be  said 
hnes  a  virtuous  bachek>r  and  a  maid, 
fe  be  distant :  and,  good  night,  sweet  frien  J : 
^love  ne'er  alter  till  thv  sweet  life  end !       61 

KAmen.  amen,  to  that  fair  prayer,  say  I ; 
lea  end  life  when  I  end  loyalty  I 
H  It  asy  bed  :  xleep  give  thee  all  his  rest  I 
Krr.    With  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes 
[   beprcaa'dl  {They  sieep. 


,  Enter  Puck. 

AdL  Throuzh  the  forest  have  I  gone, 
But  Athenian  fotmd  I  none. 
On  whose  eyes  I  might  approve 
This  flower's  force  in  stirring  love. 
Night  and  silence. — ^Whoisheref        70 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 
This  is  he,  my  master  said, 
DestMsed  the  Athenian  maid ; 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound, 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 
Pretty  wnil !  she  durst  not  lie 
Kear  this  lack -love,  this  kill-courtesy. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe. 
When  tnou  wakest,  let  love  forbid        80 
Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eyelid : 
So  awake  when  I  am  gone  ; 
Kor  I  must  now  to  Oberon.  [Exit. 

xUr  DrasTKius  Mtd  Helena,  running. 

rL    Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sweet  Deme- 
triua. 

nw.     I  charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt 
me  thus. 

fi.  O.  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me  f^  do  not  so. 
nw.     Stay,  on  thy  peril :  I  alone  will  go. 

\Exit. 
el.    O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chase  ! 
oier*  my  pra)*er.  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 
my  is  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies :  90 

•he  hash  blessed  and  attraAive  ejres. 


No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear ; 
For  beasts  that  meet  me  nm  away  for  fear : 
Therefore  no  marvel  though  Demetriiu 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  wicked  and  dissembling  glas.s  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia's  sphcry  eyne  ? 
But  who  is  here  ?   Lysander  !  on  the  ground  I  zoo 
Dead  ?  or  asleep  1    I  see  no  blood,  no  wound. 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awake. 
Lys.     [Awaking\  And  run  through  fire  I  will 

for  thy  sweet  sake. 
Transparent  Helena  !     Nature  shows  art, 
'I1iat  through  thy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy  heart 
Where  is  Demetrius  f    O,  how  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name  to  perish  on  my  sword  ! 

Ifei.     Do  not  say  so,  Lysander  ;  say  not  so. 
What  though  he  love  your  Hermia  ?     Lord,  what 

thou|j;h  7 
Yet  Hermia  still  loves  you :  then  be  content,    ixo 
Lys.     Content  with  Hermia!  No;  I  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent 
Not  Hermia  but  Helena  I  love : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  ? 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  sway'd  ; 
And  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Things  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season  ! 
So  I,  bcin^  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason ; 
And  touchmg  now  the  point  of  human  skill. 
Reason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will  lao 

And  leads  mc  to  your  eyes,  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stones  written  in  love's  richest  book. 
Hei.     Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery 

bom? 
When  at  your  hands  did  T  deserve  this  scorn? 
Is't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man. 
That  I  did  never,  no.  nor  never  cnn, 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye. 
But  you  must  flout  my  insuflicienc>'? 
(^ood  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  sooth,  you  do. 
In  such  disdiiinful  manner  me  to  woo.  130 

But  fare  you  well  :  perforce  I  must  confess 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentleness. 
<),  that  a  lady,  of  one  nvin  refused, 
Should  of  another  therefore  be  abused  I  ^   [E.tii. 
Lys.     She   sees  not  Hermia.     Hermia,  sleep 

thou  there  : 
And  never  mayst  thou  come  Lysander  near  ! 
For  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 
'I'he  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brings. 
Or  as  the  heresies  that  men  do  leave 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive,        140 
So  thou,  my  surfeit  and  my  heresy. 
Of  all  be  hated,  but  the  most  of  mc  ! 
And.  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  and  might 
To  honour  Helen  and  to  tie  her  knight !      {Exit. 
Her.     [Awakin/^'\    Help  me,  Lysander,  help 

me  !  do  thy  best 
To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast ! 
Ay  me,  for  pity !  what  a  dream  was  here  ! 
Lysander,  look  how  I  do  quake  with  fear : 
Methought  a  serpent  eat  my  he.-irt  away, 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey.  150 

Lvsander  !  what,  removed?  Lysander  !  lord  I 
What,  out    of   ncaring?   gone?    no  sounds   tvo 

word? 
Alack,  where  are  you  ?  speak,  an  \\  vouVcact  *, 


her  eyes  to  bngbtt   Not  with  salt    Spenk,  of  all  loves  !  1  swoon  a\mosl  WwVv  teat. 

*— ^' ,^.„,^  «,.A'^  .*-«  t /  ,^"/  '''^"  '  ^«J'  perceive  you  arc  nest  tv\v;Vv*. 

myereeMreaOemrw^'dthMahen.  j  hnhcr  death  or  you  I  ^l  find  immedxaleW.  VE 
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I 
ACT  III. 

ScENR  I.     The  wood.     TiioHta  lyings  asUef.    I 

Enter  Quince,  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout,  . 
and  Starveling.  j 

Bot.     Are  we  all  met  ?  ! 

Quin.     Pat,  pat :  and  here's  a  manrellous  con- 
venient place  for  our  rehearsal.     This  green  plot 
shall  be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn-brake  our  tinns-  . 
house  :  ami  wc  will  do  it  in  action  as  wc  will  do  I 
it  before  the  duke.  ' 

Dot.     Peter  Quince, —  ! 

Quin.     What  sayest  thou,  bully  Bottom  f  I 

Jiot.    There  are    things    in    this  comedy   of  I 
Pyramus  and  Thisby  tliat    will    never  please. 
Firit,  IVramiismust  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  | 
which  the  ladies  cannot  abide.     How  answer  you  ' 
that?  I 

Snout,     By'r  lakin,  a  parlous  fear. 

Star.  I  believe  wc  must  leave  the  killing  out, 
when  all  is  done. 

Bot.  Not  a  whit :  I  h.nvc  a  device  to  make  all  . 
well.  Write  n>c  a  prt)Io>iuc  :  and  let  the  prologue  I 
seem  to  .say,  we  will  do  no  h.irm  with  our  swords 
and  that  Pyramus  is  not  killeS  indeed  :  and,  for 
the  more  better  assurance,  tell  them  that  I  ' 
P>Tamus  am  not  P>'rainus,  but  Bottom  the  ] 
weaver  :  this  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

(>«/«.  Well,  we  will  have  such  a  prcrfogue  : 
and  it  shall  be  written  in  eight  and  six.  I 

Bot.     No,  make  it  two  more  ;  let  it  be  vkTiltcn  | 
in  eight  and  eight. 

SuoMt.  V/i\\  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion?  | 

Star.     I  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

Bot.  Masters,  you  ought  to  con.sider  with 
yourselves  :  lo  bring  in — God  shicUl  us  1 — a  lion 
among  ladies,  is  a  most  dreadful  thing  ;  for  there 
is  nf»t  a  more  fearful  wild-fowl  than  your  lion 
livin;^ ;  and  we  ought  to  look  to  't 

Snout.  Therefore  another  prologue  must  tell 
he  is  not  a  lion. 

^  Bot.  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half 
his  face  niust  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck  : 
and  he  himself  must  si>eak  through,  saying  thus, 
or  to  the  same  defccl, — '  Indies,' — or  *  Fair 
ladies, — I  would  wish  you,'— or  *  I  would  request 
you,* — or  *  I  would  entreat  you, — not  to  fear,  not 
to  tremble:  my  life  for  yours.  If  you  think  I 
c<>mc  hither  as  a  lion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life :  no, 
I  am  no  such  thin^  ;  I  am  a  man  as  other  men 
are  ; '  and  there  mdccd  let  him  name  his  name, 
and  tell  tliem  plainly  he  is  Snug  the  joiner. 

Quin.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  is  two 
hard  things ;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moonlight  into 
a  chamber ;  for,  you  know,  Pyranius  and  Thisby 
meet  by  moonlight.  51 

Stiout.  Doth  the  moon  shine  that  night  wc 
play  our  play? 

Bot.  A  calendar,  a  calendar !  look  in  the  al- 
manac :  find  out  moonshine,  find  out  moonshine. 

Quin.     Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 

Bot.  Why,  then  may  you  leave  a  casement  of 
the  great  chamber  winclow,  where  we  play,  open, 
ajid  the  moon  mny  shine  in  at  the  casement. 
^-w*  Ay;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a 
/>i«A  of  thorns  and  a  lanthom,  and  say  he  comes  to 
^'^ire,  or  to  present,  the  penon  of  Moonshine. 
-^nen,  there  is  another  thing:   we  must  have  a 


wall  in  the  great  chamber;  for  Pynun 
Thisby,  says  the  story,  did  tjdk  throui 
chink  of  a  wall. 

Snout.  You  can  never  bring  in  a  walL 
say  you,  Bottom? 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  must  presen 
and  let  him  have  some  plaster,  or  some  k 
.some^  rough -cast  about  him,  to  signify  wa 
let  him  hold  his  fingers  thus,  and  throu 
cranny  shall  Pyraiims  and  Thisby  whine 

QuM.  U  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well. 
sit  down,  every  mother's  son,  and  rehear 
parts.  I^ramus.  you  begin:  when  yo 
spoken  your  si>eecn,  enter  into  that  bnl 
so  every  one  according  to  his  cue. 

Enter  PucK  behind. 
Puck.    \Vhat  hempen    home-!qiuns  hi 
swaggering  here. 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen? 
What,  a  play  toward !     I  '11  t>c  an.  auditor 
An  a<ilor  ttK)  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 


Quin.     Speak,  Pyramus^    This.by,  stan 
Thisby,   the  flowers  of  (xuous 


Bot.  ' 


/. 


sweet. — 

Quin.     Odours,  odours. 

Bot.    odours  sivours  sweet : 

So  h.ith  thy  breath,  my  dearest  Thisby 
But  hark,  a  voice  !  st.ny  thou  but  here  awl 

And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear. 

Puck.     A  stranger  I^'ramus  than  e'er 
here.  [Ea 

riu.     Must  I  speak  now? 

Quin.     Ay,   marr>',  must  you;  for  yo 
understand  he  goes  but  to  bee  a  noise  \ 
heard,  and  is  to  come  again. 
Flu.     Most  radiant  Pyramus,  most  lily-n 
hue. 

Of  colour  like  the  red  rose  on  triumpban 
Most  brissky  Juvenal  and  eke  most  lovely  1 

As  true  as  truest  horse  that  yet  would 
tire, 
I  '11  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny's  tomh, 

Quin.  'Ninus'  tomb,'  man:  why,  yoi 
not  speak  tliat  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  Pyi 
you  speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues  a 
Pj'ramus  enter:  your  cue  is  past;  it  i% 
tire.' 

Flit.     O, — As  true  as  truest  horse,  tf 
would  never  tire. 

Re-enter  Pick,  and  Bottom  •with  an  ati, 

Bot.     If  I  were  fair,  Thisby,  I  wereonl] 

Quin.     O    monstrous !    O    strange !    1 

haunted.     Pray,  masters !  fly,  ma.sters !    1 

[Exeunt  Quince,  Snug",  Flute^  Smm 

Star 

Puck.    I'll  follow  you,  I'll  lead  you  a 

round, 

Through  bog.  through  bush,  throu^ 

through  brier : 

Sometime  a  horse  I  '11  be,  sometime  a  hoa 

A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire 

And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  nM 

bum. 
Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  ewn: 

1      Bot.  V7\vy  do  ^Eve'^  Twu  xw%^\  >Qm&«i^ 
\  o{  them  to  roa^e  me  ^eax<ii. 
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'enter  Skout. 

■xcL^  thou  art  changed !   what 

you  see?  you  see  an  ass-hcad 
u?  \^Exit  Snout,  xao 

THter  QuiKCE. 

ee,  Bottom!  bless  thee!  thou 
{Exit. 
:  knavery :  this  is  to  make  an 
it  mc,  if  they  could.  But  I 
IK  place,  do  what  they  can :  I 
)wn  here,  and  I  will  sing,  that 
n  not  afraid.  {Sht^s. 

Dck  so  black  of  hue, 
ge-tawny  bill, 

with  his  note  so  true,      130 

with  little  quill, — 

]  What  angel  wakes  mc  from 

rd? 

parrow  and  the  lark, 
;  cuckoo  gray, 
many  a  man  doth  mark, 
answer  nay; — 
}uld  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  a 
;ivc  a  bird  the  lie,  though  he 
so? 

:c,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again : 
iiamour'd  of  thy  note  ;  141 
mllciJ  to  thy  shape ; 
s  force  perforce  doth  move  mc 
say.  to  swear,  I  love  ilice. 
niistrc«ts,  you  should  have 
t:  and  yet,  to  say  the  truth, 
ecp  little  company  totjcihcr 
jrc  the  pity  that  some  honest 
make  them  friends.  Xay,  I 
ision.  150 

as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiful, 
ther :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough 
vood,  1  have  enough  to  serve 

s  wood  d:)  not  desire  to  go  : 
lere,  whether  thou  wilt  or  uo. 
ommon  rate : 
ith  tend  upon  my  state ; 
therefore,  go  with  me ; 
,  to  attend  on  thee,  i6«:» 

I  thee  jewels  from  the  deep, 
uu   on   pressed  flowers  dost 

y  mfirtal  grossness  so 
an  airy  spirit  go. 
•web!   Moth!  and  Mustard- 

soM,  CoBWEP,  Moth,  and 

STARD.KEKLJ. 
id  I. 

And  I. 

And  I. 
Where  shall  we  go? 
1  courteous  to  this  gentleman ; 
d  gambol  in  his  eyes; 
odes  and  dewberrien,  I 

^reen  figs,  and  mulljerries  ;    / 
Atwj  the  humble-bees,    xyt 


And  for  night'tapers  crop  their  waxen  thighs 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm's  eyes. 
To  have  my  love^  to  bed  and  to  arise ; 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  butterflies 
To  fan  the  moonbeams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies. 
Pceu.     Hail,  mortal ! 
Cob.     Hail ! 

Moth.     Hail  I  iSo 

Mms.     Hail  I 

Bot.     I  cry  your  worships  mercy,  heartily :  I 
beseech  your  worship's  name. 
Cob.     Cobweb. 

Bot.     I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance, 
good  Master  Cobweb :  if  I  cut  my  finger,  I  duill 
make  bold  with  you.     Your  name,  honest  gentle- 
man? 
Peae.     Peaseblossonu 

Bot.  I  pray  you,  commend  me  to  Mistress 
Squash,  your  mother^  and  to  Master  Peascod. 
your  father.  Good  ^Ia.stcr  Peaseblossom,  I  shall 
desire  you  of  more  acquaintance  too.  Your  name, 
I  beseech  you,  sir? 
M$ts.    Mustardseed. 

Bot.  Good  Master  Mustardseed,  I  know  your 
,  patience  uxll :  that  same  cowardly,  giant-like  ox- 
'  neef  hath  devoured  many  a  gentJeman  of  your 
I  hou.sc  :  I  promise  you  your  kindred  hath  made 
I  my  eyes  water  ere  now.  I  desire  your  more  ac- 
quaintance, good  Master  Mustardseed.  aox 
Tita.  Come,  wait  upon  him;  lead  him  to  my 
I            bowor. 

I      The  moon  methinks  looks  with  a  watery  eye  ; 
Anil  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  nower, 
I^imenting  .some  enforced  chastity. 
I      Tie  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 
'  [Exeunt. 

\  Scene  II.    A  nother  part  of  the  wood, 

i  Enter  OuEKON. 

I      Obe.     I  wonder  if  Titania  be  awaked  ; 
j  Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye. 
Which  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

Etltfr  I'UCK. 
Here  comes  my  messenger. 

How  now,  mad  spirit  I 

;  What  night-rule  now  about  this  haunted  grove  ? 

I      Fuck.     My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  in  love. 

I  Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower, 
Whilvi  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 

1  A  crew  of  patches,  rude  mechanicals. 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls,         10 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play 
Intended  for  great  The.seus'  nuptial-day. 
The  shallowest  thick-skin  of  that  Iwrren  sort, 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  his  scene  and  enter'd  in  a  brake  : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take. 
An  ass's  nole  I  fixed  f)n  his  head : 
Anon  his  Thisbe  must  be  answered. 
And  forth  my  mimic  comes.  When  they  him  spy,    j 
As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  e^ft*       ao 
Or  russet-pated  choughs,  many  m  von, 

/  Rising  and  cawing  at  the  gun's  TtpcktV, 

I  Sever  tiiem&elves  and  madly  sweep  vVvc  ^v, 

60,  at  his  si^ht,  away  his  feWows  ny  ; 

And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  to\\s 
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j   He  murder  cries  and  help  from  Athens  callt. 
'   Their  leiue  thiu  weak,  lost  with  their  fears  thus 
'  strong. 

Made  sensclesA  things  becin  to  do  them  wrong ; 

■  For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch  ; 
Some  sleeves,  some  hats,  from  yielden  all  things 

j  catch.  30 

I    I  led  them  on  in  this  distra<5led  fear, 
!   And  left  s«-eet  Pyramus  translated  there : 
When  in  that  moment,  so  it  came  to  pass, 
j    Titania  waked  and  straightway  loved  an  ass. 
Obe,    This  falU  out  better  than  I  cuuid  devise. 
But  ha't  thou  yet  btch'd  the  Athenian's  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do  ? 
I       Puck.     I  took  him  sleeping, — that  is  finishVl 
too,— 
And  the  Athenian  woman  bv  his  side  ; 
That,   when  he  waked,   o^  force  she  must  be 
e>-ed.  40 

I  Enter  Hrrmia  and  Dcmetrii'S. 

j       Obe.     Stand  close  :  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 
I       Puck.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 
Dem.  O.  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  you  so  ? 

Lav  breath  so  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 
I       Jlcr.     Now  I  but  chide :  but  I  should  use  thee 
I  worse. 

For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 

if  thou  hast  slain  Lysandcr  in  his  sleep, 

Beinz  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep, 
I   And  kill  me  too. 

The  5un  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day  50 

j   As  he  to  me :  wo<ild  he  have  stolen  away 

From  sleeping  Hermia  ?     1 11  believe  as  soon 
I    This  wliole  earth  may  be  bored  and  that  the  moon 
;    May  through  the  centre  creep  and  so  displease 

Her  brother's  noontide  with  the  Antipodes. 

It  ctnnnt  be  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him  : 
I   So  should  a  murderer  look,  so  dead,  so  gnm. 
I       Dem.     Sfi  slioul'i  the  murder'd  look,    and  so 
I      ^      should  I, 

Pierced  through  th-  hcirt  with  xoxxr  stem  cruelty : 

Vet  you.  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear,  60 

As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 
Her.    What's  this  to  my  Ly&anderf  where  is 
;  he? 

Ah.  g'><xl  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me  ? 
Dem.     1  had  rather  give  his  carcass  to  my 

hounds. 
Jler.     {.  )ut,  dog  !   out,  cur !   thou  drivest  me 
I  jnst  the  bounds 

Of  maiden's  patience.    Hast  thou  slain  him,  then? 
.    Henceforth  i*  never  number'd  among  men  ! 

O,  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  sake  ! 

Durst  thou  have  Inok'd  upon  him  being  awake. 

And  hast  thou  kill'd  him  sleeping?     O  brave 
touch !  70 

Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much  ? 

■  An  aJ  Icr  did  it :  fi>r  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  -ierpeni.  never  adder  stung. 

I       Dem.     \'nu  spend  your  passion  on  a  misprised 

riiwyj : 
.    I  am  not  gu'lty  of  Lysander's  blood : 

Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 
.       Jfer    I  pray  thee,  tell  me  then  that  he  is  well. 
I       Detn.     An  if  I  coukl,  what  should  I  get  there- 
fare? 
Ifer.     A  pvi#51ese  ne^Tr  to  see  me  more: 
And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I  «o :  80 


See  me  no  more,  whether  he  bs  dead  or  ac 

I 
Dem,    There  is  no  following;  ker  ia  tin 
vein: 
Here  therefore  for  a  while  I  will  remaiiL 
So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grofv 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  sleep  «loch  sorrow  \ 
Which  now  in  some  slight  measure  ik  will  ] 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  sooie  itajr. 

[Lies  d0wm  mmd. 
Ohe.    What  hast  thou  done  f  thou  ha 
taken  quite 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  tnie-loY«*t 
Of  thy  misprision  must  perforce  ensue 
Some  true  love  tum'd  and  not  a  falic  turaTi 
Puck.     Then  fate  o'er-ndes,  that,  on 
holding  troth^ 
A  million  fail,  oonfcmndinr  oath  on  oath. 
Obe.     About  the  wood  go  swifter  du 
wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  look  thoa  find : 
All  fancy-sick  she  is  and  pale  of  cheer. 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cosu  the  fresh  bkMk 
By  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here : 
1  '11  charm  his  eyes  against  she  do  appear. 

Puck.     I  go,  I  go :  look  how  I  ro, 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartars  bow.  ] 
Obe.      Flower  of  this  purple  dj'c. 
Hit  with  Cupia  s  archery. 
Sink  in  apole  of  his  eve. 
When  his  love  he  dotn  expy. 
Let  her  shine  as  fHoriously 
As  the  Venus  of  the  sky. 
When  thou  wakest,  if  she  be  by. 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-enter  PuCK. 
Captain  of  our  fairy  band, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand : 
And  the  youth,  mi.stnok  by  me. 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee. 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  sec? 
Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  b 
Stand  aside :  the  noise  they  mak 
Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awadce. 
Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one : 
That  must  needs  be  sport  alone : 
And  those  things  do  best  please  1 
That  befal  preposterously. 

Enter  LvsANnEU  and  HcLmnA. 
Lys.  ^  Why  Oiould  you  think  that  I  shoal 
in  scorn? 
Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tears: 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep ;  and  vows  so  I 

In  their  nativity  all  trutn  appears. 
Hi^w  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith,  to  prove  them  ' 
Hel.    Vou  do  advance  your  cunning  moi 
more. 
W*hcn  truth  kills  truth,  O  devilish -holy  1 
These  vows  krv  Hermia'« :  will  ytm  give  h< 
Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  d 
weigh: 
Vmtr  vows  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scale 
Will  even  weigh,  and  both  as  light  as  tales 
Lyt.    I  had  no  judf;ement  when  to  her  I 
Hel.     Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  ya 
her  o'er. 


I      Puck. 

I 


Obe. 
Puck. 
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trius  lov«s  her,  and  he  loves  not 

c/ft/jv/-]  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph, 
ivine! 

we,  shall  I  compare  thine  eyne? 
Iv.    O,  how  ripe  in  show 
kissing  cherries,  tempting  grow ! 
:ea]ed  white,  high  Taurus'  snow, 
e  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow 
d*st  up  thy  hand :  O,  let  m?  kiss 
f  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss  ! 
e !   O  hell !    I  see  you  all  are  bent 
me  for  your  merriment : 
il  and  knew  oourtesv, 
do  me  thus  much  injury. 
.te  me,  as  I  know  you  do. 
oin  in  soub  to  mock  me  too?    150 
n,  as  men  you  are  in  show, 
UM  a  gentle  lady  so  ; 
rear,  and  superpraise  my  parts, 
c  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts, 
irais,  and  love  Hermia : 
-ivals,  to  mock  Helena: 
a  manly  enterprise, 
■s  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes 
»ion  !  none  of  noble  sort 
i  a  virgin  and  extort  z6o 

itience,  all  to  make  you  sport 
e  unkind.  Demetrius ;  be  not  so ; 
ermia;  this  you  know  I  know: 
all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart, 
■e  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
!elena  to  me  bequeath, 
i  and  will  do  till  my  death. 
id  mockers  waste  more  idle  breath. 
ler,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  none  : 
icr,  all  that  love  is  gone.  170 

-  but  as  guest-wLse  stijoum'd, 
Icn  is  it  home  retum'd, 
\. 

Helen,  it  is  not  so. 
Tage  not  the  faith  thou  dost  not 

il,  thou  aby  it  dear. 

y  love  comes ;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 

Re-^nter  Hermia. 

oi^ht,  that  from  the  eye  his  func- 

uick  of  apprehension  makes ; 

1  impair  tne  seeing  sense, 

-in^  double  recompense.  180 

'  mine  eye.  Lysandcr,  found ; 

nk  it,  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 

ily  didst  thou  leavn  me  so? 

hould  he  stay,  whom  love  doth 

ot 

love  could  press  Lysandcr  from 

ler's  love,  that  would  not  let  him 

ho  more  engilds  the  nisht 

ry  oes  and  eyes  of  licht. 

ni  me  ?  could  not  this  make  thee 

thee  made  me  leave  thee  so?  190 
»k  not  as  you  think  :  it  cannot  be. 
:  is  one  of  this  confederacy  I 

they  have  conjoin'd  all  three        . 


To  fashion  this  false  sport,  in  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermia !  most  ungrateful  maid ! 
Have  ^ou  conspired,  have  you  with  these  con- 
trived 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derision? 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shared. 
The  sisters'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent. 
When  we  have  chid  the  has^-footed  time       soo 
For  parting  us, — O,  is  it  all  forgot? 
All  school-days'  friendship,  childhood  innocence  ? 
Wc,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial  gods. 
Have  with  our  needles  created  both  one  flower, 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warbling  otone  song,  Doth  in  one  key. 
As  if  our  hands,  our  sides,  voices  and  minds. 
Had  been  incorporate.     So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted, 
But  yet  an  union  in  partition;  azo 

Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem ; 
So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart ; 
Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  in  heraldry, 
Due  but  to  one  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder. 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  poor  friend? 
It  is  not  friendly,  'tis  not  maidenly : 
Our  sex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  for  it. 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her.     I  am  amazed  at  your  passionate  words. 
I  scorn  you  not:  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me.  sai 

HeL     Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scorn, 
To  follow  me  and  praise  my  eyes  and  face  ? 
And  made  your  otner  love,  Demetrius, 
Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot. 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine  and  rare. 
Precious,  celestial?    Wherefore  speaks  he  this 
To  her  he  hates?  and  wherefore  aoth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul. 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  afledlion,  230 

But  by  your  betting  on,  by  your  consent? 
What  though  I  be  not  so  in  grace  as  you. 
So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate, 
But  miserable  most,  to  love  unloved? 
This  you  should  pity  rather  than  despise. 

Her.    I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this. 

HeL    Ay,  do,  persever,  counterfeit  sad  looks, 
M.ake  mouths  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back  ; 
Wink  each  at  other;  hold  the  .sweet  jest  up  : 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled.    240 
I  f  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners. 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument 
But  fare  ye  well :  'tis  partly  my  own  fault ; 
Which  death  or  absence  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lys.    Stay,  gentle  Helena;  hear  my  excuse: 
My  love,  my  lite,  my  soul,  fair  Helena! 

HeL     O  excellent! 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Dem.     If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

Lys.    Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she 
entreat : 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength  than  her 
weak  prayers.  250 

Helen,  I  love  thee  ;  by  my  life,  I  do : 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee, 
To  prove  him  false  that  says  I  love  thee  not 

Dem.     I  say  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

LyM,    If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove 
it  too. 

Dem.    Quick,  come ! 

Her.  ^ 


:k,  come  I  \ 
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Lys.     Away,  you  Ethiope  ! 

Dem,  tNo,  no;  he'll.. . 

>ccm  to  break  Ioom;    take  on  as  you  would 

follow, 
3ut  yet  come  not :  you  arc  a  tame  man,  (to  ! 

Lys.     Hang  off,    thou  cat,    thou    burr  I  vile 
thing,  let  loose,  260 

)r  I  will  shake  thee  fmm  me  like  a  serpent ! 

Nfr.     Why  .nre  y<iu  grown  so    rude?    what 
change  is  this? 
Sweet  love, — 

Lys.  Thy  love  I  out,  taisTiy  Tartar,  out ! 

)ut.  ]oathc<i  medicine  !  hated  potion,  hence  1 

Jfer.     l>o  you  not  jest? 

Iffi.  ^  Yes.  sooth ;  and  so  do  you. 

I,ys.  Demetrius,  1  will  keep  my  word  with  thee. 

J.iffH.     i  wnuld  I  liad  your  bond,  for  I  perceive 
\.  weal:  bnnd  holds  you :  I  Ml  not  tnist  your  word. 

Lys.     What.    >hould  I  hurt  her,   strike  her, 
kill  her  de.id? 
Vlthough  I  hate  her,  I  'II  not  harm  her  so.       270 

Jler.     What,  can  you  do   me   gre.'iier  harm 
than  hate? 
iate  me  I  when;fi»re  ?  O  me !  what  news,  my  love  I  ' 
Viii  not  I  I[ermi.%?  are  not  you  Lysander?  ! 

am  :is  fair  now  as  I  was  erewhile.  j 

jince  niglit  you  hived  me ;  yet  since  night  you  ' 
Icfi'mc :  ! 

iVTiy,  then  y.)u  left  me — O,  the  gods  forbid! — 
n  c.inicht,  shall  I  s;iy? 

Lvs.  Ay,  by  my  life ; 

Vna  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
I'hcrcforc  be  out  of  hope,  of  (lucstion,  of  doubt ; 
\ii  certain,  nothinp;  truer;  'tis  no  jest  280 

I'hat  I  do  h.ite  ihcc  and  love  Helena, 

J/i'K.  ()  me !  you  ju;:glcr !  you  caiikcr-l)1'>ss«>m  !  [ 
M)U  thief  of  Icivc  !  what,  have  you  come  by  night  \ 
\nd  stolen  my  love's  heart  from  him?  1 

J/r/.  Fine,  i 'faith  1  ■ 

Live  you  no  mo<le*-ty.  no  maiden  sliame, 
Mo  t.nu.h  of  bushfulne-^s?    What,  will  you  tear     i 
inpatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue? 
•'ie.  fie !  you  counterfeit.  yi>u  puppet,  you ! 

Her:     I'uppet?    why  so?   ay,    that'  way  goes 
the  game, 
•^owl  perceive  that  she  hath  made  comp.ire  290 
Jciw  een  our  stature-* :  she  hath  urged  her  height ; 
Vnd  with  her  perwrnage,  her  tall  personage, 
ier  heii^ht,  forsooih,  she  hath  nrevail'd  with  him. 
VnJ  arc  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem, 
icc;iii>e  I  am  so  dwarfish  and  so  low? 
low  low  am  I.  thou  luinicd  maypole?  speak;       I 
4ow  low  am  1  ?     1  am  not  yet  so  low  | 

Jut  that  my  nails  can  rc.a«:h  unto  thine  eyes,  \ 

Hel.     I    pray  yuu,    though    you    mock    me.  ; 
gentlemen,  ; 

"jCt  her  not  hurt  me :  I  was  never  curst ;  300 

have  no  gift  at  all  in  shrewishness ; 
.  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice  :  | 

^t  her  not  strike  me,     Ytm  perhaps  may  think,   ■ 
because  she  is  .something  lower  than  myself, 
L'hat  I  can  match  her.  i 

Her.  Lower!  hark,  .igain. 

//«•/.  (}ood  Ilermia,  do  not  beso  bitter  with  me.  ] 
evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia,  ! 

'd  ei'cr  keep  your  cfHWScbs,  never  wrong'd  you ; 

'Z  z?^''  ^"  '°^'^  "'""  ^c»ctriu5, 

o  him  of  your  stc.ilth  unto  this  wood.         310 

^llowdytni:  for  love  1  fnUow'd  him; 


Dut  he  hath  chid  me  hence  and  threaten'di 
To  strike  m:;,  »pum  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too 
And  now,  so  you  will  let  mc  quiet  m. 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  bade 
And  follow  you  no  further:  let  mc  eo: 
You  see  how  simple  and  how  fond  T  am. 

//er.   Why,  get  you  gone :  who  ia't  that  hi 
you? 

/M.  A  fooli>h  he.irt,  that  I  leave  here  bi 

//er.     \Vhat,  with  Lysander? 

Nri.  With  Dcmctriiu 

Lys.     Re  not  afraid ;  she  shall  not  hann 
Helena. 

Dew.     No,  sir,  she  shall  not,  though  yoi 
her  part. 

I/ei,    O,  when  she's  angry,  she  ii  kee 
shrewd  I 
She  was  a  vixen  when  she  went  to  school; 
And  thouixh  she  lie  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 

//er.     'Little'  again!  nothing  but  *km 
'little'! 
Why  will  you  suffer  her  to  flout  nie  thus? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Lys.  (rct  ytui  gone.  5-011  dwm 

You  minimus,  of  hindering  knot-grass  made 
You  bead,  you  acorn. 

/Vw.  You  are  loo  oflfidoas 

In  her  behalf  that  sct^rns  yi>ur  services!, 
Ix't  her  alone :  speak  not  of  Helena; 
Take  dot  her  part ;  for,  if  thou  dost  intend 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her. 
Thou  shalt  aby  it. 

Lys.  Now  she  holds  mc  not ;  ^ 

Now  follow,  if  thou  darest,  to  try  whose  rig 
Of  thine  <)r  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Drf».     Fo!lc)w!  nay,  I'll  go  with  thee, 
byjole.    {/Cxeuftt  /.ys,iH,ier  and  Demi 

Her.   You,  mistress,  all  this  coil  is  'long  o 
N^y.  go  not  back. 

I/el.  I  will  not  trust  yoti,  I, 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  company. 
Yfiiur  IuuuIn  than  mine  .ore  quicker  for  a  fra; 
My  lc.^^  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.    [ 

/ler.  I  am  amazed,  and  know  not  what  t 

Obe.  This  is  thy  negligence :  .still  thou  mist 
Or  else  comniitt'st  thy  knaveries  w^ilfully. 

I^uck.  Hclieve  me.  king  of  shadows  I  mi 
Did  not  you  tell  me  I  should  know  the  maa 
liy  the  Athenian  garment  he  h.id  on? 
And  so  far  bl.imeless  proves  my  cnterprisCi 
That  I  have  'm-inted  an  Athenian's  eyes; 
And  so  f.ir  am  I  glad  it  so  did  .sort 
As  this  th'-'ir  jangling  I  esteem  a  sport. 

Obe.    Thou  scu'st  these  lovers  seek  a  pi 
fight: 
Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcist  the  night ; 
The  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  dn.wpiiig  fog  as  bl.ick  as  Acheron, 
And  lead  thoe  lesty  rivals  .so  astray 
As  one  Ci)mc  not  within  ani>ihcr's  way. 
Like  to  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tongi 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong; 
And  sometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius ; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  t1 
Till  o'er  ihcir  brows  death-counterfeiting  d 
W\lV\  \caAen  \es;s  axvA  \3a.\.\.^  vi\w^  Aic^xV  croc 
Then  ctuiA\  tV\sVvctV>\Tvx«»  V7>paxv^«t*%  vj%-, 
W\ioac  WquoT  WxV\  \K\*  n\t\>\<^vls  v«"VR**1 
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Jbenoe  all  error  with  his  mi^ht, 
eyeballs  roll  with  wonted  siglu. 
xt  wake,  all  this  deri&ion  370 

ream  and  fruitless  vision^ 
ithens  shall  the  lovers  wend, 
hose  date  till  death  shall  never  end. 
is  afifair  do  thee  employ, 
en  and  beg  her  Indian  boy; 
U  her  channed  e^e  release 
s  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  peace. 
fairy  lord,  this  must  be  done  with 

-ift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fast, 
lines  Aurora's  harbinger:  380 

-oach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and 

»  churchyards:  damned  spiNts  all, 
'ays  and  floods  have  burial, 
ir  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 
ay  should  look  their  shames  upon, 
themselves  exile  from  light 
ye  consort  with  black-brow'd  night, 
■e  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
-ning's  love  have  oft  made  sport, 
ester,  the  groves  may  tread,      390 
astern  gate,  all  fiery-red, 
eptune  with  fair  blessed  beams, 
low  gold  his  salt  green  streams, 
anding.  haste;  make  no  delay: 
this  business  yet  ere  day,    \Exit. 
ind  down,  up  and  down, 
ll  lead  them  up  and  down : 
I  feared  in  field  and  town : 
iin,  lead  them  up  and  down, 
le.  400 

Re-en tfr  Lvsandkr. 
e  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius?  speak 

e,  villain;  drawn  and  ready.  Where 

be  with  thee  straight. 

\  oUow  me,  then, 
und. 
Lyutnder^  as  folltrMing  the  voice. 

'e-enter  De.metrius. 

Lysander !  speak  again  : 
,  thou  coward,  art  thou  ricii? 
me  bush?    Where  dost  thou  hide 

X  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the 

she*  that  thou  look'st  for  wars, 
►me?    Come,  rccrcaiit :  come,  thou 

with  a  rod  :  he  is  defiled  410 

word  on  thee. 

.  Yea,  art  thou  there? 
>w  my  voice :  we'll  try  no  manhood 
[KjceuHt. 
Re-enter  Lysander. 
>es  before  me  and  still  dares  me  on: 
■rhere  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 
Ruch  lighter-heel'd  than  1 :  : 

but  faster  he  did  Ay: 
J  da  dark  uneven  way,  \ 

rett  me.    IZu^x  i^tnau.]    Come, 
day/    ' 


For  if  but  once  thou  show  me  thy  grey  light, 
I'll  find  Demetrius  and  revenge  this  spite.  [Siee^s. 

Re-enter  Puck  and  Demetrius. 
Puck.     Ho,  ho,  ho!     Coward,  why  comest 
thou  not?  431 

Dem.    Abide  me,  if  thou  darest ;  for  well  I  wot 
Thou  runn'st  before  me,  shifting  every  place, 
And  darest  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  face. 
Where  art  thou  now  ? 
Puck.  Come  hither :  I  am  here. 

Dem.    Nay,  then,   thou  mock'st  me.    Thou 
shalt  buy  this  dear. 
If  ever  I  thy  face  by  daylight  see : 
Now,  go  thy  way.     Faintness  constraineth  me 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed. 
By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited.  430 

[Lies  down  and  sleeps. 

Re-enter  Helena. 
He  I.    O  weary  nighty  O  long  and  tedious  night, 

Abate  thy  hours !  bhine  comforts  from  the  east. 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens  by  daylight. 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  detest : 
And  sleep,  that  sometimes  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye. 
Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company. 

\Lies  down  and  sleeps. 
Puck.  Yet  but  three  ?    Come  one  more ; 
Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 
Here  she  comes,  curst  imd  sad : 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad,  440 

Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad. 


Re-enter  Hermia. 
Her.     Never  so  weary,  never  so  in  woe, 

Bedabbled  with  the  dew  and  torn  with  briers,' 
I  can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 
Here  will  I  rest  me  till  the  break  of  day. 
Heavens  shield  Lysander,  if  they  mean  a  fray  ! 
[Lies  down  and  sleeps. 
Puck.         On  the  ground 
Sleep  sound : 

I'll  apply  450 

'1  o  your  eye. 
Gentle  lover,  remedy. 
[Squeezing  the  juice  on  Lysa$tder's  eyes. 
When  thou  wakest. 
Thou  takest 
True  delight 
In  the  sight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye : 
And  the  country  proverb  known, 
'I'hat  every  man  should  take  his  own, 
In  your  waking  shall  be  shown:  460 

Jack   shall  have  Jill ; 
Nought  shall  go  ill; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  shall 
be  well.  [Ejcit. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I.     The  same,    Lysander,  Demetrius, 

Helena,  and  Hermia  lying  asleep. 

Enter  Titania  and  Bottom;  Yb.ksh.t^v.o%so^^ 

^     Cobweb,  Moth,  Musta.rdsk.b.d,  and  otJwr 

J*'airies  attending ;  Obcrux  behind  unieen. 

^'^^'  £Z^^'  **'  ^^®*  down  upon  tYus(Vo>wetv  >a^^i 
While  I  thy  amiable  cheeV«  do  co^, 
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Mid  stick  tiiu 
And  k  = 

^0f.  Serntch  tny  headt  Fojieblossom.  Where'i 
lliAin»ieur  Cobweb t 

Hat  M«misic«r  Cobwcbj  |rtM>d  imsqnskvir,  )fet 
jn  \ulji  vi..a|.i;ri>  in  jrour  hand^  and  kill  iDt  a 
bee  on  the  lop  of  a  thistle; 
cr.  brt«2^  me  the  Kooey^bgig- 
i;!f  too  much  in  the  acUon, 
li'/UJi:  !':jt  ,  n  [|J^  i;Qod  moi*n^(tur,  have  a  C3lf?  the 
'it>ii«y-bii£  break  not ;  I  would  be  loath  to  hav^  you 
vemow«  with  K  honey-bag,  sigjiior.  Wltfii«'6 
iuubuicLu*  Mu^taMseedP 
'  Mus,     Ready. 

I  B»t.    Give  me  your  rvcaf^  Mmm«letir  MuEtard- 
teed    Fra>  ^ou,  leave  your  cou/tuy,  gCNsd  muiiit- 

J/«j,     ^^Tiat'i  y&ur  wiltT 

■'^'iiigT   good  mou^^^f^J^T  ^l1E  to  help 

weh  to  scfau-h.     1  must  to  th^r  bar- 

lt>-    ■ .  ■  -   '■  i-tctir :    for  tncthjnks^  I  ojiii  imjn'cthius 

jbe  race  i^  and  I  am  -.udi  i^  tender  ajitp 

Ibyi  fickle  me*  I  mu^i  ^cratdL 

at,  will  ihou  bear  intite  nmalc»  tny 

^Ji*f.     I  have  a  reasonable  poarl  ear  in  music. 
fft's  liavc  the  hJiijjTj  njicf  the  buiie*. 
\  TrM^    Or  ^nyi  xivticc  tof^vt^  nrhai  ihpu  doiincrst 

A'/.  TmSv.  .t  peek  of  pitj vender :  I  couM 
iry  oats,  Mechink^  I  haver  a 
ulccif  bay:  ^mcmJ  hay,  4W«ji 


i'  i£a^  I  Iwvfc*  <i  vetutirou*  frtiry  thj*t  ihjill  seek 
^e  «<;^uiJTc['4  hoard,  and  fcieh  thee  nevv  niiti.  40 
[  /it*t*  1  hsn\  rfilhcf  have  a  handful  or  tw0  of 
'riml  |*csii»,  But,  I  pray  you*  let  aotie  of  youF 
~  pie  ctrr  mc :  1  oave  all  expu^tUon  of  aJeep 
|l^me  up4>ii  tne.^ 
Titif,  Sleep  thou,  and  I  nvill  wind  thee  lit  my 
artiis. 
I'airieAi  be  gotie^  and  be  all  ways  away. 


t  hijir 


}  doth  the  woodbine  the  «wect  uonrysuckle 
teutly  ctiE>.V4«t:  ihc  female  ivy  so 
iijrin^«  ike  baric  y  fiti^tts  of  the  cltn, 
9»  h&m  I  love  ihcc  1  how  1  doi«  qti  thee  t  50 

[  7  Ar?' /&*<?/. 

Euifr  pL'tK. 

0/r.     f.^rfrnwi-iV;  '    ^V-^i -,   good    Robiiu 

5ee'6l  fhrju  ll  If 

I  fcr  doti:!  ^v-  pn w  i  > !  ;  y : 

'..  ravouoi  for  thii  hiteful  fool, 
'  Iser  and  fall  out  *(th  hcrT 
pvm^ry  icmplei  t^  --•■  '■  ■'  -■^rijed 
"'    |©f  fresh  arn'  L-ti; 

E  dctv^  whit:!!  I  the  bi^ld& 

lA'uU  like  robtiu  .luu  .iM'--cit  pc-lrl£1^ 
Rood  tiow  wtlhin  the  pretty  I  low  ere  f*'  eye*       60 


To  bejir  him  10  my  I  . 
And  i>oiv  [  have  u\k 
Thia  hat<;fwl  imf.^ft'. 
AolL  gentle  J   : 
From  qff  the  : 
Thjii^  hfi  awjr 
M^vall  ro  Athcii:,  i 
And  think  na  ittore  > 
Hat  a*  ihe  ficrte  ve.v 
But  firsl  I  will  relca 

Be  a*  thgu  .X ; 

See  as  thoy  -v* : 

Dian'»  btid  " 

Hath  Kud'i  I  I 

Now,  tay  Titan ia:  v.    . 

7  tt&.    Mv  Gh-jroo  !  i,vUvit  %'LiJoau 
Meihou^ht  I  wASicnAttiiouf'cl  of  »» 
Oi^t.     There  llr^  v...^ir  i^.^^ 

O,  baw  mine 

CJ^.  Silent 
Tiianifl,  mu^iic  i^4t . 
Thsr  com  moo  sletp  ij 

Tiia,     MuJiCf  ho  ' 

4leep )  ^ 

/"Mf^.     Kdw,  when  ib*u  wmkcsi, 

OWIi  fr lol's  ftyc*  p«p. 
Ohe.     SoLindi,  miiiict     C4m««  my 
haiirJf  wilh  mc> 
And  r\>Ek  the  grwtJnd  whereon  tbcM  < 
Now  than  and  i  art  new  in  iLnijty 
And  will  to-mormw  midnight  soi'-Miinly 
Dance  in  Uuke  The*-u^'  n  ie-^  ■  triumi 
And  ble>if  it  to  all  f.i 
Thtre  <haJJ  the  papi  ■■^-era 

We'tded,  with  1  hc->i..- -.  - ^  ,.i4iy* 

I^ti^Jk,  iFairy  X^inSt  ditcii'i.  ^uid  mark 

I  di:*  lie^  the  momiiiK  lark. 
Oiarm     Then,  my  qticeu,  'm  viJi^nr^-  ^ 
Trip  we  jiftcr  tin?  ni.:,:  ■.    ^i.i.| 
We  the  fflob-i  can  l 
Swifter  than  (he  »*-:.i 111 -rj 
FjAs.  Comet  my  Jurd^  jund.  m 
Tell  flie  how  it  c^ine  tf 
That  1  sleeping  tie  re 
VVidi  ihe^  martaJ*  ua  the 

TA*,  Go,  rii'i-  "t'  i''  'I   f'i■'■^ 
For  now  our  «- 
And  ainte  we 
My  luve  fhall  L^.,.  ,;..   .... 

Uncouple  in  the  western  va.M(?y :  let  t 
Dispatch,  I  say,  atid  fmii  the  (ijr^-iiteT.  1 

We  willt  fair  queen*  tjptu  itic  fTiouutj 
And  tnark  the  mu*ccal  confuMtm 

Of  hrtiuadi  ;*nd  ecJio  r"  ■-  ■■>  ■  r^'- 

Hif.     1  WAS  with  i 
When  in  a  wockI  of  K 


dd; 
■'jc  ^;ive  jjjt/,  anO  /r.-r  I'aJry  tent 


\  Umd, 
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0  sanded,  and  their  heads  are  hung 
hat  sweep  away  the  morning  dew  ; 
'd,   and  dew-lapp'd  like    Ihessalian 

suit,  but  match'd  in  mouth  like  bells, 
■  each.    A  cry  more  tuneabls  X2i 

holla'd  to,  nor  cheer'd  with  horn, 

1  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessaly : 

»  you  hear.    But,  soft !  what  nymphs 

esc  7 

y    lofd,   this  is  my  daughter   here 

.ysander ;  this  Demetrius  u ; 

a,  old  Nedar's  Helena : 

'  their  being  here  together. 

3  doubt  they  rose  up  earjy  to  observe 

May,  and.  hearing  our  intent,       130 

in  grace  of  our  solemnity. 

Egcus :  is  not  this  the  dav 

ia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice? 

\%,  my  lord. 

*,  bid  the  huntsmen  wake  them  with 

lorosw  {Horfssandskout'Ofitfmi.  Lys.y 

,  Hcl. ,  and  Her. ,  v>ake  and  start  up. 

>w,  fricndft.     Saint  Valentine  is  past : 

I  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now? 

Lfdon,  my  lord. 

I  pray  you  all,  stand  up. 
1  two  are  rival  enemies : 
►  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world,  140 
1  is  !(o  far  from  jealousy, 
r  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity? 
y  lord.  I  shall  reply  amazcdiy, 

half  wcikinj' :  but  as  yet,  I  swear, 
ily  say  how  I  come  here ; 
xink, — for  truly  would  I  speak, 
1  I  bethink  me,  so  it  is, — 
^1  Hcrmia  hither :  our  intent 
jone  from  Athene  where  we  might, 
e  peril  of  the  Athenian  law.  150 

nuu^h,  enough,  my  lord;  you  have 

li: 

iwr,  the  law,  upon  his  head. 
Id    have    stolen    away;    they  would, 
rtrius, 

.  have  defeated  you  and  me, 
ir  wife  and  me  of  my  consent, 
sent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 
ly  lord,  fair  Helen  told  rac  of  their 
h, 

ir  purpose  hither  to  this  wood ; 
iry  hither  follow'd  them, 
ix  in  fancy  following  mc.  160 

rod  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power, — 
le  power  it  is, — my  love  to  Hcrmia, 
the  %now,  seems  to  mc  now 
embrancc  of  an  idle  gaud 
ny  childhood  I  did  dole  upon; 
:  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart, 
and  the  jJcasure  of  mine  eye, 
!ena.     To  her,  mv  lord, 
ochM  ere  I  saw  tlermia : 
1  sickness,  did  I  loathe  this  food ;    170 
health,  come  to  my  natural  taste, 
•rikh  it,  love  it,  long  for  it, 
r  evennore  be  true  to  it 
'$ur  lorers,  yoa  are  fortunately  met : 
oane  wc  more  will  hear  anon. 
7  arerbear  your  will; 


For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by,  with  tis 

l^ese  couples  shall  eternally  be  knit : 

And,  for  the  morning  now  is  something  worn, 

Our  purposed  hunting  shall  be  set  aside.  z8o 

Away  with  us  to  Athens ;  three  and  tluree. 

We'll  hold  a  feast  in  great  soleomity. 

Co:ne,  Hippolyta. 

[Exeunt  TAe.,  Hip.^  Ege.^  and  train. 
Dem.    These  things  seem  snudl  and  imdis- 
tinguishable. 
Like  far-off  mountains  turned  into  clouds. 
Her.     Methinks  I  &ee  these  things  with  parted 
eye. 
When  every  thing  seems  double. 

HeL  So  methinks: 

And  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  jewel, 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dem.  Are  you  sure 

That  wc  are  awake  ?     It  scents  to  me  190 

That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dream.    Do  not  you  think 
The  uukc  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  him  ? 
Her.     Yea ;  and  my  father. 
HeL  And  Hippolyta. 

L.ys.     And  he  did  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 
Dem.     Why,  then,  we  are  awake :  let's  follow 
him; 
And  by  the  way  let  us  recount  our  dreams. 

\_Exeztni. 

Dot.  \.-\''tvaking'\  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me, 

and  I  will  answer:  my  next  is,  'Most  fair  Pyra- 

mus.'    Hcigh-hnl  Peter  Quince  !    Flute,  the  bol- 

lows-nicn'.lcr !     Snoiil,    the   tinker!     Starveling! 

God'i  my  life,  stolen  hence,  and  left  me  asleep  ! 

I  I    have  had  a  most  rare  vi-iion.     1   have  had  a 

dream,  past  th'^  wit  of  man  to  sav  what  d:cam  it 

was:  in:in  Li  but  an  ass,  if  lie  r;o  about  toexptumd 

this  dream.     Mothou;»ht   I  A'a^ — there  is  no  man 

I  can  tell  what.  Methou:jht  1  A'as. — .ind  methought 

i  I  had. — but  mi:n  is  nut  a  potciicd  fool,  if  he  will 

j  offer  to  s.iy  what  inethought  I  lia.L     The  eve  of 

man  hath  not   l.eard,  the  car  of  man  hath  not 

si.en,  man's  hand  is  not  able  to  taste,  his  tonpjue 

j  to  conceive,  nor  his  hc.irt  to  report,  what  my 

drt'ani  was.      1   will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a 

,  ballad  of  thi?.  dream:  it  shall  \>z  called  l^otto.a's 

Dream,  because  it  hath  no  botti-m;  and   I  will 

sing  it   in  the  latter  end  of  a  play,  l)cforc  the 

I  diiicc:  pcra<lvcntijrc.  to  make  it  the  more  gra- 

{ciou.>,  I  siiall  sing  it  at  her  death.  (./..r//. 

Scene  IT.    Athens.     Quince's  htnise. 


Enter  QiriNCE.  Fi.ute,  Snout,  aiul^ 
Stakvkling. 
Quin.     Have  you  sent  to  Boiloin's  house?  is 
he  come  home  yet? 

Star.     He  cannot  be  heard  of.     Out  of  doubt 
he  is  transported. 

Flu.     n  he  come  not,  then  the  pl.iy  is  marred : 
it  goes  not  forward,  doth  it'/ 

Quin.     1 1  is  not  possible :  yoti  have  not  a  man 
in  all  A  Jncns  able  to  discharge  Pyramus  but  he. 

Fin.     No,  he  hath  simply  the  basl  vi'w.  ol  ascj   \ 
handicTAft  man  in  Athens.  \o  \ 

Ou/n.     Yea,  and  the  best  person  loo  ;  mv<\\v^  \ 
is  a  very  paramour  for  a  swccl  \o\ce.  .     ^ 

/'Vu.     You  must  say  'paraeon  :*  a^jaramout  V&, 
God  b/ess  us,  a  thing  of  nauRbi. 
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Snug.  Mnstcr*.  the  duke  is  coining  from  the 
temple,  ami  there  is  tuo  ur  three  lirds  and  ladies 
more  married :  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward,  we 
had  all  been  made  men. 

J^im,  O  sweet  bully  Bottom :  Thus  hath  he 
lost  sixpence  a  day  during  his  life :  he  could  not 
hare  'scaped  sixpence  a  day :  an  the  duke  had 
not  gi\-en  him  sixpence  a  day  for  playing  P\Ta- 
mus,  I  '11  be  han;;ed ;  he  w<iuld  have  deserved  it : 
sixpence  a  day  in  P\Tanius,  cr  nothing. 

Enter  Bottom, 

Bot.  Where  are  these  lads?  where  are  these 
hearts  7 

Quin.  Bottom !  O  most  couragsous  day !  O 
mcst  happv  hour ! 

Bat.  a( asters.  I  am  to  disc.-)urse  wonders :  but 
ask  me  not  what :  for  if  I  tell  you,  1  am  no  true 
Athenian.  I  will  tell  you  ever>-  tiling,  right  as 
it  fell  out. 

Su:h.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 
,ft.  Not  a  wonl  of  nie.  All  that  T  will  tell 
you  is.  that  the  duke  hath  dined.  Oct  your 
apparel  together,  good  strings  to  your  beards, 
new  ribbons  tu  your  pumps :  meet  jvescntly  at 
the  p.\lace :  every  man  Iwjk  <»'cr  his  part :  fi»r 
the  short  and  th?  I'-ng  i*.  our  p'^Y  '*  prcfcrrcil. 
In  any  case,  let  Thisby  have  clean  linen ;  and  let 
not  him  that  pl.iys  the  Hon  pare  hii  nails,  for 
they  *hall  han;;  out  for  the  linn's  cl.iws.  And, 
most  dear  act  jrs.  c:it  nr»  onions  n'^r  earlic.  for  we 
are  to  utter  sweet  breath:  and  I  d.i  n^t  doubt 
b:it  to  hc.ir  them  say.  it  »s  a  sweet  comedy.  No 
more  words  :  away !  ^y.  away  \  [E.rfMnt. 

ACT  V. 

Sc-F.XE  I.    At'u-ns.     7Vj^/<x/iitY  c/TiiEscfs. 

Enter  Tiirsr.-,  s.    Hirr.'LVTA.    I*ii:L«jSTBATr. 
L.irds,  ana  Ai:cnd.int.s. 

//V/.     Ti-*   str.iii.;c.    my  'Ihcscus,   that  t'lcse 
lovcr^  spc.tk  vif, 

7Vi.«.     M  .ire  str;mge  than  true :  I  never  may 
Inilicve 
I'hesc  antiqu*;  f.ibles.  nor  these  fairy  t-.'y<. 
Lover*  an-.',  madmen  have  sucli  liectnins  brains, 
S'.ich  >!!a'i:n'.'  fanta^ic?^  that  apprchvnd 
M  ire  than  cm  A.  roa^;»ri  ever  c  »:nprcheud!i. 
'Ihe  lun.itivT,  the  1  »vcr  und  the  jniet 
Ar.:  of  i;:i.^i:i-uti<Ti  all  i"  .nipaOl : 
Oiic  s\:cs  IV.  -r-.-  ncviU  t:ia:i  va<t  hcU  can  \\■.'i^\. 
That  ii.  the  lait'r'.vtn :  tbe  lover,  all  as  frantic,  lo 
Sets  Helen's  bca\::y  in  a  br.iw  (.f  Ki^yiii: 
The  p.-.t'?.  eye.  in  a  htse  fren/y  n-luij.:. 
L>oth  jjl.uic^  fnim  lica\cM  t5  cirtli,  ir.im  car:h  to 

hc.iven ; 
And  a-,  iiiaiinaiion  '-..•■'.i-j*  firth 
TJie  forms  of  ihin5>  liirK;:.--. :i.  the  pact's  p*n 
Tum^  tlicn  !  •  -ha;vi>  .itij  j;;»cs  to  airy  uothin;; 
.•\  lo:al  habitati:''n  aiul  a  nani^. 
Su.;h  trii.ks  hain  >tri'nj;  i:Ma;;n.it!on, 
That,  if  it  w.iulJ  but  apprehend  v>nie  joy. 
It  cv^mprchcnl*  -.  mie  bringer  ff  that  joy;  20 

Or  in  the  ri^.h:.  im.^glning  s--»me  fear. 
How  ea<y  i>  a  bu<>h  >upp-.>scd  a  bear ! 

////.  But  .I'.i  the  stor>'  of  the  night  told  over, 
And  all  their  minds  transfigured  so  together. 


i  More  witnesseth  than  fancv's  images 
And  grows  to  something  of  great  conuancy 
But.  howsoever,  ktr.\n;^e  and  admirable. 
T/te.     Here  come  the  lovers,   full  of  jtn 

I  mirth. 

\    Enter  Lvsander.  Demetrivs,  Hesmia, 

Hkle.na. 

Joy,  gentle  friends  I  joy  and  fre&h  days  of  1 

Accompany  your  hearts  I 

Lys.  Mure  than  to  us 

I  Wait  in  your  royal  walks,  your  b  >ard.  your 

I       The.     Come  now :  what  masques,  what  d 

shall  we  ha\c, 
,  To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hnun 
'  Between  our  after-»uppcr  and  bed-time? 
Where  is  our  u>ual  manager  of  mirth  1 
What  revels  arc  in  hand  ?     Is  tiierc  nrt  plajTi 
Ti>  ease  tlie  an.;uish  of  a  torturiu;;;  ho-.vr? 
Call  PhiIo.<itrate. 
Phti.  Here,  miqhty  These-js. 

I'he.  Say.  wluit  abridi^cment  have  >  ou  fa 
'  eveniiy.;? 

What  ma>qae;  what  music?    How  !>hall  m 

guile 
The  la/y  time,  if  not  with  some  delight  ? 
Phil,    There  is  a  brief  huw  nianv  sport 
ripe: 
M:ike  choice  of  which  your  hig'nnc.ss  will  see 

The.  [RraM  'The  battle  with  the  Centau 

bo  s-jnij 
By  an  Athenian  eunuch  to  the  harp.' 
\\*e'll  none  of  ihat  :  that  have  I  told  my  loi 
In  kI'^"^'  "f  •">"  kinMii.in  Hercules. 
[A*c-.i./j]  'The  rii't  of  the  tipsy  Baccl!.-.i]ali, 
Tcirin^  the  Thracian  singer  in  their  r.*^;.* 
That  is  an  old  device  :  and  it  wa.s  play'c 
When  I  from  Thebes  came  la-.!  a  c  ■■.il;uer"^ 
{R^ii.is]  'The  thrice  three  Mu.^s  nioumii: 

the  de.-it!i 
0(  Learning,  l.itc  decca«iei1  in  bcggarj*.* 
Th.M  i-.  some  satire,  keen  an-i  criti>:al, 
Ni't  Starting  with  a  nu^'.-'al  ceremony. 
I  Rr.T.fs]  '  .\  tcii-'!i<  brief  -.-erir  ■.>f  \  J.ing  Pvr 
And  his  1...VC  TI»Nbc  ;  very  tr.ig^clil  mir:h.* 
Mcrr>'  ani  tr.tgical .'  t.-l!.  iis  anJl  brief! 
t  rii.tt  is,  hvit  ice  and  •.iMni;r;i*j>  .strange  snai 
Hn'.v>hali  ue  find  the  «.o".i:-ird  of  t\is  d:vc?r 
/*'"://.  A  play  there  i>.  my  l^rd.  >ornc  tea  1 

..  .  !  *;'«' 
Whi:ii  i>  a>  brief  as  I  have  known  .1  p'.iy: 
But  by  ten  w.ir.ls.  my  l.'rd.  ii  is  t  ..1  lung. 
Which  ni.lke<>  it  tcdiius  ;  f.  r  in  .ill  iht;  \.:.\y 
There  is  not  ono  wuru  .ijit.  nrjc  player  fiUei 
.And  tra.;i  :.il.  i:'.y  n  ^Mt  1  r.l.  i:  i^ ; " 
r  -r  ^\:■.l■M:^  tliLrein  d  .:'i  l.iil  b.;T;i«e!f. 
W;:-,-h.  uhc".i  1  k.^w  reh.rir-v  1.  1  im;-i  c-in'* 
Made  mine  eye*  w.iter  .  r,;i.  ra.iro  !n^.Try  u, 
TKc  j.'a«siiiii  I  if  lu-.:d  iai:;:\:r.-  r.-.,\er  ^Y.cil. 

T'.r.     Wi.Jl  arc  th.-y  i".i..:  i:..  nl.iy  it  ? 

/■/•.■/.     il.-irJ-handjJ  ricn  that  work  in  A 
here. 
Which  never  l.ilioi:r'd  in  'h-j-r  min'ls  till  ^.^^*^ 
And  now  h.wc  toil'd  iheir  unl-rnaihjd  mem, 
Wiih  tlrs  sa:aL-  plav.  against  yuur  nuptial. 

7««-.     And  wc  will  hear  iL 

,  ''*''•  ,  , ,        .     ^!"-  *">*  no^fe  1 

It  IS  not  for  you :  I  have  heard  it  over. 
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thioff.  notlung  in  the  world  : 
can  find  sport  in  their  intents, 
ftretch'd  and  coon'd  with  cruel  pain,  80 


I  will  hear  that  play ; 
nything  can  be  amiss, 
leness  and  duty  tender  it. 
lem  in :  and  tsike  your  places,  ladies. 
\Exxt  PhilostraU. 
re  not  to  see  wretchedness  o'ercharged 
I  his  service  perishing, 
hy,   gentle  sweet,  you  shall  see  no 
hing. 
;   says  they  can  do  nothing  in  this 

te  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for 

lall  be  to  take  what  they  mistake  :  90 

ocxr  duty  cannot  do,  noble  re&pe<5t 

1  migrht,  not  merit. 

ve  come,  great  clerks  have  purposed 

-  writh  premeditated  welcomes ; 

ve  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale, 

ds  in  the  midsit  of  sentences, 

:ir  practised  accent  in  their  fears 

dnsion  dumbly  have  broke  off, 

me  a  welcome.     Trust  me,  sweet, 

iilence  yet  I  pick'd  a  welcome ;      100 

modesty  of  fearful  duty 

uch  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 

id  audacious  eloquence. 

fore,  and  tongue-tied  simplicity 

aJc  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Re-mter  Philostrate. 


s'd- 


;  your  grace,  the  Prologue  is 

him  approach.  {^Flourish  of  trump*  is. 

Ur  Qviscz/or  the  Prologue. 

:  oflTcnd,  it  is  with  our  good  will. 

should  think,  we  come  not  to  offend, 

od  will.  To  show  our  simple  skill,  210 

le  true  beginning  of  our  end. 

en  vre  come  but  in  despite. 

C  come  as  minding  to  content  you, 

:ent  is.     All  for  your  delight 

9t  here,   lliat  you  should  here  repent 


are  at  hand  and  by  their  show 
now  all  that  you  are  like  to  know, 
tis  fellow  dotn  not  stand  upon  points. 
:  hath  rid  his  prologue  like  .a   rough 
ows  not  the  stop.     A  gctod  moral,  my 
nt  enmigh  to  speak,  but  to  speak  tru";. 
deed  he  hath  played  on  his  prologue 
on  a  recorder ;  a  sound,  but  not  in 


paired,  but  all  disordered.     Who  is 

•  PvRAMUS  and  Thisbe,  Wall, 
Moonshine,  and  Lion. 
ntles,  perchance  you  wonder  at  this 


This  beauteous  lady  Thisby  is  certain. 
This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-cast,  doth  present 

Wall,   that  vile  Wall  which  did  these  lovers 
sunder ; 
And  through  Wall's  chink,  poor  souls,  they  are 
content 

To  whisper.   At  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 
This  man,  with  lanthom,  dog,  and  bush  of  thorn, 

Presenteth  Moonshine ;  for,  if  you  will  know. 
By  moonshine  did  these  lovers  think  no  scorn 

To  meet  at  Ninus'  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo. 
This  grisly  beast,  which  Lion  hight  b^  name,  140 
The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night. 
Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  affright ; 
And,  as  she  fled,  her  mantle  she  did  fall^ 

Which  Lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  staixu 
Anon  comes  Pyrainus,  sweet  youth  and  tall, 

And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby  s  mantle  slain : 
Whereat,  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade, 

He  bravely  broach 'd  his  boiling  bloody  breast; 
And  Thisby,  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade, 

His  dagger  drew,  and  died.  For  all  the  rest, 
l^t  Lion,  Moonshine,  Wall,  and  lovers  twain  151 
At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remain. 

\_Exeunt  Prologttt^  Thisbe ^  Lion^  and 
Moonshine, 

The.    I  wonder  if  the  Hon  be  to  speak. 

Dent.     No  wonder,  my  lord :  one  lion  may, 
when  many  asses  do. 

Wall.     In  this  same  interlude  it  doth  befall 
That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall ; 
And  such  a  wall,  as  I  would  have  you  think. 
That  had  in  it  a  crannied  hole  or  chink, 
Throueh  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
Did  whisper  often  very  secretly.  i6x 

This  loam,  this  rough-cast  and  this  stone  doth 

show 
That  I  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so : 
And  this  the  cranny  is,  ri.qht  and  sinister. 
Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whi.sper. 

The.    Would  you  desire  lime  and  hair  to  speak 
better? 

Dfm.     It  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I 
heard  discourse,  my  lord. 

Enter  Pyramus. 


The.     Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall :  silence ! 
Pyr.     O  grim-look'd  night !  O  night  with  hue 
so  bbck !  J71 

()  night,  which  ever  art  when  day  is  not ! 
O  night ,  O  night !  alack,  alack,  alack. 
I  Icar  my  Thisby's  promise  is  forgot ! 
And  thou,  O  wall,  O  sweet,  O  lovely  wall. 

That  stand'st  between  her  father's  ground  and 

mine  I 

Thou  wall,  O  wall,  O  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

Show  me  thy  chink,  to  blink  through  with  mine 

eyne !  [  Wall  fiolds  up  his  fingers. 

'•%  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain  ;    Thanks,  courteous  wall:  Jove  shield  thee  wdl  for 

But  what  see  I?    No  Thisby  do  I  sec.  180 

O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  see  no  bliss ! 
Cursed  be  thy  stones  for  thus  deceiving  me ! 
The.  The  wall,  methinks,  being  setv&v\>\«^^»»M.  \ 
curse  again.  \ 

/  Pyr.  No,  in  truth,  sir,  Yie  dvou\d  not.  *T>^-  \ 
'^am,  dU  truth  make  all  things  plain,  ceiving  me '  is  Thisby*s  cue:  s\\e  \s  \o  ctvIct  tvovi,  > 
pynmwt,  if  you  would  know ;       rjo  /  ami  I  am  to  spy  her  through  the  waW.    '^om  ^^x^^^ 
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*€<*  it  wUi  fall  pftt  »  I  seld  yau-    Yonder  ilie 
TAtr,     O  wnll,  full  cftcn  hast  thou  heard  my 


For  pfirtinj;  iny  fair  PjTanms  and  Ine ! 
Uy  cherry  tfps  ^bvc  dlon  k!«M  thy  Meme% 
Thy^  jilotrcij^  with  lime  and  hair  knit  op  in  thee. 
lyK     1  fM?e  a  vtiicc  t  iit>v,Mwill  J  to  the  chink* 
To  spy  fin  r 


^^^^'lo  vpY  mi  I  can  heir  my  ThiEbyV  face. 
^^H3hi«hy  t 
^^B  V'*tJf.    ^1y  lovfftli™  ari^  my  love  t  think. 
^^H  I^yr,     1  hijik  what  thou  wilt,  I  ant  thy  ktvef's 

HRVindlf  like  IJmrtfldeT,  am  I  tnnty  attiL 
P*]'      rA«t*,   Atifl  I  Itke  Helen,  till  tlie  rates  me  kill 
I    I       /yr.     Net  Shafaliis  i,<.  |*rijcrij»  was  ao  tnie. 
^^^^  TAh.     As  Shjifalu'»  lu  Pnjcnm,  I  to  ywu, 
^^B/>r,     O,  kiss  itic  thtmiif h  the  hole  <jf  thi*  vlk 

P  ■  Tj*i>,    I  kiss  the  wall's  hole,  nirt  y  out  lip*  at  all. 
'  /'yr.     Wilt  ihoii   *t  Nmny'«   loitih  meet  me 

siraJehiway  ? 
TAtf,    Tide  life,  *iJde  dealh,  I  come  withouE 
delay.  [E^eatmi  Fymmtis  amd  TAitfi^. 

Wall  T!»y*  hsu't  I,  Wall,  tny  pttrt  diichataol 
so; 
And,  belns^  done^  thus  Wall  awmy  doth  gn.  [jfjri/. 
T'jprf'H,    iHow  i*tl»c  munit  down  between  tiie  twra 
%hbour£- 

iOrf-iiT,  Nu  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  are  w 
Iful  to  lienr  without  waminj;.  ait 

Hip^    Thk  is  the  silliest  stuff  thai  ever  I  heafd- 
Tkt^     The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  &hiadr»w<t; 
Btid  the  wcnrst  are  C14  worief  iT  imagination  amend 
(HeiB. 

Hip,     tt  mtiA  be  yaor  ima^ituttion  then,  and 
not  thelri. 

Thif^  If  w«  tittngine  no  "wene  «f  fhein  than 
rt?jf  of  thertiwlve*.  ihev  mwy  jmsi  Tftf  cifoellcnt 
•xk.  Here  coiJie  two  nablc  bea&t&in^  a  man  ajid  a 


EnUr  Lion  ^Mtf  McionsHiNB. 

Xi^^    Vou*  ladles,  you,  who«  gentle  beart^  do 
fear 
The  smaller  niansktri^us  moit^ie  that  creeps  oa 
flcar. 
May  ntiw  perchance  \^^\^  "yiir^lc^  sujcl  hrvmblc  here, 

^Mrcn  Iwifl  rciiigh  1  .      ''  :?  doth  raar. 

Thei;  know  that  I,   .  janier«3ffl 

A  lion^'felh  tior  eJM:  1 

l^or,  if  I  ^ihoutd  as  hm]  iiimc  ill  i.irifc 
Int*  thii  place,  'twere  pit j,  on  my  life, 

Tkt.     A  very  jjcniJc  hea-st,  and  of  a  gujod  doll- 
ar 1 
The  very  beftt  at  a  beut*  my  lord,  that 


goose. 
Thf. 


Eion  \%  a  very  fo?t  f*/r  hi*  vajotir. 
sod  a  i'::*o4e  for  h  15  d^^ctetion, 

my  lord  :  far  hi«  valouf  cannot 
:tiDn  %    ai3id  the  fcsa  oimcs  the 


(lis  dUcretion,  1  atn  sure,  cannot  carry 
.  ti r ;  for  the  gof i*e  carrtt*  not  the  f' jx,  1 1 1* 
-:ive  it  Eo  hii  dlscretJian*  and  Iciuf  listen  to 


Mmn-    Thii  lanthofti  dmfa  the 
presciil ; — 

Dtm.  He  ^ouJd  have  wonn  the  h< 
head, 

^  J"-^^*    H*  i*  no  rr^ 
visible  within  the  ci' 

JAw«.    This  bntti 
prcscril  \ 
MvKlf  the  man  i' the  I 

fki.     This  is  the  greatest  viror  of  a^— 
the  rrMan  should  be  put  into  the  IsuithOil 
it  else  the  nma  i'  the  mOOfl  f 

Drm,  He  dares  not  come  there  fori 
fbr»  yau  i«e,  it  is  already  in  smilf. 

///>.  1  am  aweary  of  llib  OMM^ii^ 
wauld  i^hvtgc ! 

r/ri*.  It  appears,  by  his  sin  nil  li^Ht 
tlon,  that  he  is  in  the  wane  :  but  yet,  im 
in  all  reason,  we  mu>t  t tay  the  time, 

Lyx.     Proceed^  M^on, 

Mv&n.  Atl  that  t  liave  lo  say,  \%,  \ 
that  the  Ian  thorn  U  the  fflooit ;  t,  the  I 
mopB :  this  thom-bu^,  my  thom-^byih, 
doa;,  my  diw. 

Drm.  Wfty .  nl  I  thew  should  be  fa 


for  all  thew  are  in  the  i 
cames  Thisbe,c 


Uttt, 


Emier  TiusBa. 

Tkii.    This  i«  dd  Ninny's  toisb. 

iny  Icfvet 

Zwn.    {Rffiirirtf^]  Oh—      trAni 
Ziii'ini.    Weil  rtmred.  Lion* 
The.    Well  run,  Thlsbc* 
///>.     Wcl!  shone,  Mooci*     Tr«ly, 
^hirie^  with  a  gotxl  grace. 

[ Tk*  LwH  ikakrt  Jkiah^t  manf^^ 
T^.    Well  moused.  Lion, 
/.ji'r.     And  sa  the  lion  vani>he<h 
Vfm*    And  then  came  Pyramtia. 

Enter  Pykamus^ 

Pj^r.    Sweet  Moan,  I  tha&k  thee  fcr 
bcamji; 
t  thank  thee,  Moon»for  ?,h:'^''"'  — "• 
Far,  by  ihy  gracious,  goHr  . 
I  tniit  to  like  of  true*!  I  ' 
But  stay,  O  sp"?';: 
But  niiirk,  poor  knight. 
What  dreadlul  dole  is  here  t 
LVet,  drj  ^cm  seel 
How  ean  U  be! 
O  dainty  duck  *  O  dear  I 
7*hy  mantle  good, 
Wh^it,  ^tain'd  with  bl(»d| 
Approach,  yc  Furies  fell  I 
O  Fate*.,  oc*me,  comCi 
Cut  thread  and  thrum  : 
Quail,  crush*  con  chide,  aftd 
TJke^    This  pas»an,  aod  the  death 
fricrnd,,  wuukl  go  near  to  make  a  man  li 
//f/,     Bcfthrew  my  heart,  but  I  pity 
Pjr.     O   wheieforcj   Nature,  dids|  x 
frame? 
Since  lion  vile  hath  here  deflowered  t 
Wh»trh  is— r»o,  HO — whidi  wa^  the  fail 
That  lived,  that  loved,  that  liked, 
with  cheer 
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n,  confound: 
d,  and  wound 


art  doth  hop:   \S tabs  himself . 

thus,  thus,  thus. 

!  dead, 

[fled: 

n  the  sk 


ihe  sky : 
:  thy  uffht ; 
Lhy  flight  :[i 


ose  ^w  «»». . 

:e  thy  flig& :  \,ExitMoonskitu. 
c,  die,  die,  die.  \Dus. 

but  an  ace,  for  him ;  for  he  is 

an  ace,  man :  for  he  is  dead : 

help  of  a  surgeon  he  might  yet 
an  a&s. 

nee  Moonshine  is  gone  before 
:  and  finds  her  lover? 
find  him  by  starlight.     Here 
r  passion  ends  the  play.      321 

•etUer  Tmisdk. 

she  should  not  use  a  long  one 
s :  I  hope  she  will  be  brief. 

will  turn  the  balance,  which 
hisbe,  is  the  better ;  he  for  a 
t  us;   she  for  a  woman,  God 

spied  him  already  with  those 

\  she  means,  videlicet :—    330 

my  love  ? 

lead,  my  dove  7 

IS,  arise  ! 

ipeak.     Quite  dumb? 

.ead  ?    A  tomb 

r  thy  sweet  eyes, 

ly  Hp*. 

rrry  nose, 

.ow  cowslip  cheeks, 

e,  arc  gone :  340 

inake  moan : 

rere  green  as  leeks. 

"S  Three, 

ome  to  roe, 

is  as  pale  as  mUk ; 

m  in  gore, 

Ml  have  shore 

rs  his  thread  of  siOc 

,  not  a  word  : 

rusty  sword ;  350 

de,  my  breast  imbrue : 

{.Stabs  herself, 
•ewell,  friends ; 
usby  ends ; 

tea,  adieu.  \Dies. 

e  and  Lion  are  left  to  bury 

Wall  too. 

I  No,  I  assure  you ;  the  wall 
r  fathers.     Will  it  please 
)gtte,  or  to  hear  a  Bergomask 
»  of  our  company?  361 

ue,  I  pray  you :  for  your  play 
Nerer  excuse ;  for  when  the 
,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed 


ftheir°f 


Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it  had  played  Pyramus  and 
hanged  himself  in  Thisbc's  ||[arter,  it  would  have 
been  a  fine  tragedy :  and  so  it  is,  truly ;  and  very 
notably  discharged.  But,  come,  your  Bergo- 
mask :  let  your  epilo^e  alone.  \,A  dance. 
The  iron  tongue  of  nudnight  hath  told  twelve : 
Lovers,  to  bed:  'tis  almost  fairy  time.  37 x 
I  fear  we  shall  out-sleep  the  coining  mom 
As  much  as  we  this  nignt  have  overwatched. 


bed. 


This  palpable-;|gross  play  hath  well  beguiled 
The  heavy  gait  of  night.     Sweet  friends,  to 
A  fortnight  hold  we  Uiis  solemnity, 
In  nightly  revels  and  new  jollity.  \Exeunt. 

Enter  Puck. 

Puck.     Now  the  hungry  lion  roars. 

And  the  wolf  behowls  the  moon ; 
Whilst  the  heavy  ploughman  snores,         380 

All  with  weary  task  fordone. 
Now  the  wasted  brands  do  glow. 

Whilst  the  screech-owl,  screeching  loud, 
Puts  the  wretch  that  lies  in  woe 

In  remembrance  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night 

That  the  graves  all  ^apin|[  wide. 
Every  one  lets  forth  his  sprite, 

In  the  church- way  paths  to  glide : 
And  we  fairies,  that  do  run  390 

By  the  triple  Hecate's  team, 
From  the  presence  of  the  sun. 

Following  darkness  like  a  dream. 
Now  are  frolic :  not  a  mouse 
Shall  disturb  this  hallow'd  house : 
I  am  sent  with  broom  before, 
To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 

Enter  Obbroh  and  Titania  vaitk  their  train. 

Obe.  Through  the  house  give  glimmering  light, 
By  the  dead  and  drowsy  fire : 

Every  elf  and  fairy  sprite  400 

Hop  as  light  as  bird  from  brier; 

And  tnis  ditty,  after  me, 

Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly. 
Tito.     First,  rehearse  your  song  by  rote. 

To  each  word  a  warbling  note  : 

Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  f^ce, 

Will  we  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 

\Song  a$td  dance. 
Obe.    Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 

Through  this  house  each  fairy  stray. 

To  the  best  bride-bed  will  we,  4x0 

Which  by  us  shall  blessed  be ; 

And  the  issue  there  create 

Ever  shall  be  fortunate. 

So  shall  all  the  couples  three 

Ever  true  in  lovins  be ; 

And  the  blots  of  Nature's  hand 

Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 

Never  mole,  hare  lip,  nor  scar. 

Nor  mark  prodi^ous,  such  as  are 

Despised  in  nativity,  430 

Shall  upon  their  children  be. 

With  this  field-dew  consecrate. 

Every  fairy  take  his  gait ; 

And  each  several  chamber  Uess, 

Through  this  palace,  with  sweet  v^a^^** 

And  the  owner  of  it  blest 
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Ever  shall  in  safety  rest 
Trip  away ;  make  no  stay ; 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Exeunt  06tnm,  Titania^  and  train. 
Puck.     If  we  shadows  have  oflfended,  430 

Think  but  this,  and  all  is  mended. 
That  you  have  but  slumber'd  here 
While  these  visions  did  appear. 
And  this  weak  and  idle  theme, 
No  more  yielding  but  a  dream. 


Gentles,  do  not  reprehend  : 
If  you  pardon,  we  will  mend : 
And,  as  1  am  an  honest  Puck, 
If  we  have  unearned  luck 
Now  to  'scape  the  serpent's  tonj 
We  will  make  amends  ere  long ; 
Else  the  Puck  a  liar  call : 
So,  good  night  unto  you  all. 
Give  me  your  hands,  if  we  be  fr 
And  Robm  shall  restore  amends 


K    MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


OF  Venice. 

a.  merchant  of  Venice. 

his  friend,  suitor  likewise  to  Portia. 

}  friends  to  Antonio  and  Bassanio. 

in  love  with  Jessica. 

a  rich  Jew. 

few.  hi3  friend. 

T  GoBBO,  the  clown,  servant  to  Shylock. 


Old  Gobbo,  father  to  Launoelot 
Leonardo,  servant  to  Bassanio. 

Portia,  a  rich  heiress. 
Nerissa,  her  waiting-maid. 
Jessica,  daughter  to  Shylock. 
Magnificocs  of  Venice,  Officers  of  the  Court  of 
Justice,  Gaoler,  Servants  to  Portia,  and 
other  Attendants. 
ScE.N'K :  Partly  at  Venice^  and  partly  at  Btl- 
rftontf  the  seat  of  Portia^  on  the  Continent, 


ACT  I. 
ZSXE  I.     Venice,    A  street 
LMTONio,  Salarino,  an// Salanio. 
n  sooth,  I  know  not  why  I  am  so  sad : 
me  :  vou  say  it  wearies  you ; 
caugnt  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it, 
'tis  noade  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 
m ; 

I  want-wit  sadness  makes  of  me, 
e  much  ado  to  know  myself. 
Your  mind  is  tossing  on  the  ocean ; 
ere  your  argosies  with  portly  sail. 
irs  and  rich  burghers  on  the  flood,     lo 
ere.  the  pageants  of  the  sea, 
er  the  petty  traffickers, 
f  to  them,  do  them  reverence, 
r  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 
Believe  me,  sir,  had  I  such  venture  forth, 
part  of  my  afTciflions  would 
r  hopes  atvoad.     I  should  be  still 
he  grass,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind, 
maps  for  ports  and  piers  and  roads  ; 
obje<5t  that  might  make  me  fear        20 
:  to  my  ventures,  out  oi  doubt 
ice  me  sad. 

My  wind  cooling  my  broth 
r  me  to  an  ague,  when  I  thought 
t  a  wind  too  great  at  sea  might  do. 
)t  ^ee  the  sandy  hour-glass  run. 
Id  think  of  shallows  and  of  flats, 
y  wealthy  Andrew  dock'd  in  sand, 
r  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs 
'  burial.     Should  I  go  to  church 
e  holy  edifice  of  stone.  30 

jthink  me  straight  of  dangerous  rocks, 
ching  but  my  gentle  vessel's  side, 
cter  all  her  spices  on  the  stream, 
!  nwring  waters  with  my  silks, 
rord,  but  even  now  worth  this, 
rorth  nothing?  Shall  I  have  the  thought 
n  this,  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought 
a  tUng  bcdianced  would  make  me  sad  f 
C  ne;  I  know,  Antonio 
hiak  «po«i  \am  merchandise.  40  j 


Ant.  Believe  me,  no :  I  thank  noy  fortune  for  it. 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted, 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year  : 
Therefore  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 

Salnr.     Why,  then  you  are  in  love. 

Ant.  Fie,  fie  I 

Salar.    Not  in  love  neither  7    Then  let  us  say 
you  are  sad, 
Because  you  are  not  merry  :  and  'twere  as  easy 
For  you  to  laugh  and  leap  and  say  you  are  merry, 
Because  you  are  not  sad.     Now,  by  two-headed 
Janus,  50 

Nature  hath  framed  strange  fellows  in  her  time : 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes 
And  laugh  like  parrots  at  a  bag-piper. 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  aspcdt 
That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile, 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Lorenzo,  and  Gratiano. 
Salan.    Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  noble 
kinsman, 
Gratiano  and  Lorenzo.     Fare  ye  well : 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 
Salar.     I  would  have  suy'd  till  I  had  made 
you  merry,  60 

If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 

Ant.     Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you 
And  you  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 
Salar.     Good  morrow,  my  good  lords. 
Bass.     Good    signiors    both,   when    shall  we 
laugh  ?  say,  when  ? 
You  grow  exceeding  strange  :  must  it  be  so? 
Solar.     We'll  make  our  leisures  to  attend  on 
yours. 

[Exeunt  Salarino  and  Salanio. 
Lor.  My  Lord  Bassanio,  since  you  have  found 
Antonio, 
We  two  will  leave  you :  but  at  dinner-time.       70 
I  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  we  must  meet 
Bass.     \  will  not  fail  you. 
Gres.     You  look  not  well,  Svgcuot  ^.xvVycvvo  *. 
You  \iz.y^  too  much  retipe^L  upotv  \ivc  viot\^\ 
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They  lose  it  that  do  huy  it  with  much  care  : 
Believe  me,  you  arc  marvellously  changed. 

Ant.     I   hold  the  world    but  as  the  world, 
Gratiano ; 
A  stage  where  every  man  must  play  a  part, 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

Gra.  Let  me  play  the  fool : 

With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come. 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine  8i 

Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans.^ 
Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  within. 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  peevish  ?    I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio— 
I  love  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks — 
There  are  a  sort  of  men  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle  like  a  standing  pond, 
And  do  a  wilful  stillness  entertain,  ^  ^  90 

With  piupose  to  be  dress'd  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit. 
As  who  should  say  '  I  am  Sir  Oracle, 
And  when  J  ope  my  lips  let  no  dog  bark !' 

0  my  Antonio,  I  do  know  of  these 
That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise 

For  saying  nothinnj,  when,  I  am  very  mire. 

If  they  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those  ears 

Whicn,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers 

fools. 
I'll  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time :  xoo 

But  fish  not.  with  this  melancholy  bait. 
For  this  fool  gudgeon,  this  opinion. 
Come,  good  I.,oren7f>.     Fare  ye  well  awhile  : 

1  'II  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner- 
time: 
I  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years  moe, 
Thou  shalt  not  know  the  soundof  thine  own  tongue. 

A  nt.    Farewell :  I  'II  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear. 

Gra.     Thanks,  f  faith,  for  silence  is  only  com- 
mendable 
In  a  neat's  tongue  dried  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 
\^Exfunt  Gratiano  and  Lorenzo. 

Ant.     Ts  that  any  thing  now 7 

Bass.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  no- 
thing, more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice.  His 
reasons  are  as  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two 
bushels  of  chaflf :  you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  yoti 
find  them,  and  when  you  have  them,  they  are 
not  worth  the  search. 

Ant.  Well,  tell  me  now  what  lady  is  the  same 
To  whom  you  .swore  a  secret  pilerimage,  120 
That  you  to-day  promised  to  telime  of? 

Bass.     'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  much  I  have  disabled  mine  estate. 
By  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port 
I'han  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance : 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  be  abridged 
From  such  a  noble  rate  ;  but  my  chief  care 
Is  to  come  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts 
Wherein  my  time  something  too  prodigal 
Hath  left  me  ga^ed.     To  you,  Antonio,  130 

I  owe  the  most,  m  money  and  in  love, 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburden  all  my  plots  and  purposes 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 

^>r/  J/iray  vou.  good  Bossanio,  let  me  know  it ; 
iad  if  it  stand,  as  you  yourself  still  do. 


Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  a 

My  purse,  my  person,  my  extremest  men 

Lie  all  unlock'd  to  your  occaxion& 

Bass.     In  my  school-days,  when  I  hadk 
shaft, 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  self-fame  flight 
The  aelf-same  way  with  more  advised  watt 
To  find  the  other  forth,  and  by  adventnriiif 
I  oft  found  both :  I  ui|^  this  childhood  pn 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  iDnocenoe: 
I  o%re  you  much,  and,  like  a  wilful  youA, 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost :  but  if  you  pkaa 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  dm 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  a 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  i 

Ant.    You  know  me  well,  and 
but  time 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  c 
And  out  of  doubt  you  do  me  now  tnore  «n 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost 
Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  hoM 
I'hen  do  but  say  to  me  what  I  should  do 
lliat  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  doi 
And  I  am  prest  unto  it :  therefore,  speoL 

Bass.     In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  Idft; 
And  she  is  fair  and,  fairer  than  that  word, 
Of  wondrous  virtues :  sometimes  from  her 
I  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages: 
Her  name  is  Portia,  nothing  undenraluel 
To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutus^ Portia: 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  woH 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  eveiT  OM 
Renow^ned  suitors,  and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont  Colchoif  i 
And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift. 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate ! 

Ant.    Thou  know'st  that  all  my  IbftH 
at  sea; 
Neither  have  I  money  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum :  therefore  go  totA 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do : 
That  shall  be  rack'd.  even  to  the  uttennorti 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  PoitiiL 
(Ik),  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  [, 
Where  money  is,  and  I  no  question  makt 
To  have  it  of^my  trust  or  for  my  sake.  (£j 


Scene  II.   Belmont.  A  room  in  Portia^^ 
Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa. 
Por.     By  my  troth.  Nerissa,  my  Httlt  ll 
aweary  of  this  great  worid. 

Ner.     You  would  be,  sweet  »»*»«* tiff*,  I 
miseries  were  in  the  same  abtmdanoe  as  |«a 
fortunes  are :   and  yet,  for  aught  I  set^  1^ 
as  sick  that  surfeit  with  too  much  as  ^ 
starve  with  nothing.     It  is  no  mean  hi 
therefore,  to  be  seated  in  the  mean;  s^ 
comes  sooner  by  white  hairs,    but   ooo, 
lives  longer. 
Por.    Good  sentences  and  weO  piouul 
Ner.    They  would  be  better,  if  well  Mk 
Por.     If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  kaoM 
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e  EO'*'^  '^  d<^  di^wlx^d  been  churches  and 
c  men's  cottages  princes'  palacex.  It  is  a  good 
ine  that  follows  nis  own  instrudlion^ :  I  can 
ier  teach  tweniy  what  were  good  to  be  done, 
a  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  follow  mine  own 
dung.  The  brain  may  devise  laws  for  the 
■da  faiit  a  hot  temper  leaps  o'er  a  cold  decree : 
A  a  hare  is  madness  the  youth,,  to  skip  o'er  the 
dbes  of  good  counsel  the  cripple.  But  this 
dbHiing  is  not  in  the  fashion  to  choose  me  a 
iband.  O  me,  the  word,  'choose !'  I  may  nci- 
X  choose  whom  I  would  nor  refuse  whom  1 
Kke :  bO  is  the  will  of  a  living  dauj^htcr  curbed 
the  will  of  a  dead  father.  Is  it  not  hard, 
that    I  cannot  choose  one  nor  refuse 


le?  29 

hVr.     Your  father  wa«  ever  virtuous;  and  hcily 
■  at    their    death    have   good    inspiraiicms : 
the   lottery,  that  he  hath  dcvi.vcd  in 
three    chests   of  gold,   silver  and    lend, 
"  wrho  chooses  his  meaning  chooses  you, 


IL  DO  d>Mibty  never  be  chosen  by  any  Hghtlv 

ly  love.    But  what  warmth 

:  in  your  attecti<m  towards  any  of  these 


who  shall  rightly  love.    But  what  warmth 
in  your  alfe<^m  towards  any 

^  suitors  that  are  already  come  \ 

^mr.'  1  pray  thee,  over-name  them;  and  as 
it  nansest  tnem,  I  will  describe  them;  :ind, 
ftffifing  to  my  description,  level  at  my  aifec- 
«. 

!W>r.     Tirst.  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 
FW,     Ay.  that'.s  a  colt  indeed,   for  he  doth 
^ng  but  talk  of  his  hor&e ;  and  he  makes  it  a 
Mt  appropriation  to  his  own  good  uarts,  that  he 
i  iboe  him  himself.     I  am  much  afeard  my  lady 
t  Mother  played  false  with  a  smith. 
AVr.     Then  there  is  the  County  Palatine. 
Pfw.      He   doth    nothing  but  frown,   as  who 
mid  !hay  *  If  you  will  not  have  me,  choose : '  he 
Irs  merry  talcs  and  smiles  not:  I  fear  he  will 
Ne  the  weeping,  philosopher  when  he  ^rows 
It  beins  *o  ^U  of^unmannerly  sadness  m  his 
M^!     I  had  rather  be  married  to  a  dcath's- 
■d  with  a  bone  in  bis  mouth  than  to  either  of 
IK.     God  defend  me  from  tlicsc  two  1 
ArVr.     How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  Mon- 
«rLe  Bon? 

ffnr.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him 
M  for  a  man.  In  truth,  I  know  it  is  a  .sin  to  l>e 
liocker :  but,  he !  why,  he  hath  a  horse  better 
In  the  Neapolitan's  a  better  bad  habit  of 
ivrBJnc  than  the  Count  Palatine ;  he  is  every 
la  in  no  man ;  if  a  throstle  sing,  he  falls  straight 
^Miring :  he  will  fence  with  his  own  shadow : 
1  iIm**'"*  marry  him,  I  should  marry  twenty 
■bandv  If  he  would  despise  me,  I  would  for- 
te him,  for  if  he  love  me  to  madness,  I  shall 
Mcr  requite  him.  7° 

Mfr.    What  say  you,  then,  to  Falconbridge, 
ft  young  baron  of  England  7 
-At.     Ycyu  know  I  say  nothing  to  him,  for  he 
lands  not  me,  nor  I  him :  he  hath  neither 
French,  aor  Italian,   and  you  will  come 

m  oouri  and  swear  that  I  have  a  poor 

^f  will  ill  in  the  English.  He  is  a  proper  man's 
P^Bc,  but,  aUs,  «Hho  can  converse  with  a  dumb- 
bv?  How  oddly  he  is  suited!  I  think  he 
hq^  Ui  doublet  in  Italy,  his  round  hose  in 
^■ce.  Us  bonnet  in  Germany  and  his  bcha- 
Ptav  every  where.  / 
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JNVr.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  li 
neighbour  y 

For.  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity 
him,  for  he.  borrowed  a  lx)x  of  the  ear  of  tl 
Englishman  and  swore  he  would  pay  him  aga 
when  he  was  able:  I  think  the  Frenchman  b 
came  his  surety  and  sealed  under  for  another. 

AW.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  tl 
Duke  of  Saxony's  nephew  ?  i 

For.  Very  vilely  m  the  morning,  when  he 
sober,  and  most  vilely  in  the  afternoon,  when  1 
is  drunk:  when  he  is  he>.t,  he  is  a  little  wor 
than  a  man,  and  when  he  is  worst,  he  is  litt 
better  than  a  Wast:  an  the  worst  fall  that  ev 
fell,  I  hope  I  shall  make  shift  to  go  withoi 
him. 

AVr.  If  he  should  offer  to  choose,  and  chooi 
the  right  ca.sk'^t,  you  shouUl  refuse  to  perfor 
vour  father's  will,  if  you  should  refuse  to  acce] 
him. 

Por.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I  pn 
thee,  set  a  deep  glass  of  rhcnish  wine  on  tl 
contr.-uy  casket,  fur  if  the  devil  be  within  ar 
tluit  temptation  wiiliout,  I  know  he  will  choose  i 
I  will  do  any  thing,  Ncrissa,  ere  I  '11  be  marri< 
to  a  .sponge.. 

Ner.  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  haviiig  ar 
of  these  lords :  they  have  actiuaintcd  me.  wii 
their  determinations :  which  is,  indeed,  to  retui 
to  their  home  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  mo; 
svn't,  unless  y<»u  m:iy  be  won  by  some  other  so 
than  your  father's  imposition  depending  on  tl 
caskeLs. 

Por.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla,  I  wi 
die  as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  Ix:  obtained  \ 
the  manner  of  ray  father's  will.  J  am  glad  th 
]>arcel  of  wooers  are  so  reasonable,  for  there 
not  one  among  them  but  I  dote  (m  his  vei 
absence,  and  1  pray  God  grant  them  a  fair  d 
partiire. 

Xer.  Do  yotj  not  remember,  lady,  itL  yw 
father's  time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar  and  a  soldie 
that  came  hitlier  in  company  of  the  Marquis  1 
Montferrat? 

Por.  Yes,  yes,  it  was  Bassanio ;  as  I  think,  1 
was  so  allied. 

Ner.  True,  madam :  he,  of  all  the  men  thj 
ever  my  foolish  eyes  looked  upon,  w;is  the  l«e 
deserving  a  fair  lady.  i; 

Por.  I  remember  him  well,  and  I  remembi 
him  worthy  of  thy  praise. 

Enter  a  Serving-man. 

How  now?  what  news? 

Sen:  The  four  strangers  seek  for  you,  madan 
to  take  their  leave:  and  there  is  a  forerunni 
come  from  a  fifth,  the  Prince  of  Mon>cco,  wl- 
brings  word  the  prince  his  master  will  be  hei 
to-night.  1; 

Por.  If  I  could  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  • 
g(Hxl  a  heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  farewel 
I  should  be  glad  of  his  approach :  if  he  have  th 
condition  of  a  saint  ancl  the  complexion  of 
devil,  I  had  rather  he  should  shnve  me  tha 
wive  me. 

Come,  Ncrissa.    Sirrah,  go  before. 
Whiles  we  .shut  the  gales  u\>on  owe  v/oo«,  asvo"^ 
knocks  at  the  door.  \E  xtv 
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Scene  III.     Venice.    A  public  place. 
Enter  Bassanio  and  Shylock. 

Shy.    Three  thousand  ducate ;  well. 

Bass,     Ay,  sir,  for  three  months. 

Shy.    For  three  months ;  well. 

Bass.  For  the  which,  as  1  told  you,  Antonio 
shall  be  bound. 

Sky.     Antonio  shall  become  bound :  well. 

Bass.  May  you  stead  me?  will  you  pleasure 
me?  shall  1  know  your  answer? 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats  for  three  months 
uid  Antonio  bound.  lo 

Bass.    Your  answer  to  thaL 

Shy.     Aiitunio  is  a  good  man. 

Buss.  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the 
contrary? 

Shy.  Oh,  no,  no,  no,  no:  my  meaning:  in 
saying  he  is  a  good  man  is  to  have  you  under- 
stand nie  that  he  is  suflicicnt.  Yet  his  means  are 
in  .supposition :  he  hath  an  argosy  bfiund  to  Tri- 
polis,  another  to  the  Indies;  I  understand,  more- 
over, upon  the  Rialto,  he  hath  a  third  at  Mexico, 
\  fourth  fur  England,  and  other  ventures  he  hath, 
squandered  abroad.  But  ships  are  btit  boards, 
bailors  but  men:  there  be  land-rats  and  water- 
rats,  water-thieves  and  land-thicves,  I  mean 
pirates,  and  then  there  is  the  peril  of  waters, 
winds  and  rocks.  The  man  is,  notwithstanding, 
sufficient.  Three  thousand  ducats;  I  think  I 
tnay  take  his  bond. 

fiau.     Be  assured  you  may. 

Shy.  I  will  be  assured  I  may;  and,  that  I 
may  be  assured,  I  will  bethink  me.  May  I  speak 
with  Antonio? 

Bass.     If  it  please  you  to  dine  with  us. 

Shy.  Yes,  to  smell  pork ;  to  eat  of  the  habi- 
tation which  your  prophet  the  Nazarite  conjured 
ihc  devil  into.  I  will  Iniy  with  you,  sell  with 
|rou,  talk  with  you,  walk  with  you,  and  so  follow- 
ing, but  I  will  not  cat  with  you,  dnnk  with  you, 
nor  pray  with  you.  What  ncwb  on  the  Kialto? 
Who  is  he  comes  here?  40 

Enter  Antonio. 

Bass.     This  is  Signior  Antonio. 

Shy.  [Asit/e]    How  like  a  fawning  publican  he 
looks ! 
[  hate  him  for  he  is  a  Christian, 
But  more  for  that  in  low  simplicity 
He  lends  out  money  gratis  and  brings  down 
The  rate  of  usance  here  with  us  in  Venice. 
[f  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip, 
[  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  grudge  I  bear  him. 
tie  hates  our  sacred  nation,  and  he  rails, 
Kven  there  where  nterchants  most  do  congregate, 
3n  me,  my  barj^.iins  and  my  well-won  thrift,    5  x 
iVhich  he  calls  mterest.     Cursed  be  my  tribe, 
[f  I  forgive  him  ! 

Bass.  Shylock,  do  you  hear? 

Shy.     I  am  debating  of  my  present  store, 
\,nd,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 
I  cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 
3f  full  three  thousand  ducats.     What  of  thatt 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe, 
iVill  furnish  me.     But  soft !  how  many  months 
Do  you  desire?  [7V>  Ant.]  Rest  you  fair,  good 
signior:  60 

■nw  worship  was  the  hist  man  in  our  mouths. 


Ant.    Shylock,  although  I  neither  la 
borrow 
By  taking  nor  by  giving  of  excesii. 
Yet,  to  supply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend, 
I  Ml  break  a  custom.     Is  he  yet  pobsess'd 
How  much  ye  would? 

Shy.  Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  i 

Ant.    And  for  three  months. 

Shy.     I  had  forgot;   three  months;  yc 
me  so. 
Well  then,  your  bond ;    and  let  me  sec 

hear  ytju ; 
Mcthought  you  said  you  neither  lend  nor  1 
Upon  advantage. 

Aftt.  I  do  never  use  it 

Shy.     When  Jacob  gnued  his  unde  I 
sheep— 
This  Jacob  from  our  holy  Abram  was. 
As  his  wise  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf. 
The  third  pi>ssessor;  ay,  ne  was  the  ihird- 

Ant.    And  what  of  him?  did  he  take  inl 

Shy.    No,  not  take  interest,  not,  as  yoa 
say, 
Diretitly  interest :  mark  tdiat  Jacob  did. 
When  I^baii  and  himself  were  compromi* 
That  all  the  eanliiigs  which  were  streak 'd  aa 
Should  fall  as  Jacob's  hire,  the  ewes,  beini 
In  the  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rami^ 
And,  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  wA, 
The  skilful  shepherd  pcel'd  me  certain  wai 
And,  in  the  domg  of  the  deed  of  kind. 
He  stuck  them  up  before  the  fulsome  ewa 
Who  then  ouicciving  did  in  eaning  time 
Fall  i>arti-colour'd  lambs,  and  those  were  Ja 
This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest 
And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  steal  it  not. 

Ant.    This  waa  a  venture,   sir,   that 
served  for; 
A  thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  past. 
But  sway'd  and  fashion'd  by  the  handoi  hi 
Was  this  inserted  to  make  interest  good? 
Or  is  your  gold  and  silver  ewes  and  nuns! 

Shy.     1  cannot  tell ;  I  make  it  breed  asi 
But  note  me,  signior. 

Ant.  Mark  you  this,  Bassa 

The  devil  can  cite  Scripture  for  his  purpoM 
An  evil  soul  producing  noly  witness 
Is  like  a  villain  with  a  smihng  cheek, 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  neart : 
O,  what  a  goodly  outside  falsehood  hath! 

Shy.    Three    thousand    ducats:    'tis  a 
round  sum. 
lliree  months  from  twelve;  then,  let  OM 
the  rate — 

Ant.    Well,  Shylock,  shall  we  be  befa 
to  you  ? 

Shy.     Signior  Antonio,  many  a  time  and 
In  the  Rialto  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  moneys  and  my  usances: 
Still  have  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shnnr, 
For  suflfcrance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  moe. 
You  call  me  misbeliever,  cut-throat  dq^ 
And  spit  upon  my  lewish  gaberdine, 
And  all  for  use  of  that  which  is  mine  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears  you  need  my  hd 
Go  to,  then ;  you  come  to  me,  and  you  ss]r 
*  Shylodc,  we  would  have  moneys  :^you  sq 
You,  that  did  void  yotu-  rheum  upon  my  ba 
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as  YOU  spurn  a  stranger  cur 
reshold :  moneys  is  your  suit.      z2o 
I  say  to  you?    Should  I  not  say 
money  ?  is  it  possible 
td  three  thousand  ducats?'  Or 
low  and  in  a  bondman's  key, 
reath  and  whispering  humbleness, 

1  spt  on  me  on  Wednesday  last ; 

me  such  a  day ;  another  time 

;  dog;  and  for  these  courtesies 

thus  mucli  moneys '  ?  230 

a  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again, 

ee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 

md  this  money,  lend  it  not 

nds;  for  when  did  friendship  take 

arren  metal  of  his  friend? 

ither  to  thine  enemy, 

-eak,  thou  mayst  with  better  face 

udtv. 

Why,  look  youL  how  you  storm ! 
tends  with  you  ana  have  vour  love, 
axnes  that  you  have  stainM  me  with, 
present  wants  and  take  no  doit  141 
my  monejrs,  and  you  11  not  hear  me : 
[  offer, 
s  were  kindness. 

This  kindness  will  I  show. 
3  a  notary,  seal  me  there 
ond ;  and,  in  a  merry  sport, 
me  not  on  such  a  day, 
:e,  such  sum  or  sums  as  are 
the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
I  for  an  equal  pound  150 

lesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
of  your  body  pleaseth  mc. 
cnt,  i'  faith :  I  U  seal  to  such  a  bond 
:  is  much  kindness  in  the  Jew. 
I  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  me : 
ell  in  my  necessity. 
r,  fear  not,  man ;  1  will  not  forfeit  it : 
two  months,  that's  a  month  before 
nres.  I  do  expe^l  return  160 

e  times  the  value  of  this  bond, 
athcr   Abram,    what   these  Chris- 
aid  dealings  teaches  them  suspe(5l 
of  others !     Pray  you,  tell  me  this ; 
treak  his  day,  what  should  I  gain 
on  of  the  forfeiture? 
an's  flesh  taken  from  a  man 
oable,  profiuble  neither, 
ittons,  beefs,  or  goats.     I  say, 
vour,  I  extend  this  friendship : 
:  it,  so;  if  not,  adieu;  170 

ove,  I  pray  you  wrong  me  not 
ShylocK,  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 
meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's ; 
:<5tion  for  this  merry  bond, 
and  purse  the  ducats  straight, 
jse,  left  in  the  fearful  guard 
cy  knave,  and  presently 
you. 

thee,  gentle  Jew.  [Exit  Shylock. 
will  turn  Chnstun :  he  grows  kind, 
e  not  fair  terms  and  a  villain's  mind. 
9  on :  in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay ; 
le  hcnne  a  immth  befiwe  the  day. 


ACT  II. 
ScBNB  I.  Belmont.  A  room  in  Portia's  house. 

Flourish  of  comets.      Enter  the   Pkincb  op 

Morocco  and  his  train;  Portia,  Nbrissa, 

and  others  attending. 

Mor.     Mislike  me  not  for  my  complexion. 
The  shadow'd  livery  of  the  bumish'cf  sun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fairest  creature  northward  bom. 
Where  Phoebus'  fire  scarce  thaws  the  icicles. 
And  let  us  make  incision  for  your  love. 
To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his  or  mine. 
I  tell  thee,  lady,  this  aspedl  of  mine 
Hath  fear  d  the  valiant :  by  my  love,  I  swear 
The  best-regarded  virgins  of  our  clime  xo 

Have  loved  it  too :  1  would  not  change  this  hue. 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

For.     In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  solely  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes; 
Besides,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  choosing: 
But  if  my  father  had  not  scanted  me  ' 
And  hedged  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
His  wife  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  you, 
Yourself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fair    ao 
As  any  comer  I  have  look'd  on  yet 
For  my  affedlion. 

Mor.  Even  for  that  I  thank  you : 

Therefore,  I  pray  yoii,  lead  me  to  the  caskets 
To  try  ray  fortune.     By  this  scimitar 
That  slew  the  Sophy  and  a  Persian  prince 
That  won  three  fields  of  Sulun  Solyman, 
I  would  outstare  the  sternest  eyes  that  look, 
Outbrave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  youn^  sucking  cul>s  from  the  she-bear, 
Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey,       30 
To  win  thee,  lady.     But,  alas  the  while  I 
If  Hercules  and  Lichas  play  at  dice 
Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand : 
So  is  Alcides  beaten  by  his  page ; 
And  so  may  I,  blind  fortune  leading  me. 
Miss  that  which  one  unworthier  may  attain. 
And  die  with  grieving. 

For.  You  must  take  your  chance. 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all 
Or  swear  before  you  choose,  if  you  choose  wrong 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward  41 

In  way  of  marriage :  therefore  be  advised. 

Mor.     Nor  will  not     Come,  bring  me  unto 
my  chance. 

For,    First,  forward  to  the  temple :  after  dinner 
Your  hazard  shall  be  made. 

Mor.  Good  fortune  then  I 

To  make  me  blest  or  cursed'st  among  men. 

{Comets^  and  exeunt. 

Scene  II.     Venice.    A  street. 
Enter  Launcelot. 
Laun.    Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me 
to  run  from  this  Jew  my  master.    The  fiend  is  at 
mine    elbow   and    tempts    me    saying   to    me 
'Gobbo,  Launcelot  Gobbo,  good  Launcelot/  or    ^ 
'good  Gobbo,'  or  'good  LaunccVoX.  OoW>«  >as« 
yom  Jegs,  take  the  start,  run  awa-y.*    ^^j  co'&r 
sctence  says  *  No ;  take  heed,  Vvotneai  VA>xac^v 
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take  heed,  honest  Gobbo,'  or,  as  aforesaid, '  honest 
I^uncelot  Gobbo ;  do  not  run ;  scorn  runnine  with 
thy  heels.'  Well,  the  most  courageous  fiend  bids 
me  pack :  '  Via ! '  says  the  fiend ;  '  away ! '  says 
the  fiend ;  '  for  the  heavens,  rouse  up  a  brave 
mind,' says  the  fiend,  'and  run.'  Well,  my  con- 
science, hanging  about  the  neck  of  my  heart, 
says  very  wisely  to  me  *  My  honest  friend  I^un- 
celot,  being  an  honest  man's  son,'  or  rather  an 
honest  woman's  son ;  for,  indeed,  my  father  did 
something  smack,  something  grow  to,  he  had  a 
kind  of  taste ;  well,  my  conscience  says  '  Launce- 
lot,  budge  not.'  'Budge,'  says  the  fiend. 
*  Budge  not,'  says  ray  conscience.  *  Conscience,' 
say  I,  •  you  counsel  well ;'  '  Fiend,*  say  I,  *  you 
counsel  well :'  to  be  nilcd  by  my  conscience, 
I  should  stay  with  the  Jew  my  master,  who, 
God  bless  the  mark,  is  a  kind  of  devil ;  and,  to 
run  away  from  the  Jew,  I  should  be  ruled  by  the 
fiend,  who.  saving  your  reverence,  is  the  devil 
himself.  Certainly  the  Jew  is  the  very  devil 
incamal :  and,  in  my  conscience,  my  conscience 
is  but  a  kind  of  hard  conscience,  to  offer  to  coun- 
sel me  to  stay  with  the  Jew.  The  fiend  gives 
the  more  friendly  counsel:  I  will  run,  fiend;  my 
heeb  are  at  your  command ;  I  will  run. 

Enter  Old  Gonno,  witk  a  basket. 

Gob.  Master  yoiutg  man,  you,  I  pray  you, 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's? 

LauH.  \Aside\  O  heavens,  this  is  my  true- 
begotten  father !  who,  being  more  than  sand- 
blind,  high-gravel  blind,  knows  me  not :  I  will 
try  confusions  with  him. 

Gob.  Master  young  gentleman,  I  pray  you, 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  ?  41 

Laun.  Turn  up  on  your  right  hand  at  the 
next  turning,  but,  at  the  next  tumiog  of  all,  on 
your  left ;  marry,  at  the  very  next  turning,  turn 
of  no  hand,  but  turn  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew's 
house. 

Gob,  By  God's  sonties,  'twill  be  a  hard  way 
to  hit  Can  you  tell  rac  whether  one  Launcelot, 
that  dwells  with  him,  dwell  with  him  or  no  ? 

Laun,  Talk  you  of  young  Master  Launcelot? 
[Aside\  Mark  me  now;  now  will  I  raise  the 
waters.     Talk  yeu  of  young  Master  launcelot  ? 

Gob.  No  master,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son : 
his  father,  though  T  say  it,  is  an  honest  exceeding 
poor  man  and,  God  be  thanked,  well  to  live. 

Laun.  Well,  let  his  father  be  what  a'  will, 
wc  talk  of  young  Master  Launcelot 

Gob.  Your  worship's  friend  and  Launcelot,  sir. 

Laun.  But  J  pray  you,  ergo,  old  man,  ergo,  I 
beseech  you,  talk  you  of  young  Master  Launcelot  ? 

Gob.  Of  Launcelot,  an't  please  your  master- 
ship. 

Laun.  Ergo,  Master  Launcelot.  Talk  not  of 
Master  Launcelot,  father ;  for  the  young  gentle- 
man, according  to  Fates  and  Destinies  and  such 
odd  sayings,  the  Sisters  Three  and  such  branches 
of  learning,  is  indeed  deceased,  or,  as  you  would 
say  in  plam  terms,  gone  to  heaven. 

Gob.  Marry,  Good  forbid  I  the  boy  was  the 
very  staff  of  my  age,  my  very  prop.  70 

Laun.    Do  I  look  luce  a  cudgel  or  a  hovel- 

post,  a  staff" or  a  prop?  Do  you  know  me,  Oather? 

/S*f    Alack  the  day,  I  know  you  not,  young 


gentleman :  but,  I  pray  you,  tell  me,  is  1 
God  rest  his  soul,  aUvc  or  dead  ? 

LauH,    Do  you  not  know  me,  father! 

Gob.  Alack,  sir^  I  am  saad-blind;  \ 
you  not. 

Laun.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  yon 
you  might  fail  of  the  knowing  me :  it  is 
father  that  knows  his  own  child.  Well,  o 
I  will  tell  you  news  of  your  uon  :  give  1 
blessing  :  truth  will  come  to  light ;  murdei 
be  hid  long ;  a  man's  son  may,,  but 
length  truth  will  out. 

Gob,  Pray  yoti,  sir,  stand  up^:  I  am  si 
are  not  Laimcelot,  my  boy. 

Laun.  Pray  you,  let's-  hav«  no  more 
about  it,  but  give  me  yoiu- blessing:  I  am  1 
lot,  your  boy  that  was,  your  son  that  i 
child  that  shall  be. 

Gob.     I  cannot  think  you  are  my  son. 

Laun.  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  < 
but  I  am  launcelot,  the  Jew's  nun,  aw 
sure  Mai^ery  your  wife  is  my  mother. 

Gob.  iler  name  is  Margery,  indeed: 
sworn,  if  thou  be  Launcelot,  thou  art  mi 
flesh  and  blood.  Lord  worshipped  migbl 
what  a  beard  hast  thou  got !  thou  hast  f 
hair  on  thy  chin  than  Dobbin  my  fiU<horM 
his  tail. 

Laun.  It  should  seem,  then,  that  I 
i  tail  grows  backward  :  I  am  sure  he  ha 
hair  of  his  tail  than  I  have  of  my  face ' 
last  saw  him. 

Gob,  Lord,  how  art  thou  changed! 
dost  thou  and  thy  master  agree  ?  I  have  I 
him  a  present.     How  'gree  you  now  t 

Laun.  Well,  well :  but  for  mine  oai 
as  I  have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  I 
not  rest  till  I  have  run  someground.  M^i 
a  very  Jew :  give  him  a  present !  giva 
halter :  I  am  famished  in  his  .service ;  yi 
tell  every  finger  I  have  with  my  ribs.-  Fi 
am  glad  you  are  come  :  give  mc  yt»ur  pn 
(me  Master  Ba&sanio,.  who,  indeed,  giv 
new  liveries :  if  I  serve  not  him,  I  will  rai 
as  God  has  any  ground.  O  rare  fortOM 
comes  the  man  :  to  him,  father  ;  for  I  as 
if  I  serve  the  Jew  any  longer. 

Enter  Bassanio,  witk  Leonakix)  mmi 
/ollawert, 

Bass.  You  may  do  so ;  but  let  it  be  so 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  bf 
the  dock.  See  these  letters  delivered ;  | 
liveries  to  making,  and  desire  Gradano  t 
anon  to  my  lodging.  iSxii  m.  Sk 

Laun.    To  him,  father. 

Gob.     God  bless  your  worship  I' 

Bass.  Gramcrcy !  wouldst  thou  aim^vl 

Gob.     Here's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  Coyr" 

Laun.  Not  a  poor  boy,  sir,  but  the  nd 
man ;  that  woida,  sir,  as  my  father  da 
cify — 

Gob.  He  hath  a  great  infedUon,  rf^; 
would  say,  to  serve, — 

Laun.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  kp 
serve  the  Jew,  and  have  a  desire^  ^  ay 
shall  specify — 

Gob,  His  master  and  he,  saving,  yam  «| 
reverence,  are  scarce  cater-cousina-* 
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To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is  that  the 

Ldooe  me  wronK,  doth  cause  me,  as 
xagt  I  hope,  an  old  man,  shall  fni- 
Ml — 

lave  here  a  dish  of  doves  that  I  would 
n  your  worship,  and  my  suit  is — 
n  very  brief,  the  suit  is  impertinent  to 
rour  worship  shall  know  by  this  hon<vit 
ind,  though  I  say  it,  though  old  man, 
u,  my  father. 

ne  speak  for  both.  What  would  you  ? 
Serve  you,  sir.  i^i 

at  is  the  very  defeA  of  the  matter,  Mr. 
know  thefi  well;  thou  hast  obtain'd 
lit: 

f  master  spoke  with  me  this  day, 
rcferr'd  thee,  if  it  be  preferment 
ridi  Jew's  service,  to  become 
•r  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 
rhe  oW  proverb  is  very  well  parted 
y  master  Shylock  and  you,  sir :  you 
ace  of  God,  sir,  and  he  nath  enough. 
lioa  speak'st  it  well   Go,  father,  with 
in. 

of  thy  old  master  and  inquire 
;  out.    Give  him  a  livery 
ted  than  his  fellows' :  see  it  done, 
"ather,  in.    I  cannot  get  a  service^  no ; 
re  a  tongue  in  my  head.     Well,  if  any 
y  have  t  a  fairer  table  which  doth  offer 
•on  a  book,  I  shall  have  good  fortune. 
*s  a  simple  line  of  life  :  here's  a  small 
ves  :   alas,  fifteen  wives  is  nothing  ! 
»ws  and  nine  maids  is  a  simple  coming- 
man  :   and  then  to  'scape  drowning 
to  be  in  peril  of  my  life  with  the  edge 
r-bed  ;  here  are  simple  scapes.     Well, 
be  a  woman,  she  *«  a  good  wench  for 
Father,  come :  I  '11  take  my  leave  of 
the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 
\Exeunt  Lanncelot  and  Old  Gohbo. 
pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on 

gff  being  bought  and  orderly  bestow'd. 
laste,  for  I  do  feast  to-niRht  180 

teem'd  acquaintance :  hie  thee,  go. 
!y  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  herein. 

EnUr  Gratiano. 

/here  is  your  mxster? 

Yonder,  sir,  he  walks.  \Exit. 
^ior  Bassanio ! 
rratiano! 
have  a  siut  to  you. 

You  have  obtain'd  it. 
on  mnst  not  deny  me  :  I  must  go  with 
Dont. 

XTfay,  then  you  must  But  hear  thee, 
mo; 

00  wild,  too  rude  and  bold  of  voice ; 
beocMue  thee  happily  enough  191 

Ji  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  faults ; 
thoa  art  not  known,  why,  there  they 

:«oo  liberaL    Pray  thee,  take  pain 

fidi  same  cold  drops  of  modesty 

ring  ipirit,  lest  through  thy  wild  be- 


I  be  misconstrued  in  the  place  I  go  to 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me : 

If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit,  199 

Talk  with  respe^  and  swear  but  no^  and  then. 
Wear  prayer-books  in  my  |x>cket,  look  demurely, 
Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine 

eyes 
Thus  with  my  hat,  and  sigh  and  say  *amen/ 
Use  all  the  observance  of  civility, 
.Like  one  well  studied  in  a  sad  ostent 
To  please  his  grandam,  never  trust  me  more. 

Btus.     Well,  we  shall  see  your  bearing. 

Gra,     Nay,  but  I  bar  to-night :  you  shall  not 

£uge  me 
t  we  do  to-night. 
Bass.  No,  that  were  pity : 

I  would  entreat  you  rather  to  put  on  aio 

Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  friends 
That  purpose  merriment  But  fare  you  well : 
I  have  some  business. 

Gra.    And  I  must  to  Lorenzo  and  the  rest : 
But  we  will  visit  you  at  supper-time.      \^Exeunt. 

Scene  IIL     The  tame.    A  room  in  Shvlock's 
hottse. 

Enter  Jessica  and  Launcklot. 

yes.     I  am  sorry  thou  wilt  leave  my  father  so : 
Our  house  is  hell,  and  thou,  a  merry  devil. 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tcdiousness. 
But  fare  thee  well,  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee : 
And,  Launcclot,  soon  at  supper  shalt  thou  see 
Lorenzo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest : 
Give  him  this  letter :  do  it  secretly ; 
And  so  farewell :  I  would  not  have  my  father 
See  me  in  talk  with  thee.  9 

Laun.  Adieu  !  tears  exhibit  my  tongue.  Most 
beautiful  pagan,  most  sweet  Jew!  if  a  Christian 
did  not  play  the  knave  and  get  thee,  I  am  much 
deceived.  But,  adieu :  these  foolish  drops  do 
something  drown  my  manly  spirit :  adieu. 

Jes,     Farewell,  good  Launcelot 

\_Exit  Launcelot. 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  is  it  in  me 
To  be  ashamed  to  be  my  father's  child ! 
Rut  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners.     O  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife,     ao 
Become  a  Christian  and  thy  loving  ifc'ife.     \Exit. 

Scene  IV.     The  same.    A  street. 

Enter  Gratiano,  Lorenzo,  Salarino,  and 
Salanio. 
Lor.     Nay,  we  will  slink  away  in  supper-time, 
Disj^ise  us  at  my  lodging  and  return. 
All  in  an  hour. 
Gra.    We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 
Salar.     We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch- 
bearers. 
Salan.    Tis  vile,  unless  it  may  be  quaintly 
order'd. 
And  better  in  my  mind  not  undertook. 
Lor.    "Tis  now  but  four  o'clodt*.  N»t\vaLV^V>iio 
hours 
To  furnish  us. 
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Enter  Lacncelot,  with  a  Utter. 

Friend  Launcelot,  what's  the  news? 

I.auH.  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  this, 
it  shall  seem  to  signify.  xx 

Lor.  I  know  the  hand :  in  faith,  'tis  a  fair  hand  ; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  on 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  writ 

Cra.  Love-news,  in  faith. 

LauK.     By  your  leave,  sir. 

Lor.     Whither  gocst  thou  ? 

LauK.  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the 
Jew  to  sup  to-night  with  my  new  master  the 
Christian. 

Lor.  Hold  here,  take  this:  tell  gentle  Jessica 
I  will  not  fail  her;  .<ipeak  it  privately.  2x 

(yo,  gentlemen,  \Exit  Lanneelot. 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  thb  masque  to-night  ? 
1  am  provided  of  a  torch-bearer. 

Salar.  Ay,  marry,  I  "11  be  gone  about  it  straight 

Saian.     And  so  will  I. 

Lor.  ^  Meet  me  and  Gratiano 

At  Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

Salar.     *Tis  good  we  do  so. 

[Kxeitnt  Salar.  and  Salan. 

Gra.     Was  not  that  letter  from  fair  Jessica  ? 

Lor.     I   must  needs*  tell  thee  all.     She  hath 
dire<5led  30 

How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  father's  house, 
What  gold  and  jewels  she  is  fumish'd  with, 
What  page's  suit  she  hath  in  readiness. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven, 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 
And  never  dare  misfortime  cross  her  foot, 
Unless  she  do  it  under  this  excuse, 
That  she  is  issue  to  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this  as  thou  goest : 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer.    {Exeunt. 

Scene  V.    The  same.   Before  Shvlock's  funtte. 
Enter  Shvlock  and  Launcelot. 

Shy.     Well,  thou  shalt  see,  thy  eyes  shall  be 
thy  judge. 
The  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  Ba<isanio : — 
What,  Jessica ! — thou  shalt  not  gormandise. 
As  thou  hast  done  with  me : — What,  Jes<(ica  ! — 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out ; — 
Why,  Jessica,  I  say  I 

Laun.  Why,  Jessica  I 

Shy.    Who  bids  thee  call?    I  do  not  bid  thee 
call. 

Laun.  Your  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me  that 
I  could  do  nothing  without  bidding. 

Enter  Jessica. 

ye*.     Call  you?  what  is  your  will?  10 

Shy.     I  am  bid  forth  to  &upi)er,  Jessica: 
There  are  my  keys.    But  wherefore  should  I  go? 
I  am  not  bid  for  love ;  they  flatter  me : 
But  yet  I'll  go  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 
The  prodigal  Christian.     Jessica,  my  girl. 
Look  to  my  house.     I  am  right  loath  to  go : 
There  is  some  ill  a-brewing  towards  my  rest, 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-ba|;s  to-nighL 

Laun.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  go:  my  young 
master  doth  cxpe^  your  reproach.  ao 

^4^.     So  do  J  his. 


Laun.  An  they  have  conspired  tofi 
will  not  say  you  shall  see  a  masque ;  Im 
do,  then  it  was  not  for  nodiing  tAat  my  1 
a-bleedin^  on  Black-Monday  last  at  six  0 
the  mommg,  falling  out  that  year  on  Ai 
aitcrxKM 


nesday  was  four  year,  in  the  a 

Shy.  What,  are  there  masques?  Hi 
me,  Jessica: 
Lock  up  my  doors ;  and  when  you  hear  th 
And  the  vile  squealing  of  the  wry-nedc'd 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements  the 
Nor  thrust  your  head  into  the  public  stre 
To  gaze  on  Christian  fools  with  vamish'd 
But  stop  my  house's  ears,  I  mean  my  cast 
Let  nut  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  euti 
My  sober  house.  By  Jacob's  staff,  I  swe 
I  have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 
But  I  will  go.  Go  you  before  me,  sirrah 
Say  I  will  come. 

Laun.     I  will  go  before,  sir.    Mistre 
out  at  window,  for  all  this ; 

There  will  come  a  Christian  by* 
Will  be  worth  a  Jewess*  eye. 

Shy.    What  says  that  fool  of  Hagax's  d 
ha? 

yes.    His   words  were    'Farewell  ou 
nothing  eUe. 

Shy.    The  patch  is  kind  enough  but 
feeder ; 
Snail-slow  in  profit,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild-cat :_  drones  hive  not « 
Therefore  I  part  with  him,  and  part  with 
To  one  that  I  would  have  him  help  to  was 
His  borrow'd  purse.    Well,  Jessica,  go  ia 
Perhaps  I  will  return  immeadiately : 
Do  as  I  bid  you  ;  shut  doors  after  you: 
Fast  bind,  fast  find  ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind. 

yes.     Farewell ;  and  if  my  fortune  be  nc 
I  have  a  father,  you  a  daughter,  lo^. 

Scene  VI.     The 


Enter  Gratiano  and  Salarino,  mm 

Gra.     This   is  the  pent-house  under 
Lorenzo 
Desired  us  to  make  stand. 

Salar.  His  hour  is  almo 

Gra.    And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dwells  hi 
For  lovers  ever  run  before  the  dock. 

Salar.    O,  ten  times  faster  Venus'  jip 
To  seal  love's  bonds  new-made,  tbaa  tl 

wont 
To  keep  obliged  faith  unforfeited ! 

Gra.  That  ever  holds :  who  risetfa  froa 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  dawn 
Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  untread  an 
His  tedious  measures  with  the  unbatedm 
That  he  did  pace  them  first?  All  th^igs  tl 
Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  eojoy'^ 
How  like  a  younker  or  a  prodigal 
The  scarfed  bark  puts  from  her  native  hn 
Hugg*d  and  embraced  by  the  strumpetin 
How  like  the  prodigal  doth  she  returi^ 
With  over-weather'd  ribs  and  ragged  nSl 
Lean,  rent  and  beggar'd  by  the  stnunptt: 

Salar.    Here  comes  Loreoio:  natt 
hereafter. 
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Enter  LosBirao. 
set  friends,  your  patience  for  my 
Mde; 

vr  affairs,  have  made  you  wait : 
shall  please  to  play  tne  thieves  for 

\anz  for  you  then.    Approach ; 
my  father  Jew.    Ho  I  who 's  within? 

sssiCA,  ttbcve,  iH  hoy*  clothes. 
>  axe  youf    Tell  me,  for  more  cer* 

rear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 
enxo,  and  thy  love, 
mxo,  certain,  and  my  love  indeed, 
•  I  so  much?    And  now  who  knows 
renzo,  whether  I  am  yours?  31 

Lven  and  thy  thoughts  are  witness 
m  art. 

e,   catch  this  casket;   it   is  worth 
ns. 

s  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me, 
ich  ashamed  of  my  exchange : 
Und  and  lovers  cannot  see 
oUies  that  themselves  commit ; 
ould,  Cupid  himself  would  blush 
lus  transtormed  to  a  boy. 
^cend,   for  you  must  be  my  torch- 
40 
It,    must   I   hold  a  candle  to  my 

nseK-es,  good  sooth,  are  too  too  light. 
office  of  discovery,  k)ve  ; 

I  be  obscured. 

So  are  you,  sweet, 
lovely  garnish  of  a  boy. 
once; 

:  night  doth  pby  the  runaway, 
rtay^d  for  at  Bassanio's  feast. 

II  make  fast  the  doors,  and  gild  my- 

lore  ducats,  and  be  with  ^ou  straight. 

\Extt  above.     50 

r,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile   and  no 

brew  me  but  I  love  her  heartily ; 
se,  if  I  can  judge  of  her, 
is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true, 
HI,  as  she  hath  proved  herself, 
e,  like  herself,  wise,  fair  and  true, 
placed  in  my  constant  soul. 

^<ti^  Jessica,  below* 
ou  come?    On,  {gentlemen ;  away  I 
g  mates  by  this  time  for  u^  stay. 
[Exit  ufitA  yessica  and  Salarino. 

Enter  AuTomo, 
o's  there?  60 

aior  Antonio  f 
,  fie,  Gratiano!  where  are  all  the 

ock :  our  friends  all  stay  for  you. 

to-mf^ :  the  wind  is  come  about ; 

Motly  will  go  aboard : 

wtatf  oat  to  seek  for  you. 

I  j^ad  on't :  I  desire  no  more  delight 

idcr  mH  and  gone  to-ni^fafc  [Exmn/.  I 


ScENB.  VII.    Belmont.  A  room  in 
Portia's  house. 

Flourish  of  comets.    Enter  Portia,  with  the 
Prince  of  Morocco,  ttnd  their  trains. 

For.   Go  dmw  aside  the  curtains  and  discover 
The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  prince. 
Now  make  your  choice. 
Mor.    llie  first,  of  gold,  who  this  inscription 
bears, 
'Who  chooseth  me  shall  gain  what  many  men 

desire ;' 
The  second,  .silver,  which  this  promise  carries, 
'Who  chooseth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  de- 
serves;' 
This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as  blunt, 
'  Who  chooseth  me  must  give  and  hazard  all  he 

hath.' 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  the  right?        10 
For.     The  one  of  them  contains  my  pi(5lure, 
prince: 
If  you  choose  that,  then  I  am  yours  withal. 
Mor,  Some  god  dire<5l  my  judgement !  Let  me 
sec; 
I  will  survey  the  inscriptions  back  again. 
What  says  Uiis  leaden  ca.sket  ? 
'  Who  chooseth  me  must  give  and  hazard  all  he 

hath.' 
Mtist  give :  for  what?  for  lead?  hazard  for  lead? 
This  casket  threatens.    Men  that  hazard  all 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantages : 
A  eoldcn  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross;     20 
1  'II  then  nor  give  nor  hazard  aught  for  lead. 
\Vhat  says  the  silver  with  her  virgin  hue? 
*  Who  chooseth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  de- 
serves.' 
As  much  as  he  deserves !   Pause  there,  Morocco, 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand: 
If  thou  l^'st  rated  by  thy  estimation. 
Thou  dost  dcser\'e  enough  :  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  far  as  to  the  lady  : 
And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deserving 
Were  but  a  weak  disabling  of  myself.  30 

As  much  as  I  deserve  !    Why,  that's  the  lady: 
1  do  in  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunes. 
In  graces  and  in  qualities  of  breeding  ; 
Hut  more  than  these,  in  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  if  I  stray'd  no  further,  but  chose  here? 
Let's  sec  once  more  this  saying  graved  in  gold ; 
'Who  chooseth  me  shall  gain  what  many  men 

desire.' 
\yhy,  that's  the  lady;  all  the  world  desires  her; 
From  the  four  comers  of  the  earth  they  come. 
To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal-breathing  saint  :40 
The  Hyrcaninn  deserts  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wide  Arabia  arc  as  throiigh  fares  now 
For  princes  to  come  view  fair  Portia : 
The  watery  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  head 
Spits  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 
To  stop  the  foreign  spirits,  but  they  come. 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  fair  Portia, 
(^ne  of  these  three  contains  her  heavenly  pidhire. 
Is'tlike  that  lead  contains  her?  'T  were  damnation 
To  think  so  base  a  thought :  it  were  too  gross  50 
To  rib  her  cerecloth  in  me  obscure  grave. 
Or  shall  I  think  in  silver  she's  immured. 
Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  lt\eA  ^cA^^ 
O  sinful  thought !    Never  «o  ncVv  a  ij^m 
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Was  set  in  worse  than  gold.    They  have  in  Eng- 

bnd 
A  coin  that  bears  the  figure  of  an  angel 
Stamped  in  gold,  but  tluit's  insculp'd  upon; 
But  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lies  all  within.    Deliver  me  the  key : 
Here  do  1  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  may !  60 

Por.    There,  take  it,  prince ;  and  if  my  form 
lie  there. 
Then  I  am  yours.  \He  tinlocks  the  golden,  cnsket. 

Mor.  O  hell  I  what  have  we  here? 

A  carrion  Death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a  ^%^itten  scroll !     Ill  read  the  writing. 
\Read*\  All  that  glisters  is  not  gold : 

Often  have  yuu  heard  that  told : 
Many  a  man  his  life  hath  sold 
But  my  outside  to  behold : 
Gilded  tombs  do  worms  infold. 
Had  you  been  as  wise  as  bold,  70 

Young  in  limbs  >n  judgement  old. 
Your  answer  had  not  been  inscroll'd : 
Fare  you  well ;  your  suit  is  cold. 
Cold,  indeed :  and  labour  lost : 
Then,  farewell,  heat,  and  welcome,  frost ! 
Portia,  adieu.     I  have  too  grieved  a  heart 
To  take  a  tedious  leave :  thus  losers  part. 

[  Exit  with  his  tritin.     Pl<ntris/k  0/ comets. 

Por.  A  gentle  riddance.  Draw  the  curtains,  go. 

Let  all  of  nis  complexion  chouse  me  so.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  VI IL     Venice.    A  street. 

Enter  Salariko  and  Sal.\nio. 

Saiar.   ^^liy,  man.  I  saw  Bassanio  under  sail : 
With  him  is  Gratiano  gone  along ; 
And  in  their  ship  1  am  sure  Lorenzo  is  noL 

Satan.     The  villain  Jew  with  outcries  raised 
the  duke. 
Who  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanio*s  ship. 

Salar.     He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under 
sail: 
But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  understand 
l*hat  in  a  gondola  were  seen  together 
I-orenzo  and  his  amorous  Jessica: 
liesides,  Antonio  certified  the  duke  so 

lliey  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 

Sa/an.     T  never  heard  a  passion  so  confused. 
So  strange,  outrai^eous,  and  so  variable. 
As  the  d'^  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streeL^ : 
'  My  daughter !  O  my  ducats  !  O  my  daughter ! 
Fled  with  a  Christian  !    O  my  Christian  ducats ! 
Jttstice !  the  law !  my  ducats,  and  my  daughter ! 
A  itealed  bag.  two  se-iled  bags  of  ducats. 
Of  double  ducats,  stolen  from  me  by  my  daughter ! 
And  jewels,  two  stones,  two  rich  and  precious 
stones,  ao 

Stolen  by  my  daughter !    Justice  •  find  the  giri ; 
She  hath  the  stones  upon  her,  and  the  ducats.* 

Salar.     Why,  all  the  boys  in  Venice  follow 
him. 
Crying,  his  stone*,  his  daughter,  and  his  ducats. 

Salan.  \jcl  good  Antonio  look  be  keep  his  day, 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  this. 

Salar.  Marry,  weD  remembered. 

T  reasoa'd  with  a  Frenchman  yesterday. 
Who  told  me,  in  the  narrow  seas  that  pwt 
The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A  veaaei  of  our  country  nchly  fxanght:  30 


I  thought  upon  Antonio  when  he  told  me; 
And  wish'd  in  silence  that  it  were  not  his. 
Salan.    You  were  best  to  tell  AnioaiQ  1 
you  hear: 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 
Salar.     A  kinder  gentleman  treads  MH 
earth. 
I  saw  Bas.sanio  and  Antonio  part : 
:  Bassanio  told  him  he  would  make  some  tpt» 
'  Of  his  return :  he  answer'd,  *  Do  not  so : 
;  Slubber  not  business  for  my  sake. 
But  suy  the  very  riping  of  the  tin 
And  for  the  Jew  s  bond  which  he  hath  of  M 
tLet  it  not  enter  in  your  mind  of  love  : 
Be  merry,  and  employ  your  chiefest  thoa|^ 
To  courtship  and  such  fair  ostents  of  love 
As  shall  con\-eniently  become  you  there :' 
:  And  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tear 
'  Turning  his  face,  he  put  his  hand  behind  bo 
I  And  nk-ith  affection  wondrous  sensibte 
He  wrung  Bassanio's  hand :  and  so  they  pai 
Salan.     I  think  he  only  loves  the  w«d 
him. 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go  and  find  him  ont 
And  quicken  his  embraced  hiirnTinm 
With  some  delight  or  othfar. 
Saiar.  Doweao.    [Sjb 

ScBNB  IX.     Belmont.    A  room  im  Poxi 
house. 

Enter  Nerissa  toitk  a  Servitor. 
Ser.    Quidc,  i|uick,  I  pray  thee;   dram 

curtain  straight: 
The  Prince  of  Arragon  hath  ta'en  his  ouK 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 

Flourish   of  comets.      Enter  the   Puicc 
Arragon,  Portia,  and  their  trmims. 
Por.     Behold,  there  stand  the  *-a*lr^^^  | 
prince: 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  I  am  cootain'd. 
Straight  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  solemaim 
But  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  loc 
;  You  must  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 
!       Ar.     I  am  enjoin'd  by  oath  to  observe  1 
I  things : 

I  First,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 
I  Which  casket  'twas  I  chose ;  next,  if  I  bal 
I  (3f  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
'  To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage  : 

I.astly, 
■  If  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice, 

I  Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 
Por.     To  these  injunctions  every  one 
swear 
That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  worthless  9el£ 
I     Ar.    And  so  have  I  address* d  me.     Fa 
I  now 

To  my  heart's  hope !  Gold  :  silver ;  and  haat 
'  M^lio  chooseth  me  must  give  and  haardl 

hath.' 
You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  give  or  haxanL 
What  says  the  golden  chest?  ha !  let  me  sot 
*Who  chooseth  me  shall  gain  what  miaj 

desire.* 
What  many  men  desire!  that 


By  the  fool  multitude,  that  dhooM  hf  libmt. 
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aore  thaa  the  food  eye  doth  teach; 
tot  to  the  interior,  but,   Uke   the 

reather  on  the  outward  wall, 
rce  and  road  of  casualty.  30 

•e  what  many  men  desire, 
not  jump  with  common  spirits 
rith  the  oarharous  muldtudes. 
liee,  thou  silver  treasure-house ; 
oore  what  title  thou  dost  bear : 
1  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  de- 

too ;  for  who  shall  go  about 
ne  and  be  honouraUe 
amp  of  merit  ?    Let  none  presume 
deserved  dignity.  40 

y  degrees  and  oinces 
'ed  corruptly,  and  that  clear  hrniour 
id  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer ! 
91  should  cover  that  stand  bare ! 
commanded  that  command  I 
V-  peasantry  would  then  be  glean'd 
seed  of  honour  1  and  how  much 

e  diaffand  ruin  of  the  times 
nish'd !    Well,  but  to  my  choice : 
h  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  de- 
50 
lesert     Give  me  a  key  for  this, 
unlodc  my  fortunes  here. 

[fie  c^ens  ike  stiver  casket. 
OK  a  pause  for  that  which  you  And 

's  here?  the  portrait  of  a  blinking 

a  schedule  !    I  will  read  it 
like  art  thou  to  Portia ! 
Uke  my  hopes  and  my  deservings ! 
h  me  shall  have  as  much  as  he  de- 

DO  more  than  a  fool's  head? 
eef  are  my  deserts  no  better?     60 
end,  and  judge,  are  distindl  offices 
d  natures. 

What  is  here? 

fire  seven  times  tried  this : 
n  times  tried  that  judgement  is, 
:  did  never  choose  amiss. 
e  there  be  that  shadows  kiss ; 
have  but  a  shadow's  bliss : 
«  be  fools  alive,  I  wis, 
r'd  o'er ;  and  so  was  this. 
i  what  wife  you  will  to  bed,         70 
1  cynx  be  your  head : 
e  gone :  you  are  sped. 

re  fool  I  shall  appear 

time  I  linger  here : 

e  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo, 

>  away  with  twa 

idieu.    I  '11  keep  my  oath, 

y  to  bear  my  wroth. 

[Exeunt  Arragon  and  train, 
liath  the  candle  singed  the  moth. 
»ate  fools !  when  they  do  choose, 
:  wisdom  by  their  writ  to  lose.       81 
indent  saying  is  no  heresy, 
nving  goes  by  destinv. 
^  draw  the  curtain,  Merissa. 


Enter  a  Ser\'anL 

Serv.    Where  is  my  lady? 

For.  Here :  what  would  my  lord  ? 

Serv.    Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A  youn|^  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord ; 
From  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  regreets. 
To  wit,  besides  conunends  and  courteous  breath. 
Gifts  of  rich  value.    Yet  I  have  not  seen  91 

So  likely  an  ambasiudor  of  love : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore-spurrer  comes  before  his  lord. 

For.     No  more,  I  pray  thee :  I  am  half  afeard 
Thou  wilt  say  anon  he  is  some  kin  to  thee. 
Thou  spend'st  such  high-day  wit  in  praising  him. 
Come,  come,  Nerissa :  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post  that  comes  so  manneriy.    xoo 

Ner.    dassanio,  lord  Love,  if  thy  will  it  be  I 
[Exeunt, 

ACT  IIL 

ScBNB  L     Venice.    A  street. 

Enter  Salanio  and  Salarino. 

Salon.     Now,  what  nevrs  on  the  Rialto  ? 

Saiar,  Why.  yet  it  lives  there  unchecked 
that  Antonio  hatn  a  ship  of  rich  lading  wrecked 
on  the  narrow  seas ;  the  Goodwins,  I  think  they 
call  the  place :  a  very  dangerous  flat  and  fatal, 
where  the  carcases  of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried, 
as  they  say,  if  my  gossip  Report  be  an  honest 
woman  of  her  word. 

Saian.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in 
that  as  ever  knapped  ginger  or  made  her  neigh- 
bours believe  she  wept  for  the  death  of  a  thud 
husband.  But  it  is  true,  ^ivnthout  any  slips  of 
prolixity  or  crossing  the  plain  highway  of  talk, 

that  the  good  Antonio,  the  honest  Antonio, 

O  that  I  had  a  title  good  enough  to  keep  his 
name  company ! — 

Saiar.     Come,  the  full  stop. 

Saian.  Ha!  what  sayest  thou?  Why,  the 
end  is,  he  hath  lost  a  shii>. 

Saiar.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his 
losses.  ai 

Saian.  Let  me  say  '  amen '  betimes,  lest  the 
devil  cross  my  prayer,  for  here  he  comes  in  the 
likeness  of  a  Jew. 

Enter  Shylock. 
How  now,  Shylock!    what   news  among   the 
merchants? 

Shy.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as 
you,  of  my  daughter's  flight. 

Saiar.  That's  certain:  I,  for  my  part,  knew 
the  tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal,  yo 

Saian.  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew 
the  bird  was  fledged :  and  then  it  is  the  complexion 
of  them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Shy.     She  is  damned  for  it 

Saiar,  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her 
judge. 

SJty,    My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel ! 

Saian.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion !  rebels  it  at 
these  years?  -y^ 

Shy.    I  say,  my  daughter  is  t«v  ftc^  ^ai^YAooA.  \ 

Saiar.    There  is  moT«  diffeTetiGft\>ex.vreftXi^ 
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flesh  and  hers  than  between  jet  and  ivorj' ;  more 
between  vour  bloods  than  there  is  between  red 
wine  and  rhcnish.  But  tell  us,  do  you  hear 
whether  Antonio  have  had  any  loss  at  sea  or  no? 

Sky.  There  I  have  another  bad  match:  a 
bankrupt,  a  prodipal,  who  dare  scarce  show  hii 
licad  on  the  Kialto :  a  bcgj^ar,  tliat  was  used  to 
come  so  snmjei:  u^nm  the  mart :  let  him  look  to  his 
Ixmd:  he  was  wont  to  call  me  usurer;  let  him 
look  to  his  bimd  :  he  was  wont  to  lend  money  for 
»  Christian  courtesy :  let  him  look  to  his  liond. 

Sa/ar.  Why,  I  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou 
wilt  not  take  his  flesh :  what's  that  good  for? 

SAjf.  To  bait  fish  wiilial :  if  it  will  feed  nothing 
else,  it  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath  disgraced 
me,  and  hindered  me  half  a  million;  laughed  at 
my  losses,  mocked  at  my  gains,  scorned  my 
nation,  thwarted  my  bargams,  cooled  my  friends, 
heated  mine  enemies;  and  what's  his  reason?  I 
am  ft  Jew.  Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes?  hath  not  a 
Jew  hands,  organs,  dimensions,  senses,  affections, 
passions?  fed  wiih  the  same  food,  hurt  with  the 
same  weapons,  subject  to  the  same  diseases, 
healed  by  the  same  means,  warmed  and  ccjoled 
by  the  same  winter  and  summer,  as  a  Christian 
is?  If  you  prick  us,  do  we  not  bleed?  if  you 
tickle  us,  do  we  not  laugh  ?  if  you  p«M.son  us,  do  wc 
not  die  ?  and  if  you  wr«.>ng  us,  shall  we  not  revenge  ? 
If  we  arc  like  you  in  the  rest,  we  will  rcscnible 
you  in  that.  If  a  Jew  \iTong  a  Christian,  what 
is  his  humility?  Revenge.  If  a  Christian  wrong 
a  Jew,  what  should  his  sufferance  be  \ry  Christian 
example?  Why,  revenge.  Thevillany  you  teach 
me,  1  will  execute,  and  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  will 
better  the  instruCilion. 

Enter  a  Servant 
Srrv.     Gentlemen,   my  master  Antonio  is  at 
his  house  and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both. 
Halar.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 

Knirr  Tl-dai.. 

Saian.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe:  a 
third  cannot  be  matched,  unless  the  devil  himself 
turn  Jew.  [Exrnnt  Sa/aK. ,  Sa/ar.,  and  S^rvaHf. 

Sky.  How  now.  Tubal!  what  news  from 
Genoa?  hast  thou  found  my  daughter? 

Tub.  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her, 
but  cannot  find  her. 

Sky.  Why,  there,  there,  there,  there !  a  dia- 
mond gone,  cost  mc  two  thousand  ducats  in 
Frankfort !  The  curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation 
till  now:  I  never  felt  it  (ill  now:  two  thousand 
ducats  in  that :  and  other  precious,  precious  jewels. 
I  would  my  daughter  were  dead  at  my  foot,  and 
the  jewels  in  her  ear  1  would  she  were  hearsed  at 
iny  foot,  and  the  ducats  in  her  coffin  !  No  news 
of  them?  Why,  so:  and  I  know  not  what^<! 
spent  in  the  se;irch :  why,  thou  loss  upon  loss !  the 
thief  gone  with  so  much,  and  so  much  to  find  the 
thief;  and  no  satisfatflion,  no  revenge:  nor  no  ill 
luck  stirring  but  what  lights  on  my  shoulders :  no 
righs  but  of  my  breathing;  no  tears  but  of  my 
shedding.  ^  loi 

Tub.  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too:  Antonio, 
as  I  heard  in  (lenoa. — 

Sky.     What,  what,  what?  ill  hick,  ill  luck? 

Tu^.  Hath  an  argosy  cast  away,  coming  from 
"rfpolis. 


Sky.    I  thank  God,  I  thank  God.    b^ 

is't  true? 

Tub.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sdlon 
escaped  the  wreck. 

Sky.  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal :  good  i 
g(M>il  news!  ha,  ha  !  where?  in  Genoa? 

7ub.^  Your  daughter  fipent  in  Genoa, 
heard,  in  one  night  fourscore  ducats. 

Sky.  'l*hou  stickest  a  dagger  in  me:  X 
never  see  my  gold  again :  fourscore  ducm 
sitting !  foursa)re  ducats ! 

1'ub.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio**  ac 
in  my  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  he  c 
choose  but  break. 

Sky.  I  am  very  glad  of  it :  I II  plague 
I  'II  torture  him :  1  am  glad  of  it. 

Tub.  One  of  them  showed  me  a  rinf  d 
had  of  your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Sky.  Out  upon  her!  Thou  torturesi 
Tubal:  it  was  my  turquoise:  I  had  it  of 
w^hen  I  was  a  bachelor:  I  would  not  have 
it  for  a  wilderness  of  monkeys. 

Tttb.     But  Antnnio  is  certainly  undone 

Sky.  Nay,  that's  true,  tliat's  very  tTiKi 
Tubal,  fee  mc  an  officer ;  bespeak  him  a  fill 
l>efore.  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  he  ft 
for,  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make 
merchandise  1  will,  (jo,  go.  Tubal,  and' 
me  at  our  synagogue ;  go,  good  Tubal :  I 
synagogue,  Tubal.  [£j 

ScHNnll.    Dflmont.   A  rvom  ift'PoKTyCii 

Enter  Bassanio,  Portia.  Gratiano,  Mn 

aW  Attendants. 

For.     I  pray  you,  tarry :  pause  a  day  orl 
Befcjre  you  hazard ;  for,  m  cnoosing  wroo^ 
1  lose  your  company :  therefore  forbear  am 
There  s  somethmg  tells  me,  but  it  is  not  lo* 
I  would  not  lose  you ;  and  you  know  yowid 
Hate  coimsels  not  in  such  a  quality. 
But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  vdL 
And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thoag 
I  would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two 
Before  you  venture  for  mc.     I  could  teadi] 
How  to  choose  right,  but  I  am  then  fomM 
So  will  I  never  be :  so  may  you  miss  me; 
But  if  you  do,  you'll  make  me  wish  a  sin. 
That  I  had  l)een  forsworn.     Beshrew  yonrl 
They  have  o'erlook'd  me  and  divided  me; 
One  half  of  me  is  yours,  the  other  halfrotf 
Mine  own,  I  would  say ;  but  if  mine,  tnoi] 
And  so  all  yours.    O,  these  naughty  tima 
i'ut  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  ri|kl 
And  so,  though  yours,  not  yours.     Provek 
Let  fortune  gt»  to  hell  for  it,  not  I. 
I  speak  too  long ;  but  'tis  to  peire  the  tiH4 
To  ckc  it  and  to  draw  it  out  m  lengdi. 
To  stay  you  from  election. 

Bass.  ^    •  T^t  mc  c 

For  as  I  am,  I  live  tipon  the  rack. 

Per.     Up(m  the  rack.  Bassanio !  then 
What  treason  there  is  mingled  with  yaat 

Bast.    None  but  that  ugly  treason  of  i 
Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  b; 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  me 
'Tween  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  suid  nq 

Per.    Ay,  but  I  fear  you  speaJc  npoa  i 
Where  men  enforced  do  speak  anythhilBL 
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xmaat  me  life,  and  Til  confess  the 

II  then,  confess  and  live. 

'Confess'  and  *  love' 
le  veiy  sum  of  my  confession : 
nenk,  when  my  torturer 
ne  answers  for  deliverance ! 
>  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 
ray,   then!  I  am  lock'd  in  one  of 

40 
re  me,  you  will  find  me  out 
the  rest,  stand  all  aloof, 
und  while  he  doth  mdce  his  choice ; 
ose,  he  makes  a  swan-like  end, 
isic :  that  the  comparison 
more  proper,  my  eye  shall  be  the 

ieath-bed  for  him.     He  may  win : 
mui^tc  then  ?    Then  music  is 
Sourish  when  true  subjects  bow 
»wned  monarch :  such  it  is  50 

dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day 
tto  the  dreaming  Inidegroom  s  ear 
I  him  to  marriage.     Now  he  goes, 
presence,  but  with  much  more  love, 
Alcides,  when  he  did  redeem 
ibute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
onscer :  I  stand  for  sacrifice  ; 
f  are  the  Dardanian  wives, 
visages,  come  forth  to  view 
the  exploit.     Go,  Hercules !  60 

live :  with  much  much  more  dismay 
;ht  than  thou  that  makest  the  fray. 

t  Bassanio  commenit  on  the  caskets 
to  hinuelf. 
SoNO. 
me  where  is  fancy  bred, 
I  the  heart  or  in  the  head  ? 
'  begot,  how  nourislxed  ? 
Reply,  reply, 
engender  d  in  the  eyes, 
1  gazing  fed ;  and  fancy  dies 
le  cradle  where  it  lies. 
Let  us  all  ring  fancy'5  kncll :         70 
[  'II  begin  it, — Ding,  dong,  bell. 
:,  dong.  bell. 

may  the  outward  shows  be  least 
res: 

•nil!  deceived  with  ornament. 
plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt 
asoned  with  a  gracious  voice, 
show  of  evil  ?    In  religion, 
1  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
od  approve  it  with  a  text, 
■osMie&s  with  fair  ornament?  80 

ice  so  simple  but  assumes 
r  virtue  on  his  outward  parts : 
iwards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  Tdse 
ind,  wear  yet  upon  iheir  chins 
''  Hercules  and  frowning  Mars, 
search 'd,  have  livers  white  as  milk ; 
inne  but  valour's  excrement 
am  redoubted !    Look  on  beaut>', 
,  see  'tis  purchased  by  the  weight ; 
\  works  a  miracle  in  nature,  90 

fifl^lest  that  wear  most  of  it : 
Bed  snaky  golden  locks 
ft  wanton  gambols  with  the  wind. 


Upon  supposed  fairness,  often  known 

To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head. 

The  skull  that  bred  them  in  the  sepulchre. 

Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiled  shore 

To  a  most  dangerous  sea ;  the  beauteous  scarf 

fVeiling  an  Indian  beauty ;  in  a  word,  99 

The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 

To  entrap  the  M^sest.  Therefore,  thou  eaudy  gold, 

Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  will  none  of  thee; 

Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge   , 

'Tween  man  and  man:  but  thou,  thou  meagre   1 

lead.  I 

Which  rather  threatencst  than  dost  promise  aught,    1 

Thy  paleness  moves  mc  more  than  eloquence ; 

And  here  choose  I :  joy  be  the  consequence  !  I 

Por.  [Asidf]    How  all  the  other  passions  fleet   | 

to  air.  j 

As  doubtful  thoughts,  and  rash-embraced  despair. 
And  .shuddering  fear,  and  green-eyed  jealousy ! 

0  love.  1 1 1 
Be  moderate;  allay  thy  ecstasy; 

In  measure  rein  thy  joy ;  scant  this  excess. 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blessing :  make  it  less. 
For  fear  I  surfeit. 

Bass.  What  find  I  here? 

[O^Htnje  the  Uaden  casket. 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit !    What  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  ?    Move  these  eyes  ? 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine. 
Seem  they  in  motion?    Here  are  scver'd  lips. 
Parted  with  sugni-  bieath :  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends.     Here  in  her 
hairs  lao 

The  painter  plays  the  spider  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  nien 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs :  but  her  eyes, — 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them?  having  made  one, 
Methinks  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  hi.s 
And  leave  itself  unfurni.sh'd.     Yet  look,  how  far 
The  substance  of  my  praise  doth  wrong  this 

shadow 
In  underprizing  it,  .so  far  this  shadow 
Doth   limp  behind   the  substance.      Here's   tho 


scroll. 


n^ 


The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 
\Reads\  You  that  choose  not  by  the  view, 

Chance  as  fair  and  choose  as  true  ! 

Since  this  fortune  falls  to  you, 

Be  content  and  seek  no  new. 

If  you  be  well  pleased  with  this 

And  hold  your  fortune  for  your  bliss. 

Turn  you  where  your  lady  is 

And  claim  her  with  a  loving  kiss. 
A  gentle  scroll.     Fair  lady,  by  your  leave ;      140 
I  come  by  note,  to  give  and  to  receive. 
Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize, 
That  thinks  he  hath  done  well  in  people's  eyes. 
Hearing  applause  and  universal  shout. 
Giddy  in  spirit,  still  gazing  iu  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no  : 
So,  thrice-fair  lady,  stand  I,  even  so  ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  I  see  be  true, 
Until  confirm'd,  sigTi'd,  ratified  by  you. 

Por.  You  see  mc,  I.,ord  Bassanio.  where  I  stnn'l. 
Such  as  I  am  :  though  for  myself  alone  151 

I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish. 
To  wish  myself  much  better  ;  yet,  for  you 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  mvseV^  •. 
A  thousand  times  more  fair,  teu  t!housaxv^  \Ame& 
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fKat  onlj  tn  rtaniJ  high  m  your  acoitint, 

■■^"  1    ■ ^-  '  '■■■-  ''■■"     --m  iHf  Oie 

term  iti  jci^:*s 
iiipr^tt  'td:  iG 

icf  than  this, 
-he  Gin  bara  ; 

Irb'ii  I-  miiie  >:  ■  ^■■u  .-ui.!:  vniir* 
..•  [..rtl 
•  -■■.mil, 


Ariit  i- 


:  bill  iioi^'  I 
nti^ioii,  ma-fit  - 


TTf 


i,  tb  en  He  h>  ■ 


.-   I.Tve 

..... -4  ; 

■  nt  tc»getKffr, 

3 arts  life  from  hence  J 
if  Ts  nnu'  nur  tEnle^ 


1 


[  v^c'ii,  yi.1.1  u,n  ihc   \'\\-  Miri.t  y<Mii  Cjul  w  i^li  . 
For  I  jun  sure  ymi  c^n  wish  pone  frmn  me: 
And  v^heu  your  hi.nKiur*  mcnTk  (^  solemnije 
"^le  bdLTg.'iJn  orytjur  Giith^  [  do  bc^tccH  ynju^ 
rcn  {tt  thnt  tiiite  I  may  be  nLaifTicJ  tcyit. 
'  Mfut.    With  all  my  heart,  Vi  thou  CAiist  get  » 
wife- 
&tf .     1  thank  your  iDitUhJp^  ytnt  h^ve  got  me 
one, 
ly  eycR.^  my  lard^  can  look  as  swift  aj(  yonn  : 
Ifl^U  ssw  lltie^  iiii^tri^^?-,  [  behclfi  the  irvnid  ;         sick? 
liovei],  T  1  lived  for  inttrmissiion, 

II  cne.  my  lord,  than  ymi. 
\\yot\  the  caikirt  thcre> 
1.  ai  the  matter  fiiili ; 
rWiutifiH;  Ui::r.:  tmtil  t  itwesit  ogam, 
kiMJ  nwcarin^j;  till  my  very  rivjif  wa^s  dry 
Vith  i9»l]k  id  love,  at  lastp  if  pruniisit;  Imti 
l|fi)i  a  ^:iroini%e  of  this  fair  otie  here 
r<i  hi>vc  Uef  htv«,  pmvifled  thnt  your  f<nniine 
pchtcved  h'^r  mistress. 

AVr.  MAd{tm,  It  b,  wiiVi' 
I  jWif jCT,  Antl  do  yau,  {Irar- 
[  C^rKi*    Vcii,  laitli,  «iv  br^. 
*  /'i4Jif.     Oiiir  feast  eLiII  be  mtich  hoboitr'd  in 
tour  inaiTirtge, 

i  i7rn.    We'll  pby  whh  them  the  fifiit  bc>y  few  a 
txoiu!  diu:3[s^ 

H{tr,     ^yhnt,  and  stjike  fTMVrn  ! 

^~*    Ko :  wc  hIiiaII  ne'er  wiw  *t  ihat  <ij>  ■ ' 


What,  and  my  old  Vensiian  '— —  '  = 

Exitr  Laet:Kll^  Jusi' 

ft  Mt4irHgirr/t\  ■ 

If  that  the  youth  of  my  n<rw  mt&j^ea 
H-4ve  p<.<w<!T  lu  bi(Ji  y<^u  *tk*>»nc.  By  , 
I  bid  my  very  frkndi  *itd  ^iditititriitncziv: 
Svrcei  BsTEta,  welcome* 

/Vr.  Sm  d*>  1,  my 

They  ar«  eiHtfely  weloofnc. 

£,tfn     J  thank  ytJitr  hunofir.     For  oi 

lord, 

My  i>uiFp*iMs  was  not  to  have  leet*  jfool 

l*Mt  tiiectsng  with  Ssikrio  by  the  imft. 

\'  -    '  '  iiitTcat  me,  pd^t  till  saying  riay, 

With  him  along. 

I  did,  my  \r>fi 
i,;ui  i  have  Tcd^n  for  it»     *-• 
Oimmendsbitn  toyou.  It^. 
//rtjj.  Kr-e  I 

T  pray  you,  tell  me  h. 
Sfi/^r   Not  *tdt,  ti. 
Nor  welL  nalefs  tn  \i, 
Wiil  sho^  you  his  e*i  itc 

6^r^i.     Neriida^  cheflT  yon  UraMi 
wplc^rnir 
I  Voiif  hill'  ■    ■    .'  ".      '      ' 

Hf^wdnl 

'  I  knokv  1 1 

Wc  atT  thf:  Jilini.ir]',,  Vk'C  hinc  wi.ti  ttvr 

I      Sal^n     I  would  you  had  woa  etie 
^  he  hath  lo^t. 

I      /*£*r.     There  are  lome  ihrcwd 
I  siiTHj  pnj>ef  J 

tliat  !^tL-al]t  the  colour  from  Ba^^^^aqi 
'  Sninc  dear  friend  dcid  ;  cl«e  irnil 

Could  lum.  m  much  the  con^iiutti 

Of  any  cir.n^tfirt  Tnmi      What.  < 

Will,  k^         I 

Ami  r  i> 

Thnt  til  I 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleasant'kt 
Thai  ever  bJoHcd  p»|>cr !    Gentle  lad; 
When  t  did  fimt  impart  my  luvc  to  yi 
I  freely  told  you,  all  th«  wealth  [  hwl 
Hpifi  iu  itiy  veiii-^,  1  was  a  geutlrman 
And  tlien  I  told  you  Erue  :  and  vet; 
Rdtio^  myself  at  mothibig,  you  shall 
H-'W  inui-fi  1  ^V:i:^  ;t.  hr;i,^j;;irt.      V 
M  .       .     ■  .■        , 

'J 

r. 

Lr-^.i^LJ  ]uy  fritiiii  lu  hii  taerc  i 
Tn  feed  my  moan*.     Here  Ua  t 
TUr  ii.iT'^r  at  the  bodx  •  .f  my 
ry  wopd  HI  it 

iirt-biMod.    I 

h\-  V'.-rHiir'- 

From  1 .1 

And  nm 

(>f  intri'lia:it-j.tj.4ri."4U4i  rLJ*,U>  ^ 

B.-^i1i-v.  If  vhni.iM  nTM»r:ii-,  lh.it  It' ho  ha 
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I  creedf  to  confound  a  man : 

:  duke  at  morning  and  at  night, 

ipeach  the  freedom  of  the  state,     s8o 

r  him  justice :  twenty  merchants, 

imaelC  and  the  magnificocs 

port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him  ; 

n  driv«  him  from  the  envious  plea 

:,  of  justice  and  his  bond. 

en  I  was  -with  him  I  have  heard  him 

td  to  Chus.  his  countrymen, 
lid  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh 
y  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
owe  him :  and  I  know,  my  lord,  ago 
ority  and  power  den^r  not, 
ird  with  poor  Antonio. 
it  your  dear  friend  that  is  thus  in 
rf 
&e  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest 

adition'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
artesies,  and  one  in  whom 

Roman  honour  more  appears 
lat  draws  breath  in  Italy. 
tat  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  f 
)r  me  three  thousand  ducats. 

What,  no  more?  300 

thousand,  and  deface  the  bond ; 
thousand,  and  then  treble  that, 
snd  of  this  description 
hair  through  Bassanio's  fault. 
h  me  to  church  and  call  me  wife, 
vav  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 
ruLil  you  lie  by  Portia's  side 
luiet  sDuL     You  shall  have  gold 
petty  debt  twenty  times  over  ; 
aid.  bring  your  true  friend  along.    310 
erissa  and  myself  meantime 
maidn  and  widows.     Come,  away  I 
Jl  hence  upon  your  wedding-day : 
cfkds  welcome,  vhow  a  merry  cheer  : 
ire  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear. 
lear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 
fmd*\  Sweet  Bassanio,  my  ships  have 
ed,  my  creditors  grow  cruel,  my  es- 
r  low,  my  bond  to  the  }^^  is  forfeit ; 
B  paying  it,  it  is  impossible  I  should 
cs  are  cleared  between  you  and  I,  if  1 
see    you   at    my    deauu      Notwith- 
■e  your  pleasure  :  if  your  love  do  not 
Ni  to  come,  let  not  my  letter. 
kwc,  dispatch  all  iMiuness,   and  be 

jioe   I  have   your  good  leave  to  go 

sake  haste :  but,  till  I  come  again, 
ball  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  &uy, 
:  be  iaterposer  'twixt  u&  twain. 

SEE  III.     Venice.     A  street. 

lYLOCK,  Sai.ark\o,  Antonio,  and 

Gaoler, 
loler,  kwk  to  him:    tell  not  me  of 

fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis : 
k  to  htm. 

Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock.  . 


Shy.     I'll  have  my  bond;  speak  not  against 
my  bond : 
I  have  sworn  an  oath  that  I  will  have  my  bond. 
Thou  call'dst  me  dog  before  thou  hadst  a  cause ; 
But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fangs: 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice.    I  do  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  fond 
To  come  abr^d  with  him  at  his  reouest  10 

Ant.     I  pray  thee,  hear  me  .vpealc. 

Shy.     I  'II  have  my  bond ;  I  will  not  hear  thee 
speak: 
I  Ml  have  my  Ixmd :  and  therefore  speak  no  more. 
I  '11  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dull-eyed  fool. 
To  shake  tlie  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Christian  intercessors.     Follow  not : 
I'll  have  no  speaking  :  I  will  have  my  bond. 

iExit. 

Salar.     It  is  the  mast  impenetrable  cur 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

Ant.  Let  him  alone: 

I'll  follow  him  no  more  with  bootless  prayers,  ao 
He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know: 
I  oft  deliver'd  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me ; 
Therefore  he  hates  me. 

Salar.  I  am  sure  the  duke 

Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

A  nt.    The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  law : 
For  the  commodity  that  strangers  have 
With  us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied. 
Will  much  impcacn  the  Justice  of  his  state : 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city    •      30 
Cunsihteth  of  all  nations.     Therefore,  go: 
I'hese  griefs  and  losses  have  so  bated  me. 
That  I  shall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  Hcsh 
To-morrow  to  my  bloody  creditor. 
Well,  gaoler,  on.     Pray  (Jod,  Basvinin  come 
To  see  me  pay  his  debt,  and  then  I  care  not ! 

\^Exeuni. 

Scene  IV.    Belmont.    A  room  in  Portia's 
house. 

Enter  Portia,  Nrrissa,  Lorenzo,  Jessica, 
and  Balthasar. 

Lor.     Madam,   although   I  speak  it  in  your 
presence, 
Vou  liavc  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-like  amity:  which  appears  most  strongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  absence  of  your  lord. 
Hut  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  this  honour. 
How  true  a  gentleman  you  send  relief. 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  loni  your  husband, 
I  know  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforce  yoiL 

Por.     I  never  did  repent  for  doing  good,       10 
Nor  shall  not  now :  for  in  companions 
That  do  converse  and  w.iste  the  time  together, 
Whose  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love. 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  propi>rlion 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners  and  of  spirit ; 
Which  makes  me  think  that  this  Antonio, 
Being  the  b<isom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  my  lord.     Ifitbeso, 
How  little  is  the  c<)st  1  have  bestow'd 
In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  my  soul  so 

From  out  the  state  of  hellish  niiseTV '. 
'J'hi^  comes  loo  near  the  praism^  ol  mv^t\t*. 
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Therefore  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  things. 
I>orenzo,  I  commit  into  your  hands 
The  husbandry  and  manage  of  my  house 
Until  my  lord's  return :  for  mine  own  part, 
I  have  toward  heaven  breathed  a  secret  vow 
To  live  in  prayer  and  contemplation. 
Only  attended  by  Nerissa  here. 
Until  her  husband  and  my  lord's  return :  30 

There  is  a  monastery  two  miles  off; 
j    And  there  will  we  abide.     I  do  desire  you 
;    Not  to  deny  this  imposition ; 

The  which  my  love  and  some  necessity 
.    Now  lays  upon  you. 

Lor.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart ; 

I  shall  obey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 

Por,    My  people  do  already  know  my  mind, 
{    And  will  aclcnowledge  you  and  Jessica 
In  place  of  Lord  Bassanio  and  myself. 
And  so  farewell,  till  we  shall  meet  again.  40 

Lor.     Fair  thoughts  and  happy  hours  attend 
on  you ! 

Jfs.     I  wish  your  ladyship  all  heart's  content 

Par.     I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  und  am  well 
pleased 
To  wish  it  back  on  you :  fare  you  well,  Jessica. 

\Exeunt  yessica  atui  Lorenzo. 
'Sovf,  Balthasar. 

As  I  have  ever  found  thee  honest-true. 
So  let  mc  find  thcc  still.     Take  this  same  letter, 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man 
In  speed  to  Padua :  see  thou  render  this 
Into  my  cousin's  hand,  Do<5tor  Bellario :  50 

And,   look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth 

give  thee. 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagined  speed 
Unto  the  trane<5t,  to  the  common  ferry 
Which  trades  to  Venice.    Waste  no  time  in  words. 
But  get  thee  ^one :  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 

Balth.      Madam,    I    go  with  all  convenient 
speed.  \Exit. 

For.  Come  on,  Nerissa ;  I  have  work  in  hand 
That  you  yet  know  not  of:  we'll  see  our  husbands 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

Ner.  Shall  they  see  us  t 

Por.     They  shall,   Nerissa;    but  in  such  a 
habit,  60 

That  they  shatl  think  we  are  accomplished 
With  that  we  lack.     I  '11  hold  thee  any  wager, 
When  we  are  both  accoutred  like  young  men, 
1  '11  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two, 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace, 
And  speak  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy 
With  a  reed  voice,  and  turn  two  mincing  steps 
Into  a  manly  stride,  and  speak  of  frays 
Like  a  fine  bragging  youtn,  and  tell  quaint  lies, 
How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  love,  70 

Which  1  denying,  they  fell  sick  and  died ; 
I  could  not  do  withal ;  then  I  '11  repent. 
And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  kill'd  them; 
And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  1 11  tell. 
That  men  shall  swear  I  have  discontinued  school 
Above  a  twelvemonth.     I  have  within  my  mind 
A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jacks, 
Which  I  will  practise. 

Ner.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men? 

Por.    Fie,  what  a  question's  that. 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter !  80 

But  come,  I  '11  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
/    When  I  Am  In  my  comch,  which  stays  for  us 


At  the  park  gate ;  and  therefore  bail 
For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  I 


Scene  V.     TAe  same»    A  gm 
Enter  Launcel^t  amdjmsi 

LauH.  Yes,  truly :  for,  look  you 
the  father  are  to  be  laid  upon  t) 
therefore,  I  promise  ye,  I  fear  y 
always  plain  with  you,  and  so  now 
agiution  of  the  matter:  therefore 
cheer,  for  truly  I  think  you  u 
There  is  but  one  hope  in  it  that 
any  good;  and  that  is  but  a  kinc 
hope  neither. 

Jet.    And  what  hope  is  that,  I  on 

Laun.  Marr>',  you  may  partly  no 
father  got  you  not,  that  you  are  n* 
daughter. 

yes.  That  were  a  kind  of  ba 
indeed :  so  the  sins  of  my  xnothe 
visited  upon  me. 

Laun.    Truly  then  I   fear  you 
both  by  father  and  mother:  thus  t 
Scylla,  your  father,  I  fall  into  Cha 
mother :  well,  you  arc  gone  both  waj 

yes.  I  shall  be  saved  by  my  husbi 
made  me  a  Christian. 

Laun.  Truly,  the  more  to  blame 
Christians  enow  before;  e*e«  as  ma 
well  live,  one  by  another.  This  mak 
tians  will  raise  the  price  of  hogs :  if 
to  be  pork-eaters,  we  shall  not  sh< 
rasher  on  the  coals  for  money. 

Enter  Lorenzo. 

yes.  I'll  tell  my  husband,  Laui 
i  yen  say :  here  he  comes. 

Lor.  I  shall  grow  jealous  of  ; 
Launcelot,  if  you  thus  get  my  wife  ii 

yes.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  w 
Launcelot  and  I  are  out.  He  tell 
there  is  no  mercy  for  me  in  heavei 
am  a  Jew's  daughter :  and  he  says, 
good  member  of  the  commonweaUtf 
verting  Jews  to  Christians,  you  rai 
of  pork. 

Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better 
monwealth  th.!!!  you  can  the  ^ettir 
negro's  belly:  the  Moor  is  with  cl 
Launcelot. 

Laun.  It  is  much  that  the  Moc 
more  than  reason:  but  if  she  be  I 
honest  woman,  she  is  indeed  more 
her  for. 

Lor.  How  every  fool  can  play  up< 
I  think  the  best  p*ace  of  wit  will 
into  silence,  and  discourse  grow  cone 
none  only  but  parrots.  Go  in,  sirra 
prepare  for  dinner. 

Laun.  That  is  done,  sir;  thi 
stomachs. 

Lor.  Goodly  Lord,  what  a  wit 
you  1  then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

Laun.  That  is  done  too,  sir;  01 
the  word. 

Lor.     Will  you  cover  then,  sir  t 

Laun.     Not  so,  sir,  neither;  I  kn 
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B quarrelling  with  occasion !  Wilt 
the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  in- 
vay  thee,  understand  a  plain  man  in 
caning :  go  to  thy  fellows  "f  bid  them 
able,  serve  in  the  meat,  and  we  will 
dinner. 

For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  be  served  in ; 
at,  sir,  it  shall  be  covered;  fur  your 

0  dinner,  sir,  why,  let  it  be  as  humours 
s  shall  govern.  \Exit. 

dear   discretion,  how  his  words  are 

-  70 

ith  planted  in  his  memory 
'  good  words ;  and  I  do  know 
»ls,  that  stand  in  better  place, 
ike  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
latter.     How  cheer'st  thou,  Jessica? 
;ood  sweet,  say  thy  opinion, 
hou  like  the  Lord  Bassanio's  wife? 
St  all  expressing.     It  is  very  meet 
Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 
(  such  a  blessing  in  his  lady, 
le  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth 

earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  then 

te  should  never  come  to  heaven. 

» gods  should  play  some  heavenly  match 

wager  lay  two  earthly  women, 

one,  there  must  be  something  else 
h  the  other,  for  the  poor  rude  world 
«r  fellow. 

Even  such  a  husband 
of  me  as  she  U  for  a  wife. 
ty,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that   90 
will  anon :  first,  let  us  go  to  dinner. 
ty,  let  me  praise  you  while  I  have  a 
ch. 

o.  pray  thee,  let  it  serve  for  table-talk ; 
toe'er  thou  speak'st,  'mong  other  things 
£St  it. 

Well,  I'll  set  you  forth.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
I,     Venue.     A  court  0/ justice, 

Duke,  ike  Magnificoes,   Antonio, 
o,  Gratiano,  Salerio,  and  others. 
What,  is  Antonio  here? 
leady,  so  please  your  grace. 

1  am  sorry  for  thee :   thou  art  come  to 

ET 

.versary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
of  pity,  void  and  empty 
diam  <Mr  mercy. 

I  have  heard 
■  hath  ta'en  great  pains  to  qualify 
ts  oouTMe  ;  but  since  he  stands  obdurate 
10  bwful  means  can  carry  me 
envy's  reach,  I  do  oppose^  10 

oe  to  his  fury,  and  am  arm'd 
with  a  quietness  of  spirit, 
yranny  and  rau;e  of  his. 
Go  ooe.  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  court. 
He  is  ready  at  the  door :  he  comes,  my 

Enter  Shyuxzk. 
>iy?V<>  xoon,  aad  let  him  stand  before 


Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too. 

That  thou  but  lead'st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 

To  the  last  hour  of  adt :  and  then  'tis  thought 

Thou  'It  show  thy  mercy  and  remorse  more  strange 

Than  is  thy  strange  apparent  cruelty ;  21 

And  where  thou  now  exadl'st  the  penalty, 

Which  is  a  pound  of  this  poor  merchant  s  flesh. 

Thou  wilt  not  only  loose  the  forfeiture. 

But,  touch'd  with  human  gentleness  and  love, 

Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal; 

Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 

I'hat  have  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  back, 

Enow  to  press  a  royal  merchant  down 

And  pluck  commiseration  of  his  state  30 

From  brassy  bosoms  and  rough  hearts  of  flint, 

From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars,  never  train *d 

To  offices  of  tender  courtesy. 

We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

Shy.     I  have  fwssess'd  your  grace  of  what  I 
purpose: 
And  by  our  holy  Sabbath  have  I  sworn 
To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter  and  your  city's  freedom. 
You  '11  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  have      40 
A  weight  of  carrion  flesh  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats :  I'll  not  answer  that: 
But,  say,  it  is  my  humour:  is  it  answer'd? 
What  if  ray  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat 
And  1  be  pleased  to  give  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  have  it  baned?    What,  are  you  answer'd  yei? 
Some  men  there  are  love  not  a  gaping  pig ; 
Some,  that  are  mad  if  they  behold  a  cat ; 
And  others,  when  the  bagpipe  sings  i'  the  nose. 
Cannot  contain  their  urine :  for  affection,  50 

Mistress  of  pa>sion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 
Of  what   it  likes  or  loathes.     Now,   for  your 

answer : 
As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  render' d. 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig; 
Why  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 
tWhy  he,  a  woollen  ba^-pipe;  but  offeree 
Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame 
As  to  offend,  himself  being  offended ; 
So  can  I  give  no  rea.son,  nor  I  will  not, 
More  than  a  lodged  hate  and  a  certain  loathing 
1  bear  Antonio,  that  I  follow  thus  6x 

A  losing  suit  against  him.     Are  you  answer'd  ? 

Bass.    This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man, 
To  excu.se  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

S/iy.     I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my 
answers. 

Bass.     Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not 
love? 

Shy.     Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not 
kill? 

Bass.     Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first 

Shy.    What,  wouldst  thou  have  a  serpent  sting 
thee  twice? 

Ant.     I  pray  you,  think  you  question  with  the 
Jew :  70 

You  may  as  well  go  stand  upon  the  beach 
And  bid  the  main  flood  bate  nis  usual  height ; 
You  may  as  well  use  question  with  the  wolf 
Why  he  hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb ; 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  their  high  tops  and  to  make  no  noise^ 
When  they  are  fretten  with  the  g>i«is  ol  VveaNCti*, 
Vou  may  as  well  do  any  tlung;  nuya  Vivud, 
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As  seek  to  s<iften  that— ilun  which  what's  hard- 
er?— 
HU  Jewish  heart:  therefore,  I  do  beseech  you,  80 
Make  nn  niore  <>ffer»,  luie  ni)  farther  means. 
But  with  all  brief  and  plain  convenicncy 
Let  nio  have  judgement  and  the  Jew  his  will. 

Bass.  Fur  thy  three  thoa<(and  ducat>  here  is  six. 

Sky.     If  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducat& 
Were  in  six  parts  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
I  would  n*ti  draw  them ;  I  would  have  my  bond. 

DmAv.    How  shalt  thou  hoi)e  for  mercy,  render- 
ing none? 

Shy.    What  judgement  shall  I  dread,  doing  no 
wrong  ? 
Ytm  have  among  you  manv  a  purchased  slave,  go 
Which,  like  your  asses  and  your  dogs  and  mules, 
YdU  u-ie  in  aliiedt  and  in  slavish  parts. 
Because  y-iu  bought  them:  shall  I  say  to  you, 
I^t  them  Ikj  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs T 
Why  sweat  they  under  burthens?  let  their  bctls 
Be  made  as  soft  as  yours  and  let  their  palates 
Be  season'd  with  such  viands?    You  will  answer 
'  The  slaves  are  ours  :*  so  do  I  answer  you : 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  of  him. 
Is  dearly  bought :  'tis  mine  and  I  will  have  it.  xoo 
If  you  deny  me,  fie  uix>n  your  law! 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice. 
1  stand  for  judgement:  answer:  shall  I  have  it? 

Puke.     \j\¥m  my  p«jwer  I  may  dismiss  this 
court. 
Unless  Bcllario,  a  learned  do^or, 
Wliom  I  h.ivc  sent  for  to  determine  this, 
Come  here  to-day. 

Saler.  My  lord,  here  stays  without 

A^  messenger  with  letters  from  the  dodtor. 
New  come  fn»m  Padua. 

Duke.  Bring  us  the  letters ;  call  the  me«<engcr. 

Bass.     (>ood   cheer,   Antonio!      What,   man, 
courage  yet!  iii 

The  Jew  shall  have  my  flesh,  blood,  bones  and  all, 
Kre  thou  slialt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  hlood. 

Ant.     I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  flock, 
Meetest  for  death :   the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earliest  to  the  ground :  and  so  let  me : 
You  cannot  better  be  employ'd,  Bassanio, 
Than  to  live  still  and  write  mine  epiuph. 

Enter  Nkkissa,  dressed  like  a  lawyer's  cltrk. 
Duke.     Came  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario? 
Ner.     From  both,  my  lord.      Bcllario  greets 
yoiu-  fjace*  yPresentiHg  a  letter.   120 

Bass.     Why    dost    thou    whet    thy    knife  so 

earnestly? 
Sky.    To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrupt 

there. 
Cra.     Not  on  thy  sole,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh 
Jew, 
Thou  makest  thy  knife  keen :  but  no  metal  can, 
No,  nr\t  the  hangman's  axe,  bear  half  the  keenness 
Of  thy  sharp  envy.     Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee? 
Sky.     No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to 

make. 
Gra.     O,  be  thou  danuiM.  inexecrable  dog ! 
And  for  thy  life  let  justice  be  accused. 
Thou  almost  makest  me  waver  in  my  faith       130 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagnnts, 
That  souls  of  animals  infuse  themselves  ^ 
Jnto  the  trunks  of  men :  thy  currish  spirit 
Govem'da  wolf,  who,  hangr'd  for  human  slaughter, 


Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  Aci 
And,  whilst  thou  lay'st  in  thy  unhallowed  < 
Infused  itself  in  thee  ;  forthv  dcsures 
Are  wolvish,  bloody,  starved  and  raveooai 

Sky.     Till  thou  canst  rail  the  seal  from 
bond, 
Thou  but  oflend*st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  h 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  youth,  or  it  will  fall 
To  curelcs>  ruin.     I  stand  here  for  law. 

Duke.  This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  001 
A  yotmg  and  learned  do6lor  to  our  ouiut. 
Where  IS  he? 

Ner.  He  attendeth  here  hard  by. 

To  know  your  answer,  whether  you'll  adn 

Duke.    With  all  my  heart.    SKjme  three 
of  yi>u 
Go  give  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  pb( 
Meantime  the  court  shall  hear  Bellario'sk 

Clerk.  [Reads]  Your  grace  shall  uwh 
that  at  the  receipt  of  your  letter  I  am  vef] 
but  in  the  instant  that  vour  messenger  a 
loving  visitation  was  Mrith  me  a  yoang  dc 
Rome ;  his  name  is  Balthasar.  I  acquairt 
with  the  cause  in  controversy  between  d 
and  Antonio  the  merchant :  we  turned  dm 
books  together :  he  is  furnished  with  my  c| 
which,  bettered  with  his  own  learning,  tfai 
ness  whereof  I  cannot  enough  commend, 
with  him.  at  my  importunity,  to  fill  1^ 
grace's  request  in  my  stead.  I  beseedi } 
his  lack  of  years  be  no  impediment  to  let  k 
a  reverend  estimatitm :  for  I  never  knewia 
a  body  with  so  old  a  head.  1  leave  him  I 
gracious  accepLince,  whose  trial  shall  betl 
Rsh  his  commendation. 

Duke.     You  hear  the  Icam'd  Bellario^ « 
writes: 
And  here,  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  c 


Enter  Poktia,  dressed  like  a  doHorrfi 
Give  me  your  hand.    Come  you  from  old  B 

For.     I  did,  my  lord. 

Duke.  You  are  welcome :  take  yo«i 

Are  you  aoiiuinted  with  the  diflference 
That  holds  this  present  question  in  the  001 

Per.     I  am  informed  throughly  of  the  0 
Which  is  the  merchant  here,  and  whidi  th 

Duke.    Antonio  and  old  Shylodc,  bod 
forth. 

For.    Is  your  name  Shy  lock? 

Shy.  Shylock  b  09 

For.  Of  a  strange  nature  is  the  siutyoa: 
Yet  in  such  rule  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impugn  you  as  you  do  proceed. 
You  stand  within  his  danger,  do  you  nott 

Ant.    Ay,  so  he  says. 

For.  Do  you  ctmfeii  Al 

Ant.     I  do. 

For.  Then  must  the  Jew  be  men 

Sky,    On  what  compulsion  must  1 1  ttll  i 

For,  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  stnil 
It  droppcth  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heKva 
Upon  the  place  beneath :  it  is  twice  blcill 
It  blesseth  him  that  gives  and  him  that  td 
nris  mightiest  in  the  mightiest :  it  beoooc 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  hu  aw 
His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  p 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  m.ijestv. 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  tear  of  U 
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bove  this  sceptred  sway ; 

in  the  hearts  of  kings, 
te  to  God  himself: 
»wcr  doth  then  show  likest  God*s 
easoas  justice.     Therefore,  Jew, 
:  be  thy  plea,  consider  this, 
»urse  of  justice,  none  of  us 
ration :  we  do  pray  for  mercy ;  200 

prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 
nercy.     I  have  spoke  thus  much 
e  justice  of  thy  plea; 
ft^low,  this  strict  court  of  Venice 
ive  sentence  'gainst  the  merchant 

eeds  upon  my  head !    I  crave  the 

id  forfeit  of  ray  bond. 
not  able  to  discharge  the  money? 
here  1  tender  it  tor  him  in  the 

sum:  if  that  will  not  suffice,    2x0 
i  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er, 
ly  hands,  my  head,  my  heart : 

suffice,  it  must  appear 
irs  down  truth.  And  I  beseech  you, 
:  law  to  your  authority : 
right,  do  a  little  wrong, 
cruel  devil  of  his  will. 
iM  not  be;  there  is  no  power  in 

crcc  established : 

-dcd  for  a  precedent,  220 

error  by  the  same  example 

the  state :  it  cannot  be. 

uiiel  cume  to  judgement !  yea,   a 

judge,  how  I  do  honour  thee ! 
f  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond, 
'tis,  most  reverend  dodlor,  here 

dk,  there's  thrice  thy  money  offer' d 

ath,  an  oath,  I   have  an  oath  in 

jury  upon  my  soul? 
nice. 

Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ;   230 
rf  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
^,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
erchant's  heart.     Be  merciful : 
y  money ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 
I  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tcnour. 

you  are  a  worthy  judge ; 

iaw,  your  exposition 

st  sound :  I  charge  you  by  the  law, 

ire  a  well*deserving  pillar, 

Igement :  by  my  soul  I  swear    240 

wer  in  the  tongue  of  man 

I  stay  here  on  my  brmd. 

heartily  I  do  beseech  the  court 
dgement. 

Why  then,  thus  it  is: 
are  jroor  bosom  for  his  knife, 
le  judge  1   O  excellent  young  man ! 
be  intent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
tioa  to  the  penalty, 
ipeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

vary  tnie:  O  wise  and  upright 


How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks ! 

For.    Therefore  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Shy^  Ay,  his  breast ; 

So  says  the  bond :  doth  it  not,  noble  judge? 
'Nearest  his  heart:'  those  are  the  very  words. 

For.      It  is  so.    Are  there  balance  here  to 
weigh 
ThcflesJx? 
•    ahy.       I  have  them  ready. 

For.    Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your 
charge, 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do  bleed  to  death. 

Sky,     Is  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond? 

For.     It  is  not  so  express'd :  but  what  of  that? 
'Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity.         26 1 

Shy.     I  cannot  find  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

For.     You,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to 
say? 

Ant.     But  little:   I  am  ann'd  and  well  pre- 
pared. 
Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio :  fare  you  well  1 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you ; 
For  herein  Fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom :  it  is  still  her  use 
To  let  the  wretched  man  outlive  his  wealth. 
To  view  with  hollow  eye  and  wrinkled  brow  270 
An  age  of  poverty;  from  which  lingering  penance 
Of  such  misery  doth  she  cut  me  off. 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife : 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end ; 
Say  how  I  loved  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death ; 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge 
Whether  Bassanio  had  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  but  you  that  you  shall  lose  your  friend, 
And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  yK>\xt  debt; 
For  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough,  280 

I'll  pay  it  uresently  with  all  my  heart. 

Bass.     Antonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wife 
Which  is  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself; 
But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world, 
Are  not  with  me  esteem'd  above  thy  life : 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

Far,    Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks 
for  that. 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Gra.  I  have  a  wife,  whom,  I  protest,  I  love : 
I  would  she  were  in  heaven,  so  she  could  2^1 
Entreat  some  power  to  change  this  currish  Jew. 

Ner.  'Tis  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  back ; 
The  Mrish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  hou.^e. 

Shy,     These  be  the  Christian  husbands.     I 
have  a  daughter ; 
Would  any  of  the  stock  of  Barrabas 
Had  been  her  husband  rather  than  a  Christian  ! 

\Asidf. 
We  trifle  time :  I  pray  thee,  pursue  sentence. 

For.     A  pound  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh 
is  thine : 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 

Sky.     Most  rightful  judge !  301 

For.     And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  off 
his  breast : 
The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 

Shy.  Most  learned  judge !  A  sentence  1  Come, 
prepare ! 

For.  Tarry  a  little ;  there  is  something  else. 
This  bond  dodi  give  thee  here  no  \ot.  cA  >Aoet^\ 
The  words  expretsly  are  *  a  ^und  o(  ^ef^.' 
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Take  then  thy  bond,  take  thou  thy  pound  of 

flesh ; 
But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
(.)nc  drop  of  Christian  blo^xi,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Are,  bv  the  laws  of  Venice,  cunfi&cate  31  z 

Unto  tlie  state  of  Venice. 

Cra.  O  upright  judge !  Mark,  Jew:  O  learned 
judge ! 

Shy,    Is  that  the  law? 

Per.  lliyself  shalt  see  the  a<5l : 

For,  as  thou  urgcst  justice,  l)c  assured 
'I'hou  shalt  have  justice,  more  than  thou  desircst. 

Gra.    O  learned  judge  !  Mark,  Jew :  a  learned 
judge ! 

^V//_v.     I  take  this  oflfer,  then;   pay  the  bond 
thrice 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Bass,  Here  is  the  money. 

Per,     Soft !  320 

The  Jew  shall  kive  all  justice ;  soft !   no  haste ; 
He  shall  have  notliing  but  the  penalty. 

Cra,     O  Jew  I  an  upright  judge,   a  learned 
jud>:c! 

Per.    Therefore  prepare  thee  to  cut  oflfthe  flesh. 
Shed  thou  no  bl'iud,  nor  cut  thou  less  nor  more 
Hut  just  a  poimd  of  flesh  :  if  thou  cui'st  more 
Or  less  than  a  just  pound,  be  it  but  so  much 
Ak  makes  it  light  or  heavy  in  the  substance. 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  i>art 
Of  one  poor  scruple,  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn  330 
But  in  tne  estimation  of  a  hair, 
Thou  dic»t  and  all  thy  ^oodsare  confiscate. 

GVa.    A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew! 
Now,  infidel,  I  have  you  on  the  hip. 

Por.     Why  doth  the  Jew  pause?  take  thy  for- 
feiture. 

Shy.     Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 

Jlass.     I  liave  it  ready  for  thee ;  here  it  is. 

Por.     He  liath  refused  it  in  the  open  court : 
He  shall  have  merely  Justice  and  his  bond.       339 

Gt-a,     A  Daniel,  still  say  I.  a  second  Daniel ! 
I  tliank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Shy.     Sliall  I  not  have  barely  my  principal  ? 

For.  Thou  shalt  have  nothing  but  the  forfeiture. 
To  be  &o  t.ikcn  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Shy.    Why,  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it ! 
I  '1!  stay  no  longer  quesitton. 

Por.  Tarry,  Jew : 

llie  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 
It  is  ena^ed  in  the  laws  of  Venice, 
1  f  it  be  proved  against  an  alien 
'l*hat  by  direA  or  indiredl  attempts  350 

He  seek  the  life  of  any  citizen. 
The  party  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive 
Shall  seize  one  half  his  goods  ;  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  state  ; 
And  the  offender's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 
In  which  predicament.  I  say,  thou  stand'st ; 
For  it  appears,  by  manifest  proceeding, 
Tliat  indirectly  and  dire^^ly  too 
Thou  hast  contrived  against  the  very  life         360 
Of  the  defendant :  and  thou  hast  incurr'd 
The  dimger  formerly  by  me  rehearsed. 
Down  therefore  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Gra.     Beg  that  thou  mayst  nave  leave  to  hang 
thyself: 
Aiid  yet,  tiiy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  state, 
Thou  lust  not  left  the  vaiue  of  a  cord ; 


Therefore  thou  must  be  hang'd  ac  the  statt*sc 
Duke,    That  thou  shalt  see  the  dillieR 
our  spirits, 
:  I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  uk  k: 

■  For  half  thv  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's : 

'  I'he  other  half  comes  to  the  general  stale, 
Which  humbleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine. 

I      Per.     Ay,  for  the  sute.  not  for  Antonbi 

I      Shy.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all ;  pardon  m 

You  take  my  house  when  you  do  take  the  \ 

That  doth  sustain  my  hoube ;  you  take  my 

When  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  W 

Per.  What  mercy  can  you  render  him.  Ai 

I      Gra.     A  halter  gratis;  nothing  else,  for 
siike. 
Ant.     So  please  my  lord  the  duke  and  \ 

!  court 

To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  goods, 
I  am  content;  so  ho  will  let  me  have 

;  The  other  half  in  use,  to  render  it. 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  eentleman 
That  lately  stole  his  daughter: 

■  Two  things  provided  more,  that,  for  this  fii 
I  He  presently  become  a  Christian ; 

I  The  other,  that  he  do  1  fcord  a  gift, 
!  Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd, 
I  Unto  his  son  L<orenzo  and  his  daughter. 
I      DuA-r.     He  shall  do  this,  or  else  1  do  rat 
!  The  pardon  tliat  I  late  pronounced  here. 
I      Per.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew?  what  doi 
say  ? 
Shy,     I  am  content.  ^ 
Por.  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  < 

Shy.     I  pray  you,  give  me   leave  to  p 
hence: 
I  am  not  well :  send  the  deed  after  me. 
And  I  will  sign  iL 
Duke.  Ck:t  thee  gone,  but  do  iL 

Gra.     In  christening  shall  thou  have  t« 
fathers : 
Had  I  Iteen  judge,thou  &houldst  have  had  ten 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  the  foot. 

\Exasi 

Duke.  Sir,  I  entreat  you  home  with  me  tod 

Per.  I  humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pi 
I  must  away  this  night  toward  Padua, 
And  it  is  meet  I  presently  set  forth. 

Duke.     I  am  sorry  that  your  leisure  serffi 
not. 
Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman, 
For,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  U 
\^Excunt  Duke  aiul  ku> 

Bass.    Most  worthy  gentleman,  1  and  mf 
Have  by  your  wisdom  oeen  this  day  aoqot 
Of  grievous  penalties ;  in  lieu  whereof. 
Three  thousand  ducaLs,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  cope  your  courteous  pains  wilhil 

Ant.     Ana  stand  indebted,  over  and  aboi 
In  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

P€>r.    He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  s 
And  I,  delivering  you,  am  satisfied 
And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid: 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
I  pray  you,  know  me  when  we  meet  agul 
I  wisn  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leaver 

Bass.     Dear  sir,  of  force  I  must  atcea| 
further: 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us  as  a  trifaaM 
Not  as  a  fee :  grant  inu  two  things,  I  pnqf 
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e,  and  to  pardon  me. 

ve»  me  (ar,  and  therefore  1  will 

e  me  your  gloves,  I  'U  wear  them 

nice; 

nd,  for  your  love,  I'll  take  this 

you: 

ick  your  hand :  I  *11  take  no  more  ; 

e  ^lail  not  deny  me  this. 

ring,  j^ood  sir,  alas,  it  is  a  trifle  ! 

,c  myself  to  give  you  this.  431 

have  nothing  else  but  only  this ; 

inks  I  have  a  mind  to  it. 

e's  more  depends  on  this  than  on 

tg  in  Venice  will  I  give  you, 
by  proclamation : 
[  pny  you,  pardon  me. 
sir,  you  are  liberal  in  offers : 

firkt  to  beg  ;  and  now  mcthinks 
bow  a  beggar  should  be  an&wur'd. 

ur,  this  ring  was  given  me  by  my 
441 
put  it  on,  she  made  me  vow 
neither  sell  nor  give  nor  lose  it. 
'ftcuse  serves  many  men  to  save 

t  be  not  a  mad- woman, 
'  well  I  have  deserved  the  ring, 
hold  out  enemy  for  ever, 
>  me.      Well,  peace  be  with  you !    j 
[ExcMHi  Portia  and  Ncrissa.  I 
lx>rd  Bassanio,  let  him  have  the 

Jigs  and  my  love  withal  450 

1st  your  wife's  commandment, 
j^ratiano,  run  and  overtake  him ; 
Ing,  and  bring  him,  if  thou  canst, 
i  bouse ;  away  1  make  haste. 

{Exit  Gratiano. 
I  I  will  thither  presently ; 
ming  early  will  we  both 
Imont:  come,  Antonio.    \Exeuut. 

[I.     Th€  same.     A  street. 

r  Portia  and  Nkrissa. 

re  the  Jew's  house  out,  give  him 

jn  it :  we  11  away  to-night 
sefore  our  husbands  home : 
be  well  welcome  to  Loreuzo. 

Enter  Gratiano. 
or,  you  are  well  o'eru'en : 
anio  upon  more  advice 
here  this  ring,  and  doth  entreat 
at  dinner. 

That  cannot  be : 
iccepc  most  thankfully : 
'  you,  tell  him:  furthermore,       10 
9W  Eoy  youth  old  Shylock's  house. 
wiUido. 

Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you. 
.3  111  see  if  I  can  get  my  hus- 

lake  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 
!r  to  Ner.}  Thou  mayst,  I  warrant. 
kave  old  swearing 


That  the V  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men ; 
But  we'll  outface'them,  and  outswear  them  too. 
{Aloud]  Away !  make  haste :  tliou  know'st  where 

I  will  tarry. 
Ner.     Come,   good  sir,  will  you  show  me  to 

this  house?  [ExeuMt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENB  I.    Belmont.   Avenue  to  Vokti/lS  house. 

Enter  Lorenzo  ««// Jkssica. 

Lor.    The  moon  shines  bright :  in  such  a  night 
as  this. 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees 
And  they  did  make  no  noise,  in  such  a  night 
Troilus  methinks  mounted  the  Troyan  walls 
And  sigh'd  his  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tents. 
Where  Cressid  lay  that  night 

Jes.  In  such  a  night 

Did  Thisbe  fearfully  o'ertrip  the  dew 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  himself 
And  ran  dismay'd  away. 

Lor,  In  such  a  night 

Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  hand  xo 

Upon  the  wild  sea  banks  and  waft  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

7m.  In  such  a  night 

Medea  gather'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  JEsmvi. 

Lor.  In  such  a  night 

Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew 
And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice 
As  far  as  Belmont. 

Jf^s.  In  such  a  night 

Did  young  Lorenzo  swear  he  loved  her  well, 
.Stealing  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  faith 
And  ne'er  a  true  on^. 

Lor.  In  such  a  night  20 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew. 
Slander  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jes.    I  would  out-night  ^ou,  did  no  body  come ; 
But,  hark,  I  hear  the  footmg  of  a  man. 

Enter  Stephano. 
Lor.  Who  comes  so  fast  in  silence  of  the  night? 
Supk.    A  friend. 
Lor.     A  friend !   what  friend?   your  name,  I 

pray  you,  friend? 
Steph,    Stephano  is  my  name;   and  I  bring 
word 
My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Belmont :  she  doth  stray  about        30 
By  holy  crosses,  where  she  kneels  and  prays 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 
Lor.  Who  comes  with  her? 

ateph.    None  but  a  holy  hermit  and  her  maid. 
I  pray  you,  is  my  master  yet  rcturn'd  ? 
Lor.     He  is  not,  nor  we  have  not  heard  from 
him. 
But  go  we  in,  1  pray  thee,  Jessica, 
And  ceremoniously  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  mistress  of  the  house. 

Enter  Launcelot. 
Laun,    Sola,  sola !  wo  ha,  ho !  sola,  sola ! 
Lor.    Who  calls?  40 

Laun.    Sola  I  did  you  see  NLaatct  \iOT«xt.v>'l 
Master  Lorenzo,  sola,  so\a\ 
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I.or.     I.t:ivc  hollaing,  ma"  :  here. 
I.iiM't.     Si)Ia!  wlicrc?  where? 
Lor.     Here. 

l.ttun.      Tell  him  there's  a  p»»st  come  fri^m  my 
m.i'iter,  witli  Iii-t  hnrn  full  «>f  j;iKJd  new* :  my  mas- 
ter will  be  h«:rc  ere  im^rninK.  [Exit. 
Lor.     Swici  soul,  let's  in,  and  there  ex|)edl 
their  ^Mining.  ' 
And  yet  n.i  ni.iiter:  why  shmild  we  go  in?         50  ' 
My  friend  Siephano,  signify.  I  pray  you, 
j    Within  the  lioiise,  your  mistress  is  at  liand  ;            1 
And  bring  your  music  furth  into  the  air.  , 
{Exit  Strfhtino.  ^ 
How  <iwcet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank  ! 
'    Here  will  we  sit  and  let  the  sounds  of  mu>ic 
I    Creep  in  our  ears  :  soft  stillne.<;s  and  the  night        } 
I    lieOi>me  the  touches  of  sweet  hannony. 
Sit.  Jessica,     l^ook  how  the  fl  mr  of  heaven  ' 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  i»tines  of  bright  gold  :  ' 
There's  not  the  smallest  orb  which  thou  behold' st  , 
But  in  hiN  motion  like  an  angel  sings,  ^              6z  . 
Still  quirini;  to  the  young-eyed  cherubins  ; 
Such  harmony  i>  in  immortal  souU;  | 
lint  whilst  this  uui<ldy  vesture  of  decay  1 
l)oth  gro^>s!y  close  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  it. 

Entfr  Musicians. 
Come,  ho !  and  a*  ake  Diana  with  a  hymn  : 
With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mistress'  ear 
And  draw  her  home  with  music.  \Musu-, 

yes.     I  am  never   merry  when  I  hear  sweet 

music. 
Lor.     The  reason  is,  your  spiritJi  arc  atten- 
tive :  70 
F(ir  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd, 
Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  colts, 
Fetching  mad  bounds,   bellowing  and  neighing 

loud, 
Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood; 
If  they  but  hear  perchance  a  trumpet  .sound, 
Or  any  air  of  music  touch  their  ears, 
You  shall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand, 
Their  salvage  eyes  tuni'd  to  a  modest  garc 
By  the  sweet  jwwer  of  music :  therefore  the  poet 
Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones  and 
floods :  80 

Since  nought  so  stockLsh,  hard  and  full  of  rage, 
But  music  for  the  time  doth  chan|;e  his  nature. 
The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  hunself, 
Nor  is  not  moved  with  concord  of  sweet  .sounds, 
Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems  and  spoils; 
l*he  niotion.<(  of  his  spirit  are  dull  ns  night 
And  his  afl*eClions  dark  as  Krebus : 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted.     Mark  the  music. 


Enter  Portia  and  Nbrissa. 


Por. 


That  light  we  see  is  burning  in  my  hall. 
How  far  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams !  90 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 

Ner.    When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see 
the  candle. 

Por.    So  doth  the  ^preater  glorv  dim  the  less : 
A  substitute  shines  brightly  as  a  king 
Until  a  king  be  by,  and  then  his  state 
Empties  itself,  as  aoth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  vraters.    Music !  hark ! 

AVr.     It  Is  ^our  music,  madam,  of  the  house. 

Por.    Nothmg  is  good,  I  see,  without  respeA : 
Methinks  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 


AVr.    Silence  bestows  that  viniKia 

For.  The  crow  doth  ang  asswccch 
When  neither  is  attended,  aad  I  ilnal 
The  nightingale,  if  she  should  ny  In 
When  every  goose  is  cadtling,  wouM 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  vrea. 
How  many  thtq|rs  by  leaaon  Mssoi^d 
1  o  their  right  praise  and  tme  porfeft 
I'cace,  ho !  the  moon  sleeps  widi  Em 
And  would  not  be  awaked.  f  JU 

Lor.  That  is  iht 

Or  I  am  much  deceived,  of  Portia. 

Por.    He  knows  me  as  die  hUad 
the  cuckoo. 
By  the  bad  voice. 

Lor.  Dear  lady,  wcIoobm 

Por.    We  have  been  praying  for  ac 
healths. 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  Ibi 
Are  they  retum'dt 

I^or.  Madam,  they  are  I 

But  there  is  come  a  measenger  befen 
To  signify  their  coining. 

Por.  Go  in,  Nerin 

Ciivc  order  to  my  servants  that  they  1 

No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  he 

Nor  you,  Lorenzo ;  Jessica,  nor  yoo. 

\A  tm 

Lor.     Your  husband  is  at  hand; 
trumpet : 
We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam ;  fear  yi 

Por.    This  night  methinks  is  but  < 
sick; 
It  looks  a  little  paler :  'tis  a  day. 
Such  as  the  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hi 

Enter  Bassanio,  Aktonio^  Grai 

their  foliowert. 
Bass.   We  should  hold  day  with  dM 
I  f  yuu  would  walk  in  absence  of  the : 
Por.      Xah    me   give    light,    but 
be  light; 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  b 
And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  me: 
But  Crod  sort  all !    You  are  weloomi 
lord. 
Bass.    I  thank  you,  ma«<a«||      (^ 
to  my  friend.  ^ 
This  is  the  man,  this  is  Antonio, 
To  whom  I  am  so  infinitely  bound. 
Por.     You  should  in  all  sense  be  1 
to  him. 
For,  2ts  I  hear,  he  was  much  bound  f 
Ant.     No  more  than  I  am  well  ao 
Por.    Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  h 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  wi 
Therefore  1  scant  this  breathing  com 
Cra.     [To  AVr.]   By  yonder  nm 


you  do  me  wrong ; 

ith,  I  gave  it  to  the  juc: 

Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it,  for  1 


In  faith,  I  gave  it  to  the  judge's  cler 


Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  so  much  i 

Por.  A  quarrel,  ho,  already !  what*; 

Gra*    Anout  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  pali 

That  she  did  give  me,  whose  posy  w 

For  all  the  world  like  cutler's  poetry 

Upon  a  knife,  '  Love  me,  and  leave  . 

AVr.    What  talk  you  of  the  ijosy  c 

You  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it 
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r  it  tQI  your  hour  of  death 
ihould  lie  with  you  in  your  grave : 
for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths, 
have  been    respeAive   and    have 


:*s  clerk!  iia,  God's  my  judge, 
ne'er  w«ur  hair  on's  face  that 


is 


;  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 
,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man.       x6o 
V,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth, 
ly,  a  little  scrubbed  boy, 
haul  thyself,  the  judge's  clerk, 
ry,  that  begg'd  it  as  a  fee : 
lor  my  heart  deny  it  him. 
X  were  to  blame,   I  must  be  plain 
ou, 

lightly  with  your  wife's  first  gift ; 
k  on  with  oaths  upon  yotir  finger 
ed  with  faith  unto  your  flesh. 
jve  a  ring  and  made  him  swear     170 
rt  with  it ;  and  here  he  stands ; 
'Kura  for  him  he  would  not  lenve  it 
:  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
rid  masters.    Now,  in  faith,  Gratiano, 
ur  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief: 
»  me.  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 
side\    Why,  I  were  best  to  cut  my 
nd  off 

1  loftt  the  ring  defending  it.^ 
r  Lord  Ba<isanio  gave  his  ring  away 
Ige  that  begg'd  it  and  indeed         180 
too  ;  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk, 
line  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine ; 
man  nor  master  would  take  aught 
rings. 

What  ring  gave  you,  my  lord  ? 
hope,  which  you  received  of  mc. 
I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  fault, 
y  it :  but  you  see  my  finger 
e  ring  upon  it ;  it  is  gone. 
n  so. void  is  your  false  heart  of  truth. 
I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed        190 
Jie  ring. 

Nor  I  in  yours 
see  mine. 

Sweet  Portia, 
now  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring, 
now  for  whom  I  gave  the  ring 
»nceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring 
iwillinglv  I  left  the  ring. 
iit  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring. 
ibate  the  strength  of  your  displeasure. 
roo  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring, 
worthiness  that  gave  the  ring,        200 
I  honotir  to  contain  the  ring, 
IOC  then  have  parted  with  the  ring, 
i  there  so  much  unreasonable, 
ileased  to  have  defended  it 
mu  cf  seal,  vranted  the  modesty 
thing  held  as  a  ceremony? 
:hes  me  what  to  believe  : 
:  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 
»,  by  mv  honour,  madam,  by  my  soul, 
bad  it,  but  a  civil  do6lor,  210 

due  three  thousand  ducats  of  me 
the  ring ;  the  which  I  did  deny  him 
I  Um  to  go  displeased  away ; 
ic  did  npbold  the  very  life  . 


Of  my  dear  friend.     What  should  I  say,  sweet 

lady? 
1  was  enforced  to  send  it  after  him ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  besmear  it.     Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 
For,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night,       220 
Had  you  l>een  there,   I  think  you  would  have 

begg'd 
The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  dodlor. 
Por.     Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my 
hou?icj 
Since  he  hf  th  got  the  jewel  that  I  loved. 
And  thatjfc'hich  you  did  .swear  to  keep  for  me, " 
I  will  Mp>fne  as  liberal  as  you ; 
I'll  noL^cny  him  any  thing  1  have. 
No,  n«^  my  body  n^r  my  husband's  bed : 
Know  him  I  shall.  1  am  well  sure  of  it: 
Lie  not  a  night   from    home;    watch  me  like 
Argus :  230 

If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  mine  o%vn, 
I'll  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedicllow. 
Ner,     .And    I   his  clerk;    therefore    be   well 
ad>nKed 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protedlion. 
Gra.     Well,  do  you  so :  let  not  me  take  him, 
then ; 
For  if  I  do,  I  '11  mar  the  young  clerk's  pen. 
Ant.      I   am   the  imhappy   subjcdl    of  these 

quarrels. 
Por.     Sir,  grieve  not  you;  you  are  welcome 

notwith.standing. 
Bass.    Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforced  wnmg ; 
And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends,       241 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes. 
Wherein  I  sec  myself— 

Por.  Mark  you  but  that ! 

In  both  my  eyes  he  doubly  sees  himself; 
In  each  eye,  one :  swear  by  your  double  .self. 
And  there 's  an  oath  of  credit 

Bass.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  soul  j  swear 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Ant.     I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth ; 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  husband's  ring, 
Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  again. 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  faith  aclvisedly. 
Por.     Then  you  .shall  be  his  surety.    Give  him 
this 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 
Ant.     Here,  Lord   Bassanio;   swear  to  keep 

this  ring. 
Bass.     By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I  gave  the 

do<5lor ! 
Por.     I  had  it  of  him :  pardon  me,  Bassanio : 
For,  by  this  ring,  the  do<5b)r  lay  with  me.         259 
^ Ner,     And  pardon  me,  my  eentle  Gratiano; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doAor's  clerk. 
In  lieu  of  this  last  night  did  lie  with  me. 
Gra.     Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  high- 
ways 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough  : 
What,  arc  we  cuckolds  ere  we  have  deserved  it? 
Por.      Speak  not  so  grossly.      You    arc   all 
amazed : 
Here  is  a  letter;  read  it  at  your  VtxsuT^", 
It  come»  from  Padua,  from  BeWano*. 


\ 
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There  you  shall  find  that  Portia  was  the  do<£lor, 
Nerissa  there  her  clerk :  Lorenzo  here  270 

Shall  witn«ss  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you 
And  even  but  now  rcturn'd ;  I  have  not  yet 
Kncer'd  my  house.    Antonio,  you  are  welcome; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  you 
Tiian  you  expe<fl :  unseal  this  letter  soon ; 
There  you  shall  tind  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly : 
You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 
I  chanced  on  this  letter. 
Ant.  I  am  dumb. 

Lass.     Were  you  the  doilor  and  I  knew  you 
not?  aSo 

Gra.     Were  you  the  clerk  that  is  to  make  me 

cuckold? 
Ner.    Ay,  but  the  clerk  that  never  means  to 
doit, 
Unless  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 
Bass.     Sweet  do<ilor,  you  shall  be  my  bed- 
fellow : 
When  I  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 
Aftt.     Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  mc  life  and 
living; 


For  here  I  read  for  certjua  that  my  sh^ 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Por.  How  BOW,  Loccn 

My  clerk  hath  some  good  oomforu  too  lb 

Ner.    Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  «i 

fee. 

There  do  I  give  to  you  and  Te 

From  the  rich  Jew,  a  spedaJ  deed  of  g3^ 

After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd  0^ 


Lor.     Fair  ladies,  you  drop  F"*t"'n  in  I 
Of  starved  people. 

Por.  It  b  almoftt  morning. 

And  yet  I  am  sure  you  are  not  satwfied 
Of  these  evenu  at  full.     Let  us  go  in ; 
And  charge  us  there  upon  inter^^torics, 
And  we  will  answer  all  thin^  fiiithfiiUy. 

Gra.  Let  it  be  so :  the  first  intei'gaior 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on  t% 
Whether  till  the  next  night  she  had  ndw 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  dan 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  wish  ill 
That  I  were  couching  with  the  dofkor's  d 
Well,  while  I  live  I  'u  fear  no  other  thing 
So  Kore  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring.  [2 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


,  living  in  banishment 
»ICK.  his  brother,  and 


usurper  of  his 


fs»l  lords  attending  on  the  banished 

ts,J  duke. 

CAU,  a  courtier  attending  upon  Frede- 

LBS,  wrestler  to  Frederick. 

»•      1 

£S,      \  sons  of  Sir  Rowland  de  Boys. 

SDO,) 

'     }  servants  to  Oliver. 
fSTONB,  a  clown. 


ACT  I. 

Zftfrf  Orlando  afui  Adam. 
s  T  remember,  Adam,  it  was  upon  this 
queathed  me  by  will  but  poor  a  thou- 
nv,  and,  as  thou  sayest,  charged  my 

I  his  blessing,  to  breed  me  well :  and 
ins  my  sadness.  My  brother  Jaqnes 
t  school,  and  report  speaks  goldenly  of 

for  my  part,  he  keeps  me  rustically  at 
to  speak  more  properly,  stays  me  here 
inkept ;  for  call  you  that  keeping  for  a 
of  my  birth,  th^t  differs  not  from  the 
an  ox?  His  horses  arc  bred  better; 
s  that  they  are  fair  with  their  feeding, 
aught  thctr  manage,  and  to  that  end 
iriy  hired :  but  I,  his  brother,  gain 
ider  him  but  growth ;  for  the  which  his 
a  his  dunghills  arc  as  much  bound  to 
Besides  this  nothing  that  he  so  plenti- 
.  me,  the  something  that  nature  gave 
mtenance  seems  to  take  from  me :  he 
rd  with  his  hindsj  bars  me  the  place  of 
and,  as  much  as  m  him  lies,  mmes  my 
fith  my  education.  This  is  it,  Adam, 
e$  me;  and  the  spirit  of  my  father, 
bink  is  within  me,  begins  to  mutiny 
lis  servitude:  I  will  no  lonpur  endure 
yet  I  know  no  wise  remedy  how  to 

Yonder  comes  my  master,  your  brother. 
<o  apart.  Adam,  and  thou  shah  hear 

II  shake  me  up.  30 

£n/rr  Oliver. 

ow,  sir!  what  make  you  here? 
lodtiac:  1  am  not  taught  to  make  any 

latt  mar  yoo  then,  sir?  . 


Sir  Oliver  Martext,  a  vicar. 

William,   a  country  fellow,   in  love  with 

Audrey. 
A  person  representing  Hymen. 
RosALi.VD,  daughter  to  the  banished  duke. 
Cklia,  daughter  to  Frederick. 
Phebe,  a  shepherdess. 
Audrey,  a  country  wendi. 

Lords,  pages,  and  attendants.  &c. 

Scene  :  O/irft^s/toMse;  Duke  Frtderick'sc<wrt; 

and  the  Forest  0/  Arden, 


Orl.  Marry,  sir,  T  am  helping  you  to  mar  that 
which  God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of 
yours,  with  idleness. 

on.  Marr)',  sir,  be  better  employed,  and  be 
naught  awhile.  ^q 

Orl.  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs  and  eat  husks 
with  them?  What  prodigal  portion  have  I  spent, 
that  I  should  come  to  such  penur>'? 

on.     Know  you  where  you  arc,  sir? 

Orl.     O,  sir,  ver>'  well :  here  in  your  orchard. 

Oli.     Know  you  before  whom,  sir? 

Orl.  Ay,  better  than  him  I  am  before  knows 
me.  I  know  you  are  my  eldest  brother;  and,  in 
the  gentle  condition  of  blood,  you  should  so  know 
me.  The  courtesy  of  nations  allows  you  my 
better,  in  that  you  are  the  first-born ;  but  the 
same  tradition  tikes  not  away  my  blood,  were 
there  twenty  brothers  betwixt  us;  I  have  as  much 
of  my  father  in  me  as  you ;  albeit,  I  confess,  your 
coming  before  me  is  nearer  to  his  reverence. 

Oli.     What,  boy ! 

Orl.  Come,  come,  elder  brother,  you  ai^  too 
young  in  this. 

Oil.     Wilt  thon  lay  hands  on  me.  villain? 

Orl.  I  am  no  vjllnin  ;  1  am  the  yountrrst  son 
of  Sir  RowLind  de  Boys  ;  he  was  my  father,  and 
he  is  thrice  a  villain  that  says  such  a  father  bcj^ot 
villains.  Wert  thou  not  my  brother,  I  would  not 
take  this  hand  from  thy  throat  till  this  other  had 
pulled  out  thy  tongue  for  saying  so :  thou  hast 
railed  on  th\-self. 

Adam.  Sweet  masters,  be  patient :  for  your 
father's  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

Oli.     Let  me  go,  I  say. 

Orl.  I  will  not,  till  I  please  :  you  shall  hear 
me.  My  father  charged  vou  in  his  will  to  give 
me  good  education :  ynu  have  trained  mc  like  a 
peasant,  obscuring  .ind  hiding  from  me  all  gen- 
tleman-like qualities.  The  spirit  of  my  father 
grows  strong  in  me,  and  I  will  no  longer  endure 
it :  therefore  allow  me  such  cxercU"*.  9c&  tcv?i^'  >ae- 
come  a  gentleman,  or  give  me  tVve  ^>cvov  a:A-^v\.«r} 
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my  father  left  me  by  testament ;  with  that  I  will 
go  huy  my  fi)rtuncs. 

Oli,     And  what  wilt  thi)u  d'^  ?  beg,  when  that 
issjycnt?     Well,  sir,  get  you  in:  I  will  not  long 
be  trful)lcd  with  you  ;  you  shall  have  .-omc  part  ■ 
of  your  will :  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Orl.  I  will  no  further  ofTeud  you  than  be-  . 
comes  me  for  my  gixxl.  ,  I 

Oli.     Get  you  with  him,  you  old  dog.  j 

Atiam.     Is  *  old  doj;' my  reward?     Most  true.  | 
T  have  lost  my  teeth  in  your  service.     (Jod  be 
with  my  old  master !  he  would  nt)t  have  srKike  j 
such  a  word.  \Kje«nHt  Orlando  and  Adam. 

Oli,  Is  it  even  ^?  begin  you  to  grow  ui>on  | 
me?  I  wUI  phytic  your  ranknes*.  and  yet  give  ; 
no  thousand  crow u^ucit her.     Holla,  Dennis  1 

Euter  Dennis, 

yV«.     Calls  you*worship ? 

Oil.  Was  not  ttlf^rles,  tlie  duke's  wrestler, 
here  to  speak,  with  fljty . 

Den.  So  please  y6\i,  he  is  here  at  the  door 
and  imp'.^rtunes  access  to  vou. 

Oli.  Call  him  in.  [Exit  Dennix.]  Twill  be 
a  good  way  ;  and  to-morrow  the  wrestllini;  is. 

jFrwA-r  Charles. 

C/in.     G'jod  morrow  to  your  wor«hip'  too 

Oli.  Good  Monsieur  Charles,  whftt  s  the  new 
news  at  the  new  court? 

Cka.  There's  no  news  at  the  court,  sir,  but  1 
the  old  news  :  that  is,  the  old  duke  is  banishi.-d 
by  his  younger  brother  ilic  new  duke  :  and  three  I 
or  four  loving  lords  have  put  them.selves  into 
voluntary  exile  with  him,  whose  lands  and  re-  • 
venues  enrich  the  new  duke  ;  therefore  he  gives  [ 
them  good  leave  to  wander.  i 

Oli.  Can  you  tell  if  Rosalind,  the  duke's  I 
daughter,  be  Ixuiished  with  her  father?  iii  | 

Cka,  (),  no  :  for  the  duke's  dau>;hter,  her  I 
cousin,  so  loves  her,  being  ever  from  their  cradles 
bred  together,  that  she  would  have  followed  her 
exile,  or  have  died  to  stav  behind  her.  She  is  at 
the  court,  and  no  less  beloved  of  her  uncle  than 
his  own  daughter ;  and  never  two  ladies  loved  as 
they  do.  ; 

on.     Where  will  the  old  duke  live  ? 

Cka.  They  say  he  is  alrcaily  in  the  forest  of 
Arden,  and  a  many  merry  men  with  him  ;  and 
there  they  live  like  the  old  Robin  H<^hI  of 
England :  they  say  manv  young  gentlemen  flock 
to  him  every  day,  and  Heet  the  time  carelessly, 
as  they  did  m  the  gulden  world.  I 

Oli.  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the  ' 
new  duke  ? 

Cka.     Marry,  do  I,  sir;  and  I  came  to  ac- 
quaint  you  with  a   matter.      I    am   given,   sir, 
secretly  to  understand  that  your  younger  brother 
Orland'i  hath  a  disp»-»sition  to  come  in  disguised  | 
Against  me  to  try  a  fall.  To-morrow,  sir,  I  wrestle  | 
for  my  credit ;  and  he  that  escapes  me  without  ■ 
some  broken  limb  shall  acquit  him  well.     Your 
brother  is  but  young  and  tender ;  and,  for  yt>ur 
love,  I  would  be  loath  to  foil  him,  as  i  must,  for 
my  own  honour,  if  he  come  in  :  therefore,  out  of 
my  love  to  y«ju.  I  came  hither  to  aci|uaint  you  : 
with.ll,  that  either  you  might  st.iy  him  from  his 
'itt.-mhr.tnt  or  brook   such  disgrace  well  as  he 


.shall  run  into,  in  that  it  is  a  thine  of  hi 
search  and  altogether  against  my  wuL 

Oli.  Charles,  1  thank  thee  for  thy  kwv  I 
which  thou  shalt  fiiul  I  will  most  kmdly  n 
I  had  myself  notice  of  my  brodier'i  p 
herein  and  have  by  underhand  means  U 
to  ilissuade  him  fnim  it,  but  he  is  resohilei 
tell  thee,  Charles :  it  is  the  stubbomot  ] 
fellow  of  France,  full  of  ambiticm.  an  a 
emulator  of  every  man's  gmxl  parts,  a  koh 
villanous  contriver  against  me  his  nMuxalbn 
therefore  use  thy  discretion :  I  had  as  M 
didst  break  his  neck  as  his  linger.  And 
wert  best  look  to't :  for  if  thou  dost  luH 
sli:;ht  disgrace  or  if  he  do  not  miriitily 
himself  on  ihee,  he  will  praise  agamtt  m 
pois(»n.  entrap  thee  by  some  treaaiercMB  i 
and  never  leave  thee  till  he  hath  ta'en  thy! 
some  indire<5l  means  or  other ;  for,  I  aimc 
and  almost  with  tears  I  speak  it,  there  im 
so  young  and  so  villanous  this  day  lins 
speak  but  brotherly  of  him ;  but  shonkl  I 
tomize  him  to  dice  as  he  is,  I  must  bfaid 
weep  and  thou  must  look  pale  and  wonder. 

Cka.  1  am  heartily  slad  I  came  hither  M 
If  he  come  tn-morrow,  I  Ml  give  him  his  pA|l 
if  ever  he  go  alone  again,  1 11  never  wroi 
pri7e  m-tre  :  and  so  God  keep  your  won^ 

Oli.  Farewell,  po«)d  Charles.  [Ejn'tCJk 
Now  will  I  stir  this  gamester :  I  hope  I  lAl 
an  end  of  him  :  for  my  s<ml,  yet  I  know  Ml 
hates  nothing  more  than  he.  Yet  he's  I 
never  schooled  and  yet  learned,  full  oil 
device,  of  all  sorts  enchantingly  bcknt^ 
indeed  so  much  in  the  heart  of  the  woril 
especially  of  my  own  people,  who  best  kMi 
that  I  am  altogether  misprised  :  but  It  ihll 
be  so  long  ;  this  wrestler  shall  dear  aU :  M 
remains  but  that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither:  ^ 
now  1  '11  gi)  alx>ut.  [£xii 

ScRNR  II.  Lawn  he/ore  iht  Duke's /fi 
Entfr  Cri.ia  and  Rosalind. 

Cel.  I  pray  tliee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  fl 
merry. 

R<ts.  Dear  Celia,  I  show  more  mirth  i 
am  mistrcs^  of;  and  would  you  yet  I  wttt 
Her  ?  Ufiless  you  could  teach  me  to  faq 
Kinished  father,  you  must  not  leam  mt  h 
rememlier  any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

(  VA  Herem  I  see  thou  lovest  me  not  vil 
full  weight  that  I  love  thee.  If  my  uad 
banished  father,  had  banished  thy  uBck 
duke  my  fa^er.  so  thou  hadst  been  «il 
me,  I  could  nave  taught  my  love  to  lah 
father  for  minc^  so  wouldst  thou,  if  the  ttl 
thy  love  to  me.wcrc  so  righteously  tei^H 
mine  is  to  thee. 

Ros.  Well,  I  will  forget  ^e  conditiM  ( 
estite,  to  rejoice  in  yours.     • 

Ccl.  You  know  my  father  hath  no  chU^ 
nor  ntme  is  like  to  have :  and,  truly,  wh 
dies,  thou  shalt  be.}\js  )icir,  fijr  what  hi 
taken  away  from  thy  father  per rorce,  I  wiDi 
tliee  a(;ain  in  afrci:;lion  :  by  mine  honoac,  1 
and  when  I  break  that  oath,  let  mc  ttBB 
ster  :  therefore,  my  sweet.  Rose,  my  dear 
'^e  mc-rry.  j 
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m.     From  henoeforth  I  will,  coz,  and  devise 

B.     L>et  me  iee ;  what  think  you  of  falling 

•c? 

^.     Msury,    I   prithee,  do,   to  make  sport 

■I:  but  lonre  no  man  in  good  earnest :  nor  no 

is  in  sport  neither  than  with  safety  of  a  pure 

k  Ukiu  mayftt  in  honour  come  oflf  again. 

w.     What  »hall  be  our  sport,  then? 

it     Let  ns  sit  and  mock  the  eood  hntisewifc 

■le   from   her  wheel,   that  her   giftK    uiay 

cCocth  be  bestowed  equally. 

Wm     I  wrould  we  could  do  so,  for  her  benefits 

■ightily  misplaced,  and  the  iMuntiful  blind 

aa.  dnth  mo!(t  mistake  in  her  giftit  to  women. 

i,     Ti*  tnte  ;  for  those  that  she  makes  fair 

icarce    makes  honest,   and  those  that  she 

m  honest  she  makes  very  ill-favoured iy. 

IB.     Nay,   nikw  thou  guest  fmrn    Fortune's 

k  to  Nature's  :  Fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  the 

^  won  in  the  lineaments  of  Nature. 

I  Ettttr  Touchstone. 

pl^    No?  when  Nature  hath  made  a  fair  cren- 

V  she  not  by  Fortune  fall  into  the  fire? 

_  Nature  hath  given  us  wit  to  flout  at  For- 

■th  not  Fortune  sent  in  this  fool  to  cut  off 

Btt  50 

Indeed,  there  is  Fortune  too  hard  frtr 

,  when  Fonune  makes  Nature's  natural 

jer^rfl*  of  Nature's  wit. 

.    Perad\*enture  this  is  not  Fortune's  work 

V.  but  Nature's ;  who perccivcth  our  natural 

dull  to  reason  of  such  gixidcsscs  and 

K  this  natural  fur  our  whetstone;  for  al- 

B  dulncM  uf  the  fool  is  the  whetstone  of 

How  now,  wit !  whither  wander  you? 

l^rA.  Mistress,  you  must  come  away  to 
Ifelher.  61 

mi.    Were  ytni  made  the  messenger? 
wmek.     No,  by  mine  honour,  but  1  was  bid  to 

tior  y'm. 
(.    Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fnol? 
^k4.     Of    a  certain  knight  that   swore  hy 

fcBaur  ther  were  good  pancakes  and  swore 
hnnour  the  mustard  wa«  naught :  now  I  'II 
Ip  to  it,  the  pancakes  were  naught  anj  the 
l^d  was  good,  and  yet  was  nut  the  knight 

pST  How  prove  you  that,  in  the  great  heap 
^■r  knowledge? 

In:  ^y«  marry,  now  unmuzzle  your  wLvlom. 
Wmcf,  Stand  you  both  forth  now:  stroke 
K  chins,  and  swear  by  your  beards  that  I  am 

By  our  beards  if  we  had  them,  thou 

fii-j      By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I 
R:  hut  if  you  swear  by  that  that  Ls^  not,  you 
It  fbnwom:   no  more  was    this  knight. 
,jg  by  his  honour,  for  he  never  had  any ; 
he  had,  be  had  sworn  it  away  before  ever 
IV  ihme  pancakes  or  that  mustard. 
~     i^ithee.  who  is't  that  thou  meanest? 
•k.    One  that  old  Frederick,  your  father, 

1^  My  Eidicff's  knre  is  enough  to  honour 
;  cfMOgh!  <^ieak  no  more  of  him ;  you'll  )>c 
'  foe  f  irarion  one  of  these  days.  91 


Touch.  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may  no 
speak  wisely  what  wise  men  du  foolishly. 

Ctl.  By  iiiy  tn)th,  thou  Siiyest  true :  for  sina 
the  little  wit  that  fools  have  was  silenced,  tin 
little  fvHilcry  that  wise  men  h.ivc  makes  a  grca: 
show.     Here  comes  Monsieur  l.c  Ilcau. 

Ros.     With  his  mouth  full  of  uews. 

Cel.  \Vlnch  he  will  put  on  us.  as  pigeons  feec 
their  young.  loc 

Ros.     Then  shall  we  be  news-crammed. 

Cel.  All  the  belter;  we  hhali  be  the  more 
marketable. 

F.nirr  Le  Beai'. 

Bon  jour.  Monsieur  T^  Bvau  :  wh.it 's  the  news? 
I  Lc  Kcau.  Fair  priucc.s.<».  you  have  lost  much 
gf^Kl  sp^irt. 

cV/.     .Sjwrt  I  of  what  colour? 

Lc  Bfatt.  What  colour,  madam  !  how  shall  I 
answer  you? 

Ros.    As  wit  and  fortune  will.  xic 

Touch.     Or  as  the  Destinies  decree. 

0/.    Well  said :  that  w.os  laid  on  with  a  trowel. 

Tortch.     Nay,  if  I  keep  ni>t  my  rank, — 

Ros.     Thou  Uiscst  thy  old  smell. 

I.e  Beau.  Vou  amaze  mc,  Indies:  I  would 
have  told  you  of  goi^d  wrestling;,  wliich  you  have 
lost  the  siuht  of. 

Ros.     \  et  tell  us  the  manner  of  ihe  HT^stling. 

Le  Beau.  I  will  tell  you  the  Inruinninj,; :  and, 
if  it  plea>«e  your  ladyships,  you  niuy  see  the  end  ; 
for  the  l)csi  is  yet  to  do;  and  here,  where  you 
arc,  they  .ire  coming  to  perform  it. 

Ct'I.  Well,  the  beginning,  that  is  dead  and 
buried. 

Le  Beau,  There  comes  an  old  man  and  his 
three  sons, — 

Cel.  1  could  match  this  beginning  with  an  old 
uilc. 

I^e  Beau.  Three  proper  young  men,  of  excel- 
lent growth  and  preNcnce.  130 

Ros.  With  bills  on  their  necks  *  Be  it  known 
unto  all  men  by  these  presents.* 

Le  Beau.  The  eldest  of  the  three  wrestled 
with  Charles,  the  duke's  wrestler ;  which  Charles 
in  a  moment  threw  him  and  broke  three  of  his 
ribs,  that  there  is  little  hope  of  life  in  him :  so  he 
served  the  .second,  and  "-o  the  third.  Yonder 
they  lie ;  the  injor  old  n^^n,  their  father,  making 
such  pitiful  dole  <tver  them  that  all  the  beholders 
take  his  part  with  weeping.  140 

Ros.     Alas! 

Touch.  But  what  is  the  si>ort,  monsieur,  that 
the  ladies  have  lost? 

Le  Beau.     Why.  this  that  I  sixj.ik  of. 

Touch.  Thus  men  may  grow  w  iser  every  day : 
it  is  the  first  time  that  ever  i  heard  bre;dcing  uf 
ril>s  was  sp<irt  fur  ladies. 

Cel.     Or  I,  1  promise  tlicc. 

Ros.  But  is  there  any  else  longs  to  sec  this 
broken  music  in  his  sides?  i>.  there  yet  .mother 
dotes  upon  rih-hreaking?  Sh.ill  we  see  this  wrest- 
ling, cousin? 

Le  Beau.  You  must,  if  you  stay  here :  for 
here  is  the  place  .ippointed  for  the  wrestling,  and 
they  are  ruidy  to  p.-crnirm  it, 

Cel.  Yontler.  sure,  they  are  con\vt\f  .  \mV  w 
now  stay  and  sec  it. 


9o8 


AS    you  LIKE  IT, 


Cei.     Were  I  my  father,  or.  wcnild  I  d-J 
Oyl.  I  nin  more  prr>ud  to  be  Sir  RovrUnd' 

Hi.s  youngest  son ;  and  would  not  chansc 
calling. 

To  be  ad-ipted  heir  to  Fredcri':k. 
Riis.     Nly  father  lovoi  Sir  Rowland  a»!ui 


hlourish.     Enter    Dukk    Frrderick,    Ix>rds  "      -AVj.     O  cxc---lleni  y.mn;  iran  ! 

Ohlando,  Charles,  and  Attendants.  j      Cel.     If  1  had  a  thunderbolt  in  nii*^c>'e. 

Duke  F.     Corae  on:  since  the  youth  will  not    tell  who  should  down.  \SkoHt.   Ckariesiitk 
be  entreated,  ht^  own  peril  on  his  forwaFdness.  Duke  F.     No  more,  no  more. 

Ros.     Is  yonder  the  m.-in?  z6o  !      Orl,     Yes,  I  beseech  your  sraoe:  lull 

Le  Beau.     Kven  he.  madam.  j  well  breathed. 

(W.     AJas,  he  is  too  young  !  yet  he  looks  sue-  I      Dukt  F.     How  dost  thou,  Charle%? 
ccMfully.  Le  Jirau.     He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 

Duke  F.     How    now.   d.ius;hter  and  cousin!!      Duke  F.     licir  him  away.   Whacisdiyi 
are  you  crept  hither  to  «e  the  wrestling?    _  I  youn^  man  ? 

A'«*x.     Ay,    my  liege,   so  please  you  give  us  i      Orl.    (Mand't.  my  liege;  the  youngot  i 
leave.  Sir  Row  Ian  il  dc  Hoys. 

Duke  F,     Y{»u  will  t.ike  little  delight  in  it.  I  :      Duke  F.    I  would  thou  hadst  been  »ob  ta 
can  tell  you  :  there  is  such  odd-*  in  the  m.in.     In  "  man  c'.sc: 

pity  of  the  challcn^jcr's  virjth  I  would  fain  dis-    The  world  e-iteem'd  thy  father  honounbk, 
suade  him,  but  he  will  not  be  entreated.     Speak     Rut  1  did  find  him  still  mine  enemy: 
to  him,  ladies:  *^ec  if  you  can  move  him.  ,  Thou  <>houldst  have  better  plea>ed  me  vitl 

CeL  Call  him  hither,  goc-d  Monsieur  Le  Beau.  .  deed, 

Duke  F.     Do  s<j  :  I  'II  not  be  by.  Hadsi  thou  descendcil  from  another  house. 

Le  Beau.     Monsieur  the  challenger,  the  prin-     But  Hu-e  thee  well :  ihou  art  a  gallant  VMilt 
ces-ws  call  for  ymi.  I  would  th:>u  hadst  to!d  me  of  another'f.iihe 

Orl.     I  attend  them  with  all  respect  and  I'.uty.  j  [Exeunt  Duke  Fred.,  train^  atd  Le 

Ros.  S'oungm.in,  have  you  challenge  J  Charles 
the  wrestler?  179 

Orl,  N'->.  fair  princess :  he  is  the  general  chal- 
lenger: I  c-iiiie  I  lit  in.  a-  others  do,  to  try  with 
him  the  strength  of  my  ymth. 

Cel.     Youn,;  gentleman,   your  spirits  .ire  too 
bold  for  your  years.     Y^iu  have  seen  cnirl  prixif    .Xnd  all  the  world  was  of  my  father*^  mind, 
of  this  man'-i  *trcngth:  if  you  saw  your-jlf  with     Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  h;!>«.ia 
your  eyes  or  knew  your-i:!f  with  viuir  judgement,     I  >li'  uldh.i\e  given  him  tear*  unto  entrcatiei 
the  fear  of  yuur  adventure  would  counsel  \-ou  to    Krc  he  should  thus  have  ventured, 
a  more  equal  enterprise.    We  pray  you.  fory.mr        Let,  Gentle :» 

own  sake,  to  embrace  your  own  safety  and  give     I.ct  us  go  thank  him  and  encourage  him : 
over  this  attempt.  191    My  father's  n»ugh  and  cnvi>iusdispasiiii«a 

Res.     Pn.  yming  sir:  y^ur  reputation  «h»lln<U    Sticks  me  at  he.irt.    Sir.  you  have  w^elldeia 
therefore  be  nii'^priicd:  we  will  make  it  our  suit     If  y.  u  d«»  keep  yi^'.r  promises  in  love 
to  the  duke  thai  the  wrestling  miuht  not  go  for-     Kut  justly,  asytuhave  exceeded  all  promM 
Hard.  Your  mi.-trre^s  shall  lic  happy. 

Orl.     I  beseech  V'M.  r>MnJ>h  me  not  with  your        Ros.  ("ventleman. 

hard  thoughts:  wherein  1 1:  'nfc^s  me  much  guilty,        ^  [Givint:  kiut  a  chain  frpns  herx 

t<»  deny  <i«i  f.iir  and  cM.ellent  l.idies  any  thing.  We.ir  this  f«>r  nie.  "Mi:  'i:!  -if  >uit-t  withfortui 
But  let  your  fair  eyes  anil  gentle  wishes  c^^  w-iih  That  n-uM  give  more,  i.ut  that  her  hand  1 
me  to  mv  irial:  wherein  if  1  be  foiled,  then;  i<  me.ms. 

but  one  vhnmed  th.-ii  w.ii  never  gracious :  if  killed.     .Shall  we  go.  cnz? 

but  one  devl  that  IN  willing  to  be  so :  I  shall  do        t.V/.  Ay.    F.tre  you  well,  fair  pnitTei 

my  friends  ri'»  wron  5:,  f'r  1  have  nunc  to  lament 
me,  the  wor;d  n<»  injur>-.  for  in  it  I  have  ni>thing: 
only  in  the  world  I  h!l  np  a  place,  which  may  i>e 
better  Mipplied  when  I  have  made  it  empty. 

Ros.  I  he  liiil'.- "itrcngth  that  I  have,  l' would 
it  were  with  y  -u. 

Cel.     And  inin«.  tockc  out  hcr«. 

Res.  Kare  y.  lU  well  :  p-'ay  heaven  I  Iw  de- 
ceived in  yci !  ?io 

Cel.     Y<ur  heart* «;  de<'res  be  w!th  yfu  ! 

Cha..  Come,  wiicre  i*  this  yount;  ;::ill.-int  that 
is  so  desirous  ioli»:  withhi><  mother  earth? 

Orl.  Ke.idy.  Mr;  hut  his  will  hath  in  it  a  more  . 
mixicst  working.  ! 


Myb 


Orl.    Can  I  ni>t  >ay,  1  thank  you? 
luirts 
.■\re  ail  thrown  d'.uvn.  and  that  which  here  a 

up 
Is  bwi  a  i]uint.-iin,  a  mc"ellf:li*s'i  block. 
Ros.    He  cilK  us  luck  :  my  )>ridc  feU  will 
fortune> ;  • 

I'll  a«.k  him  whnt  he  wi-'iild.     Did  y^-^u  cill, ! 
.'^ir,  you  haxc  wrr^tU  J  well  and  os'erthrown 
M>)re  than  yoiu*  tncniic>. 
Cel.  Will  yon  g.-»,  cm? 

Res.     Have  with  you.     Kare  y .u  wc!L 

I  Exeun:  Rof'.:i\fTd  nmJC 
Orl.    What  pa^^si-rm  hangs  thoe  weighs  1 


Duke  F.     You  shall  tr>-  but  one  fall.  my  tongue  ? 

Chit.    \o,  I  warnint  y«.-ur  gra-:e,  you  sh.ill  n'lt     I  cannot  sjw.-ik  to  her,  yet  she  tirccd  confexci 
entreat  him  to  a  seifmJ,  that  have  so  mightily    <>  p-'-r  Orlando,  thou  art  ovcnhr-iwn! 
per«u.ided  him  from  a  linit.  ^  21-1    Or  Charles  or  something  weaker  masters  the 

Orl.  An  \  <ni  mean  to  .tioc'k  me  after,  you  shouJd  '  z»        >      i      r? 

not  have  motke^l  me  b-.'-re :  but  come  your  ways,  j  Re-enter  Le  Bf.w.  ^ 

Ros.     Now  Hvrcules  be  thy  xpecd.  yumg  m,-»n !  ,      Le  Beau,    Good  sir,  I  do  in  friendship  cm 

Cel.     I  woidd  I  were  invisible,  to  catch  the  '  you 

stTDi^  fellow  by  the  leg.  [  Tney  vftrstle,  I  To  leave  this  place.     Albeit  you  hanrc  dncr 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT, 


«»9 


,  true  ai^ilauae  and  love, 
Mnr  the  anke'i  oondition 
cofutmet  all  that  vou  have  done. 
humoffoiv  *  what  be  is  indeed, 
■ou  to  conceive  than  1  to  speak  of. 
la&k  you,  sir :  and,  pray  you,  tell  me 
a8o 
e  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke 
ms  at  the  wrestling? 
Neither  his  daughter,  if  we  judge 


red  the  lesser  is  his  daughter : 
daughter  to  the  banish'id  duke, 
rCain'd  by  her  usurping  uncle, 
daughter  company ;  whose  loves 
han  the  natural  bond  of  sisters. 
Jl  you  that  of  late  this  duke 
li^pleasure  'gainst  his  gentle  niece, 
poB  no  other  argument  291 

:  people  praise  her  for  her  virtues 
r  fur  her  good  father's  sake ; 
life,  his  malice  'gainst  the  lady 
ly  break  forth.     Sir,  fare  you  well : 
D  a  better  world  than  this, 
e  more  kyve  and  knowledge  of  you. 
est  much  bounden  to  you :  fare  you 
[Exit  Le  Beau. 
[  from  the  smoke  into  the  smother; 
t  duke  unto  a  tyrant  brother :         300 
lyRocalind!  [Exit. 

B  III.    A  room  in  the^lace. 
m.igr  Cblia  and  Rosalind. 
ly,    cousin!  why,  Rosalind!    Cupid 
I  not  a  word? 
It  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 
,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be 
poo  curs :  throw  some  of  them  at  me ; 
me  with  reasons. 

ica  there  were  two  cousins  laid  up ; 
se  should  be  lamed  with  reasons  and 
ad  without  any. 

I  is  all  this  for  your  father?  10 

>,  some  of  it  is  for  my  child's  father. 
of  briers  is  this  working-day  world  ! 
ey  are  but  burs,  cousin,  thrown  upon 
ioay  foolery:  if  we  walk  nut  in  the 
hs,  our  very  petticoats  will  catch  them. 
conld  shake  them  off  my  coat:  these 
my  heart. 

,way. 

',  if  I  could  cry  'hem'  and 
ao 

^ ,  wrestle  with  thy  afTec^Hons. 

they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wrestler 

a  good  wish  upon  you !  you  will  try 
deqiite  of  a  fall.  But,  turning  these 
service,  kt  us  talk  in  good  earnest :  is 
OB  MCha  sudden,  you  should  fall  into 
Ekmg  vrith  old  Sir  Rowland's  youngest 

he  dnke  my  fiuher  loved  his  father 

idfc  it  dwrefore  ensue  that  you  should 
»  dearhrt  By  this  kind  of  chase,  I 
B  Urn*  rar  mr  (atber  hated  his  father 
X I  hate  not  Orlando. 


would  try, 


Ros.  No,  faith,  hate  him  not,  for  my  sake. 

CeL  Why  should  1  not?  doth  he  not  deserve 
well? 

Ras.  Let  me  love  him  for  that,  and  do  you 
love  him  because  I  do.    Look,  here  comes  the 

duke.  41 

Cel.  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Enter  Duke  Frederick,  with  Lords. 

Duke  F,    Mistress,  dispatch  you  with  3rour 
safest  haste 
And  get  you  from  our  court. 

Ros.  Me,  uncle? 

Duke  F.  You,  cousin : 

Within  these  ten  days  if  that  thou  be'st  found 
So  near  our  public  court  as  twenty  miles, 
Thou  diest  for  it 

Ros.  I  do  beseech  your  grace, 

Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  with  me : 
If  with  myself  I  hold  intelligence 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  mine  own  desires,  50 
If  that  I  do  not  dream  or  be  not  frantic, — 
As  I  do  trust  I  lun  not — then,  dear  uncle. 
Never  so  much  as  in  a  thought  unburn 
Did  I  offend  your  highness. 

Duke  F.  Thus  do  all  traitors : 

If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words. 
They  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itself: 
Let  It  suffice  thee  that  I  trust  thee  not. 

Ros.    Yet  your  mistrust  cannot  make  me  a 
traitor : 
Tell  me  whereon  the  likelihood  depends. 

Duke  F.    Thou  art   thy  father's   daughter: 
there's  enoueh.  60 

Ros.    So  was  1  when  your  highness  took  his 
dukedom ; 
So  was  I  when  your  highness  banish'd  him : 
Treason  is  not  inherited,  my  lord ; 
Or,  if  we  did  derive  it  from  our  friends, 
What's  that  to  me?  my  father  was  no  traitor: 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  much 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 

Cel.     Dear  sovereign,  hear  me  speak. 

Duke  F.  Ay,  Celia ;  we  stay'd  her  for  your  sake. 
Else  had  she  with  her  father  ranged  along.        70 

Cel.     I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  stay ; 
It  was  your  pleasure  and  your  own  remorse ; 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her ; 
But  now  I  know  her :  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  am  1 ;  we  still  have  slept  together. 
Rose  at  an  instant,  leam'd,  play'd.  eat  together, 
And  whercsoe'cr  we  went,  like  Juno's  swans. 
Still  we  went  cou|>led  and  inseparable. 

Duke  F.    She  is  too  subtle  for  thee ;  and  her 
smoothness. 
Her  very  silence  and  her  patience  80 

Si>cak  to  the  i)eople,  and  they  pity  her. 
Thou  art  a  fool :  she  robs  thqe  of  thy  name : 
And  thou  wilt  show  more  bright  and  seem  more 

virtuous 
When  she  is  gone.    Then  open  not  thy  lif>s: 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass'd  upon  her ;  she  is  banish'd 

Cel.     Prtmounce  that  sentence  then  on  me, 
my  liege: 
I  cannot  live  out  of  her  company. 

Duke  F.    You  are  a  fool.    You,  niece,  provide 
yourself: 
If  you  outstay  the  time,  upon  mine  Votvcrax^      ^ 
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AS  roU  LtKB  /r. 


And  in  the  gr«:4tii«sa  fif 
Ctf.      O    my    p<>Hr 


TfiN  d  iheX  of  painlcd  fnaiii  f  Ant  a 
-rfn/jt  I  Mrjre  ff^e  frnm  peril  than  iIme  ninrL 
.    wilt  I  H^rre  ftrl  wi-  but  fhf:  prirtlry  <(^  Ai 


Wll  -  fmikcfif  1  will  give  t'hvt  mine: 

1  c1  lint  thrni  mi^ftgritveiitiian  I  am 

/Cf^f.     I  fiive  f!DDr«  ciuse. 

Cic/*  Tbot)  ha*l  not.  cousin  ; 

PriLtiee^  be  cbccrfutt  knoVst  thou  ntir^  the  duke 
HiiLb  banis^k^U  me,  htt  tiatightuf  1 

AVf.  Thai  He  hnili  ntit, 

C*L     Nq,  hath  nat?    Rc^ftlindi  lacfcp*  thtii  ihe 

InVc 
WbicH  teacHeth  thee  ihat  tliou  and  I  iim  miet 
Shall  1VC  Ix  itiDi.l^f'fJ?  ^hall  we  iif*^i  s'W^^t  girj? 


No:  let 

I'berrrnti 
Whiihci  1 
And  dfi  1 1 
Ten  bear  ' 
For,  bv  1' 
Say  whar 

tV,'    -1 


■  itTitither  Hcif. 

ikc  how  we  may  fl/j 

r  tn  bpTir  wnth  ir*  ; 

>  'lit ; 

:.le, 
.  ivh  ihcc. 


in   trees,    bDcilTt 


*Thi5  i»  no  flattery:  theie 

That  fccb'nply  f^rr^unHc  rtr* 

S*'eet  are  \\. 

Which,  Uk 

We^rs  yet  . 

And  Tbb  i'»UT  lit 

Find*  tong^ics 

br[>Cik?i, 

f^ermons  in  itanes  and  good  in  eve 
I  9'nuld  not  change  U, 

Ttiat  can  trail  sUte  the  iiiibrininniii« 

liKu  *&  qtiiet  and  so  swtet  a  ttyle. 

Ditke  S,     CJmne,    thatl    we    ^ 


-UufAirden. 

;•;  II  tt  tic  to  ui,     J  to 

M^-.  lb  S4>  far  ! 

B>  _  ntr  Jiian  p^ild. 

t>/,      I  111  |>iijr  and  mean  atfire 

And  Wft'ii  Sf.'r  smirfb  my  f^ev  ; 

The  like  r[  nJj  wc  juss  «ilun^ 

And  uevcr  ^i  r  iu-^ail Lint's 

Jfgft.  Were  it  not  better^ 

BeGiti«e  that  I  tun  more  than  commnn  is^U, 
Thdii  I  did  !cuk  mc  all  puiiiB  Mki;  a  mAii! 
A  g^dlati!  aiftle-axe  upon  my  thlKh,  in>  i 

A  lw'u>r-i.pear  in  my  band;  ancS — rn  my  hesrt  I 

Lie  ihere  what  biddcfi  wDm«fi'&  fear  there  wilt—  [ 
We'll  bp.vc  a  ^ washing  and  a  m^irEud  Duisidev 
A--^  muny  other  mannish  cowordg'  hsve 
Tkat  do  *iU(facc  it  iwiih.  tfieir  Atniblancc*. 

Crt     What  thalL  I  call  thee  when  thou  art 
a  nsanf 

^f>s.     1  'tl  have  no  worse  ■  itatnc  than  JdvcV 
own  p^igc; 
And  thereftite  IodIc  ycni  call  me  G».iiyincde. 
Hill  what  will  ynu  l»  mllM? 

tWi     Snmetnln^  that  hath  a  reference  to  my 
Slate : 
N(!>  Injugcr  Ce1.ja»  bttt  Alietiap  Jio 

A%'J.     But.  <:oL]^iJ^  what  if  we  assay 'd  to  steal 
The  clownish  fni4  f>m  r>f  yimr  ffttbeA  court  T 
Wmild  be  nut  be  a  cdiuforC  tn  o^r  t ravel f 

Cfi*      He'll    go   Along    o*Cf  the  widie  wiarld 
with  me: 
LcAve  me  alone  to  wno  him.     I*t'*  awaVt 
And  get  our  jewel n  «rid  tJUf  wealtb  tDgetner, 
Dij-visT  I  iir.'  Ill  !(>''[  I  WILL-  .bMi.i  -afett  Way 
7     ■  '  ^lill  be  made 

Ai  in  cfliiieni 

To:-_j  1,  j^cnti,  ij£jr«r*r/.    140 

ACT  tL 

tkrff  Lordi,  iiki/ifres^fi* 
Pukf  S.     N^w,  my  c<i>-matcs  and  brothers  m 
eKile, 
^^/A  #0^  i^dr  ctyttom  made  thl&  life  more  sweel 


And  yet  it  irks  me  tiie  fuor  dAM46( 
Deinc  native  burgbcrt  of  this  dcsei 
Should  in  their  own  coniuie^  with 


Have  their  rmiixi  batincbei  grired^ 

The  melancholy  T 

And,  in  \h%i  kitu: 

ThaT)  doth  your  ^: 

To-day  my  I^ord  ''t  Ari 

Did^teal  t^ehirtd  him  7i- 

Under  an  cmk  whose  ^i  ■ 

l-Tpon  the  broi>k  that  br 

Tu  the  which  place  ap- 

That  from  t^ic  SmiiiL-r  - 

Did  C'ltn'iL' 

The  wret' 

Thut  the  I 

Almost  to 

CouTTcd  I 

IiipteouH  '^ift 

Much  maikiLd  uf  iiic  njcliijhchniw' 

Stood  on  the  eiivtremesit  vcqge  of  |1 

Augntentifif  it  with  icar^ 

Dttk^S,  ButwhBt 

Did  he  not  mijralirc  tbis  spet^lade:! 

Pirti  Lard.     O,  y^%  into  a  ibin 
Fipit,  for  bis  weeping  mtn  the  na 
'  P<5or  deer^^  quoth  he  *  thou  maki 
A*  world] rngs  do,  giving  thy  stittt 
To  tbm  which  iiad  too  much:'  xk 

aJoue, 

l>eft  niid  abandoned  &f  hL-^  velvet  fi^ 
'  'Ti»  right:'  quoth  be  *  thus  mij 
The  flu*  of  <wropany  :'  anon  a  cai 
Full  of  the  p^i'ituir.  10 nips  along  b] 
Andnevrr   '  'him;* Ay,' 

'  Sweep  in. .  ''.  sreajsy  citi 

Ti*ju^t  tl!  -tic reft 

Upon  that  tKiiir  aJikd  broken 
Tnu4  m<Mt  inveifljyety  he  pi    , 
The  b&dy  of  the  country,  dtft 
YcdU  and  of  thii  our  lifc« 
Are  Jiicrc  usurper?,  tj-ninti  and  wl 
T<>  Iri.E^bt  the  animals  and  Ut  IdU 
Id  their  a^^-^iipii'd  f^nd  native  dwellj 

Dttfir  .S'.    And  did  you  li 
telnptfltirjn  ! 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


v^     We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  aud 

enting 

sbbins  deer. 

Show  me  the  place : 
pe  him  in  these  sullen  fits, 
5  •  full  of  matter. 
tncL     I'll  bring  you  to  him  straight. 

iExrtmt, 

«B  II-    A  room  in  the  palace, 
Dltke  Frederick,  with  \jx6&. 
Can  it  be  possible  that  no  man  saw 

e :  some  villains  of  my  court 

cnt  and  sufferance  in  this. 

wnL     I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did 

CT. 

her  attendants  of  her  chamber, 
tied,  and  in  the  morning  early 
I  the  bed  untreasured  of  their  mistress. 
'd.     My  lord,  the  roynish  clown,  at 
1  so  oft 

was  wont  to  laugh,  is  also  missing, 
he  princess'  gentlewoman,  lo 

hat  she  secretly  oerheard 
Iter  and  her  cuuun  much  commend 
uid  grJ^ces  of  the  wrestler 
lit  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charles; 
Jieve*,  wherever  they  are  gone, 
I  is  surely  in  their  company. 

Send    to  his    brother;    fetch  that 
kt  hither: 

sent,  bring  his  In^ther  to  me ; 
lim  find  him :  do  this  suddenly, 
:  ^eAfch  and  inquisition  quail  30 

gain  these  fooliUi  runaways.  [Kxcunt. 

Bill.     Br/ore  Ohi\E.\Cs  house, 
Orlando  and  Adam,  wetting, 
ho'i  there? 

What,    my  young  master?     O  my 
t  master ! 

It  master  I    O  you  memory 
Rowland  !  why,  what  make  you  here? 
ou  virtuou.s?  why  do  i>cople  love  yuu? 
fore  are  you  gentle,  strong  and  valiant  ? 
1  yoru  be  so  fond  to  overcome 
*  priser  of  the  humorous  duke? 
e  is  come  too  swiftly  home  before  you. 
DOC,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men     10 
es  serve  them  but  as  enemies? 
o  yours :  your  virtues,  gentle  nuister, 
ied  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 
work!  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 
him  that  bears  it ! 
'hy,  what's  the  mutter? 

O  unhappy  youth ! 
within  these  doors :  within  this  roof 
r  of  all  your  graces  lives : 
ler— no,  no  brother ;  yet  the  son — 
e  son,  I  will  not  call  him  son  30 

ras  about  to  call  his  father — 
dyoor  praises,  and  this  night  he  means 
le  lodging  where  you  use  to  lie 
nUun  It :  if  he  fail  of  that, 
ive  other  means  to  cut  you  ofld 
d  hna  wi  hi»  praAices* 


lliis  is  no  place ;  this  hotise  is  but  a  butchery : 
Abhur  it,  fear  it,  du  not  enter  it. 

Orl.   Why,  whither,  Adam,  wouldst  thou  have 
me  go? 

Adam.    No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not 
here.  30 

Orl.    What,  wouldst  thou  have  me  go  ;md  beg 
my  food? 
Or  with  a  base  and  boisterous  sword  enforce 
A  thievish  living  on  the  common  road? 
This  I  must  do,  or  know  nut  what  to  do : 
Yet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can : 
I  rather  will  subje(5t  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood  and  bloody  brother. 

Adam.     But  do  not  so.     I  have  five  hundred 
cn)wns, 
The  thrifty  hire  I  saved  under  your  father, 
Which  I  did  store  to  be  my  foster-nurse  40 

When  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lame  • 
And  unregarded  age  in  corners  thrown : 
1\ike  that,  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed, 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  age !     Here  is  the  gold ; 
All  this  I  give  you.     I^t  me  be  your  servant: 
Though  I  look  old,  yet  1  am  strong  and  lusty; 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blond, 
Nur  did  not  with  unbasliful  forehead  woo  50 

The  means  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter. 
Frosty,  but  kindly:  let  me  go  with  you; 
I  'II  do  the  service  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  business  and  necessities. 

Orl.     O  good  old  man,  huw  well  in  thee  ap- 
pears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world, 
When  service  sweat  fur  duty,  not  for  meed ! 
'J'hou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  times. 
Where  none  will  sweat  but  for  promotion.         Co 
And  having  that,  do  choke  their  service  up 
F.vcn  with  the  having :  it  is  not  .so  with  thee. 
But,  poor  old  man,  thou  prunest  a  rotten  tree. 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  vield 
In  lieu  <if  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry. 
But  come  thy  ways;  we'll  go  along  together. 
And  ere  we  nave  thy  youthful  wages  spent, 
We'll  light  upon  some  settled  low  content. 

Adam.    Master,  go  on.  and  I  will  follow  thee. 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyal t v.  70 

From  seventeen  years  till  now  almost  fourscore 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek ; 
But  at  fourscore  it  is  too  late  a  week  : 
Vet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better 
Than  to  die  well  and  not  my  master's  debtor. 

\^KxeuHi. 


Scene  IV.     The  Forest  of  Arden. 

Enter  Rosalind  for  Ganvmkdb>   Celia  for 
Alikna,  and  Tolchstone. 
Ros.     O  Jupiter,  how  weary  are  my  spirit«t  I 
Touch,     I  care  not  for  my  spirits,  if  my  legs 
were  not  weary. 

Ros.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  my 
man's  apparel  and  to  cry  like  a  woman  :  but  I 
must  comfort  the  weaker  vessel,  as  doublet.  ?cnd 
hose  ought  to  show  itself  courageous  lo  v^\Uco^V' 
therefore  courage,  good  A\icna\ 

14—^ 


\ 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


CeL     I  pray  you,  bear  with  me ;   I  cannot  go 

no  further.  xo 

Touch.     For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with 

r>u  than  bear  you ;  yet  I  should  bear  no  cross  if 
did  bear  you,  for  I  think  you  have  no  money 
in  your  purse. 
Kos.     Well,  this  is  the  forest  of  Arden. 
Tattch.     Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden;   the  more 
fool  I ;   when  I  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  better 
place :  but  travellers  must  be  content. 
Eos.    Ay,  be  so,  good  Touchstone. 

Enter  Corin  and  SiLVius. 

Look  you,  who  comes  here ;  a  young  man  and  an 
old  in  solemn  talk.  21 

Cor.    That  is  the  way  to  make  her  scorn  you 
still. 

SiL    O   Corin,  that  thou  knew'st  how  I  do 
love  her! 

Cor.    I  partly  guess :  for  I  have  loved  ere  now. 

Sil.     No,  Corin,   being  old,   thou  canst  not 
guess, 
Though  in  thy  youth  thou  wast  as  true  a  lover 
As  ever  sish'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine — 
As  sure  I  think  did  never  man  love  so— 
How  many  a(5iions  most  ridiculous  30 

Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  fantasy? 

Cor.     Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  foivotten. 

Sil.    O,  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  so  heartily ! 
If  thou  remember' St  not  the  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into, 
Thou  hast  not  loved : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now. 
Wearying  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress*  praise, 
Thou  hast  not  loved : 

Or  if  thou  hast  not  broke  from  company  40 

Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me, 
Thou  hast  not  loved. 

0  Phebe,  Phebe,  Phebe  !  {Exik 
EoM.    AIa.s,  poor  shepherd!   seardiing  of  thy 

wound, 
-  I  have  by  hard  adventure  foimd  mine  own. 

ToHch.  And  I  mine.  I  remember,  when  I 
was  in  love  I  broke  my  sword  upon  a  stone  and 
bid  him  Lake  that  for  coming  a-night  to  Jatie 
Smile ;  and  I  remember  the  kissing  of  her  batlet 
and  the  cow's  dugs  that  her  pretty  chopt  hands 
had  milked;  and  I  remember  the  wooing  of  a 
peascod  instead  of  her,  from  whom  I  took  two 
cods  and,  giving  her  them  again,  said  with  weep- 
ing tears  'Wear  these  for  my  sake.*  We  that 
are  true  lovers  run  into  strange  capers ;  but  as  all 
is  mortal  in  nature,  so  is  all  nature  in  love  mortal 
in  folly. 
Eos.    Thou  speakest  wiser  than  thou  art  ware 

of. 
Touch.  "Sny,  I  shall  ne'er  be  ware  of  mine  own 
wit  till  I  break  my  shins  against  it  60 

Eos.    Jove,  Jove  I  this  shepherd*s  passion 

Is  much  upon  my  fashion. 
Touch.     And  rame;   but  it  grows  something 

stale  with  me. 
CeL    I  prav  you,  one  of  you  question  yond  man 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  iood : 

1  faunt  almost  to  death. 

Touch.  Holla,  you  down ! 

^ar.    Peace,  fool:  he 'a  not  thy '  * 


Cor. 

Touch.    Your  betters,  nr. 

Cor,  Else  are  €tkcy  t 

Eos,    Peace,  I  say..  Good  even  1 

Cor.   And  to  you,  gentle  sir,  and 

Eos.  1  prithee,  shepherd,  if  thai 
Can  in  this  desert  place  buy  enterta 
Bring  us  where  we  may  rest  ourseli 
Here's  a  young  maid  with  travel  m 
And  faints  for  succour. 

Cor.  Fair  sir.  I  pit 

And  wish,  for  her  sakh  more  than  ft 
My  fortunes  were  more  able  to  relic 
But  I  am  shepherd  to  another  man 
And  do  not  shear  the  fleeces  that  I 
My  master  is  of  churiish  disposition 
And  little  recks  to  ftnd  the  way  to  1: 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospitality  : 
Besides,  his  cote,  his  nocks  and  bet 
Are  now  on  sale,  and  at  our  sJbeepo 
By  reason  of  his  absence,  there  is  n 
That  you  will  feed  on ;  but  what  is, 
And  in  my  voice  most  welcome  shal 

Eos.    What  is  he  that  shall  buy 
pasture? 

Cor.   That  yoimg  swain  that  you 
erewhile, 
That  little  cares  for  buying  any  thii 

Eos.  I  pray  thee,  it  it  stand  witl 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pasture  and  t 
And  thou  shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of 

CeL    And  we  will  mend  thy  vn 
this  place. 
And  willingly  could  waste  my  time 

Cor.     Assuredly  the  thing  is  to  b 
Go  with  me :  if  you  like  upon  repor 
7'he  soil,  the  profit  and  this  kind  of 
I  will  your  very  faithful  feeder  be 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  sue 


ScKNE  V.     The  forest 
Enter  Amiens,  Jaqubs,  and 

Song. 

AmL        Under  the  greenwood  ti 
Who  loves  to  lie  with  m 
And  turn  his  merry  not* 
Unto  the  sweet  bini*s  tl] 
Come  hither,  come  hither,  co 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemy 
But  winter  and  rough  weathe 
Jaq.     More,  more,  I  prithee,  moi 
Ami.      It  will  make  you  melan 
sieur  Jaques. 

Jaq,    I  thank  it.    More,  I  pridi 

can  suck  melancholy  out  of  a  son| 

sucks  eggs.     More,  I  prithee,  more. 

Ami,    My  vcnce  is  ragged :  I  k 

please  you. 

Jaq.    I  do  not  desire  you  to  pie 

desire  you  to  sing.  Come,  more ;  an 

call  you  'em  stanzos  ? 

A  mi.    What  you  will,  Monaeur  J 

Jaq.    Nay,  I  care  not  for  their 

owe  me  nothing.    Will  you  singf 


AS  YOir  LIKE  IT. 


fore  at  your  request  than  to  please 

'ell  then,  if  erer  T  thank  any  num.  111 
but  that  they  call  comidunent  is  like 

ter  of  two  do^-apesi.  and  when  a  man 

heartily,  methinks  I  hare  given  him  a 
he  reoderB  roe  the  beggarly  thanks. 

I ;  askd  you  that  will  not,  hold  your 

b^ell,  I II  end  the  song.  Sirs,  cover  the 
duke  will  drink  under  this  tree.  He 
ill  this  day  to  look  vou. 
nd  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid 
s  too  disputable  for  my  company :  I 
many  matters  as  he,  but  I  give  heaven 
make  no  boast  of  them.  Come,  warble, 

SOKG. 

oth  amotion  shun  [AU  together  here, 
ves  to  live  P  the  sun,  41 

%  the  food  he  eats 
eased  with  what  he  gets, 
ye,  come  hither,  come  hither  : 
;  shall  he  see 
nemy 

and  rough  weather. 
11  give  you  a  verse  to  this  note  that  I 
rday  in  despite  of  my  invention, 
knd  I  *11  «ng  it.  50 

bus  it  goes : — 
it  do  come  to  pass 
lat  any  man  turn  ass, 
xxy\Ti%  his  wealth  and  ease, 
acubbum  will  to  plea.se, 
me,  ducdame.  ducdame : 
Here  shall  he  see 
GroAS  foaU  as  he, 
le  will  come  to  me. 
(That's  that  'ducdame*?  60 

is  a    Greek  invocation,   to  call  fools 
:.     1  '11  gi>  ideep.  if  I  can  ;  if  I  cannot, 
linvt  all  the  first-born  of  Egypt. 
nd  I  '11  go  seek  the  diike  :  his  banquet 
\ExeuHt  severally, 

SccME  VI.     The  forest » 
'mter  Oru^ndo  and  Adam. 

Dear  master,  I  can  go  no  further :  O, 
pod  !  Here  he  I^  down,  and  measure 
■re.  Farewell,  kind  master. 
by,  how  now,  Adam  I  no  greater  heart 
Live  a  little ;  comfort  a  little ;  cheer 
tile.  If  this  uncouth  furest  yield  any 
^,  I  will  either  be  food  for  it  or  bring 
to  thee.  Ihy  omceit  is  nearer  death 
ower«.     For  my  sake  be  a^mfortablc  ; 

awhile  at  the  arm'!»  end :  I  will  here 
ce  presently :  and  if  1  bring  thee  not 
10  cat.  I  will  give  thee  leave  to  die : 
dies!  before  I  come,  thou  art  a  mocker 
or.  Well  said  I  thou  loukest  cheerly, 
:  with  thee  ouickly.  Yet  thou  liest  m 
air :  come,  I  will  bear  thee  to  some 
■d  thou  sbalt  not  die  for  lack  of  a 
there  live  any  thing  in  this  desert. 


SCKNB  VII.     The  forest. 

A  table  ut  out.   Enter  Dukb  senior,  Amiens, 
and  Lords  lilte  outlaws. 
Duke  S.  I  think  he  be  transform'd  into  a  beast ; 
For  I  can  no  where  find  him  like  a  man. 
First  Lord.  My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone 
hence: 
Here  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 

Duke  S.    If  he,  compact  of  jars,  grow  musical, 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  in  the  spheres. 
Go,  seek  him :  tell  him  I  would  speak  with  him. 

Enter  Jaques. 
First  Lord,    He  saves  my  labour  by  his  own 

approach. 
Duke  S.    Why,  how  now,  monsieur  I  what  a 
life  is  this, 
That  your  poor  friends  must  woo  your  company  ? 
What,  you  look  merrily  !  u 

yay.    A  fool,  a  fool !  I  met  a  fool  i'  the  forest, 
A- motley  fool ;  a  miserable  world  I 
As  I  do  live  by  food,  I  met  a  fool ; 
Who  laid  him  down  and  bask'd  him  in  the  sun, 
And  rail'd  on  Lady  Fortune  in  good  terms, 
In  good  set  terms  and  yet  a  motley  fool. 
'Good  morrow,  fool,'  quoth  I.  *  No,  sir,'guothhe, 
'Callmc  not  fool  till  heaven  hath  sent  me  fortune:' 
And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  liis  poke,  20 

vVnd,  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 
Says  very  wisely,  '  It  is  ten  o'clock  : 
Thus  we  mav  see,' quoth  he,  *  how  the  world  wags: 
*Tis  but  an  hour  ago  since  it  was  nine. 
And  after  one  hour  more  'twill  be  eleven : 
And  s«>,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  ripe  and  ripe, 
And  then,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  rot  and  rot ; 
And  thereby  bancs  a  tale.'    W^hen  I  did  hear         1 
The  motlev  fool  thus  moral  on  the  time,  ' 

My  lungs  beg^n  to  crow  like  chanticleer,  30   ' 

That  fo«"»ls  should  be  so  deep-contemplative. 
And  I  did  laugh  sans  intermission  ' 

An  hour  by  his  dial.    O  noble  fool !  | 

A  worthy  fool  !    Motley's  the  only  wear. 
DukeS.    What  fool  IS  this? 
yag^.    O  worthy  fool !    One  that  hath  been  a 
courtier, 
And  says,  if  ladies  be  but  young  and  fair, 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  brain, 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biscuit 
After  a  Vf)yage,  he  hath  strange  places  cramm'd 
With  observation,  the  which  he  vents  41 

In  mangled  forms.     O  that  I  were  a  fool  I 
I  am  ambitious  for  a  motley  coaL 
Dt*ke  S.    Thou  shalt  have  one. 
7a^.  It  is  my  only  suit; 

Provided  that  you  weed  your  better  judgements 
Of  all  opinion  that  grows  rank  in  them 
That  I  am  wise.     I  must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please  :  for  so  fools  have ; 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly,     50 
They  most  must  laugh.  And  why,  sir,  musttheyso? 
The  '  why'  is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church: 
He  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit 
Doth  very  fixilishly,  although  he  smart, 
Not  to  seem  senseless  of  the  bob:  if  not. 
The  wise  man's  folly  is  anatomized 
Even  by  the  squandering  g\anceso(  \\vt  looV 
Invest  mc  in  my  motley ;  give  me\eave 
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To  speak  my  mind,  and  I  will  through  and 

through 
Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  tnfc<5ted  world,      60 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine. 
Dyike  S.     Fie  on  thee  !  1  can  tell  what  thou 

wouldst  do. 
Jaq.     What,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do  but 

X>d? 
.S".     Most  mischievous  foul  sin,  in  chid- 
ing sin : 
For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine. 
As  sensual  as  the  brutish  sting  itself; 
I   And  all  tlic  embossed  sores  and  headed  evils, 
■    That  thou  with  license  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 
Wouldst  thou  disgorge  into  the  general  wond. 

Jaij.     Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride,  70 

That  can  therein  tax  any  private  party? 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea, 
fTill  that  the  weary  very  means  do  ebb? 
What  woman  in  the  city  do  I  name. 
When  that  I  say  the  cit>'-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  unworthy  shoulders? 
Who  can  come  in  and  say  that  I  mean  her. 
When  such  a  one  as  she  such  is  her  neighbour  ? 
Or  what  is  he  of  basest  fundlion 
That  says  his  bravery  is  not  of  my  cost,  80 

Thinking  that  I  mean  him,  but  therein  suits 
His  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  speech? 
There  then;  how  then?  what  then?    Let  me  sec 

wherein 
My  tongue  hath  wrong'd  him :  if  it  do  him  right, 
I   Then  he  hath  wrong'd  himself ;  if  he  be  free, 
Why  then  my  taxing  like  a  wild-goose  flies, 
Unclaim'd  01  any  man.     But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Orlando,  ivith  his  nvcrd  drawn, 
Orl.     Forbear,  and  eat  no  more. 

Why,  I  have  eat  none  yet. 
Nor  shalt  not.  till  necessity  be  served. 
Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  of? 
Dtike  S.     Art  thou  thus  bolden'd,    man,  by 
thy  distress,  91 

Or  else  a  rude  dcspiscr  of  good  manners, 
That  in  civility  thou  secm'st  so  empty  ? 
Or/.    You  touch'd  my  vein  at  first :  the  thorny 
point 
Of  bare  distress  hath  ta'en  from  me  the  show 
Of  smooth  civility :  yet  am  1  inland  bred 
And  know  some  nurture.     But  forbear,  1  say: 
He  dies  that  touches  any  of  this  fruit 
Till  1  and  my  affairs  arc  answered. 

yay.     An  you  will  not  be  answered  with  rea- 
son, I  must  die.  10  x 
£>u^  S.    What  would  you  have?    Your  gen- 
tleness shall  force 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentleness. 
Or/.    I  almost  die  for  food ;  and  let  me  have  it. 
J?ftkf  S.     Sit  down  and  feed,  and  welcome  to 

our  table. 
Or/.     Speak  you  so  gently?     Pardon  me,  I 
pray  you: 
I  thought  that  all  things  had  been  savage  here  ; 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  cotmtenance 
Of  stem  commandment.     But  whate'er  you  are 
That  in  this  desert  maccessible,  no 

Under  the  shade  of  melancholy  boughs. 
Lose  and  negletl  the  creeping  hours  of  time ; 
Ifevervoii  have  look'd  on  better  days. 
If  ever  been  wbem  bells  have  knoU'd  to  church, 


Or/. 


If  ever  sat  at  any  good  man's  feast. 
If  ever  from  your  eyelids  wiped  a  t 
And  know  what  'tis  to  pity  and  be  - 
Let  gentleness  my  strouc  enforccm 
In  the  which  hope  I  bluMi,  and  hid 

JDuJte  S,  True  is  it  that  we  ha^ 
days. 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoll 
And  sat  at  good  men's  feasts  and  w 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engc 
And  therefore  sit  you  down  in  gent 
And  take  upon  command  what  nelj: 
That  to  your  wanting  may  be  mini< 

Or/.  Then  but  forbear  your  food 
Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  go  to  find  my 
And  give  it  food.  There  is  an  old 
Who  after  me  hath  many  a  weary  s 
Limp'd  in  pure  love:  till  he  be  first 
Oppress'd  with  two  weak  evils,  age 
I  will  not  touch  a  bit. 

Duke  S.  Go  find  him  o 

And  we  will  nothing  waste  till  you  : 

Or/.     I  thank  ye ;  and  be  blest 
comfort ! 

DuA'c  S.    Thou  secst  we  are  not 
'J  happy : 

|.  This  wide  and  universal  theatre 

Presents  more  woeful  pageants  thai 
I  Wherein  we  play  in. 

yaq.  All  the  world's 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely 
They  have  their  exits  and  their  end 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  man 
His  acu  being  seven  ages.  At  first 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's 
And  then  the  whining  school-boy,  w^i 
And  shining  morning  face,  creeping 
Unwillingly  to  school.  And  then  tl 
Sighing  like  furnace,  yrith  a  woeful 
Made  to  his  mi-itrcss'  eyebrow.  Th 
Full  of  strange  oaths  and  boarded  I 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quid 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 
Even  in  the  cann«m's  mouth.  And  th< 
In  fair  round  belly  with  good  cap<m 
With  eyes  severe  and  l>eard  of  form 
Full  of  wise  s.iws  and  modern  instar 
And  so  he  plays  his  part.  The  sixtl 
Into  the  lean  and  sltppcr'd  pantaloo 
With  speclacles  on  nose  and  pouch 
His  youthful  hose,  well  saved,  a  wo 
For  hLs  shrunk  sliank  ;  and  his  big  1 
Turning  acain  toward  childish  trebl 
And  whistles  in  his  sound.  I^^ist  sc 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  hist 
Is  second  childishness  and  mere  obi 
Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  son; 

Re-enter  Orlanpo,  VfUh  A 
Duke  S.   Welcome.    Set  down  y< 
burthen. 
And  let  him  feed. 
Or/.     I  thank  you  most  for  him. 
Adam.  So  Ht 

I  scarce  can  speak  to  tliank  you  lac  1 
Duke  S,    Welcome :  fall  to :  I  wi 
you 
As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  i 
Give  us  some  music :  and,  good  coua 
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blow,  thou  winter  wind, 

art  not  so  unkind 
man's  ingratitude ; 
»oth  is  not  so  keen, 
xse  thou  art  not  seen, 
hou^h  thy  breath  be  rude.        179 
,  heigh-ho!  unto  the  green  holly : 
is  feigning,  most  loving  mere  folly: 
,  heigh-ho,  the  holly  1 
s  life  is  most  jolly, 
e,  freeie,  thou  bitter  sky, 
dost  not  bite  so  nigh 
benefits  forgot : 
gh  thou  the  waters  warp, 
.ting  is  not  so  sharp 
friend  rcmembcr'd  not 
g,  &c.  iqo 

that  you  were  the  good  Sir  Row- 

lisper'd  faithfully  you  were, 

e  Goih  his  efii^ies  witness 

'd  and  livinsj  in  your  face, 

le  hither :  1  am^the  duke 

Tather :  the  residucof  your  fortune, 

tnd  tell  me.     Good  old  man, 

velcome  as  thy  ina-itcr  i&. 

the  arm.     Give  me  your  hand. 

ur  fortunes  understand.  [Exeuui. 

ACT  III. 

[.     A  room  in  t lie  palace, 

RCDEKiCK,  Lords,  fl«*/ Oliver. 

)t  see  him  since?    Sir,   sir,  th.it 

:hc  better  part  made  mercy, 

k  an  ab?cnt  argument 

thou  present.     But  look  to  it : 

Mhcr,  whercsoe'er  he  is ; 

:andie ;  bring  him  dead  or  living 

Ivcmonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 

in  our  territory. 

ill  thint»;s  that  inou  dost  call  thine 
o  we  seize  into  our  hands,  10 

luit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth 
ik  again«ii  thee. 

your  highness  knew  my  heart 

y  brother  in  my  life. 
«"C  villain  thou.     Well,  push  him 
rs; 

•ers  of  such  a  nature 
upon  hi<i  house  and  lands: 
ttly  and  turn  him  going.  \Exeunt. 

SB  II.     The  forest. 
►rlando,  with  a  paper. 
5,  my  verse,  in  wiincssof  my  love  : 
ce-crowncd  queen  of  night,  survey 
eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere  above. 
name  that  my  lull  life  doth  sway, 
se  trees  shall  be  my  book.s 
arks  ray  thoughts  I  '11  characler ; 
which  in  this  forest  looks 

s  witnessed  every  where. 


Run,  run,  Orlando;  carve  on  every  tree 

The  fair,  the  chaste  and  unexpressive  she.  [Exit. 

Enter  Gsrin  and  Touchstone. 

Cor,  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  life. 
Master  Touchstone  ? 

Touch,  Truly,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself, 
it  is  a  good  life  ;  but  m  rcspe(5l  that  it  is  a  shep- 
herd's life,  it  is  naught.  In  respect  that  it  is 
solitar>',  I  like  "it  very  well :  but  in  respe<5l  that  it 
is  private,  it  is  a  very  vile  life.  Now,  in  respe<5l 
it  IS  in  the  fields,  it  plcascth  me  u-ell ;  but  in 
respedl  it  is  not  in  the  court,  it  is  tedious.  As  it 
is  a  spare  life,  look  you,  it  fits  my  humour  well ; 
but  as  there  is  no  more  plenty  in  it,  it  goes  much 
against  my  stomach.  Hast  any  philosophy  in 
thee,  .shepherd? 

Cor.  No  more  but  that  I  know  the  more  one 
sickens  the  worse  at  ease  he  is ;  and  that  he  that 
w.ints  money,  means  and  content  is  without  three 
good  friends ;  that  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet 
and  fire  to  burn;  that  good  iwsture  makes  fat 
.sheep,  and  that  a  great  cause  of  the  night  is  lack 
of  the  sun ;  that  he  that  hath  learned  no  wit  by 
nature  nor  art  may  complain  of  good  breeding  or 
comes  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 

Touch.  Such  a  one  is  a  natural  philosopher. 
Wast  ever  in  court,  shepherd  t 

Cor.     No.  truly. 

Touch.     Then  thou  art  damned. 

Cor.     Nay,  I  hope. 

Touch.  Truly,  thou  art  damned  like  an  ill- 
roastcd  c^g,  all  on  one  side.  39 

Cor.     Vor  not  iKiing  at  court?    Your  reason. 

Touch.  Why,  if  thou  never  w.-i^t  at  court, 
thou  nc\er  .viwest  Rood  manners;  if  thou  never 
-sawest  gf>od  maimers,  then  thy  manners  must 
be  wicked ;  and  wickedness  is  .sin,  and  sin  is 
damnation.    Thou  art  in  a  parlous  state,  shepherd. 

Cor.  Not  a  whit.  Touchstone  :  those  that  are 
good  manners  at  the  court  .ore  as  ridiculous  in 
the  country  as  the  behaviour  of  the  countr>'  is 
most  mock.able  at  the  court.  Yoti  told  me  you 
salute  not  at  the  court,  but  you  kiss  your  hands: 
that  courtesy  would  be  uncleanly,  if  courtiers 
were  shepherds. 

Touch.     Instance,  briefly;  come,  instance. 

Cor.  Why,  we  are  still  handling  our  ewes, 
and  their  fells,  you  know,  are  greasy. 

Touch.  \Vhy,  do  not  your  courtier's  hands 
sweat?  and  is  not  the  grease  of  a  mutton  as 
wholesome  as  the  sweat  of  a  man?  Shallow, 
shallow.     A  better  instance,  I  say :  f ome. 

Cor.     Besides,  our  hands  are  hanl.  Co 

Touch.  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  sooner. 
Shallow  ai;;ain.     A  more  sounder  instance,  come. 

Cor.  And  they  are  often  tarred  over  with 
the  surgery  of  our  sheep :  and  would  you  have 
u.s  kiss  tar?  The  courtier's  hands  are  perfumed 
with  civet. 

Touch.    Mo.st  shallow  man  I  thou  worms-meat, 
in  respeifl  of  a  good  piece  of  flesh  indeed !   Learn 
of  the  wise,  and  perpend :  civet  is  of  .1  baser  birth 
than  tar,  the  ver\'  uncleanly  flux  of  a  cat.    Mend    ! 
the  instance,  shepherd.  71    I 

Cor.    You  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me :    I 
I'll  rest.  ^ 

Touch.    Wilt  thou  rest  damwdl    Oo^  Vve\v 


ax6 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT, 


thee,  shallow  man  1  God  make  incision  in  thee ! 
thou  art  raw. 

Cor.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  labourer:  I  earn  that  I 
eat,  get  that  I  wear,  owe  no  man  hate,  envy  no 
man's  happiness,  glad  of  other  men's  good,  con- 
tent with  my  harm,  and  the  greatest  of  my 
pride  is  to  see  my  ewes  graze  and  my  lambs  suck. 

Touch.  That  is  another  simple  sin  in  you, 
to  bring  the  ewes  and  the  rams  together  and 
to  offer  to  get  your  living  by  the  copulation  of 
cattle ;  to  be  bawd  to  a  bell-wether,  and  to  betrav 
a  she-lamb  of  a  twelvemonth  to  a  crooked-pated, 
old,  cuckoldly  ram,  out  of  all  reasonable  match. 
If  thou  beest  not  damned  for  this,  the  devil  him- 
self will  have  no  shepherds:  I  cannot  see  else 
how  thou  shouldst  'scape.  go 

Cor.  Here  comes  young  Master  Ganymede, 
my  new  mistress's  brother. 

Enter  Rosalind,  vnth  apaper^  rtading. 
Ro$.  From  the  east  to  western  Ind, 
No  jewel  is  like  Rosalind. 
Her  worth,  being  mounted  on  the  wind. 
Through  all  the  world  bears  Rosalind. 
All  the  pi<5lurcs  fairest  lined 
Are  but  black  to  Rosalind. 
Let  no  fair  be  kept  in  mind 
But  the  fair  of  Rosalind.  xoo 

Touch.     I'll  rhyme    you   so  eight  years  to- 
gether, dinners  and  suppers  and  slccpmg-hours 
excepted :  it  is  the  right  butter- women's  rank  to 
market 
Ros.    Out,  fool ! 
Touch,     For  a  taste : 

If  a  hart  do  lack  a  hind, 
Let  him  seek  out  Rosalind. 
If  the  cat  will  after  kind. 
So  be  sure  will  Rosalind.  no 

Winter  garments  must  be  lined. 
So  must  slender  Rosalind. 
They  that  reap  must  sheaf  and  bind ; 
Then  to  cart  with  Rosalind. 
Sweetest  nut  hath  sourest  rind. 
Such  a  nut  is  Rosalind. 
He  that  sweetest  rose  will  find 
Must  find  love's  prick  and  Rosalind. 
This  is  the  very  false  gallop  of  verses :  why  do 
you  infe^  yourself  with  them?  120 

Rot.  Peace,  you  dull  fool !  I  found  them  on  a 
tree. 

Touch.  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 
Ros.  I'll  graff  it  with  you,  and  then  I  shall 
grafT  it  with  a  medlar :  then  it  will  be  the  earliest 
fruit  i'  the  country;  for  you'll  be  rotten  ere  you 
be  half  ripe,  and  that's  the  right  virtue  of  the 
medlar. 

Touch.  You  have  said  ;  but  whether  wisely  or 
no,  let  the  forest  judge.  130 

Enter  Cblia,  with  a  writing, 
Ros.     Peace ! 
Here  comes  my  sister,  reading :  stand  aside. 
Cei,  [Reads] 

Why  should  this  a  desert  be? 

For  it  is  unpeopled?    No: 

Tongues  I  HI  hang  on  every  tree. 

That  shall  civilsayings  show : 

Some,  how  brief  the  life  of  man 

Runs  his  erring  pU^rixaagt, 


That  the  stretching  of  a  span 
Buckles  in  his  sum  of  «ge ; 
Some,  of  violated  vows 

'Twixt  the  souls  of  friend  a 
But  upon  the  fairest  bou^is» 
Or  at  every  sentence  end. 
Will  I  Rosalmda  write. 

Teaching  all  that  read  to  In 

The  quintessence  of  every  up 

Heaven  would  in  little  shov 

Therefore  Heaven  Nature  dv 

That  one  body  should  be  fil 

With  all  graces  wide-enlaree<i 

Nature  presently  distiird 
Helen's  cheek,  but  not  her  he 

Cleopatra's  majesty, 
Atalanta's  better  part. 

Sad  Lucretia's  modesty. 

Thus  Rosalind  of  many  parts 

By  heavenly  synod  was  de\ 

Of  many  faces,  eyes  and  heai 

To  have  the  touches  deares) 

Heaven  would  that  she  these 

have. 
And  I  to  live  and  die  her  slave. 
Ros.     O  most  gentle  pulpiter!   ^ 
homily  of  love  have  you  wearied 
ioners  withal,  and  never  cried  '  Ha 
good  people ' ! 

Cei.  How  now !  back,  friends !  5 
oflf  a  little.     Go  with  him,  sirrah. 

Touch.    Come,  shepherd,  let  us  n 

ourable  retreat;  though  not  vrith  fa 

gage,  yet  with  scrip  and  scrippage. 

[Exeunt  Corin  and 

Cei.     Didst  thou  hear  these  verses 

Ros.     O,  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  a; 

for  some  of  them  had  in  them  more 

verses  would  bear. 

Cei.  Thai's  no  matter:  the  feet 
the  verses. 

Ros.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  Ian 
not  bear  them^^elves  without  the  ver 
fore  stood  lamely  in  the  verse. 

Cei.  But  didst  thou  hear  withou 
how  thy  name  should  be  hanged  and 
these  trees? 

Ros.     I    was    seven    of  the    nh 
of  the  wonder  before  you  came;    f 
what  I  found  on  a  palm-tree.     I  was 
rhymed  since  Pythagoras'  time,  th 
Irish  rat,  which  I  can  hardly  remem! 
Cei.    Trow  you  who  hath  done  th 
Ros,     Is  it  a  man? 
Cei.    And  a  chain,  that  you  once 
his  neck.     Change  you  colour? 
Ros.     I  prithee,  who? 
Cei.     O  Lord,  I^rd!   it  is  a  har 
friends  to  meet ;  but  mountains  ma^f 
with  earthquakes  and  so  encounter. 
Ros.     Nay,  but  who  is  it? 
Cei.     Is  it  possible? 
Ros.  Nay,  I  prithee  now  with  mos 
vehemence,  tell  me  who  it  is, 

Cei.  O  wonderful,  wonderful,  an* 
derful  wonderful !  and  yet  again  wo 
af^er  that,  out  of  all  hoopinp^ ! 

Ros.  Good  my  complexion !  dost 
though  I  am  caparisoned  like  a  bu 
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I  hoae  in  my  disposition  f  One  inch  of 
is  a  South-sea  ol  discoveiy ;  I  prithee, 

0  b  it  qukkly,  and  speak  apace.    I 
oouldst  stammer,  that  thou  mightst 

oDOCaled  man  out  of  thy  mouth,  as 
t  out  of  a  narrow-mouthed  bottle, 
mndh  at  once,  or  none  at  alL  I 
e  the  cork  out  of  thy  mouth  that  I 
hy  tidings. 

vou  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly, 
be  <3i  Ciod's  making?    What  manner 

1  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  his  chin 
itlt 

)r,  he  hath  but  a  litde  beard. 
IV,  God  will  send  more,  if  the  man 
ikful :  let  me  suy  the  growth  of  his 
ou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of 

%  young  Oriando,  that  tripped  up  the 

wia  and  your  heart  both  in  an  instant 

.y,  but  the  devil  take  mocking :  speak, 

d  true  maid. 

aith.  coz,  'tis  he. 

lando? 

ando.  930 

M  the  day !  what  shall  I  do  with  my 

1  hose?      What  did  he   when  thou  j 

r     What  said  het     How  looked  he?  ; 

rnt  he?    What  makes  he  here?    Did  ; 

lef    Where  remains  he  ?    How  parted  j 

ee?    and  when   shalt  thou  see    him  ' 

swer  me  in  one  word. 

I  must  borrow  me  Gargantua's  mouth  | 

nrcnrd  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this  j 

To  ftay  ay  and  no  to  these  particulars  | 

1  to  answer  in  a  catechism.  241 

t  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  this  forest  . 

s  apparel?    Looks  he  as  fre^ihly  as  he 

he  wrestled  ?  | 

\  as  easy  to  count  atomies  as  to  resolve  ■ 

tions  of  a  lover ;   but  take  a  taste  of  | 

lim.  and  relish  it  with  good  observance. 

1  under  a  tree,  like  a  dropped  acorn. 

may  well  be'  called  Jove  s  tree,  when 

h  Mich  fruit.  250 

«  me  audience,  good  madam. 

3ceed. 

ere    lay  he,  stretched   along,  like  a 

lighL 

tough  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a  sight,  it 

» tne  ground. 

r  'holla'  to  thy  tongue,  I  prithee:    it 

easonably.     He  was  furnished  like  a 

ominous !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 

ould  sing  my  song  without  a  burden : 

kC  me  out  of  tunc. 

» you  not  know  I  am  a  M'omau?  when 

lust  speak.     Sweet.  s:iy  on. 

J  bring  me  ouL     Soft !   comes  he  not 

i/rr  Orlanix)  and  J  aquks. 
is  he :  slink  by.  and  note  him. 

mk  vou  for  your  company:   but. 


lief   have    been    myself 


id  ao  had  I :  but  yet,  for  fashion  .sake, 
I  too  for  your  society. 


Jaq.  God  be  wi'  you:  let's  meet  as  little  as 
we  can. 

Orl.     I  do  desire  we  may  be  better  strangers. 

Jnq"  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with 
writing  love-songs  in  their  barks. 

Orl.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  Terses 
with  reading  them  ill-favouredly. 

5W.     Rosalind  is  your  love's  name  ?  080 

OrL     Yes,  just. 

Jaa.     I  do  not  like  her  name. 

Orl.  lliere  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  you 
when  she  was  christened. 

Jaq.     What  suture  is  she  of? 

Ori,    Just  as  high  as  my  heart 

Jaq.  You  are  full  of  pretty  answers.  Have 
you  not  been  acquainted  with  gold-smiths*  wives, 
and  conned  them  out  of  rings  ?  989 

Orl,  Not  so ;  but  I  answer  you  right  painted 
cloth,  from  whence  you  have  studied  your  ques- 
tions. 

Jaq.  You  have  a  nimble  wit:  I  think  'twas 
made  of  Atalanta's  heels.  Will  you  sit  down  with 
me  ?  and  we  two  will  rail  against  our  mistress  the 
world  and  all  our  misery. 

OrL  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  world  but 
myself,  ;^ainst  whom  I  know  most  faults. 

Jaq.  The  worst  fault  you  have  is  to  be  in 
love.  300 

Orl.  Tis  a  fault  I  will  not  change  for  your 
be<it  virtue.     I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaq.  By  my  troth,  1  was  seeking  for  a  fool 
when  I  found  you. 

Orl.  He  is  drowned  in  the  brook:  look  but 
in,  and  you  shall  sec  him. 

Jaq.     There  I  shall  see  mine  own  figure. 

Orl.  Which  I  take  to  be  either  a  fool  or  a  dpher. 

Jnq^  I'll  tarry  no  longer  with  you:  farewell, 
good  Signior  Love.  3x0 

Orl.  I  am  glad  of  yoiur  departure:  adieu, 
good  Monsieur  Melancholy.  [Exit  Jaques. 

Ros.  \Aside  to  Cflia]  I  will  speak  to  him 
like  a  saucy  lackey  and  under  that  habit  play  the 
knave  with  him.     Do  you  hear,  forester? 

Orl.    Very  well :  what  would  you? 

/\0s.     I  pray  you,  what  is't  o'  clock? 

Orl.  You  .should  ask  me  what  time  o'  day: 
there's  no  clock  in  the  forest  319 

Ras.  Then  there  b  no  true  lover  in  the  forest ; 
else  sighing  every  minute  and  groaning  every 
liour  w  -uld  deteifl  the  lazy  foot  of  Time  as  weU 
as  a  clock. 

Orl.  And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  Time?  had 
not  that  been  as  proper? 

Rps.  By  no  means,  sir:  Time  travels  in  divers 
paces  with  divers  persons.  I  '11  tell  you  who 
rime  ambles  withal,  who  Time  trots  withal,  who 
Time  gallops  withal  and  who  he  stands  still  withal. 

Orl.     I  prithee,  who  doth  he  trot  withal? 

Rfis.  Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  a  young  maid 
t)etween  the  contract  of  her  marriage  and  the  day 
it  is  solemnized :  if  the  interim  be  but  a  se'nnight, 
I'inie's  pace  is  so  hard  that  it  seems  the  length  of 
seven  year. 

(>rl.     Who  ambles  Time  withal ? 

Ras.  With  a  jwiest  that  lacks  Latin  and  a  rich 
man  that  hath  not  the  gout,  for  the  one  sleeps 
easily  because  he  cannot  study  and  the  other 
lives  merrilv  because  he  feels  no  \mTi^  X\vt  oti<e 
Isicking  the  burden  of  lean  and  vfa&tetvWeaxxAtvi, 
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are  you  he  that  hangs  the  vena  on  tbfl  I 
wherein  Rosalind  is  so  admired?  i 

l?r/.      I  swear  to  thee»  youth,  I7  iktl 
hand  of  Rosalind,  I  am  that  he,  that 
he. 

Ros.     But  are  you  so  much  ia  kifvt  v 
rhyme«  speak  ? 

Ori.     Neither  rhyme  nor 
how  much. 

AVx.    I^ve  is  merely  a  madness,  and,! 
you,  deserves  as  well  a  dark  house  aiid  a 
madmen  do  :  and  the  reason  why  they  ai 
punished  and  cured  is,  that  the  lunacy  if  W 
nary  that  the  whippers  are  in  k>ve  toa  I 
profcs.s  curing  it  by  coun.seL  1 

j      Ori.     Did  you  ever  cure  any  sot  j 

'      Kos.    YeSf  one,  and  in  thih  manner.    Hi 


>e  other  knowing  no  burden  of  heavy  tedious 

:nur\';  thcv«  Time  ambles  withal. 

Ori.    Who  doth  he  gallop  withal? 

Kos.     With  :i  thief  to  the  gallows,  for  though 

:  go  as  softly  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  himself 

10  soon  there. 

Ori.    Wh(»  stays  it  still  withal  T 
Res.     Willi  hiwj'crs  in  the  vacation ;  for  they 

ecp  between  term  anl  term  and  then  they  pcr- 
Mvc  not  how  Time  ni«ives.  351 

Ori.     Where  dwell  you,  pretty  yoiuh? 
Ros.     With  this  shepherdess,  my  sister:  here 
I  the  skirts  of  the  forest,  like  fringe  upon  a  pet- 

Cf^t. 

CV/.     Are  you  native  of  this  place  ? 

R(ts.  As  the  cony  that  you  see  dwell  where 
le  is  kindled.  ,      , , ...  _™..    __ 

Ori.  Your  accent  is  something  finer  than  you  .  to  imagine  me  his  love,  his  mi&tress:  andl 
)uld  purchase  in  so  rem'.tvcd  a  dwelling.         360    him  cverv  day  to  woo  rac  :  at  which  ttnc  « 

Ros.     I  havcliccn  toM  so  of  many:  but  indeed  {  I,  being  but  a  moonlsh  youth,  ^eve,  be^ 
1  old  religious  uncle  <»f  mine  Liuulit  m*.-  to  speak,     natc.  changeable,  longing  and  hkins.  praoA 
ho  was  in  his  youth  an  inland  man:  one  that     tastiral,  apish,  shallow,  inconstai 
new  court>iliip  t«H»  well,  fur  there  lie  foil  in  love,     lull  of  smiles,  for  every  passion 
have  heard  him  read  many  lcoture<  against  it,  '  for  no  passion  truly  any  thmg.  as  boys 
nd  I  thank  God  I  am  not  a  woman,  to  l>e  tout.'hcd    are  for  the  most  part  cattle  of  this  colour; 
ith  "JO  many  gicldy  offences  as  he  hath  generally  ,  now  like  him,  now  loathe  him  :  then 
i\ed  their  whole  :>cx  withal.  |  him,  then  forswear  him  ;  now  weep  for 

Ori.     Can  you  rcin'.-nilK:r  any  (»f  the  principal  .  spit  at  him  ;  that  I  drave  my  suitor  fran 
^ils  that  he  laid  to  the  charge  «if  women?       37^)  '  humour  of  love  to  a  living  humour  of 

Ros.     There  were  none  principal:  they  were  ,  which  wa.s,  to  forswear  the  full 

11  like  one  another  as  half-pence  are.  every  one     worhl  and  to  live  in  a  no<»k   meiely 
lult  seeming  monstrous  till  his  fellow-fault  came  :  And  thus  I  cured  him ;  and  this  way  wiD 
>  match  it.  \  upon  me  to  wash  your  liver  as  clean  as  a 

Ori.     I  prithee,  rcrntml  some  of  them.  I  sheep's  heart,  that  there  shall  not  be  m 

Ros.     No,  I  will  not  Cii«ii  away  my  physic  but  I  of  love  in't. 

n  tho.se  that  are  sick.     There  is  a  man  haimts  I      Ori.     I  would  not  be  cured,  youth, 
ic  forest,  th.1t  alnises  our  ymmg  plants  with  ,      Ros.     I  would  cure  you.  if  viiu  would  bi 
arving  *  R(is;dind  '  on  their  liarks :    lt:mgs  odes    me  Rosalind  and  come  every  cUy  to  my  eaU 
p<m  h.iwthorns  and  elegies  on  brambles,  all,  for- 
>olh,  deifying  the  name  of  Rosalind  :  if  1  could 
leet  that  fancv-nu-nger.  1  would  give  him  some 
ood  counsel,  for  he  heems  to  have  the  quotidbn 
f  love  up»n  him. 

Ori.  I  am  he  that  is  so  love-shaked :  I  pniy 
on,  tell  me  your  remedy. 

Ros.  There  is  nf»ne  i>f  mv  uncle's  marks  upon 
o»i :  he  taught  nie  how  to  kn<tw  a  man  in  love: 
t  which  Cige  of  niches  I  am  sure  you  are  not 
risoner.  3  >o 

i ^ri,    WHuit  were  his  marks ? 

Rot.  A  lean  cheek,  which  you  have  not,  a 
liic  eye  and  sunken,  which  you  h.ive  not,  an  un- 
ucstionable  spirit,  which  you  have  n<it.  a  beard 
eglected,  which  you  have  not :  but  I  p:u-d<m  y.ni  Touch.  Come  apace,  good  Audrey :  ] 
ir  tljat,  for  simply  your  having  in  beanl  is  a  1  fetch  up  your  goats  Audrey.  And  how.  An 
ounger  brother's  revenue :  then  yoju  ho«.c  should  I  am  1  the  man  yet?  doth  my  simple  feaiun 
cungartereil,  your  bonnet  unUmded. your  sleeve  '.  tent  you?  ^ 

nbuttoned.  your  .shoe  untied  .ind  every  thing  I  Aud.  Your  features !  Lord  warrant  Uil 
bout  you  demonstrating  a  careless  desolation  ;  [  feature-*  ? 

ut  you  are  no  such  man  :  you  are  rather  point-  ■  Touch.  I  ani  here  with  thcc  and  thy  foi 
evicc  in  your  accimtrements  as  loving  yourself  '  the  most  capricious  ])ciet,  honest  Ovid,wisi 
han  seemmg  the  lover  of  any  other.  \  the  Cloths. 

Ori.  Fair  y(»uth,  I  wotdd  I  could  make  thee  '  7"'i-  [Asitir]  O  knowledge  ill-inhabite^ 
iclicve  I  love.  I  than  Jove  in  a  thatched  house  ! 

Ros.  Me  lieUcve  it'  you  mav  as  noon  m.ike  |  Ton*.h.  When  a  man's  verses  cannol 
ler  that  ynu  love  believe  it ;  which,  I  warrant,  derstood,  nor  a  man's  good  wit  seconded  1 
he  is  apter  to  do  than  to  confe.ss  she  does :  that  f<irward  child  Understanding,^  it  strikes 
s  one  of  the  points  in  the  which  women  still  give  more  dead  than  a  great  reckcming  in  a  lUd 
he  Tie  to  thtxr  consciences.     But,  in  good  sooth,    Tndy,  \  would  the  gods  tiad  made  tbee  | 


woo  me.  , 

Ori  "isuvi^  by  the  (aith  of  my  love,  I  vfl 
me  where  it  is. 

Ros.  («o  with  me  to  it  and  I  'U  show  \t 
and  by  the  way  von  shall  tc'd  me  when  i 
f«)rest  you  live.     Will  y«)U  go  ? 

Ori.     With  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Ros.  Nay.  you  must  call  nic  RosaUnd.  K 
sister,  will  you  go?  \Ea 


ScMNE  III.     ThefowTtt, 

Enter  Tdichstonk  and  At;DitBY ; 
ix'iiiiid. 
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do  not  know  what  '  poetical '  is :  is  it 
eed  wx!  uurd  ?  is  it  a  true  thing? 
N(s  truly:  for  the  truest  poetry  is 
tuning :  and  lovers  arc  given  to  poetry, 
£ey  swear  in  poetry  may  be  said  a.s 
do  feign. 

•o  you  wijilb  then  that  the  gods  had 
□etjcal? 

I  dn,  truly ;  for  thou  swearest  to  me 
oncAC  :  now,  if  thou  wert  a  poet,  I 
MMne  hope  thou  didst  feign, 
^ould  you  not  have  me  honest  ? 
No,  truly,  unlc&i  thou  wert  hard- 
for  honesty  coupled  to  beauty  is  to 
a  sauce  to  sugar.  31 

\siae\  A  material  fool ! 
''eLl.   I  am  not  fair:   and  therefore  I 
ds  nuke  me  honest 
Truly,  and  to  cast  away  honesty  upon 
rere  to  put  good  meat  mto  an  unclean 

in  not  a  slut,  though  I  thank  the  gods 

iVell.  praised  be  the  gods  for  thy  foul- 
shness  may  come  hereafter,     hut  be 
be,  1  will  marry  thee,  and  to  that  end 
I  with  Sir  Oliver  Martext,  the  victr  of 
lage,  who  hath  pnimised  to  meet  me 
:  ijf  tiie  fore>t  and  to  couple  us. 
^tuU\  I  wduld  fain  see  this  meeting. 
.*ell,  the  gf-^Js  kIvc  u.-.  \ny  \ 
Amen.     A  man  may.  if  he  were  of  a 
rt,  stj^c;cr  in  this  attempt ;  for  here 
>  temple  but  the  wood,  no  ashcmbly  | 
asts.     But  what  tliouRh  \    Courage  ! 
re  ndioup,  they  are  ncces>iary.     It  is 
-•  a  man  kirnw-*  no  end  of  his  j^oods  :' 
y  a  man  has  gotKi  horns,  and  knows  | 
■wm.     Well,  that  is»  the  dowry  of  his  | 
one  of  his  own  getting.  Horns*  Kven  j 
aen  alone  ?    No,  no  ;  the  noble  ^t  deer  | 
45  bi:gc  as  the  ris-cil.     Is  the  sinjjlc 
'jre  blessed?     No:  as  a  wallcu  t')wn 
■thier  than  a  villa>;e,  so  is  the  forclicad  ' 
d  man  more  htmot-.rable  than  the  bore 
bachelor :  and  by  how  much  defence  i 
in  n<i  skill,  by  so  much  is  a  luirn  niore  | 
kn  to  ^*ant.     Here  comes  .Sir  Oliver.    ■ 

«i^rSrR  OtiviiR  Makti-xt.  I 

Martext,  you  are  well  met  :  will  you 

here  und-.r  this  tree,  or  sluxll  we  go  I 

your  ch^ifiel  ? 

fs  there  n<in>t  here  to  give  the  woman  5'  I 
[  will  not  take  her  on  jjift  of  an\  man. 

Truly,  '<he  must   be  given,  or  ihc 
not  bwful.  71  ] 

ijiaHfing]  Pr(>cced,  proceed :  I  "11  give  . 

Good  even.  g:x>d   Master  What-ytr- 
do  >«'U,  sir  t    Von  are  very  well  met :  j 
lU  for  ynar  last  comjiany :  I  am  vcr>'  ' 
you :  even  a  toy  in  hand  here,  sir  :  j 
e  oivcred. 

Ill  you  be  married,  motlcjr?  79  [ 

A»  the  ox  hath  his  bow,  sir,  the  hrjrsc 
id  the  falcon  her  bcllK,  so  man  hath 
and  AS  pigeons  bill,  so  wedlock  would 


Jnq.  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  your 
breeciing,  be  married  under  a  bush  like  a  beggar? 
Get  you  to  church,  and  have  a  good  priest  that 
can  tell  you  what  marriage  is:  this  fellow  will 
but  join  you  together  as  they  join  wainscot ;  then 
one  of  you  will  prove  a  shrunk  panel  and,  like 
green  timber,  warp,  warp.  90 

TcMch.  \Aside\  I  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I 
were  better  to  be  married  of  him  than  of  another : 
for  he  is  not  like  to  marry  me  well ;  and  not  being 
well  married,  it  will  be  a  good  excuse  for  me 
hereafter  to  leave  my  wife. 

Jaq.  Go  thou  with  me,  and  let  me  counsel 
thee. 

Touch.     Come,  sweet  Audrey : 

We  mu-4t  be  married,  or  we  must  live  in  bawdry. 

Farewell,  good  Master  Oliver:  not, —  xoo 

O  .sweet  Oliver, 

O  brave  Oliver. 

Leave  me  not  behind  thee : 

but,— 

Wind  away. 
Begone,  1  say, 
I  will  not  to  wedding  with  thee. 
\Exfunt  Jaqurs^  'Touchstone  and  Audrey. 
Siri^/i.     'Tis  no  matter:  ne'er  a  fanta.stical 
knave  of  them  all  shall  flout  me  out  of  my  cUling. 
[Kxit,    109 

ScENK  IV.     Th< forest. 
Enter  Rosalino  and  Cki.ia. 

Ros.     Never  talk  to  me  ;   I  will  weep. 

Ccl.  Do.  I  prithee;  but  yet  have  the  grace 
to  consider  that  tears  do  not  bei:ome  a  man. 

Kos.     But  have  I  not  cause  in  weep? 

Ct'l.     As   goi>d    cause  as  one  would  desire;    ' 
therefore  weep. 

Ros.  His  very  hair  is  of  the  dissembling 
c<tlour. 

t  V/.  Something  browiier  than  Judas's :  marry, 
his  kisses  arejudas's  own  children.  10 

Ros.     r  fuuh,  his  hair  is  of  a  g«>'xl  colour. 

Ccl.  An  excellent  colour :  your  chestnut  was 
ever  the  only  colour. 

Ros.  And  his  kissing  is  as  full  of  .sondlity  as 
the  touch  of  holy  bread. 

Ccl.  He  hath  bought  a  piiir  of  cist  lips  of 
Diana:  a  nun  of  wint'.-r's  si>terho«xl  kisses  not 
more  religiously;  the  very  ice  of  chastity  is  in 
ihcm. 

Ros.  But  why  did  he  swear  he  would  come 
this  morning,  and  comes  not?  22 

Cel.     Nay,  certainly,  tiiere  is  no  truth  in  him. 

Ros.     Do  you  think  so? 

Cel.  Yes;  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purse  nor  a 
hi»rsc-stealer,  but  for  his  verity  ni  love.  I  do 
think  him  as  ctmcave  as  a  covered  goblet  or  a 
worm-eaten  nut. 

Ros.     Not  true  in  love? 

Cel.  Yes,  when  he  is  in;  but  I  think  he  is 
not  in.  30 

Ros.  You  have  heard  him  swear  downright 
he  was. 

Cel.  '  Was '  is  not  *  is  : '  l)esides,  the  oath  of 
a  lover  is  no  sinmger  than  the  wtird  of  a  tapster  ; 
they  are  b<>th  the  confirmer  of  false  reckonings. 
He  attends  here  in  the  forest  ou  t\\c  dvkVc ''jc^wc 
/iither. 


\ 


AS  VOU  LIKR  IT. 


tAfl 


Ros.  I  met  the  duke  yesterday  and  had  much 
question  with  him:  he  asJced  me  of  what  parent- 
age r  was:  I  told  him,  uf  as  good  as  he;  so  he 
laughed  and  let  me  go.  But  what  talk  we  of 
fathers,  when  there  is  such  a  man  as  Orlando? 

Cel.  O,  that's  a  brave  man!  he  writes  brave 
«rerses,  speaks  brave  words  swears  brave  oaths 
and  breaks  them  bravely,  quite  traverse,  athwart 
the  heart  of  his  lover:  as  a  puisny  tilter,  that 
spurs  his  horse  but  on  one  side,  breaks  his  stafT 
lilce  a  noble  g<iosc:  but  all's  brave  that  youth 
mounts  and  folly  guides.     Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Cor  in. 

Cor.     Mistress  and  master,  you  have  oft  in- 
quired _  50 
After  the  shepherd  that  a>mplain'd  of  love, 
Who  you  saw  sitting  by  me  on  the  turf, 
IVaising  the  proud  disdainful  shepherdess 
That  was  his  niisircs.s. 

Cel.  Well,  and  what  of  him  ? 

Cor.     If  you  w^ill  see  a  ]):i!;c,int  truly  play'd, 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  Idvc  \ 

A.nd  the  red  gK>w  of  scum  and  pmud  disdain,  [ 
Go  hence  a  little  and  1  shall  condudt  you,  | 

tf  you  will.mark  it. 

Rot.  O,  come,  let  us  remove : 

The  sight  of  lovers  fccdcth  those  in  love.  60 

Bring  us  tr>  this  si>;lit,  and  you  shall  say 
I  '11  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their  play.       \Exeunt. 

Scene  V.     Another  part  of  the  forest. 
Enter  Sii.vuts  and  Piikbr. 
Sil.     Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  me :  do  not, 
Phebe; 
Say  that  you  love  me  not,  Uit  say  not  so 
In  bitterness.     The  common  executitmer, 
Whose  heart  the  accustom'd  sight  of  death  makes 

hard, 
Fall^  not  the  axe  up<m  the  humbled  neck 
But  first  begs  p:trd<m  :  will  you  sterner  be 
fThan  he  that  dies  and  lives  by  bloody  drops? 

.£»/<r  RosALi.ND,  Cklia,  and  Corin,  behind. 
Phe.     I  would  not  be  thy  executioner : 
r  fly  thee,  for  I  would  not  nijurc  thee. 
Fhou  tcll'st  me  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye :     10 
Tw  pretty,  sure,  and  ver>'  iiroliable, 
That  eyes,  tluit  are  the  frail' st  and  softest  things. 
Who  shut  their  cow.ird  jjates  on  atomies, 
Should  l>e  caird  tyrants,  butchers,  murderers ! 
N'ow  I  do  frt)wn  on  thee  with  all  my  heart ; 
A.nd  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill 

thee :  I 

Now  counterfeit  to  swoon :  why  now  fall  down ;  | 
[)r  if  thou  canst  not.  ().  for  shame,  for  shame,  \ 
Lie  not,  to  say  mine  eyes  arc  murderers !  ^    1 

^fow  show  the  woimd  mine  eye  hath  made  in  I 

thee:  _  .     *° 

Scratch  thee  but  with  a  pin,  and  there  remains 
Some  sc'ir  (»f  it :  lean  but  upon  a  rush, 
rhe  cicatrice  and  capable  impressure 
rhy  palm  some  moment  keeps;  but  now  mine 

eyes, 
Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not, 
Nor,  I  am  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 
That  can  do  hurt. 
SeZ  O  dear  Phebe, 


If  ever, — as  that  ever  inav  be  near,— 
You  meet  in  some  fresh  cheek  thepoacrfifi 
Then  shall  you  know  the  wound*  inriubk 
That  love's  keen  arrow*  make. 

Phe.  But  till  dot  d 

Come  not  thou  near  me:  and  when  daft 

comes,  • 

Affli<5l  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  noc; 
As  till  that  time  I  .shall  not  pity  thee. 

Rot.    And  why,  1  pray  yout    Whoaji 
your  mother. 
That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  once. 
Over  the  wretched?    What  tboughyoabl 

beauty, — 
As,  by  my  faith,  I  see  no  more  in  yoa 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed-" 
.Must  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitileac! 
Why,  what  means  this?  Why  do  you  Icwkfl 
I  see  no  more  in  you  than  in  the  ordinair 
Of  nature's  sale-work.     'Od's  my  little  Vk, 
I  think  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  tool 
No,  faith,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  afieriir 
Tis  not  your  inky  brows,  your  black  alk  hd 
Your  bugle  eyeballs,  nor  your  cheek  of  o 
That  can  entame  my  spints  to  your  wor^ 
You  foolish  shepherd,  wheref()re  doyou  fi. 
Like  fogi;y  south  puffing  with  wind  and  s 
You  are  a  thousand  times  a  pmpcrer  nun  . 
Than  she  a  woman  :  'tis  such  fools  as  yoa  | 
That  makes  the  world  full  of  ill-favour'addj 
Tis  not  her  glass,  but  you,  that  flatten  hflj 
And  out  of  you  she  sees  herself  more  pnpflj 
Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  showtto:  j 
But.  mistress  know  yourself :  down  on  yowl 
And  thank  heaven,  fa.sting,  for  a  good  mn 
For  I  must  tell  you  friendly  in  your  ear. 
Sell  when  you  can  :  you  are  not  for  all  airfl 
Cry  the  man  mercv ;  love  him  ;  take  hit  oA 
Foul  is  most  foul,  [)eing  foul  to  be  a  scofln. 
So  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd :  fare  yoa  W 

Phe.     Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you,  chide  i 
together : 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide  than  this  mnl 

Ros.  He's  fallen  in  love  with  your  M 
and  she'll  fall  in  love  with  my  aneer.  If  ill 
a<i  fast  as  she  answers  thee  with  frowniag  { 
1  'II  sauce  her  with  bitter  words.  Why  kd 
so  upon  me  ?  * 

Phe.     For  no  ill  will  I  bear  you. 

Ros.     I  pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  lore  irilk 
For  1  am  falser  than  vows  made  in  wine : 
Besides,  I  like  you  not   If  you  will  know  oifl 
'Tis  ,-it  the  tuft  of  olives  here  hard  by. 
Will  you  go,  sister?    Shepherd,  ply  berlMI 
Come,  sister.     Shepherdess.  lcK>k  on  him  bfl 
.■\nd  be  not  proud :  though  all  the  world  oori 
N<me  could  lie  v>  abused  in  sight  as  he. 
Come,  to  our  fli>ck. 

\E.vnmt  Rosalind^  Celiamitii 

Phe.  Dead  shepherd,  now  I  find  thy  lawoDl 
*  Who  ever  loved  that  loved  not  at  first  wA 

Sil.     Sweet  Phebe.— 

Phe.  Ha,  what  sa/st  tboi^  fll 

Sil.     Sweet  Phebe.  pity  me. 

Phe.  Why,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  gcndt 

Sil.     Wherever  sorrow  is.  relief  vPOoU 
If  you  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  love. 
By  giving  love  your  sorrow  and  my  grief 
Were  botn  extermined. 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT, 


LOU  hast  my  love :  is  not  that  neigh- 
•  90 

ould  have  you. 

Why,  that  were  covetousness. 
time  was  that  I  hated  thee» 
%  not  that  I  bear  thee  love ; 
lax  thou  canst  talk  of  love  so  well, 
ly,  which  ent  was  irksome  to  me, 
e,  and  1 11  employ  thee  too : 
00k  for  further  recompense 
own  gladness  that  thou  art  employ'd. 
toly  and  so  perfe<5t  is  my  love, 
ch  a  poverty  of  grace,  100 

,  thixiK  it  a  most  plenteous  crop 
e  broken  ears  after  the  man 
kin  harvest  reaps :  loose  now  and  then 
smile,  and  that  I  '11  live  upon, 
iw'st  thou  tlie  youth  that  spoke  to  me 
Jer 

:  very  well,  but  I  have  met  him  oft ; 
I  bought  the  cotuge  and  the  bounds 
j  carlot  once  was  master  of. 
ink  not  I  love  him,  though  I  ask  for 

eevish  boy:  yet  he  talks  well ;        zzo 
ire  I  for  wotds?  vet  words  do  well 
at  speaks  them  pleases  those  that  hear. 
y  youth :  not  very  pretty : 
te's  proud,  and  yet  his  pride  becomes 

a  proper  man :  the  best  thing  in  him 
lexion :  and  faster  than  his  tongue 
ffence  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 
sry  tail :  yet  for  his  years  he 's  tall : 
ut  so  so  :  and  yet  'tis  well : 
I  pretty  redness  in  his  lip,  Z30 

r  and  more  lusty  red 
nix'd  in  his  check  ;  'twas  just  the  dif- 
e 

constant  red  and  mingled  damask. 
ome  women,  Silvius,  had  they  uiark'd 

M  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 
ive  with  him  :  but,  for  my  part, 
act  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 
s  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him  : 
sd  he  to  do  10  chide  at  me  ? 
ae  eyes  were  black  and  my  hair  black  : 
am  remembered,  scorn 'd  at  me  :     131 
ly  I  answer'd  not  again : 
iJU  one ;  omittance  is  no  quittance. 
I  him  a  very  taunting  letter, 
aalt  bear  it:  wilt  thuu,  Silvius? 
ibe,  with  all  my  heart. 

I'll  write  it  straight ; 
*%  in  mv  head  and  in  my  heart : 
xer  with  him  and  passing  short. 
:,  Sil\-ius.  {Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

ScsxB  I.     Tfufortsi. 

RosAUNn,  Cblia,  andjAQums, 
prithee,  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  better 
with  ihce. 

•ey  say  you  are  a  melancholy  fellow. 
n  so ;  I  do  love  it  better  than  laughing. 
nae  that  are  in  extremity  of  pithcr  are 


abominable  fellowsandbetray  themselves  to  every 
modem  censure  worse  than  drunkards. 

ya^.    Why,  'tis  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

Jios.    Why  then,  'tis  good  to  be  a  posL  9 

7a^\  I  have  neither  the  scholar's  melancholy, 
which  is  emulation,  nor  the  musician's,  which  is 
fantastical,  nor  the  courtier's,  which  is  proud,  nor 
the  soldier^s,  which  is  ambitious,  nor  the  lavryer's, 
which  is  politic,  nor  the  lady's,  which  is  nice,  nor 
the  lovers,  which  is  all  these :  but  it  is  a  melan- 
choly of  mine  own,  compounded  of  many  simidea, 
extracled  from  many  ol})e6ls,  and  indeed  the  8|u- 
dry  contemplation  of  my  travels,  in  which  my 
often  rumination  >»Taps  me  in  a  most  hiunorous 
sadness.  so 

/Cos.  A  traveller !  By  my  faith,  you  have  great 
reason  to  be  sad :  I  fear  you  have  sold  your  own 
lands  to  see  other  men  s ;  then,  to  have  seen 
much  and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes 
and  puor  hands. 

TVi^.     Yes,  I  have  gained  my  experience. 

/ios.  And  yoiu"  experience  makes  you  sad :  I 
had  nither  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry  than 
experience  to  make  me  sad ;  and  to  travel  for  it  too  I 

£«/^r  Orlando. 

Or/.  Good  day  and  happiness,  dear  Rosalind  I 
•  7^7.  Nay,  then,  God  be  wi'  you,  an  you  ulk 
in  blank  verse.  [Exit. 

Kos.  Farewell,  Monsieur  Traveller :  look  you 
lisp  and  wear  strange  suits,  disable  all  the  benefits 
of  your  own  country,  be  out  of  love  with  your 
nativity  and  almost  chide  God  fur  making  you 
that  countenance  you  arc,  or  I  will  scarce  think 
you  have  swam  in  a  gondola.  Why,  how  now, 
Orlando!  where  have  you  been  all  this  whUe? 
You  a  lover !  An  you  serve  me  such  another  trick, 
never  come  in  my  sight  more.  41 

Orl.  My  fair  Rosalind,  I  come  within  an  hoiu* 
of  my  promise. 

Kos.  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  love!  He 
that  will  divide  a  minute  into  a  thousand  parts 
and  break  but  a  part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a 
minute  in  the  affairs  of  love,  it  may  be  said  of 
him  that  Cupid  hath  cl.ip[)ed  him  o*  the  shoulder, 
but  1  '11  warrant  him  heart-whole. 

OrL     Pardon  me,  dear  Rosalind.  50 

Ros.  Nay,  an  you  be  so  tardy,  come  no  more 
in  my  sight :  I  had  as  lief  be  wooed  of  a  .snaiL 

OrL     Of  a  snail  ? 

Kos.  Ay,  of  a  snail ;  for  though  he  comes 
slowly,  he  carries  his  house  on  hi:>  head ;  abetter 
jointure,  I  think,  than  you  make  a  woman:  be- 
sides, he  brings  his  desuny  with  him. 

Ori.     What's  that? 

Kos.  Why,  horns,  which  such  as  you  are  fain 
to  be  beholduig  to  your  wives  for :  but  he  comes 
armed  in  his  fortune  and  prevents  the  slander  of 
his  wife. 

OrL  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker ;  and  my  Rosa- 
lind is  virtuous. 

Kos,     And  I  am  your  Rr>salind. 

Cel.  It  pleases  him  to  call  you  so ;  but  he  hath 
a  Rosalind  of  a  better  leer  than  you. 

Kos.  Come,  woo  me,  woo  mc,  for  now  I  am  in 
a  holiday  humour  and  like  enough  to  consent. 
What  would  you  say  to  me  now,  an  1  were  your 
very  very  Rosalind'  -jx 

Ur/.     I  would  kiss  before  1  s^Ve. 


AS  you  LIKE  IT, 


\^ 


Rot.  Nay,  you  were  better  spcalc  first,  and 
when  you  were  p^ivclled  for  lack  of  matter,  you 
might  take  occasion  to  kiss.  Very  good  orators, 
when  they  arc  out,  they  will  spit ;  and  for  lovers 
lacking — Ciud  warn  \x&\ — ^matter,  the  cleanliest 
shift  i«  to  kiss. 

Orl.     How  if  the  kiss  l>e  denied? 

Ros.  'I1icn  .she  puts  yuu  to  entreaty,  and  there 
begins  new  matter.  8i 

Orl.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  be- 
loved mistress  ? 

Rat.  Marry,  that  should  you,  if  I  were  your 
mistress,  or  1  should  think  uiy  honesty  ranker 
than  my  wit 

Orl.     \Vhat.  of  my  suit? 

Rot.  Not  out  of  your  apparel,  and  yet  out  of 
your  suit.    Am  not  1  your  Kosiilind  ^ 

Orl.  1  take  some  joy  to  say  you  are,  because 
I  would  be  talking  of  her.  91 

Rot.  Well  iu]icr|»crsou  I  say  I  will  notliavcyou. 

Orl.     Then  in  mine  o«\n  iK:r.>«<in  I  die. 

Rot.   No,   f.iiih,  die  by  attorney.      The  poor 
world  is  almost  six  lhous;uid  years  olil.  and  in  all  '■ 
this  time  there  uas  not  any  imin  died  in  his  ov-n 

fcrson,  videlicet,  in  a  lnvc-«.anM:.  Troilus  had 
is  brains  dashed  out  with  a  GrcJaii  c!ub;  yet  lie  ' 
did  what  he  could  to  die  bcfor<:,  and  he  In  unc  nf 
the  paticnis  of  lo\c.  Le.ind-.>r.  he  would  have 
lived  many  a  fair  yc.ir.  tlunij;!!  IItn>  had  turned 
nun,  if  it  had  not  I  ecn  for  a  h(»t  mitlsummcr 
night ;  for,  g'y>d  youth,  he  went  Init  forth  to  wa^h 
him  in  the  Hellespont  and  Win;;  taken  with  the 
cramp  was  dn>wned :  and  the  fcK/iish  coroners  of 
that  age  found  it  was  'Hero  of  Scsto>.'  Hut 
these  are  all  lies :  men  have  ili'^d  from  time  to 
time  and  worms  have  citea  them,  but  n<»t  for  love. 

Orl.  I  would  not  h.ive  my  right  Rosalind  of 
this  mind,  for.  1  protest,  her  frown  mi;;ht  kill  me. 

Rot.  IJy  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  fly.  But 
come,  nttw  I  will  !<;  your  Ro-alind  in  a  more 
coming-on  «.lis;>osiilon,  and  ask  me  what  you  will, 
1  will  grant  it. 

Orl.    Then  love  me,  Rosalind. 

Rot.  Ves,  faith,  will  I,  Fridays  and  Saturdays 
and  all. 

Orl.    And  wilt  thou  have  me? 

A'rv.     Ay,  and  twenty  such. 

Orl.     What  say  est  thou  ?  120 

Rot,     Are  you  not  good  \ 

Orl,     I  hope  s«). 

Rot.  Why  then,  can  one  desire  too  much  (-f  a 
good  thing?  Come,  sister,  you  shall  l)C  the  priest 
and  marry  us.  Give  me  your  liand,  Orlando. 
What  xlo  you  .say.  sister? 

Orl.     Pray  ihcc,  m.irry  us. 

Cel.     I  cannot  say  the  words. 

Rot.     You  must  begin,  'Will  you,  Orlando — ' 

Cel,  (»o  to.  Will  you,  Orlando,  have  to  wife 
this  Rosalind  ?  131 

Orl.     I  will. 

Rot.    hy^  but  when? 

OrL    Why  n<»w ;  as  fast  as  she  cm  marry  us. 

Rot.  I'hcn  yuu  must  s.iy  *  I  take  thee,  Kosa- 
lind,  for  wife.' 

Orl,     I  take  thee,  Rosalind,  for  wife. 

Rot.  I  might  ask  yim  for  your  cummisiuon: 
but  I  do  take  thee,  Orlando,  for  my  husband: 
there's  a  girl  goes  before  the  priest ;  and  certainly 
t  woman's  thought  runs  before  her  actions.     141 


Orl.     So  do  all  thoughts ;  they  are  viBflii 

Rot.  Now  tell  me  now  long  you  wnm! 
her  after  you  have  possessed  her. 

Orl.     YoT  ever  and  a  day. 

Rot.  Say  "a  day,*  without  the  *e*tr/ 
no,  Orlando;  men  are  April  when  thcf 
December  when  they  wed :  maids  are  Uif' 
they  are  maids,  but  the  sky  changes  wha 
are  wives.  1  will  be  more  jealous  of  dm 
a  Barbary  cock-pigeon  over  his  hen.  mocccl 
ous  than  a  parrot ^igainst  rain,  more  new-A 
than  an  ape.  more  giddy  in  my  deftires  d 
monkey :  1  will  w^eep  for  nothing,  like  Di 
the  fountain,  and  I  will  do  that  when  yi 
diMvthcd  to  be  merry;  I  will  laugh  like  a! 
and  that  when  thou  art  inclined  to  ^eepi 

Orl.     Hut  will  my  Ro<ialind  do  not 

Rot.     Tiy  my  life,  she  will  do  as  I  dou 

OrL     O,  but  .she  is  wise. 

Rot.  Or  else  she  could  not  liavc  the  wl 
this:  the  wiser,  the  waywardcr:  make  tbt 
u;j<>n  a  wiiman's  wit  and  it  will  out  at  ikl 
nieiit :  shut  that  and  'twill  out  at  tlie  kqpl 
strip  that,  'twill  fly  with  the  smoke  oat  I 
chimney.  ' 

Orl.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  inckl 
he  niiiiht  siy  'Wit,  whither  u-ilt?* 

Rrj.  N:»y.  >'«'"  might  keep  that  check 
till  Viiu  met  your  wife  s  wit  going  to  youri 
Knir's  l.cvl. 

Orl.  And  what  wit  could  wit  hove  id  I 
that? 

/I'.'j.  Marry,  to  say  she  came  to  «d 
there.  You  shall  never  take  her  withM 
answer,  unless  you  take  her  without  bcrM 
O.  tluit  Woman  that  c.innot  make  her  Ch 
husband's  occiLsion.  let  her  never  nuise  ha 
herself,  for  she  will  breed  it  like  a  fiwd! 

Otl.  For  the.>e  two  hours,  Rosalind, 
leave  thee. 

Res.  Alas :  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  dM 
hours. 

i^rl.  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dliiBfi 
two  o'clock  1  will  l>e  with  thee  again. 

Rot.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  j-our  «■ 
knew  what  ytru  would  prove  :  my  fricadiH 
as  much,  and  I  thought  no  le&i :  that  M 
tongue  of  yours  won  nic :  'ti.s  but  one  catf 
and  so.  come,  death  !  Two  o'clodc  is  yon\ 

Orl.     Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 

Rot.  Wy  my  troth,  and  in  good  eane 
so  ()l»J  inend  me.  and  by  all  pretty  oaths  d 
not  dangerous,  if  you  break  one  jot  of  yM 
niise  or  come  one  minute  livhind  your  I 
will  think  you  the  most  p;ithctical  break«fl 
:md  the  nioAt  hollow  lover  and  the  mortori 
of  her  you  call  Rof  alind  that  may  he  dial 
of  the  gross  band  of  the  unfaithful:  ih 
beware  my  censure  and  keep  your  pronuil 

Orl.  With  no  less  religion  than  if  thi 
indeed  my  Rosalind :  so  adieu. 

Ros.     Well,  Time  is  the  old  justice  t 

mines  all  such  oficnders,  and  let  Time  XV, 

[Exit  \ 

Cel.  Ytm  have  simply  misused  oar  a%, 
love-prate :  we  must  h.ive  your  douhlel  1 
plucked  over  your  head,  and  show  the  «C 
the  bird  hath  done  to  her  own  nest 

Rot.    O  coz,  coz,  cos^  my  pi«Cty  1 
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didst  know  how  many  fathom  deep  I 
si  But  it  cannot  be  sounded:  my 
»th  an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  bay 
I. 

rather,  bottomless,  that  as  fast  as  you 
on  in,  it  runs  out. 

0,  that  same  wicked  bastard  of  Venus 
cgoK  of  thought,  conceived  of  spleen 
'  madness,  that  blind  rascally  boy  that 
'Y  one's  eyes  becaiue  his  own  are  out, 
indse  how  deep  I  am  in  love.  I'll 
.fiena,  I  cannot  be  out  of  the  sight  of 
'11  go  find  a  shadow  and  sigh  till  he 


dill  sleep. 
SCBNB  II. 


\ExcitHt. 


Thefortst. 


'  J  AQUCS,  Lords,  and  Foresters. 
hich  is  he  that  killed  the  deer? 

Sir,  it  was  I. 
rt's  invsent  him  to  the  duke,  like  a 
iqueror:  and  it  would  do  well  to  set 
horns  upon  his  head,  for  a  branch  <>f 
[ave  you  no  song,  forester,  for  this 

s,  sir. 

IK  it :  'tis  no  matter  how  it  be  in  tune, 
wise  enough.  lo 

Song. 

tt  shall  he  have  that  kilKd  the  deer? 

leather  skin  and  horns  to  wear. 
Then  sinz  him  home : 
[  The  rest  Mall  bear  this  burden. 

*  thou  no  scorn  to  wear  the  hum ; 

as  a  crest  ere  thou  wast  bom : 

Thy  father's  father  wore  it. 
And  thy  father  bore  it : 

bom,  the  hom,  the  lu&ty  horn 

It  a  thing  to  laugh  to  scum.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  III.    The /crest. 

nter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

rw  say  you  now?    Is  it  not  past  two 

1  here  much  Orlando ! 

arrant  you,  urith  pure  love  and  trou- 

be  hath  ta'cn  his  bow  and  arrows  and 

I  to  sleep.     Look,  who  comes  here. 

Enter  Silvius. 
errand  is  to  you,  fair  youth ; 
Hkebe  bid  me  give  you  this : 
the  contents :  out,  as  I  guess 
I  brow  and  waspish  adlion 
lid  use  as  she  vtras  writing  of  it,        zo 
■agry  tenour :  pardon  mc : 
a  guiltless  messenger. 
taence  herself  would  startle  at  this 

e  swaggerer :  bear  this,  bear  all : 
un notlair,  that  I  lack  manners  ; 
proud,  and  that  she  could  not  love  me, 
IS  rare  as  phoenix.    'Od's  my  willl 
DOC  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt : 
•be  BO  to  me?    Well,  shepherd,  well, 
ler  of  your  own  device.  ao 

,  I  piotest,  I  know  not  the  contents : 

*« ' 


Phcbc  did  write  it. 

Ros^  Come,  come,  you  are  a  fool 

And  tum'd  into  the  extremity  of  love. 
I  saw  her  hand :  she  has  a  leathern  hand, 
A  freestone-colour'd  hand ;  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on,  but  'twas  her  hands : 
She  has  a  huswife's  hand :  but  that's  no  matter : 
I  say  she  never  did  invent  this  letter; 
This  is  a  man's  invention  and  his  hand. 
Sil.     Sure,  it  is  hen«.  ?o 

Ros.     Why,  'tis  a  boisterous  and  a  cruel  styfe, 
A  style  for  challengers;  why,  she  defies  me, 
Like  Turk  to  Christian :  women's  gentle  brain 
C<iuld  not  drop  forth  such  giant-rude  invention, 
Such  Ethiope  words,  blacker  in  their  effetll 
Than  in  their  countenance.    Will  you  hear  the 
letter? 
Sil.    So  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet ; 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Phelw's  cruelty. 
Ros.    She  Phcbcs  mc:  mark  how  the  tyrant 
>»Tiies.  [Reads. 

Art  thou  god  to  shepherd  tum'd,  40 

That  a  maiden's  heart  hath  bum'd? 
Can  a  woman  rail  thus  ?^ 
Si/.     Call  you  this  railing  ? 
Ros.  [Reoi/s] 

Why,  thy  godhead  laid  apart, 
Warr'st  thou  with  a  woman's  heart  ? 
Did  you  ever  hear  such  railing  ? 

Whiles  the  eye  of  man  did  woo  me. 
That  could  do  no  vengeance  to  me. 
Meaning  mc  a  beast.  ] 

If  the  scorn  of  your  bright  eyne  50   1 

Have  power  to  raise  such  love  in  mine,  j 

Alack,  in  me  wh;it  strange  effc<ft  j 

Would  they  work  in  mild  aspe<5l ! 
Whiles  you  chid  me,  I  did  love  ;  ! 

How  then  might  your  prayers  move !  1 

He  that  brings  this  love  to  thee  j 

Little  knows  this  love  in  me  :  1 

And  by  him  seal  up  thy  mind ; 
Whether  that  thy  youth  and  kind 
Will  the  faithful  offer  take  60 

Of  me  and  all  that  I  can  make ; 
Or  else  by  him  my  love  deny. 
And  then  I  '11  study  how  to  die. 
Si/.     Call  you  this  chiding? 
Ce/.     Alas,  poor  shepherd! 
Ros.     Do  you  pity  him  ?  no,  he  deserves  no 
pity.    Wilt  thou  love  such  a  woman  ?    SVhat,  to 
make  thee  an  instnimcnt  and  pluv  false  strains 
upon  thee  1  not  to  be  endured  I    Well,  go  your 
way  to  her,  for  I  see  love  hath  made  thee  a  tame 
snake,  and  say  this  to  her :  that  if  she  love  me. 
I  charge  her  to  love  thee  ;  if  she  will  not,  I  will 
never  nave  her  unless  thou  entreat  for  her.     If 
you  be  a  tme  lover,  hence,  and  not  a  word ;  for 
Here  comes  more  company.  [Exit  Si/vius. 

Enter  Oliver. 
0/i.  Good  morrow,  fair  ones  :  pray  you,  if  you 
know. 
Where  in  the  purlieus  of  this  forest  stands 
A  sheep-cf)te  fenced  about  with  olive  trees  ? 
Ce/,  West  of  this  place,  down  in  the  neighbotir 
bottom : 
The  rank  of  osiers  by  the  murmuring  stream    80 
Left  on  your  right  hand  brings  you  to  the  ^VaCK.. 
But  at  this  hour  the  house  doth\eep  \Xs(^*. 
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There's  none  within. 

OH.     If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue, 
Then  should  I  know  you  by  descrijption ; 
Such  garments  and  such  years :  '  The  boy  is  fair, 
Of  female  favour,  and  bestows  himself 
t  Like  a  ripe  sister :  the  woman  low 
And  browner  than  her  brother.'    Are  not  you 
The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  inouire  for  ?        go 

Cel,    It  is  no  boast,  being  ask'd,  to  say  we  are. 

OIL     Orlando  doth  commend  him  to  you  both, 
And  to  that  youth  he  calls  his  Rosalind 
He  sends  thu  bloody  napkin.    Are  you  he  f 

Ros.    I  am :  what  must  we' understand  by  this? 

OIL  Some  of  my  shame :  if  you  will  know  of  me 
What  man  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
This  handkercher  was  stain'd. 

CeL  I  pray  you,  tell  it. 

OIL    When  last  the  young  Orlando  parted 
from  you 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again  too 

Within  an  hour,  and  pacing  through  the  forest. 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  befel !  he  threw  his  eye  aside, 
And  mark  what  obje<5l  did  present  itself: 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  moss'd  with  age 
And  high  top  bald  with  urv  antiquity^ 
A  wretched  ragged  man,  o  ergrown  with  hair, 
Lay  sleeping  on  his  back  :  about  his  neck 
A  green  and  gilded  snake  had  wreathed  itself, 
Who  with  her  head  nimble  in  threats  approach'd 
The  opening  of  his  mouth  :  but  suddenly,        ii  x 
Seeing  OrlMido,  it  unlink'd  itself. 
And  with  indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a  bush  :  under  which  bush's  shade 
A  lioness,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry, 
Lay  couching,  head  on  ground,  with  catlike  watch. 
When  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir ;  for  'tis 
The  royal  disposition  of  that  beast 
To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead : 
This  seen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man        lao 
And  found  it  was  his  brother,  his  cider  brother. 

CtL     O,  I  have  heard  him  speak  of  that  same 
brother ; 
And  he  did  render  him  the  most  unnatural 
That  lived  amongst  men. 

OIL  And  well  he  might  so  do, 

For  well  I  know  he  was  imnatural. 

Ras.  But,  to  Orlando :  did  he  leave  him  there, 
Food  to  the  suck'd  and  hungry  lioness  t 

Oli*    Twice  did  he  turn  his  back  and  purposed 
so ; 
But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge. 
And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion,    130 
Made  him  give  battle  to  the  lioness. 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him  :  in  which  hurtling 
From  miserable  slumber  I  awaked. 

CeL    Are  you  his  brother  f 

Ros,  Was't  vou  he  rescued  ? 

CeL     Was't  you  that  did  so  dix.  contrive  to  kill 
him? 

OIL    'Twas  I ;  but  'tis  not  I :  I  do  not  shame 
To  tell  you  what  I  vras,  since  my  conversion 
So  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thing  I  am. 

Ros.     But,  for  the  bbody  napkin  7 

OH.  By  and  by. 

When  from  the  first  to  last  betwixt  us  two       140 
Tears  our  recountments  had  most  kindly  bathM, 
As  how  I  came  into  that  desert  place : — 
In  brief,  he  led  me  to  ihe  gentle  duke, 


Who  gave  me  fresh  array  and  c 

Committing  me  unto  my  brother^  love 
Who  led  me  instantlv  unto  lus  atve. 
There  stripp'd  him$felf,  and  here  upoo  I 
The  lioness  had  torn  some  flesh  away. 
Which  all  this  while  had  Ued ;  and  now 
And  cried,  in  fainting,  upon  Roaalind. 
Brief,  I  recover'd  him,  bound  iq>  Ids  wi 
And,  after  some  small  space,  being  stion 
He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am. 
To  tell  this  story,  that  you  might  excui 
His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  b 
Dyed  in  his  blood  unto  the  ^epherd  y 
That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind 
[RottUh 

CeL  Why,  how  now,  Ganymede  I  s% 
raedc  ! 

OIL    Many  will  swoon  when  they  c 
blood. 

CeL   There  is  more  in  it.    Cousin  G 

OH.     Look,  he  recovers. 

Ros.     I  would  I  were  at  home. 

CeL  We'll  lead y< 

I  pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  aj 

Oh.  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth  :  yo 
you  lack  a  man  s  heart. 

Ros,  I  do  so,  I  confess  11  Ah,  sim 
would  think, this  was  well  counteWeit«] 
you.  tell  your  brother  how  well  I  ooui 
Heigh-ho  I 

OIL  This  was  not  counterfeit :  tb 
great  testimony  in  your  complexion  tfai 
passion  of  earnest. 

Ros.     Counterfeit,  I  assure  you. 

OIL  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart 
terfcit  to  be  a  man. 

Ros.  So  r  do:  but,  i'faith,  I  should: 
a  woman  by  right 

CeL  Come,  you  look  paler  and  pi 
you,  draw  homewards.     Good  sir,  go  v 

OIL  lliat  will  I,  for  I  must  bear  an 
How  you  excuse  my  brother,  Rosalind 

Ros.  I  shall  devise  something:  bo 
you,  commend  my  counterfeiting  to  h 
you  go? 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.     The  far^tt 

Enter  Touchstone  and  Audk 

Touch.  We  shall  find  a  time.  Ant 
ticnce,  gentle  Audrey. 

A  ud.  Faith,  the  priest  was  good  a 
all  the  old  gentleman  s  saying. 

Touch.  A  most  wicked  Sir  Oliver, , 
most  vile  Martext.  But,  Audrey,  tl 
youth  here  in  the  forest  lays  claim  to_^ 

Aud.  Ay,  I  know  who  'tis;  he  M 
terest  in  me  in  the  worid :  here  < 


you  mean. 

Touch.  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  m 
clown :  by  my  troth,  we  that  have  1 
have  much  to  answer  for;  we  shall  be 
we  cannot  hold. 

Enter  William, 
WilL    Good  even,  Audrey. 
Aud.    God  ye  good  even,  WUIiaBu 
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ind  good  even  to  you,  sir. 

Good  even,  gentle  friend.     G>ver  thv 

r  thy  head;  nay,  prithee,  be  covered. 

re  you,  friend?  20 

rive  and  twenty,  Air. 

A  ripe  age.     Li  thy  name  William  ? 

ATdliam,  wr. 

A  fair  name.     Wast  bom  i'  the  forest 


Ly,  sir,  I  thank  God. 
ThankC    "  " 


k;  God ;'  a  good  answer.  Art  rich? 
'aiUi,  sir,  so  so. 
*  So  so*  is  good,  very  good,  very  ex- 
d ;  and  yet  it  is  not ;  it  is  but  so  so. 
isc?  31 

Lv,  sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit 
"(Vhy,  thou  sayest  well  I  do  now 
a  saying,  '  The  fool  doth  think  he  is 
he  wise  m.in  knows  himself  to  be  a 
heathen  philosopher,  when  he  had  a 
ic  a  ^rupe,  would  open  his  lips  when 
ito  his  mciuth  :  meaning  thereby  that 
s  made  to  eat  and  lips  to  open.  You 
;  ma:d  T  40 

do,  sir. 

}ive  me  your  hand.  Art  thou  learned?  1 
"To.  sir. 

ITien  le.-u-n  this  of  nic :  to  have,  is  to 
!t  i>  a  fieure  in  rhetoric  that  drink, 
eU  out  ol  a  cup  into  a  ^xsfi,  by  filling; 
h  empty  the  other ;  for  all  your  writers 
that  ipse  is  he:  now,  you  arc  not 
in  he. 

VTiich  he,  sir?  ,50 

He,  sir,  that  must  marry  this  W(»man. 
you  cl  iwn,  abandon, — which  is  in  the 
e, — the  society, — which  in  the  Ixwjri^h 
, — of  thu  female, — ^which  in  the  coiu- 
nan  :  which  together  is>  abandon  the 
:Us  female,  ur,  clown,  thou  peri:>}icst ; 
ctter  understanding,  die.st;  or,  to  wit,  . 
.  make  thee  away,  translate  thy  lifu  \ 
thy  liberty  into  bondage :  1  will  deal  ; 
fich  thee,  f>r  in  bastinado,  or  in  ttcel :  ' 
y  with  thee  in  Ttrtion;  1  will  o'cr-run 
yificy;   I  will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and 
thereff»re  trtmbic,  and  depart. 
K>,  gr>od  William, 
fod  rest  you  merry,  sir.  \Exit. 

Enter  CoKi.v. 
jr    master  and   iiiLstrcss  seeks  you  ; 
t.  away  * 

Trip,  Audrey !  trip,  Audrey !  I  at- 
rnd.  {Exeunt, 

Scene  11.     The  forest. 
ri^rOui-ANDO  and  Olivkk. 
'c  possible  that  on  50  little  acquaint- 
hould  like  her?  tliat  but  seeing  you 
(  her?  and  loving  woo?  and,  wo^^ing, 
grant?  and  will  you  pcrsever  to  enjoy 

sther  call  the  giddiness  of  it  in  ques- 
(verty^  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance, 
,  wonifif,  nor  her  sudden  consenting : 
th  me,  1  love  Aliena;  say  with  her 
)«Oft  bm:  consent  with  both  that  we  1 


may  enjoy  each  other :  it  shall  be  to  your  good  : 
for  mv  father's  house  and  all  the  revenue  that 
was  old  Sir  RowUnd's  will  I  estate  upon  you, 
and  here  live  and  die  a  shepherd. 

OrL  You  have  my  consent  Let  your  wed- 
ding be  to-morrow :  thither  will  I  invite  the  duke 
and  all's  contented  followers.  Go  you  and  pre- 
pare ^Vliena ;  for  look  you,  here  comes  my  Rosa- 
lind. 

Enter  Rosalind. 

Ros,     God  save  you,  brother.  ao 

Oil'.    And  yon,  lair  sister.  [Exit, 

Ros.  O,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves  me 
to  scu  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scarf  1 

OrL     It  is  my  arm. 

Ros.  I  thou;;ht  thy  hcnrt  h.id  been  wounded 
with  the  claws  of  a  lion. 

Ori.  Wounded  it  is,  hut  with  the  e>  es  of  a  lady. 

Ros.  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  1  coun- 
terfeited to  swoon  when  he  snowed  me  your 
liandkcrchcr?  30 

Orl.    Ay,  and  greater  wonders  than  that. 

Ros.  (.),  I  know  where  you  are :  nay,  'tis  true : 
there  was  never  any  thing  so  sudden  but  the  fijglit 
of  two  rams  and  Caesar  s  thrasonical  brag  ot  *  I 
came,  saw,  and  overcame  :*  for  your  brother  and 
my  sister  no  sooner  met  but  they  looked,  no 
sooner  looked  but  they  loveil,  no  so<>ncr  loved 
but  they  sighed,  no  xx>ncr  sighed  but  Uiey  asked 
one  another  the  reason,  no  sooner  knew  the  rea- 
stm  but  they  sought  the  remedy :  and  in  these 
dcgrcc-i  have  they  made  a  pair  of  stairs  to  mar- 
ria;;c  which  they  will  climb  incontinent,  or  else 
be  incontinent  before  marriage:  they  are  in  the 
very  wrath  of  love  and  they  will  together ;  clubs 
cannot  p^rt  them. 

Orl.  They  shall  Ix;  married  to-morrow,  and  I 
will  bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptial.  But,  (),  how 
bitter  a  thing  it  is  to  Kx.ik  into  happiness  through 
another  man's  eyes  !  Hy  so  much  the  more  shall 
I  to-morrow  be  at  the  height  of  heart-heaviness, 
by  how  much  I  shall  think  my  brother  happy  in 
having  what  he  wishes  for. 

Ros.  Why  then,  to-morrow  I  cannot  serve 
your  turn  for  Rosalind? 

Orl.     I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

Ros.  I  will  weary  you  then  no  longer  with 
idle  talking.  Know  of  me  then,  for  now  1  speak 
to  some  puriK^sc,  that  1  know  j-ou  are  a  gentle- 
man of  good  conceit :  I  speak  not  this  that  you 
should  bear  a  good  opinion  of  my  knowledge,  in- 
s«)nmch  I  say  I  know  you  are ;  neither  do  1 
labour  for  a  greater  esteem  than  may  in  some 
little  me.isure  draw  a  l^clief  from  you,  to  do 
your»clf  good  and  not  to  grace  me.  Believe 
then,  if  you  please,  that  1  can  do  strange  things: 
I  h.ive,  since  I  was  three  year  old,  conversed  with 
a  magician,  most  profotmd  in  his  art  and  yet  not 
damnable.  If  you  do  love  Rosalind  so  near  the 
he.-urt  as  your  gesture  cries  it  out,  when  your 
brother  m.irries  Aliena,  shall  you  marry  her:  I 
know  into  what  straits  of  fortune  she  is  driven ; 
and  it  is  not  impossible  to  me,  if  it  appear  not 
inconvenient  to  you,  to  .set  her  before  your  eyes 
to-morrow  human  as  she  is  and  without  any 
danger. 

Orl.    Speakest  thou  in  sober  meaTr\tv\g%\ 

Em.   Uy  my  life,  I  do;  vKich  1  lender  dcaxVj 


la 
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though  I  say  I  am  a  mafi^cian.  Therefore,  put 
you  in  your  best  array ;  bid  your  friends ;  for  if 
vou  will  be  married  to-morrow,  you  shall,  and  to 
llosalind,  if  you  will.  8x 

Enter  SiLVius  and  Phbbz. 
Look,  here  comes  a  lover  of  mine  anid  a  lover 
of  hers. 

Pke.    Youth,  you  have  done  me  much  un- 
gentlcncss, 
To  show  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

Ros.     I  care  not  if  I  have  :  it  is  my  study 
To  seem  despiteful  and  ungentle  to  you  : 
You  are  there  followed  by  a  faithful  shepherd ; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him ;  he  worships  you. 

Phc.    Good  shepherd,  tell  this  youth  what  'tis 
to  love. 

.9//.    It  is  to  be  all  made  of  sighs  and  tears ; 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe.  91 

Pke.    And  I  for  Ganvmede. 

Ori.     And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Km.    And  I  for  no  woman. 

Sil.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  faith  and  service  ; 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Pke.     And  I  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.     And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Ecx.     And  I  for  no  woman. 

Sil.     It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fantasy,  xoo 

All  made  of  passion  and  all  made  of  wishes. 
All  adoration,  dutv,  and  observance. 
All  humbleness,  all  patience  and  impatience, 
t  All  purity,  all  trial,  all  observance ; 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe.    And  so  am  I  for  Ganymede. 

Ori.     And  so  am  I  for  Rosalind. 

Eos.     And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 

Pke.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to 
love  you?  110  i 

Sii.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to 
love  you?  " 

Ori.     If  this  be  so,   why  blame  you  me  to  j 
love  you?  I 

Ros.     Who  do  you  speak  to,  *  Why  blame  you  I 
mc  to  love  you  V 

Orl.    To  her  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  nor  hear. 

Ros.  Pray  you,  no  more  of  this :  'lis  like  the 
howling  of  Irish  wolves  against  the  m<x)n.  [7'o 
Sil.]  I  wiU  help  vou,  if  I  can:  [To  Pke.]  1 
would  love  you,  if  I  could.  To-morrow  meet 
me  all  together.  [To  Pke.]  I  will  marry  you,  if 
ever  I  marry  woman,  and  I'll  be  married  to- 
morrow: [To  Orl]  1  will  satisfy  you,  if  ever  I 
satisfied  man,  and  you  shall  be  married  to-mor- 
row: [To  Sil]  I  will  content  you,  if  what 
pleases  you  contents  you,  and  you  shall  be 
married  to-morrow.  [To  Orl.]  As  you  love 
Rosalind,  meet:  [To  Sil]  as  you  love  Phebe, 
meet:  and  as  I  love  no  woman,  I'll  meet.  So 
fare  you  well :  I  have  left  you  commands.        131 

Sil     rilnotfaU,  ifllivc. 

Pke.     Nor  I. 

Orl.     Nor  I.  [Exeuui. 

Scene  II  L     Tke  forest. 
Enter  Touch.stonb  and  Audrbv. 
Touck.   To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,  Audrey : 
to-morrow  will  we  be  married. 
^M^.    I  do  de^re  it  with  all  my  heart:  ud  I 


hope  it  is  no  dishonest  denre  to 
woman  of  the  world.    Here  oane  ttra 
banished  duke's  pages. 

Enter  two  Pagtt. 
First  Page.    Well  met,  honest  c^atla 
Touck.     By  my  troth,  well  met.    Cc 

sit,  and  a  song. 
Sec.  Page.    We  are  for  you :  sit  T  the 
First  Page.     Shall  "we  clap  infio't  : 

without  hawking  or  spitting  or  saying 

hoarse,  which  are  the  only  prologues  I 

voice? 
Sec.   Page.    I 'faith,  i 'faith;    and  be 

tune,  like  two  gipsies  on  a  horse. 

Song. 
It  was  a  lover  and  his  lass. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonii 
That  o'er  the  green  cum-ficid  did  pass 

In  the  spring  time,  the  only  pretty  rim 
When  birds  do  sing,  hey  ding  a  ding,  4k 
Sweet  lovers  love  Uie  spring. 
Between  the  acres  of  the  rye, 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  noobi 
These  pretty  country  folks  would  lie. 

In  spring  time,  &c. 
This  carol  they  began  diat  hour. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nooii 
How  that  a  life  was  but  a  flower 

In  spring  time,  &c. 
And  therefore  take  the  present  tinM, 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nooa 
For  love  is  crowned  with  the  prime 

In  spring  time,  &c. 

Touch.  Truly,  youn^  gentlemen,  thoq 
was  no  great  mauer  m  the  ditty,  yet  I 
was  very  untuneable. 

First  Page.  You  are  deceived,  sir: 
time,  we  lost  not  our  time. 

Touck.     By  my  troth,   yes ;   I  qooo 
time  lost  to  hear  such  a  foolish  soog. 
wi'  you;  and  God  mend  your 
Audrey. 


ScBNB  IV.    Tke /ami. 


EnterDvKE  senior,  Amiens,  Jaqi;bs,Oi 
Oliver,  and  Celia. 
DuAe  S.    Dost  thou  believe,   Oxiaa 
the  boy 
Can  do  all  this  that  he  hath  promised? 
Orl.    I  .sometimes  do  believe,  and  as 
do  not; 
t  As  those  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  li 

£///^r  Rosalind,  Silvius,  andPrn 
Ros.     Patience  once  more,  whiles  our 
isur^ed: 


You  say,  if  I  bring  in  your  Rosalind, 
ill  bestow  her  on  Orlando  here  f 


You  ^ 


Duke  S.    That  would  I,  had  I  1 
give  with  her.  "" 

Ros.    And  you  say,  you  will  have  Imi; 
bring  her  ? 

Orl.    That  would  I,  were  I  of  all  li 
king. 

Ros,  You  say,  you  11  marry  mo,  if  I  ba 
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««7 


win  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  after. 
'  you  do  refuse  to  marry  me, 
rself  to  this  most  faithful  shepherd? 
^e  faargain. 
ay,  that  you'll  have  Phebe,  if  she 

h  to  have  her  and  death  were  both 

e  promised  to  make  all  this  matter 

irord.O  duke,  to  give  your  daughter; 
ando,  to  receive  his  daughter :    ao 
d,  Phebe.  that  you'll  marry  nie, 
I  me,  to  wed  this  shepherd : 
d,  Silvius,  that  you'll  marry  her, 
le :  and  from  hence  I  go, 
doubts  all  even. 

[ExfHHt  R&ttUindand  Cflia. 
do  remember  in  this  shepherd  boy 
iches  of  my  daughter's  mvour. 
rd,  the  first  time  that  I  ever  saw 

was  a  brother  to  your  daughter : 
ord,  this  boy  is  forest -bom,        30 
tutor'd  in  the  rudiments 
rate  studies  by  his  uncle, 
rts  to  be  a  great  magician, 
e  circle  of  this  forest. 

."oucHSTONE  and  Audrey. 

*  is,  sure,  another  flood  toward, 
«s  are  coming  to  the  ark.     Here 

very  strange  beasts,  which  in  all 
led  ^U. 
itation  and  greeting  to  you  all ! 

my  lord,  bid  him  welcome:  this 
ainded  gentleman  that  I  have  so 
;  forest :  he  hath  been  a  courtier, 

ny  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put 
ition.     I  have  trod  a  mea5ure  ;  I 

lady :  I  have  been  noUtic  with  my 
with  mine  enemy :  1  have  undone 

have  had  four  quarrels,  and  like 

me. 

ow  was  that  ta'en  up  ?  50 

h,  we  met,  and  found  the  quarrel 

nrenth  cause. 

seventh  cause?    Good  my  lord, 

Ike  him  very  well. 
'ild  you,  sir ;  I  desire  you  of  the 
n  here,  sir,  amongst  the  rest  of 
ulatives  to  swear  and  to  forswear ;  I 
irriage  binds  .and  blood  breaks  :  a  : 
,   an   ill-favoured   thin^,   sir,  but 
Mr  humour  of  mine,  sir,  to  take  | 
n  else  will:   rich  honesty  dwells 
•,  in  a  poor  hoasc ;  as  your  pe.-u-l  . 
ter.  .  .  I 

'  my  faith,  he  Is  very  swift  and 

>rding  to  the  fool's  bolt,  sir,  and 
ases. 

•  the  seventh  cause  ;  how  did  you 
on  the  seventh  cause  ?  70 
n  a  lie  seven  times  removed : — 
more  seeming.  Audrey : — as  thus, 
ce  the  cut  of  a  certain  courtier's 


beard  :  he  sent  me  word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was 
not  cut  well,  he  was  in  the  mind  it  was :  this  is 
called  the  Retort  Courteous.  If  I  sent  him  word 
again  'it  %ifas  not  well  cut,'  he  would  send  me 
word,  he  cut  it  to  please  himself :  this  is  called 
the  Quip  Modest,  if  again  'it  was  not  well  cut,' 
he  disabled  my  judgement :  thisiscalled  the  Reply 
Churlish.  If  again  '  it  was  not  well  cut,'  he  would 
answer,  I  spake  not  true :  this  is  called  the  Re- 
proof Valiant.  If  a^in  '  it  was  not  well  cut,'  he 
would  say,  I  lied :  this  is  called  the  Cotmtercheck 
Quarrelsome :  and  so  to  the  Lie  Circumstantial 
and  the  Lie  Dire^. 

ya^.  And  how  oft  did  you  say  his  beard  was 
not  well  cut  ? 

Ti^uch.  I  durst  go  no  further  than  the  Lie 
Circumstantial,  nor  he  durst  not  give  me  the  Lie 
Diredl ;  and  so  we  measured  swords  and  parted. 

yaq.  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the  de- 
grees of  the  lie  ? 

Touch,  O  sir,  we  ouarrel  in  print,  by  the 
book :  as  you  have  boolcs  for  gooa  manners :  I 
will  name  you  the  degrees.  The  first,  the  Retort 
Courteous:  the  second,  the  Quip  Modest;  the 
third,  the  Reply  Churlish;  the  fourth,  the  Re- 
proof Valiant :  tne  fifth,  the  Countercheck  Quar- 
relsome ;  the  sixth,  the  Lie  with  Circumstance  ; 
the  seventh,  the  Lie  Diredl.  All  these  you  may 
avoid  but  the  Lie  DireA;  and  you  nui^  <^void 
that  too,  with  an  If.  I  knew  when  seven  justices 
could  not  take  up  a  quarrel,  but  when  the  parties 
were  met  themselves,  one  of  them  thought  but 
of  an  If,  a-s  '  If  vou  said  so,  then  I  said  so;'  and 
they  shook  hands  and  swore  brothers.  Your  If 
is  the  only  peace-maker  ;  much  virtue  in  If. 

Jaq.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord?  he's 
as  j;ood  at  any  thing  and  yet  a  fool.  x  10 

Duke  S.  He  uses  his  folly  like  a  stalking- 
horse  and  under  the  presentation  of  that  he  shoots 
his  wit. 

Enter  Hymen,  Rosalind,  and  Celia. 
Stilt  Music. 
Hym,    Then  is  there  mirth  in  heaven. 
When  earthly  things  made  even 

Atone  together. 
Good  duke,  receive  thy  daughter : 
Hymen  from  heaven  brought  her. 

Yea,  brought  her  hither. 

That  thou  mightst  join  her  hand  with  his 

Whose  heart  within  his  bosom  is.         121 

Ros.  [  To  dttke\  To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am 

vours. 

[7V>  Orl.\   To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  yours. 

Duke  S.     If  there  be  truth  in  .sight,  you  are 

my  daugliter. 
Or/.     If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  .-u-e  my 

Rosalind. 
P/te.     If  sight  and  shai>e  be  true. 
Why  then,  my  love  adieu ! 

Re's.     I  'II  have  no  father,  if  you  be  not  he : 
I  *1I  have  no  husband,  if  you  be  not  he : 
Nor  nc*cr  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  she.  130 

llym.     Peace,  ho !  I  bar  confusion  : 
'Tis  1  must  moke  conclusion 

Of  these  most  strange  events : 
Here 's  eight  that  must  take  haxid<& 
To  join  in  HymenW>and«, 

If  truth  holds  true  cotilcuti. 
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You  and  you  no  cross  shall  part : 

You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

You  to  his  love  must  accord, 

Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord :  140 

You  and  you  are  sure  together. 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  we  sing. 
Feed  yourselves  with  questioning  ; 
That  reason  wonder  may  diminish, 
How  thus  we  met,  and  these  things  finish. 

Song. 
Wedding  is  great  Juno's  crown  : 

O  blessed  bond  of  board  and  bed ! 
'Tis  Hymen  peoples  everv  town  : 

High  wedlock  then  be  honoured :       150 
Honour,  high  honour  and  renown. 
To  Hymen,  god  of  every  town  ! 

Duke  S,    O  my  dear  niece,  welcome  thou  art 
to  mc ! 
Even  daughter,  welcome,  in  no  less  degree. 

Phe.  I  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thou  art  mine ; 
Thy  faith  my  fancy  to  thee  doth  combine. 

Enter  Jaques  db  Boys. 

Jag.  de  B.    Let  me  have  audience  for  a  word 
or  two : 
I  am  the  second  son  of  old  Sir  Rowland, 
That  bring  these  tidings  to  this  fair  assembly. 
Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  every  day  160 
Men  of  great  worth  resorted  to  thb  forest. 
Address  d  a  mightv  power ;  which  were  on  foot. 
In  his  own  conduce,  purposely  to  take 
His  brother  here  and  put  him  to  the  sword : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  thus  wild  wood  he  came ; 
Where  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man, 
After  some  (question  with  him,  was  converted 
Both  from  his  enterprise  and  from  the  world, 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  Innish'd  brother. 
And  all  their  lands  restored  to  them  a^ain        170 
That  were  with  him  exiled.     This  to  bte  true, 
I  do  engage  my  life. 

Duke  S.  Welcome,  young  man  : 

ITiou  offer'st  fairly  to  thy  brothers'  wedding: 
To  one  his  lands  withheld,  and  to  the  other 
A  land  itself  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
P'irst,  in  this  forest  let  us  do  those  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun  and  well  begot : 
And  after,  every  of  this  happy  number 
That  have  endured  shrewd  days  and  nights  with  us 
Shall  share  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune,  180 
According  to  the  measure  of  their  slate-H. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fall'n  dignity 
And  fall  into  our  rustic  revelry. 
Play,  music  !  And  you,  brides  and  bridegrooms  all, 


With  measure  heap'd  in  joy,  to 

yog.    Sir,  by  your  patience. 

rightly, 

The  duke  hath  put  on  a  religiou 

And  thrown  into  negle<5l  the  poi 

JaqdeB.     He  hath. 

Jaq.^    To  him  will  I :  out  of  t 

There  is  much  matter  to  be  hear 

[TV  duke\  You  to  your  form 

queath ; 
Your  patience  and  your  virtue  v 
yPo  Or/.]  You  to  a  love  that  yo 

merit : 
[To  O/i.]  You  to  your  land  anc 

allies : 
f  Ta  .9/7. 1  You  to  a  long  and  wel 
i7<>    ToucA.]    And  you    to  wr. 

loving  voyage 
Is  but  for  two  months  victual 

pleasures : 

I  am  for  other  than  for  dancing 

Duke  S,     Stay,  Jaques,  .Ktay. 

yag.  To  see  no  pastime  I :  wh: 

I  '11  stay  to  know  at  your  abandc 

Duke  S.  Proceed,  proceed :  w 

rites. 

As  we  do  trust  they  11  end,  in  tr 


EpiLCKiUE. 

Bar.  It  is  nut  the  fashion  to 
epilogue ;  but  it  is  no  more  unh 
see  the  lord  the  prologue.  If  it 
wine  needs  no  bush,  'tis  true  1 
needs  no  epilogue ;  yet  to  good 
good  bushes,  and  good  plays  prov 
help  of  good  epuogues.  What 
then,  that  am  neither  a  good  cp 
insinuate  with  you  in  the  behall 
I  am  not  furnished  like  a  beg) 
beg  will  not  become  me:  my  > 
you;  and  I'll  begin  with  the  w 

?rou,  O  women,  for  the  love  yoi 
ike  as  much  of  this  play  as  pi 
charge  you,  O  men,  for  the  J 
women— as  I  perceive  by  your 
of  you  hates  tnem — that  lictwc 
women  the  play  may  please.  If 
I  would  kiss  as  many  of  you  a 
plea.sedmc,  complexions  that  like 
that  I  defied  not:  and,  I  am  • 
have  good  beards  or  good  faces 
will,  for  my  kind  offer,  when  I 
me  farewell. 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


3t  Sly,  si  tinker.     [.Persons  In  the 
re,  Players,  Hunts- r    Inducuon. 
>ervants.  / 

rich  gentlenum  of  Padua, 
an  old  gentleman  of  Pisa. 
X&  to  Vinccntio,  in  love  with  Bianca. 

a  gentleman  of  Verona,  a  suitor 

]  suitors  to  Bianca. 


INDUCTION. 

Before  an  alehouse  on  a  heath. 

ter  Hostess  ami  Sly. 

eeze  you.  in  faith. 

ir  of  Mocks  you  rogue ! 

»  baggage:  the  Slys are  no  rogtict : 

onicUes ;  we  came  in  with  Richard 

lierefore  paucas  pallabris ;  let  the 

«al 

will  not  pay  for  the  glasses  you 

«t  a  denier.    Go  by,  Jeronimy:  go 
,  and  warm  thee.  lo 

)w  ray  remedy ;   I  must  go  fetch 
gh.  [Exit. 

or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough.  I'll 
bw :  J  ni  not  budge  an  inch,  boy : 
jid  kindly.  IFails  asleep. 

'.    £nter  a  Lord  from.  hMnting^ 

wiUt  his  train. 
tMnan,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well 
Is: 

lan,  the  poor  cur  is  emboss'd : 
wder  with  thedecp-mciuth'd  brach. 
.,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
3mer,  in  the  coldest  fault  ?  ao 

e  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 
Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he, 

it  at  the  merest  loss 

ly  pick'd  out  the  dullest  scent : 

e  mm  for  the  better  dog. 

I  art  a  fool :  if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 

him  worth  a  dozen  such. 
rell  and  look  tmto  them  all : 
itend  to  hunt  again. 

I  will,  my  lord.  :)o 

's  here?  one  dead,  or  drunk  t  See, 
reathe? 

fie  breathes,  my  lord.    Were  he 
dwidiale, 
i  tNtt  coU  to  ftleep  so  soundly. 


A  Pedant 

Bianca"*'^  ^'^  '*»"'^»} daughters  toBaptista. 

Widow.' 
Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  attending  on 

BaptisU  and  Petruchio. 
Scene  :  Padua ^  and  Petruchids  country  hotise. 


Lord.     O  monstrous  beast !   how  like  a  swine 

he  lies ! 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thine  image  i 
Sirs,  I  will  pra(ftise  on  this  drunken  man. 
What  think  you,  if  he  were  convey 'd  to  bed, 
Wrapp'd  in  sweet  clothes,  rings  put  upon  his 

hngers, 
A  most  delicious  banquet  bv  his  bed. 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes. 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself?        41 
J'^irst  Hun.     Believe  me,  lord,  I  think  he  can- 
not choose. 
Sec.  Hun.    It  would  seem  strange  unto  him 

when  he  waked. 
Lord.     Even  as  a  flattering  dream  or  worthlen 

fancy. 
Then  take  him  up  and  m.inage  well  the  jest : 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  fairest  chamber 
And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pi<5hires : 
Balm  his  foul  head  in  warm  distilled  waters 
And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet : 
Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes,  50 

1  o  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound ; 
And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight 
And  with  a  low  submissive  reverence 
Say  *  What  is  it  your  honour  will  command?' 
Let  one  attend  lum  with  a  silver  basin 
Full  of  rose-water  and  bestrew'd  with  flowers; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper, 
And  say  'Will't  please  your  lordship  cool  your 

hands?' 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear ;  Go 

Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse,      ' 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Persuade  him  that  he  hath  been  lunatic  ; 
t  And  when  he  says  he  is,  say  that  he  dreams, 
For  he  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 
This  do  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  sirs: 
It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty. 
Pirst  Hun.     My  lord,  I  warrant  you  we  will 

pby  our  port. 
As  he  shall  think  by  our  true  diligence  i*^ 

He  is  no  less  than  what  we  say  Y\e  vs. 
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L^fftL  TaktfhUnapEtfltlyaii(itob«iwiihliJiii: 
And  tsich  one  to  hk\  tpflicff  when  h*  Uakt<, 

Simih,  £[>»(«  what  trumpet  'tu  ttlAt  suynd*: 

\Ejcit  Sfrz'ingmam, 
Belike.  Wise  noble  eentlemaa  that  mtans 
Travelllnc  lamc  journey,  to  tepuu  Kim  here. 

Rf-fntfr  ServitigniMi, 

Huv  nijirl  who  is  i*  ? 

A>r?.  An't  pIcdUQ  your  hoDourj  play  en 

Thni  oflfcr  service  to  your  lordiMfk 

/.^n/.     BM  them  c«ne  near, 

Entfr  PlaycTl, 

No*^i  fellc^ws^  yoti  are  welcome. 
riaytrs.     We  thank  y<Hir  hmnur^  80 

Lord,  \y^  you  intcnili'?  *uy  with  me  to-night? 
W  Pinytr.     So  please  y^>iir  lordahtp  to  accept 

our  duty. 
Lord.     With  all  my  heart.    Tliis  fellow  X  re- 
member. 
Sin  re  he  pkyM  a  farmer  s  elden  »on : 

'Twai  whw*  ycHJ  wMi'd  the  Rentiewoman  so  well : 
I  ha¥«  forgot  your  haroe ;  ^t.  sure*  tlw,t  part 
Wa^  aptly  fiit«J  and  naturally  pcrfpftu'd 

^  Flayer    1  think'iwai  Soto  that  your  honour 

tncanL 
Lf>rd.     Tw  very  Irue:  thm  didsi  LteacensiL 


Well,  3*oM  ;irc  Ci3liW  to  me  in  happy  time  : 
The  tather  for  I  h.iv'e  smnc  Jiport  in  hand 
Wherein  ynurcunmnf  cana^jit  me  much. 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  pby  to-nJffhi : 
Am  I  am  dfnitHfuJ  of  your  znudBliei: 
Ijftst  (jver-cyein^  of  h»  o^ld  bchaviouTf^ — 
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Fof  yet  his  hcmour  ncvtr  he^  9.  play — 

I  break  into  40itie  merry  noiuoa 
And  so  cLlFeiirl  him  ;  f€T  I  tell  jiM^  ^t% 


You] 


Jf  you  ^uuld  ^mile  hv  grows 

A  Pltyf^r     Fear  not,  my  lord :  we  can  contain 
ounelves,  ^  loo 

Were  he  thcrcnc^  anCic  In  the  world. 

Lfrrt.     Co.  sirrah,  take  them  to  ihc  battery^ 
And  |;iv^  them  frirndly  welcome  cvtry  one: 
l^t  iheui  wjjit  itQthirij?  that  my  ho&lJ^  aJWds. 

( Exit  tm^  tmik  ihf  Pi^yert^ 
Sittubi  go  you  Id  Barthormew  my  |»£«, 
And  Kc  him  dre%ni'ii  in  all  suits  like  alady: 
liiaE  d^me,  conduitt  him  10  the  drunlumt  k  cham- 

And  Call  hien  ^  madam,'  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  from  me,  a»  Kc  wiH  win  my  lovtn. 
He  bear  himtelf  with  honourable  action,  no 

£^h  Sift  be  hath  ob*erved  in  m>blc  Udiet 
Uttto  their  IohIn  by  them  ^ccomplifiheid: 
Such  duty  tn  the  drunkard  lei  him  dn 
With  soft  low  tongue  and  lowly  courtesy, 
And^y  *lAi^at  it't  your  honour  will  cnmrnatid, 
Wljercln  yOuf  tidy  and  your  humhk  wife 
May  *bo*  her  dol^  and  make  knoitm  her  bvc  ?' 
And  then  with  kind    emlvacemcn^   LemjHinc 

ki-^<*. 
And  with  dcfiiainj;  bead  into  hii  bomen, 
md  lun  ihed  tevft,  ss  beinE  o^rjoy^d  i » 

To  4«e  Ser  iwble  len  re^tm^d  to  healih* 
Wtlbr4i«  iwn  ^ean  hath  (r^tctmed  him 
No  better  than  a  poor  *nd  Iwithifline  beggar ; 
And  \f  the  bay  bjiv«  not  a  wQm^in'*  j^ 
Totsinaihawcrd'comSilkiuUd  Isarv 


Aa  ooioD  will  do  welt  for  such  a  xKifc, 
Which  in  a  napkin  bein^  doK  convejM 
Shall  bi  de^tc  eofofce  a  wait^  ey^ 
See  thi*  dispatched  with  all  tfae  fx^i^m  tklBi^ 
Anou  1 1)  ^ve  thee  more  iiutniclictiiL 

{Exit a  r     r'ip 
f  know  the  boy  will  well  tjiur^  the  c;^3cre« 
Voice,  Eail  and  a^ion  of  a  ceatlei^oaLu: 
I  loor  to  he^r  him  call  the  druitkard  hu«fafl| 
And   how   my   men  will  atmy   thcnAdnk  I 

btishtcr 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  timple  t 
I  *\\  m  to  counwl  them;  l^^p'?^  °iXf< 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  ^pJe? 
Which  olhcrmise  would  fr^w  mti?  c^ 

lEm 

ScENB  II.    A  hedckamher  im  tke  Lord"*  J^ 

I  Entfr  AUfi  Slv,  tifiih  Attendut*.  mmtt  [ 
mpp&rti^   t^ikfrt  t^eitk  iwutJo  matd  4  wu' 

^/f.    For  God's  jiake,     poi  d'  soall  Jcl 
First  Serr.     Will  "i  please  ]  - 

'  A  cup  of  sack  T 

*S«.  J'cr?'.     Witrt  please  ytm  1 
!•  thc^e  conterm  T 

TA jj^  Sfrv,    What  raiment  wjU  yovir  !■ 
I  Wear  to  day  ) 

Sly,  I  am  Chriitophifo  SJy;  cajt  ■« 
<  'hon'i^ur'  noi  'lordship:^  1  ne'er  draxik  nrf 
my  lifp  Z  and  if  you  five  me  ikny  «mtftllL| 
i  me  conicrve*  of  bceH  ne'er  iutk  mc  wfart  iM 
,  1 II  wcnr;  for  1  hav^  no  more  dcjubleti  doafa 
i  no  nnjre  itockin^^  th^in  Icgs^  ncM-  rto  vAH  41 
i  Ulan  feet ;  nay,  jyometime  more  feet  llu 
;  or  Hich  ihcie»  u  my  toes  look  thrau^  i 
l&ther. 

'      l^w^.     Heaveu  cease  ihii  idle  humour  ■  I 
honour \ 
O,  thjl  a  mighty  man  of  tucb  il 
'  Of  tuch  po$&e«sioitt  and  *o  high  *_____ 
,  Sho4jld  be  infused  with  sn  fuul  a  spfrit ! 

SU^     Whmt*  WDuld  you  make  m^  ma£t  4 
not  I  Christopher  Sly,  otd  Sly's  j-mi  irf  T  ^ 


i^  by  birth  »  pedlar,  by  ~educ:allQCi  A  « 
I  mAker,  by  transmtitaLiuti  a  bear-Kcrdt,  ^rf  I 
,  bj  BRsent  pcofeuion  a  tinker  7  Aik  !!■ 
Hai±et,  the  fai  rde-wlfv  of  WindOt,  if  dttS 
I  me  1M)C :  if  »he  uy  1  am  not  frntfUjeu  ptfH 
I  the  leore  for  sheer  ale,  vorc  me  up  for  Uie]^ 
I  knave  ill  Christendom.  Wbac :  1  un  ^ 
■tnuji^t:  here 'a— 

T^irid  Serp.     O,  thti  it  i«  Uui 
I  kdy  motirti  3 

I     Sfc,  .Wrr*.     O,  thii  I*  it  thai  : 
'  nnbtdnK>pT 

L&rd,  Hence  comes  it  that  yam- kiodndd 
yourhouv, 
A*  bc^ien  hence  by  your  strane?  Imucy. 
D  noble  lord,  bvthmk  thee  nt  iby  birth. 
Call  hmns  thy  aiscicnt  thot^shts  trom  buHla 
And  banish  hence  tl^M  abj«^t  lowly  dtaig^ 
Look  ho"-  thy  «ervant£  do  attend  on  tbee, 
EiiC^  in  hi*  o^pc  read^';at  thy  beck* 
Wilt  thou  have  mu^c  1  hark  I    Apdlo  j^m 

And  twen^  cageil  nifhtingqlo  d&  tii^: 

Orwilt  ihakiAlcepf  well  l^veihee  (oa^m! 
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sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed  40 

trimm'd  up  for  Semiramis. 
ilc  walk :  we  will  bestrew  the  ground : 
1  ride?  thy  horses  shall  be  trapp'd, 
ws  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl, 
love  hawking  T  thou  hast  hawks  will 

noming  lark :  or  wilt  thou  hunt? 
t  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  them 
hriU  edtoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 
XT.     Say  thou  wilt  course ;  thy  grey- 
%  are  as  swift 

I  stags,  ay.  fleeter  than  the  roe.        ^ o 
Dost  thou  love  pidhires?  we  will 
hee  straight 
ted  b}r  a  running  brook, 
ea  all  in  sedges  hid, 
t  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath, 
waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 
Tc  11  show  tMe  lo  as  she  was  a  maid, 
e  was  beguiled  and  surprised, 
inted  as  Uie  deed  was  dbne. 
rr.     Or  Daphne  roaming  through  a 
f  wood, 

her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she 
60 
Mght  shall  sad  Apollo  weep, 
tly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn, 
hou  art  a  lord  and  nothing  but  a 

lady  far  more  beautiful 
tMnan  in  this  waning  age. 
•V.     And  till  the  tears  that  she  hath 
>r  thee 

s  floods  o'er-run  her  lovely  face, 
fairest  creature  in  the  world ; 
:  is  inferior  to  none. 
I  a  lord?  and  have  I  such  a  lady?  70 
nn?  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now? 
sp :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak : 
:t  savours  and  I  feel  soft  things : 
Se,  I  am  a  lord  indeed 
nker  nor  Christophero  Sly. 
our  lady  hither  to  our  sight : 
^n.  a  pot  o'  the  smallest  ale. 
.    Wilrt  please  your  mightiness  to 
jTOur  hands? 

|oy  to  sec  your  wit  restored !  79 

s  more  you  knew  but  whnt  you  are ! 
n  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream ; 
n  waked,  so  waked  as  if  vou  slept, 
ae  fifteen  years  I  by  my  fay,  a  goodly 

sver  speak  of  all  that  time  ? 

r.     O,  yes,  my  lord,  but  very  idle 

you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber, 

'oa  5ay  ye  were  beaten  otit  of  door : 

m  the  hostess  of  the  house  : 

1  would  present  her  at  the  leet, 

e  brought  stone  jugs  and  no  scal'd 

:  90 

rva  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hacket. 

die  woman's  maid  of  the  house. 

rv.     Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house 

•ocli  maid, 

I  men  as  you  have  reckon'd  up, 

Sly  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece 

rurjA  and  Henry  Pimpernell 


And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these 
Which  never  were  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 
S/y,      Now  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good 

amends  1 
AIL    Amen.  xoo 

Sfy.     1  thank  thee :  thou  shalt  not  lose  by  it 

Enter  the  Page  as  a  ladyt  with  attendants. 

Page,     How  fares  my  noble  lord? 

Sly.     Marry,  I  £sure  well;   for  here  is  cheer 
enough. 
Where  is  my  wife  ? 

Page.     Here,  noble  lord:   what  is  thy  will 
with  her? 

Sly.    Are  you  my  wife  and  will  not  call  me 
husband? 
My  men  should  call  me  '  lord :'  I  am  your  good- 
man. 

/'/tfv.    My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and 
nusband : 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

Sly.     I  know  it  well.     What  must  I  call  her? 

Lord.     Madam.  xic 

Sly.     Al'ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam? 

Lord.     'Madam,'  and  nothing  else*:  so  lords 
call  ladies. 

Sly.  Madam  wife,  they  say  that  I  have  dream'd 
And  slept  above  some  fifteen  year  or  more. 

Page,  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me, 
Being  all  this  time  abandoned  from  your  bed. 

Sly.    Tis  much.     Servants,  leave  me  and  her 
alone. 
Madam,  undress  you  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Page.  Thrice-noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  you 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two,  tax 

Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charged. 
In  j)eril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  hope  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so  that  I  may  hardly  tarry 
so  long.  But  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  my 
dreams  again  :  I  will  therefore  tarry  in  despite  of 
the  flesh  and  the  blood.  X30 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.     Your  honour's  players,  hearing  your 
amendment, 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy  ; 
For  so  your  ao<flors  hold  it  very  meet. 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeal'd  your 

blood. 
And  melancholy  is  the  nurse  of  frenzy : 
Therefore  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms  and  lengthens  life. 

Sly.  Marry,  I  will,  let  them  play  it  Is  not 
a  comonty  a  Christmas  gambold  or  a  tumbling- 
trick?  ^  141 

Page.     No,  my  good  lord ;  it  is  more  pleasing 
stuff. 

Sly.     What,  household  stuff? 

Page.     It  is  a  kind  of  history. 

Sly.  Well,  we'll  .sec't.  Come,  madam  wife, 
sit  by  my  side  and  let  the  world  slip :  we  shall 
ne'er  be  younger. 

Flmriik. 
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ACT  L 

Scents  L    Padua,    A^mHkph*^. 

Enter  LvcENTio  nnd  kk  mam  TnAvta, 

Luc.    Tr^ioio,  tmoe  f«r  the  Kreat  ik^ic  1  hutl 

Tlj  <^..  r,;r  P  .a„v  r,,.^.^^^-  -r  ^.n^ 


Ami 

I  Mv  ^ 
I  At  - 

I    CiftVf 

f  A  in 

Vintt.,. ...  . 

I  It  sJwlJl  bcCOtiic  t.:- 

[  To  deck  his  forli^i 

t  therefore,  Tr 

p  and  that  |i . 

II  npply  ihat  r 

J  An,: 
Aih. 

[  And  . 

I  T  Jitii  ■ 

JGhc 
I  To  ^ 

(This 

ILcf- 
I  C  V 

I  r^aii 

I  Ant  J 

No  I  ■ 
In  1.1  r' 


I  arm'd 

......L.iie 

^^  > 

eriirtt* 
ag^b  the  world, 


..■-,,  J  I. II 


■id 

lUat  Wve« 

...  t>...,f?cp 

li'line^ 
.  J  prayi 

,',ired ; 
!i:it  ynil  h|tim 

■■-  -n  ulk; 


J  If,  iHionhieJIo,  thou  wert  onnic  aih*>h;, 
[  Wc  i.rit*id  m  imi-*  put  ut  in  rcn.'flDeafi^ 

I  Sucli  itoJI  iK^ct* 

I  Jjiit  .      y  ii  tlviil 

Sitf*'*'  BAfTtSTA,    KaTHABIMA,    EtAMCA,    GSB- 
Itld,  rtttif  HOBTENSlO.    Lu££3>'TlO  «lldn'llAH]0 

—   V--.— ---  -r-  -ii  farther* 


I  For  h6w  t  I 
ri  h:it  i»,  n-^ 

t'    '  T   ■- 


fThei 
A" 


^:ji;£hter    50 


lo  carE  l^r  itifber:  &he'«  too 

:ii( 


ff(^.    Mates  maid  t  how  iDE*fi  ] 

nnidt£»  ifff  yiAU 

1   W\' 

Rut  I 

To  tui.i.    , 
And  pauit  v 

6W,     Aud  ...,  ,     ,5-    jrdl 

toward  r 
That  wendn  is  Aiark  iHiid  ■  ^ 

Xm^«  But  in  the  <]iher 
Maid'i  mild  bchaviaiif  {Lr. 
Heace^  Tnuiiu  * 

y  nr   Well  »id,  mftstex  ;  equ 
ftIL 


A'tf^j^^     A  pretty  peaL  I  tl  m  | 
Pui  finger  iti  ihc  tyc,  jwj  she  li 

Jit'lHt.     Ssf"'^'.    '■■■iir^M 

Sir*  t"  yoitr  ; 

My  bcAilts  ai  .;l  J 

*>R  thcfn  10  i^H  ^  ,„..:  ,,.^  .^.  -^  v>y  i 

speak. 

//>r.  Sig'nitjr  Ilapii<tft>  will  yon  1 
Scorry  am  i  thjit  c>ur  goxi  wiU  U'ffi^' 
Bbftt^V  grief. 

Grit^  Why  will  you  i,^ 

Si^niriT  Baplistai,  (<ot  iJut  hcnd  C 
And  nuilus  ner  bcftr  the  pen 

Ba^,  Gentlemen,  £onCciit  ye  ;  1 

Ga  ill,  liianra^  [J 

And  for  1  kn^w  she  takcth  mo«t  dft" 

tn  miHic,  ipsmim^i"     ' 

St.:ht>t4jiiaitcn  witt 

Fii  tj^  iii-iiniift  her  ; 

Or  Signior  Greraio,  j-... 

Prefer  them  hither  ;  for  i^i  cunniiig  1 

I  witt  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 

T*Minnc  own  ^hildr-"  •"  ■■■    ■  '  '■■ 

And  so  farewell      i 

For  1  hare  more  t<  > 

A'fiiA,     Why.  aiii  .   l,li-.  ,   i 
I  noti    What*  shrill  i  be  iippoic., 
though*  behkc^  I  knew  not  wKaJt  1 
wHai  ld  lc«iV4^,  haT 

Crr.    Vdu   ni:iy  go  to  the  devilVi 
gifti;  ar<e  so  eociid,   hcre*«^   nnn*!?  wt^ 
lliear  love  it  not  m  great . 
blfj*  our  nails  logethcr, 
ouf  cake's  dough  on  ^KJth 
for  the  love  L  hear  my  Ri/i'tti  i-n^ticti^ 
ni'iy  me^p.'i  light  mi  ^  ht  <rnian  tct  vts^ 
whtit^ia  i^is  di^ligUtK,    1  will  wii^  j 
f»tbcr, 

//flr.  Sn  will  t^  Si^lor  Gremio'J 
I  pmy.  'i'hrnj^>i  ih*'  Tisiitff!  of  mtr  I 
never  hrodkf.'  '  '  ' 
touchcth  iiA 

li'uncA*^   liiVt:,    ii^    lUii.inur    iiiici    cilcCI^ 
ipedally. 
<;fy.    Whiti'ft  thai,  I  pray! 
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rf^  ar,  to  get  a  husbuxl  for  her 


IfadeviL 
f,  WL  hosbuid. 

r,  a  devil  Thinkesl  thou,  Hor- 
I  bo-  father  be  very  rich,  any  man 
ol  to  be  married  to  hell  f  139 

I,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  your 
mine  to  endure  her  loud  alarums, 
tcre  be  good  fellows  in  the  worid, 
tld  light  on  them,  would  take  her 
,  and  money  enough. 
not  tell:  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her 
lis  condition,  to  be  whipped  at  the 
:ry  morning. 

1,  as  you  say.  there's  small  choice 
es.  But  come:  since  this  bar  in 
B  friends,  it  shall  be  so  far  forth 
tained  till  by  helping  Bapcista*s 
>r  to  a  husband  we  set  his  youngest 
(band,  and  then  have  to't  afreith. 

!  Happy  man  be  his  dole  I  He 
est  gets  the  ring.  How  say  you, 
o? 

.  agreed :  and  would  I  had  given 
lorse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing 
iroughly  woo  her,  wed  her  and  bed 
chouse  of  her  1     Come  on.         150 

\Exntni  Gremio  and  Hortensio. 
ly.  sir,  tell  me,  is  it  possible 
ild  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  ? 
anio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
It  it  possible  or  likely : 
;  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
Wl  of  love  in  idleness: 
ainness  do  confess  to  thee, 
i  as  secret  and  as  dear 
e  queen  of  Carthage  was, 
I,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio,  160 

jt  this  young  modest  girl. 
'ranto.  for  I  know  thou  canst ; 
inio,  for  I  know  thou  wilt 
w,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now  r 
«  rated  from  the  heart : 
nich'd  you,  nought  remains  but  so, 
tptum  quam  queas  mini  mo. ' 
•ercies,  lad,  go  forward ;  this  con- 

Mmfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 
!r,  you  look'd  so  lonely  on  the  m;iid, 
aainc'd  not  what's, the  pith  of  all. 
s,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face, 
u^ter  of  Agenor  had, 
nx  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
i  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strand. 
3rou  no  more?  mark'd  you  not  how 

1  and  raise  up  such  a  storm 

in  might  hardly  endure  the  din  7 

io,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move 

meath  she  did  perfume  the  air :    180 

■eet  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

,  dien,  'tis  time  to  stir  him  from  his 

,  nr :  if  you  love  the  maid, 

I  and  wits  to  achieve  her.    Thus  it 

ter  is  ao  curst  and  shrewd 
itber  rid  his  hands  of  her, 


Master,  your  k>ve  must  live  a  maid  at  home ; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up. 
Because  she  will  not  be  annoy 'd  with  suitors. 

Luc.    Ah.  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  father's  he ! 
But  art  thou  not  advised,  he  took  some  care    191 
To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  her  7 

'Jrtu    Ay«  marry,  am  I,  sir;   and  now  'tis 
plotted. 

Luc,     I  ha\-e  it,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Master,  for  my  hand, 

Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Luc.    Tell  me  thine  Arst. 

Tra.  You  will  be  schoolmaster 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid : 
Thai's  your  device. 

Luc.  It  is :  may  it  be  done? 

Tra.     Not  possible;  for  who  shall  bear. your 
part. 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Vincentio's  son,  aoo 

Keep  house  and  ply  his  book,  welcome  his  friends. 
Visit  his  countrymen  and  banquet  them? 

■Luc.     Basta;  content  thee,  for  I  have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  housie. 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguish'd  bv  our  faces 
For  man  or  master ;  then  it  follows  thus ; 
'ibou  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 
Keep  house  and  port  and  servants,  as  I  should : 
I  will  .some  other  be,  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pisa.       210 
Tis  hatch'd  and  shall  be  so :  Tranio.  at  once 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cluak : 
When  Riondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thcc ; 
But  I  will  charm  him  first  to  keep  his  touj:fi;c. 

Tra.     So  had  you  need. 
In  brief,  sir,  sith  it  your  pleasure  is, 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient ; 
For  so  your  father  charged  me  at  our  parting, 
*  Be  serviceable  to  my  son,'  quoth  he, 
Although  I  think  'twas  in  another  sense;         sao 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Luc.     Tranio,  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves: 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  maid 
Whose  sudden  sight  hath  thrall'd  my  wounded 

eye. 
Here  comes  the  rogue. 

Enter  BioNnEi.Ln. 

Sirrah,  whcrr  have  you  been? 

Dion.  Where  have  I  been!  N.*y,  huw  now  ! 
where  are  y«>u?  Master,  has  my  fellow  Tninio 
stolen  ymir  clothes?  Or  you  stolen  his?  or  both? 
pray,  what's  the  news?  230 

Luc.    Sirrah,  come  hither  :  'tis  no  time  to  jest. 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life, 
Piits  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  for  my  e.>capc  have  put  on  his ; 
For  in  a  quarrel  since  I  came  ashore 
I  kill'd  a  man  and  fear  I  was  descried  : 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charec  you,  as  becomfcs. 
While  1  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life : 
You  understand  me? 

Biofi .  I ,  si  r !  ne'er  a  _whi  t.  240 

Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth : 
Tranio  is  changed  into  Lucentio. 

BioH.     The  better   for  him:  would  1  >Me.Tfe 
so  tool 
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i        Tra.     So  could  I,  faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next 
I  wish  after, 

;   'lliat  Lucentto  indeed  had  Daptista's  youngest 
i  daughter. 

'    Rut.  sirrnh,  not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master^s, 
,  I  advise 

You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of 
companies : 
;  When  I  am  alone,  's^hy,  then  I  am  Tranio : 
'  But  in  all  places  else  yimr  master  Lucentto.  949 
Lue»  Tranio,  let's  go:  one  thing  more  rests, 
I  that  thy^lf  execute,  to  make  one  among  these 
\  W(M>ers :  if  thou  ask  me  why,  sufBceth,  my  rca- 
'   si>n.s  are  both  good  and  weighty.  [^Extunt, 

The  presenters  abcve  sfeak. 

j       First  Serv.     My  lord,   you  nod;  you  do  not 

mind  the  play. 
!       Sly.     Yes,  by  Saint  Anne,  do  I,    A  good  mat- 
!    ter,  surely :  comes  there  any  more  of  it? 
Page.     My  lord,  'tis  but  begun. 
Sly.     Tis  a  very  excellent   piece  of  work, 
madam  lady :  would  'twere  done  !  359 

I  {.They  *it  and  mark. 

SckneII.    Padua.    Sr/are  Hortzkhio's  Aause. 
Enter  Prtkuchio  and  A  is  wan  Grumio. 

Pet.     Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave. 
To  see  my  friends  in  Padua,  but  of  all 
M>  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortensio;  and  I  trow  this  is  his  house. 
Here,  sirrah  (irumio;  knock,  X  say. 

(j-'rw.     Knock,  sir !  whom  should  I  knock  ?  is 
there  any  m.nn  has  rebused  your  worship ^ 

y*ef.     Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 

(rm.     Knock  you  here,  sir !  why,  sir,  what  am 
I.  sir,  that  I  should  knock  you  here,  sir?  10 

Pet.     Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate 
And  rap  me  well,  or  I'll  knock  your  knave's  pate. 

Cm.     My  master  is  grown  quarrelsome.     I 
shtmld  knock  vou  first, 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  worsL 

Pet.     Will  it  not  be? 
Faiih,  sirrah,  an  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  ring  it; 
I  '11  try  how  you  can  sol,  fa,  and  sing  it. 

[He  wrings  hi$n  by  the  ears. 

Cm.     Help,  masters,  help !  my  master  is  mad. 

Pet.     Ni)w,   knock  when   I  bid  you,   sirrah 
villain  ! 

Enter  Hortensio. 
Hor.     How  now !  what's  the  nwtter?    My  old 
friend  Grumio !  and  my  good  friend  Petruchio ! 
How  do  you  all  at  Verona? 
Pet.      Signior  Hortensio,  come  you   to  part 
the  fray? 
'  Con  tutto  il  cuorc,  ben  trovato,*  may  I  say. 

}lor.    'Alia  nostra  casa  ben  venuto,    molto 
hnnorato  signor  mio  Petruchio.* 
Rise.    Grumio,    rise:    we    will   compound    this 
qbarrel. 
Cm.     Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  sir,  what  he  'leges 
in  Latin.     If  this  Iw  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to 
leave  his  .wrvice,  look  you,  .sir,  he  bid  me  knock 
Aim  and  rap  him  soundly,  tiir:  well,  was  it  fit  for 
'  •''V^'1"^  '<*  "*«■  his  master  no,  being  perhaps  ^w 
VAi  I  .see,  two  and  thirty,  a  pip  out? 
Aom  would  to  God  I  haul  weli  knock'd  at  first, 


Then  had  not  Grumk>  oome  br  the  woi 

Pet.    A  senseless  villain  !    Uood  Hone 
I  bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  lode 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gate  t  O  heaveait 
you  not  these  words  pJain,  'Siirah,  fai 
Here,  rap  me  here,  knock  me  well,  aad  ki 
soundly'?  And  come  you  now  with,  'fa 
at  the  gate'? 

Pet.  Sirrah,  be  |^ne,  or  taUc  not,  I  aM 

Hor.  Petruchio,  patience;  I  am  G 
pledge : 
Why,  this's  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him  m 
Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  scrvaat  Gki 
And  tell  me  now,  sweet  friend,  what  hapf 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here  from  old  Veraei 

Pet.  Such  wind  as  scatter*  young  nea  t 
the  world 
To  seek  their  fwtunet  farther  than  at  ham 
Where  small  ex^rience  grows.     But  ia  a 
Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stxmda  with  nt; 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceased ; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  mai^ 
Haply  to  wive  and  thrive  as  bnt  I  may: 
Crowns  in  my  purse  1  have  and  goods  all 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  wgrl^ 

Her.  Petruchio,  shall  I  then  oorat  1 
to  thee 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-favoui'd  «il 
Thou'ldst  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  OM 
And  yet  I  'II  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rid 
And  very  rich :  but  thou'rt  too  mudi  ay  I 
And  I  '11  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

Pet.     .Signior  Hortensio,  'twizt  waA 
as  we 
Few  words  suffice ;  and  therefore,  if  thni 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruchio's  wife. 
As  wealth  is  burden  of  my  wowne  daac^ 
Be  she  as  foul  as  was  Florendua'love, 
As  old  as  Sibyl  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates'  Aanthippe,  or  a  worse. 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  leM 
AflfeAion's  edge  in  me,  were  she  as  romh 
As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas : 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Pladua; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Cm.  Nay.  look  you,  sir,  he  tdlt  yoi 
what  his  mind  is :  why,  give  him  gold  eagi 
marry  him  to  a  puppet  or  an  aglcc-faaby, 
old  trot  with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  heao^ 
she  ha\'e  as  many  diseases  as  two  and  fifky! 
whv,  nothing  comes  amiss,  so  money  oooMi 

/lor.    Petruchio,  since  we    are  imhI 
far  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach*d  in  jeiL 
I  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough  and  young  and  baai 
Brought  uu  as  be^rf  becomes  a  jgeuOamom 


Her  only  fault,  and  that  is  fault 
Is  that  .vhe  is  intolerable  curst 
And  shrewd  and  froward,  so  beyond  all  I 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  s% 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 
Pet.  Hortensio,  peace  !  thou  know*stai 
efTecil: 
"Tell  me  her  father's  name  and  'tia  i 
YoT  \  >K\\\\»aTdV«:T,  iKoush  she  < 
Ajk  t3t\v«\Aw  v.-\vwv  xVwt  ^wjA*  \Tw  >»j. 


THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW, 


•35 


OS  yemlcinan  \ 

is  Katharina  Minola, 
ia  Ptadoa  for  her  MXNtdioe  tongue,    xoo 
aw  hear  fiuher,  though  1  know  not  her ; 
ew  my  deceasied  father  well. 
leep^  Hotlcnaio,  till  I  see  her ; 
ore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you 
■  over  ac  thU  first  encounter, 
I  will  accompany  me  thither. 
pray  you,  «r,  let  him  go  while  the 
Its.     €r  my  word,  an  she  knew  him  as 
o,  she  would  think  scolding  would  do 
upon  him:  she  may  perhaps  call  hira  < 
( koaves  or  so :  why,  that  s  nothing  ;  j 
I  once,  he'll  rail  in  his  rope-tricks.  I  11  I 
at»  sir,  an  she  stand  him  but  a  little, 
iw  m.  figure  in  her  face  and  so  disfigure  | 
that  she  shall  have  no  more  eyes  to  • 
I  a  caL     You  know  him  not,  .•cir.      I 


any,  Pfttntchio,  I  must  ^o  with  thee, 

tucta  s  keep  my  treasure  is : 

«  jewel  ofmy  life  in  hold. 

est  daughter,  beautiful  Uianca,        xa 

ithholds  from  me  and  other  more, 

ber  and  rivals  in  mv  love, 

h  a  dung  impossible, 

lefe^  I  have  before  rehenrsed, 

Katharina  will  be  woo'd  ; 

this  order  hath  Baptista  ta'en. 

shall  have  access  tmto  Kianca 

rine  the  curst  have  got  a  huiiband. 

atharine  the  curst  I 

a  maid  of  tdl  titles  the  worst 


//>r.     Gnimio,  mum  !    God  save  you,  Signior 
Gremio. 

Grt.  And  you  are  well  met,  Sienior  Hortcnsio. 
Trow  you  whither  I  am  going?  To  Baptista  Minola. 
I  promised  to  inquire  carefully  ^ 
About  a  schoolmaster  for  the  fair  Rianca : 
And  b^  good  fortune  I  have  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man,  for  learning  and  behaviour 
Fit  for  her  turn,  well  read  in  poetry  170 

And  other  books,  good  ones,  I  warrant  ye. 

Hor.    'Tis  well ;  and  I  have  met  a  cendenun 
Hath  promised  me  to  help  me  to  anouier, 
A  fine  musician  to  instruct  our  mistress ; 
So  shall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  beloved  of  me. 

Grt.     Beloved  of  me  ;  and  that  my  deeds  shall 
prove. 

Cru.     And  that  his  bags  shall  prove. 

Hor.  Gremio,  'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love : 


I  Listen  to  me,  and  if  you  speak  nie  fair.  iSo 

I'll  tell  you  news  inuiflferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman  whom  by  chance  I  met, 
X20  ''  Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking. 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katherine, 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 
I      Gre.     So  said,  so  done,  is  well. 
Hortensio.  have  you  told  him  all  her  faults? 
Pet,    I  know  she  is  an  irksome  brawling  scold : 
I  If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm. 
j      Gre,     No,  say'st  me  so,  triend?    What  coun- 
I  tryman?  lyo 

Pet.     Bom  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  son  : 
130  !  My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 
low  shall  my  friend  Petruchio  do  nie  \  And  I  do  hope  good  days  and  long  to  sec. 

Gre.    O  su*,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  were 


■e  disguised  in  sober  robes 
)dsta  as  a  schoolmaster 
in  music  to  instruift  Bianca ; 
Bay,  by  this  device,  at  least 
s  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her 
peAed  court  her  by  herself. 
lere's  no  knavery !  See,  to  be^ile  the 
low  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads 
140 

i^KBMio,  and  LucsNTJO  disguised, 
tttiett  look  about  you :  who  goes  there, 

aoe,  Gmmio  I  it  is  the  rival  of  my  love. 

stand  by  a  while. 

.  proper  stripling  and  an  amorous ! 

,  veiy  well ;  I  have  perused  the  note. 

sir :  1 11  have  them  very  fairly  bound  : 

if  lore,  see  that  at  any  hand : 

la  read  no  other  leAures  to  her : 

itaad  me :  over  and  beside 

pcista's  b*berality,  X50 

t  with  a  largess.   Take  your  paper  too, 

:  have  them  very  well  perfumed : 


strange  I 
But  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to'l  i*  God's  name : 
You  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 
But  will  you  wbo  this  wild-cat  ? 
Pet.  Will  I  live? 

Gru.    Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  or  I'll  hang  her. 
Pet.    Why  came  I  hither  but  to  that  intent  t 
Think  you  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears?    aoo 
Have  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea  pufTd  up  with  winds 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar  chafed  with  sweat  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field. 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skiea  ? 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 
Loud  'larums,   neighing  steeds,   and   trumpets* 

clang? 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue, 
1'hat  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  tu  hear 
As  will  a  chestnut  in  a  fanner's  fire  ?  aio 

Tush,  tush  !  fear  boys  with  bugs. 
Gru.  For  he  fears  none. 

Gre.     Hortensio,  hark  : 
This  gentleman  is  happily  arrived, 
I  My  mind  presumes,  for  his  own  good  and  oin-s. 
sweeter  than  peifume  itself  I      Hor,     I  promised  we  would  be  contributors 

Jiey  go  to.  What  will  you  read  to  her?  ;  And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 
MOeer  I  read  to  her,  I  'II  plead  for  you  j      Gre.  And  so  we  will,  provided  that  he  win  her. 
patron,  stand  you  so  as5ured,  Gru,    I  would  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

Enter  Tranio  hrave^  and  BlOt*\>^\.\.0. 


IS  yourself  were  still  in  place : 
ernapa  with  more  successful  words 


i  ycm  were  a  scholar,  sir. 

this  \tamtng,  what  a  thing  it  m  / 
jftui  wopdeack,  what  an  ass  it  is  ! 
et^  airrmbi 


\ 


j     Tm.    Gentlemen,  God  save  vou.    \l  \  tkks 
i€o  '  be  bold, 

/  Z*"  '"*^'  '  bcj^ech  you,  whicVi  \%  t>\e  xeai^xeai '»»«»>» 
/ 1  o  the  house  of  Signior  Baptittta.  "Nlvivo\a\        «'«• 
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BioK.     He  thnt  has  the  two  fair  daughters : 
is't  he  you  mean? 

Tra.     Even  he,  Btondello. 

CfY.     Hark  you,  sir :  you  mean  not  her  to— 

yV.r.     l*crhaps,  him  and  her,  wr;  what  have 
yc>u  to  do  t 

Pfi.     Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand,  I 
pray. 

Tra.     I  Inve  no  chider<^  sir.     Bicmdello,  let** 
away. 

/,M(*.     Well  begun,  Tmnio. 

I/ot.  Sir.  a  word  ere  you  go  : 

Are  yt>u  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  Lilk  o(,  yea  or  miS 

Tm.     And  if  I  lie,  sir,  is  it  any  offence?     a-ji 

Grc.     No  :  if  witliout  more  words  you  will  get 
you  hence. 

Tm.    Why,  sir,  I  pray,  arc  not  the  streets  as 
free 
For  me  as  for  you  ? 

Cre.  Iiut  so  is  not  she. 

Tt-a.     For  i\hat  reason,  I  beseech  you? 

Cre,  For  this  rc.ison,  if  you'll  know, 

That  slie's  the  choice  love  of  Signior  liremiu. 

J  [or.    That  she 's  the  chosen  of  Signior  Hot- 
ten  si  o. 

Tra.    boftly,  my  master? !  if  you  be  gentlemen, 
Do  me  this  rij^ht :  hear  mc  with  patience. 
l>apt!sta  is  a  noble  gentlcm.tn,  340 

To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown : 
And  were  hii  daughter  fairer  than  she  is. 
She  may  more  suitors  have  and  me  for  one. 
F.iir  I^daVs  daughter  had  a  thmi<>and  wooen ; 
'I'hen  well  one  metre  may  fair  Hianca  have  : 
And  so  she  shall ;  Lucentio  shall  make  one. 
Though  Paris  came  m  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Crr.  What !  this  ^enilcm.in  will  out-talk  usall. 

Luc.     Sir.  give  him  head:  I  know  he'll  prove 
a  jade.  ^49 

Prt.  Hortensio,  to  wliatend  are'all  these  word.-*? 

//c»r.     Sir,  let  me  l>e  so  bold  as  ask  yt»u. 
Did  you  vet  ever  see  Hapli.iu's  daughter? 

Tra.    Xo.  sir;  but  hear  I  du  that  he  h.ith  two. 
The  one  as  famous  fur  a  sc.>lding  tongue 
As  is  the  other  for  lieautcous  modesty. 

Pet.     Sir,  sir,  the  first's  for  mc  :  let  her  go  \xy. 

Cre.  Yea,  leave  that  laUmr  to  great  Hercules; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcidcs'  twelve. 

Pet.     Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me  in  sooth : 
The  youngest  daiiy;htor  whom  you  hearken  for 
Her  father  keeps  inmi  all  .iccess  of  suitors,      aCi 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man 
Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed : 
'Hie  younger  then  is  free  and  not  before. 

Tra.     If  it  l>e  so,  sir,  that  you  arc  the  man 
Must  stead  tis  all  and  me  amongst  the  rest. 
And  if  you  break  the  ice  and  do  this  feat. 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  yimnger  free 
F<»r  our  access,  whose  hap  shall  l)e  to  liave  her 
Will  not  so  gracelevt  be  to  be  ingraie.  270 

Her.     Sir,  you  say  well  and  well  you  do  C(»a- 
ceivc ; 
And  since  you  do  pr<»fcss  to  be  a  suitor, 
You  must,  \s  we  do.  gratify  this  gentleman, 
'I'o  whom  we  all  rest  generally  bcliolding. 

Tnt.  Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack :  in  sign  whereof. 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  afternoon. 
And  (luaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  health. 
And  do  as  adversaries  do  in  bw. 
.Strive  mightUy,  btit  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 


Cru.    BioH.    O  excellent  modoa!     Fi 

let's  be  gone. 
Hor.     The  motion's  good  indeed  aad  bi 
Petruchio,  I  iJiall  be  yuur  ben  TcnnlOL  \Ea 

ACT  II. 
Scene  I.    Padua.    A  room  im  BAmn 


Enter  K athakina  and  Biakca. 
liittM.    Good  si>ter,  wrong  me  not,  nori 
yourself, 
I'o  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me : 
That  I  disdain :  but  for  these  othcrgawdii. 
Unbind  my  hands,  I'll  pull  them  off  njridl 
^'ea,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  pettioosit ; 
Or  w^hat  you  will  command  me  will  I  dog 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  mv  elden. 
A'atk.     Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  chax|i 
tell 
W^hom  thoiT  lovest  best :  see  thou  diuentali 
/itaH.     Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  tbeaoi 
I  never  yet  beheld  that  special  face 
Which  1  could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 
KatH.  Minion,  thou  liest.   Is't  not  Hal 
JiiaM.     If  you  afleA  him,  sister,  here  1 1 
I  I  '11  jtlead  for  you  m>'self,  but  you  shall  hn 
I      A  at  A.     O  then,  belike,  you  £uicy  rkha: 
.  You  will  have  (»remio  to  keep  you  (air. 

Jiinn.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  envr  me  sol 
I  Nay  then  you  jest,  and  now  I  well  pereov 
j  You  have  but  jested  with  me  all  this  vhflt 

I  prithee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 
!      A'af/i.    If  that  he  jest,  then  all  the  rtitl 
[SirA 

Enter  BAmsTA. 
/><7/.    Why.  how  now,  dame!  «4KD0e 
this  insolence? 
Bianai,  stand  aside.     Poor  girl !  she  weepi 
Cro  ply  thy  needle ;  meddle  not  with  her. 
For  shame,  thou  hilding  of  a  devilish  spiiii 
W'hy  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er 

thee? 

When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  wop 

A'atA.     Her  silence  fknits  me.  aad  lH 

venged.  [P/t\*s  a/ifr3 

Bap.   What,  in  my  »ghtT  Bianca.  eetd 

\E.TUBimm 

Kath.    What,  will  you  not  suffer  mef 

now  I  sec 

She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  hod 

;  1  mu<it  dance  bare-ftxit  on  her  weddinc  d^ 

!  And  for  your  love  to  her  lead  apes  in  hdL 

'  Talk  not  to  me :  I  will  go  sit  and  wi 

I  'I'ill  I  can  find  occasion  of  reveitge. 

Bap.    Was  ever  gentleman  thus  | 
'  But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Grkmio,   I.vcentio  in   tkt  kftk 
I      mean  man;    Petruchio.   ^uUk  Hov 
'      az  a  musician  ;  and  T k.\  N 10,  «cxi/4  BlOi 
bearing  a  lute  and  h^oks. 
Ore.    Cfood  morrow,  neighbour  BnptHi 
Bap.    Good  morrow,  neighbour  Graail 
save  you,  gentlemen ! 
Pet.    And  you,  good  sir  J    Pimy,  havt  3 
a  daughter 
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dhariaa,  fair  and  virtnous? 

aaw  a  daurhter,  sir,  called  Katharina. 

ou  are  too  olunt :  go  to  it  orderly. 

ju  WTonflf  me,  Signior  Gremio:  give 

aTe. 

itlffman  of  Verona,  sir, 

ins  of  her  beauty  and  her  wit, 

lity  and  bashful  modesty, 

nous  qualities  and  mild  behaviour,     50 

» ihow  myself  a  forward  guest 

IT  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 

Mrt  wbidi  I  so  oft  have  heard. 

1  CAtrance  to  my  entertainment. 

It  yon  with  a  man  of  mine, 

[PmeHiitt^  Hortensto. 
I  music  and  the  mathematics, 
:  hsr  fully  in  those  sciences, 
know  she  is  not  ignorant : 
lim,  or  eUe  you  do  me  wrong : 
is  Licio,  bom  in  Mantua.  60 

ou're  welcome,  sir ;  aud  he,  for  your 
sake. 

daugfiter  Katharine,  this  I  know, 
for  your  ttum,  the  more  my  grief, 
see  you  do  not  mean  to  part  witli  her, 
i  like  not  of  my  company, 
[istake  me  not ;  I  speak  but  as  I  find, 
e  you.  sir?  what  may  I  call  your  name  'i 
iiruchio  is  my  name ;  Antonio's  son, 
i  known  throughout  all  Italy. 
know  him  well:  you  are  welcome  for 
Ices.  70 

iving  yotir  tale,  Petruchio,  I  pray, 
t  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too : 
'ou  are  marvellous  forward. 

pardon  me,  Signior  Gremio ;  I  would 
e  doing. 

doubt  it  not,  sir;  but  yuu  will  curse 
wooing. 

,  this  is  a  ^H  very  grateful,  I  am  sure 
:xpres8  the  like  kindness,  myself,  that 
nore  kindly  beholding  to  you  than  any, 

unto  you  this  young  scholar  \prv' 
lee/i/io],  that  hath  been  long  stud>'in;:^ 
;  as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and 
Af^es.  as  the  other  in  music  and  ma- 
hss  name  is  Cambio ;  pray,  accept  his 

dtouscmd  thanks,  Signior  Gremio. 
nod  Cambio.  [  7V»  Tranio]  But,  gen- 
kinks  you  walk  like  a  stranger :  may 
I  to  know  the  cause  of  your  coming? 
rdon  me,  sir.  the  boldness  is  mine  own, 
:  a  stranger  in  this  city  here,  90 

yself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter, 
Oj  Cur  and  virtuous. 
firm  resolve  unknown  to  me, 
Tment  of  the  eldest  sister. 

is  all  that  I  rcfiuest, 
kauwiedge  of  my  parcnLige, 
welcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  woo 
oe«s  and  favour  as  the  rest : 
i  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
iw  a  simple  instrument,  100  1 

dJl  packet  of  Greek  and  I^tin  books : 
K  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 
loentio  is  your  name;  of  whence,  I 


Ba/.    A  mighty  man  of  Pisa ;  by  report 
I  know  him  well :  you  are  very  wclcumc,  sir. 
Take  you  the  lute,  and  you  the  set  of  books; 
You  shall  go  see  yoiu-  pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within ! 

Enter  a  Servant 
Sirrah,  lead  these  gentlemen 
To  my  daughtCHi ;  and  tell  them  both,  i  xo 

Thene  are  their  tutors:  bid  them  use  them  well. 
{Ejcit  Servant f  with  Lucent m and  HorL-tisioy 


;  Fka,  sir;  ion  to  Vbcentio. 


Biondellofoll^uiifi^. 
We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 
And  tlien  to  diimer.    You  are  passlnp;  welcome, 
And  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 
Pet.     Signior    Baptlsta,   my   businc:>s    asketh 
haste. 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well,  and  in  him  me. 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I  have  bctter'd  rather  than  decreased : 
Then  tell  me,  if  I  get  your  daughter's  love,     220 
What  dowry  shall  1  have  with  her  to  wife  ? 

Ba^.    Alter  my  death  the  one  half  of  my  lands, 
Aud  in  possession  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

/V/.^  And,  for  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,  be  it  that  she  survive  me. 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever: 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us, 
Tliat  aivcnunts  may  be  ke])t  on  either  hand. 
Bap.     Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  ob- 
tained. 
Thnt  is,  her  love :  for  that  is  all  in  all.  130 

Pet.  Why,  that  is  nothing ;  for  I  tell  you,  father, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  to^e.her 
They  do  cotusume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  fury : 
Though  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wi'.id. 
Vet  extreme  gusts  will  bU>w  out  fire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her  and  so  she  yields  to  nie  ; 
Ft>r  I  am  rouch  and  woo  not  like  a  Ixibe. 
Bap.     Well   may:kC  thou  woo,  and  happy  be 
thy  speed  ! 
Dut  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words,    140 
Fet.    Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  are  for 
winds, 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually. 

Kf-entcr  Hortknsk),  with  kis  h<ra<i  broke. 
Bap.     How  now,  my  friend !  why  dost  thou 

lo<jk  M>  pale  t 
J  for.     For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 
Bap.     What,  will  my  daUj^hter  prove  a  gcod 

musician  ? 
Ilor.     I  think  she'll  sooner  prove  a  soldier: 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  tut  never  hues. 
Bap.     Why,  then  thou  caii:.t  not  break  her  to 

the  lute? 
If  or.     Why,  no  ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute 
to  me. 
I  did  but  tell  her  she  mistook  her  frets,  150 

And  buw|d  her  hand  to  leach  her  fingering ; 
When,  with  a  most  im{>atieut  devilish  spint, 
'Frets,  call  you  these  J*   quoth  slie;  *I*11  fume 

with  them  :' 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way ; 
And  there  i  stood  amazed  for  a  whvU» 
As  oa  a  pillory,  looking  ihrou-^H  iVve  \wvc  •. 


\ 
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While  she  did  call  me  rascal  fiddler 

And  t wangling  Jack ;  with  twenty  such  vile  terms 

As  had  she  studied  to  misuse  me  so.  160 

Pet.    Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench; 

I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did : 

O,  how  I  lone  to  have  some  chat  with  her  ! 
B.ip.     Well,  go  with  me  and  be  not  so  discom- 
fited : 

Proceed  in  pnuflice  with  my  vounger  daughter; 

She 's  apt  to  learn  and  thankful  for  good  turns. 

Signior  Pctruchio,  will  you  go  with  us. 

Or  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  ? 
Pft.     I  pray  you  do.     [Exeunt  all  but  Petru- 
chio.  ]    1  will  attend  her  here, 

And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 

Say  that  she  rail :  why  then  I  '11  tell  her  plain  17 1 

She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale : 
i   Say  that  she  frown  ;  I'll  say  she  looks  as  clear 
j  A*  morning  roses  newl}^  wash'd  with  dew : 
j   Say  she  be  mute  and  will  not  speak  a  word : 
I  Then  I  '11  commend  her  volubility, 
>   And  say  she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence  : 
J    If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I  '11  give  her  thanks, 

As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week : 
;    If  she  deny  to  wed,  I  'II  crave  the  day  180 

;   When  I  shall  ask  the  banns  and  when  be  married. 

But  here  she  comes;  and  now,  Pctruchio,  speak. 

Enter  Katiiari.na. 
\   Good  morrow,  Kate  ;  forthat'syour  name,  I  hear. 

Kath.     Well  have  you  heard,  but  something 
I  hard  of  hearing : 

They  call  me  Katharine  that  do  talk  of  me. 
I       Pet.     You  lie,  in  faith ;  for  you  are  call'd  plain 

Kate, 
'  And  bonny  Kate  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curst ; 

liut  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
,   Kate  of  Kate  Hall,  my  super-dainty  Kate,      189 
j    Fi)r  dainties  are  all  Kates,  and  tlyrefore,  Kate, 
j   Take  this  of  me.  Kate  of  my  consolation : 
I    Hearing  thy  mildness  praised  in  every  town, 
I  Thy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded, 
I   Yet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs, 
,   Myself  am  moved  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

Kath.     Moved  !   in  good  time :    let  him  that 
moved  you  hither 
i   Remove  you  hence :  I  knew  you  at  the  first 
I    Vou  were  a  moveable. 

;       Pet.  ^  ^  Why,  what's  a  moveable  ? 

\       Kath.    A  join'd-stool. 

I       Pet.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me. 

)       Kath.    Asses  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 
'       Pet.    Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  arc  you. 

Kath.     No  such  iade  as  you,  if  me  you  mean. 

yv/.     Alas !  good  Kate,  I  will  not  burden  thee ; 
■   For,  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light — 

Kath.    Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  you  to 
i  catch ; 

!  And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  be. 

Pet.     Should  be!  sh»)uld— liuzr ! 

Kath.  Well  tacn,  and  like  a  buzzard. 

Pet.    O  slow-wing'd   turtle!   shall  a  buzzard 
take  thee  ? 

Kath,    Ay,  for  a  turtle,  as  he  takes  a  buzzard. 

Pet.    Come,  come,  you  wasp ;  T  faith,  you  are 
too  angry.  azo 

Kath.     If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

yw.     Mv  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out 
A  aM.     Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 


Pet.    Who  knows  not  when  a  wa^p  < 
his  sting?    In  his  tall. 
Kath,    In  his  tongue. 
Pet.    Whose  tongue? 
Kath.    Yours,  if  you  talk  of  tails:  m 

well. 
Pet.    What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  I 
come  again. 
Good  Kate ;  I  am  a  gentleman. 
Kath.         That  rll  try.  {She  strOet 
Pet.     I  swear  I  '11  cult  you,  if  you  siri 
K'ath.     So  may  you  lose  your  anas: 
If  you  strike  me.  you  are  no  gentlemaa; 
And  if  no  gentlen«an,  why  then  no  arm 
Pet.     A   herald,  Kate?     O,  put  a 

books! 
Kath.     What  is  your  crest?  a  coxoon 
Pet.    A  combless  cock,  so  Kate  wH 

hen. 
Kath.     No  cock  of  mine ;  you  crow  I 

craven. 
Pet.    Nay,  come,  Kate,  come ;  jrou  ; 

look  so  sour. 
A'ath.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a 
Pet.     Why,  here's   no  crab;   and  1 

look  not  sour. 
K'ath.    There  is,  there  is. 
Pet.    Then  show  it  me. 
Kath.     Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 
J'et.    What,  you  mean  my  face? 
Kath.    Well  aim'd  of  such  a  youq^  e 
Pet.    Now,  by  Saint  George,  I  am  a 

for  you. 
K'ath.    Yet  you  are  withered. 
Per.     'Tis  with  cares. 
Kath.     I  care  not. 
Pet.    Nay,  hear  you,  Kate :  in  sooth  y 

not  so. 
A'uM.     I  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry :  let  nm 
Pet.   No,  not  a  whit :  I  find  you  passim 
'Twas  told  me  you  were  rough   and 

suUen. 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar : 
For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  pasri 

teous. 
But  slow  in  speech,  yet  sweet  as  19 

flowers : 
lliou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wen<^es  will. 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  tal 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thv  1 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  qflfflhtw 
Why  does  the  world  report  that  Kate  del 
O  slanderous  world !  Kate  like  the  haad 
Is  straight  and  slender  and  as  brown  in  I 
As  hazel  nuts  and  sweeter  than  the  kcia 
O,  let  mc  see  thee  walk :  thou  dost  not  I 
Kath.    Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keq 

mand. 

Pet.     Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  gnu 

As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  1 

(),  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 

And  then  let  Kate  be  chaste  and  Dian  a 

Kath.    Where  did  you  study  aU  d£ 

speech? 
Pet.    It  is  extempore,  from  my  modM 
K'ath.    A  witty  mother !  witless  dae  1 
J*et.    Am  I  not  wise? 
Kath.    Yes ;  keep  you  warm. 
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any,  to  I  mean,  tweet  Katharine,  in 

ed: 

ore,  setdnf  all  this  chat  aside,         270 

tin  cermk:  your  father  hath  consented 

ihall  be  my  wife ;  yo«ir  dowry  'greed 

pon,  nill  yoa,  I  will  marry  you. 
t,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn ; 
s  lizht.  whereby  1  see  thy  beauty, 
Y,  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well, 

be  mairicd  to  no  man  but  me ; 
«  am  bom  to  tame  you  Kate, 
vou  from  a  wild  Kate  to  a  Kate 
it  MS  other  household  Kates.  aSo 

s  your  father:  never  make  denial; 

will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

'  Baftista,  Gremio,  and  Tranio. 

ow,  Sipiior  Petrndiio,  how  speed  you 

ny  daughter? 

ytr  but  well,  sir?  how  but  wrell? 

aossible  I  should  speed  amiss. 

rhy,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine ! 

nr  dumps? 

Call  you  me  daughter?  now,  I  promise 

how'd  a  tender  fatherljr  regard, 
s  wed  to  one  half  lunatic ; 
ruffian  and  a  swearing  Jack,  990 

s  with  oath'*  to  face  the  matter  out. 
ither,  'tis  thus:   yourself  and  all  the 

:  of  her,  have  talk'd  amiss  of  her : 
urst,  it  \%  for  policy, 
lot  froward,  but  modest  as  the  dove ; 
aot.  but  temperate  as  the  morn  ; 
X  she  will  pnive  a  second  Grissel, 
a  Lucrece  for  her  chastity : 
dnde,  we  have  'greed  so  well  together, 
Sunday  is  the  wedding-day.  300 

( 11  see  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  first. 
ark,    Petruchio;   she  says  she'll  see 
tan^d  firsL 

.  this  your  speeding?  nay,  then,  good 
our  part! 
nt,  gentlemen ;  I  choose  her  for 


;  patient. 


I  be  pleased,  what's  that  to  you? 
if  d  'twixt  us  twain,  being  alone, 
lall  still  be  curst  in  company. 
ii»  incredible  to  believe 
she  loves  me :  O,  the  kinde«t  Kate  ! 
,bout  my  neck  ;  and  kiss  on  kiss      310 
>  &st,  protesting  oath  on  nath, 
wink  Hie  won  me  to  her  love. 
no'vices !  'tis  a  world  to  sec, 
when  men  and  women  are  alone, 
wretch  can  make  the  curstest  shrew, 
y  hand,  Kate:  I  will  unto  Venice, 
arel  'gain«t  the  wedding-day. 
:  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  quests ; 
re  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine, 
know  not  what  to  say:  but  give  me 
lands:  320 

ou  joy,  Petruchio !  'tis  a  match. 
'.    Afflcn,  say  we:  we  will  be  wit- 

iber.  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu ;  I 


I  will  to  Venice ;  S\mday  comes  apace : 

We  will  have  rings  and  things  and  fine  array : 

And  kiss  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'  Sunday. 

lEjeeunt  Ptiruchw  and  Katkarina  severally, 

Grt,    Was  ever  match  clapp'd  up  so  suddenly  Y 

Bap.     Faith,  gentlemen,  now  1  play  a  mer- 
chant's part, 
And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart. 

7ns.    Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you : 
Twill  brine  you  gain,  or  i}erish  on  the  seas.     ^31 

Bap.    The  gain  1  seek  is,  quiet  in  the  match. 

Cre.     No  doubt  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch. 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daughter : 
Now  is  the  (^y  we  long  have  looked  for : 
I  am.  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first 

Tra.     And  I  am  one  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  witness,  or  your  thoughts  can 
guess. 

Cre.    Youngling,  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear 
as  I. 

Tra.     Greybeard,  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Ore.  But  thine  doth  fry.  340 

Skipper,  stand  back :  'tis  age  that  nourlsheth. 

Tra.  But  youth  in  ladies  eyes  that  flourisheth. 

Bap,    Content  you,  gentlemen:   I  will  com- 
pound this  strife : 
|Tis  deed^  must  win  the  prize ;  and  he  of  both 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower 
.Shall  have  my  Bianca's  love. 
Say,  Signior  Gremio.  what  can  you  assure  her? 

Cre,^    First,  as  you  know,  my  house  within  the 
dty 
Is  richly  fiunished  with  plate  and  gold; 
Basins  and  ewers  to  lave  her  dainty  hands  ;     350 
My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry; 
In  ivory  coffers  I  have  stufi''d  my  crowns; 
In  cypress  chests  my  arras  counterpoints, 
Co.stlv  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies 
Fine  linen,  Turkey  cushions  b«?ss'd  with  peari, 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needlework, 
Pewter  and  brass  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house  or  housekeeping :  then,  at  mv  farm 
I  h.ivc  a  himdred  milch-kme  to  the  pail, 
Sixscore  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls,  360 

And  all  things  an&werable  to  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess; 
And  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers. 
If  whilst  I  live  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  That  'only'  came  w^ell  in.  Sir,  list  to  mc : 
I  am  my  father's  heir  and  only  son : 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 
I  '11  leave  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
( )ld  Signior  C>rem!o  lias  in  Padua :  370 

Besides  two  thousand  ducats  bv  the  year 
Of  fntitful  Uind,  all  which  shall  be  her  jointure. 
What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,  Signior  Gremio y 

Cre.  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year  of  Lmd  ! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all : 
I'hat  she  shall  have :  besides  an  argosy 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  road. 
What,  have  I  choked  you  with  an  arj^osy? 

Tra.  Gremio,  'tis  known  my  father  hath  no  less 
Than  three  great  argosies ;  besides  two  galliases. 
And  twelve  tight  eaJleys :  these  I  will  assure  her. 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou  offer^st  next. 

Gre.    Nay,  I  have  offer'd  all,  I  have  no  more  ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  aA\  \  VvaNt  *, 
//  yow  like  mc,  she  shall  have  me  auA  n\\t\e. 


\ 


••*> 


THE  TAMiNQ  OF  THE  SNXEW, 


Jm*    Why,  ihcD  ihc  maUt  b  mine  from  all  Ibe 

I  By  your  firtti  prnmi** :  Giremui  t«  otj.(-*icd- 
I      Bft/.     I  t^     ■  -      :'  ^  your  offer  is  tlie  betl ; 
And,  let  y..  i?  her  the  ^MUfance, 

She  b.  y»md  r^  'U  must  fonJan  iae«  3^ 

I  If  yvu  sh'ailu  -  nr  inimh^  |,im,  WK-kcn:'*  her  dower  f 
Tm.     Thni"<  but  ;i  cavil ;  he  i>  old,  I  ytytiag* 
Gr^.     Atiti  m{4y  not  yauus  meu  die,  u^  wcITjis 

old  f 
J9rt/v    Well,  gictit]<:ni«n, 
]  am  shEt!^  fTc^wrlvird  t  nn  ^unifay  nejft  ymi  know 
My  •!■       "--      K   -■  ' :'^  njAfrted  i 

Noi.^  >h«lj  tiLuica 

I  JIh:  1  'I  :  lus.  msursmifx  i 

I  )f  nat,  II 
I  And  'sc^p  1  I  uid  ihank  ymi  both. 

'.'.c  not  I   401 
fSirrali  yuiio^  gamester,  -ro  a  fMi 

I  To  give  thee  zitf,  ;>ne1  tn  ■  ./:: 

[Set  r. 

I  An  oy,  [EjFt't. 

/'  Lher^dhidel 

I  Yet  I  i]..v^  i.k.iiij  It  with  . 
I  -fU  in  ifiy  bead  to  du  n.  : : 

I  1  see  nn  rca»titi  bm  *tJf'V 

I  And  Ui.it  %  :^  wonder  M. I  iJy  41  j 

I  Tkf  Q^t  [h«ir  iihitdren  ;  Ut.  c  of  woQing, 

I A  child  Oiull  get  a  >ijre»  a  1  i.iiJ  n<ii  of  iny  cun- 


ACT  IIL 

SCCNI  L    Patina.     BAmsTA's  A«imw. 

JE^/i^r  LytfEKTiOi  HoiTRNSio,   ani/^rAMCA.. 

Xinr,    Fiddler,,  larbt^r :  you  grow  itio  forwafd. 
sir: 
I  HfiVt  v-'U  -.  -i-.i.ri  f-.rgnt  the  cuE-^rTiTMnrteiit 
Her  .uhilf 

[  The, 

1  And  '  '  'iiEtiir, 

f  Yuiu  .  .iiuiJi, 

£.in^     I'rL'j^/ML.LciLiLj.^    .  .  road  CO  far 

To  StncfW  the  caiiM;  ^why  *  'Ljin'd  !    10 

Wgi'i  it  lun  t. ,  r.-'frc^h  lh«  .  ..u 
I    A  ft 'J  I       .                     .  ..r  hi&  lialLiJ  p;iii3  . 

Thr-'  ■.'•  to  iisid  phtl^^*^pby^, 

[  Aftci  .  ■:,  Mirv^  tn  vtiur  haniujiiy. 

Nm      HiiT^b.^  l  will  dol  ixoLT  the^^  bravtis  i>f 

lhki«. 
JSiOM.     Why,  gentknKH,  yiw  dci  me  daiibk 

To  *ttivtf  for  fhat  which  re«tctk  in  my  cIkmcc^ 

I  am  un  htrc-chm^  hcholar  in  the  «choolg: 
I  *ll  niit  Lie  tied  to  kiinirv  nor  '^Hsinti-'ti  tirncsi 
But  It^am  my  lc=*5*Jfti  a*  I  pLe^c  [uys^lf.  9> 

And,  itt  tiiL  :>{{  A]  -irirV.  }(i:it  ,it  wc  *Ji.iwn  x 
Tai  ■  ■  I V  y^u  the  whilftf : 

Hi'*  'i-  have  tufiedt 

ii'  '■  i£rt  when  £  tmi  in 

Z^jwr-  Ttiat  wvU  be  never  t  tune  your  InitntmeflU 


Hiiirf.      ^„  fjii  - 1  n  ]■»  LJt"j][i 

Z.iAr.   'Ric  (bat/  nji  1  loUl  you  I 

I    aai    LtJCcntii^i  'hi'-  r-^i' 
Piva,  'Sijpei  I   ■    "       '    '     - 
love ;    *  Hit 
(»iTiei  *•*>    ' 
'urgiV  bearing    v. 
mi^hi  beguile  ^tt 

^/ifw*     l^et'thmr,     i*  t"^  '  ih*l 
JLi/ir.  Spit  ii>  tlie  h»1e,  mLa.ti.  and  lii 
JiiaH.      NftiLV  jft  rai»  *i?p  if  J  £aUk.G 

teljus.  i^ 

heed  i. 

Mtds,'  ■jE::-ji;!tr  nnL 

//ffn    Aljidaiii,  "til  now  Ut  t__    , 
/,*fi.  AUf 

i/iir.    The  ba^e  ift  rijht  r  'ti&  ( 
ihaljcim. 

{Afi^F]  How  fsery  anfl  ff*rw:ird  mt?  f 

Now,  fur  my  liJe,  il 

Pcdfticuk.  rU  m.i 
if/dK.  In  ibiK  I 
/-Wf.      Mi9tru»t  It  niil;  J.ir,    -iL^n,    /j 

Wi*  AJax,  oiird  fto  fnim  hit  jL^rAndfj 
Bian.      I  irusX  believe  my  m^MiSt: 
mlse:  ycHj^ 

I  ihould  be  arguing  stiil  Upon  thjlt  d 

Kyt  let  il  pc*t,       NiTTV,  IJcin.  t^i  yr.i;iJ 

l>jud  nillst«rj^,  tHkr 
lliat  [  have  been  n 

//<>*i    You  may 
while: 
My  kssom  make  no  mwuc  in  tlirve  j 

Z  Mi".   Are  yoii  «>  formal,  ^ir  ?  wcTtj 
f  ,4 4r^]  And  watdi  ' 

Our  fine  mtiftidAn  v 

//«7n  ^lajdnjii,  Lh  r 
IVi  learu  the  order  itf  my  fiuj^r-rini;^ 
1  must  begin  with  nidi  men  Ls  uf  ^rt; 
To  [e.iiih  VI  "U  ii-iiHUE  Ju  a  brkfci    -uit. 


//»^n     Vet  read  tht  j^^drnMi  wf  H 
Biatt.  [^^ads:}  "'^GAmtit'  1  am, 
all  acizord, 

'  A  re,'  ti5  plead  Hiirtcn^u'i 

'B  nUt^  Binned,  titke  hiEti  ftjt  l| 

'C  fa  ul,'  that  bv^t  with  Alt! 

*D  $<J  re/  one  clef,  twa  iit»tr~^^ 

*  r.  t.i  iHt,"  sh*'*"  p5rv.  'ir  1 


,S'«ir7*,     Mi}<trejBS»  your  father 
your  boukk 
And  help  tu  4fcs!t  ynur  ai^te 
Vou  knww  tts-mtirf' 

Buf/t.     Farewcl! 
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■''aithy  miafcress,  thea  I  have  no  cau<»e  to 
[Exit. 
ut  I  have  cause  to  pry  into  this  pedant : 
he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love : 
thoughts.  Bianca,  be  so  humble 
y  w-anderin^  eyes  on  every  stale,       90 
that  list :  it  once  1  find  thee  ranging,      I 
will  be  quit  %irith  thee  by  changinj;. 

[Exit.  I 

PaJua.    Be/ore  Baptista's  house. 

FTISTA,  OrEM10,TkANIO,  KaTIIARI.VA, 

.,  LuCENTio,  and  others,  attcndontit. 
To  Trania\  Signior  Lucentio,  this  is  the 
ted  day. 

larine  and  Petruchio  should  be  married, 
re  hear  not  of  our  son-in*  Law. 

be  said?  what  mockery  will  it  be, 
he  bridegroom  when  the  priest  attends 
the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage ! 
t  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours? 

No  shame  but  mine :  I  must,  forsooth, 

need 

ly  hand  opposed  against  my  heart 

id-brain  rudesby  full  of  spleen  ;  10 

d  in  haste  and  means  to  wed  at  leisure. 

,  I,  he  was  a  frantic  fool, 

s  bitter  je»ts  in  blunt  behaviour : 

e  noted  for  a  merry  man, 

•  a  thi>usand,  'point  the  day  of  marriage, 
Cs,  invite  friends,  and  proclaim  tlie  lianns; 

means  to  wed  where  he  hath  wof>'d. 
t  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
'  Lu,  there  is  mad  Petruchio's  wife, 
i  please  him  come  and  marry  her !'     ao 
Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista 

life,  Petruchio  means  but  well, 
fiirtune  stays  him  from  his  word  : 

e  be  blunt.  I  know  him  passing;  u-i>e  ; 

e  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honest. 
Would  Katharine  had  never  seen  liim 

gh! 

tc/inr,  followed  hy  Biauca  and  others. 

o.  ^rl :  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep ; 

in  wjury  would  vex  a  very  saint, 

re  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour. 

Enter  Bionuello. 
Master,    master!  news,  old  news,  and 
a*  yt>u  never  hc.ird  of !  -^i 

•  it  new  and  old  to*)?  how  may  that  l»u? 
Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  hear  of  Petru- 
ling? 

s  he  come  ? 

Why,  no,  sir. 

¥hat  then  ? 

He  i«  coming. 

Vhen  will  he  be  here? 

When  he  stands  where  I  am  and  sees 

3ut  say,  what  to  thine  <|ld  news  ? 
Why,  I'etruchio  is  ct>ming  in  a  new  hat 
d  jerkin,  a  pair  of  r)ld  breeches  thrice  | 
pair  gf  boots  that  have  been  amdlc- 
hodclcd,  another  laced,  an  old  rusty 
ica  out  of  the  town-armoury,  with  a 
3t,  and   chapeless;   with  two  broken 


points:  his  horse  hipped  with  an  old  mothy saddle 
and  stirrups  of  no  kindred;  besides,  t)os.sesscd 
with  the  glanders  and  like  to  mose  in  tne  chine  ; 
troubled  with  the  lam  pass,  infedled  with  the 
fashions,  full  of  windgalls.  sped  with  spavins, 
rayed  with  the  yellows,  past  cure  of  the  fives 
stark  spoiled  with  the  stagj^ers,  bcgnawn  with  the 
bots,  swayed  in  the  back  and  shoiilder-shtuten  ; 
near-legged  before  and  with  a  half-checked  bit 
and  a  head-stall  of  sheep's  leather  which,  being 
restrained  to  keep  him  from  stumbling,  hath  been 
often  Inirst  and  now  repaired  with  knots;  one 
girth  six  times  pieced  and  a  woman's  crupper  of 
vclure.  which  hath  two  letters  for  her  name  fairly 
set  down  in  studs,  and  here  and  diere  pieced  with 
packthread. 

Bap.     Who  comes  with  him? 

Bion.  C),  sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world 
caparisoned  like  the  horse ;  with  a  linen  stock  on 
one  leg  and  a  kersey  boot-hose  «m  the  other, 
gartered  with  a  red  and  blue  list;  an  old  hat 
and  'the  humour  of  forty  fancies'  pricked  in'l 
for  a  feather:  a  monster,  a  very  monster  in  ap- 
parel, and  not  like  a  Christian  footboy  or  a 
gentleman's  lackey. 

Tra.     "J'is  sr>me  odd  humour  pricks  him  to 
this  fashion ; 
Yet  oftentimes  he  g'>es  but  mean-apparcU'd. 

Bap.      I  am  glad  he's  come,    howsoe'cr   he 
comes. 

Bion.     Why,  sir,  he  comes  noL 

liap.     Didst  thou  not  say  he  comes? 

Bion.     Who?  that  Petruchio  came? 

l<ap.    Ay.  that  Petruchio  aime.  80 

IHon.  No,  sir;  I  say  his  horse  comes,  with 
him  on  his  l>ack. 

Bnp.     Why,  that's  all  one. 

BioH.     N.iy,  by  Saint  Jamy, 
I  hold  you  a  penny, 
A  horse  and  a  man 
Is  more  than  one, 
And  yet  nut  many. 

Enter  Petruchio  and  Grumio. 

Fet.     Come,  where  be  these  gallants?  who's 
at  home? 

Bap.     You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Fet.  And  yet  I  come  not  well.     90 

Bap.    And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  .so  well  apparcU'd 

.\s  I  wish  you  were. 

Fet.  ^V  ere  it  better,  I  should  ni.sh  in  thus. 
I'»ut  where  is  Kate?  where  is  my  lovely  bride? 
How  cli^'>  my  father?    (Jentles,  niethinlcs  you 

frown : 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company, 
.As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument. 
Some  comet  or  unusual  prodigy? 

Bap.     Why,  sir,  you  know  this  is  your  wed- 
ding-day : 
F'lrst  were  we  s;id,  fearing  you  would  not  come; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  improvided.      loi 
Fie,  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate, 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solenm  festival ! 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasi<m  of  import 
Plath  all  so  lon^  dctain'd  you  from  your  wife. 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself? 

Pet.     Tedious  it   were   to   leW,   aa\^  \tax^ 
io  hear: 


\ 
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'  Now  uUce  them  up  '  quoth  he,  'if  anf  Kit' 
Tra.  What  said  the  wench  whenhc  niWK 
Grt.  TrembleU  and  shook  ;  for  why,  he  a 
and  swore, 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  ooren  hioL 
Rut  after  many  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wme :  '  A  health  ! '  quoCh  he^  • 
He  had  been  aboard,  carowung  to  his  niMi 
After  a  storm  ;  quafTd  off*  the  muscadel 

all  in  the  sextoa's  Wat\. 
aving  IK)  other  reason 
.  liut  that  hiii  beard  ercw  thin  and  hungafr 
I  And  vcem'd  to  ask  him  som  as  he  was  drall 
'  This  done,  he  took  the  bnde  about  the  neek] 
z=o  ;  And  ki>s'd  her  lips  with  such  a  clamoraosd 
I'hat  at  the  partiiifi;  all  the  church  did  ed>>0>j 
j  And  I  seeing  this  came  thence  for  ver^  ^ba^ 
And  after  me,  I  know,  the  rout  is  coiniiic>    , 
I  SiK:h  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before : 
.  Hark,  hark  !  I  hear  the  minstrels  play.    (Jl 

I     yVr-^M/fr  Pktruchio,  Katharika.  BiaM 
I   Raptista,  HoKTE\«iio,  Grumio,  and  7h 

Prt.     Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thaak 
'  your  pains : 

I  know  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day; 
i  And  have  prepared  great  store  of  wedding^ 
I  Itiit  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence, 

I  And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  ' 
liap.  Is't  possible  you  will  away 
r<t.  1  must  away  to-day,  before 
,  Make  it  no  wonder :  if  you  knew  my  bi 
I  You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  se 
i  Ami,  honcit  commny,  I  thank  you  all, 
'  That  have  hehela  mc  give  away  myself 
'  r>t  ihis  most  ikitient,  sweet  ana  virtuoid 
I  line  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to 


iflficeth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word, 

iiotigh  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress ; 

'hicii,  at  more  lci>urc,  I  will  so  excuse  no 

s  you  shall  well  lie  satisfied  with:U. 

jt  where  is  Kate?    I  slay  to<»  long  from  her: 

ic  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  were  at  church. 

Trti.     See  not  your  bride  in  these  unrcvcrent 

rol>es : 
>  to  my  chamber :  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Prt.  Not  I,  Ihilicve  me:  thus  I  *11  visit  her.  i  And  threw  the  sops 
/?/»/.  liut  thus,  1  trust,  you  will  not  marry  her.  !  Having  no  other  rca 
Pet.    Cr(H>d  s<.K)i]i.   even   thus;   therefore   ha' 

done  with  words: 
•»  mc  she's  marrie<l,  not  unto  my  clothes: 
juhl  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me, 
5  I  can  change  these  p)Oi>r  ac-:outrenionts, 
were  well  for  Kate  and  belter  for  myself. 
It  what  a  fool  am  I  to  chat  with  yon, 
hen  I  should  Lid  good  morrow  to  my  bride, 
id  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss  I 

\  Exeunt  Fetruchio  an<i  Gmmio. 
Tra.      He  hath    some   meaning   in   his   m.id 

attire : 
e  will  persuade  him,  be  it  i>ossible, 
«  put  on  l»ctter  ere  he  go  to  church. 
liap.     I  'II  after  liim,  and  see  the  event  of  this. 
\  Exeunt  IniHista,  Gremio,  and  atteniinnts. 
Tra.     Hut  to  her  love  concemcth  us  to  add 
zx  father' •«  liking:  which  to  bring  to  pas*,     131 
;  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship, 
im  to  get  a  man, — whaic'er  he  Im:, 
skills  not  much,  we'll  fit  him  to  our  turn, — 
id  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa ; 
id  make  assurance  here  in  Padua 
'  greater  sums  than  I  have  prtmii^cd. 
shall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope, 

ul  marrv  sweet  Bianca  with  consent.  ^  , 

Luc.    Were  it  not  that  my  fellow- schoolmaster  '  Fur  1  must  hence ;  and  farewell  to  you  alL 


)lh  watch  r»ianc.i's  steps  so  narrowly,  141  1 

A-ere  gocMl,  inethinks,  to  steal  our  marriage;       ' 

hich  once  pcrform'd,  let  all  the  world  say  no, 

1  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.     That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into, 

id  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business : 

='11  over-reach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 

.e  narrow-prying  father,  Minola, 

e  quaint  nutsician,  amorous  Licio; 

I  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio.  150 

Re-enter  Grrmio. 
jnior  Gremio,  came  you  from  the  church? 
"wre.     As  willingly  as  e'er  F  came  from  school. 
"  "     "  r  bri  " 


Tra.    Let  us  entreat  you  stay  tili  aOer  J 
J^et.     It  may  not  be. 
Grc.  Let  ine  entreat  yoL 

j      Tet.    It  cannot  be. 
I      hath.  Let  mc  entreat  you. 

Prt.     I  am  content 
I      Kath.  Are  you  content  to  i 

!      Pet.     I  am  content  you  shall  entreat 
I)ut  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  a 
Kath.    Now,  if  you  love  mc,  sta^. 
Tet.  Grumio,  my' 

(rV//.    Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready:  the  oi^ 
eaten  the  horses. 
Kaih.     Nay,  then. 
Tra.   And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  coming  I  I>o  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  jyo  lo-daj. 

home?  No.  nor  to-morrow,  not  till  1  please  myMB) 

jve.     A   bridegroom  say  you?    'tis  a  groom  !  Ti.c  d.Mir  is  open,  sir;  there  lies  your  way  I 

indeed,  Vou  may  l)C  jogging  whiles  your  boots 

^nimbling  groom,  .ind  that  the  cirl  shall  find.      l'«^r  me.  I'll  not  be  gone  till  I  please  nL,„ 
{"ra.     Curstcr  than  «;he?  why,  'tis  impt»*sible.     j  "Pi-,  like  yini'll  prove  a  ji>lly  surly  groon, 
Ire.    Why,  he's  a  devil,  a  tlevil,  a  very  fiend.     That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundlytr  J 
Via.     Why,  she's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  l      /'//.     O   Kate,  content  thee;  prithee^  )| 


dam. 
Ire.   Tut,  .she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fo«^l  to  him  ! 
I  tell  you,  Sir  Lucentio :  when  tlie  priest       160 
3uld  ask,  if  Kath.irine  should  be  his  wife, 
(T,  by  eogs-wouns,'  quoth  he ;  and  swore  so  loud, 
at,  alT-amazcd,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book ; 
d,  as  he  stoop'd  again  to  take  it  up,  t 

?  mad-brain  d  bridegroom  took  him  such  a  cuff  j 
fdoxvn  fell  priest  and  book  .^nd  book  and  priest :  command. 


anc^ry. 

A'.ttf'i.     1  will  be  angry  :  what  hast  thv 
P'atlicr,  1^  quiet :  he  shall  st.iy  my  leiiar 

(>/•._  Ay.  marr>',  sir,  now  it  b^ns  li 

Kath.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridi 
I  see  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool. 
If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 

Pet.     They  shall  go  foru-ard, 
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vi4e,  you  that  attend  on  her ; 
eaist,  revel  and  domineer, 
II  measure  to  her  maidenhead, 
1  oierry,  or  go  hang  yourselves : 
bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
not  tNg,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret : 
aster  ci  what  is  mine  own :  231 

(oods,  my  chattels  ;  she  is  my  house, 
old  stuff,  my  field,  my  bam, 
my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
he  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare ; 
line  aiflion  on  the  proudest  he 
my  way  in  Padua.     Grumio, 
thy  weapciK  we  are  beset  with  thieves ; 
mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man. 
weet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee. 
:  240 

-  thee  against  a  million. 

Frtntckuiy  Katharituiy  and  Grumh. 
ay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 
r'ent  they  not  quickly,  I  should  die 
aughing. 

f  aui  mad  matches  never  was  the  like. 
listress,  what's  your  opinion  of  your 
« 

rhat,  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly 

L 

warrant  him.  Petruchio  is  Kated. 

eighbours  and  friends,  though  bride 

ridegroom  wants 

>ly  the  places  at  the  tabic,  249 

there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feast.       1 

ou  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  i)lace ;  ' 

mca  take  her  sister's  n^um.  | 

all  sweet  Bianca  pra<^tise  how  to  bride  ! 


Come,  gentlemen, 
\_Excunt. 


te  shall,  Lucentio. 
ACT  IV. 


I.     Pktruchio's  country  house. 

EnUr  Grumio. 
ie,  fie  on  all  tired  jades,  on  all  mad 
nd  all  foul  ways  1    Was  ever  man  .so 
IS  ever  man  so  rayed  ?  was  ever  man 

I  am  sent  before  to  make  a  fire,  and 
ming  after  to  warm  them.  Now,  were 
ttle  pot  and  soon  hut,  my  very  lips 
•e  to  my  teeth,  my  toncue  to  the  roof 
th,  my  heart  in  my  Ijclly,  ere  I  should  1 
fire  to  thaw  mc  :  but  I,  with  blowing  I 
>n  warm  myself;  for,  considering  the  ■ 

Caller   man  than   I   will  uke  cold.  ' 
Curtiv.  I 

Enter  Curtis.  , 

Vho  is  that  cills  so  coldly  ? 
uece  of  ice :  if  ihou  doubt  it,  thou 
nt>m  roy  shoulder  to  my  heel  with  no  | 

m  but  my  head  and  my  neck.    A  fire, 

B  my  master  and  his  wife  coming, 

,  «y^,  Curtis,  ay:  and  therefore  fire, 
B  BO  water.  21 

•  aIw  so  hot  a  shrew  as  •0>e  '5  reported  ?  j 


Gru.  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this  frost : 
but,  thou  knowest,  winter  tames  man,  woman 
and  beast ;  for  it  hath  tamed  mv  old  master  and 
my  new  mistress  and  myself,  fellow  Curtis. 

Curt.  Away,  you  three-inch  fool !  1  am  no 
beasL 

Gru.  Am  I  but  three'inches?  why,  thy  horn 
is  a  foot;  and  so  long  am  I  at  the  least  But 
wilt  thou  make  a  fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee 
to  otir  mistress,  whose  hand,  she  being  now  at 
hand,  thou  shaJt  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold  comfort, 
for  being  slow  in  thy  hot  office? 

Curt.  I  prithee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me,  how 
Jijoes  the  world? 

Gru.  A  cold  world,  CurtLs,  in  every  office  but 
thine ;  and  therefore  fire :  do  thy  duty,  and  have 
thy  duty  ;  for  my  master  and  mistress  arc  almost 
frozen  to  death.  40 

Curt.  There's  fire  ready ;  and  therefore^  good 
Grumio,  the  news. 

Gru.  Why,  'lack,  boy!  ho!  boy!*  and  as 
much  news  as  will  thaw. 

Curt.     Come,  you  are  so  full  of  cony-catching ! 

Gru.  Why,  therefore  fire ;  for  I  have  caught 
extreme  cold.  Where's  the  cook?  is  supper 
ready,  the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cob- 
webs swept:  the  serving-men  in  their  new  fus- 
tian, their  white  siockin^s,  and  every  officer  his 
wedding-garment  on  ?  Be  the  jacks  fair  within, 
the  jills  fair  without,  the  carpets  laid,  and  every 
thing  in  order? 

Curt.  All  ready ;  and  therefore,  I  pray  thee, 
news. 

Gnf.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired;  my 
master  and  mistress  fallen  out. 

Curt.     How? 

Gru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt ;  and 
thereby  hangs  a  talc.  60 

Curt.     Let's  ha't,  good  Grumio^ 

Gru.     Lend  thine  car. 

Cttrt.     Here. 

Gru.     1  here.  [Strikes  him. 

Curt.     This  is  to  feel  a  tale,,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Gru.  And  therefore  'tis  called  a  sensible  tale : 
and  this  cuflf  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and 
beseech  listening.  Now  I  begin:  Imprimi.s,  we 
came  down  a  foul  hill,  my  master  riding  behind 
my  mistress, —  70 

Curt.     Both  of  one  horse? 

Gru.     What's  that  to  thee? 

Curt.     Why,  a  horse. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  talc :  but  hadst  thou  not 
crossed  mc,  thou  .shouldst  have  heard  how  her 
horse  fell  and  she  under  her  horse ;  thou  shouldst 
have  heard  in  how  miry  a  place,  how  she  was  be- 
moiled,  how  he  left  her  with  the  horse  upon  her, 
hiiw  he  beat  me  because  her  horse  stumbled, 
hjw  she  w.ided  through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off 
me,  how  he  .swore,  how  she  prayed,  that  never 
prayed  bcrfore,  how  I  cried,  how  the  horses  ran 
aw.iy,  how  her  bridle  was  burst,  how  I  lost  my 
crupper,  with  many  things  of  worthy  memory, 
which  now  shall  die  in  oblivion  and  thou  return 
unexperienced  to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  this  reckoning  he  is  more  shrew 
than  she. 

Gru.     Av :  and  that  thou  and  the  ptoMdcsX  cll 
you  all  shall  find  when  he  comes Vvovcie.  "fewvvjVaX 
taWc  I  of  this?    Call  forth  "Nat\vav\\<i\,  "ioM^v^^ 


\ 


16— % 
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Nicholas,  Philip,  Walter,  Sugarsop  and  the  rest : 
let  their  heads  be  sleekly  combed,  their  blue 
coats  brushed  and  their  garters  of  an  indiflferent 
knit :  let  them  curtsy  with  their  left  legs  and  not 
presume  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  master's  horse- 
tail till  tl.cy  kish  their  hands.   Are  they  all  ready? 

Cur/.     They  are.      * 

Gru.     Call  them  forth. 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  ho?  yott  must  meet  my 
master  to  countenance  my  mistress.  zoi 

Gru.     Why,  she  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 

Cj*rt.     Who  knows  not  that? 

Gru.  Thou,  it  seems,  that  calls  for  company 
to  countenance  her. 

Curt.     I  caH  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gru.  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of 
them. 

Enirr  four  or  five  ScrWng-men. 

Nath.     Welcome  home,  Grumio! 

PhiL    How  now.  Grumio !  xio 

Jos.     What,  Grumio! 

Nich.     Fellow  Grumio ! 

Nath.     How  now,  old  lad  f 

Gru.  Welcome,  you  ; — how  now,  you ; — what, 
you  ; — fellow,  you ; — ^and  thus  much  for  greeting. 
Now,  my  spruce  companions,  is  all  ready,  and 
all  things  neat? 

Nath.  All  things  is  ready.  How  near  is  our 
ma.ster?  iiq 

Gru.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this:  and 
therefore  be  not —  Cock's  passion,  silence !  I  hear 
my  master. 

Enter  Petruchio  and  Kathakina. 

Pet.    Where  be  these  knaves?  What,  no  man 
at  door 
To  hold  my  stirrup  nor  to  take  my  horse  I 
Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip? 
Ail  Serv.     Here,  here,  sir;  here,  sir. 
Pet.     Here,  sir !  here,  sir !  here,  sir !  here,  sir  I 
You  logger-headed  and  unpolish'd  grooms  ! 
What,  no  attendance?  no  regard?  no  duty? 
Where  is  the  foolish  knave  I  sent  before  ?        130 
Gru.     Here,  sir ;  as  foolish  as  I  was  before. 
Pet.     You  peasant  swain  !  you  whoreson  malt- 
horse  drudge ! 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  mc  in  the  park. 
And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  Uiee  ? 

Gru.  Nathaniel's  coat,  sir,  was  not  fully  made. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were   all  unpink'd  T  the 

heel; 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheath- 
ing: 
There  were  none  fine  but   Adam,    Ralph,  and 

Gregor>' ; 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly ;        140 
Yet,  as  they  arc,  here  are  they  come  to  mc6t  you. 
Pet.     Go,  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in. 
[Exeunt  Servamis. 
[Singing]  Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led— 
Where  arc  those —  Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome. — 
Soud,  soud,  soud,  soud  ! 

Re-enter  Servants  with  supper. 
Why,  when,  I  sayt   Nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  be 


Off  with  my  bopts,  you  rogues!   yi 

when? 
[Sings]  It  was  the  friar  of  orders  grq 
As  he  forth  walked  on  his  wa 
Out,  you  rogue  I  you  pludc  my  foot  a^ 
Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  off 
[S> 
Be  merry,  Kate.  Some  water,  here ; 
Where's  my  spaniel  TroilusT    Sinra 

hence. 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  ooane  h 
One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be 

with. 
Where  are  my  slippers?     Shall   I 

water? 

Enter  one  with  vnttcr. 

Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome 
You  whoreson  villain !  will  you  let  it  \ 

Kath.     Patience,   I  pray  you;  't« 
unwilling. 

Pet.     A    whoreson   beetle-headed, 
knave ! 
Come,  Kate,  sit  down ;  I  know  you  1 

mach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate;  or< 
What's  this?  mutton? 

First  Serv.  Ay. 

Pet.  Who  brougl 

Peter. 

Pet.  'Tis  burnt;  and  so  16  all  the  0 
What  dogs  are  these !  Where  is  the  r 
How  du«t  you,  villains,  bring  it  from  t 
.And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  nc 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups, 
[  Throws  the  meat,  ^^,  a  bom 
You  heedless  jolthcads  and  unmanner 
What,  do  you  gniinblc?  1  *11  be  withy* 

Kath.     I  pray  you,  husband,  be 
quiet: 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  001 

Pet.  1  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twa^r  bum 
away; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 
For  it  engenders  choler,  plantcth  ann 
And  better  'twere  that  both  of  us  did 
Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  are  chol 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  fl 
Be  patient ;  to-morrow  *t  shall  be  mc« 
And,  for  this  niciht.  we'll  fast  for  com] 
Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal ' 


Re-enter  Servants  sroerail} 
Nath.  Peter,  didst  ever  sec  the  lil 
Peter.     He  kills  her  in  her  own  hui 

Re-enter  Curtis^ 
Gru.    Where  is  he  ? 
Curt.     In  her  chamber,  making  a 
continency  to  her ; 
And  rails,  and  swears,  and  rates,  tin 

soul. 
Knows  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  looi 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dvMl 
Away,  away  I  for  he  is  coming  ] 
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Re-tnttr  Petruchio. 
liuft  have  I  politicly  begun  my  reign, 
ly  hope  CO  end  successfully. 
I  now  is  sharp  and  passing  empty; 
be  stoop  she  must  not  befuU-gorged, 
ibe  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 
ray  I  have  to  man  my  haggard, 
her  come  and  know  her  kecixrr's  call, 

0  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites 
:  and  beat  and  will  not  be  obedient. 

D  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ;     3x0 
it  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall 

fie  meat»  some  undeserved  fault 
bout  the  making  of  the  bed : 
I  *ll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster, 
the  coverlet,  another  vray  the  sheets : 
jnid  this  hurly  I  intend 
\  done  in  reverend  care  of  her  ; 
Delusion  she  shall  watch  all  ni^ht: 
e  chance  to  nod  1  'II  rail  and  brawl 
the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake.     230 
vav  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness; 
\    f'll  curb  her  mad  and    headstrong 
our. 

nows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew, 
lim  speak :  tLs  charity  to  show.   {Exit. 

'..     Padua,     Before  Baptist a's  house, 

'utrr  Tranio  and  Hortensio. 

\%\  possible,  friend  Licio,  that  Mistress 

tea 

•y  any  other  but  Luccntio? 

.  Mr,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

^.  Co  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said, 

and  mark  the  manner  of  hi<i  teaching. 

^nttr  BiAHCA  aftd  Luckntio, 

^cm,  mispress,  profit  you  in  what  you 
♦ 

What,  master,  read  you?  first  resolve 
hat. 

1  read  that  I  profess,  the  Art  to  Love. 
And  may  you  prove,  sir,  m.ister  of  your 

AThile  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress 

Srt  I  10 

proceeders,   marry!    Now,  tell 
-     A 
hn^  jfwear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
te  m  the  world  so  well  as  Luccntio. 
)  de^teful  love!  uncon!>tant  woman- 
; 

,  lido,  this  is  wonderful. 
kitstake  no  more :  I  am  not  Licio, 
idan,  as  I  seem  to  be  ; 
lat  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise, 
I  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman, 
f  a  god  of  such  a  cullion :  so 

,  thM  I  am  call'd  Hortensio. 
Sgnior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard 
it«e  afle^on  to  Bianca ; 
niiie  e|Tes  are  witness  of  her  lightness, 
yon,  if  you  be  so  contented. 
Iff— »*'*  amd  her  love  for  ever, 
(ec,  how  they  kiss  and  court !    Signior 
Aio, 


Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow 
Never  to  woo  her  more,  but  do  forswear  her. 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours  30 

That  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her  withal. 

Tra.    And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath. 
Never  to  marry  with  her  though  she  would  en- 
treat : 
Fie  on  her !  see,  how  l)eastly  she  doth  court  him ! 

Hor.    Would  all  the  world  but  he  had  quite 
forsw<»m ! 
For  me,  that  I  may  surely  keep  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow. 
Ere  three  days  pass,  which  hath  as  long  loved  me 
As  I  have  loved  this  proud  disdainful  haggard. 
And  so  farewell.  Signior  Lucentio.  40 

Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteons  looksy 
Shall  win  my  love  :  and  so  I  t:ikc  my  leave. 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before.  {Exit. 

Tra.    Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with  such 
grace 
As  'longcth  to  a  lover's  blessed  case  ! 
Nay,  I  have  ta'en  you  napping,  gentle  love. 
And  have  forsworn  you  with  Hortensio. 

Btnn.     Tranio,  you  jest:   but  have  you  both 
forsworn  me? 

Tra.     Mistress,  we  have. 

Luc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  IJcio. 

Tra.     Y  faith,  he'll  have  a  lusty  widow  now, 
That  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a  day.         51 

Bian.     (.lod  give  him  joy  ! 

Tra.     Ay,  and  he  '11  tame  her. 

Bian.       ^  ^  He  says  so,  Tranio. 

_  Tra.    Faith,  he  is  gone  unto  the  taming-school. 

Bian.    The  taraing<-school !  what,  is  there  such 
a  place  ? 

Tra.  Ay,  mistress,  and  Petruchio  is  the  master ; 
That  teacheth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long, 
To   tame  a  shw:w  and    charm    her    chattering 
tongue. 

Enter  Biondkllo. 

BioH.     O  master,  master,  I  have  watch*d  so 
long 
That  I  am  dog-weary  :  but  at  l.xst  I  spied         60 
tAn  ancient  angel  coming  down  the  hill, 
Will  serve  the  turn. 

Tra.  What  is  he,  Biondello? 

Bicn.     Master,  a  racrcatante,  or  a  i>edant, 
I  know  not  what ;  but  formal  hi  .ipparel. 
In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father. 

Ltic.     And  what  of  him,  Tranio  ? 

Tra.     If  he  be  credulous  and  trust  my  tale, 
I  '11  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio, 
And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Minola, 
As  if  ne  were  the  right  Vincentio.  70 

Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exeunt  Lucrn/io  and  Bianca. 

Enter  a  Pedant. 

Fed.     God  save  you,  sir ! 

Tra.  And  you,  sir  I  you  aire  welcome. 

Tr.avel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  farthest? 

Ted.     Sir,  at  the  farthest  for  a  week  or  two  : 
But  then  tip  farther,  and  as  far  as  Rome ; 
And  so  to  Tripoli,  if  God  lend  me  life. 

Tra.     What  countryman,  1  pray  ? 

Fed.  Of  Mantua, 

Tra.    Of  Mantua,  sir?  many,  G<A^at\>\^\ 
And  come  to  Padua,  carc\css  of  your  Y\fc\ 
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Fed.     My  life,  sir  I  how,  I  pray?  for  that  goes 
hard.  80 

Tra.    Tis  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua.     Know  you  not  the  cause  ? 
Your  ships  are  stay'd  at  Venice,  and  the  duke. 
For  private  quarrel  'twixt  your  duke  and  him. 
Hath  publish'd  and  proclaim'd  it  openly : 
'Tis  marvel,  but  that  you  are  but  newly  come. 
You  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaim  d  about. 

Ped.    Alas !  sir.  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so ; 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Florence  and  must  here  deliver  them.      90 

Tra.     Well,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy. 
This  will  I  do,  and  this  I  will  advise  you : 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  ? 

Ped.     Ay,  sir,  in  Pisa  have  I  often  been, 
Pisa  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

Tm.    Among  them  know  you  one  Vincentio? 

Ped.    1  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  him ; 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tra.     He  is  my  father,  sir;  and,  sooth  to  say. 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you.  100 

Bion.   {Aside]  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an 
oyster,  and  all  one. 

Tra.     To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity, 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  sake ; 
And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes 
That  you  are  like  to  Sir  Vincentio. 
His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lod&^cd : 
Look  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  should ; 
You  understand  me,  sir :  so  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  m  the  city:  no 
If  this  be  courtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 

Ped.     O  sir,  I  do ;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Trn.     Then  go  v.'ith  me  to  make  the  matter 
good. 
This,  by  the  way.  I  let  you  understand; 
My  father  is  here  look'cl  for  every  day, 
1  o  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
Twixt  me  and  one  Baptista's  daughter  here: 
In  all  these  circumstances  I  'II  instrudl  you : 
Go  with  me  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  you.       lao 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  III.    A  room  in  Petkuchio's  house. 
Enter  Katharina  and  Gkvmio. 

Gru.    No,  no,  forsooth ;  I  dare  not  for  my  life. 

Katk.     The  more  my  wrong,  the   more   his 
spite  appears: 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me  f 
Beggars,  that  come  unto  my  father's  door. 
Upon  entreaty  have  a  present  alms ; 
Ifnot,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity: 
But  I,  who  never  knew  how  to  entreat. 
Nor  never  needed  that  I  should  entreat, 
Am  starved  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep, 
With  oaths  kept  waking  and  with  brawling  fed:  10 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these  wants. 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfe<5l  love; 
As  who  should  say,  if  I  should  sleep  or  eat,  ^ 
Twere  deadly  «ckness  or  else  present  death. 
I  prithee  go  and  get  me  some  repast ; 
I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 

Gn*-     What  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot  ? 

Kath.    Tis  passing  good:  I  prithee  let  me 
h»ye  it 


Gru.  I  fear  it  is  too  choleric  i 
How  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe  find) 
Katk.  I  like  it  well :  good  Gn 
Gru.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear  'tis 
What  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef 
Katk.  A  dish  that  I  do  love  1 
Gru.  Ay,  but  the  mustard  is 
A'atA.  Why  then,  the  beef,  an< 

rest. 
Gru.     Nay  then,  I  will  not:  y 
mustard. 
Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Grum 
Kath.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  an 
Gru.  Why  then,  the  mustard 
Katk.     Go,  get  thee  gone,  th< 
slave, 
That  feed'st  me  with  the  very  nj 
Sorrow  on  thee  and  all  the  pack 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  misc 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  say. 

Enter  Petruchio  and  Horte; 

Pet.     How  fares  my  Kate? 
all  amort? 

Hor.    Mistress,  what  cheer  ? 

Katk.  Faith,  a 

Pet.  Pluck  up  thy  spirits;  lool 
mc. 
Here,  love  ;  thou  sce'st  how  dilig 
To  dress  thy  meat  myself  and  bi 
I  am  sure-,  sweet  Kate,  thiskindm 
What,  not  a  word  ?  Nay,  then  tl 
And  all  my  pains  is  .sorted  to  no 
Here,  take  away  this  dish. 

Kath.^  ^  I  pray 

Pet.  The  poorest  service  is  rej 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  to 

Kath.     I  thank  you,  sir. 

Hor.  Signior  Petruchio,  fie  !  ^ 
Come,  Mistress  Kate,  1*11  bear  3 

Pet.  \Aside\  Eat  it  up  all,  H 
loves  t  me. 
Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle 
Kate,  eat  apace  :  and  now,  my  l- 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  b« 
With  silken  coats  and  caps  and  | 
With  ruffs  and  cuffs  and  farding; 
With  scarfsand  fans  and  double  cl 
With  amber  bracelets,  beads  anc 
What,  hast  thou  dined?    The 

leisure, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  rufHii 

Enter  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  oni 
Lay  forth  the  gown. 

Enter  Haherdash 
What  news  w 

Hab.  Here  is  the  cap  your  wor 

Pet.  Why,  this  was  moulded 
A  velvet  dish :  fie,  fie  !  'tis  lewd  \ 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle  or  a  walnut-al 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's 
Away  with  it  1  come,  let  me  hav 

Katk.  I  '11  have  no  bigger :  thii 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  ca] 

Pet.  When  you  are  gentle,  you  I 
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ill  then. 

\AtitU\  That  will  not  be  in  haste. 
Why,  sirp'I  trust  1  may  have  leave  to 

tc  I  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe  : 

ers  have  endured  me  say  my  mind, 

ti  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears. 

le  %rill  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart, 

ly  heart  concealing  it  will  break, 

er  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  free 

be  uttermost,  as  I  plea^,  in  word<i.     80 

Vhy.  thou  say'st  true :  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 

l-cciffin,  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie  : 

«  well,  in  that  thou  likest  it  not. 

Love  me  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap ; 

■rill  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

[Exit  Haberdashfr. 
rhy  gown  ?  why,  ay :  come,  tailor,  let  us 

L 

God!  what  masquing  stuff* is  here? 
iLs?  a  sleeve?  'tis  like  a  demi-cannon: 
<  and  down,  carved  like  an  apple- tart  ? 
lip  and  nip  and  cut  and  slish  and  slash, 

cen!«er  in  a  barber's  shop :  91 

It,  i' devil's  name,  tailor,  call'stthou  this?  I 
\Aside\  I  see  she's  like  to  have  neither 
nor  Rown.  I 

Vou  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well, 
^  t>>  the  fashion  and  the  time, 
[arry,  and  did  ;  but  if  you  be  rcmember'd, 
bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time, 
ne  over  every  kennel  home, 
4tall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir : 
of  it :  hence !  make  your  best  of  it.    100 

I  never  saw  a  betier-fashion'd  jfown, 
lint,  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commeud- 

la  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 
lUiy,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet 
Hee. 

She  says  your  worship  means  to  make  a 
fher. 

\  moastrous  arrogance  !  Thou  licst,  thou 
liou  thimble, 

rd,    three-quarters,  half-yard,   quarter, 
I! 

I,  thou  nit,  thou  winter-cricket  thou! 
I  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread  ? 
ou  rag.  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant ; 
I  so  be-nicte  thee  with  tliv  yard 
hall  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  livest ! 
s.  I.  that  tht)u  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 
Vour  wur^ip  is  deceived  ;  the  gown  is 
le 

y  marter  had  dire<5Hon  : 
ave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 
gave  him  no  order :  I  gave  him  the  stuff. 
ijt  how  did  you  desire  it  should  be  made  ? 
Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread.    121 
But  did  you  not  rcciuest  to  have  it  cut? 
Thou  haAt  faced  many  things. 
I  have. 

Face  not  me:  thou  hast  braved  many 
ve  not  me ;  I  will  neither  be  faced  nor 
I  say  unto  thee,  I  bid  thy  master  cut 
;0vb:  but  I  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to 
Tgr%^  thoulietL 
Whyv  Iscre  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to 


Pet     Read  it. 

Gru.  The  note  lies  in's  throat,  if  he  say  I 
said  so. 

Tai.  [Reads]  *  Imprimis,  a  loose-bodied  gown  :  * 

Gru.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  gown, 
sew  me  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death 
with  a  bottom  of  brown  thread  :  I  said  a  gown. 

Pef.     Proceed. 

Tai.  [Reads]  'With  a  small  compassed  cape :' 

Gm.     I  confess  the  cape.  141 

Tai.  [Reads]  'With  a  trunk  sleeve:* 

Gru.     I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.  [Reads]  'The  sleeves  curiously  cuL* 

Pef.     Ay,  there's  the  villany. 

Gru.  Error  i'  the  bill,  sir ;  error  i*  the  bill.  T 
commanded  the  sleeves  should  be  cut  out  and 
sewed  up  again ;  and  that  1  '11  prove  upon  thee, 
though  thy  little  finger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 

Tai.  This  is  true  that  I  .say :  an  1  had  thee  in 
place  where,  thou  shouldst  know  it  151 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straight:  take  thou  the 
bill,  give  me  thy  mete-yard,  and  spare  not  me. 

//or.  God-a-mercy,  Grumio!  then  he  shall 
have  no  odds. 

Pet.  Well,  sir.  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for  me. 

Gru.  Vou  are  i'  the  right,  sir:  'tis  for  my 
mistress. 

Pet.     Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  master's  use. 

Gru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life :  take  up  my 
mistress'  gown  for  thy  m.nstcr's  use !  imt 

J*et.     Why,  sir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that? 

Gru.     (),  sir,   the  conceit  is  deeper  than  y«>u 
think  for : 
Take  up  my  mistress*  gown  to  his  master's  use  ! 
(),  fie,  he,  tic  ! 

Pet.  [Aside]  Hortensio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the 
tailor  paid. 
Go  take  it  hence ;  be  gone,  and  say  no  more. 

//«»/-.     Tailor,   I'll  j>ay  thee  for  thy  gown  to- 
morrow : 
Take  no  unkindness  of  his  hasty  words: 
Away  !  I  say ;  commend  me  to  thy  master.     170 
[Exit  Taihr. 

Pet.     Well,   come,   my  Kate;   we  will  unto 
your  father's 
Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments : 
r>ur  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor ; 
F'or  'tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich  : 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds. 
So  honour  pcereth  in  the  mc.inest  habit. 
What  is  the  jay  more  precious  th.in  the  lark. 
Because  his  feathers  are  more  beautiful? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 
Bccnuse  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye?      x8o 
O,  no,  g(XKi  Kale ;  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  accouni'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me  ; 
And  therefore  fmlic:  we  will  hence  forthwith. 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father's  house. 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him ; 
And  bring  our  horses  unto  Long-lane  end ; 
There  wifl  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot 
Ixit's  see  ;  I  think  'tis  now  some  seven  o'clock. 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time.    190 

Kath.  I  dare  assure  you,  sir,  'tis  almost  two ; 
And  'twill  be  supper-time  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  shall  be  seven  ere  1  go  to  horse ; 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  u\\t\V.  lo  Ao, 
YoM  are  still  crossing  it.    Sirs,  \cl'\.  a\otvt  *. 


a48 


THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


I  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ere  I  do, 
It  shall  be  what  o'clock  I  say  it  is. 
Hor.  \Aside\  Why,  so  this  gallant  Mrill  com- 
numd  the  sun.  \Exeunt. 

Scene  IV.    Padua.  Before  Baptist a's  house. 
Enter  Tranio,  and  the  Pedant  dressed  like 

VlN'CENTIO. 

Tra.     Sir,  this  is  the  house :  please  it  >'OU  that 
I  call? 

Ped.     Ay,  what  else?  and  but  I  be  deceived 
Sigfiior  Baptista  may  remember  me. 
Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa, 
Where  we  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegasus. 

Tra.  Tis  well ;  and  hold  your  ovm,  in  any  case, 
With  such  austerity  as  'longeth  to  a  father. 

Ped.     I  warrant  you. 

Enter  Biondello. 

But,  sir,  here  comes  your  boy ; 
Twere  good  he  were  school'd. 

Tra.     Fear  you  not  him.     Sirrah  Biondello, 
Now  do  your  duty  throughly,  I  advise  you:     ii 
Imagine  'twere  the  right  Vmcentio. 
Bton.    Tut,  fear  not  me. 
Tra.     But  hast  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Bap- 
tisu? 
i       Bion.    I   told  him  that  your  father  was  at 
i  Venice, 

'   And  that  you  lookM  for  him  this  day  in  Padua. 
Tra.    Thou'rt  a  tall  fellow :  hold  thee  that  to 
drink. 
Here  comes  Baptista :  set  your  countenance,  sir. 

'  Enter  Baptista  and  Lucentio. 

Signior  Baptista,  you  are  happily  met 
I    [To  the  Pedant]  Sir,  this  is  the  gentleman  I  told 
you  of:  20 

I    I  pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 
^  Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 
Ped.     Soft,  son ! 
Sir,  by  your  leave  :  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  cause 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 
And,  for  the  good  report  1  hear  of  you 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter 
And  she  to  him,  to  suy  him  not  too  long,         30 
I  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care, 
To  have  him  match  d  ;  and  if  you  plea.se  to  like 
No  worse  than  I,  upon  some  agreement 
Me  shall  you  find  ready  and  willing 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow'd ; 
For  curious  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

Ba/.     Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  say : 
Your  plainness  and  your  shortness  please  me  well. 
Right  true  it  is,  your  son  Lucentio  here  40 

Doth  love  my  daughter  and  she  loveth  him, 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  affe^ions : 
And  therefore,  if  you  sajr  no  more  than  this, 
That  like  a  father  vou  will  deal  with  him 
And  pass  my  daughter  a  sufficient  dower, 
The  match  is  made,  and  all  is  done': 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent. 
Tra.     I  thank  you,  sir.    Where  then  do  you 
hnotr  best 


We  be  afTied  and  such  assurance  taV 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreemen 

Ba^.    Not  in  my  housef  Lucent 

Icnow, 

Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  man] 

Besides,  old  Gremio  is  hearkening  si 

And  happilv  we  might  be  intemiptei 

Trn.  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  1 
There  doth  my  father  lie ;  and  there 
We  '11  pass  the  business  privately  an< 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  sen 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  pre 
The  worst  is  this,  that,  at  so  slender 
Vou  are  like  to  have  a  thin  and  slen 

Ba/.  It  likes  me  well.  Biondello,  h 
And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  stra 
And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  hapi 
Lucentio's  father  is  arrived  in  Padu2 
And  how  .«ihe  's  like  to  be  Lucentio's 

Bum.     I  pray  the  gods  she  may 
heart! 

Tra.     Dally  not  with  the  gods, 

gone. 

Signior  Baptista,  shall  I  lead  the  wa 

Welcome  !  one  mess  is  like  to  be  yoi 

Come,  sir ;  we  will  better  it  in  Pisa. 

Ba/.     I  follow  you. 

[Ejreunt  Tranio,  Pedant,  at 

Re-enter  Biondei.iu>. 

Bioti.     Cambio ! 

Luc.     What  sayest  thou,  Biondell 

Bion.  You  saw  my  master  win 
upon  you? 

Lw.     Biondello,  what  of  that? 

Bion.  Faith,  nothing ;  but  has 
behind,  to  expound  the  meaning  or 
signs  and  token.s. 

Luc.     I  pray  thee,  moralize  them. 

Bion.  Then  thus.  Baptista  is 
with  the  deceiving  father  of  a  deceit 

Luc.     And  what  of  him  ? 

Bion.  His  daughter  is  to  be  fan 
to  the  supper. 

J.uc.     And  then  ? 

Bion,  The  old  priest  of  Saint  Li 
is  at  your  command  at  all  hours. 

Luc,    And  what  of  all  this  ? 

Bion.  I  cannot  tell :  expedl  the] 
about  a  counterfeit  assurance :  take  y 
of  her,  'cum  privilegio  ad  imprimenc 
to  the  church ;  take  the  priest,  cler 
sufficient  honest  witnesses : 
If  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  h 

to  say. 
But  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and 

Luc.     Hearcst  thou,  Biondello  ? 

Bion.  1  cannot  tarry :  I  knew  a 
ried  in  an  afternoon  as  she  went  tc 
for  parsley  to  stuff  a  rabbit:  and  so  a 
and  so,  adieu,  sir.  My  master  hal 
me  to  go  to  Saint  Luke's,  to  bid  t: 
ready  to  come  against  you  come  v 
pendix. 

Luc.  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  be  • 
She  will  be  pleased :  then  wherefore ihfi 
Hap  what  nap  may,  I  '11  roundly  goi 
It  diall  go  YvaxA  if  Cambio  go  withotti 
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nnr  OH,  l'  God'»  nante  i  onci!  Aion  tu- 

tjuw  (stther'i, 

l^  hon^  bfHebt  snd  goCKlly  fihliict  the 

J 

lie  matm  ^  the  nui ;  h  J*  not  raoonlight 

ay  it  ti  the  miKn  that  ihjiiet  aci  Urtghi. 
kfk) V  it  u  thie  lup  that  hshincs  ki  brig'hL 
oW|  by  my  mother's  taa,  and  ttuit's 

moDOj  or  ^tor*  or  wKat  1  hit, 
nxreey  tq  your  father^*  hoiKic^ 
.  fetch  our  horaei  back  again. 
a«»'4uidcrou'd ;  nothinf  butcrau'd  I 
w-  as  he  tty$t  t^r  we  ih;LJ)  Dcver  j^u.  1 1 
iinrward,  I  pray,  vtvx  we  have  o:»nic 

Qwwi,  or  fiun^  or  what  you  pIcaAb; 
fiokX  to  all  it  a  ru^-mndilc, 
1 1  ^cMr  k  ihull  be  «D  for  me, 
■ty^  it  lj  ffae  motm. 

1  kB^vr  Jt  t&  the  mDdn, 

C!<Kd  Sim. 

:  bk^LScd 

bt  EoL  when  you  say  it  i^i  not ; 

r>M  cnnn^es  even  as  yt«UT  inind.  ^       so  i 

w\\l  have  it  rw^inedf  even  tlaat  it  is  ; 

hail  be  $^  A>r  Kathaiinc^ 

nrachio^  E^  thy  ifn.yi  ^  the  JielJ  {«  won* 

dl,  ^JTW^rd^  forward  £  thus  ihc  buwl 

d  nifir  ' 

ilu^oiy  against  the  bias, 

UsAIrtny  Jb  carn'mg  here* 

£mW  VlKLKNTfO. 

v/jw}  Gnod  morrovr,  gentle  miRm»: 

■»ei  KAle,  and  tell  mt  truly  too, 

beheld  a  fresher  g^ntlewoFnan  J 

?(f  whiite  and  red  v^ithin  her  chcekt  \  jrj 

;  lia  vfK>ngt«  Ijcavrn  with  such  beauty, 

19  eyc:f  becoine  that  heaven!)'  faceT 

'  bdJd^  cjtKc?  more  ifofrfl  day  tn  thee. 

e.  embrace  her  for  her  beaury^i  cakcr 

%  will  make  the   raatt  itadp  to  make  n 

liim. 

Ynunf  builditiE  virgin,  fair  and  fre^ 


Wt  cllcti  ycm  lie  :  it  if  the  blc!<K 
1  hcEJ,  tnid  be  bJc'iS^d,  it  U  .the  I 


i<my,  or  where  i«  thy  abndeT 

:  pttrent%  nf  ^a  fair  a  child  ; 

le  BJali^  vhom  f»voiinible  utara  fo 

fop  hii  iovely  bed -fellow  t 

Tiy,  ho*  H'jw,  Kfl*e  !  1  hope  thou  aji 

iad: 

t)S,  {lid,  ivriyiklcd,  faded,  yvirher^Jj 

maidesiL^  m  thou  uy'itt  he  is. 

Ardon,  ok!  fiiiheTH  my  mi*takiog eyev 

^kh  jw  bedaaitled  with  the  sua 

rtfetng  I  kmk  on  wcmeth  leteen  x 

«)Qhre  tl*o«  flirt  a  rcvtrtnci  fktJwr  ■ 

^xy  (bee,  for  my  mad  mittakinE. 

^  f4od  oJd  ^rano&ire  ;  sinci  wiiIiaI  make 


Which  w^ay  than  travcllett :  if  alom  wkh  u±, 
We  shall  be  joyful  ^  thy  compuay. 

Vin.     Fair  liir^  an  J  y*SiU  my  ntmy  mJsire-iiiH, 
That  with  youribtrange  enceunter  umch  :itina:ted 

me. 
My  tutmc  i*  caJfd  Vincentio  \  my  JwcllipE  Pisa  ; 
And  bound  I  am  u>  Padiua  ^  there  t^  vi^t 
A  Ron  of  mine,  which  long  [  have  not  seen. 

1  'ft.     ^lui  is  hk  n^me  ? 

/'*»■«*  Lucentifl.  gemle  sir, 

/VA     H:ipplly  met :  the  happier  for  thy  sc^n. 
And  now  by  law,  $«  wdj  *^is  rm^erend  age^  *« 

1  may  entitle  thee  my  loving  fatbjcr  : 
The  *i^i^f  t^i  my  wife,  thin  jrentkwamAn, 
Thy  &on  by  ithi^  halh  mairied,     Woddernot, 
Nyr  be  not  ^e%'ed  i  »hir  i*  of  giiKjd  esteem, 
1  Icf  dowry  wealthy^  and  of  worthy  birth  ; 
ncs-ide,  so  qUAU5cd  »»  may  be«em 
The  »poti*t  tif  iiAy  i^ble  gentleman, 
Ij;i  me  embrace  with  ulA  \"tnccniitj, 
And  wander  we  to  tec  thy  honeit  ion, 
Whn  Tft^ll  nf  thy  arrival  be  full  jnyuu*.  7<j 

i'itt^  But  Is  this  %nv^ t  or  i> it el^ ymirpJcastirc, 
Like  pleajuint  traveiler&«  ta  breiik  a  jeitt 
Upon  tfic  onmpany  you  overtake  \ 

M^r,     I  do  assure  thee,  father,  lo  it  is. 

P*t,  Came,  go  aini^,  and  we  the  truth  herciif » 
For  our  first  aiemrtitnt  halh  made  thee  jjeal^m*. 
\Ejceunt  ali  but  fi^rirnji^. 

fffir.  Well,  Pctmchio,  thw  has  put  me  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  widow  f  and  if  fche  be  fro  ward, 
'1  tii^n  hdi^t  thou  tnught  Hf>rlciJ»ir^  lu  be  unlow^rEL 

U<,xif. 

Acr  V, 

SCKiia  I,    retina.     Jfi/ttrr  Lvc^iiTia't  Apttsf, 
CiREMto  disfi^.'^triL     Ettt^r  ivhimi  IlraNUEULOt 

^tV«.  Softly  and  swiftly „  sir  ;  for  the  priest  Is 
rcaily, 

/,wr,  I  lly,  Biandello  i  hut  they  zrmy  ehance 
to  need  thcc  at  hnmc  ;  ihercforc  leave  u*. 

HiflM  Nny»  faith,  I'll  «*:e  the  cbtmb  ci*  your 
hnck ;  and  then  come  back  U>  my  mastei^^  AS 
f^p^jn  a<  I  ean, 

XExtitfft  LruYHfir^  BinKca^  ttHtf  /tir*/iff^//(r. 

iltr.  J  manel  Cambio  tomes  not  all  tliL'^  whik% 

Etft^r     PKTRrCIIT",      KATStAI^ISAr     VlNL'KSTIfJ^ 

(JMi^Mni,  fvlik  Attuiidaiiu. 

Pff.     Sir.   here**  the  diiofj  thi^  is  J.u<rentio''s 
hou3^ : 
My  fnther^E  bearn  more  toward  the  ntarket- place  : 
Tliiiher  tnu!^t  U  and  here  1  leave  ymi.  -lir,  ri 

/7n.     Vdu  shall  not  cHocnc  but  drink  before 
you  Ko : 
T  ihink  1  shall  command  your  welcome  here, 
And,  by  nil  hketiho^xl,  name  cheer  is  tnward 

[  S'mtH-kt. 
Gfv*    They're   busy    within ;    ycAi  were   best 
knnck  louder. 

Pedant  fetcJts  tntf  iff  tkr  vimtfinv. 

pfd.    What's  he  that  knodVs  ai^e  vtmA^X^e^rCL  "^ 
down  the  gate  I 


3SO 
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Vin.     Ik  Signior  Lucentio  within,  sir? 

Fed.  He's  within,  sir,  but  not  tj  be  spoken 
withal.  21 

Vin.  What  if  a  man  brina;  him  a  hundred  pound 
or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Ped.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself: 
he  shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I  live. 

/*<•/.  Nay,  I  tftld  you  your  son  was  well  be- 
loved in  Padua.  Do  you  hear,  sir?  To  leave 
frivolous  circumstances,  I  pray  you,  tell  Signior 
Luccntio  that  his  father  is  come  from  Pisa  and  is 
here  at  the  door  to  speak  with  him.  30 

Ved.  Thou  licst :  his  father  is  come  from  Padiia 
and  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

Vin.    Art  thou  his  father? 

Fed.  Ay,  sir;  so  his  mother  says,  if  I  may 
believe  her. 

Pet.  [  To  Vinceniio\  Why,  how  now,  gentle- 
man !  why.  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you 
another  man's  name. 

Fed.  I^y  hands  on  the  villain  :  I  believe  a' 
means  to  cozen  somebody  in  this  city  under  my 
countenance.  41 

Rt-cnier  Biondri.lo. 

Bion.  I  have  seen  them  in  the  church  together : 
God  send  'cm  good  shipping !  Hut  who  is  here  ? 
mine  old  master  Vinccntio  !  now  we  are  undone 
and  brought  to  nothing. 

Vin.  \Seeing  BiondeHo\  Come  hither,  crack- 
hemp. 

Bum.     I  hope  I  may  choose,  sir. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue.  What,  have 
you  forgot  me?  5<> 

Bion.     Forgot  you !  no,  sir :  1  could  not  for- 

f^et  you,  for  I  never  saw  you  before  in  all  my 
ife. 

Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  thou 
never  sec  thy  master's  father.  Vinccntio  ? 

Bion.  Wliat,  my  old  worshipful  old  master? 
yes,  marry,  sir :  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the 
window. 

Vin.     Is 't  so,  indeed?  \Beats Biondello. 

Bion.  Help,  help,  help !  here 's  a  madman 
will  murder  me.  \Ejcit.     61 

Fed.     Help,  s<m  !  help,  Signior  Baptista  ! 

[Exit/rofn  above. 

Fet.     Prithee.  Kate,  let's  stand  aside  and  sec 

the  end  of  this  controversy.  [  They  retire. 

Re-enter  Pedant  below;  Tranio,   Bai*tista, 
and  Servants. 

Tra.  Sir,  what  are  you  that  offer  to  beat  my 
servant  ? 

Vin.  What  am  I,  sir  I  nay,  what  arc  you,  sir? 
O  immortal  gods  !  O  fine  villain  !  A  silken  doub- 
let! avelvet  nose  !  a  scarlet  cloak  !  andacopatain 
hat  !  O,  I  am  undone  !  I  am  undone  !  while  I 
play  the  good  husband  at  home,  my  son  and  my 
servant  spend  all  at  the  university, 

Tra.     How  now  !  what's  the  matter? 

Bap.    What,  is  the  man  lunatic? 

Tra.  Sir,  you  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman 
by  your  habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a  mad- 
man. Why.  sir,  what  'cerns  it  you  if  I  wear  pearl 
and  gold  ?  I  thank  my  good  father,  I  am  able  to 
maintain  it.  79 


Vin.  Thy  father!  OviUain!  hcUam 
in  Bergamo. 

Bap,  You  mistake,  sir,  you  muta 
Pray,  what  do  you  thinik  is  his  name? 

Vin.  His  name !  as  if  I  knew  wA  be 
I  have  brought  him  up  ever  since  he  w 
years  old,  and  his  name  is  Tranio. 

Fed.  Away,  away,  mad  ass  !  his  naa 
ccntio :  and  he  is  mme  only  son,  and  be 
lands  of  me,  Signior  Vincentio. 

Vin.  Lucentio!  O,  he  hath  murdi 
master !  Lay  hold  on  him,  I  <iiarge  ya 
duke's  name.  O,  my  son,  my  son  !  1 
thou  villain,  where  is  my  son  L^icentio? 

Tra.     Call  forth  an  officer. 

Enter  one  with  an  Officer. 

Carry  this  mad  knave  to  the  gaol.     Fall 

tista,  I  charge  you  sec  that  he  be  forthco 
Vin.     Carry  me  to  the  gaol  I 
Gre.     Stav,  officer :  he  shall  not  go  Co 
Bap.     Talk  not,  Signior  Grcniio :  I  saj 

go  to  prison. 
Gre.    Take  heed.  Signior  Baptista,  lea 

cony-catchcd  in  this  business:  I  dare  si 

is  the  right  Vincentio. 
Fed.    Swear,  if  thou  daresL 
Gre.     Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it. 
Tra.      Then  thou  wert  best  say  that  1 

Lucentio. 
Gre.    Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  Sigtiior  I 
Bap.    Away  with  the  dotard !  to  the  | 

him ! 

Vin.  Thas  strangers  may  be  haled  and 

O  monstrous  villain ! 

Re-enter  Biondello,  with  LircKNTI 

BlANCA. 

Bion.  O  !  we  are  spoiled  and — ^yoodi 
deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  else  we  areaB 

Luc.     [Kneeling]    Pardon,  sweet  fath 

Vin.  Lives  my  m 

[Exeunt  Biondello^  Traniit,  amd 

ets/astmi 

Bian.     Pardon,  dear  father. 

Bap.  How  hast  thou  0 

Where  is  Lucentio  ? 

Luc.  Here's  Lucentio, 

Right  .son  to  the  ri^ht  Vinccntio ; 
That  have  by  mamage  made  thy  daughl 
While  counterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thaw 

Gre.  Here 's  packing,  with  a  witness,  U 
us  all ! 

Vin.  Where  is  that  damned  villain  Tn 
That  faced  and  braved  me  in  this  macta 

Bap.     Why,  tell^  me,  is  not  this  my  Ci 

Bian.     Cambio  is  changed  into  LuoM 

Luc.  Ix}ve  wrought  these  miracles,  i 
love 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Truii 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance ian 
And  happily  I  have  arrived  at  the  latt  ] 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  mv  bUss.  ^ 
What  Tranio  did,  myself  enforced  him| 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  father,  for  — '"^ 

Vin.     I'll  slit  the  villain's 
have  sent  me  to  the  gaol. 
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do  TOtt  hear,  sir?  have  you  married 

wichoat  asking  my  good  will  t 

nafL,  Baptisu;  we  will  content  you, 

will  in,  to  be  revenged  for  this 

[Exit.     140 

L   I,   to   sofind  the   depth  of  t!iis 

[Exit. 

t  not  pale,  Bianca ;  thy  father  will 

[Exennt  Luoentio  and  Bianca. 

ike  is  dough ;  but  1 11  in  among  the 

»f  all.  but  my  share  of  the  feast. 

[Exit. 
stand,  let's  follow,  to  see  the  eud 
do.  j 

kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  wilL 
lat,  in  the  midst  of  the  street? 
:,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me?         150  | 
,  sir,  God  forbid;  but  ashamed  to  j 

,  then  let's  home  again.  Come,  | 
Tt'saway.  1 

y,  I  will  give  thee  a  kiss :  now  pray  | 
«.  suy. 

this  well  ?  Come,  my  sweet  Kate  : 
lan  never,  for  never  too  late. 

[Exeunt. 

.     Padua,     LucKNTio's  house. 

STA,  ViscENTio,  Gremio,  the  Pc- 
:ntio,   Bianca,   Pktri-chio,   Ka- 
ioRTENSio,  and  Widow,  Tramo, 
,  and  Grumio:   the  Serving-men  \ 
'a  bringing  in  a  banquet.  j 

ist,  though  long,  our  jarring  notes 

,  when  raging  war  is  done,  | 

apes  and  perils  overblown. 
3.  bid  my  father  welcome,  I 

self-same  kindness  welcome  thine,     j 
ichio,  sister  Katharina, 
Mtensio,  with  thy  loving  widow,         | 
e  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house  : 
K  to  do^  our  stomachs  up,  1 

It  gooKl  cheer.  Pray  you,  sit  down :  I 
it  to  chat  as  well  as  eat  11  { 

ing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  e.it !  , 
ja  affords  this  kindness,  son  Pctru-  | 

a  aflbrds  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

both  our  sakcs,  I  would  that  word 

e. 

,  for  my  life,   Hortensio  fears  his 

n  never  trust  me,  if  I  be  afcard.  I 
are  very  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  . 
e:  I 

snsio  is  afeard  of  you.  I 

chat  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns  \ 
20  I 
idly  replied  ' 

Mistress,  how  mean  you  that  ? 
s  I  conceive  by  him.  I 

etvcs  by  me  !  How  likes  Hortensio  | 

wwdom  says,  thus  she  conceives  her 


Pet.    Very  well  mended.     Kiss  him  for  that, 

good  widow. 
Kath.     *  He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world 
turns  round:' 
I  pray  you.  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that.^ 
IVid.    Your  husband,  being  troubled  with  a 
shrew. 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe: 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning.  30 

Knth.     A  very  mean  meaning. 
Wid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kath.    And  I  am  mran  indeed,   respecting 

you. 
Pet.    To  her,  Kate  ! 
Hor.     To  her,  widow  ! 
Pet.    A  hundred  marks,  ray  Kate  does  put  her 

down. 
Hor.     That  *s  my  office. 
Pet.     Spoke  like  an  officer :  ha'  to  thee,  lad  ! 

[Drinks  to  Hortensio. 
Baf>.     How  likes  Gremio  these   quick-witted 

folks? 

Cre.     BcUcve  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 

Bian.     Head,  and  butt !  an  hasty-wittcd  body 

Would  say  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and 

horn. 

Vin.     Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd 

you? 
Biixn,     Ay,  but  not  frighted  me;  therefore  I'll 

sleep  again. 
Pet.     Nay,  that  you  shall  not :  since  you  have 
bejun. 
Have  at  you  for  a  Litter  jest  or  two ! 
Bian.     Am  I  your  bird?     I  mean  to  shift  my 
bush : 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow. 
You  are  welcome  all. 

[Exeunt  Bianca,  Kat/taHna,  and  li'ido7i: 
Pet.     She  hath  prevented  me.     Here,  Signior 
Tranio, 
This  bird  you  aim'd  at.  though  you  hit  her  not : 
Therefore  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss'd.   51 
J'ra.    O,  sir,  Lucentio  slipp'd  me  like  his  grey- 
hound, 
Which  runs  himself  and  catches  for  his  master. 
Pet.    A  good  swift  simile,  but  something  cur- 
rish. 
Tr.z.     'Tis  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  your- 
self: 
*Tis  thought  vour  deer  docs  hold  you  at  a  b.iy. 
Zfrt/.     ()    Ho,    Petruchio!      Tranio    hits    you 

now. 
Luc.     I  thank  thee  for  that  gird,  good  Tranio. 
//or.     Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you 

here? 
Pet.     A'  has  a  little  gall'd  me,  I  confess ;       60 
And,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  it  mairi'd  you  two  outright. 

Ba/.     Now,  in  .ij>od  sadness,  son  Petruchio, 
I  think  thou  hast  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 
/*et.     Well,  1  say  no:  and  therefore  for  a.ssur- 
ance 
lull's  each  one  send  imto  his  wife  ; 
And  he  whose  wife  is  most  obedient 
To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 
//or.     Content.     What  is  the  wager  ? 
Luc.  Tweux.^  ccovj^^.  no 

Pet.     Twenty  crowns  I 


\ 
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I  'II  venture  so  much  of  my  hawk  or  hound, 
iSiit  twenty  times  s<>  much  upon  my  wife. 

J.uc.     A  hundred  then. 

Hor,  Content 

Pet.  A  match  !  'tis  done. 

Hor.     Who  shall  begin  ? 

Luc.  That  will  I. 

Cro,  Kiondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

liion.     1  go.  \Exii. 

Bap.     Son,  I  'II  be  your  half,  Dianca  comes. 

Luc.      I'll   have   no  halves;   I'll    bear  it  all 
myself. 

Re-rnier  BiONDELLX). 

How  now!  what  news? 

//Aw.         Sir.  my  mi-Jtress  sends  you  word    80 
That  she  is  busy  and  she  cannot  come. 

Fft.     Mow  :  she  is  busy  and  she  cannot  come  ! 
Is  that  an  answer? 

iire.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  wife  .send  you  not  a  worse. 

Pet.     I  hoi)C,  better. 

Hor.    Sirrah  Biondcllo,  go  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  {Exit  Hion. 

Pet.  O.  ho  !  entreat  her  ! 

Nay,  then  s^hc  must  needs  come. 

Ilor.  I  am  afraid,  sir, 

Do  what  you  can,  yours  will  not  be  entreated. 

Rf-entfr  Biondhllo. 

Now,  where 's  my  wife  f  ^ 

Bion.     She  says  you  have  some  goodly  jest  m 
hand  : 
She  will  not  come :  she  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.     Worse  and  worse ;  she  will  not  come ! 
O  vile, 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endured  ! 
Sirrah  Gruniio.  go  to  your  mistress : 
Say,  I  command  her  conic  to  me.  [E.v/i  Crumio. 

Hor,     I  know  her  answer. 

Pet.  What? 

J/or.  She  will  not. 

Pet.  The  fo\iler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

Jiap.      Now,    by   my   holidame,    here   comes 
Katharina  I 

Re-enter  Katiiakixa. 

Kath.    What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send 

for  me?  io«> 

Pet.     Where  is  your  sister,   and  Hortensio';* 

wife  ? 
Kath.   They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 
Pet.     Go,  fetch  them  hither:  if  they  deny  to 
come, 
Swiny;e  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  hus- 
bands : 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight. 

\E.xit  Katkarina. 
Luc.    Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  t.ilk  of  a  wonder. 
Hor.    And  so  it  is :  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 
Pet.    Marr\',  peace  it  bodes,   and  love  and 
quiet  life. 
And  awful  rule  and  right  supremacy ; 
And,   to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and 
happy  ^  110 

.S/r/f.    Now,  fair  befal  fhee,  good  Petnichio! 


The  wager  thou  hast  won ;  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  los.ses  twenty  thousand  cnMrw; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  she  is  changed,  as  she  had  Dcrerbeea 
I      Pet.     Nay.  I  will  win  my  wager  bettv] 

I'  And  .show  more  si{^  of  her  obeaience^ 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 
See  where  she  comes  and  brings  your  fnmm 
I  As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasioB. 

j  R e-e/t ter  Kathakis A ^wii A  BiAUC A  *nd^ 

'  Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you 
:  Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under-fooc 
ll'-'id.    J/ord,  let  me  never  have  a  camel 
Till  I  \te  brought  to  such  a  silly  pass ! 
Z?/Viw.     Fie!  what  a  foolish  duty  call  vol 
Luc.     I  would  your  duty  were  a«  fooliii 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath   cost  me  an  hundred  crowns  sino 
per- time. 
Bin  ft.     The    more    fool    yon,   for  layi 

my  dutv. 
J'et.     Katharine,    T   char^   thee,  tdl 
headstrong  women 
What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  hoi 
a 'it/.    Come,  come,  you're  mocking:  1 

have  no  telling. 
Pet.  Come  on.  I  say ;  and  first  begin  «i 
U'iJ.     She  shall  not. 
J'et.     I  say  she  shall :  and  first  begin  «ri 
Kath.  Fie,  fie !  unknit  that  threateniagi 
brow, 
And  dart  not  .scornful  glances  from  those 4 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  guvema 
It  blots  thy  beauty  as  frosts  do  bite  the  OM 
Confounds  thy  fame  as  whirlwinds  ihal 

buds. 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet  or  antiable. 
A  woman  moved  is  like  a  fountain  troubld 
Muddy,  iil-sceming,  thick,  bereft  of  beadl 
And  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 
Will  deign  to  sip  or  touch  one  drop  of  it 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life-,  thy  keq 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ;  one  that  cares  A 
And  for  thy  maintenance  commits  hi*  bod] 
To  painful  lab<ntr  both  by  sea  and  land. 
To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  thedayincfl 
Whilst  thou  liest  warm  at  h(»me,    seoni 

safe; 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands 
Hut  love,  fair  looks  and  true  obedience : 
Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt. 
Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince 
!  Kvcn  such  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband 
And  when  she  is  froward,  peevish,  suUcflbl 
I  And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will, 
I  What  is  .she  but  a  fo\il  contending  rebel 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord? 
I  am  ashamed  that  women  arc  so  simpis 
To  •>flrer  u-ar  where  they  should  kneel  lory 
<^)r  .seek  for  rule,  supremacy  and  sway. 
When  they  are  l)ound  to  serve,  lore  and  fi 
Why  .ire  our  bodies  soft  and  weak  and  Mi 
Una])i  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  worid. 
But  that  our  soft  conditions  and  our  hesrii: 
Should  well  agree  with  our  external  partstj 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  won 
My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  ycMm 
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reat,  ray  reason  haply  more, 
1  for  word  and  frown  for  frown ; 
our  lances  are  but  straws, 
( w«ak,  our  weakness  past  compare, 
to  be  most  which  we  indeed  least 

■  stomachs,  for  it  is  no  boot, 
r  hands  below  your  husband's  foot : 
ich  duty,  if  he  please, 
idy  :  may  it  do  him  ease. 

there's  a  wench  I   Come  on,  and 
iCate.  x8o 

go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  for  thou 
t 


VtM.    'Tis  a  good  hearing  when  children  are 

toward. 
Luc.     But  a  harsh  hearing  when  women  arc 

fro  ward. 
Pet.    Come,  Kate,  well  to  bed. 
We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 
[To  Lite  A  *Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you 

hit  the  white ; 
And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night ! 
[Exeunt  Petruckio  and  Katkarina. 
Hot.    Now,  go  thy  ways;  thou  hast  tamed  a 

curst  shrew. 
Luc.    'Tis  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will 
be  tamed  so.  \Exeunt, 


\ 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


King  of  Francs. 

Duke  of  Florf.nck. 

Bertram,  Count  of  RousUIon. 

La  FEU,  an  old  lord. 

Paroi-LBS,  a  follower  of  Bertram. 

Steward,    \      servants  to  the  Countess  of 

Clown,       J  Rou:>illon. 

A  Page. 

Countess  of  Rousillon,  mother  to  Ber- 
tram. 


Helena,  a  gentlewoman  protedln 

Countess. 
An  old  Widow  of  Florence. 
Diana,  daughter  to  the  Widow. 
Violent  A,  't  neighbours  and  frieiM 
Mariana,    J  Widow. 

Lords,  Officers,  Soldiers,  &c,  Frenc 
Florentine. 


Scene : 


Ktnisiilon;  Paris; 
Marseilles. 


Floret 


ACT   I. 

Scene  I.    RousHIoh.     TAe  CovsYs/alace, 

Enter  Bertram,  the  Countess  of  Rousillon, 
Helena,  and  Lafeu,  all  in  black. 

Count.  In  delivering  my  son  from  me,  I  bury 
a  second  husband. 

Ber.  And  I  in  going,  madam,  weep  o'er  my 
father's  death  anew :  but  I  must  attend  his  ma- 
jesty's command,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward, 
evermore  in  subje<5lion. 

La/.  You  shall  find  of  the  king  a  husband, 
madam :  you,  sir,  a  father :  he  that  so  generally 
is  at  all  times  good  must  of  necessity  hold  his 
virtue  to  you ;  whose  worthiness  would  stir  it  up 
where  it  wanted  rather  than  lack  it  where  there 
is  such  abundance. 

Count.  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty*s 
amendment? 

La/.  He  hath  abandoned  his  physicians,  ma- 
dam ;  under  whose  pra^ices  he  hath  persecuted 
time  with  hope,  ana  finds  no  other  advantage  in 
the  process  but  only  the  losing  of  hope  by  time. 

Count.  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  fa- 
ther,— O,  that  'had'!  how  sad  a  passage  'tis  I — 
whose  skill  was  almost  as  great  as  his  honesty ; 
had  it  stretched  so  far,  would  have  made  nature 
immortal,  and  death  should  have  play  for  lack  of 
work.  Would,  for  the  king's  sake,  he  were  liv- 
ing !  1  think  it  would  be  the  death  of  the  king's 
di^.eaae. 

La/  How  called  you  the  man  you  speak  of, 
madam  ? 

Count.  He  was  famous,  sir,  in  his  profession, 
and  it  was  his  great  right  to  be  so :  Gerard  de 
Narbon.  3 1 

La/.  He  was  excellent  indeed,  madam :  the 
king  very  lately  spoke  of  him  admiringly  and 
moumingly :  he  was  skilful  enough  to  have  lived 
still,  if  knowledge  could  be  set  up  against  mor- 
tality. 

Ber.  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  lan- 
guishes of?  ' 

Z/7/C    A  hstulaif  my  lord. 
Jfrr.     I  heard  not  of  it  before.  40 


La/.  I  would  it  were  not  notorioi! 
this  gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gt 
Narbon? 

Count.  His  sole  child,  my  lord, 
qucathed  to  my  overlooking.  I  have  the 
of  her  good  that  her  education  prooui 
dispositions  she  inherits  which  nuJces  : 
fairer;  for  where  an  unclean  mind  cai 
tuous  qualities,  there  commendations 
pity ;  they  are  virtues  and  traitors  too 
they  are  the  better  for  their  simplca 
derives  her  honesty  and  achieves  ber  got 

La/  Your  commendations,  maA^r^^ 
her  tears. 

Count.  'TIS  the  best  brine  a  maiden 
.<;on  her  praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  bi 
never  approaches  her  heart  but  the  tTi 
her  sorrows  takes  all  livelihood  from  m 
No  more  of  this,  Helena ;  go  to,  no  m 
it  be  rather  thought  you  aiTedl  a  son 
have  it. 

//el.  I  do  a/Tecfl  a  sorrow  indeed,  bi 
it  too. 

La/  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  rig 
dead,  excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  I 

Count.  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  t 
the  excess  makes  it  soon  mortal. 

Ber.     Madam,  I  desire  your  holy  wu 

La/     H<»w  understand  we  that? 

Count.  Be  thou  blest,  Bertram,  and 
thy  father 
In  manners,  as  in  shape  !  thy  blood  and 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee,  and  thy  got 
.Share  with  thy  birthright !  Love  aU,  tn 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  thine  eM 
Rather  in  power  than  use,  and  keep  Ay 
Under  thy  own  life's  key:  bechedc^  Sat 
But  never  tax'd  for  speech.     What  hc^ 

will. 
That  thee  may  furnish  and  my  pray 

down. 
Fall  on  thy  head !   Farewell,  my  lord; 
Tis  an  unseason'd  courtier ;  good  my  In 
Advise  him. 

La/         He  cannot  want  the  betl 
That  shall  attend  his  love. 
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vcfr  bkss  him !  Farewell,  Bertram. 
[Exit, 
rlena}  The  best  wishes  that  can  be 
thoughts  be  servants  to  you  !  Be 
•  my  mother,  your  mistress,  and 
her. 

veil,  pretty  lady:  you  must  hold 
>ur  father. 

[Exeunt  Bertram  and  Lafeu. 

sre  that  all !    I  think  not  on  my 

90 

at  tears  grace  his  remembrance 

hed  for  him.     What  was  he  like? 
dm :  my  imagination 
Nir  in't  but  Bertram's, 
there  is  no  living,  none, 
away.     Twere  all  one 
low  a  bright  pau'ticular  star 
red  it,  he  is  so  above  me : 
tdiance  and  collateral  light 
forted,  not  in  his  sphere.  100 

n  my  love  thus  plagues  itself: 
would  be  mated  by  the  lion 
▼e.  Twas  pretty,  though  a  plague, 
:ry  hour ;  to  sit  and  draw 
•ws,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 
jible  ;  heart  too  capable 
nd  trick  of  his  sweet  favour ; 
^one,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
lis  reliques.     Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Parollks. 
iat  goes  with  him :  I  love  him  for 
no 
w  him  a  notorious  liar, 
reat  way  fool,  solely  a  coward  ; 
evils  sit  so  fit  in  him, 
place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 
he  cold  wind :  withal,  full  oft  we  sec 
■aiting  on  superfluous  folly. 
you,  iuur  queen  1 
tMi,  monarch! 


ou  meditating  on  virginity? 
You  have  some  stain  of  .soldier  in 
ic  you  a  question.     Man  is  enemy 
>w  may  we  barricado  it  against  him  ? 
him  ouL 

assails ;  and  our  virginity,  though 
defence  yet  is  weak :  unfold  to  us 
.>sistance. 

:  is  none  :  man.  sitting  down  before 
mine  you  and  blow  you  up.  130 
jr  poor  virginity  from  unacrminers 
\  Ifc  there  no  military  policy,  how 
low  up  men  ? 

iiQr  being  blown  down,  man  will 
Awn  up:  marry,  in  blowing  him 
•ith  the  breach  yourselves  made, 
ity.  It  is  not  politic  in  the  com- 
Jiture  to  preserve  virginity.     Loss 

rational  increase  and  there  was 
t  till  virginity  was  first  lost.  That 
le  of  is  metal  to  make  virj^ins. 
ijng  once  lost  may  be  ten  times 
(  ever  kept,  it  is  ever  lost :  'tis  too 
m :  away  with  *t! 


HeL  I  will  stand  for 't  alittle,  though  therefore 
I  die  a  virgin. 

Par.  There 's  little  can  be  said  in 't :  'tisagainst 

the  rule  of  nature.     To  speak  on  the  part  of  vi»- 

^nity,  is  to  accuse  your  mothers ;  which  is  most 

mfallible  disobedience.    He  that  hangs  himself  is 

a  virgin  :  virginity  murders  itself;  and  should  be 

buried  in  highways  out  of  all  sandlified  limit,  as  a 

desperate  offendress  against  nature.     Virginity 

breeds  mites,  much  like  a  cheese ;  consumes  itself 

to  the  very  paring,  and  so  dies  with  feeding  his 

own  stomach.  Besides,  virginity  ispeevi.Hh,  proud, 

idle^  made  of  self-love,  which  is  the  most  inhibited 

sin  in  the  canon.    Keep  it  not ;  you  cannot  choose 

I  but  lose  bv  't :  out  with  't !  within  ten  year  it  will 

'  make  itself  ten,  which  is  a  goodly  increase  ;  and 

!  the  principal  itself  not  much  the  worse :  away 

I  with  't ! 

Hel.     How  might  one  do,  sir,  to  lose  it  to  her 
!  own  liking  ? 

\      Par.     Let  me  see :  marry,  ill,  to  like  him  that 
I  ne'er  it  likes.     'Tis  a   commodity  will   lose  the 
I  gloss  with  lying ;  the  longer  kept,  the  less  worth  : 
off  with  't  while  'tis  vendible ;  answer  the  time  of 
!  request.     Virginitv,  like  an   old  courtier,  wears 
I  her  cap  out  of  fashion :  richly  suited,  but  unsuit- 
able :  just  like  the  brooch   and  the  tooth-pick, 
'  which   wear   not    now.     Your  date  is  better   in 
I  your  pie  and  your  porridge  than  in  your  check : 
and  your  virginity,  your  old  virginity,  is  like  one 
of  our  French  withered  pears,  it  Iooks  ill,  it  eats 
drily;  marry,  'tis  a  withered  pear ;  it  was  formerly 
I  better ;  marry,  yet  'tis  a  withered  pear :  will  you 
any  thing  with  it? 

Hel.    tNot  my  virginity  yet 

Thctc  shall  your  master  have  a  thousand  loves, 
I  A  mother  and  a  mistress  and  a  friend,  181 

A  phoenix,  captain  and  an  enemy, 
{  A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility. 
His  jarring  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet. 
His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster:  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptious  Christendoms, 
That  blinking  Cupid  gossips.     Now  shall  he — 
I  know  not  what  he  shall.     God  send  him  well  I 
The  court's  a  learning  place,  and  he  is  one —  191 
Par.     What  one.  i  faith  ? 
Hel.     That  I  wish  well.     'Tis  pity— 
Par.    What's  pity? 

Hel.     I'hat  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  in't. 

Which  might  be  felt ;  that  we,  the  poorer  born. 

Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  up  in  wishes, 

Might  with  effedls  of  them  follow  our  friends, 

I  .And  show  what  we  alone  must  think,  which  never 

i  Returns  us  thanks.  200 

Enter  Page. 

Pat^.  Monsieur  Parolles,  my  lord  calls  for  you. 

{Exit. 

Par.     Little  Helen,  farewell:  if  I  can  remem- 
ber thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

Hel.     Monsieur  ParoUcs,  you  were  bom  under 
a  charitable  star. 

Par.     Under  Mars,  L 

Hel.     1  especially  think,  under  Mars. 

Par.     Why  under  Mars? 

Hel.    The  wars  have  so  V 
yow  mM<it  needs  be  bom  nnd'ir*' 


»  kepi  7ft\x  \3Kv^ex  ^^^^^.  \ 
kd'ir  Mars.  iio  \ 
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Par.     When  he  was  pre(lf)inmnnt. 

JIti.    When  he  was  retrograde,  1  think,  rather. 

Pa*-.     Why  think  you  so? 

Ilrl.  V(»u  gi>  so  much  backward  when  you  fight. 

Par.     Thai's  for  advantage. 

lit/.  Sw  is  ninning  away,  wlicn  fear  prop«>';es 
the  safely :  but  ihe  cuinposition  that  ynur  valour 
and  fear  niakcs  in  you  is  a  virtue  of  a  gotni  win;:, 
au'l  I  like  the  wear  well.  2ii> 

Par.  I  ani  so  full  of  bu<«lResses,  I  cannot 
answer  thee  acutely.  I  will  return  perfecl 
courtier:  in  the  which,  my  in-itnirtion  shall  serve 
to  naturalize  thee.  >o  thou  wilt  l)c  capable  of  a 
courtier's  counsel  and  under-«tand  wh.it  advioc 
shall  thru<ii  ui>on  thee  :  else  thou  diest  in  thine 
unthankfulness.  and  thine  ignorance  makes  thee 
away :  farewell.  When  thou  hast  leisure,  say  thy 
prayers;  when  thou  hast  none,  rememhicr  thy 
friends :  get  thee  a  giMxi  husband,  and  u>e  him  as 
he  uses  thee :  s<i,  f.irewell.  [E.vit.  230 

//«•/.     Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie, 
Which  wc  a>crilie  to  hea\en:  the  f.ited  .«.ky 
Cii\e«.  us  free  scnpi;,  only  doth  b.ickward  pull 
(hir  slow  desij^ns  when  wc  ourselves  arc  dull. 
WJKit  p<.»w«;r  i^  it  which  mounts  my  love  so  high, 
Th:'t  ni.ikes  me  see,  and  c.innot  feed  mine  eye? 
t  The  mightiest  s|iace  in  fortune  nature  brings 
Tn  join  like  likes  and  kiss  like  native  things. 
lm]x>.s.sible  l>e  sir:inge  attempts  to  those  239 

That  weigh  their  p.iins  in  sense  and  do  supp«j.^ 
t  What  hath  been  cannot  be :  who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  I'.ive  ? 
The  king's  disease— my  pn»jcct  may  deceive  me. 
Hut  my  intents  are  fix'd  and  will  not  leave  me. 

{E.rit. 

Sci-VE  II.     Paris.     Thf  Kite's /a /a^T. 

Fi.utrish  of  c.->rtifts.  Kntfr  the  Kino  wF  Fkanch, 
with  ItitfTs,  and ihi'trs  Attt'tuiants. 

h'i>/^.    The  Fh>rentines  and  Senoys  are  by  the 
ears ; 
Ha\e  fouvjht  with  equal  f«)rtune  and  continue 
A  iiniving  war. 

J'i's/  Lord.     So  'tis  reported,  sir. 

Kini^.     N.iy,  'tis  most  credible;   we  here  re- 
ceive it 
A  certainty,  voucli'd  from  our  co\jsin  Austria, 
With  caution  that  the  Florentine  will  mo%-e  us 
F*»r  sjioedy  aid  :  wherein  our  «leare>t  friend 
Preiuilicates  the  business  and  would  ^.eenl 
To  have  us  m:dcc  denial. 

Pi'si  Lord.  His  love  and  wisdom, 

Appr.)ved  so  to  your  majesty,  may  plead  10 

Fur  am])lcst  crcclencx'. 

A'A/.v.  He  hath  arm'd  our  answer, 

.And  Florence  is  denied  before  he  conio: 
\'et.  for  <»ur  genticmen  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  Ieav« 
To  stainl  on  either  part. 

Sire.  Lord.  It  well  may  scr>'c 

A  nurHcr>-  to  our  gentry,  who  arc  sick 
For  hrc  ithing  and  exploit. 

A'/V.'^'-.  What's  he  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Bertram,  Lakeu.  and  Parolles. 

J'Vrs/  I,/?r[i.    It  is  the  Count  Rousillon,  my 
good  lord, 


Younf;  Bertram. 

KiHg;.  Youth,  thou  bear*st  th]^  Cuba' 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  a  hone 
Hath  well  composed  thee.    Thy  &tfaa^ 

parts 
Mayn't  thou  inherit  too  I    Welcome  to  M 
Per.    My  thanks  and  duty  are  yam  ni| 
King.     1  would  I  bad  that  corporal  MB 
now, 
,  As  when  thy  father  and  myself  in  fnendiSi 
!  First  tried  our  soldiership !     He  did  look  I 
I  Into  the  .service  of  the  time  and  was 
I  I  >iscipled  of  the  bravest :  he  lasted  loi^: 
-  Ihit  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on 

And  wore  us  out  of  a<ft.     It  mudi  lepain  1 

I  To  talk  of  your  gCKx!  father.     In  hi*  yoad 

He  had  the  wit  which  I  can  well  obienn 

!  To-day  in  our  yming  lords  ;  but  they  toaf 

Till  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  unaM 

Ivrc  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour: 

t  So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  biitcxae 

Were  in  his  pride  or  sh:irpneM:  if  they  w 

IIi>  equal  had  awaked  them,  and  his  hoM 

Clock  t«)  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  wha 

K.xception  bid  him  speak,  and  at  this  line 

His  timgue  obey'd  his  hand:  who  were  bd 

He  used  .is  creatures  of  another  place 

.And  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  lowia 

Making  them  proud  of  his  humility, 

I  t  In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled.     SaA\ 

Might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times: 

.  Which,  follow'd  well,  would demonstrueBI 

I  But  goers  backward. 

Ptr.  His  pood  remenfam 

I  Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts  than  on  1ml 
I  So  in  .ipproof  lives  not  his  epitaph 
As  in  your  rnyal  speech. 
Kine.     Would  I  were  with  himl    Hi 
always  say — 
Methinks  I  hear  him  now;  hU  plausivevi 
He  scatter'd  not  in  e.irs,  but  gmfced  thoi 
To  gri»w  there  and  to  bear. — 'I.^el  m 
This  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastij 
When  it  was  out, — '  Let  me  not  live,*qMl 
'  After  my  flame  lacks  oil,  tf)  be  the  snoff 
<  )f  younger  spirits,  whose  a(»preheiisivc  M 
All  but  new  things  disdain;   whose  jra 
are  j 

Mere  fathers  of  their  garments :  whose  OM 
F.xpire  before  their  fashions.     This  hcvl 
I  after  him  do  after  him  wish  too, 
Since  I  nor  wax  nor  honev  can  bring  hot^ 
(juiikly  were  disv»lved  fnmi  my  hire^ 


Per.  Some  six  months  sim 

KiKg.     If  he  were  living.  I  would  I 

Lend  me  an  arm :  the  rest  have  worn . 

With  .several  applications :  nature  mmI 

Debate  it  at  their  leisure.     Weloomei  1 

My  son's  no  dearer. 
Bcr,  Thank  ytwr  nu^ai 

\ExttMtm 
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EmttiUom,    Tk4  Covin's /aide*, 

OUNms,  Steward,  attd  Qown. 

will  BOW  bear ;  what  say  you  of  this 

kdnan,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even 
,  I  wish  mi^it  be  found  in  the  calen- 
lat  endeavours;  for  then  we  wound 
and  make  foul  the  deamess  of  our 
Ilea  of  ourselves  we  publish  them, 
^hat  does  this  knave  neref  Get  you 
the  complaints  I  have  heard  of  you 
bdieve :  ^tis  my  slowness  that  I  do 
aow  you  lade  not  foUy  to  commit 
ave  ^altty  enough  to  make  such 
us. 
not  onknown  to  you,  madam,  I  am 

^dl.sir. 

madam,  *tis  not  so  well  that  I  am 
flsany  of  the  ridi  are  damned :  but, 
;  your  ladyship's  good  will  to  go  to 
bal  the  woman  and  I  will  do  as  we 
ax 
ik  thou  needs  be  a  beggar? 
beg  yam  good  will  in  this  case, 
what  case? 

b«l's  case  and  mine  own.  Service  is 
and  I  think  I  shall  never  have  the 
mI  till  I  have  issue  o'  my  body ;  for 
es  are  blessings. 

1  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry, 
oor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am 
the  wah;  and  he  must  needs  go 
drives. 

this  all  your  worship's  reason? 
madam,  I  have  other  holy  reasons, 
ire. 

ay  the  world  know  them  ? 
e  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature, 
flesh  and  blood  are ;  and,  indeed, 
at  I  may  repent. 

ly  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wick- 
41 
out  o*  friends,  madam ;  and  I  hope 
s  fnr  my  wife  s  lake. 
:h  fnenids  are  thine  enemies,  knave, 
e  shallow,  madam,  in  great  friends ; 
s  oome  to  do  that  for  me  which  I 
He  that  ears  my  land  spares  my 
s  me  leave  to  in  the  crop :  if  I  be 
e's  my  drudge :  he  that  comforts  ray 
uenaJMx  of  my  flesh  and  blood :  he 
my  flesh  and  blood  loves  my  flesh 
that  loves  my  fiesh  and  blooa  is  mv 
se  that  kisses  my  wife  is  my  friend, 
be  contented  to  be  what  they  are, 
fear  in  marriage ;  for  young  Char- 
in  and  old  Poysam  the  papist,  how- 
searts  are  severed  in  religion,  their 
h  one :  they  may  joul  horns  toge- 
deer  i'  the  herd. 

It  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and 
ave?  6x 


Your  marriage  comes  by  des^y, 
Your  cuckoo  sings  by  kind. 
C^$mt    Get  you  gone,  sir ;  1 11  talk  with  you 
more  anon. 

SUw,    May  it  please  you,  madam,  that  he  bid 
Helen  come  to  you :  of  her  I  am  to  speak.         9z 
Count.    Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman  I  would 
wpcak  with  her ;  Helen,  1  mean. 
Clo.  Was  this  fair  face  the  cause,  quoth  she. 
Why  the  Grecians  sacked  Troy? 
Fond  done,  done  fond, 

Was  this  King  Priam's  joy? 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood, 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood. 

And  gave  this  sentence  then ;  80 

Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good. 
Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good. 
There's  yet  one  good  in  ten. 
Count.    What,  one  good  in  ten?  you  coirupt 
the  song,  sirrah. 

Clo.  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam :  which 
is  a  purifying  o'  the  song:  would  God  would 
serve  the  wond  so  all  the  year !  we  'Id  find  no 


fault  with  the  tithe-woman,  if  I  were  the  parson. 
One  in  tea,  quoth  a' !  An  we  might  have  a  good 
woman  born  but  one  every  blazing  star,  or  at  an 


:  I,  madam;  and  I  speak  the 

the  ballad  will  repeat, 

di  awa  ftiU  tme  shall  find : 


"VUMU*    wt««    UUk    VM«    l^T^a  J    Miwium     aMU,   vu    muL  MU 

earthquake,  'twould  mend  the  lottery  well:  a  man 
may  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  a' pluck  one. 

Count.  You'll  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  as  I 
command  you. 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  command, 
and  yet  no  hurt  done !  Though  honesty  be  no 
puritan,  yet  it  will  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the 
surplice  of  humility  over  the  black  gown  of  a  big 
heart.  I  am  going,  forsooth :  the  business  is  for 
Helen  to  come  hither.  [Exit.  201 

Count.     Well,  now. 

Strw.  I  know,  madam,  you  love  your  gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count.  Faith.  I  do:  her  father  bequeathed 
her  to  me ;  and  she  herself,  without  other  advan- 
tage, may  lawfully  make  title  to  as  much  love  as 
she  nnds :  there  is  more  owir^  her  than  is  paid ; 
and  more  shall  be  paid  her  than  she  '11  demand. 

Stnv.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her 
than  I  think  she  wished  me :  alone  she  was,  and 
did  communicate  to  herself  her  own  words  to  her 
own  ears ;  she  thought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  they 
touched  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her  matter 
was,  she  loved  your  son :  Fortune,  she  said,  was 
no  goddess,  that  had  put  such  difference  betwixt 
their  two  estates ;  Love  no  god,  that  would  not 
extend  his  might,  only  where  qualities  were  level ; 
Dian  no  ouecn  of  virgins,  that  would  suffer  her 
poor  knignt  surprised,  without  rescue  in  the  first 
assault  or  ransom  afterward.  This  she  ddivered 
in  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow  that  e'er  1 
heard  virgin  exclaim  in:  which  I  held  my  duty 
speedily  to  acquaint  you  withal ;  sithence,  in  the 
loss  th^  may  happen,  it  concerns  you  something 
to  know  it. 

Count.  You  have  discharged  this  honestly: 
keep  it  to  yourself:  many  likelihoods  informed 
me  of  this  before,  which  hung  so  tottering  in  the 
balance  that  I  could  neither  believe  nor  misdoubt 
Pray  you,  leave  me :  stall  this  in  your  bosom ; 
and  I  thank  you  for  your  honest  care  *.  1  w>\\  «ges&L 
with  you  further  anon.  \Exit  Sttward. 
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Enter  Heleha. 
Even  m  it  was  with  me  when  I  was  youn^ : 

Ifeverweare  nature's,  these  are  ours:  thisthom 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  bom : 
It  is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  love's  strong  pas&inn  is  imprcss'd  in  youth  : 
By  our  remembrances  of  da)*5  foregone,  140 

tauch  were  our  faults,  or  then  we  thought  them 

none. 
Her  eye  is  sick  on 't :  I  observe  her  no>»*. 
Hel.     What  is  your  pleasure,  madam  ? 
Count.  You  know,  Helen, 

I  am  a  mother  to  you. 
Hel.     Mine  honourable  mistresR. 
Count.  Nay,  a  mother  : 

Why  not  a  mother?    When  I  said  *  a  mother,' 
Methought  you  saw  a  serpent :  what 'sin '  mother,' 
That  you  surt  at  it  ?     I  say.  I  am  your  mother ; 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enwombed  mine :  'tis  often  seen    150 
Adoption  strives  xj^nth  nature  and  choice  breeds 
I   A  native  slip  to  us  fr.>m  foreign  seeds : 
I    You  ne'er  oppress'd  me  with  a  ni>>ther*s  groan, 
[   Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care  : 
'    Cfod's  mercy,  maiden  !  doe-4  it  curd  thy  blood 
I    "To  say  I  am  thy  mother?    What's  the  matter, 

■  That  this  distempered  messencer  of  wet. 
The  many-colnur'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye? 
Why?  that  you  are  my  daughter? 

Ilel.  That  I  am  not. 

Count.    I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 
HeL  Pardon,  m.idam;   160 

I    The  Count  Ro-jsillon  cannot  be  my  brother : 
!    I  am  fn)m  humble,  he  from  honourd  name ; 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  hi  a  all  noble : 
M^  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is ;  and  I 
His  servant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die : 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 
j       Count.  Nor  I  your  mother? 

!       Hel.    Vou  are  my  mother,  madam;  would  you 
I  were, — 

',    So  that  my  lord  your  son  were  not  my  brother, — 
.    Indeed  my  m:>ther  :  or  were  you  both  our  mothers. 
I  care  no  m-^re  fur  than  I  do  for  heaven,  170 

So  I  were  not  his  -lister.     Can't  no  other, 
i    But,  I  your  dauchter.  he  must  be  my  brother? 
Count.   Vcs  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter- 
in-law: 
God  shield  you  mean  it  not !  daughter  and  m<ithcr  | 

■  So  »tri>x  upjn  your  puUe.     What,  pale  again  ?       j 
j    My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fondness :  now  I  see 

I   The  mystery  of  vour  loneliness,  and  find 

'   Your  salt  tears'  ^ead  :  now  to  all  sense  'tis  gr-ass 

You  love  my  son :  invention  i«  ashamed, 
'    Against  thi  proclamntifn  of  thy  passion,  iSo 

I    To  say  tho-.i  do-^i  n  u  :  therefore  tell  me  true : 
:    But  tell  me  then,  'tis  si:  for.  lu-'k,  thy  cheeks 
Confc«s  w,  th'  one  to  th'  ft  her;  and  thine  eyes 
j    See  it  s«-»  Bn-»s«.ly  shown  in  thy  hehaviiMirs 
j   "That  in  their  kind  they  speak  it :  only  sin 
And  heliiih  nb^iinacy  lie  thy  tongue. 
That  truth  shot:ld  be  suspected.     Speak,  is't  so? 
If  it  be  S13.  yni  have  wound  a  goodly  clew  : 
If  it  be  nDt.  forswear  *i:  howe*cr.  I  charge  thee, 

■  As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail.      170 
i  To  tell  me  tnily. 

I       ////.  Go-vl  madam,  pardon  me ! 

C^M/e/.     IX>  you  love  my  son? 


HeL  Your  pardon,  noUc  wm 

Count.     Love  you  my  son  ? 

Hel.  Do  not  you  love  hia,  ■■ 

Count.   Go  not  about;  myloTchathin^B 
Whereof   the  world   takes   note:    odb^  i 

disclose 
The  state  of  your  aflfe^on :  for  your  paaia 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd. 

Hel.  Then,  I  confca. 

Here  on  my  kne<!,  before  high  heaven  Md : 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  hcvre 
I  love  your  son. 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  honest :  90*%  mj 
Be  not  offended  ;  for  it  hurts  not  him 
That  he  is  loved  of  me :  I  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  presumptuotu  suit : 
Nor  would  I  have  him  till  I  do  devrre  lufl 
Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  shi.^uki  he. 
I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  again.st  hope; 
Yet  in  this  captious  and  intenible  sieve 
I  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love 
And  lack  not  to  lose  still:  thuit,  Indian-lfte 
Religious  in  mine  error.  I  adore 
The  sun,  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper. 
But  knows  of  him  no  more.     My  dearest  h 
Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  lo«e 
For  loving  where  you  do :  but  if  youndf. 
Whose  at;cd  honour  cites  a  virtuous  yoadk 
Did  ever  in  so  true  a  flame  of  liking 
Wish  chastely  and  love  dearly,  that  yoor  B 
Was  both  herself  and  love ;  O,  then,  give  p 
To  her,  whose  state  is  such  that  cannot  cte 
But  lend  and  give  where  she  is  sure  to  kMe ; 
That  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  iBi|li 
But  riddle-like  lives  sweetly  where  she  dws 

Count.     Had  you  not  lately  an  intenl,*H 
truly.— 
To  go  to  Paris  ? 

Hel.  Madam,  I  had. 

Count.  Wherefoie?  ttB 

^  Hel.     I  will  tell  truth  :  b>-  grace  itself  I  • 
You  know  my  father  left  me  some  presc  ' 
Of  rare  and  proved  effecls,  such  as  his  r 
And  manifest  experience  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty :  and  that  he  wif  <l 
In  heed  full' St  reservation  to  bestow  them. 
As  notes  whose  faculties  inclusive  were 
More  than  they  were  in  note:  amongst  the  ■ 
There  is  a  remedy,  approved,  set  down. 
To  cure  the  desperate  languishings  whaeof 
The  king  is  rendcr'd  lost. 

Count.  Tliis  was  jroor  md 

For  Pari*,  was  it?  speak. 

//el.  My  lord  vour  son  made  me  tothinkrf 
Else  Paris  and  the  medicine  and  the  kiaff 
Had  fnim  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts 
Haply  been  ab<ent  then. 

Count.  But  think  yob.  Bck 

If  you  >houId  tender  your  !»upposea  aid. 
He  would  receive  it?  he  and  his  physion* 
Are  of  a  mind ;  he,  that  they  cannot  bdplJ> 
They,  that  they  cannot  help :  howshaUtbcyfl 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  schoolk 
Embowell'd  of  their  doctrine,  have  left  of 
The  danger  to  itself? 

He/.  There ' s  something  mX^ 

M  ore  than  my  fa  ther's  sk  i  1 1 .  w  h  ich  « 
(')f  his  profession,  that  his  good  ra 
Shall  for  my  legacy  be  sanAified 
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in  in  heaven :  and,  would  your 

to  try  success,  I  Id  venture 
«f  mine  oo  his  grace's  cure 
1  hour. 

Dost  thou  believe 't? 
jn,  knowingly. 
lelen,  thou  soalt  have  my  leave 

mts  and  my  loving  greetings 
n  court :  I  '11  stay  at  home 
essing  into  thy  attempt :      960 
' ;  and  be  sure  of  this, 
use  to  thou  shalt  not  miss. 

\,EjeeMHt. 


ACT  II. 

trir.     Tht  K  life's  palace. 

r.  Enter  ike  Kmc,  attended 
M£  Lords  taking  leave /or  the 
'  Bkktram,  and  Parollbs. 

I,  young  lords;  these  warlike 

you :  and  you,  my  lords,  fare- 

etwixt  you ;  if  both  gain,  all 
;h  itself  as  'tis  received, 
both. 

'Tis  our  hope,  sir, 
oldiers,  lo  return 
e  in  health. 

t  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
owes  the  malady 
e  besiege.     Farewell,  young 
xo 
lie,  be  you  the  sons 
men :  let  higher  Italy, — 
inherit  but  the  fall 
hy, — see  that  you  come 
,  but  to  wed  it ;  when 
nt  shrinks,  find  what  you  seek, 
f  you  loud :  I  say,  farewell. 
Ith,  at  your  bidding,  serve  your 

girls  of   Italy,   take  heed  of 

ich  lack  lanj^uage  to  deny,  30 
eware  of  bemg  captives, 

hearts  receive  your  warnings. 
<     Come  hither  to  me. 

[Exit,  attended. 
my  sweet  lord,  that  you  will 
1! 
b  (ault,  the  spark. 

O,  'tis  brave  war.s ! 
rable :  I  have  seen  those  wars, 
manded  here,  and  kept  a  coil 

'the  next  year'  and  '  'tis  too 

Ind  stand  to't,  boy,  steal  away 

here  the  forehorse  to  a  smock, 
00  the  plain  masonry,  31 

1^  up  aixl  no  sword  worn         1 


But  one  to  dance  with  I    By  heaven.  111  steal 
away. 

Firtt  Lard^    There 's  honour  in  the  theft. 

Par.  Commit  it,  count. 

Sec,  Lord.  I  am  your  accessary;  and  so,  ikre- 
well. 

Ber.  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a  tor- 
turcdbody. 

Firel  Lord,     Farewell,  captain. 

Sec.  Lord.     Sweet  Monsieur  ParoIIes  I 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  yours  are 
kin.  Good  sparics  and  lustrous,  a  word,  good 
metals :  you  shall  find  in  the  r^ment  of  the 
Spinii  one  Captain  Spurio,  with  his  cicatrice,  an 
emblem  of  war,  here  on  his  sinister  cheek ;  it 
was  this  very  sword  entrenched  it ;  say  to  him,  I 
live ;  and  observe  his  reports  for  me. 

First  Lord     We  shall,  noble  captain. 

\Exeunt  Lord*. 

Par.  Mars  dote  on  you  for  his  novices  1  what 
will  ye  do? 

Ber,    Stay :  the  king.  50 

Re-enter  King.  Bertram  tmd  Parollbs  retire. 
Par.  [To  Ber.}  Use  a  more  spacious  cere- 
mony to  the  noble  lords;  you  have  restrained 
yourself  within  the  list  of  too  cold  an  adieu :  be 
more  expressive  to  them:  for  they  wear  them- 
selves in  the  cap  of  the  time,  there  do  muster  true 
gait,  eat,  speak,  and  move  under  the  influence  of 
the  most  received  star ;  and  though  the  devil  lead 
the  measure,  such  are  to  be  followed :  after  them, 
and  take  a  more  dilated  farewell 
Ber.     And  I  Mrill  do  so.  60 

Par.  Worthy  fellows ;  and  like  to  prove  most 
sinewy  sword-men. 

[Exeunt  Bertram  and  Parolle*. 

Enter  Lafku. 
La/.  [Kneeling]  Pardon,  my  lord,  for  me  and 


for  my  tidings. 
^inr.     I  ni  fee  th. , 
La/    Then  here's  a  man  stands,  that   has 


King.     1 11  fee  th^  to  stand  up. 


brought  his  pardon. 
I  would  you  haa  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  ask  me 

mercy, 
And  that  at  my  bidding  you  could  so  stand  up. 
King.     I  would  I  had;  so  I  had  broke  thy 
pate. 
And  ask'u  thee  mercy  for't 
La/    Good  faith,  across:  but,  my  good  lord, 
'tis  thus ;  70 

Will  you  be  atred  of  your  infirmity? 
King.     No. 

La/,    O,  will  you  eat  no  grapes,  my  ro3ral 
fox? 
Yes,  but  you  will  my  noble  grapes,  an  if 
My  royal  fox  could  reach  them :  I  have  seen  a 

medicine 
That 's  able  to  breathe  life  ipto  a  stone^ 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  nuke  you  dance  canary 
With  .spritely    fire  and  motion;   whose   sunple 

touch 
Is  powerful  to  araise  King  Pepin,  nay. 
To  give  great  Charlemain  a  pen  in's  hand  80 

And  Mrrite  to  her  a  love-line. 
Kii^.  What  'her'  is  tK\&t 

La/    Why,  Dodlor  Sh^  *.  xay  WA,  \:bec«'%  «» 
amved. 
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If  you  will  see  her:  now,  by  my  faith  and  honour, 
If  seriously  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  deliverance.  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession, 
Wisdom  and  constancy,  hath  amazed  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weakness :  will  you  see 

her, 
For  that  is  her  demand,  and  know  her  business? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

King.  '^vir^  good  Lafen,  90 

Bring  in  the  admiration :  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine 
By  wondering  how  thou  todc'st  it 

L<if,  Nay,  ni  fit  you. 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  \Exit. 

King.    Thus  he  his  special  nothing  ever  pro- 
logues. 

Reenter  Lafru,  with  Hblrna. 

Lnf.     Nay,  come  your  ways. 

Ktne,  This  haste  hath  wings  indeed. 

La^    Nay,  come  your  ways ; 
This  IS  his  majesty ;  say  your  mind  to  him : 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;  but  such  traitors 
His  majesty  seldom  fears :  I  am  Cressid*s  nnde. 
That  dare  leave  two  together;  fare  you  welL  loi 

{Exit. 

King.    Now,  fair  one,  does  your  business  fol- 
low us? 

ilel.     Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Gerard  de  Narbon  was  my  father; 
In  what  he  did  profess,  well  found. 

King.  I  knew  him. 

Hel.     The   rather  will    I   spare    my  praises 
towards  him ; 
Knowing  him  is  enough.     On  *s  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me;  chiefly  one. 
Which,  as  tne  dearest  issue  of  his  pnuflice. 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling,      izo 
He  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye, 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear ;  I  have  so ; 
And,  hearing  your  high  majesty  is  tonch'd 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it  and  my  appliance 
With  all  botmd  humbleness. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maiden : 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure. 
When  our  most  learned  dtxi^ors  leave  us  and 
The  congregated  college  have  concluded         120 
That  lalxmring  art  can  never  ransom  nature 
From  her  inaidible  estate ;  I  say  we  must  not 
So  stain  our  judgement,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 
To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 
To  empirics,  or  to  dissever  so 
Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senseless  help  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 
i       Hel.  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  ray  pains  : 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you : 
Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughts  130 
A  modest  one,  m  bear  me  iMck  again. 

King.    I  cannot  give  thee  less,   to  be  call'd 
grateful : 
Thou  thought'st  to  help  me;  and  such  thanks 
I  I  give 

As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live : 
But  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  know'st  no  port, 
'  J  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art 

.A/'/'4     What  I  can  do  can  do  no  hnrt  to  try, 


Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'f 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  i 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  i 
So  holjr  writ  in  babes  hath  iuds 
When  judges  have  been  baioea ; 

flown 
From  simple  sources,  and  gremt  1 
When  miracles  have  by  the  gread 
Oft  expectation  fails  and  most  oft  t 
Where  most  it  promises,  and  oft  it  Utt 
Where  hope  is  coldest  sind  despair  auat  I 

KiHf.    I  must  not  hear  thee  ;  bit  tk 
kind  maid : 
Thypains  not  used  must  by  Ihyidf  be  pd 
Profilers  not  took  reap  thanks  for  their  rew 

Hfi.     Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  ba 
It  is  not  so  with  Him  that  all  U&ings  kaam 
As  'tis  with  us  that  square  our  guess  by  si 
But  most  it  is  presumption  in  us  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  aft  of  ■ 
Dear  sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  conaegt; 
Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  aa  eaperiaaeat 
I  am  not  an  impostor  that  nroclaim 
Myself  against  the  level  ol  mine  aim; 
But  know  I  think  and  think  I  know  most  4 
My  art  is  not  past  power  nor  you  paak 

King.    Art  diou  so  confidcntT  «i 
space 
Hopest  thou  my  cure? 

//e/.  The  great'st  grace  lendhl 

F.re  twice  the  horses  of  the  stm  shall  fari^ 
Their  fierjr  torcher  his  diurnal  ring, 
F.re  twice  in  murk  and  occidentaldanp 
Moist  Hesperus  hath  quench*d  his  s*— — 


Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot*a  nfl 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  may 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  dill 
Health  shall  live  free  and  sickness  fredr 

King,    Upon  thy  certainly  and  oonfidl 
What  darest  thou  venture? 

Hel.  TaxoTimimdll 

A  5(tnimpet's  boldnefts,  a  divulged   * 
Traduced  by  odious  ballads :  nnr 
Sear'd  otherwise ;  nay,  worse — itf 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  _ 

King.    Methinks  in  thee  some 
doth  speak 
His  powerful  sound  within  an  organ  wed 
And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  wi 
Thy  life  is  dear ;  for  all  that  life  can  niB 
Worth  name  of  life  in  thee  hath  estlmaB^ 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  all 
That  happiness  and  prime  can  hi^my  cal 
Thou  this  to  hazard  needs  must  intiinals 
Skill  infinite  or  monstrous  desperate. 
Sweet  pradliser,  thy  phyuc  I  will  tiy, 
I'hat  ministers  thine  own  death  if  I  <fit. 

Hel.    If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  pnfl 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die. 
And  well  deserved :  not  helping,  death's 
But,  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promise  met 


King.     Make  thy  den 

Hel.  But  will  yon  mahti 

King.    Ay,  by  my  sceptre  and  a^  h 

heaven. 
Hel.   Then  sbalt  thou  give  me  widi  dqr 

hand 
What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will 
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!  from  aae  the  arrogance 

MB  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France, 

humble  name  to  propagate  aoo 

mdi  or  image  of  thy  state ; 

ae,  thy  Tauaal,  vhom  I  know 

t  to  aak,  thee  to  bestow. 

ira  ia  my  hand ;  the  premises  ob- 

HT  yerformance  shall  be  served : 
chotoe  of  thy  own  time,  for  I, 
.patient,  on  thee  siiU  rely. 
1  qoestioa  thee,  and  more  I  must, 
s  to  know  could  not  be  more  to  trust, 
se   thou  caroesr,    how  tended  on: 

\  8XO 

1  welcome  and  undoubted  blest, 
e  help  here,  ho  I    If  thou  proceed 
ord,  my  deed  shall  match  thy  meed. 
{Fhurisk.    Ex€unt. 

R^itsilhm.     Tkt  CouMT*s  galoot. 
tr  CovNTsss  oftd  Clowm. 
ome  on,  th :  I  shall  now  put  you  to 
vour  breeding. 

I  show  myself  highly  fed  and  lowly 
yw  my  business  is  but  to  the  court, 
o  the  court !  why,  what  place  make 
vhen  you  put  off  that  with  such  con- 
to  the  court  I 

f,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man 
,  he  may  easily  put  it  off  at  court : 
It  make  a  leg,  put  off 's  cap,  kiss  his 
nothing,  has  neither  leg,  hands,  lip, 
indeed  such  a  fellow,  to  say  pre- 
lot  for  the  court ;  but  for  me,  I  have 
U  aem  all  men. 

any,  that's  a  bountiful  answer  that 
ana. 

like  a  barber's  chair  that  fits  all  but- 
o-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the 
k,  or  any  buttock. 
Ill  your  answer  serve  fit  to  all  ques- 

3Z 

t  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an 
roor  French  crown  for  your  taffcu 
Vs  rush  for  Tom's  forefinger,  as  a 
Shrove  Tuesday,  a  morris  tor  May- 
lail  to  his  hole,  the  cuckold  to  his 
Ming  ouean  to  a  wrangling  knave, 
Up  to  tne  friar's  mouth,  nay,  as  the 


ave  yon,  I  aay,  an  answer  of  such 
questions  r  31 

I  bdow  your  duke  to  beneath  your 
rill  fit  any  question. 
nnat  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous 
:  fit  all  demands. 

I  trifle  neither,  in  ^ood  faith,  if  the 
Id  speak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and 
gs  to't.  Ask  me  if  I  am  a  courtier : 
I  DO  hana  to  learn.  39 

>  be  young  again,  if  we  could:  I 
a  question,  hoping  to  be  the  wiser  by 
I  pray  you,  sir,  are  you  a  courtier? 
tdL  sir !  There's  a  simple  putting  off. 
ainnsdfcd  of  them. 
r,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  yours,  that 

L 


CU.    O  Lord;  sir  I  Thick,  thick,  spare  not  me. 

Count.  I  think,  sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this 
homely  meat. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir  I  Nay,  put  me  to't,  I  warrant 
you.  51 

CouMi.  You  were  lately  whipped,  air,  as  I  think. 

CU.    O  Lord,  sir  1  spare  not  me. 

CoMHt,  Do  you  cry,  '  O  Lord,  sir !'  at  your 
whipping,  and  'spare  not  meT  Indeed  your  'O 
Lord,  sir  r  is  very  sequent  to  your  whi|>pin^:  you 
would  answer  very  well  to  a  wh^iping,  if  you 
were  but  bound  to  t 

Clo.  I  ne  'er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life  in  my 
'O  Lord,  sir !'  I  see  things  may  serve  long,  but 
not  serve  ever.  61 

Count.     I  play  the  noUe  housewife  with  the 
time, 
To  entertain 't  so  merrily  with  a  fooL 

Cio.  O  Lord,  sir!  why,  there 't  serves  well 
again. 

Count.    An  end,  sir ;  to  your  business.     Give 
Helen  this, 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  aaswer  back : 
Commend  me  to  my  kinsmen  and  my  son : 
This  is  not  much. 

Clo.     Not  much  commendation  to  them.       yo 

Count.  Not  much  employment  for  you :  you 
understand  me? 

Clo.  Most  fruitfully :  I  am  there  before  my  legs. 

Count.   Haste  you  again.     [Exeunt  stventuy. 

ScBNB  III.     Pari*.     The  K ing's  falace. 
Enter  Bbrtram,  Lafeu,  and  Pakollbs. 

Laf.  They  say  miracles  are  past ;  and  we  have 
our  philosophical  persons,  to  make  modem  and  fa- 
miliar, things  supernatural  and  causeless.  Hence 
is  it  that  we  make  trifles  of  terrors,  ensconcing 
ourselves  into  seeming  knowledge,  when  we 
should  submit  ourselves  to  an  unknown  fear. 

Par.  Why,  'tis  the  rarest  argument  <^  won- 
der that  hath  shot  out  in  otu-  latter  times. 

Ber.     And  so  'tis. 

To  be  relinquished  of  the  artists, —     zo 


Laf. 
Par. 

Par. 


So  I  say. 
/Gj 


Both  of  Galen  and  Paracelsus. 
So  I  say. 

La/.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  fellows, — 

Par.     Right:  so  I  say. 

That  gave  him  out  incurable, — 

Why,  there  'tis ;  so  say  I  toa 

Not  to  be  helped, — 

Right ;  as  'twere,  a  man  assured  of  a — 

Uncertain  life,  and  sure  death.  ao 

Just,  you  say  well ;  so  would  I  have  sud. 

I  may  truly  say,  it  is  a  novelty  to  the 


La/. 
Par. 
La/ 
Par. 
La/ 
Par. 
Laf. 
world 
Par. 


It  is,  indeed:  if  you  will  have  it  in 
showing,  you  shall  read  it  in — what  do  ye  call 
there? 

La/    A  showmg  of  a  heavenly  effetfl  in  an 
earthly  aflor. 

Par.     That's  it;  I  would  have  said  the  very 
same.  30 

Laf.    Why,  yoiu-  dolphin  is  not  lustier:  'fore 
me,  I  speak  in  respe<fl — 

Par.     Nay,  'tis  stranp^e^  'd*  "'itTj  %tcaxi^s^  'QtfflX 
is  xhc  brief  and  the  ledioua  oC  \X.;  axM&.  \vt*%  oV  9 
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most  facmerioiu  spirit  that  will  not  acknowledge 
it  to  be  the— 

Laf.    Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par,    Ay,  «o  I  say. 

Laf.  In  a  most  weak — l/aHfimg]  smd  debile 
miniRterj  great  power,  great  transcendence :  which 
should,  indeed,  give  us  a  further  use  to  be  made 
than  alone  the  recovery  of  the  king,  as  to  be — 
[j^ustMg]  generally  thankful. 

Par,  I  would  have  said  it;  you  say  well. 
Here  comes  the  king. 

Enter  King,  Helena,  and  Attendants. 
Lafeu  and  Parolles  retitv. 

Laf.  Lustig,  as  the  Dutchman  says :  1 11  like 
a  maid  the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  in  my 
head  :  why,  he  *s  able  to  lead  her  a  coranto. 

Par.     Mort  du  vinaigrc  !  is  not  this  Helen?  50 

Laf.     'Fore  God,  I  uiink  so. 

Ktng.    Go,  call  before  me  all  the  lords  in  court 
Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side ; 
And  with  this  healthful  hand,  whose  banish'd  sense 
Thou  hast  repeal  'd,  a  second  time  receive 
The  confirmation  of  my  promised  gift, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  three  or  four  Lords. 
Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye :  this  youthful 

parcel 
Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing. 
O'er  whom  both  sovereign  power  and  father's 
voice  60 

I  have  to  use :  thy  fmnk  election  make ; 
Thou  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to  for- 
sake. 
Hel.  ^  To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous 
mistress 
Fall,  when  Love  please  I   marry,  to  each,   but 
one! 
Laf.    lid  give  bay  Curtal  and  his  furniture. 
My  mouth  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boys', 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

King.  Penise  them  well : 

Not  one  of  those  but  had  a  noble  father. 

HeL     Gentlemen, 
Heaven  hath  through  me  restored  the  king  to 
health.  70 

All.     We  understand  it,  and  thank  heaven  for 

you. 
Hel.    I  am  a  simple  maid,  and  therein  weal- 
thiest, 
That  I  protest  I  simply  am  a  maid. 
Please  it  your  majest>',  I  have  done  already  : 
The  blushes  in  my  cheek&  thus  whisper  me, 
'We  blush  that  thou  shouldst  choose;  but,  be 

refused. 
Let  the  white  death  sit  on  thy  cheek  for  ever; 
We'll  ne'er  come  there  again.' 

King.  Make  choice  \  and,  see. 

Who  shuns  thy  love  shuns  all  his  love  in  me. 

Hel.     Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly,     80 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  most  high. 
Do  my  sighs  stream.    Sir,  will  you  hear  my  suit? 
First  Lord.    And  grant  it. 
Hel.  Thanks,  sir;  all  the 

rest  is  mute. 
LeLf.    I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice  than  throw 
ames-Mce  for  my  life. 


«1 


Hel.    The  honour,  sir,  chat  I 
eyes, 

Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  icpBai: 
Love  make  your  fortanes  twenty  onieial 
Her  that  so  wishes  and  her  humble  love! 

Sec.  Lord.     No  better,  if  you  please. 

HeL  My  widi  reo 

Which  great  Love  grant !  and  so,  I  takaa 

Laf  Do  all  they  deny  herT  An  di 
sons  of  mine,  I  'd  have  them  whipped :  or 
send  them  to  the  Turk,  to  make  cunodii 

Hel,  Be  not  afraid  that  I  your  haixA  Aem 
1 11  never  do  you  wrong  for  ymir  own  sak 
Blessing  upon  your  vows !  and  in  your  he 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  I 

Laf  These  boys  are  boys  of  ioe,  clwi 
have  her :  sure,  they  are  bastards  to  the  J 
the  French  ne'er  got  *em. 

Hel.     You  are  too  young,  too  happy, 
good. 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  m^  blood. 

Fourth  Lord.     Fair  one,  I  tkink  nots 

Laf.  There 's  one  grape  yet :  I  am  1 
father  drunk  wine :  but  if  thou  he's!  nol 
I  am  a  youth  of  fourteen;  I  have  kno 
already. 

Hel.    [To  Bertram}  I  dare  not  say  I  ti 
but  I  give 
Me  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live. 


Into  your  guiding  power.     This  is  the  1 
King.     Why,  thei 
she 's  thy  wife. 


^hy,  then,  young  Bertram,  D 


Ber.  ^  My  wife,  my  liege  !  I  shall  besti 
highness, 
In  such  a  bu.siness  give  me  leave  to  use 
The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'st  thou  ixN,  1 

What  she  has  done  for  me  ? 

Ber.  Yes  my  jgmod 

But  never  hope  to  know  why.  I  should  oh 

King.    Thou  know'st  she  has  raised . 
my  sicklv  bed. 

Ber.  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  brine  > 
Must  answer  for  your  raising  ?  I  know  1 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  father's  cha 
A  poor  physician's  daughter  my  wife  1  ] 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever ! 

King.    1*is  only  tide  thou  disdain^ 
the  which 
I  can  build  up.     Strange  is  it  that  our  U 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  I 
Would  quite  confound  distindtum,  yet  tt 
In  differences  so  mighty.     If  she  be 
All  that  is  virtuous,  save  what  thou  disS 
A  poor  physician's  daughter,  thcra  disUb 
Of^ virtue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  so: 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things; 
The  place  is  dignified  by  the  doer's  daad 
Where  great  additions  swell 's,  and  virtui 
It  is  a  dropsied  honour.     Good  alone 
Is  good  without  a  name.    Vileness  is  ao: 
The  property  by  what  it  is  should  ao^ 
Not  by  the  title.     She  is  young,  wne,  & 
In  these  to  nature  she 's  immediate  hdit 
And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honoW 
Which  challenges  itself  as  honour^  bon 
And  is  not  like  the  sire :  honours  thriviu 
When  rather  from  our  a6is  we  them  d«f 
Than  our  foregoers:  the  mere  word^u 
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ry  tcmib,  on  every  grave 
ind  as  oh  is  dumb 
damn'd  oblivion  is  the  tomb 
s  indeed.    What  should  be  said  ? 
X  diis  creature  as  a  maid, 
rest :  virtue  and  she  150 

r :  honour  and  wealth  from  mc. 
love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do't. 
VTong'st  thyself,  if  thou  shouldst 
cxwe. 
3U  are  well  restored,  my  lord, 


>nour's  at  the  stake;  which  to 

ly  power.  Here,  take  her  hand, 
>y,  unworthy  this  good  gift ; 
misprision  shackle  up 
de^rt ;  that  canst  not  dream, 
1  her  defe<5live  scale,  i6x 

to  the  beam ;  that  wilt  not  know, 
1  thine  honour  where 
ave  it  grow.     Check  thy  con- 

hich  travails  in  thy  good : 
iisdain,  but  presently 
tunes  that  obedient  right 
luty  owes  and  our  power  claims ; 
hee  from  my  care  for  ever 
and  the  careless  lapse  170 

norance ;  both  my  revenge  and 

;e,  in  the  name  of  justice, 
i  of  pity.     Speak ;  thine  answer, 
my  gracious  lord ;  for  I  submit 
'  eyes :  when  I  consider 
ion  and  what  dole  of  honour 
>id  it,  I  find  that  she,  which  late 
:  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
e  king ;  who,  so  ennobled, 
so. 

Take  her  by  the  hand.     180 
s  thine :  to  whom  I  promise 
r  not  to  thy  esute 
eplete. 

I  take  her  hand. 
irtune  and  the  favour  of  the  king 
3ntra(5t ;  whose  ceremony 
ient  on  the  now-born  brief, 
to-ntght :  the  .solemn  feast 
.  upon  the  coming  space, 
friends.     As  thou  lovest  her, 
religiou«t ;  else,  docs  err.       190 
nt  all  but  Lafeu  and  ParolUs. 
'mt^J-Do  you  hear,  monsieur?  a 


e,  sir? 
d  and  master  did  well  to  make 

tion  I    My  lord  I  my  master ! 
:  not  a  language  I  speak  ? 
harsh  one,  and  not  to  be  under- 
xijr  succeeding.     My  master ! 
companion  to  the  Count  Rou- 
aoi 
count,  to  all  counts,  to  what  is 

is  count's  man :  count's  master 

1 I 


Par,  You  are  too  old,  sir ;  let  it  satisfy  you, 
you  are  too  old. 

Laf.  I  must  tell  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man ;  to 
which  title  age  cannot  bring  thee.  909 

Par.    What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

La/,  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaritSi  to 
be  a  pretty  wise  fellow;  thou  didst  make  tole- 
rable vent  of  thy  travel ;  it  might  {lass :  vet  the 
scarfs  and  the  bannerets  about  thee  did  mani- 
foldly dissuade  me  from  believing  thee  a  vessel  of 
too  great  a  burthen.  I  have  now  found  thee; 
when  I  lose  thee  again,  I  care  not :  yet  art  thou 
good  for  nothing  but  taking  up ;  and  that  thou'rt 
scarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  anti- 
quity upon  thee, —  sax 

Laf.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  anger, 
lest  thou  hasten  thy  trial ;  which  if— Lord  have 
mercy  on  thee  for  a  hen  !  So,  my  good  window 
of  lattice,  fare  thee  well:  thy  casement  I  need 
not  open,  for  I  look  through  thee.  Give  me  thy 
hand. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  give  me  most  egregious 
indignity. 

Laf.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart;  and  thou  art 
worthy  of  it.  ,931 

Par.     I  have  not,  mv  lord,  deserved  it. 

Laf.  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I 
will  not  bate  thee  a  scruple. 

Par,    Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Laf,  Even  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  luutt 
to  pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou 
be  St  bound  in  thy  scarf  and  beaten,  thou  shalt 
find  what  it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I 
have  a  desire  to  hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee, 
or  rather  my  knowledge,  that  I  may  say  in  the 
default,  he  is  a  man  I  know. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  do  me  most  insupportable 
vexation. 

Laf  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake, 
and  my  poor  doin^  eternal :  for  doing  I  am  past ; 
as  I  will  by  thee,  m  what  motion  age  will  give  me 
leave.  {Exit. 

Par.  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  this  dis- 
grace off  me;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy  lord  1 
Well,  I  must  be  i>atient ;  there  is  no  fettering  of 
authority.  I'll  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  I  can 
meet  him  with  any  convenience,  an  he  were 
double  and  double  a  lord.  I  'U  have  no  more  ptity 
of  his  age  than  I  would  have  of —  I'll  beat  him, 
an  if  I  could  but  meet  him  again. 

Rt-enter  Lapbu. 

Laf  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  master's  married ; 
there 's  news  for  you :  you  have  a  new  mistress. 

Par.  I  most  unfeignedly  beseech  your  lordship 
to  make  some  reservation  of  your  wrongs :  he  is 
my  good  lord :  whom  I  serve  above  is  my  master. 

Laf     Who?    God? 

Par.    Ay,  sir. 

Laf.  The  devil  it  is  that's  thy  master.  Why 
dost  thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  fashion  ?  dost 
make  hose  of  thy  sleeves?  do  other  servants  so? 
Thou  wert  best  set  thy  lower  part  where  thy  nose 
stands.  By  mine  honour,  if  I  were  but  two  hours 
younger,    I'ld  beat  thee:  methinks,  thou  art  a 

feneral  offence,  and  every  man  should  beat  the«'. 
think  thou  wast  crealed  Cot  me,tv  \,o  \aeacCri^ 
rhemselves  upon  thee. 


\ 
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Par.  This  is  hard  and  tindasflnrvd  meaMic^ 
my  lord. 

La/.  Go  to,  sir;  jou  wtrt  beaten  in  IiaJy  For 
i^ickiLie  kemcL^nit  of  a  pomeKranatft :  you  ortii 
vt^bund  A^nd  Iru?  tniveHcr:  you  art  mdfc 
Aucy  with  lDrd-4  4t)d  h^mtturald«  perwua^»  ihan 
dke  ^omtni^nit  of  your  binh  and  virtue  glides  you 
heraldry.  You  :  tjot  wonh  jvnotb«r  i*ord^  else 
ITd  cull  you  knave.     Mejive  you.        f^j-rf.  aSi 

Par,  Good,  very  pcwid;  it  i*  w  (hefl :  scsod, 
very  good  i  Let  li  be  concealed  awhile, 

itt-tmitr  BltiiTltAkL 

^r.     tlndooe,  and  forfeited  to  cafa  for  ever  \ 

Par.     Wh*t%  the  matter  *weet-beaitf 

Btr.    Although  before  the  solemn  pdeat  I  have 
sworn, 
I  will  not  bed  her. 

Far.    What,  wSat,  sweet-heart  T 

At-,     O  my  Farohes,  they  have  married  me  I 
I'll  to  the  ToiCflti  wan,  and  never  bed  her.     i^ 

Par.  Fran  ci:  ti  d  off-hoSc.  and  s  i  no  more  merits 
The  tread  of  a  rtiAfi**  foot :  to  the  ware  \ 

B{/r,  There's  lelten  from  my  mother;  what 
the  import  is,     know  not  yet. 

Par.     Ay,  that  would  be  known-  To  the  wa«, 
my  bi>y,  to  the  *ftl^ 
He  weani  his  honour  in  a  benr  uriMefl, 
That  KugB  his  Iticky  wkky  here  at  borne, 
Spendlnjj  hi»  manl^  marrow      her  arnts, 
Which  ^ould  sustain:  |,he  bokind  And  hi^h  curvet 
Of  Mars' s  fiery  »Eecd.     To  other  re^inn^  juu 

France  is  a  suble  that  dwell  in  t  jades: 

Thiirefore,  lo  the  Wftr 

Brr.    It  shall  be  *0    111  fend  her  to  my  houie, 
Acquaint  my  mother  with  lay  hate  to  her. 
Am  wherfijfore  1  am  fled    wfite  to  the  hin|^ 
That  which  I  dunt  not  speak :  hi«  ore  tent  gift 
Shall  furnish  mc  U\  those    Lilian  i^icldc, 
Where  fellows  ihrike:  war  i*  un  isirife 

To  the  .""  ^'-"^  i^^r:  detesned  wife. 

Par.  Will  this  capriccio  hold  in  thee?  art  *ure! 

Ber.     Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advi^^e 
me.  1(  I 

I'll  Wild  her  s^traiifht  away:  to-morrow 
I  '11  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  scuvow, 

P^r.    Whv*  these  balls  bound;  there "s  noiM 
in  it.    Tii  hard  t 
A  rotirifC  maa  married  is  a  man  that's  marr'd  r 
Therefore  *^*™yH  ^^^  leavt  hef  briiirely ;  go : 
The  king  bat  dose  you  wrong :  but,  hush,  'tis  so, 

\MxrKfit. 

ScRNB  IV.    Paris.     TJu  Kivc^ sfaiace. 
EnifT  HsLtSA  and  Clown. 
Hel.  My  muihcr  freett  mc  kindly :  is  she  well  T 
Clc.  She  is  not  wcTl ;  but  yet  she  bat  her  health : 
she's  very  mcity    but  yet  she  is  noi  well    but 
thanks  be  given,    she'i   very  wetl    and  wants 
nothing  i"  the  waHd :  but  yet  she  it  not  well. 

If  el.  If  she  be  very  weJIj  what  does  she  ail, 
that  she  ^s  not  very  well 

Clo.    Truly,  she's  very  well  indeed,  but  for 

two  things. 

If  el.     What  two  things?  lo 

CI0.    One,  that  she's  not  la  heaven,  whither 

God  send  her  quickly !  the  other,  that  she's  in 

earth,  from  whence  God  aend  her  quickly  I 


Par. 


Entrr  Parolli 

Bleo  you,  my  fortunate  tady  * 


Hel  I  hope,  sir,  I  Eaire  your  caoo  arM 
i»ine  own  eood  fortunes.  1 

Par.  You  had  my  payers  to  lud  OH 
snd  to  keep  them  on,  have  theiA  sir3L  j 
knave»  how  does  my  old  ladyT 

Cl».  So  that  ™  had  her  ^rrfnkla  td 
money*  1  wr»nld  she  did  as  you  say« 

Par^     Why,  I  sAy  ooihing.  !( 

CU*  Marry,  yoo  are  the  wiser  man ;  in 
a  man's  Loojgue  Quakes  out  bii  master'i  is 
ED  say  nothinEr  tQ  do  nothing*  to  know  r 
and  to  have  nothtDgH.  is  to  be  a  gr«ai  pan  a 
title:  which  [5  within  a  '^^ry  little  of  nodiii 

Pffr^    Away  f  thtni'M  a  kj»v?, 

Cifl.  Vou  shi;>u]d  have  JS^id,  nir,  before  ■ 
ihnu'rt  a  knave ;  that's^  before  me  thouYi  ■  I 
this  had  been  truth,  sir. 

Par.  Go  to,  thtiu  art  a  witty  fool ;  1  hm 
Ihec. 

Ch.  riid  you  find  me  In  Tovnelfj  1 
were  you  taught  ta  find  me!  The  scsk 
was  profitable;  and  much  fqol  jiuty  Toa 
you,  even  10  the  world's  f»leasura  and  uke  li 
of  laugh tcr» 

/"dn    A  good  knave,  f  falth^  and  *^J 
Madam,  my  lord  Will  go  away  to-ni^ht^ 
A  very  serious  business  calls  or  hlDt- 
The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love. 
Which,   as  ynur  due,  time  daiinv   be  d 

knowledge ; 
But  puts  it  off  to  a  compeird  restniiil: : 
Whose  want,  and  whoae  delay,  is 

sweety 

Which  they  dijtil  now  in  the  curbed  iJiai 
I'o  make  the  coming  hour  o'er^ow  with 
And  plcaMire  drowfi  the  bdm, 

iJ^l  Wlut'iblii 

Air*    TKat  you  will  take  your  ii 
the  kio^. 
And   m^ke    this  haste  as   yQur   own 

ceedinE, 

.Strciigthen'd  with  what  apology  you  |MJ 
May  make  it  probable  need. 

Mtl.  What  more  Gtinm 

Par.  That^  having  thit  abtaio'd,  ym; 
A  itetid  his  further  pTeaikire.   ^ 

HH.     In  ev^rry  thin^  1  ¥Hiit  upeck  ^aii 

Par.     I  shall  report  It  Vi. 

lift.  1  pray  yovt.     {Exii  ^ 

Come,  sirrah,  fj 

SCE.NB  V.    Park.     TJk4  JSAHd%0d 
Enter  Lafbu  i^nd  Ekjetkail 

La/.     But  I  hope  your  LordjJiip 

a  soldier. 

Ber.  Yes,  my  lord,  aadof  veryi^aliMt 
La/.  You  h^ve  it  from  bis  owa  deK«1 
Ber.  And  by  other  Wiirranted  leici* 
Laf.     Then  my  dial  goes  ihit  tm«i  I 

lark  for  a  buntiojf^ 

Ber.         du  assure  you,   my   lordv  i 

great  in  knowkdge  atid  acooruiniily  1 
La/.  have   then    sinned 

perience  and  transgressed   agaiQii 

and  my  state  that  way  it   dangerous 
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irt  to  rapent.     Here  he 
ike  us  friends:   I  will 


ROLLBS. 

These  things  shall  be 

lo's  his  tailor? 

rell,  I,  sir;  he,  sir,  *%  a 
od  tailor.  3z 

9  she  gone  to  the  king? 

-night? 
cr. 
letters,  casketed  my 

I ;  and  to-night, 
ssion  c^  the  oride, 

99 
r  is  something  at  the 
7Ut  one  that  lies  three 
ruth  to  pass  a  thousand 
once  heard  and  thrice 
aptain. 
ikindness  between  my 

I  have  deserved  to  run 

h\(t  to  run  into 't,  boots 
im  that  leaped  into  the 
m'U  run  again,  rather 
>ur  residence, 
lave  mistaken  him,  my 

3  ever,  though  I  took 
rou  well,  my  lord ;  and 
can  be  no  kernel  in  this 
lis  man  is  his  clothes, 
f  heavy  consequence ;  I 
uid  know  their  natures, 
trre  spoken  better  of  you 
o  deserve  at  my  hand : 
nst  evil.  [Exit. 

ivear. 

t  know  him  ? 

him  well,  and  common 

Here  comes  my  clog. 


s  commanded  from  you, 
tiave  procured  his  leave 
•  he  desires  61 

you. 

I  shall  obey  his  will. 
Icn,  at  ray  course, 
ith  the  time,  nor  does 
lired  office 
ired  I  was  not 
*fore  am  I  found 
rives  me  to  entreat  you 
our  way  for  home ; 
.  why  I  entreat  you,  70 
r  than  they  seem 
re  in  them  a  need 
at  the  first  yiew 


To  you  that  know  them  not.  This  to  my  mother: 
{Givrnf  »  ieUgr. 
'Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  yon,  so 
I  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  say. 

But  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  servant. 
.  Ber.    Come,  come,  no  more  of  that 

Hel.  And  ever  shall 

With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that 
Wherein  toward  me  my  hom^y  stars  have  fiuTd 
To  e<faaX  my  great  fortune. 

B0r,  Lctt&atgo:  8x 

My  haste  is  verjr  great :  farewell;  hie  home. 

HeL    Pray,  sir,  your  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  say? 

HeL    I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealdi  I  owe^ 
Nor  dare  1  say  'tis  mine,  and  yet  it  is ; 
But,  like  a  timorous  thief,  most  fain  would  steal 
What  law  does  voijch  mine  own. 

Ber.  What  would  you  have  ? 

HeL  Something ;  and  scarce  so  mudi :  ooChtng, 
indeed. 
I  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would,  my  lord : 
Faith,  yes ;  90 

Strangers  and  foes  do  sunder,  and  not  Idsiw 

Ber.    I  pray  you,  suy  not,  but  in  haste  to 
horse. 

Hel.     I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my 
lord. 

Ber.     Where  are  my  other  men,  monsieur? 
Farewell.  [Exit  Helena, 

Go  thou  toward  home ;  where  I  wUl  never  come 
Whilst  1  can  shake  my  sword  or  hear  the  drum. 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 

Par.  Bravely,  coragio  I 

iRxeunU 

ACT  III. 

Scene  I.     Florence,     The  DvK^* palace. 

Flourish.  Enter  theDvKV,  of  Florence^  attended; 
the  two  Frenchmen,  with  a  troop  0/ soldiers, 

Duke.    So  that  from  point  to  point  now  have 
you  heard 
The  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war. 
Whose  great  decision  hath  mudi  blood  let  forth 
And  more  thirsts  after. 

First  Lord.  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 

Upon  your  grace's  part;  blade  and  fearful 
On  the  opposer. 

Duke.    Therefore  we  marvel  much  our  cousin 
France 
Would  in  so  just  a  business  shut  his  bosom 
Against  our  borrowing  prayers. 

Sec.  Lord.  Good  my  lord. 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yidd,  xo 

But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man. 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  coundl  frames 
By  self-unable  motion :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  it,  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  incertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  I  guess'd. 

Duke.  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

First  Lord,    But  I  am  sure  the  younger  of  our 
nature. 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will  day  by  daf 
Come  here  for  physic. 


\ 
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nd  all  the  honours  that  can  fly  from  us  ao 

lall  on  them  settle.  You  know  your  places  well ; 
'^hen  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell : 
o-morrow  to  the  field.        \Flouruk.    Exeunt. 

ScbnbII.    Rousillon,     TAe  Covur^s /alacf. 
EnUr  Countess  and  Clown. 

Count.     It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  have 
id  it,  save  thai  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 
Clo.    By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be 
very  melancholy  man. 
Count.     By  what  observance,  I  pray  vouT 
Clo.    Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot  and 
og ;  mend  the  ruff  and  sin(^ ;  ask  questions  and 
Qg ;   pick  his  teeth  and  smg.     I  know  a  man 
at  had  this  trick  of  melancholy  sold  a  goodly 
anor  for  a  song.  zo 

Count.    Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when 
i  means  to  come.  \_Ojfrening  a  letter. 

Clo.  I  have  no  mind  to  Isbcl  since  I  was  at 
>urt :  our  old  ling  and  our  Isbels  o'  the  country 
e  nothing  like  your  old  ling  and  your  Isbels  o* 
e  court :  the  brains  of  my  Cupid's  knocked  out, 
id  I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old  man  loves  money, 
ith  no  stomach. 
Count.  What  have  we  here? 
Clo.  E'en  that  you  have  there.  [Exit.  20 
Count.  [Heads]  I  have  sent  you  a  daughter-in- 
w:  she  hath  recovered  the  king,  and  undone 
e.  I  have  wedded  her,  not  bedded  her:  and 
rom  to  make  the  'not'  eternal.  You  shall  hear 
am  run  away  :  know  it  before  the  report  come, 
there  be  breadth  enough  in  the  world,  I  will 
lid  a  long  distance.     My  duty  to  you. 

Your  mifortunate  son, 

Bektkam. 
his  is  not  well,  rash  and  unbridled  boy,  30 

o  fly  the  favours  of  so  good  a  king : 
o  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head 
y  the  misprising  of  a  maid  too  virtuous 
DT  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Re-enter  Clown. 
Clo.     O  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  within 
:tween  two  soldiers  and  my  young  lady  1 
Count.     What  is  the  matter  ? 
Clo.     Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  news, 
me  comfort ;  your  son  will  not  be  killed  so  soon 
I  thought  he  would.  40 

Count.  Why  should  he  be  killed  f 
Clo,  So  say  I,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I 
ar  he  does:  the  danger  is  in  standing  to't: 
at's  the  loss  of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of 
lildren.  Here  they  come  will  tell  you  more : 
r  my  part,  I  only  hear  your  son  was  rtm  awav. 

{Exit. 

Enter  Helena  and  trvo  Gentlemen. 
First  Gent.     Save  you,  ^ood  madam. 
Hel.    Madam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  ever  gone. 
Sec.  Gent.     Do  not  say  .so. 
Count.   Think  upon  patience.    Pray  you,  gen- 
tlemen, 50 
have  felt  so  many  quirks  of  joy  and  grief, 
hat  the  first  face  of  neither,  on  the  start, 
[0  woman  mc  unto't:  where  is  my  son,  I  pray 
jrouf 


Sec.  Gent.    Madam,  he 'a  gooe  tD  Mnt 

duke  of  Florence : 
We  met  him  thitherward :  for  thenoe  wtai 
And,  after  some  dispatch  in  hand  at  c 
Tliither  we  bend  a^^ain. 

J/ei.    Look  on  his  letter,  i 
passport 

[Reads]  When  thou  canst  get  the  Eiagnil 
fincer  which  never  shall  come  ofT,  and  M^ 
a  (^Id  begotten  of  thy  body  that  1 1 
then  call  me  husband:   but  in  nic 
write  a  'never.' 
This  is  a  dreadful  sentence. 

Count.    Brought  you  this  letter,  t 

First  Gent.  A7,  md 

And  for  the  contents'  sake  are  aoffrrfor  otff 

Count.     I  prithee,  lady,  have  a  DeOer  cN 


\t 


If  thou 


engn^sest  all  the  griefk  are  ddoa^ 


Thou  robb  St  me  of  a  moiety :  he  was  nv  aj 

But  I  do  wash  his  name  out  af  my  Uooo,    ; 

And  thou  art  all  my  child.    Towards  Fla^ 

hef  ^ 

Sec.  Gent.    Ay,  madam  , 

Count.  And  to  be  a  iiH 

Sec.  Gent.  Such  is  his  noUe  purpose 
lieve  *t^ 
I'he  duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the 
Tliat  good  convenience  claims. 

CruHt.  Return  yoa  M 

First  Gent.     Ay,  madam,  with  the  ■!{ 
wing  of  speed  \ 

Hel.  [Read^  Till  I  have  no  wife,  I  bfl 
thing  in  France. 
'Tis  bitter. 

Count     Find  you  that  there? 

Hel.  Ay, . 

First  Gent.  /Tis  but  the  boldness  oThk 
haply,  which  his  heart  was  not  consenia 

Count.    Nothing  in  France,  until  he 
wife  I 

There's  nothing  here  that  is  too  good  ftrlj 
But  only  she ;  and  she  deserves  a  lord 
That  twenty  such  rude  boys  might  tend 
And  call  her  hourly  mistress.     Wha  1 
him? 

First  Gent.    A  servant  only,  and  a  p 
Which  I  have  sometime  known. 

Count.  ParoUes,  »l 

First  Gent.    Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

Count.      A  very  uinted  fellow,  and  i 
wickedness. 
My  son  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature 
With  his  inducement 

First  Gent.  Indeed,  good  lady. 

The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that  too  mudif 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have. 

Count.     You're  welcome,  geotlemoii. 
I  will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  son. 
To  tell  him  that  his  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  loses :  more  I  *U 
Written  to  bear  along. 

Sec.  Gent.  We  serve  yon. 

In  that  and  all  your  worthiest  afuurm 

Count.    Not  so,  but  as  we 
tesies. 
Will  you  draw  near? 

[Exeunt  Couniett 

HeL    'Till  I  have  no  wife,  I  hav« 
France.' 
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Pnnoe,  until  he  has  no  wife ! 

lare  none,  RouuUon,  none  in  France ; 

wo  all  again.     Poor  lord !  b  't  I 

Jiee  from  thy  country  and  expose 

r  limbs  of  thine  to  toe  event 

•sparing  war?  and  it  it  I 

thee  from  the  qxirtive  court,  where 

t  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark    i  lo 
oskeuY    O  you  leaden  messengersp 
xm  the  violent  speed  of  fire, 
Jse  aim  ;  move  tne  still-peering  air, 
nth  piercing :  do  not  touch  my  lord. 
oocs  at  him,  I  set  him  there ; 
■ives  on  his  forward  breast, 
itis  that  do  hold  him  to 't ; 
1 1  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  cause 
•as  so  effofted :  better  'twere 
via  lion  when  he  roar'd  zao 

constraint  of  htmger :  better 'twere 
miseries  which  nature  owes 
■c  once.    No,  come  thou  home,  Rou- 

KMir  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar, 

es  all :  I  wiM  be  gone ; 

ere  it  is  that  holdb  thee  hence : 

here  to  do't?  no,  no,  although 

aradise  did  fan  the  house 

officed  all :  I  will  be  gone, 

rumour  may  report  my  flight,     •130 

:  thine  ear.    Come,  night ;  end,  day ! 

:  dark,  poor  thief,  I  '11  steal  away. 

[Exit. 

FUrrtuf,  Be/ore  the  Duke's  palac4. 

EmUr  the  DuKS  of  Florence,  Ber- 
.EOLEES,  Soldiers,  Drum,  and  Tnun- 

he  general  of  our  horse  thou  art: 
e, 

hope,  lay  our  best  love  and  credence 
wnising  fortune. 

Sir,  it  is 
9  heavy  for  my  strength,  but  yet 

to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake 
me  edge  of  hazard. 

Then  go  thou  forth  ; 

fday  upon  thy  prosperous  helm, 
cious  mistress ! 

This  very  day, 

I  put  myself  into  thy  fUe : 
t  like  my  thoughts,  and  I  shall  prove 
y  drum,  hater  uf  love.   {Exeunt.  1 1 

Rctuilhn,     The  Count's  faiace. 
rr  CotJNTESS  ami  Steward. 
Jaal  and  would  you  take  the  letter 

9t  know  she  would  do  as  she  hu  done, 
ae  a  letter?    Read  it  again. 
mels\ 

aqtses*  pilgrim,  thither  gone : 
la««  hath  so  in  me  offended, 
)t  plod  I  the  cold  ground  upon, 
badvow  my  faults  to  have  amended, 
iy  chat  from  the  bloody  course  of  war 
•t  aiaater,  your  dear  son,  may  hie : 


Bless  him  at  home  in  peace,  whilst  I  from  far  zo 

His  name  with  tealous  fervour  sanctify : 
His  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive ; 

I,  his  despiteful  Juno,  sent  him  forth 
From  courtly  friends,  with  camping  foes  to  live. 

Where  death  and  danger  dogs  the  heels  of 
worth: 
He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me ; 

Whom  I  myself  embrace,  to  set  him  free. 

Count.    Ah,  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mild- 
est words ! 
Rinaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice  so  much. 
As  letting  her  pass  so :  had  I  spoke  with  her,  ao 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  mtents, 
Which  thus  she  hath  prevented. 

Stew,    ^  Pardon  me,  madam : 

If  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-night. 
She  mi^ht  have  been  o'erta'en;    and  yet  she 

writes. 
Pursuit  would  be  but  vain. 

Count.  What  angel  shall 

Bless  this  unworthy  husband  ?  he  cannot  thrive, 
Unless  her  prayers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear 
And  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wrath 
Of  greatest  justice.     Write,  write,  Rinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife ;  30 

Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth 
That  he  does  weigh  too  light :  my  greatest  grief, 
Though  little  he  do  feel  it,  set  down  sharply. 
Dispatch  the  most  convenient  messenger : 
When  haply  he  shall  hear  that  she  is  gone, 
He  will  return ;  and  hope  I  may  that  she. 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again, 
Led  hither  by  pure  love  :  which  of  them  both 
Is  dearest  to  me.  I  have  no  skill  in  sense 
To  make  distin<5iion :  provide  this  messenger:  40 
My  heart  is  heavy  ana  mine  age  is  weak ; 
Grief  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bids  me  speak. 

{Exeunt. 

Scene  V.    Florence.     iritAout  the  walls.    A 
tucket  afar  off. 

Enter  an  old  Widow  of  Florence.  Diana,  Vio- 

LENTA,  and  Mariana,  with  other  Citizens. 

Wid.  Nav.  come :  for  if  they  do  approach  the 
city,  we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

Dia.  Thev  say  the  French  count  has  done 
most  honourable  service. 

Wid.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  taken  their 
zreatest  commander :  and  that  with  his  own  hand 
he  slew  the  duke's  brother.  \Tucket.\  We  have 
lost  our  labour ;  they  are  gone  a  contrary  way : 
hark !  you  may  know  by  their  trumpets.  9 

Mar»  Come,  let's  return  again,  and  suffice 
ourselves  with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana, 
take  heed  of  this  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a 
maid  is  her  name;  and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as 
honesty. 

Wid.  I  have  told  my  neighbour  how  you  have 
been  solicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

Mar.  I  know  tnat  knave ;  hang  him  t  one 
Parolles :  a  filthy  officer  he  is  in  those  suggestions 
for  the  young  earl.  Beware  of  them,  Diana : 
their  promises,  enticements  oaths,  tokens,  and 
all  these  engines  of  Itist,  are  not  the  things  they 

§0  under:  many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced  by 
lem;  and  the  misery  is,  example,  lA^ax  v>  \et- 
ribie  shows  in  the  wreck  oC  maideuVkoo^,  caAsvox. 
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for  all  that  dissuade  successiioii,  but  that  they  are 
limed  with  the  twi|^  that  threaten  them.  I  hope 
I  need  not  to  advise  you  further ;  but  I  hope  your 
3wn  grace  will  keep  you  where  you  are,  thoush 
there  were  no  further  danger  known  but  the 
modesty  which  is  so  lost  30 

Dia.    You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Wid.    I  hope  so. 

Enter  Hblsna,  disguised  like  a  Pilgrim. 
^  Look,  here  comes  a  pilgrim :  I  know  she  will 
lie  at  my  house :  thither  they  send  one  another: 
1  '11  que^ition  her.    God  save  you,  pilgrim  1  whi- 
ther are  you  bound  f 

Hel.    To  Saint  Jaques  le  Grand. 
Where  do  the  palmers  lodge,  I  do  beseech  vouf 

Wid.    At  the  Saint  Francis  here  beside  the 

rt. 
Is  this  the  way?  40 

Wid.    Ay,    marry,    is't.    \A    tnmrck   a/arJ\ 
Hark  you !  they  come  this  way. 
[f  you  will  tarry,  holy  pilgrim. 
But  till  the  troops  come  by, 
[  will  condwfl  you  where  you  shall  be  lodged ; 
The  rather,  for  I  think  I  know  yotu:  hostess 
hs  ample  as  myself. 
Hel.  Is  it  yourself? 

Wid.    If  vou  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 
Hel.     I   thank  you,  and  will  stay  upon  your 

leisure. 
Wid,    You  came,  I  think,  from  France? 
Hel.  I  did  so. 

Wid.     Here  you  shall  see  a  countryman  of 
vours  50 

rhat  nas  done  worthy  service. 
HeL  His  name,  I  pray  you. 

Dia.    The  Cotmt  Rousllon:  know  you  such 

a  one? 
HeL     But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  most  nobly 
of  him : 
His  face  I  know  not. 

Dia,  Whatsome*er  he  is. 

He's  bravely  taken  here.    He  stole  from  France, 
\s  'tis  reported,  for  the  king  had  married  him 
\gainst  his  liking:  think  you  it  is  so? 
Hel.     Ay,  surely,  mere  the  truth :  I  know  his 

lady. 
Dia.    There  is  a  gentleman  that  serves  the 
count 
R.eports  but  coarsely  of  her. 
HeL  What's  his  name?  60 

Dia,    Monsieur  Parolles. 
HeL  O,  I  believe  with  him, 

[n  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Df  the  great  count  himself,'  she  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated :  all  her  deserving 
!s  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
\  have  not  heard  examined. 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady  I 

Tis  a  hard  bondage  to  become  the  wife 
!)f  a  detesting  lord. 
Wid.     I  warrant,  good  creature,  wheresoe'er 
she  is, 
ier  heart  weighs  sadly :  this  young  maid  might 
do  her  70 

fhrewd  turn,  if  she  p/eased. 
yr/.  How  do  you  meanl 

'  be  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
e  unlawful  purpose. 


Wid.  Hedod 

And  brokes  with  all  that  can  in  u 

Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  Boud: 
But  she  is  arm'd  for  ham  and  ketps  Imt  pi 
In  honestest  defence. 

Mar.  The  gods  £odad  dbil 

Wid.    So,  now  they  come : 

Drum  and  Caimtn. 

Enter  Bertram,  Parollbs,  mmd  tkt\ 
army. 

That  is  Antomo,  the  duke's  eldest  sob  : 
That,  F.wr^l^^ 

HeL  Which  is  the  FrencLmaal 

Dia.  fl 

That  with  the  plume :  'tis  a  moat  galfaait  I 

I  would  he  loved  his  wife:  if  he  weie  hoM 

He  were  much  goodlier :  is't  not  a  hiil 

gentfeman? 

HeL    I  like  him  well 

Dia.    Tis  pity  he  is  not  honest:  jmI 
same  knave 
That  leads  him  to  these  places:  were  I  !■{ 
I  would  poison  that  vile  rascaL 

HeL  Whichkhd 

Dia.    That  jack-anrspes  with  scuft:  1 
he  melancholy? 

Hel.     Perchance  he's  hurt  f  the 

Par.    Lose  our  drum !  well. 

Mar.    He's   shrewdly  vejced   at 
look,  he  has  sfned  us. 

Wid.    Marry,  hang  you ! 

Mar,    And  your  courtesy,  for  a 

{Exeunt  Bertram,  PawMu^. 

Wid.    The  troop  is  past.    Cooo, 
will  bring  you 
Where  you  shall  host :  of  enJMnTd  podta 
There's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  JaqaH 
Already  at  my  house. 

Hel.  I  humbly  thank  yoi 

Please  it  thb  matnm  and  this  gentk  ■■' 
To  eat  with  us  to-night,  the  charge  sad 
Shall  be  for  me :  and,  to  requite  you  !■ 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  of  tms   ' 
Worthy  the  note.  — 

Both,  We'UtakeyowoOvli 

[i 

Scene  VI.    Camp  be/arw  Fi 

Enter  Bertram  and  the  two  FrmiAV 

Sec.  Lord.    Nay,  good  my  loid,  jfA}k 

let  him  have  his  way. 

Firtt  Lord     If  your  lordship 
hilding,  hold  me  no  more  in  your  _  _^ 
Sec.  Lord.    On  my  life,  my  lord,  iT 
Ber.    Do  you  think  I  am  so  fiv  d 
him? 

Sec.  Lord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  is 
dire<5l  knowledge,  without  any  matt 
speak  of  him  as  my  kinsman,  he's  a  m 
coward,  an  infinite  and  endless  liar, 
promise -breaker,  the  ownerof  aoooep 
worthy  your  lordship's  eatertainaaeaL 
Firxi  Lord.  It  were  fit  you  knev  M 
xoo  (ax  Va'Vo&'TaraMt,  -^eWli  hi  fe 
Li  al  vMtA  5RKax  wmI  tnoiDiVirii 


ALVS  WELL   THAT  ENDS  WELL, 


969 


«^d  1  knew  a  vhat  partacular  action 

rdL    None  better  than  to  let  him  fe 

B,  which  yen  hear  him  so  confidently 

odow 

/.    I,  widt  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will 

iniae  him ;  such  I  will  have,  whom  I 

Knows  not  firom  the  enemy :  we  will 
odwink  him  so^  that  he  diall  suppose 
t  that  he  is  carried  into  the  leaguer  of 
ries,  when  we  faring  him  to  our  own 
It  yoor  lordship  present  at  hisexamin- 
s  do  not,  for  the  promise  of  his  Hie 
Ufbest  compulsion  of  base  fear,  offer 
m  and  deliver  all  the  intelligence  in 
gainst  you,  and  that  with  the  divine 

soul  upon  oath,  never  trust  my  judge- 


"8; 


fer  the  love  of  bughter,  let 
.:  he  says  he  has  a  stratagem 
jaox  lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his 
,  and  to  what  metal  this  counterfeit 
will  be  melted,  if  you  give  him  not 
's  entertainment,  your  inclining  can- 
ned.    Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Parollss. 

:    [Aside  U  Ber,}  O,  for  the  love  of 

ider  not  die  honour  of  his  design :  let 

'  his  drum  in  any  hand. 

w  now,  monsieur  I  this  dram  sticks 

tr  disposition. 

d.     A  pox  on't,  let  it  go;  'tis  but  a 

lit  a  dram'!  is*t  'but  a  drum'?  A 
!  There  was  excellent  command, — 
with  our  horse  upon  our  own  wings, . 
3ur  own  s(ddiers ! 

d.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the 
the  service :  it  was  a  disaster  of  war 
limself  could  not  have  prevented,  if 
there  to  command. 
B,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our 
le  dishonour  we  had  in  the  loss  of 
Mt  it  is  not  to  be  recovered.  60 

night  have  been  recovered. 
night ;  but  it  is  not  now. 
s  to  be  recovered :  but  that  the  merit 
.  seldom  attributed  to  the  true  and 
mcr,   I   would  have    that  drum  or 
hicjacet.' 

y,  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to't,  mon- 
I  thiiuc  your  mystery  in  strata^m 
ns  imtrament  of  honour  again  into 
larter,  be  magnanimous  in  the  enter* 
>  OQ :  I  will  grace  the  attempt  for  a 
:  xf  you  speed  well  in  it,  the  duke 


pcadc  of  it,  and  extend  to  vou  what 
■tea  his  greatness,  even  to  tne  utmost 


die  hand  of  a  soldier,  I  will  nndei^ 

:  yoo  mitfit  not  now  slumber  in  it 

1  abovt  it  thu  evening:  and  I  wii)^- 

D  down  my  dDemmas,  eacoaragc  my- 


Ber»  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace  you 
are  gone  about  itt 

Par.  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  my 
lord :  but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber,  I  know  thou'rt  valiant ;  and,  to  the  posii- 
biltty  of  thy  soldiership,  will  subscribe  for  thee. 
Farewell.  ^ 

Par,    I  love  not  many  words.  [Exit, 

See,  Lord.  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water. 
Is  not  this  a  strange  fellow,  mjr  lord,  that  so  con- 
fidently seems  to  undertake  this  business,  which 
he  knows  is  not  to  be  done :  damns  himself  to  do 
and  dares  better  be  damned  than  to  do'tf 

Firtt  Lord,  You  do  not  know  him,  mjr  lord, 
as  we  do :  certain  it  is,  that  he  will  steal  himself 
into  a  man's  favour  and  for  a  week  escape  a  great 
deal  of  discoveries ;  but  when  you  find  him  out, 
you  have  him  ever  after.  zox 

Ber,  Why,  do  you  think  he  will  make  no  deed 
at  all  of  this  that  so  seriously  he  does  address 
himself  untof 

Sec,  Lard,  None  in  the  worid ;  but  return 
with  an  invention  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three 
probable  lies :  but  we  have  almost  embossed  him ; 
you  shall  see  his  fall  to-night;  for  indeed  he  is 
not  for  your  lordship's  respedL  xoo 

Firxt  Lord,  Well  mAe  you  some  sport  with 
the  fox  ere  we  case  him.  He  was  first  smoked 
by  the  old  lord  Lafeu :  when  his  disguise  and  he 
is  iMuted,  tell  me  what  a  sprat  you  shall  find  him; 
which  you  shall  see  this  very  night. 

.S'^r.  Lord.    I  must  go  look  my  twigs :  he  shall 
be  caught 

Ber.     Your  brother  he  shall  go  along  with  me. 

Sec.   Lord.     As't  please  your  lordship:    I'll 
leave  you.  [Exit 

Ber.     Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  house,  and 
show  you 
The  lass  I  spoke  of. 

Pirst  Lord.  But  you  say  she's  honest 

Ber.     That's  all  the  fault:  I  spoke  with  her 
but  once  xao 

And  found  her  wondrous  cold ;  but  I  sent  to  her. 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'  the  wind, 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send ; 
.And  this  is  all  I  have  done.  She's  a  fair  creature : 
Will  you  go  sec  her? 

Pint  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 

\Exeunt. 

ScknbYII.    Plorenee.     TJke  W'idaw*s  Aouse. 

Enter  Helrna  and  Widow. 
Ilel.     If  vou  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she. 


I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  you  further, 
But  I  ^all  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon. 

IVid.    Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  well 
bom, 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses ; 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  a(5l. 

If  el.  ^  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 

First,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  husband. 
And  wnat  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  hav^  s^diuii 
Is  so  from  word  to  word ;  and  l\\eu  vou  caxmsox, 

.^  .  .,      ,    /  jRy  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  %Yi^\Wto^, 

yijmt  myself  mto  my  mortal  /  Err  in  bestowing  it. 
msdJrmuimgitJooktohcmrfurtber        H^id.  \  ahoxi\d  beWev^  7«^\ 
"                           /  'or  you  have  show'd  mc  thai  wYiic\i^eV\  acppf^"** 


v 


\ 
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I 


You're  grrat  in  fortune. 

HwL  Tak«  ibit  purse  of  gold. 

And  Jet  tne  btiy  ymir  friendly  belp  U>u»  Htt 
Which  I  will  over -pay  ajid  pay  ^gam 
Whect  1  bav^c  found  iL.  The  count  he  wooo  your 

Lav  inton  ftlege  before  bcr  fcieaytyt 

Re^  -  her;  lei  htr  in  fine  consent, 

Ai  ■t'  r  bow  'li*  best  lo  bear  it.  so 

Nf>v  -it  blocM:!  will  tioy^bt  deny 

Til .  .Tid  :  a  fitig  tbe  county  wearKp 

Thu  Lith  »jixeeded  in  bU  hon$e 

Ft'  ■"'  some  four  or  five  descenEA 

Sin  her  wvjre  it  *  this  rmjj  be  holds 

Iq  ]i.  .'c  ;  yet  in  bis  idle  ftre. 

To  buy  hi?  will,  it  would  not  i«CDi-toD  dcdr, 
Howt'er  re|iented  uftcr, 

*f'w£  Now  I  see 

The  botlom  of  y&ur  puttie.  39 

HfL  Ydii  we  It  bitrnil^  then :  it  i»  no  more, 
Bmi  tli.Tt  yunr  lUiughrert  ere  she  £«cins  3£  won, 
Dc^ii  qpfpoisits  hirtj  an  encounter ; 

Tn  r  ic  to  fi[l  the  time, 

H  cr  I  ^  [el  V  flbseti  \  \  Bfter  thii» 

To  rnarrj'  hfii,  I'lt  add  thret  thousand  crowns 
To  wbal  Lii  past  already. 

Wid.  I  have  yielded: 

In'ifni^  my  d^^ug^htcr  bow  she  sb.nll  periev«r, 
That  time  ajid  place  wiib  tbii  deceit  si»  lawful 
May  pTrtve  Ciihercnt,  Every  nighi  he  CDme« 
With  musicB  of  all  iort?,  and  songs  oiinpofted  40 
To  her  imworthinewt  it  notbine;  steads  us 
To  chide  him  from  our  eaves;  fear  be  penslstf 
A*  if  his  lif«  lay  on't. 

Hth  Why  thet]  to-nT^fbt 

Lei  it^  o-'i^iv  -iMr  plot;  which »  if  it  ^peed, 
1*  wi'  -''^  m  a  lawful  deed 

Ami  Mg  in  a  lawful  at\ 

Wh.N  i  iij,  and  yet  a  sinfiil  ftpfl  r 

But  let'*  Abbui  iL  l^xmnt* 


ScmjJ»L 


ACT  IV. 


Mitigr  Second  French  Lord,  iwffM  jfwe  ««r  «!> 

^(krr  Soldiers  in  am-i^ttm, 
Sfc  Lfini  He  can  cojue  no  other  way  but  by 
ibis  hedge -cumrr.  When  you,  tally  upon  bito+ 
apeak  wbat  terrible  language  you  will ;  though 
ymi  understand  it  not  yourselves^  no  matter,  ^r 
wt  muit  not  Keiii  to  undersi3.nd  him,  unless  some 
one  Atatrng  ui  whom  we  misst  pfiMluce  for  an  iix- 
lerpreier, 

Firri  Satd^    Good  CAptain,  let  tut  b«  (be  in- 
teipKter. 

o'V.   l^tftyt*      An  Tif^  aocjiLainted   with  bimt 
Itnowf  he  not  thy  voice?  it 

First  Spid,     No»  wr*  t  warrant  y&a, 
S^f:.  Lortf,    But  what  Iins«y-wookey  hast  tbou 
to  fP^Alf  to  a*  ^^^^  f 
FirMt  Siftd*    F.'en  *iicb  it  you  jtpeitk  %&  mt, 

S^.  Lfirtt      It I'-^t  ihink  ti»  lOme  Ifind  of 

*tmJ^eri.  i'    '  "s  cnl^rtiiTiFncnt,     Now 

/  Ar^  AatA  a  *'■  .dghhouring  buti^iiigcs: 

f  tftcr^fof^  wc  J.  r  ,  ,  .    , ,     (It  be  a  i^ati  of  liU  own 

Jk/jcy,  flap  tri  know  whit  we  ^peak  one  to  aivothtr; 

j»  !*-«■  .¥rcm  Jo  ioo*r,  j^a  (o  jcmiw  sttnigbt  ciut  frtif' 

^pMe  r  ^ou^hs*  tiutguMge,  cabb»etn<M«h»  juid  g«»d 


e&«4i£h.    Aj  for  you,  init 
very  politic.     But  couch,  I 
bfiiine  two  bours  in  m  tleepi  and  1 
aaid  iwear  the  iks  he  fargtc. 

/Vir.     Ten  o'clock:  withis  1_ 
'twill  be  time  enough  m  gio  Ii44i»c. 
say  f  have  doact    Ii  inu^t  \>t:  %.  v^r^ 
vent»a  that  com»  it :  t!'; 
and  di«gfiic«  have  of  i 
my  door*    I  fifid  my  i orjL: 
my  lieafi  hath  tbe  feaf  of  Mi 
bb  creatures^  not  d&ring  tbe  r 

Sf€.  /-<jM     Thtt  i*  the    _ 
thine  own  tonj^e  was  gulhy  of 

^Rflr-.     What  the  devil  should  „„ 
dertake  the  leoivery  ^.f  ihi-  drum, 
norant  of  the  imp. 
■ucb  puTpa«e1     1 

and  tay  I  ^i  then  ^et  s 

not  carry  It;  they  wUl  i^y,     CdniQ 
MTK  llule } '  and  p'caE  ones  T  dare  ncft 
fore,  what's  the  instance?    Tangu^ 
you  into  a  butLer-woman'i  inouth  1 
another  of  Bajaret";!  mule^  if  you 
these  perilii, 

St€*  Lsnt    \^  k  possible  be  aboiil^ 
be  is,  and  be  tbit  be  i*t 

Par.      I   would   the  cutting  fif 

woul^  terve  the  turn,  or   the  "^ 

SfHOtsh  sword- 

S^c.  Leryf.    We  c^innot  alTord  yoi 

Far.     Or  the  baring  of  ray  h^si 

\i  wus  in  strafaffcm. 

^fc,  £,imt    *T would  not  d*>. 

Par     Or  to  drown  my  clolho^  ; 

stripped. 

Sfc.  LerJ.     Hardly  icrve, 

/Vtr.    Though  I  swore  I  l^p^ 

daw  of  the  citaikl — 

Sfe.  L.flfitiy     How  deep! 

P^r.    Thirty  falhom* 

Sfc.  Lfitti,    Three  gteat  ootlu  t 

make  that  lie  believed, 

/'ftr,    I  would  I  had  any  drum  of 

I  wmild  swear  1  recovered  it 

•SW.  L<fr^^    You  shall  hear  one  n 

Par^    A  4xum  now  ©f  tbe  enemyi 

{Aim 

Sfi,  L^rd.    Throca  itio\-QiLiu«,  < 

cargo. 

AIL    Cargo,  eaf|^  eaigo^  "v^iaiii 
caj^. 

Par,  O.  ransom,  ransom !  doUM  btc 
[  T^tjfM^is^  and  3^ 
F£*^t  S&ld.     Boskos  tbromu  *    " 
Par^     I  know  you  n^rc  the  ] 
And  I  ^mlt  lose  my  l4e  fnr  1 
If  there  be  here  G^ 
Italian,  or  French. 
Discover  that  whii ' 

Firtt  Sttli.     li!    ..         da 

thee*  and  c^n  5peak  ihy  i<it^u>?. 
^ir^  Ictake  thee  to  tJiy  faith,  for  lev^ 


ALVS  WELL   THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


ajx 


1    Onorbiduldios  voliirorco. 

fi.    The  general  is  content  to  spare 

ialc'd  as  thoa  art,  w91  lead  thee  on  90 
on  tfaee :  haply  thou  mayst  inform 
0  aare  thy  lite. 

O,  let  me  live  I 
lecrets  of  our  camp  I'll  show, 
their  purposes;  nay,  1 11  speak  that 
rill  wonder  aL 

i  But  wilt  thou  faithfully? 

do  not,  damn  me. 
!1     Acordo  linta. 
lou  art  granted  space. 
r/,  mi^ ParolU*  guarded.    A  short 
alarum,  vtitkin. 
Go,  tell  the  Count  Rousillon,  and 
Ihcr, 

(gfat  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 
zoo 
sar  from  them. 

Captain,  I  will. 
A'  win  betxay  us  all  unto  ourselves : 
at. 
So  T  win,  sir. 

Till  then  m  keep  him  dark  and 
3ck'd.  \ExeuHt. 

Flaretue.     The  Widow's  fwuse. 
ftr  Bektram  and  Diana. 
y  told  me  that  your  name  was  Fon- 

my  good  lord,  Diana. 

Titled  goddess; 
,  with  addition  !    But,  fair  soul, 
frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? 
ire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind, 
laiden,  but  a  monument : 
e  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
)w,  for  you  are  cold  and  stern  ; 
should  be  as  your  mother  was 
ireet  self  was  got.  zo 

then  was  honest 

So  should  you  be. 
No: 
id  but  du^ :  such,  my  lord, 
o  your  wiK. 

No  more  o'  that ; 
not  strive  against  ray  vows  : 
I'd  to  her ;  but  I  love  thee 
X  sweet  constraint,  and  will  for  ever 
^ts  of  service. 

Ay,  so  you  serve  us 
yon :  but  when  you  have  our  roses, 
save  our  thorns  to  prick  ourselves 
with  our  bareness. 

How  have  I  sworn  !    20 
not  the  many  oaths  that  makes  the 

nngle  vow  that  Is  vow*d  true. 
lot^,  that  we  swear  not  by, 
High'st  to  witness :  then,  pray  you, 

rear  by  God's  great  attributes, 
leariy,  would  you  believe  my  oaths, 
9«w  yoa  Hit    This  has  no  holding, 
f^  whom  Ifxwest  to  love, 
k  a^gaiaathim  :  therefore  your  oaths 


Are  words  and  poor  conditions,  but  unseal'd,    30 
At  least  in  my  opinion. 

Ber.  Change  it,  change  it; 

Be  not  so  holy-cruel :  love  is  holy ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts 
That  you  do  charge  men  with.    Stand  no  more  off. 
But  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  desires. 
Who  then  recover :  say  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love  as  it  besins  shall  so  persever. 

£>ia.     tl  see  Uiat  men  make  ropes  in  such  a 
scarre 
That  we 'U  forsake  ourselves.    Give  me  that  ring. 

Ber.    I  '11  lend  it  thee,  my  dear ;  but  have  no 
power  40 

To  give  it  from  me. 

Dia.  Will  you  not,  my  lord  ? 

Ber.    It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  our  bouse, 
Be(^ueathed  down  from  many  ancestors; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose. 

Z>$a.  Mine  honour's  such  a  ring : 

My  chastity's  the  jewel  of  our  hotise, 
Be<^ueathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose :  thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  Honour  on  my  part,     50 
Against  your  vain  assault 
'    Ber.  Here,  take  my  ring : 

My  house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life,  be  thine. 
And  I'll  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia.     When  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my 
chamber-window : 
I'll  order  take  my  mother  shall  not  hear. 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  you  have  conquer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me : 
My  reasons   are   most  strong;    and    you   shall 

know  them 
When  back  again  this  ring  shall  be  deliver'd :  60 
And  on  your  nnger  in  the  night  I II  put 
Another  ring,  that  what  in  time  proceeds 
May  token  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  till  then ;  then,  fail  not     You  have  won 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  done. 

Ber.  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won  by  wooing 
thee.  [EjTti, 

Dia .     For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven 
and  me  1 
You  may  so  in  the  end. 
My  mother  told  me  just  how  he  would  woo. 
As  if  she  sat  in 's  heart ;  she  says  all  men  70 

Have  the  like  oaths :  he  had  sworn  to  many  me 
When  his  wife's  dead ;  therefore  I'll  lie  with  him 
When  I  am  buried.  Since  Frenchmen  are  so  braid, 
Marry  that  will,  I  live  and  die  a  maid : 
Only  in  this  disguise  I  think 't  no  sin 
To  cozen  him  that  would  unjustly  win.       \Exii. 

Scene  III.     The  Florentine  camp. 

Enter  tlie  two  French  Ix>rds  and  some  two  or 
three  Soldiers. 

First  Lord.     You  have  not  given  Kvnv  Vvv&  \ 

mother's  letter?  \ 

Sec.  Lord.    I  have  deUvcted  \t  axi\io\a  »xics&\  \ 

there  \i  somcthine  in'l  that  s\,\tvf5s\v\*tvax>»t\  ^ox  \ 

on  the  reading  it  he  changed  almost  \u"W>  atiox^*^ 

man. 
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FifTi  L4*ii.  Ht  hus  much  wortliy  Hume  bitd 
upoo  hlpL  for  shAkiuf  off  lo  good  ■  wife  and  lo 
fweel  a  Lady.  ^  9 

Stc.  Lfira.     K*r'>      "'  "i.irth   incurred  the 

cveKaAinff  displ«:«  <^,  whokad  dren 

luned  hi»  boisaty  1*^  >••  to  him.     I  will 

tell  yon  a.  tlua^,  bui  y^u  sr>aN  let  k  dweli  d^kly 

ith  Tou. 

hFiVji^  L^rd.  When  you  have  spok«a  it,  *tLB 
id^  and  t  am  I  he  frave  of  it. 

^rf,  Xjjrd",  He  hath  |itr verted  a  young  gen- 
lewanuui    here   in    Florence ^  of  a   duhC  chafiie 

inown  ,  mnd  thJi  ni^ht  he  Heches  hi**-iU  in  the 

joil  ttf  her  honour;  ne  hath  given  her  his  tnaiiu- 

lenuJ    ring,    and  think  &   hiin««tf    oiAd?  ui   the 

ickpi^te  ■CdOipositipUr 

^jfnr^  Lard^  Kow,  God  delay  our  rebelBon  \ 
\  W&  W«  are  ourselires,  vrhat  things  x6^  we  1 

^<¥.  /,tfn£  McTtJy  our  crt^  iFtiitijrt  And  a* 
in  the  connnat)  cour«<  of  all  t/to-sonsj  we  still  *cc 
them  reveal  lhemf«lv«s,  till  they  aEtain  to  their 
abhosTed  cnd^^,  »□  he  that  in  this  a^on  contHveii 
a^ain-it  hit  own  iiobtiit>',  in  hi*  pritrfier  stream 
oerflaws  himself-  30 

Fimi  Lof^.  Ii  it  not  mtani  dimuaUe  in  tts, 
to  be  trumpeted  of  our  unlawful  iu tents f  We 
shall  not  then  have  hii  eompany  to-night  f 

SiK  L^rd,  Nd  till  after  niidnight;  for  he  k 
dieted  to  hi»  hour. 

Firtt  Lofti*  That  Bpproacht*  apace :  I  woutd 
[htdly  hftve  htm  ^^e  hi&  compitny  anatoinlEcd, 
Lt  he  rajKht  take  ji  measttre  *)f  hi*  owti  jiidge- 
l^ents,  wherein  to  cufiously  be  had  set  this  cctun- 
teffcii-  ^p 

S^c.  Lmrd^  We  will  not  middle  mitfa  him  tdl 
he  come ;  for  His  preseoce  inu$t  be  the  whip  of  the 

hef» 

Firtt  L  &rd,     1  n  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you 

these  w<ir»r 

Stc,  Lbw4.  I  hear  thert  b  an  overinrc  dt  peace. 

Fini  L*rd.    liasy,  I  aMure  y^ju,  &  pc»ce  co»- 


iS«-.  L^f^^    What  w^ill    Count  Rnusa'llDn    do 

etiT  will  he  travel  hi{;hert  m  return  again  \ntsi 

ince!  51 

Firsi  L-^rd.     t  perceive,  by  this  demandt  you 

are  not  altogether  4>f  hi«  OMinciU 

Stc.  L^r3.     Let  it  be  fofbid,  ^ir;  to  should  1 
be  a  great  deal  of  Ws  sixTl. 

Fini  L,0^.  Sir,  hi>  wife  some  two  months 
fiince  ^ed  from  hit  houie:  her  pfiettnce  it  a  pil- 
grimage to  Saint  Jaquet  le  Grajid ,  which  holy 
uuderiaking  with  most  austere  ^^nifkimfiny  &hc 
aooomplishcd  i  and,  there  rending^  the  tcfttiemeii 
of  her  nature  became  as  a  prey  ta  her  grief;  in 
ftne,  made  a  groan  of  her  l.ist  breaibtAi^d  now  the 
^^m  »**™8*  *^  heaven. 
^^^K  Sfc.  I^cw^.  How  19.  this  justified  f 
^^H  Firti  L^rd.  'Yhut  strciagcr  part  of  it  by  her 
HlB«iwti  letten.,  which  OPAket  her  story  trucj  even  to, 
f  I  the  point  of  her  denth:  hct  deulb  itielf^  which 
eoiilii  I  tot  be  hercrfiiee  to  ny  i*  come,  was  faith- 
.    fully  confirmed  by  the  reiElor  of  the  plaice,  6g 

I  aflf.  L eW,  Hath  the  eotiOt  all  thi*  inteUigvnrce  J 
f  ^^f  Lftrd.  Ay,  and  the  p;irticulAr  c«niir*ll- 
2£hri&  poi^t  from  point,  f»  the  fuh  ATMitig  of  the 


/ 


Finti  i*i«f.     Huw  mlghnly 
make  Ui  comfmta  of  «ilr  tocae^ ! 

Sec*   L^^f^d.      And  how  mixhdl^  1 
limes  we  drswn  our  »ui  in  Ksft! 
dignity  that  hi$  v^l&urluith  here  acqn 
&hdl  at  home  be  encnuniered  wkk 
ample, 

FifttL^fd.  Tbewtb<if«irMe(ii 
yam,  good  and  ill  logethflr:  oiir  « 
proud,  if  our  faulty  whipped  tlmu  ^ 
Crimea  would  de^wir.  If  liiey  wert  ai 
by  DUX  virtues. 

MmUw  a  Messeujgjrr. 
How  now  t  where '1  yuui  tniutert 

Serv.     He  met    the  duke  in  the  i 
whom  he  hath  i^ken  a  ulemji  Imw : 
will  wc*t  morning  for  France^ 
offered  him  ietien  of  commfiiul 

.^>«^  l.&rd.  They  ihall  be  no 
thet*.  if  they  were  nio«  tlan    ' 

Fir-rt  J^tfn^     They  cannot 
king's  tartnes.     Here's  hk  ' 


EnUr  BciiTitJUL 

Hdw  oiDw,  my  lord  !   is 't  not  afier  i^^ 

Jjrr,  I  have  to-night  ffiBfiatcbe4  1.^ 
nes«eft„  a  mcHith^  Jcdglh  ^L^ueoe,  t^yl 
of  iuccei£^  I  have  tongied  wi^i  1* 
my  adieu  with  hifi  nearest t 
mptimed  for  her;  writ  to  ny  I 
returning  :  entertain ed  nay  oonw.^ 
thcK  main  pofeel-^  of  dispulch  < 
nicer  need!  i  the  last  wa$  the  greats 
have  not  ended  yet. 

Sec.  Lord.  If  the  business  be  «f  > 
and  this  morning  your  de|HUtUf«  ! 
quiru  ha-^te  of  ytiur  hifcl^hip. 

Brr.     I  mean,  ihe  buiineu  i|t  ' 
fearing  to   hear  of  it   hefeafi^r 
have   this   dialogue    between    ^b^ 
fioldierl      Come,    bdn^    fartb 
module,  has  deceived  me,  like  4 
prmihe«er. 

.iW.  L^rd.     Bnng  him  forth ^ 
atgc^  all  night,  poor  gallanl  \ 

Srr.     No  matter ;  hi*  h©  ' 
in  imirping  his  apun  so  long, 
carry  htm&etfF 

Stc.  Lord*  I  have  ij»ld  ywur  lovdil 
the  «tocks  carry  him.  But  tfi  1 
would  be  undeotofKi ;  he  we^ni  lii 
that  had  ihed  her  milk :  he  hath  u 
self  to  Morgan,  whom  he 
froitt  the  lime  of  hii  temeni^ 
in^Lmt  disaster  of  hi^  setiiiiji:  i' 
what  til  ink  y^u  he  1 1 

^r*     l^othin^  of 

S^.   Lend.     His  ■  .i  tal 

^all  be  read  to  his  face;  \\  vuur  Ion. 
aj  t  believe  you  are^  you  ffitut  hitMi  i 
lohearli. 

Bnitr  Parollks  guawidtd^  and  1 
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:  what 


t     He  calls  for  the  tortures 
widioat  'em? 

ill  confess  what  I  know  without  con- 

pindi  me  like  a  pasty,  I  can  say 

141 

Bosko  diimurcho. 

Boblibindo  chicurmurco. 

You  are  a  merciful  general.    Our 

f ou  answer  to  what  I  shall  ask  you 

I  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

[Rfods^  'Firstdemandof  himhow 
he  duke  is  strong.'  What  say  you 
150 
s  or  9X  thousand;  but  very  weak 
sable :  the  troops  are  all  scattered, 
nanders  veiy  poor  rogues,  upon  my 
d  credit  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so? 

I'll  take  the  sacrament  on't,  how 
ly  you  will. 
.  one  to  him.     What  a  past-saving 

»59 
\  You*re  deceived,  my  lord:  this 
*arolles,  the  gallant  militarist, — that 
»hrase, — that  had  the  whole  theoric 
:  knot  of  his  scarf,  and  the  pradlice 
>f  his  dagger. 

I  will  never  trust  a  man  again 
is  sword  clean,  nor  believe  he  can 
ing:  in  him  by  wearing  his  apparel 

Well,  that's  set  down.  160 

r  or  six  thousand  horse,  I  said, — 1 
—or  thereabouts,  set  down,  for  I  '11 

He's  very  near  the  truth  in  this. 
I  con  him  no  thanks  for't,  in  the 
vers  it- 

•  rneues,  I  pray  you,  say. 
Well,  that's  set  down. 
imbly  thank  you,  sir:  a  trutli's  a 
ae9  are  marvellous  poor,  179 

[Re€u!s\  '  Demand  of  him,  of  what 
are  a-foot.'  What  say  you  to  that? 
ay  troth,  sir,  if  1  were  to  live  this  !  fr>'  it  finds. 


I    will   tell    true.      Let  me  see 
dred  and  fifty ;  Sebastian,  so  many  ; 

many;  Jaques,  so  many:  Guiltian. 
vick,  and  Gratii,  two  hundred  and 
Ae  own  company,  Chitopher,  Vau- 
,  two  hundred  and  fifty  each :  so 
er-fiie,  rotten  and  sound,  upon  my 

not  to  fifteen  thousand  poll:  half 

dare   not   shake   the  snow    from 

icks,  lest  they  shake  themselves  to 

t  shall  l)c  done  to  him? 
.    Nothing,  but  let  him  have  th.inkj;. 
im  my  condition,  and  what  credit  1 
duke. 

.  Well,  that's  set  down.  \Reacls\ 
mand  of  himi  whether  one  Captain 


Par.  I  beseech  you,  let  me  answer  (o  the 
particular  of  the  inter'gatories :  demand  them 
singly. 

First  Sold.  Do  you  know  this  Captain 
Dumain  ?  uo 

Par,    I  know  him :  a*  was  a  botcher's  'prentice   1 
in  Paris,  from  whence  he  was  whipped  for  getting   | 
the  shrieve's  fool  with  child, — a  dumb  innocent, 
that  could  not  say  him  nay.  1 

Ber.     Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  hands;    I 
though  I  know  his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next 
tile  that  falls.  i 

First  Sold,     Well,  is  this  captain  in  the  duke    \ 
of  Florence's  camp?  219    1 

Pa.r,     Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lousy. 

First  Lord,    Nay,  look  not  so  upon  me :  we    I 
shall  hear  of  yoiu-  lordship  anon.  , 

First  Sold,  What  is  his  reputation  with  the 
duke?  I 

Par.    The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but    ! 
a  poor  officer  of  mine :  and  vrrit  to  me  this  other    1 
day  to  turn  him  out  o'  the  band :  I  think  I  have 
his  letter  in  my  oocket.  ' 

First  Sold.     Marry,  we'll  search.  229 

Par.  In  good  sadness,  I  do  not  know;  either 
it  is  there,  or  it  is  upon  a  file  with  the  duke's 
other  letters  in  my  tent. 

First  Sold.  Here  'tis ;  here  *s  a  paper :  shall  I 
read  it  to  you? 

Par,     I  do  not  know  if  it  be  it  or  no. 

Ber.     Our  interpreter  docs  it  well. 

First  Lord.     Exccllentlv. 

First  Sold.  \Reads\  *  Dian,  the  count's  a  fool, 
and  full  of  gold,' — 

Par.  That  is  not  the  duke's  letter,  sir;  lh.1t 
is  an  advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence, 
one  Di.ina,  to  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one 
Count  Kousillon.  a  foolish  idle  boy,  but  for  all 
that  very  ruttish :  1  pray  you,  sir,  put  it  up  again. 

First  Sold.  Nay,  1 '11  read  it  first,  by  your 
favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in't,  I  protest,  was  very 
honest  in  the  behalf  of  the  maid ;  for  I  knew  the 
young  count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy, 
who  is  a  whale  to  virginity  and  devours  up  all  the 

250 


Bt'r.     Damnable  Iwth-sidcs  rogue ! 
First  Sold.  [Reads]  *  When  he  swears  oaths,  bid    | 
him  drop  gold,  and  take  it ;  j 

After  he  scores,  he  never  pays  the  score :  ; 

Half  won  is  match  well  made ;  match,  and  well 
make  it; 
He  ne'er  pays  after-debts,  take  it  licfore ; 
And  say  a  soldier,  Dian,  told  thee  this. 
Men  are  to  mell  with.  l)oys  are  not  to  kiss: 
For  c.oimt  of  this,  the  count's  a  fonl,  I  know  it. 


Who  pays  hefore,  but  not  when  he  d>>t.-i  owo  it. 
Thir  •  


line,  as  he  vowed  to  thee  in  thine  ear,  260   I 
Pakoi.j.fs.' 

Ber.     He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  army    I 
with  this  rhyme  in 's  forehead. 

Sec.  Lord.     This  is  your  devoted  friend,  sir, 
the  manifold  linguist  and  the  armifiotent  S4)Idier. 


the  camp,  a  Frenchman ;  what  his  |      Ber.     I  could  endure  any  thing  \)t^viTc  Wx.  ^  \ 
with  the  duke :  what  his  valour,     cat,  and  now  he 's  a  oil  to  mc.  \ 

expertness  in  wars;  or  whether  he  I     First  Sold.     I  perceive,  sir,  \jv  xVe  acTvcraXs  \ 


f  povibh,  with  well-weighing  j  looks,  we  .shall  be  fain  to  hang  vou 
to  corrupt  turn  to  a  revolt.'    What'       '*  «-     •■-  «»  ' 

/  whmt  do  you  Jaiow  of  it? 


'jff^ 


,     .^.,^^,  ^  ^  — 

/     Par.    My  life,  sir.  in  any  case:  TttoltVv^vX.  \  ^'^ 
j^afnud  to  die ;  but  that,  my  offences  Vyyiuft  ttvA^^ 


iB 


»»4 
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I  would  repent  out  the  remainder  of  nature :  let 
me  live,  sir,  in  a  dungeon,  i'  the  stocks,  or  any 
where,  so  I  may  live. 

First  Sold.  We'll  see  what  may  be  done,  so 
you  confess  freely ;  therefore,  once  more  to  this 
Captain  Dumain  :  you  have  answered  to  his  repu- 
tation with  the  duke  and  to  his  valour:  what  is 
his  honesty?  3^ 

Par.  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  clois- 
ter :  for  rapes  and  ravishments  he  parallels  Nes- 
sus :  he  professes  not  keepinr  of  oaths  ,*  in  break- 
ing 'em  he  is  stronger  than  Hercules :  he  will  lie, 
sir,  with  such  volubility,  that  you  would  think 
truth  were  a  fool :  drunkenness  is  his  best  virtue, 
fdr  he  will  be  swine-drunk :  and  in  his  sleep  he 
does  little  harm,  save  to  his  bed-clothes  about 
him ;  but  they  know  his  conditions  and  la^  him  in 
straw.  I  have  but  little  more  to  say,  sir,  of  his 
honesty :  he  has  every  thing  that  an  honest  man 
should  not  have ;  what  an  honest  man  should 
have,  he  has  nothing. 

FtKst  Lord.     I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber.  For  this  description  of  thine  honesty? 
A  pox  upon  him  for  me,  he 's  more  and  more  a  cat. 

First  Sold.  What  say  you  to  his  expertness 
ia  war? 

Par.  Faith,  sir,  has  led  the  drum  before  the 
English  -tragedians ;  to  belie  him,  I  will  not,  and 
more  of  his  soldiership  I  know  not;  except,  in 
that  country  he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer 
at  a  place  there  called  Mile-end,  to  instrudl  for 
the  aoubling  of  files :  I  would  do  the  man  what 
honour  I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

First  Lord.  He  hath  out-villained  villany  so 
far,  that  the  rarity  redeems  him. 

B*r.    A  pox  on  him,  he's  a  cat  still. 

First  Sold.  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor 
price,  I  need  not  to  ask  you  if  gold  will  corrupt 
nim  to  revolt.  310 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  quart  d'^cu  he  will  sell  the 
fee-simple  of  his  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  it ; 
and  cut  the  entail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  per- 
petual succession  for  it  perpetually. 

First  Sold.  What^s  his  brother,  the  other 
Captain  Dumain  ? 

Sec.  Lord.     Why  does  he  ask  him  of  me  ? 

First  Sold.     What 's  he  ? 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  o'  the  same  nest :  not  altoge- 
ther so  great  as  the  first  in  goodness,  but  greater  a 
great  deal  in  evil :  he  excels  his  brother  for  a  cow- 
ard, yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  best  diat 
■  is :  in  a  retreat  he  outruns  any  lackey ;  marry,  in 
coming  on  he  has  the  cramp. 

First  Sold.  If  your  life  be  saved,  will  you 
undertake  to  betrav  the  Florentine? 

J'ar.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse.  Count 
Rousillttn. 

First  Sold.  I  '11  whisper  with  the  general,  and 
Icnow  his  pleasure.  330 

Par.  [Aside]  I'll  no  more  drumming ;  a  plague 
of  all  drums !    Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and 
to  beguile  the  supposition  of  that  lascivious  young 
boy  the  count,  have  I  mn  into  this  danger.    Yet 
who  would  have  suspodted  an  ambush  where  I 
/    wsstaAca  t 
/     '^i'rr/Salt/.     There  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  you 
/  f^H^^  d'^i    the  general  aaiys,  you  that  have  «o 
'  J^    '^!i^'y  d/scovered  the  secrets  of  your  anny 
'^  tnade  such  pestiferous  repom  of  men  very 


nobly  held,  can  serve  the  woiid  1 
therefore  you  must  die.  C<mim 
with  his  head. 

Par.    O  Lord,  sk,  let  me  Ilvi 
my  death ! 

First  Sold.    That  shall  you 

leave  of  all  your  friends.  f  I 

So,  look  about  you :  know  3rou  a 

Ber.    Good  morrow,  noUe  ca] 

Sec.  Lord.     God  bless  you,  C 

First  Lord.    God  save  you,  n 

Sec.  Lord.    Captain,  what  g 

to  m^  Lord  Lafeu?     I  am  for  Fi 

First  Lord.    Good  captain,  w 

copy  of  the  sonnet  you  writ  to  D 

the  Count  Rousillon  ?  an  I  were  n 

I  'Id  compel  it  of  you :  but  fare  y 

lEjre$tHt  Bert 

First  Sold.    You  are  undone 

your  scarf :  that  has  a  knot  on 't 

Par.     Who  cannot  be  crushed 

First  Sold.     If  you  could  fin» 

where  but  women  were  that  had  i 

shame,   you  might  begin  an  ii 

Fare  ye  well,  sir :  I  am  for  Fran 

speak. of  you  there.  \Ejcii 

Par.  Yetam  I  thankful:  if  my  I 

nr would  burst  at  this.     Captain  ! 

But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sle* 

As  captain  shall :  simply  the  thii 

Shall  make  me  live.    Who  know: 

^art. 
Let  him  fear  this  for  it  will  com* 
That  every  braggart  shall  be  fou; 
Rust,  sword !  eool,  blushes !  and 
Safest  in  shame  !  being  fool'd,  by 
There 's  place  and  means  for  eve 
I  '11  after  them. 

Scene  IV.    Florence.     The  V 
Enter  Helena,  Widow,  a 

ITel.  That  yoti  may  well  pen 
wrong' d  you. 
One  of  the  greatest  in  the  Christi 
Shall  be  my  surely :  'fore  whose  tl 
Ere  I  can  perfedl  mine  intents,  ti 
Time  was,  I  did  him  a  desired  ol 
Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  g; 
Through  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  n 
And  answer,  thanks :  I  duly  am 
His  grace  is  at  Marseilles;  to  yA 
We  have  convenient  convoy.  Vi 
I  am  sapposed  dead :  the  armv  b 
My  husband  hies  him  home ;  wher 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  loci 
We'll  be  before  our  welcome. 

Wid.  Get 

You  never  had  a  servant  to  who* 
Your  business  was  more  welcome 

Hel.  N. 

Ever  a  friend  whose  thoughts  mc 
To  recompense  your  love :  doubt 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  d 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  my  mo 
And  belper  to  a  husband.  But,  • 
TYvaX  caxv  wxc\v  «w«t\.  \«ft  Tnak^  «l 
VAveti  saucj  vtaxsUtv^  ol  ^^  «>w 


ALVS  WELL   THAT  ENDS  WELL, 


»75 


ithes  for  that  which  is  away, 
hereafter.    You,  Diana, 
instrudtions  yet  must  suflfer 
r  behalf. 

Let  death  and  honesty 
positions,  I  am  yours 
Lo  suffer. 

Yet,  I  pray  you !         30 
>rd  the  time  will  bring  on  sum- 

II  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns, 
as  ftharp.     We  must  away : 
repared,  and  time  revives  us : 
AT  ENDS  wbll:  Still  the  fine's 

irse,  the  end  is  the  renown. 

\^Exeunt. 


Hsillon.     Tfit  Covht's  J^lace. 

CTESS,  Lafeu,  and  Clowk. 

no,  your  son  was  misled  with  a 
tw  there,  whose  viltanous  saffron 
le  all  the  unbaked  and  douf^hy 
1  in  his  colour:  your  daughter-in- 
re  at  this  hour,  and  your  son  here 
Ivanced  by  the  king  than  by  that 
e-bee  I  speak  of. 
tld  I  had  not  known  him ;  it  was 

roost  virtuous  gentlewoman  that 
pnaise  for  creating.  If  she  had 
flesh,  and  cost  me  the  dearest 
er,  I  could  not  have  owed  her  a 

I  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady : 
thousand  salads  ere  we  light  on 
b. 

sir,  she  was  the  sweet-marjoram 
ather,  the  herb  of  grace, 
s  not  herbs,  you  knave ;  they  are 
ao 
i  great  Nebuchadnezzar,  sir;  I 
till  in  grass. 
;r   dost  thou  profess  thyself,  a 

UT,  at  a  woman's  service,  and  a 

stindlion? 

cozen  the  man  of  his  wife  and  do 

were  a  knave  at  his  service, 

rould  give  his  wife  my  bauble, 

rice. 

ubscribe  for  thee,  thou  art  both 


r,  if  I  cannot  serve  you,  I  can 

xincc  as  you  are. 

hat?  a  Frenchman?  40 

r,  a'  has  an  English  name ;  but 

»re  hotter  in  Prance  than  there. 

rince  is  ihatT 

"A  wiace.  sir;  alias,  the  prince 


not  this  to  suggest  thee  from  thy  master  thou 
talk  est  of;  serve  him  still. 
•  Clo.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  sir,  that  always 
loved  a  great  Are ;  and  the  master  I  speak  of  ever 
keeps  a  good  fire.  But,  sure,  he  is  tne  prince  of 
the  world;  let  his  nobility  remain  in 's  court.  I 
am  for  the  house  with  the  narrow  gate,  which  I 
take  to  be  too  little  for  pomp  to  enter :  some  that 
humble  themselves  may;  but  the  many  will  be 
too  chill  and  tender,  and  they'll  be  for  the  flowerj- 
way  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate  and  the  great 
fire. 

La/.  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  aweary  of 
thee :  and  I  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  woulii 
not  fall  out  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways:  let  my 
horses  be  well  looked  to,  without  any  tricks. 

Clo.  If  I  put  any  tricks  upon  'em,  sir,  they 
shall  be  jades  tricks;  which  are  their  own  right 
by  the  law  of  nature.  {Exit. 

La/.    A  shrewd  knave  and  an  unhappy. 

Count.  So  he  is.  My  lord  that's  gone  made 
himself  much  sport  out  of  him  :  by  his  authority 
he  remains  here,  which  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for 
his  sauciness ;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but 
runs  where  he  wilL  71 

La/  I  like  him  well ;  'tis  not  amiss.  And  I 
was  about  to  tell  you,  since  I  heard  of  the  good 
lady's  death  and  that  my  lord  yoiu*  son  was  upon 
his  return  home,  I  moved  the  Icing  my  master  to 
speak  in  the  l)chalf  of  my  daughter;  which,  in 
the  minority  of  them  both,  his  majesty,  out  of  a 
self-gracious  remembrance,  did  first  propose:  his 
highness  hath  promised  me  to  do  it :  and.  to  stop 
up  the  displeasure  he  hath  conceived  against  your 
son,  there  is  no  filter  matter.  How  does  your 
ladyship  like  it? 

Count.  With  very  much  contei^t,  my  lord; 
and  I  wish  it  happily  effected. 

La/  His  highness  comes  post  from  Marseilles, 
of  as  able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty :  he 
will  be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  him 
that  in  such  intelligence  hath  seldom  failed. 

Count.  It  rejoices  me,  that  I  hope  I  shall  see 
him  ere  I  die.  I  have  letters  that  my  son  will  be 
here  to-night :  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship  to  re- 
main with  me  till  they  meet  together. 

La/.  Madam,  I  was  thinking  with  what  man- 
ners 1  might  safely  be  admitted. 

Count.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable 
privilege. 

La/.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter ; 
but  I  thank  my  God  it  holds  yet. 

Re-<ntcr  Clown. 


Clo.  O  madam,  yonder 's  my  lord  your  son 
with  a  patch  of  velvet  on's  face:  whether  there 
be  a  scar  under't  or  no,  the  velvet  knows ;  but  'tis 
a  goodly  patch  of  velvet :  his  left  cheek  is  a  cheek 
of  two  pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn 
bare. 

La/  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar,  is  a 
good  livery  of  honour ;  so  belike  is  that 

Clo.     But  it  is  your  carbonadoed  face.  \ 

La/.     Let  us  go  sec  your  ?iou,  \  pro^  "^ovi*.  \  \ 

lone  to  talk  with  the  young  t\ob\c  scAAvex.         \«)  \ 

Clo.     Faith,  there's  a  dozen  o(  *em,  vi\i\\  A«i\\- 

.i.^->5.-.„».  r    .       .       /  ca'e  fine  hats  and  most  courteous  tcxtiveTs  v?\v\c\v 

Uieres  my  purse:  I  give  thee  j  bow  the  head  and  nod  at  every  man.       \E,xettnt. 
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SCKNB  I. 


ACT  V. 

Marseilles. 


A  sirtet. 


Enter  Helena,  Widow,  and  Diana,  with  two 
Attendants. 
Hel.  But  this  exceeding  posting  day  and  night 
Must  wear  your  spirits  low ;  we  cannot  help  it : 
Kut  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nights  as  one. 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  afiairs, 
Bo  bold  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.     In  happy  time ; 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  majesty's  ear, 
If  he  would  si)end  his  power.     God  save  you,  sir. 

Cietit.     And  you, 

Hel.  Sir,  I  have  seen  you  in  the  cotirtof  France. 

Gent.     I  have  been  sometimes  there.  11 

Hel.     I  do  presume,  sir,  that  you  are  not  fallen 
From  the  report  tliat  goes  upon  your  goodness ; 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  most  .sharp  occasions, 
^V'hich  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
The  use  t)f  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
I  sh.iU  conlmuc  thankful. 

Gent.  What's  your  will? 

Hel.     That  it  will  please  you 
To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  king, 
And  aid  nic  with  tnat  store  of  power  you  have  20 
To  come  into  his  presence. 

Gent,    The  king's  not  here. 

Hel.  Not  here,  sir ! 

Gent.  Not,  indeed : 

He  hence  removed  last  night  and  with  more  haste 
Than  is  his  use. 

Wid.  I/jrd,  how  we  lose  our  pains ! 

Hel.    Au.'s  WKi.L  THAT  ENDS  WEM,  yet, 
Though  time  sccni  so  adverse  and  means  unfit 
I  do  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  gone? 

Gent.     Marr>',  as  I  take  it,  to  Kousillon ; 
Whither  I  am  going. 

Hel.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir. 

Since  you  are  like  to  sec  the  king  before  me,     30 
Commend  the  p.T.pcr  to  his  gracious  hand, 
Which  1  presume  shall  render  you  n«  blame 
But  rather  mak;:  you  thank  your  pains  for  it. 
I  will  come  after  you  with  what  g«KKl  sixied 
Our  means  will  make  us  means. 

Gent.  This  I  '11  do  for  you. 

Hel.    And  you  sLill  find  yourself  to  Im:  well 
thank'd, 
Whate'er  falU  more.     We  must  to  horse  again. 
Go,  go,  provide.  \F.xcttnt. 

Scene  II.  Rousilhn.  Be/ore t/ie  Covsr\ />altti'e. 
Enter  Clown,  and  F .\KOi.i.FJi, /ol/tm'/n^. 


Par.  Go':>d  M<mNicur  Lavache,  |five  my  Ix>rd 
T^feu  this  letter :  I  have  ere  now,  sir,  been  better 
known  to  yf'U,  when  I  have  held  familiarity  with 
fresher  clothes;  but  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied  in 
fortune's  mood,  and  smell  somewhat  strong  of  her 
strong  displeasure. 

/C/tK  Truly,  fortune's  diRple.isure  is  but  sluttish, 
'  /f/e  twell  so  strong]}' an  thou  spcakcst  of:  I  will               ^                                .  _^ 
henceforth   eat    no  fish  of  fortune's  buttering.  \  \  \\a\e  (oT;;wen  and  forgotten  all ; 
Prithee,  allow  the  wind.                                         to  \  T\\ottg,\\  mv  T^Nvcv^tLSHf^t^Vkv^VMSfci^ 
r  /'"/'  l^^Y'  you  nceil  not  to  stop  your  nose,  fir ;  \  Xtid  v.aicW  A  xVvt  vvmt  vo  %Wu 
J_V»ke  but  by  »  metaphor.                                          \     Laf. ^^^\^ 


CU.    Indeed,  sir,  if  your  metapbortt 

stop  my  nose;  or  against  any  maB't  1 

Pnthce,  get  thee  funher. 
Par.     Pray  you,  sir,  deliver  me  tfaw] 
Cia.    Fob!  prithee,  stand  away:  «p 

fortune's  close-stool  to  give  to  a  mrfileau 

here  he  comes  himself. 

Enter  Lafbu. 
Here  is  a  purr  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  for 
— but  not  a  musk-cat, — that  has  iaiia 
unclean  fishpond  of  her  displeasure,  a 
says,  is  muddied  withal:  pray  you,  sa 
carp  as  you  may ;  for  he  looks  like  a  poor, 
ingenious,  foolish,  rascally  knave.  I  d 
distress  in  my  similes  of  comfort  and  lea 
your  lordship. 

Par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  ^om  foi 
cruelly  scratched. 

La/.  And  what  would  you  have  me  t 
too  late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Whe 
you  played  the  knave  with  fortune,  thats 
scratch  you,  who  of  herself  is  a  good 
would  not  have  knaves  thrive  long  u 
There 'sa  quart  d'tfcu  for  you :  let  the  just 
you  and  fortune  friends :  I  am  for  otner 
\  Par.  I  beseech  your  honour  to  hea 
I  single  word. 

Laf.  You  beg  a  single  penny  ma 
you  shall  ha't;  save  your  word. 

Par.    My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  Fi 

La/l  You  beg  more  than  'word,'  tk 
my  passion  !  give  me  your  hand.  How 
drum? 

Par.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the 
found  me  1 

Laf.  Was  I,  in  sooth?  and  I  was  the 
lost  thee. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  ho 
some  grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

La/.  Out  uptm  thee,  knave!  dcat 
upon  me  at  once  both  the  office  of  Go 
devil?  One  brings  thee  in  grace  and 
brings  thee  out.  [  Trumjiets  sottmf.}  T 
coming:  I  know  by  hLs  trumpets.  S 
quire  further  after  me ;  I  had  talk  d 
night :  though  you  are  a  fool  and  a  b 
I  shall  eat ;  go  to,  follow. 

/'ar.     I  praise  God  for  you.  | 

Scene  III.    Rousillon.     The  CoiTNT't 


Flourish.    Enter  Kino,  Coi'ntkss,  Ij 
two  French  Lords,  ".vith  Attendtf 

Kins;.  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;  and«i 
Was  made  much  poorer  by^  it :  but  ywT 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  Co  knoi 
Her  estimation  home. 

Count.  *Tis  past,  my  Umb 

And  I  beseech  your  majesty  to  make  it 
Natural  rclx-llinn,  done  i'  the  blaxe  of  fl 
When  oil  and  tire,  too  strong  for  mati 
O'crbears  it  and  bums  on. 

Kins^.  My  honooi'dl 


ALUS  WELL   THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


vn 


Vkj  pardoo,  the  young  lord 
sty,  his  mother  and  his  lady 
cy  note :  but  to  himself 
oiV(  of  alL     He  lost  a  wife 
lid  astonish  the  survey 
whose  words  all  ears  took  captive, 
fection  hearts  thatscom'dto  serve 
nistress. 

Praising  what  is  lost 
embrance  dear.    Well,  call  him 
ao 
ed,  and  the  first  view  shall  kill 
et  him  not  ask  our  pardon ; 
s  great  offence  is  dead, 
1  oblivion  we  do  bury 
rlics  of  it :  let  him  approach, 
tfiender ;  and  inform  him 
le  should. 

1  shall,  my  liege.     \Exii. 
says  he  to  your  daughter?  have 
P 
it   he  is  hath  reference  to  your 

shall  we  have  a  match.     I  have 
:  me  30 

;h  in  fame. 

Enter  Bertram. 

He  looks  well  on  *t. 
not  a  day  of  season, 
see  a  sunshine  and  a  hail 
but  to  the  brightest  beams 
Is  give  way ;  so  stand  thou  forth ; 
again. 

My  high-repented  blames, 
pardon  to  me. 

All  is  whole ; 
ore  of  the  consumed  lime. 
istant  by  the  forward  top  ; 
and  on  our  quick'st  decrees      40 
id  noiseless  foot  of  Time 
n  effect  them.     You  remember 
'this  lordr 

iglyt  niy  liege,  at  first 
»  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue 
ession  of  mine  eye  infixing;,    • 
smful  penspc(5tive  did  lend  me, 
ic  line  of  every  other  favour ; 
lour,  or  express'd  it  stolen ;       50 
itraidled  all  proportions 
us  objedt :  thence  it  came 
all  men  praised  and  whom  my- 

t,  have  loved,  was  in  mine  eye 
d  offend  it. 

Well  excused : 
:  love  her,   strikes  some  scores 

compt :  but  love  that  comes  too 

il  pardon  slowly  carried, 
der  turns  a  sour  offence, 
\  good  that's  gone.'     Our  rash 
60 
«  of  seriotis  Xhings  we  have^ 
rm  uatU  we  know  their  grave: 
rea,  to  ourselven  unjust, 
b  mndaftar  weep  their  dust: 


tOur  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  done, 
While  shame  full  late  sleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  foreet  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin : 
The  main  consents  are  had ;  and  here  we  '11  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day.      70 

CeuHt    Which  better  than  the  first,  O  dear 
heaven,  bless  I 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cesse  ! 

La/.     Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's 
name 
Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  you 
To  sparkle  in  the  spirits  of  my  daughter. 
That  she  may  quickly  come.    {Bertram  gives  a 

ring.]    By  my  old  beard, 
And  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  that's  dead. 
Was  a  sweet  creature :  such  a  ring  as  this, 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
I  .saw  upon  her  finger. 

Ber.  Hers  it  was  not,  80 

KtHg.    Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  it :  for  mine 
eye. 
While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fastened  to*t. 
This  ring  was  mine ;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 
Necessitied  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
I  would  relieve  her.      Had  you  that  craft,   to 

reave  her 
Of  what  should  stead  her  most? 

Ber.  My  gracious  sovereign, 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so. 
The  ring  was  never  hers. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 

I  have  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  reckon 'd  it     90 
At  her  life's  rate. 

La/.  I  am  sure  I  saw  her  wear  it 

Ber.     You  are  deceived,  my  lord ;   she  never 
saw  it: 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  thrown  me, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  noble  she  was,  and  thought 
1  stood  engaged :  but  when  I  had  subscribed 
To  mine  own  fortune  and  in'brm  d  her  fully 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 
As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceased 
In  heavy  satisfaction  and  would  never  100 

Receive  the  ring  again. 

King.  ^  Plutus  himself, 

That  knows  the  tin6l  and  multiplying  medicine. 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science 
Than    1    have  in   this  ring:    'twas  mine,  'twas 

Helen's, 
Whoever  gave  it  you.     Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourself, 
Confess  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforce- 
ment 
You  got  it  from  her:    she   call'd  the  saints  to 

surety 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger, 
Unless  she  cave  it  to  yourself  in  bed,  no 

Where  you  have  never  come,  or  sent  it  us 
Upon  her  great  disaster. 

Ber.  She  never  saw  it. 

King.    Thou  speak'st  it  falsely,  a&  1  \oNt  vsutsl^ 

And  makest  conjeAural  fears  lo  come  mlo  m^, 
H'h/ch  /  would  fain  shut  oul.    IC  \1  sVvouXA  pto^'" 


T/iai  thou  art  so  inhuman,— 'iw'iW  noxpTONtso 
>ind  yet  I  know  not :  thou  dtdsl  \ia\e  Wt  AeaAVN 
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And  she  is  dead ;  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe, 
More  than  to  sec  this  rine.    Take  him  away,  xao 
\Guar<U  seize  Bertram. 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall, 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity. 
Having  vainly  fcar'd  too  little.    Away  with  him  I 
We'll  sift  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  If  you  shall  prove 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 
Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was.  [Exit,  ^ttarded. 

Kin^.     I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkmgs. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Gracious  sovereigfn, 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame  or  no,  I  know  not : 
Here 's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine,  130 

Who  hath  for  four  or  five  removes  come  short 
To  tender  it  herself.     I  undertook  it, 
Vanquish'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this  I  know 
Is  here  attendmg :  her  business  looks  in  her 
With  an  importing  visage ;  and  she  told  me, 
In  a  sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  highness  with  herself. 

King.  \_Reads\  Upon  his  many  protestations  to 
marry  me  when  his  wife  was  dead,  I  blush  to  say 
it,  he  won  me.  Now  is  the  Count  Rousillon  a 
widower :  his  vows  are  forfeited  to  me,  and  my 
honour's  paid  to  him.  He  stole  from  Florence, 
taking  no  leave,  and  I  follow  him  to  his  country 
for  justice:  grant  it  me,  Okin^!  in  you  it  best 
lies;  otherwise  a  seducer  flourishes,  and  a  poor 
maid  is  undone.  Diana  Camlet. 

Laf,  1  will  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  fair,  and 
toll  for  this :  I  'II  none  of  him. 

King.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thee, 
I^eu,  _    150 

To  bring  forth  this  discovery-  Seek  these  suitors  : 
Go  speedily  and  bring  again  the  count. 
I  am  afcard  the  life  of  Helen,  lady. 
Was  foully  snatch'd. 

Count,  Now,  justice  on  the  doers  I 

Re-enter  Bertram,  guarded. 

King.  I  wonder,  sir,  sith  wives  are  monsters 
to  you. 

And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  swear  them  lord- 
ship, 

Yet  you  desire  to  marry. 

Enter  Widow  and  Diana. 

What  woman's  that? 
Dia.     I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capilet : 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know,    _       x6o 
And  therefore  know  how  far  1  may  be  pitied. 
Wid.     I  am  her  mother,  sir,  whose  age  and 
honour 
Both  suffer  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  shall  cease,  without  your  remedy. 
/      AT/ffj^.   Come  hiiber,  count ;  do  you  know  these 
/  women? 

'  -  ^^    My  lord,  I  aeither  can  nor  wiU  detiy 
-out  that  I  know  them :  do  they  charge  me  fur- 


Dia.     Why  do  you  look  so  s 
wifet 

Ber,    She's  none  of  mine,  m^ 

Dia.  Il 

You  give  away  this  hand,  and  tl 
You  give  away  heaven's  vow* 

mine ; 
You  give  away  myself,  which  is 
For  I  by  vow  am  so  embodied  y 
That  she  which  marries  you  mu 
Either  both  or  none. 

Laf.  Your  reputation  come* 
daughter ;  you  are  no  husband  ( 

Ber.     My  lord,  this  is  a  foi 
creaturej 
Whom  some  tune  I  have  laugh 

highness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  s 

King.     Sir,  for  my  thoughts, 
ill  to  friend 
Till   your  deeds  gain  them:  fj 

honour 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies. 

Dia.  Good 

Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  do< 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King.     What  sapst  thou  to  h' 

Ber.  She's  im 

And  was  a  common  gamester  to 

Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  1 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  c 
Do  not  believe  him.  O,  behold 
Whose  high  rcspc<5l  and  rich  val 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet  for  all  i 
He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'  the 
If  I  be  one. 

Count.  He  blushes,  and  'tis  i 
Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that 
Confcrr'd  by  testament  to  the  s© 
Hath  it  been  owed  and  worn.  ". 
That  ring's  a  thousand  proofs. 

King.  Mel 

Y^ou  saw  one  here  in  court  could 

Dia.  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loatl 
So  bad  an  instrument :  his  name 

Jia^.     I  saw  the  man  to-day,  i 

King,     Find  him,  and  bring  h 
lExi. 

Ber. 
He's  quoted  for  a  most  perfidiou 
With  all  the  spots  o'  tiie  worl< 

bosh'd: 
Whose  nature  sickens  but  to  spcj 
Am  I  or  that  or  this  for  what  he' 
That  will  speak  any  thing? 

King.  She  hath  th 

Ber.  I  think  she  has :  certain 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  w 
She  knew  her  distance  and  did  a 
Madding  my  e.igeme&s  with  her 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's  cot 
Are  motives  of  more  fancy ;  and, 
Her  infinite  cunning,  witn  her  m 
Subdued  me  to  her  rate :  she  got 
And  \  Yvad  i\\a.t  which  any  inferio 
Al  TnaT\fi.ev-pT\ct\v'a.Nt\»>i^v. 
Dia.  \n 


ALL*S  JVELL   THA  T  EA'DS  JVELL, 


879 


disc  me.     I  pniT  you  yd ; 
ack  wtne,  I  will  lose  %  husband; 
mr  ring,  I  will  return  it  home, 
aeminc  again. 

I  have  it  not. 
NYat  zing  mu  yours,  I  pray  you? 

Sir,  much  like 
moa  your  finder, 
iuiow  yoo-  thii  ring?  this  ring  was  his 

nd  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  abed, 
rbe  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it 


I  have  spoke  the  truth.       230 

JRnier  Parollbs. 

y  lord,  I  do  confess  the  ring  was  hers. 

Tou   boggle  shrewdly,  every  feather 

you- 

nan  you  speak  of? 

Ay,  my  lord. 
Pell   me,  sirrah,  but  tell  me  true,  I 


B  you, 
;Uic  < 


;  displeasure  of  your  master, 
^our  just  proceeding  I  Ml  keep  off, 
I  by  this  woman  here  what  know  you  ? 

please  your  majesty,  my  master  hath 
Miourable  gentleman:  tricks  he  hath 

which  gentlemen  have.  240 

^ovne,  come,  to  the  purpose:  did  he 
>man? 

ihh,  sir,  he  did  love  her;  but  how? 
low^  I  pray  you  ? 

e  did  love  her,  sir,  as  a  gentleman 
nan. 

iow  is  that? 

e  loved  her,  Mr,  and  loved  her  not. 
Ls  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave. 
(uivocal  companion  is  this !  250 

am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  majesty's 

e's  a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a 
ator. 

Vou  know  he  promised  me  marriage  ? 
utli,  I  know  more  than  I  '11  speak. 
at  wilt  thou  not  speak  all  thou  knuwest  ? 
es,   so  plea«e  your  majesty.     I  did  eo 
em,  as  I  said ;  but  more  than  that,  he 

for  indeed  he  was  nud  for  her,  and 
•atan  and  of  Limbo  and  of  Furies  and 
t  what :  yet  I  was  in  that  credit  with 
at  time  that  I  knew  of  their  going  to 
'  other  motions  as  promising  her  in.ir- 
chings  which  would  derive  me  ill  will 
f;  therefore  I  will  not  speak  what  I 

rhou  hast  spoken  all  already,  unless 
•ay  they  are  married :  but  thou  art  too 
evidence :  therefore  stand  aside.  270 
yoo  say,  was  yours? 

Ay,  my  eood  lord. 
SHiere  did  you  buy  it?  or  who  gave  it 

was  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not 


Tboleatit 


'trouf 
/twos 


not  lent  me  neither. 


King,    Where  did  you  find-it,  •  then  ? 

Dia.  I  found  it  not 

King.    If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  these 
ways. 
How  could  you  give  it  him? 

Dia.  I  never  gave  it  him. 

La/.     This  woman's  an  easy  glove,  my  lord; 
she  goes  off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

King.     This  ring  was  mine ;  I  gave  it  his  first 
wife.  380 

Dia.     It  might  be  yours  or  hers,  for  aught 
I  know. 

King.  Take  her  away ;  I  do  not  like  her  now; 
To  prison  with  her:  and  away  with  him. 
Unless  thou  tell'.st  me  where  thou  hadst  thb  ring. 
Thou  diest  within  this  hour. 

Dia.  I  '11  never  tell  you. 

King,    Take  her  away. 

Dia.  I '11  put  in  bail,  my  liege. 

King.     I  think  thee  now  some  common  cus- 
tomer. 

Dia.    By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 

King.     Wherefore  hast  thou  accused  him  all 
this  while?  989 

Dia.   Because  he 's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty : 
He  knows  I  am  no  maid,  and  he'll  swear  to't ; 
I  '11  swear  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Great  king,  I  am  no  strumpet,  bv  my  life : 
I  am  either  maid,  or  else  this  olcl  man's  wife. 

King.     She   docs  abuse  our  ears:   to  prison 
with  her. 

Dia.     Good    mother,    fetch    my    bail.     Stay, 
royal  sir:  [Zf.r//  If'idmu. 

The  jeweller  that  owes  the  ring  is  sent  for, 
And  he  shall  surety  me.     But  for  this  lord, 
Who  hath  abused  me,  as  he  knows  himself. 
Though  yet  he  never  harm'd  ine,  here  I  quit  him : 
He  knows  himself  my  bed  he  hath  defiled  ;     301 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child : 
Dead  though  she  be,  she  feels  her  young  one  kick : 
So  there's  my  riddle :  one  that 's  dead  is  quick : 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Ee-rnier  "Widow,  with  Helena. 

King.  Is  there  no  exorcist 

Beguiles  the  truer  oflice  of  mine  eyes? 
Is't  real  that  I  aee? 

I/el.  No,  my  good  lord; 

'Tis  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  sec, 
The  name  and  not  the  thing. 

Jier.  Both,  both.    (),  pardon! 

Ilel.     O  my  good  lord,  when  1  was  like  this 
maid,  ^  310 

I  fotind  you  wondrous  kind.    There  is  your  ring; 
And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter;  this  it  says: 
'When  from  my  finger  you  can  get  this  ring 
Anil  are  by  me  with  child,'  &c.     This  is  done : 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won? 
Bfr.     If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know 
this  clearly, 
I  Ml  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 

Hfl.     If  it  appear  not  plain  and  prove  untrue, 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  mc  and  ^o\x\ 
O  my  dear  mother,  do  I  see  you  \W\T\%t  "iio    ^ 

La/,     Mine  eyes  smeW  onions*,  1  s\va\\  ^Ntc^ 
anon : 
[ra  ParvlUs\  Good  Tom  T)rum,\cnA  me  aL^tf^vA- 
fccrchcr :  so, 


X 


aSo 


ALVS  WELL   THA  T  ENDS  WELL, 


I  thank  thee :  wait  on  me  home,  I  '11  make  sport 

with  thee : 
Let  thy  courtesies  alone,  they  are  scurvy  ones. 
Ktftg,     Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  story 

know. 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleainire  flow. 
i'fo  Diana]  If  thou  be'st  yet  a  fresh  uncroppcd 

flower, 
Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  I  '11  pay  thy  dower ; 


For  I  can  guess  that  by  thy  honest  aid 
Thou  kept^t  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid. 
Of  that  and  all  the  progress,  more  or  less, 
Res(>lvedly  more  leisure  shall  express: 


330 


All  yet  seems  well ;  and  if  it  end  M  wot 
The  biner  past,  more  welcome  is  the  v 

EPILOGUE. 
Kimz-    The  Icing's  a  beggar,  vow  t 
done: 
All  is  well  ended,  if  this  suit  be  wao» 
That  you  express  content ;  whidi  we  "m 
With  strife  to  please  you,  day-  exceeftii 
Ours  be  ^'our  patience  then,  and  yours 
Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  taike  ou 
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,  Duke  of  lUyria. 

XAS(,  brother  to  Viola. 

ro,   a  sea  captain^  friend  to  Sebas- 

an. 

.Tapcain,  friend  to  Viola. 

riNK,   )  gentlemen  attending  on  the 

J  Duke. 

BY  Belch,  unde  to  Olivia. 

DRBW  AGt7ECHKEK. 

Lio»  s^vard  to  Olivia. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 
Fabian, 


FEsT'aClo-nJ  «"«»'»'•  OUvi.. 

Olivia. 
Viola. 

Maria,  Olivia's  woman. 
Lords,  Priests,  Sailors,  Officers,  Musicians,  and 

other  Attendants. 

Scene:    A   city  in  lUyria,  and  the  sea<oast 

near  it. 


ACT  I. 

;XK  I.     The  Duke's  palace. 

CE,    Curio,  and  other  Lords;  Mu- 
sicians attending^. 
f  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on  ; 
cess  of  it.  that,  surfeiting, 
e  may  sicken,  and  so  die. 
again  !  it  had  a  dying  fall : 
>*er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  sound, 
les  upon  a  bank  of  violets, 
d  giving  odour !     Enough ;  no  more : 
•weet  now  as  it  was  before. 
ove  :  how  quick  and  fresh  art  thou, 
ithstanding  thy  capacity  lo 

15  the  sea,  nought  enters  there, 
idity  and  pitch  soe'er, 
JO  abatement  and  low  price, 
imute :  so  full  of  shapes  is  fancy 
K  is  high  fantastical. 
31  you  go  hunt,  my  lord? 

What,  Curio? 
le  hart. 

IThy,  so  I  do,  the  noblest  that  1  have : 
ine  eyes  did  see  Olivia  fir>t, 
she  purged  the  air  of  pestilence !      20 
,t  was  I  tum'd  into  a  hart ; 
wtu,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds, 
xirsue  me. 

£»ter  Valentine. 
How  now !  what  news  from  her? 
>  please  my  lord,  I  might  nut  be  ad- 

er  handmaid  do  return  this  answer : 
It  itself,  till  seven  years'  heat, 
ehold  her  face  at  ample  >  iew ; 
doistress,  she  will  veiled  walk 
once  a  day  her  chamber  round 
dbbding  Imne :  all  this  U.  season     30 
•  dead  love,  which  she  would  kt^p  fresh 
I  IB  her  sad  remembrance. 
\  she  that  bath  a  heart  of  that  fine 


To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden  shaft 
Hath  kill'd  the  flock  of  all  affetftions  else 
That  live  in  her ;  when  liver,  brain  and  heart, 
The.M:  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supplied,  and  fill'd 
Her  sweet  perie^ions  with  one  self  king  I 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowers :  40 

Love-thoughts  lie  rich  when  canopied  with  bowers. 

[A'.rt'ww/. 

Scene  II.     The  sea -coast. 
Enter  Viola,  a  Captain,  and  Sailors. 
Vie.     What  country,  friends,  is  this? 
Ca^.    This  is  lllyria,  lady. 
Vie.     And  what  should  I  do  in  lllyria? 
My  lirother  he  is  in  Elysium. 
Perchance  he  is  not  drown'd:  what  think  you, 
sailors  ? 
Cap.     It  is  perchance  that  you  yourself  were 

saved. 
Vio.     O  my  poor  brother!  and  so  perchance 

may  he  be. 
Cap.     True,  madam :  and,  to  comfort  you  with 
chance, 
Assure  yourself,  after  our  ship  did  split, 
When  you  and  those  poor  numl)er  saved  with  you 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother,  1 1 
Most  provident  in  peril,  bind  him-ieK". 
Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  practice, 
To  a  strong  mast  that  lived  upon  the  sea ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back. 
I  saw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves 
So  long  as  I  could  sec. 

Vio.     For  saying  so,  there's  gold  : 
Mine  own  escape  unfoldcth  to  my  hope, 
Whercta  thy  speech  serves  A»r  authority,  20 

The  like  of  him.     Know'st  thou  this  country  ? 
Cap.    Ay,  madam,   well ;  for  I  was  bred  and 
bom 
Not  three  hours'  travel  from  iVAs  vtr^  v\acft. 
Via.     Who  governs  here  ? 
(^f/-     A  noble  duke,  in  naiure  as  «v  ■w'Mvvfi. 
(^''^.     "What  is  his  namcl 
Ca^,     Or.^ino. 


\ 
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.  knowt 


Kw,     Otmn^  t    I  have  beard  my  father  naiuc 

He  i«ra*  a  bacbplor  then. 

(7<i/,     Artd  ao  (s  now,  or  v.-.'       Hte  ;     j& 

Fnr  hill  a  munth  ago  I  wcnS 

And  rhcfi  't*wa*  frtsh  ia  tMLi- ;. 

VVlixt  arcat  unea  do  ihc  k**s  * 

That  h«  did  seek  the  bvt  of  f;iir  Uliviau 

f  1^.     What**  she?  . 

C(»/,  A  virtiioiiR  maid,  the  «lAU|;hteri>f  a  connt  I 
Tl«tt  tiled  itime  iwclvemautH  siiicc,  ihen  Jeavijijj 

hrr 
[n  f'  '  n  c^fhitfionp  her  hrolher, 

^\■  »  djijd  ^  for  whose  deur  luvc, 

1 1.  -ith  abjured  the  CDnvpany  +& 

AjilJ  sl.i^jll  III  men, 

Fm.  O  thsl  I  serwd  ilial  lady 

And  might  not  be  delivered  to  the  world, 
I'll!  I  had  loade  luifn?  uwii  Fjcca^^lin  caeUow, 
What  Hiy  estate  is  f 

rnj#.  That  were  h,tf«i  in  cotn|iass ; 

B«€aus«  she  will  admit  no  kind  ofnuitp 
No,  noi  Ihe  duke'&. 

?^r>i    '!  htrfi?  k  a  fair  WKavsauf  in  ihee,  captain : 
Ar  -    ■  \  it  nature  with  a  be^uteain  wall 

1>  I  pi*]  I  nation,  yet  uf  th  ee 

I  V,  ,,  >u  ha£.t  a  mind  tluil  ^iiits 

WktJi  thm  Lhy  (,Tir  aiiii  <9iitwartl  chjira^tttf, 
I  pdlhee^  atid  1 11  pay  thee  boiunteciiLlly, 
Cdqcc^I  me  what  t  am,  amt  be  my  ojd 
Fqx  such  di-i^^iit^c  n*  haply  ^hall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent,     1 11  s«r¥e  thi^  duke; 
Th{^  >h^h  prc:seiU  n^ie  Ji4  ^n  ckinuch  to  him: 
It  may  be  wurth  thy  pains;  for  t  can  sing 
And  ^pMKik  ir>  him  in  many  &<iri»  of  Tnucic 
That  will  allaw  m*  \tiry  worth  hi*  service, 
Whul  eEse  m^ty  '  ^  will  cammlt 

Only  ^hkipe  th-  :  )■  my  wit, 

Ca/,  Be  you  ■  i  'tJ  ynur  mute  1  'U  he 

VVhrn  my  tangu'?:  ^||.l^■i,  c'lm  fetniiii'ceyfMUjEsee- 

fiA     I  thank  thee:  lead  me  on.        iMjtfatftt. 


■ji   l>^  I 


SO 


Co 


I 


£'«/<■#*  Si»!  Ttiffv  Betxii  i«W  Maria. 


^i>  Td.    What  a  pkgue  mean*  my  niece^  i^ 

tokc  I  lie  dv^iU  i.if  her  brother  (Itu5!    I  acn.  s.iif% 
pir  ■■  Ed  life. 

V  truth.  Sir  Toby,  you  must  cam^ 
iit  •'-'■  ^''tij   i^iuiift,  my  indy,  taket 

gi'  i  'iiira, 

■  pt,  before  eKcepted. 

J  yii&iacyoursfir  within 

ihc  lUijdt^hL  ii[!Lit:^  iA  Didcf.  9 

JTjrr  7>.  Confine  I  I  'II  couhne  m,yself  oo  finer 
thrftn  I  am:  tbe-^  cWhe*  arc  good  cnoiifh  ii» 
4tiiik  in  i  and  >0  Ue  these  boots  too ;  an  ihty  be 
not,  let  then]  harv^  chrrn^clvci*  in  their  own  strJitJ^. 

Jf*if  Tl-jt  .[uiifinij  and  drinking  will  iindf> 
y*i)U  .  1  li  talk  qf  it  ye*tertUy.  and 

ofcirckuii-  iL  you  broui^ht  iJi  one  ingbt 

here  I..  '  • 

,     \\  ti.i^  iiir  Andrew  Aguecheekl 
.4  tv  he^ 
r    /fc  « ;ii  fiJJ  a  fosLQ  as  any 'i  in  lUvriTL. 
^t.^*^    Pf'/iflt  *  fl»ae  f<i  the  purpose T  ti 

»>#r  /k      VI'A>',  lie  hus  three  (hQuaiid  4ucat&  a 


^*n  Ay*but^-'"  ^ 
duait* :  he  '&  a  ^ ' 

the  ¥io!"dr' 

alitheg.^i. 

A/rtr.       iri-r     II, nu    if 

benddea  that  he's  a  fo. 

and  but  thai  he  tiath  tJi- 

l1  le  i^sl  he  halh  i  n  o  uarrr  '"Uj.:.   n-  t  ■!^'U4g( 

the  pnidenc  lie  wonld  quick  iy  have  ibt  ( 

grave. 

J/>  TiJ.  By  !^'    ' 
tubslfittiors  H\Ai 

Afar.     I'hey  ; 
nightly  in  yotir  c^ir^vmy, 

Sir  T^t.     With  dritiking  hcaltll&  Bn  1 
1*11  drink  to  her  as  king  3f  fhrrne  **  *  ] 
my  dirunt  an-!  drink  li.  r"      ' 
a  ooy^lrill  thiit  will   nm 
briiiil^  turn  o'  the  tne   ! 
wench  1     C^^tihaiio   Vuig'jj    ir-r    httre 
Andrew  A^cface. 

ifv/^.r'  Sin  Aikdkew  Aoutm 
Sir  A  hJ.   Sir  T<»by  fi<^kii  ■  how  now*  I 
Uekhl  ' 

Sir  T0*    Sweet  Sir  Afidreiw*  I 
Sir  Am4,     tiile'ss  yuu,  fair  «|ircw« 
^^f^^rr     Aiid  ynu  tmi..  ^W 
Sir  Tp.    Ate  I 
SirAmJ.    W 

-ClV  .4  «(/»  C'cKid  3 1 J .( r  c :  r  \  l  to:  .t,  i  dw 

actiuaiatance* 

Afitr     My  nami?  i^  Man,',  sTf^ 

■iVr  i,4fu£     Ir.  ■       ' " 

Sir  Tif.   You  1 
her„i  board  her,  \y 

SirAi^fi.    By  my  i.r..Ljk  1  vv,-.nJ.i  note 
hsr  in  this  oompany^     U   that   ibe  i 

i/iir.     Fare  you  we  If 

Sir  Ttf,     An   ihou   i 
wouM  thou  mights  t  nc\ 

Jf f »'  .'<  «*/,     An  yum  p,iJ' t  ; 
might  never  draw  ^'wi'>rd  Mgialn.   Fair  l 
think  you  have  fooh  in  handf 

jl/ier.     f^if,  I  have  oot  you  by  Ch4r  1 

Sir  AffiL    Marryj   but  you  «h 
here**  my  hAitd, 

Afar.    Ni>w,  -.r       ' 
brin^  your  ban  <! 

Sir  And.  Wh 
mcfaphof? 

Mnr.     It'i  dry»  *ir. 

Sir  And.    Why,  J  thinit  m\  Ij 
,is4  btjt  I  caa  keep  myhaiuJ  dry* 
jcsilf 

rfl^/fitr.    A  drv]'-^f>  ^'r 

SirAftfi,     Ar 

Vlfjitr.  Ay,  sir. 
maiT)"^  now  I  In  ^ 

Sir  T0.  O  knight,  {hcju  lacke«i«c 

Whtn  ilLt  T  v.t:i:  I'te'T  so  l.yl  ■.ijwM* 
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tn  has:  but  I  am  a  great  eater  of  beef 
e  that  does  harm  to  my  wit.  91 

No<iuestion. 

An  I  thought  that,  I  'Id  forswear  it. 
se  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby. 
Pourqnoi,  my  dear  Icmghtf 

What  is  'pourquoi'f  do  or  not  do? 
id  bestowed  that  time  in  the  tongues 
in  fencing:,  dancing  and  bear-baiting : 
t  followed  the  arts ! 
Then  hadst  thou  had  an  excellent  head 
xoi 

Why,  would  that  have  mended  my 

Past  question ;  for  thou  seest  it  will 
latnre. 

But  it  becomes  me  well  enough, 

Excellent:  it  hangs  like  flax  on  a 
I  hope  to  see  a  housewife  take  thee 
legs  and  spin  it  off.  no 

Faith,  I  '11  home  to-morrow.  Sir  Toby : 
rill  not  be  seen:  or  if  she  be.  it's  four 
1  none  of  me :  the  count  himself  here 
M  her. 

She  Ml  none  o*  the  count:  she'll  not 
;  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  vears, 
a ve  heard  her  swear 't.  Tut,  there's 
n. 

I'll  stay  a*  month  longer.  I  am  a 
strangest  mind  i'  the  world ;  I  delight 
uid  revels  sometimes  altogether.  121 
Art  thou  good  at  these  luckshawses, 

As  any  man  in  lUyria,  whatsoever 
r  the  degree  of  my  betters ;  and  yet  I 
pnre  witn  an  old  man. 
What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard, 

Faith,  I  pan  cut  a  caper. 
And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to't.  130 
And  I  think  I  have  the  back-trick 
ron^  as  any  man  in  lUyria. 
Wherefore  arc  these  things  hid  ? 
avc  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  'cm? 
ce  to  take  dust,  like  Mistress  Mail's 
ly  dost  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a 
come  home  in  a  coranto?  My  ver>' 
\  be  a  jig ;  I  would  not  so  much  as 
but  in  a  sink-a-pace.  What  do^t  thou 
ta  world  to  hide  virtues  in?  I  did 
le  excellent  constitution  of  thy  leg, 
•d  under  the  star  of  a  ^Iliard. 

Ay,  'tis  strong,  and  it  docs  indiffc- 
I  a  flame-coloured  stock.  Shall  wc 
me  revels? 

What  shall  we  do  else  ?  were  we  not 
Taurus? 

Taurus !    That 's  sides  and  heart. 
No,  sir;  it  is  Icf^s  and  thighs.     Let 
ca^Msr :   ha  !  higher :  ha.  ha  !   excel- 
\,Exeunt.  151 

VE  IV.     Thi  Duke's  palace. 
klcTINJi;  aMn/  VtOLA  /ft  ff/aft  's  afft're.  j 

be  duke  txmtinue  these  favours  to- 
lamrio,  you  are  like  to  be  much  ad-  , 


vanced :  he  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and 
already  you  are  no  stranger. 

Kttf.  You  either  fear  his  humour  or  my  negli- 
gence, that  you  call  in  question  the  contmuance 
of  his  love :  is  he  inconstant,  sir,  in  his  favours? 

ya/.     No,  believe  me. 

Fio.     1  thank  you.  •   Here  comes  the  count 

Enier  DuKB,  CuRio,  and  Attendants. 

Duke.    Who  saw  Ccsario,  ho  ?  10 

yio.     On  your  attendance,  my  lord ;  here. 

Duke,    Stand  yon  a  while  aloof.     Cesario, 
Thou  know'st  no  Ic'^s  but  all ;  I  have  imclasp'd 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait  unto  her; 
IJe  not  denied  access,  stand  at  her  doors, 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Vio.  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 

If  she  be  so  abandon'd  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me.  so 

Duke.  Be  clamorous  and  leap  all  civil  bounds 
Rather  than  make  unpronted  return. 

Viit.    Say  I  do  speak  with  her,  my  lord,  what 
then? 

Duke.     O,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love. 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  faith : 
It  shall  become  ihee  well  to  a<5l  my  woes; 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth 
Than  in  a  nuncio's  of  more  grave  aspc<5l. 

Vio.     I  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Dear  lad,  believe  it;    J 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  yc.-u^,  30   ; 

That  say  thou  art  a  man :  Diana's  lip  j 

Is  not  more  smooth  and  rubious ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill  and  sound,  I 

And  alt  is  semblative  a  woman's  part.  j 

I  know  thy  constellation  is  right  apt  ; 

For  this  anair.    Some  four  i^r  five  attend  him ;  ! 

All,  if  \'ou  will ;  for  I  myself  am  best  ■ 

When  least  in  company.     Prosper  well  in  this, 
And  thou  shalt  live  as  freely  as  thy  lord,  | 

To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

^  Vio.  I  '11  do  my  best  40   j 

To  woo  your  lady :  [Aside]  yet,  a  barful  strife  I       . 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  would  be  his  wife.  1 

[Exeunt.    . 

Scr.NE  V.    Olivia's  h^Ase.  1 

Enter  Maria  and  Clown.  j 

Mar.     Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  hast 

been,  or  I   will  not  open  my  lips  so  wifjc  as  a    | 

bristle  may  enter  in  way  of  thy  excuse :  my  lady    1 

will  hang  thee  for  thy  iihscncc. 

Clo.    Let  her  hang  me  :  he  that  is  well  hanged 
in  this  world  needs  to  fc.or  no  colours. 
Mar.     Make  that  t;oo<l. 
Clo.     He  shall  J-ce  none  to  fear. 
Mar.     A  g('ud  lentrn  answer:    I  can  tell  thee 
where  that  saying  was  Imm,  of  '  I  fear  no  colours.'    j 
Clo.     Where,  good  Mistress  Mary?  ti    \ 

Mar.     In  the  wars;  and  thai  maw o^^^^^'^    \ 
to  .«ay  in  your  foolery.  \ 

(     C/tf.     Well,  (Jod  give  iheuv  wvsAv^m  xXvavVavc:  \ 
it;  and  those  that  arc  fools,  \et  0\«in\  vi?^  VN^^i^^ 
M/ents. 
_j^A»r..    Yet  you  will  be  Yianged  ?or  "Woc^iJ^ 
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long  absent ;  or,  to  be  turned  away,  is  not  that 
as  j;cM)(l  n>  a  hanging  to  you?  19 

L'lo.  Many  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad 
marriage ;  and,  for  turning  away,  let  stunmer  bear 
it  out. 

Mar.    You  are  resolute,  then? 

Clo.  Nut  so,  neither;  but  I  am  resolved  on  two 
points. 

Mar.  That  if  one  break,  the  other  will  hold; 
or,  if  biith  break,  your  gaskins  fall. 

Clo.    Apt,  in  good  faith ;  vcr>'apt.  Well,  go  thy 
w.-iy;    if  Sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  ' 
wert  as  wilty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh  as  any  in  ! 
lUyria.  31  ' 

Mar.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  that.  Here 
comes  my  lady :  make  your  excuse  wisely,  you 
were  best.  {Exit. 

Clo.  Wit.  an't  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good 
fooling !  Those  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee, 
do  very  oft  prove  fools;  and  J,  that  am  sure  I 
lack  ihee.  may  pass  for  a  wise  man :  for  what  says 
(^uinapalus?  'Better  a  witty  fool  than  a  foolish 
wil'  4«> 

Entrr  I^dy  Olivia  with  Mai.volio. 
God  bless  thee,  lady ! 

<  Vr,     Take  the  fool  away. 

Clo.  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows?  Take  away 
the  lady. 

Oli.  CfO  to,  you're  a  dry  fool ;  1 11  no  more  of 
you :  besides,  you  grow  dishonesL 

Clo.     Two  faults,  madonna,   that   drink  and 

§of>d  counsel  will  amend :  for  give  the  dry  fool 
rink,  then  is  the  fool  not  dry :  bid  the  dishonest 
man  mend  himself;  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer 
dishonest ;  if  he  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mend  him. 
Any  thing  that's  mended  is  but  patched :  virtue 
that  transgresses  is  but  patched  with  sin  ;  and  sin 
that  amends  is  but  patcned  with  virtue.  If  that 
this  simple  syllogism  will  serve,  so ;  if  it  will  not, 
what  remedy?  As  there  is  no  true  cuckold  but  j 
calamity,  so  beauty's  a  flower.  'I'he  lady  bade 
take  away  the  fool ;  therefore,  I  say  again,  take  | 
her  away.  | 

Oli.     Sir,  I  bade  them  take  away  you.  60 

Clo.     Misprision  in  the  highest  degree !  Lady,  j 
cucuUus  non  facit  monachum;  that's  as  much   < 
to  say  as  I  wear  not  motley  in  my  brain.      Good 
inadunn.i,  give  me  leave  to  prove  yuu  a  fool. 

Oli.     Can  you  do  it? 

Clo.     Dexteriously,  good  madonna. 

Oli.     Make  your  proof. 

Clo.  I  must  catechize  you  for  it,  madonna : 
good  my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

( >//.  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  other  idleness,  I  *11 
bide  your  proof,  71 

Clo.     GotKl  madonna,  why  moumest  thou? 

OH.     Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 

Clo.     I  think  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna. 

Oli.     I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 

Clo.  The  more  fool,  madonna,  to  mourn  for 
your  brother's  soul  being  in  heaven.  Take  away 
the  fool,  gentlemen. 

Oli.  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvolio? 
doth  he  not  mend?  80 

J/iri/,     Yes,  and  shall  do  till  the  pangs  of  dealVv 
^a/:e  him  .'infirmity,  that  decays  the  wise,  doth 
crmake  the  better  fonl. 
^JroJscmJyuu.  sir,  a  speedy  infirmity,  for 


the  better  increasing  your  follv !  Sir  Tobyi 
sworn  that  I  am  no  fox  ;  but  he  will  aoc  p 
word  for  twopence  that  you  are  no  iooL 

OIL     How  say  you  to  that,  Malvolio! 

Afal.  I  marvel  your  ladyship  talus  dd 
such  a  barren  rased:  I  saw  lum  pat  dot 
other  day  with  an  ordinary  fool  that  hai  in 
brain  than  a  stone.  Look  jrou  now,  lie's 
his  guard  already ;  unless  you  laugh  andai 
occasion  to  him,  he  ii  gagged.  I  protest, ! 
these  wi.se  men,  that  crow  ao  at  these  set  1 
fools,  no  better  than  the  fooU'  zanies. 

Oli.  O,  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  MalvoB 
taste  with  a  distempered  appetite.  To  be 
rous,  guiltless  and  of  free  cUsposition.  is  I 
those  things  for  bird-bolts  that  you  deem  a 
bullets:  there  ii  no  slander  in  an  aUowe 
though  he  do  nothing  but  rail ;  nor  no  ni 
a  known  discreet  man,  though  he  do  noiU 
reprove. 

Clo.  Now  Mercury  endue  thee  withh 
for  thou  speakest  well  of  fools ! 

Rf-rnttr  Maria. 

Mar.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a 
gentleman  much  desires  to  speak  witli  yon. 

Oli.    From  the  Count  Orstno,  is  it? 

Mar.  I  know  not,  madam :  'tis  a  Uk 
man.  and  well  attended. 

Oli.    Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  defa 

Mar.     Sir  Toby,  madam,  your  kinsnuik 

Oli.  Fetch  him  off,  I  pray  you :  he  s^ 
thing  but  madman:  fie  on  him  !  [Exit  M 
Go  you,  Malvolio :  if  it  be  a  suit  from  d» 
1  am  sick,  or  not  at  home ;  what  you  will, 
miss  it.  [Exit  Ma/folio.]  Now  you  M 
how  your  fooling  grows  old,  and  people  di^ 

Clo.  'i'hou  hast  spoke  for  us,  madonna 
thy  eldest  son  should  be  a  fool ;  whose  sknl 
cram  with  brains !  for, — ^here  he  comes,-* 
thy  kin  has  a  mast  weak  pia  mater. 

Enter  Sir  Toby. 

Oli.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.  Vbi 
at  the  gate,  cousin  ? 

Sir  To.    A  gentleman. 

Oli.    A  gentleman  I  what  gentleman? 

Sir  To.  'Tis  a  gentleman  here — a  ptaj 
these  pickle-herring !     How  now,  sot ! 

Clo.     Good  Sir  Toby  ! 

Oli.  Cousin,  cousin,  how  have  yon  CO 
eaHy  by  this  lethargy? 

Sir  To.  Lechery  I  I  defy  lechery.  T 
one  at  the  gate. 

Oli.     Ay,  marry,  what  is  he? 

Sir  To.  Let  him  \x  the  devil,  an  he 
care  not:  give  me  faith,  say  I.  WeU,it'aa 

Oli.    What's  a  dnmken  man  like,  fool! 

Clo.  Like  a  drowned  man,  a  fool  and  1 
man:  one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  j 
the  second  mads  him;  and  a  third  drownil 

Oli.     Go  thou  and  seek  the  crowner.i 
Vim  %\l  o'  m's  coi\  t«t  he's  in  the  third  oNl 
di'inV,  Vc's  ATo>«T\tA*.  ^<iA«^  9Sx«V5a*- 
Clo.    He  \4  \wiv  TwaieL  -^ex.  to  * 

fooV  sVvaW  \ooV  Xo  v\\e  TOa^wasw. 
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Rt^mter  Malvolio.  OIL     It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned :  I  pray 

1/.  Madam,  yond  younff  fellow  swears  he  y"'  l^^cp  it  in.  I  heard  you  were  saucy  at  my 
■peak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  wer«  sick :  i  JP^^S  ^^  allowed  y»ur  approach  rather  to  won- 
kes  on  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  there-  J*"  at  you  than  to  hearyou.  If  you  be  not  mad, 
OoaK«  10  »peak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  '  ^  C'^^e;  if  you  have  reason,  be  bncf:  tis  not 
aaleep:  he  seems  to  have  a  foreknowledge  '  ' ''?«  V"™*  °/  7^'^'"  ^"**  "«  '"^  "^"^^  °"«  "*  «> 
at  too.  and  therefore  comes  to  speak  with    s^kip^jmg  ajjialoguc. 


What  Li  to  be  said  to  him,  lady?  he  'sfortl 
niast  any  deniaL 

Tell  him  he  shall  not  speak  with  me. 
i£     Has  been  told  so:  and  he  say:^  he'll 
at  your  door  like  a  sherifTs  post,  and  be  the 
Iter  to  a  bench,  but  he'll  speak  vt-ith  you. 
.    What  kind  o'  man  is  he  ? 
Z     Why,  of  mankind.  160 


Mar,     Will  you  hoist  sail,  sir  ?  here  lies  your 

way. 

Vio.     No,  good  swabber ;  I  am  to  hull  here  a 

little  longer.     Some  mullifioatifm  fi>r  your  si^"t. 

sweet  lady.     Tell  me  your  mind:  I  am  a  \\\v\- 

.scnccr.  2co 

I'li.     Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to 

deliver,  when   the   courtesy  of  it  is   so   fearful. 
.    Whk't 'niinnl^'Cf  man?  '      1  i>l>fi».>^  Y^"^  V^'C^. 

L  Of  very  ill  manner;  hell  speak  with  ^  '"•  it  Jilone  concern^  your  e.or.  I  bnng  no 
will  you  or  no.  overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  liomagc  :   1   hold 

.     Of  what  personage  and  years  is  he?  |  t»»e  olive  in  my  kind  ;  my  words  are  as  full  of 

L  "Sot  yet  tJd  emmgh  for  a  man,  nor  younpr  .  ^^^P^^.  J*\^a"e'"- 

;h  for  a  boy ;  as  a  squash  is  Insfore  'ti^  a  I  ^^'^'-  ^«'  >'«'"  began  rudely.  What  are  you? 
3d,  M-  a  codling  when  »tis  almost  an  apple  :  '  «^^^A^'«"l*l  V*^"',  ,      u    1.  ,  •    ''*■'' 

ih  hini  in  swnding  water,  between  boy  an.l  |  ^   ^  '",•  ,    '  »»<-'  fiulcness  that  hath  anpeared  ni  nij 
He   U  very  well-favoured  and  he  .siKraks     ^avc  I  learned  from  my  cntcrtanimoMt.     \\h:M  I 
ibrewUhly:  one  would  think  his  moih-.-r's  1  ;'"».  a"<l  what  I  w.»u Id.  are  as  secret  «s  maideu- 
wm  scarce  out  of  him.  171  '  ^'^•^^;  *"  ^^""^  ^^^  divmity,  to  any  others,  pro- 

.     Let  him  approach:  call  in  my  gentle-  1  ^*"?J'.""*   .  .        ,  ,  n  v 

jj_  I      'V/.     Give  u«  the  place  alone:  we  will  bear 

il     Gentlewoman,  my  Lidy  calls.       [A'.r/V.  I  V^""  ^^^^''^ty  •  I  A'*-*-/.///  J  fur/a  and  A  ttnuLiuH.  J 

I  >low.  sir,  what  is  your  text? 
J?««//rMAKiA.  I       ',';''.'•     Most  sweet  lady.- 

f '//.     A  comfortanlc  dtKrtnne,  and  much  m.iy 
L    Oi^e  me  my  veil:   o>me,  thniw  it  o'er'  besiidofit.     Where  lici  your  tcxi?  240 

■y  face.  ^  j       I'io.     lu  Orsino's  hosoin. 

I  once  more  hear  Orsino's  embassy.       ^  OH.     In  his  bosom  I     In  what  chnptcr  of  liis 

^       I  hi»w>m? 
Enter  VroLA,  a«</ Attendant.^;.  I  .  ,  ^''•'-     'i'<»  answer  by  the  mciliod.  in  ih..-  first  of 

his  heart. 
PL    The  honourable  lady  of  the  house,  which  1      OH.     <),  I  h.ivc  read  it:  it  is  licrc>y.     Have 
!f  I  yt>u  \vi  niiirc  to  say? 

'.     Speak   tome;    I  .shall  answer  for  her.  I' to,     Oood  ni.id.ini,  let  me  sec  your  face. 

vi;lf  _  lid'      Oti.     Have  you  any  commi.s'iioii  frmu  ywiir  lord 

f.  ^fost  radiant,  cxc|ui.site  and  unmatcli-  '  to  negotiate  with  my  fire?  You  arc  n<>\v  out  of 
beauty. — I  pnnr  you,  tell  me  if  this  lx»  th*;  your  text:  hut  we  will  draw  the  curLiiii  and  A\-^w 
of  the  hnuv:,  for  I  never  saw  her :  I  wuild  '  you  the  pi-^ture.  I.'Kjk  yuu,  sir,  .su<:h  a  one  I  was 
uh  iTi  ca«»t  aw.iy  my  speech,  for  Iwsides  that  thi-i  present :  is't  not  w«.'!l  don-.'?  \  I  '.'rv;.'//;.;'. 
atcellenily  well  penned,  I  have  taken  i^e.it  1  /'/«».  Kxrellcntly  done,  if  <  iod  did  all. 
inct-nit.  G'»d  beauties,  let  me  sustain  no  Oli.  '  I'is  in  >;raiu,  Mr  ;  'iwill  endure  \>i:id  and 
;  I  am  very  coniptible,  even  to  the   Ic.isi  i  weather, 

er  uvii»e.  I       /  V'.     'Tis  beauty  truly  b!eut,  who^c  red  and 

L     Whence  came  you,  sir?  iSo  I  white 

9.  I  '-.in  say  little  more  than  I  have  stu'li-il.     Nature's  *^\\\\  sweet  and  i:unnin^  h  \\v\  I.dd  on : 
hat  iiae>tion*s  out  of  my  part.     Gimk!  >:"atle     Luly.  ymi  are  the  crucH^t  sho  ali\c, 
five  rie  modest  a.-wsuran>:c  if  you  V>e  tlie  l.i.ly  ,  Ify  u  will  l-jail  those  ^raix:>  to  the  grave  ?''«» 

tiKXi<e,  that  I  m.iy  proceed  in  niy  ^|>ee«:!i.        And  loaxe  the  wi-rld  mi  (:u|)y. 
'.     Arc  ym  a  o»me«lian?  ,      i^li.     <),  sir,  I   will  ii.it  Ik;  •*<>  hani  li'Mr'cl;  I 

9.  No.  my  pr^ii'ouiid  heart:  and  yet,  by  the  will  give  out  di\cr.>  *•  ht.M; :.!«-,  <.|"  my  l.-..iuiy  :  it 
f^gsof  m.ilice  I  swear.  I  ainii'itthal  1  play.  '  >hall  !n;  invcutorie  I.  aiitl  every  jiarr  .J-:  ..ni  I'lt.-.:- 
fMi  the  lady  of  the  hnuse?  1  sil  labelled  toniy  \vill :  a^,  ii'-Mo.  twi|!|i..iMi'ir!V:'..iir 

L     If  I  do  not  iiMirp  myself,  I  am.  'red;    item,   lwi>  grey  eyes,    with    lids  i..  iiie.,.i :    ' 

ii.  M>rtt  ccrtiiin,  if  you  are  she,  you  d-)  ;  item.  «Mie  nc(  k.  om.- «:hin.  and  ^o  forili  Wcr- m;u 
I  yuuntelf :  for  what  is  y.uirs  to  l)e-.tow  is     scut  hiiaer  to  pr.ti-jj  me.'  ! 

iMn%  to  reserve.     Bni  thi.-*  is  from  my  coni-  |       /'/•».     I   see  you  what  you   are,  you  "are  t'jo   ' 
m:  I  will  «>n  with  my  si>eec;h  in  your  praise,  prmid  ; 

ken  shnw  yiti  the  heart  of  my  iiies*a;4e.  1  JIuf,  jf  you  were  the  dcvW,  you  atc  fair.  •.;-;■> 

L    Cflflie  10  what  is  Important  in  't :  I  forf^ivc     My  loM  and  in. isle r  1'  »v cs  y  < nv :  O ,  -m<  >\  \v  n e: 

hcmuK.    .  ^^^_.     .     ,    .    .  ,  /  <-""M   be    but    recompensed,  lYvou^v   Nvja  v;^ 

»    Alas^  I  took  greme  ptuns  to  study  It,  and  I  crown'd  »^  »  *»      .' 

"^^ /  ^^le  nonpareil  of  bcavityl 
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Oil.  How  does  he  love  mc? 

/  'io.    With  adorations  fertile  tears. 
With  i;roans  that  thunder  l<)vc,  with  sighs  of  fire. 
Oii.     Your  lord  does  know  my  mind ;  I  conuut 
love  him : 
Yet  I  suppo^>e  him  virtuous,  know  liini  noble, 
<3f  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth ; 
In  voices  well  divulged,  free,  learn  d  and  valiant ; 
And  in  dimension  and  the  sliape  of  nature        s3o 
A  gracious  person  :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him ; 
He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  ago. 

I'io.     If  1  did  love  you  in  my  master's  flame, 
With  such  a  sufTering.  such  a  deadly  life. 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  Mnsc  ; 
I  would  not  understand  it. 
Oli.  Why,  what  would  you? 

/  'io.     Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate, 
And  call  upon  my  .soul  within  the  house ; 
Write  loyal  cantons  of  contemned  love 
And  sin;;;  them  li>ud  even  in  the  dead  of  night ; 
Halloo  your  name  to  the  reverlicrale  hills        agi 
And  make  the  l)abbUnB  gosMp  of  the  air 
Cry  nut  '  Olivia  ! '     O,  y;»u  hhould  imt  re-it 
Bctwe'jn  the  elements  of  air  and  earth, 
iiut  you  should  pity  me  ! 

Oli.  You  might  do  much. 

What  is  your  parentage? 

/  7t'.    Aljove  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  w^ell : 
j    I  am  a  gentleman. 

Oli.  Get  you  to  your  lord  ; 

;    I  caimot  love  him :  let  him  send  no  more : 
.    Unless,  pcn:hance,  you  come  to  me  attain,       300 
I   To  tjll  me  how  he  takes  it.     Fare  you  well : 
j    I  thank  you  for  your  paLjis :  spend  this  fi)r  me. 
I'io.     1  am  no  fce'd  post,  lady;   keep  your 
purse : 
!    My  master,  not  myself,  I.icks  recompense. 
I    L.»ve  make  his  heart  of  flint  that  you  shall  love; 
j   And  let  yotir  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 

Placed  in  contempt !     Farewell,  fair  cruelty. 
I  iExit. 

Oli.     •  What  is  your  parentage?' 
'  Above  my  fortune*;,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman.'     I  '11  be  sworn  thou  art ;    3x0 
Thy   tongue,  thy  face,  thy    limbs,  adliuns  and 

spirit, 
Do  give  thee  five-fold  blazon :  not  too  fast :  soft, 

soft! 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man.     How  now ! 
Kven  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague? 
Mcthinks  I  feel  this  youth's  perfeclitms 
With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.    Well,  let  it  be. 
What  ho,  Malvolio ! 

Re-<nter  Malvolio. 
Mai.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

Oli.  Run  after  that  same  peevish  messenger, 
The  county's  man :  he  left  this  ring  behind  hmi. 
Would  I  or  not:  tell  him  I'll  none  of  it.  321 

Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord, 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes ;  I  am  not  for  him : 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
I'll  give  him  reasons  for't :  hie  thee,  M.ilvolio. 
ylfa/.     Mjdam,  J  will.  [A'.riV. 

/      (T^//.    I  do  I  know  not  what,  and  fear  to  find 
^  Mine  eye  too  gre.it  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
^fe,  show  thy  force:  ourselves  wc  do  not  owe ; 
^/at  IS  decreed  must  be,  ajid  be  this  so.    {Exit. 


ACT  11. 

ScENK  I.     TAe  sea-coagL 

Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastiak, 

Ant.  Will  you  stay  no  looser?  nor  ' 
not  that  I  go  with  you? 

.S"^^.  By  your  patience,  na  My  m 
darkly  over  me :  the  malignancy  of  Bay  & 
perhaps  distemper  vours ;  therefore  1  «hs 
of  you  your  leave  that  I  may  bear  my  evi 
it  were  a  bad  recompense  for  your  lovt 
any  of  them  on  you. 

A  nt.  Let  me  yet  know  of  you  whither 
bound. 

Sfb.  No,  sooth,  sir :  my  determinate 
is  mere  extrav.igancy. .  But  I  percei«-e  i 
excellent  a  touch  of  modesty,  that  you 
extort  from  me  what  I  am  willing  to  1 
therefore  it  charges  me  in  manner*  the  1 
express  myself.  You  muse  know  of  me  d 
tonio,  my  name  is  Sebastian,  which  I  calk 
rigo.  My  father  was  that  Sebastian  of  M 
whom  1  know  you  have  heard  of.  He  Id 
him  myself  and  a  sister,  both  bom  in  an 
the  heavens  had  been  pleased,  would  w 
ended  !  but  you,  sir,  altered  that :  for  10 
before  you  took  me  from  the  breach  d 
was  my  sister  drowned. 

A  nt.    Alas  the  day  I 

^S>^.  A  lady,  sir,  though  it  was  said  i 
resembled  me,  was  yet  otmany  acGounli 
tiful:  but,  though  I  could  not  with  such  c 
wonder  ovcrfar  believe  that,  yet  thus  fi 
boldly  publish  her;  she  bore  a  mind  d 
could  not  but  call  fair.  She  is  drowned 
>ir,  with  salt  water,  though  I  seem  to  dv 
remembrance  again  with  more. 

Ant,    Pardon  me,  sir,  your  bad  en 

>SV^.  O  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  j 

Ant.  If  you  will  not  murder  me  for  1 
let  me  be  your  servant. 

^9^^.  If  y('U  will  not  undo  what  you  \m 
that  is,  kill  him  whom  you  have  reco^ertf 
it  not.  Fare  ye  well  at  once :  my  boiM 
of  kindness,  and  I  am  yet  so  near  the  if 
my  mother,  that  upon  the  least  ocean 
mme  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  1 
the  Count  Orsino's  court:  farewell. 

Ant,    The  gentleneu  of  all  the  godi 

I  have  many  enemies  in  Orsino's  court, 
KIse  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  thera 
I)ut,  come  what  may,  1  do  adore  thee  Mi\ 
That  danger  shall  seem  sport,  and  I  wil 


Scene  II.    A  strwtt. 

Enter  Viola,  Malvolio/M&b«)| 

Mai.  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the( 
Olivia?    • 

/  'io.  Even  now,  Mr ;  on  a  modcali 
have  .since  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  yon,  1 
might  have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  iun« 
awav  VQ>^^"*^^^-  ^^^  >&^  -mnreaver,  i 
s\vou\d  pM\.  >|o>\t  "Vot^vnxo  ^  ^eKSKMtei 

she  vi'\\\  t\out  ol  Vvcfv-,  «ci^  ir^  -*^'   - 
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r  so  hardy  to  come  again  in  his  af- 
it  be  to  report  your  lord's  taking  of 
ive  it  so. 

;  took  the  ring  of  me :  1 11  none  of  it. 
line,  nr,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to 
r  will  is,  it  should  be  so  returned :  if 
stooping  iot,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye ; 
his  that  finds  it.  \Exit. 

'St  no  ring  with  her:  what  means  this 

Md  my  outside  have  not  charm'd  her ! 
x>d  view  of  me ;  indeed,  so  much,  ao 
ethought  her  eyes  had  lost  her  tongue, 
speak  in  starts  distradledly. 
e,  sure ;  the  cunning  of  her  passion 
n  this  diurlish  messenger, 
lord's  riog !  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
ji :  if  it  be  so,  as  'tis, 
he  were  beuer  love  a  dream. 
see,  thou  art  a  wickedness 
;  pregnant  enemy  does  mudi. 
i  )t  for  the  proper-false  30 

waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms ! 
lilty  is  the  cause,  not  we  I 
we  are  made  of,  such  we  be. 
is  fadge?  my  master  loves  her  dearly ; 
monster,  fond  as  much  on  him ; 
staken,  seems  to  dote  on  me. 
ecome  of  this?    As  I  am  man, 
desperate  for  my  master's  love : 
nan,— now  alas  the  day ! — 
e.ss  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe ! 
u  must  untangle  this,  not  I ;  41 

d  a  knot  for  me  to  untie !  [Exit. 

rsNB  Til.    OLnriA*s  house . 
r  SiK  ToDV  and  Sir  Andrew. 
approach,  Sir  Andrew :  not  to  be  .vbed 
;ht  is  to  be  up  betimes ;  and  '  diluculo 
m  know'st, — 

Nay,  by  my  troth,  I  know  not:  but 
)e  up  late  is  to  be  up  late. 
A  false  conclusion :  I  hate  it  as  nn 

To  be  up  after  midnight  and  to  go 
is  early:  so  that  to  go  to  bed  after 
to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Does  not  our 
if  the  four  elements?  lo 

Faith,  so  they  say;  but  I  think  it 
fts  of  eating  and  drinking, 
rhou'rt  a  scholar ;  let  us  dierefore  eat 
Marian,  I  say !  a  stoup  of  wine ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Here  comes  the  fool,  i'  faith, 
w  now.   my  hearts  I  did  you  never 
ifC  of  '  we  three '  ? 
Velccme,  ass.  Now  let's  have  a  catch. 

"Ry  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excel - 

I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I 
eg,  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to  sing,  as 

In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  very  gracious 
night,  when  thou  spokest  uf  Pigrozro- 
le  vapians  passing  the  equinocUal  of 
twas  very  good,  i  faith.  I  sent  thee 
•  diy  leman :  hadst  hf  I 

I  impetieoaihygrtktUUty:  forMalvolio  's 
kipteocJt.'  mylady  has  9  white  haad, 
_.-v ,  jj^  bottJe-a/e  houses.  i 


Sir  And.  Excellent  I  why,  this  is  the  be.«t 
fooling,  when  all  is  done.    Now,  a  song.  31 

Sir  To.  Come  on ;  there  is  sixpence  for  you  : 
let's  have  a  song. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  testril  of  me  too :  if  one 
knight  give  a — 

Clo.     Would  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song 
of  good  life  ? 
Sir  To,    A  love-song,  a  love-song.  • 

Sir  And.    Ay,  ay :  I  care  not  for  good  life. 
Clo.    [Singr]  ! 

O  mistress  mine,  where  are  you  roaming?    40   I 
O.  stay  and  hear ;  your  true  love's  commg, 

^  That  can  sing  both  high  and  low :  ! 

Trip  no  further,  pretty  sweeting ;  j 

Journeys  end  in  lovers  meeting. 

Every  wise  mau's  son  doth  know. 
Sir  And.     Excellent  good,  i'  faith. 
Sir  To.     Good,  good. 
do.     [Sin£^] 

What  is  love  ?  'tis  not  hereafter ; 
Present  mirth  hath  present  laughter ; 

What's  to  come  is  still  unsure :  50 

In  delay  there  lies  no  plenty  ; 
Then  come  kiss  me,  sweet  and  twenty. 
Youth's  a  stuff  will  not  endure. 
Sir  And.    A  mellifluous  voice,  as  I  am  true 
knight. 
Sir  To.    A  contagious  breath. 
Sir  And.     Very  sweet  and  contagious,  i'  faith. 
Sir  To.     To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in 
contagion.     But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  d;)nce 
indeed  ?  shall  we  rouse  tlie  night-owl  in  a  catch 
tlwt  will  draw  three  souls  out  of  one  weaver?  shall 
we  do  that? 

Sir  And.  An  you  love  me,  let's  do't:  I  am 
dog  at  a  catch. 

Cio.  By'r  lady,  sir,  and  some  dogs  will  catch  well. 
Sir  And.     Most  certain.     Let  our  catch  be, 
'Thou  knave." 

Cio.  '  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  knave,'  knight? 
I  shall  be  constrained  in't  to  call  thee  kxuive, 
knight.  ^  70 

Sir  And.  'Tis  not  the  first  time  I  have  con- 
strained one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  fool:  it 
begins  '  Hold  thy  peace.' 

C7/».     I  shall  never  bejjin  if  I  hold  my  peace. 
Sir  And.     Good,  i'  faith.     Come,  begin. 

{Catch  sung. 

Enter  Maria. 

Mar.  What  a  caterwauling  do  you  keep  here ! 
If  my  lady  have  not  called  up  her  steward  Mal- 
volio  and  bid  him  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never 
trust  me.  79 

Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Catalan,  we  are  ptiliii- 
cians,  Malvolio's  a  Peg-a-Ramscy,  and  '  Thn-c 
merry  men  be  we.'  Am  not  I  consangulne^^us? 
am  I  not  of  her  blood?  Tilly\'ally.  Ladv!  [Sings} 
'  ITiere  dwelt  a  man  in  Babylon,  lady,  lady !' 

Cio.  Beshrew  me,  the  knight's  in  admirable 
fooling. 

Sir  And,    Ay,  he  does  well  enough  if  b<i  Vst 

dispr^sed,  and  .so  do  1  too:  he  <\ocs\X.V\V\val^>t\.^.«  \ 

I  grace,  but  i  do  it  more  tuiura\.  \ 

S/r  To.    \SiHgs\  *  O,  the  lwc\U\v  Aa"^  ol  ^<^  > 
cem  ber,' —  ^>. 

Mar.     For  the  love  o'  God,  peacel 
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Stfitr  Malvolio, 

MaA  My  mastcni,  are  you  nuid!  or  whai  art 
ytJUJ  Have  ym  no  wit,  ntAtinei^  titif  hoituty, 
louc  to  gabbJe  Ek^  linkers  al  tVi  ''v  -  ►  .  -i  ►♦ 
Uo  yc  niakc  a»  atcbfJUNC  of  my 
ye  v]uc^k  out  5?T;nir  onier*'  Cii 
ii:t4d>^.itlLin  nr  lemoirM-  of  voice  f  i  ^  I'ikv  •,  nu  -  v  .i-kv  l 
of  pktCt  persons,  nor  lime  hi  yuu  f 

Sif  Tn,  Wc  did  keep  tiniCr  sir,  in  our  caLches, 
Sneck  up !  joi 

jl/r^A  Sirl^ftby,  I  m.u«  be  rowid  with  yint*  My 
lady  bjide  itie  tell  you,  that^  thtJttfh  »H*?  hjirKnur* 
ydu  A&  her  kin^nuDi^  &he*s  nothing  si'-    '  '  - 

d  Ljii>nlert     I  f  you  can  tcptani  tc  y d  h  i--^ 
ithAdeitt&'uioitr^,  yoM  nrc  w^Jcunie  t*.'  i 
if  tiiJi,  j.n  it  V.      '  '    '        ■  ytm  in  take  Ic^-ivc  fu  jsct, 
^c  It  veo'  1  v*u  fifcwellL 

A>V  n?.  i-.ir  heart,  tince  I  mB*t 

Vcetls  W  C|inic.  no 

Afat:     fiitf,  .giKid  Sir  Toby. 

C/i^    *  His  Jcyeji  do  isbow  ni*  day*  are  aim«t 

»ie/ 

Maf.    li'tevttinot 

J?#>  Ttf,     *  Hwt  I  will  nBvi:r  •!(«/ 

C*Zij,     Sir  Toby^  tlicre  y«u  He. 

JI/*j/»    Thi*  14  much  cncdii  ttj  ymu 

j:'/r  TiK      '  Shall  1  bid  bim  goV 

Cia,     *  WliJii  MX  if  you  du  t 

i^ir  Tit.     *  Shall  T  bid  him  g«t  smd  ^pure  not? ' 

Cio^     *  0  iirv,  DO,  no,  11 D^  you  dare  ndc*        iii 

iSTtr   TV.     Out   o    tune»  $ir'  ye  be.     Art  any 
[more  than  a  steward. F    Dwi  tliou  thmk,  bicauHc 
F  thnii  ^n  viituriu»t  ihere  &hn.ll  be  no  jmyrt  cakes 
ajidiileT 

C/*J,  Yes,  by  S,iint  Atifle,  and  Eiiigef  iliflll  be 
hot  i'  the  mL:»utn  t*ni. 

Sir  y'l".  Thou'rt  I'  the  rtght.  On,  *,ii'^  rub 
your  chain  with  cminji.    A  stoup  of  wiite„  Muriia  \ 

Mnl  Sli^tTrti  Mary,  if  ymi  prijcd  my  l^dy"* 
faviiur  al  any  thiaa  inrNfe  than  cn:*ntemptj,  you 
wuulJ  not  £9ve  meam  for  this  uneivil  rulei  die 
iliail  know  of  it»  by  thiJi  band,  [EMtL 

Afar.     Iht  akakc  ygur  «irE. 

Sif  AmL  '^I'wure  as  good  a  deed  ai  lo  d/lnk 
when  a  msTi'*  a-hiin^ry,  to  challenge  him  the 
fieltl,  fthd  d'len  let  break  pmmke  with  him  and 
viiakc  a  fmA  of  himL 

Jtj>  7>»  DuX  knight:  I'll  write  the*  a 
^Chollcnge:  4tr  I'll  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him 
■  by  word  uf  ninuthi  141 

.\f,tf\  'Swcf.t  Si  J-  T«by,  be  piMient  f^r  tci-ttighfe: 
:  iJie  LTiimi's  waj  ln-d,iy  with  my 
-   om  tif  quiet*     Ki.ir  Mitn^ieur 

]  ...  .iiane  *'ith  Jiim  :  if  I  dt*  nut  gtdl 

iii^'i^i.ird,  and  ni^kc  him  acitcnmon  re- 

l  not  lb  ink  1  have  wit  ejiuugh  M^  lie 

%iky  bedt  I  know  1  cats  du  it 

>-  Tf^*     Posicsft  uv  fiOibse&i  Its;  tell  it«  feofne- 

inrofhtm.  ^  _  ,     *S* 

A/rt*',  Marry*  sif,  totnetimen  he  itt  a  kind  of 
urilatu 

^trJntf.     O,  ifl   thoushl  Ihdt,  T'ld  beat  hiiu 

.   poriian!  thy  ex- 

.     .ic  reason  {ax\  Vul 

rHjii  that  he  K  tiran-y 
;  pltMaet ;  tun  alFctUoaed 


ais,  that  c^ns  ctAie  ^ 
ifTtat  iwnrtbt:  the 
tTrmmmedr  0:5  he  ill 


ri*  him  n 


ti.  r  /  6?.      "ujjt^,  HI  4)uiii  do? 

M^r.     I   will    drop  in  hi»  **if 
epg^tWs  of  love;  wherein,   by  the 
heardj  the  shape  of  his   '    -      ' 
gall,   the   ejrjpreissure    d    i 
r.'*ntiiH«?*i'^,  ne  th:iU  fin  I J 

1      -      ■■.'■-'         1       -ri  write  vi;r>    JiiLr? 

in  m:itter  wii^tf  cai 
=.ind*. 

-i,rr  y  ,1,      t^i;(r.ii|cnt  *     T   -       " 

Sir  And*     I  h»ve  't  Vi  1 

SrrTa.     He  thall    ih 
thoUWJU  drop*  thM  they    i.-.nif    ir 
and  that  she**  in  love  with  Inm. 

iJ/oif^.     My  pi»rpuQ.e  is,  indeed,  3^  1 
colour* 

SirAmL    Aad  your  hot^«  now 
him  an  JUS. 

^^rtFi    A,nf,  1  daiibt  n&t- 

Siw  And.     O,  *twlll  he  admimUef 

Mar.  Spcitt  roynU  I  warfsuit  vow 
physic  %rill  work  with  hlni.  I  will  pJL 
Hiid  tet  the  fno3  mtikc  a  third,  where 
the  letter:  observe  hi^  cnnsirn^l 
ihh  lufht.  to  bed,  and  dream  un  the 
well. 

Sir  Tiff.     Good  night,  Penih««>il«qi, 

Sif  Ami.     h^farv  me,  ilie's  a  ^ 

Sir  7>,     She's  a    beagle,    true-l 
that  ador«&  me:  what  o"  that! 

Sir  And.     1  waj^adi^ncd  <jace  Coo.< 

*5'f>  T>*     Let's    to  bed*    knijfht. 
peed  setid  for  mtjft  money. 

Sit^  And.    If  I  cannot  reodvcr 
a  Tm^iI  way  out. 

Sir  T^,     Send  fti-r  tnoney,  kitjj»)i)| 
her  not  i'^  tht.^  end,  call  edc  cut* 

Sir'  Ami-     If  I  do  not,  ncvier  trm 
how  you  will. 

.V^"'-  f^.     Come,  come*  1  Ml  g<»  but 
'tis  too  late  to  gp  to  bed  now :  a 
knight* 


J^JiJ^r  DirifK,  VtoUA,  CtJItlOi  m 
Z?*fjfcf*     Give    tn«  tome    mttnic 


Nou^ 


.  fnc 


I  liC 


thAi  should  futig  it 

the1.»- 
Is  Ul\>  - 

wtu\^-  \  fi  xil  «-*! 

Oanve  \ikUeTT  Wf  '.  %^  ^  w 


it? 

jesTer,  tnv  tordj 

er  trjok  tnnch  <' 
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I  pauss  of  it  remember  me ; 
,  _    I  am  aJl  true  lovers  are, 
I  aad  ikiuish  io  all  motions  else, 

R  m  ibe  constant  muu^e  uf  the  creature 

I  k  beloved.    How  dost  thou  like  this  tune? 
^M.     It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  scat  ax 

Wk  Love  is  throned. 
/Mhr.     Thou  dost  speak  masterly: 
7  liie  upoa't.  young  though  thou  art.  thine  eye 
■A  May'd  upon  some  favour  that  it  loves : 
■hit not,  boy? 

^ifm  A  little,  by  your  favour. 

2>Mir.    What  kind  of  woman  is't? 
9^m.  Of  your  complexion. 

Omke.     She  is  not  worth  thee,  thou     What 

years  i*  faith? 
Kw.     About  vour  years,  my  lord. 
OmJbr.   Too  md,  by  heaven :  let  still  the  woman 

take 
I  dder  than  herself:  so  wears  she  to  him, 
aways  she  level  in  her  husband's  heart: 
r.  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves, 
r  lanoes  are  more  giddy  and  unfirm, 
■«  loading,  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  worn, 
*B  women  s  are. 
^$0.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Utefy.     Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than 

tbywlf, 
tfiy  aiTection  cannot  hold  the  bent : 

nen  are  as  roses  whoM:  fair  flower 

i  displayed,  doth  fall  that  very  hour.  40 


I>tt^.     I  'II  pay  thy  plca.sure  then. 
Clo.    Truly,  sir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid,  or 
time  or  another. 
jpB  m  ibe  constant  inuu^e  of  the  creature  D$t^.     Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

■■tkbekived.    How  dost  thou  like  this  time?         Cltf.    Now,  the  melancholy  ^od  protedl  thee 

and  the  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  chnngcab! 
Uflfeta,  for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opal.  I  woul 
have  men  of  such  constancy  put  to  sea,  thj 
their  busine.ss  mi(;ht  be  every  thing  and  the 
intent  every  where;  for  that's  it  that  alwa) 
makes  a  good  voyage  of  nothing.    Farewell,     i 

[£jcl 
Duke.     Let  all  the  rest  give  place. 

\Curio  and  AtteHdants  rrtin 
(.)ncc  nuire,  Cesaric 
I  Get  thee  to  yond  same  sovereign  cruelty : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  th.-in  the  world, 
Pri7e>  nut  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
30  I  The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  ner,  I  hold  a^  giddily  as  fortune ; 
I  But  'tis  thnt  miracle  and  queen  of  gems 

That  nature  pranks  her  in  attracts  my  soul. 
I       /7«».     Bjit  if  she  cannot  love  you,  sir?  9 

1      Dukf,     I  cannot  be  so  answer'd. 
I      Vio.  Sooth,  but  you  musi 

Say  that  .some  lady,  as  perhaps  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  (Olivia:  you  cannot  love  her; 
■  You  tell  her  so  ;  must  she  not  then  l>e  answer'd  1 
r  vomen  are  as  roses  whose  fair  flower  '      Duke.     There  is  no  woman's  sides 

■V  oooe  displayed,  doth  fall  that  very  hour.  40  .  Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
Hv.     And  so  they  are :  alas,  that  they  are  so ;    As  love  doth  g^ive  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
^4%  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow  1  .  So  big,  to  hold  so  much  ;  they  lack  retention. 

„  _  ,  _  ,  Alas,  their  love  may  l)c  callM  appetite,  io< 

Re-enter  Ci:RlO  and  CiX)WN.  |  n„  ,n„iion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate, 

Dblr.     O,  fellow,  come,  the  song  we  had  last    '^^^^  suffer  surfeit,  cloyment  |in<i  revolt; 
ai<ht.  " 


Hk  it,  Ccsario,  it  is  old  and  plain ; 

fe  spinsters  and  the  knitters  in  the  sun 

ri  Ue  free  maids  that  weave  their  thread  with 

bones 
me  CO  chant  it :  it  is  silly  sooth, 
i  dalJie>  with  the  innocence  of  love, 
■e  ibe  old  age. 

.y.    Are  you  ready,  sir?  50 

iMr.    Ay  :  prithee,  sing.  [Music. 


But  mine  is  all  as  hunery  as  the  sea, 

.\nd  can  digest  as  nuach  :  make  no  compare 


Song. 
!Sir.  Come  away,  come  away,  death, 

And  in  sad  cypress  let  me  be  laid; 
Fly  away,  fly  away,  breath  ; 

I  am  slain  by  a  fair  cruel  maid. 
My  tfhroud  of  white,  stuck  all  with  yew, 

O,  prepare  it ! 
My  part  of  death^  no  one  so  true 
Did  share  It. 

Net  a  flower,  not  a  flower  sweet,  60 

Oa  m^  black  coffin  let  there  be  strown  ; 
KoC  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet 

My  poor  corpse,  where  my  bones  shall 
be  thrown : 
A  thou  sand  thousand  sighs  to  save, 

Lay  me,  O,  where 
Sad  true  lover  never  find  my  grave. 
To  weep  there  t 

There '»  far  thynains. 


Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  nic 
And  that  1  owe  Olivia. 

/  'io.  Ay,  but  I  know — 

'      Dttke.     What  dost  thou  know? 
I       /  'to.     Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  ma) 
owe : 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we. 
My  father  had  a  dau;;hier  loved  a  inr.n,  ixc 

As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  should  your  lordshi]). 
Duke.  And  what's  her  histor>'? 

Vio.     A  blank,  my  lord.     She  never  told  liei 
love. 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud. 
1  Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she  pined  in  thought, 

And  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy 
I  .She  sat  like  patience  on  a  mi>nument. 
,  Smiling  at  grief.     Was  not  this  I^ve  indeed? 
We  men   may  say  more,  swear  more:  but  in- 
deed 
I  Our  sh(jws  arc  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
Mui-h  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love.  131 

Duke.  Butdiedthysisterof  herlove.  my  Vx»yr 
I  I'io.  I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father'^ 
I  house, 

J  And  all  the  brothers  too:  and  yet  I  know  not. 
Sir.  sliall  I  to  this  lady? 
I^uke.  Ay ,  \\\al' s  \\\c  \\\tmt. 

To  her  in  haste :  give  her  l\\\s  \eNvc\-.  v\n  . 


Dk  Xbpmw^  Mr;  I  takep/easure  la  siaging,  /  My  Jove  can  give  no  place,  We  uo  Acivav. 

70 1  \E 
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ScENB  V.     OiAWK^s  garden. 
Enter  SiK  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  an<I  FAniAN. 

Sir  To.     Come  ihy  ways,  S'giii')r  Fabian. 

Fat.  Nay,  1  '11  come :  if  I  luse  a  scruplu  of 
this  <>purt,  let  mc  be  boiled  to  death  with  melan- 
choly. 

Sir  To.  Wouldst  thou  not  be  jjlad  to  have  the 
niRgardly  rascally  bht-ep-bitcr  come  by  sonic  nt)t- 
al)lc  shame? 

Fab.  I  w  ould  extdt,  man :  you  know,  he  brouglit 
ine  out  o'  favt)ur  with  my  lady  about  a  bcar-b;i!:- 
ing  here.  i-:> 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him  we'll  have  the  l.H:ar 
a^.iin :  and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  blue :  sliall 
wo  ui>t.  Sir  Andrew?  _ 

Sir  Anti.     An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our    r..»p::itive  of  speech, 
live*.  Sir  To.     What,  what? 

Sir  To.     Here  comes  the  little  villain. 


Sir  To.     Bolts  and  shackle*  I 

Fah.     O  peace,  peace,  peace !  nov,  noi 

Mai.     Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  ol 

start,  make  out  for  him :   I  frown  the  vhOi 

perchance  wind  up  my  watch,  or  vkzf  witli 

s<.ime  rich  jewel.     Toby  approaches;  oou 

there  to  me, — 
Sir  To.     Shall  this  fellow  livet 
Fab.     Though  our  silence  be  dram  ii 

with  cars,  yet  peace. 
Mai.     I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus  q 

ing  my  familiar  smile  with  an  austere  r^ 

fintrol, — 
Sir  To.    And  docs  not  Toby  take  yoo 

o' the  liji«  then? 

Mai.     S.iying,    *  Cousin   Toby,    my  £0 
'  having;  cast  me  on  yuur  niece  give  ue  ib 


F titer  Makia. 
How  now,  my  metal  oi  India! 
Mar.    CJctye  all  three  iuio  the  box-tre<i :  Mal- 


.Mai.     *  Vou  must  amend  your  dninkau 
Sir  To.     Out.  scab! 
Fab.     Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the 
of  uur  plot. 
Mat.  *  Besides,  you  waste  the  trea.wrec 


(>Iii)'<«  coming  d.iwn   this   ualk:    he   has  been    time  with  a  fo<jlish  knight,' — 
yDiidcr  i"  the  .Min  pratiising  behaviour  to  his  own  1      Sir  Atiti.    That's  mc,  I  warrant  you. 
hhudow  thin  half  hour:   observe  him,  for  the  l«'ve  \      Mai.     'One  Sir  Andrew,* — 
of  mockery;   for  I  know  this  letter  will  make  a  I      Sir  And,     I  knew  'twas  I;  for  many  ( 
C'lntcinplativc  idiot  of  him.     Close,  in  the  name  '  me  fool. 


of  jesting  I  Lie  thou  there  [////-.'rtv  do^u'n  a  l''t- 
trr] ;  for  here  comer*  the  trout  that  must  be  caujjht 
with  tickling.  {Exit. 


Mai, 


What  employment  have  we  here! 
[Tnking  uhtkt 
Fah.  ^  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gii 
Sir  To.     O,  peace  !  and  tlie  spirit  ofhfl 
intimate  reading  aloud  to  him  ! 

Mai.     By  my  life,   this   is  my  lady'c 


Enter  Mai.voi.io. 

Mai,    'Tjs  but  fortune :   all  is  fortune.     Maria 
once  told  me  she  did  aflect  uic :  ;md  1  have  heard  '  the>e  be  her  ver>'  C's,  her  U's  and  her'l"^ 
herself  ctjme  Urns  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,  it    thii«.  nuikes  she  her  great  P's.    It  is,  in  oM 
slumld  be  one  oi  my  complexion.     Besides,  she    of  question,  her  hand. 

uses  me  with  a  m-re  exalted  rc.N])eci  than  any         ~ 

one  eke  thai  follows  her.     W'hat  should  I  think 
on't? 

Sir  To.     Here  *s  an  overweenin;j  rojnue  I 

Fab.     ().  peace  I    Contemplation  makes  a  r.ire 


Sir  A  nd.  Her  C's,  her  U's  and  her  T*i 
that? 

Mai.  \Reads\  *  'J'o  the  unknown  bclored 
and  my  gcwid  wishes :' — her  very  phiasn 
your  leave,  wa.v.     Sofk  I  and  the  impresM 


turkey-cock  of  him:    how  he  jots  under  his  ad-  I  laurece.  with  which  she  u.ses  to  seal:  ^ 

II  ladv.     To  whom  should  this  be? 
fi'ab.    This  wins  him,  liv-er  and  all. 
Mai.  IKeadi] 

Jove  knows  I  love: 

But  who? 
Lips,  do  not  move : 
No  man  must  know. 
'No  man  must  know.'    Wluit  follows?  tbi 
bers  altered!      'No  man  must  know:' i 
should  be  thee,  MalvoHo? 
Sir  To.  .  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock  I 
Mai.  \Reads\ 
I  may  command  where  I  adore : 

But  silence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife. 
With  blocKlless  stroke  my  heart  dutn  go 

M,  O,  j\.  I,  doth  sway  my  life. 
Fab.     A  fusti.in  riddle  ! 
Sir  To,     Kxcellcnt  wench,  say  I. 
Mai.    •  M,  O,  A,  I,  iloth  sway  my  lUe.* 
but  Rr.st,  let  me  see,  let  me  see,  let  mo  ae^ 
Fab.  WYiAi  dish  o*  poi.s<m  has  shedrenti 
Sir  To,    And  with  wluit   wing   the  ( 

Tiva.7  covMcv^'n&^\vec«.\  «AaeO 


vanccd  plumes 
Sir  A  nd.     'Slight,  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue  I 
Sir  To.     Peace,  I  .say. 

A/al.     To  be  Count  Alalvolio !  40 

Sir  To.    Ah.  rogue! 
Sir  Aftd.     Pistol  him.  pistol  him. 
Sir  To.     Peace,  peat.e  I 

Afal.     There  is  example  for'l ;  the  lady  of  the 
Strachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe.        l 
Sir  And.     Fie  on  him,  Jezebel ! 
Fab.    O,  peace  !  now  he 's  deeply  in :  look  how  I 
imagination  blows  him. 

.Wal.     Having  been  three  months  married  to  . 
her,  sitting  in  my  state, —  _      50  • 

Sir  To.     O,  for  a  stone-bow,  to  hit  him  in  the 
eye ! 

sUal.     Calling  my  officers  about   me.  in  my 
branched  velvet  gown  :  having  ctmic  from  a  day- 
bed,  where  I  have  left  <".)livia  sleeping, — 
I       Sir  To.     Fire  and  brimstone ! 
>*>/*.     O,  peace,  peace ! 

y//^/    And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state;  ^     -.     -  —    --^ 
nd,'irtcra  demure  travel  of  regard,  telling  ihciu  \  c\vecV.s  a\.\V.\ 
IcjMiv  my  place  as  I  wnuld  they  should  do  ihcirs  \     ^^«'-  *  ^  ^ 
fisk  for  my  khLfman  'i'ohy,—  6x  .  s.Vic  mav  on 


EV.] 
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Why^  this  is  eviucnt  to  any  formal  cipac-  j  a  pension  of  thouxands  to  be  paid    from   the 
there   »  no  obstru^on  in  thi« :   and  the  J  Sophy. 

—what  *hould  that  alphabetical  position  por-  1      Sir  To.     I   could  marry  this  M'cnch  for  this 
F    If  I  cou!d  moke  that  resemble  something  I  device. 

-.—Softly  !  M,  O.  A,  I,—  1      Sir  And.     So  could  I  too.  soo 

r  7>.    O,  ay,  make  up  that :  he  is  now  at  a  '      Sir  To.     And  a««k  no  other  dowry  with  her 
soent.  j  but  Mich  nno:hcrje>t. 

!*.     S-iwter    will    cry    upon't    for  all   this  j      Sir  Arttf.     Nor  1  neither. 


{h  it  be  a*i  rank  as  a  fox. 

tl.     M, — Malvoliu;  M, — why,   that  begins 

ame. 

i.    Did  not  I  say  he  would  work  it  out?  the 

» ez-jcl.'ent  at  faults.  140 

■/.     M, — but  then  there  is  no  consonancy  in 

Miquei :    that    <ufTers    under  prubuiiun :    A 

d  IcIUiw,  hut  0  does. 

J*.     Afld  O  shall  e::d.  I  hoDC. 

f"  Ti*.    Ay,   ur  I'll  cudgel  him,  and  make 

mI.     And  then  I  ccm^^  behind. 
A     Ay,   ail  you  had  any  eye  bch'ml  you, 
Difh:  Acr  ni>>rc detraction  at  your  liccU  th.in 
M*  before  you.  151 

iL     M,  O,  A.   I ;  thw  simulation  is  not  a-* 
ormer:    ajid   yet,  to   crush  this  a  little,  i: 
S  Itt*  to  mc,  for  every  one  of  ihe=.i:  letters 
B  my  nime.     S>>ft!  her'.*  follows  pm^o.         1 
d!rj     If  thi*  fall  into  thy  li:m'l,  revolve.     In 
tirs  I  am  aUn-e  thee:  but  l)c  not  afraid  of' 
■e«s:    v.>mc  are  br^rn  ;;rLMt,   some  achieve  1 
B»ft    Jnd  <--«rne  hn\c  greatness  thrust  upon 

Thy  F.itc-  CjKrn  their  hands;  let  ihy  blo.-.d  ,' 
ptrix  cjnbr.-icc  them:  and,  to  inure  thy>elf  to 
.  thf-u  .trt  like  to  br,  ca.-.t  thy  humble  slo;i;;h 
ippear  frc-di.      Be  dppnsitc  with  a  kin^m.-ui,  j 

with  >crvants;  let  thy  tongue  tanji  arjiu- 
I  of  Htatc  ,  put  thyself  into  the  trick  of  sin-  ' 
ily :  she  thus  advises  thee  that  si>;hs  for  thee.  | 
taixr  who   commended  thy  yellow  slf'ck- 
and  wished  to  sec  thee  ever  cro-.s-:;artercrl :  1 
;  remember.     Go  to,  thou  art  ni.ide,  if  thou  | 
E*  to  be  so;  if  not.  let  me  sec  thee  a  ^lew- 
lill.  the  fellow  of  servants,  and  not  worthy  , 
■cfa  Firtjiie's  fingers.     Farewell.     She  th.it  ) 
d  alter  services  with  thcc.  j 

The  Fortunatk-Unh.vpi'V.' 
i{ht  and  champain  discovers  not  mnre:  thi>  j 
KB.     I    will  }>e  proud.    I    will   read    politic  ! 
rt,    I  w:ll   luflflc  Sir  Toby,  I  will  w.ish  off 
,  acquaint.incc,    I    will  l)e  point-devise  the 
man.     1  do  not  now  f«iol  myself,  to  let  ima- 
ion  jade   me:    for  every  re;iNou  excite;   to! 
Uut  my  lady  loves  me.     She  did  c>>mmc:id 
rellow  -itockins^  of  bte.  she  did  prai-«e  my 
inn;  crii<*-{jartercd;  and  in  this  she  in:i:-.\- 

herself  to  my  love,  and  with  a  kind  of  in-  . 
Ml  drives  mc  to  these  habit-  of  her  liking.  ' 
nk  my  i^tars  I  am  happy.  I  will  be  strange,  ; 
;  in  yellow   stockings,    and    i;njss  gartered,  ' 

with  the  swiftness  of  imtliocj  on.  Jove  and  \ 
tar*  h«  praised  I  Here  is  yet  a  nostscript.  ' 
tit]  *Thou  canst  not  cii'»^»se  but  know  who  I  I 

If  ih'ju  entertainc.%t  my  love,  let  it  a]Ji>ear  ■■  dally  with  that  word  nxi^^hi  make  my  sister  wau- 
W  ruling ;    thy  smiles   l)ec<)me  thee  well;  '  ton.     But  indeed  words  arc  \cry   Tak&caiXs  s\vicc 
■an  hi   my  presence  still  smile,  dear  my    bonds  di.sjfraccd  ihcm. 
i^Ierithee.'  .,,   ,    /      ^Z''-     '^'^y  rcasi»n,  man? 

gt  J  *fcii«^  /Are/  7  wi/J  smile;  I  uill  do        C/o.     Troth,  sir.  1  can  y\e\d  vou  tvotvt  VxiVio' 


Fah.     Here  comes  my  noble  gull -catcher. 
I  Re-r titer  Makia. 

J      Sir  To,    Wilt  thou  set  rhy  foot  o'  my  neck? 
Str  Aril/.     Or  o'  mine  either? 
Sir  To.    Sh;dl  1  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip, 
an<l  becimic  thy  Ixuid-slave  ? 
J       .S'.'V  Ant/.     1'  faith,  or  1  cither?  ooq 

i      Sir  To.    Why.  thou  hast  put  him  in  s-uch  a 
dream,  that  wh-'U  the  image  of  it  leaves  him  he 
1  miHt  run  nud. 

Mar.  Nay,»  but  s.-iy  true ;  docs  it  work  unon 
him  ? 

Sir  To.     Like  aqua-vil.x  with  a  midwife. 

^far.     If  you  will   then  sec  the  fniits  of  the 

sjv.irt.  m.nrk  his  fir^t  .ipprr lach  befi>rc  niy  hidy :  he 

will  cwmc  to  her  in  yellow  st'j.:k'n{;s,  and  'tis  a 

c-ilour  she  ab!v«r-!.  and  cro><j;ariered.  a  f.t^hion 

I  she  detest*:  and  he  will  smile  i!i».;n  her,  which 

will   now   be    so   un»uitali!e    t.»   her   di^posilion, 

'  lacing  addicted  to  n  melantholy  a>  she  is,   that 

I  it  cannot  but  turn  him  into  a  nolabl-.;  contempt. 

If  you  will  see  it,  follow  me. 
'      Sir  To.     To  the  gates  of  TarLor,  thoji  most 
excellent  devil  of  wit  I 
Sir  An.i.     V\\  m;dcc  one  too.  \Exeutit, 

ACT  III. 
I  ScKNK  I.     Olivia's  gtxrJcn. 

I        Entt'r  Villi, A.  and  Cuavn  ^vilh  a  takyr. 
I       l'i.\     Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  music:  dost 
thou  live  by  thy  talv>r? 

do.     No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 

/'.'V».     Art  thou  a  ch-.irchnian? 

(?/.>.  N(»  such  matter,  sir :  I  do  live  by  the 
church;  for  1  do  live  at  my  hou.^c,  .ind  my  nousc 
dtith  siantl  by  the  <  Inirch. 

I'io.  .So  thou  niiVNt  sny,  the  king  lies  by  a 
l^gg-ir,  if  a  bcg;::ir  dwell  near  him;  or.  the 
church  stands  by  thy  taK^r,  if  thy  tabor  stand  by 
the  church.  n 

C/o.  You  have  said.  sir.  To  see  this  age  '.  A 
•sentence  is  but  a  rheveril  glove  to  a  g.x.d  wit: 
how  (juickly  the  wnuig  side  may  l)e  turned  out- 
ward I 

I'io.  Nay,  th.-it 's  cert.iin :  they  that  dally 
nicely  with  word>>  m;iy  iiuichly  m.-^kt  them 
wanton. 

Cio.  I  would,  thercfi.>re,  my  sister  had  had 
no  name,  sir.  20 

I'io.     Why,  man? 

Clo.     Why.    sir,  her  name's  a  word;  and  to 
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I  'to.  I  warrant  thou  art  a  merry  fcllovir  and 
carcst  for  nothing.  31 

CV^.  Not  so,  sir,  I  do  care  for  something  ;  biit 
in  my  conscience,  sir,  1  do  not  care  for  ytm ;  if 
that  DC  to  care  for  nothing,  sir,  I  would  it  would 
make  you  invisible. 

/  'itf.    Art  nut  thou  the  I^dy  Olivia's  fool  ? 

do.  No,  indeed,  sir ;  the  I.ady  Olivia  has  no 
follv:  she  will  keep  no  fool,  sir,  till  she  be  mar- 
ried ;  and  fools  are  as  like  husbands  as  pilchards 
arc  to  herrings :  the  husband 's  the  bigger :  I  am 
indeed  not  her  fool,  but  her  corrupter  *:>i  words. 

Vto.     I  saw  thee  late  at  the  Count  Orsino's.      I 

Clo.  KtK)lcry,  sir,  docs  walk  aliout  the  orb  ' 
like  the  stm,  it  shines  every  where.  I  would  be  . 
sorry,  sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  a*;  oft  with  your  1 
master  as  with  my  mistress :  1  think  1  :>aw  your  ' 
wisdom  there. 

I'io.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  uyxm  me,  I'll  no 
more  with  thee.  Hold,  there '.<«  ex{|uuM:>  for  thee. 

Ch.  Now  Jove,  iu  lii.t  next  conunodity  of 
hair,  .-icnd  thee  a  beard !  51 

/  '/>.  IJy  my  troth,  I  '11  tell  thee.  I  am  almost 
sick  for  one:  [Asiiie]  though  J  would  not  have  it 
grow  on  my  chin.     Is  tliy  lady  within? 

Clo,     Would  not  a  pair  of  thcac  h;ive  bred,  sir? 

/  ':o,  Vcs,  being  kept  tn^<;ethcr  and  put  to  ■ 
use.  ^     I 

Clo.  I  Wiiuld  play  I.ord  Pandaru.s  of  Phrj'pa,  I 
sir,  to  bring  a  Crcssida  to  this  Troilus. 

I'io,     I  understand  you,  sir:  'tis  well  begged. 

Clo.  The  matter,  1  hope,  is  not  great,  sir, 
begging  but  a  beggar:  Crcssida  was  a  begt;ur. 
My  lady  is  within,  sir.  I  will  construe  to  them 
whenoc  you  come ;  who  you  are  and  what  you 
w«)uli!  &rc  out  of  my  welkin,  1  might  say' element,* 
but  the  word  is  over-worn.  [Exit. 

Vio.    This  fellow  is  wise  enough  to  play  the 
fo«jl : 
And  to  do  that  well  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  o)»,crve  their  mood  on  whom  he  jests. 
The  quality  <if  persons,  and  tlie  time.  70 

And,  like  the  haggard,  check  at  every  feather 
That  c'»mes  l>cfore  his  eye.     This  is  a  practice 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly  that  he  wisely  shows  is  fit : 
But  wise  men,  folly-fuH'n,  ijuite  taint  their  wit. 

En/tr  Sir  Toby,  auJ  Sir  Andrew. 

Sif  To.     Save  you,  gentleman. 
/  7«».     And  you,  sir. 

Sir  AHd.     Dieu  vous  garde,  monsieur. 
/  Vi'.     Et  vous  aussi ;  votre  .serviteur. 
Sir  And.     1   hope,  sir,  you  are;    and   I    am 
yours.  oi 

Sir  To.     Will  you  encounter  the  house?  my  ^ 

niei  e  is  desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade  1 

be  to  her.  ^  ^  1 

/  'io.     I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  sir ;  I  mean,  1 

she  is  the  list  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To.  Taste  your  legs,  sir ;  put  them  to  mo- 
tion. 

I'io.  My  legs  do  better  understand  me,  sir, 
than  I  understand  wiiat  you  mean  by  bidding  me 
taste  my  leg't.  91 

^»>>-  Th.     /  mean,  to  go,  sir,  to  enter. 
/■^'.  /  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance. 
t  we  are  prevented. 


Enter  Olivia  mnt/  Makia. 
Most  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the  I 
rain  odours  on  you  ! 

Sir  A  nd.  That  youth 's  a  rare  ooiuticr : 
odours;'  welL 

I'io.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady. 
your  own  most  pregnant  and  vouchsafed  c 

Sir  And.  *  Odours,'  'pregnant'  aod  ' 
safed :'  I'll  get  'em  all  three  all  ready. 

Oli.  Let  the  garden  door  be  shut^  an 
me  to  my  hearing.  \Exeitnt  Sir  Toty,  J 
drrrv,  and  Maria.]    Give  ine  your  hand, 

/  'io.     My  duty,  madam,  and  most  hiUD 
vice. 

Oli,    WTiat  i*  your  name  f 

/  'io.    Cesario  is  your  servant's  name,  fa 
ce«is. 

Oli.  My  servant,  sir  I  'Twas  never  merr 
.^ince  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  complimcn 
You're  ser\-ant  to  the  Count  Orsino,  yoiUi 

/  'io.    And  he  is  yours,  and  his  must  w 
yours : 
Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  ma 

Oli.      For  him.  I  think  not  cm  hun: 
thoughts 
Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  filF 
me ! 

I'io.      Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your 
tlu>u;jhts 
On  his  behalf. 

Oli.  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  yw 

I  b.ide  you  never  speak  again  of  him: 
r>ut.  Would  you  undertake  an<»ihcr  suit, 
I  had  rather  hear  you  ti>  S'jlicit  that 
Than  music  from  the  spheres. 

i'io.  Dear  lady,— 

Oli.     Give  me  leave,  beseech  yi.u.  1  di 
After  the  last  enchantment  you  did  here, 
A  rin^  in  chase  of  you:  so  did  I  abuie 
Myself,  my  servant  and,  I  fearnie,  you: 
Under  your  hard  construction  must  I  sit. 
To  force  tliai  on  y(iu,  ui  a  shameful  cun 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours :  wh;a  1 

think? 

Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  ^laln 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoqgl 
That  t}-rannijus  heart  can  tliink?    To  oiiC( 

receiving 
Enough  is  shown :  a  cypre-tx,  not  a  bown, 
Hidetii  my  heart.     So,  let  me  hear  you  i| 

/  'io.     I  pity  you. 

Oli.       ^  That 's  a  degree  to  low 

J  'io.  No,  not  a  grize :  for  'tis  a  vulfu  j 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

Oii.    Why,  thcn,'methinks  'tis  lime  li 
again. 
O  world,  how  ajit  the  poor  are  to  be  proad 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  toe  be 
To  fall  before  the  Uon  than  the  wolf! 

[CMbi 
The  clock  upbraids  me  with  tlie  waste  of  I 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have 
.\nd  yet,  when  vrit  and  youth  is  come  to  I 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  luaa; 
There  lies  your  way,  due  west. 

I'io.  Then  westward-ho  I  Grace  and  (I 

pOM\.\Oti 

Attend  -your  Vadv^v^^- 

\ou'V\  novVv\Tvvt,  wv^^5*sft»  \o  m>|  VmA.V|  « 
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tay: 

ccD  me  what  thou  think'st  of  me.  150 
rhat  you  do  chink  you  are  not  what  you 

r  I  think  90,  I  think  the  same  of  you. 
rben  think  you  right:  I  am  not  what  I 

rouM  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be  I 
V'ould  it  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am? 
night,  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 
^  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
itempt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 
ous  guilt  shows  not  itself  more  soon 
e  that  would  seem  hid:  love's  night  is 
I.  z6o 

»y  the  roses  of  the  spring, 
ood,  honour,  truth  and  every  thing, 
e  90,  that,  maugre  all  thy  pride, 
or  reason  can  my  passion  hide. 
tort  thy  reasons  from  this  clause, 
!  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause ; 
r  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter, 
^t  is  good,  but  given  unsought  is  better. 
y  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
t  heart,  one  bosom  and  one  truth,     170 
no  woman  has ;  nor  never  none 
Tees  be  of  it,  save  I  alone, 
lieu,  good  madam :  never  more 
•  master's  tcvs  to  you  deplore. 
et  come  again ;  for  thou  perhaps  mayst 
e 

t,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 
{^Exeunt. 

Scene  II.    Oiawa's  house. 

iiR  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Fabian. 
d,     VOf  faith,  1 11  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 
.     Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  give  thy 

ITou  must  needs  yield  your  reason.  Sir 

d.     Marry,  I  saw  yovr  niece  do  more 
I  the  count's  scrvin^-man  than  ever  she 
upon  me ;  I  saw  't  i'  the  orchard- 
Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy  ? 
at.  10 

d.     As  plain  as  I  see  you  now. 
liis  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her 
u. 

d.  'Slight,  will  yoxi  make  an  ass  o*  me? 
!  wiU  prove  it  legitimate,  sir,  upon  the 
idgement  and  reason. 

And  they  have  been  grand-jurymen 
re  Noah  was  a  sailor. 
She  did  show  favour  to  the  youth  in 
:  only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake  your 
valour,  to  put  hre  in  your  heart,  and 
in  your  liver.  You  should  then  have 
ler ;  and  with  some  excellent  jests,  fire- 
thc  mint,  you  should  have  baneed  the 
o  dumbnesii.  This  was  looked  for  at 
t,  and  this  was  balked :  the  double  gilt 
jMsrtunity  you  let  time  wash  off,  and  you 
tiled  into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opnion  ; 
B  wiU  bao^  Kkff  tut  icicle  on  a  Dutch- 
wd,  tudess  you  do  redeem  it  by  some 
'tatpt  either  of  valour  or  policy.  jt 
Aat  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with 


valoiur;   for  policy  I  hate:   I  had  as  lief  be  a 
brownist  as  a  politician. 

Sir  To.  Why,  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon 
the  basis  of  valour.  Challenge  me  the  count's 
youth  to  fight  with  him :  hurt  him  in  eleven  places : 
my  niece  shall  take  note  of  it ;  and  assure  thy- 
self, there  is  no  love-broker  in  the  world  can 
more  prevail  in  man's  commendation  with  woman 
than  report  of  valoiu*.  41 

lab.    There  is  no  way  but  thb.  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  chal- 
lenge to  him? 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand;  be 
curst  and  brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it  be 
eloquent  and  full  of  invention :  taunt  him  with  the 
license  of  ink :  if  thou  thou'st  him  some  thrice,  it 
shall  not  be  amiss;  and  as  manv  lies  as  will  lie  in 
thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  the  sheet  were  big 
enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware  in  England,  set  'em 
down :  go,  about  it.  Let  there  be  gall  enough  in 
thy  ink,  though  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no 
matter :  atxiut  it. 

Sir  And.    Where  shall  I  find  you? 

Sir  To.    We'll  call  thee  at  the  cubiculo:  go. 
[Exii  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you.  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.     I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad,  some 
two  thousand  stron?,  or  so. 
j      Fab.     We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him: 
!  but  you'll  not  deliver 't?  61 

Sir  To,     Never  trust  me,  then;  and  by  all 

I  means  stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.     I  think 

oxen  and  wainropes  cannot  hale  them  together. 

I  For  Andrew,  if  he  were  opened,  and  you  find  so 

much  blcKxi  in  his  liver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a 

I  flea,  I'll  eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy.     ■ 

I    y'^/^-     And  his  opposite,  the  youth,  bean  in 

his  visage  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 

Enter  Makia. 

Sir  To.  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of 
nine  comes.  71    | 

Mar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh 
vourselves  into  stitches,  foUow  me.  Yond  gull 
Klalvolio  is  turned  heathen,  a  very  renegado;  for 
there  is  no  Christian,  that  means  to  be  saved 
by  believing  rightly,  can  ever  believe  such  im- 
possible p.ai>sages  of  grossness.  He's  in  yellow 
stockings. 

Sir  To.     And  cross-gartered?  79 

Mar.  Most  villanously;  like  a  pedant  that 
keeps  a  school  i'  the  church.  1  have  dogged 
him,  like  his  murderer.  He  does  obey  every 
point  of  the  letter  that  I  dropped  to  betray  him : 
he  does  smile  his  face  into  more  lines  than  is 
in  the  new  map  with  the  augmentation  of  the 
Indies:  you  have  not  seen  such  a  thing  as 'tis. 
I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling  things  at  him.  I 
know  my  lady  will  strike  him:  if  she  do,  he'll 
smile  and  take't  for  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 
[Exeunt.    90 

Scene  III.    A  xirtet. 
Enter  Sebastian  and  Khtot!;\o. 
Sefi.    I  would  not  by  my  w\\\  Yune  ttooaXAtd.'^w^ 

..— - t-_  - ^t t  «..v%%v  «Ma\'n 


\ 


o«».  1  wouia  not  oy  my  wuv  lune  \touqwo.  >( y*  . 
But,  since  you  make  your  pXeasutm  ol  >r^^  v««^ 
i  will  no  further  chide  you. 
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Ant.    I  could  not  stay  behind  you :  my  desire,  | 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth;      i 
And  not  all  love  to  »ee  you,  though  so  much 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage,        I 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  travel,  I 

Being  skilles<i  in  these  |)aris ;  which  to  a  stranger, 
Unguided  and  unfriended,  often  prove  zo  ' 

Kough  and  unhospitable :  niy  willing  love. 
The  rather  by  these  arguments  of  fear. 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit. 

Stb.  My  kind  Antonio, 

I  can  no  other  answer  make  but  thanks, 

t  And  thanks ;  and  e>'er oft  good  turns 

Are  shuffled  ofl"  with  such  uncurrcnt  pay : 
But,  were  my  w»irth  as  is  my  conscience  firm. 
You  should  find  Inrtter  dealing.     What's  to  do? 
Shall  we  go  see  the  reliques  of  this  town? 

Ant.    To-morrow,  sir:  best  first  go  see  your 
lodging.  20 

^1*^.     1  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  night : 
I  pray  you,  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 
With  the  memorials  and  the  things  of  fame 
That  do  renown  this  citv. 

Ant.  \Vould  you 'Id  pardon  me; 

I  do  not  without  dan;:er  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'gain.st  the  count  his  galleys 
I  did  some  service;  of  such  note  indeed. 
That    were    I    ta'en    here  it  would    scarce  be  ' 
answcr'd. 

Seb.     Belike  you  slew  great  number  of  his 
people. 

Ant.    The  ofTencc  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  . 
nature:  30  : 

Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time  and  quarrel  | 

Might  well  have  given  us  blo«^dy  argument.  , 

It  might  have  since  been  answer'd  in  re{)aying       I 
What  we  took  from  them ;  which,  for  trafnc  s  s^e, 
Most  of  our  aty  did :  only  myself  stood  out ; 
For  which,  if  I  be  lapsed  in  this  place, 
I  shall  pay  dear. 

Set.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Ant.     It  dotli  not  fit  me.     Hold,  sir,   here's 
my  purse. 
In  the  soutli  suburbs,  at  the  Elephant, 
Is^  liest  to  lodge :  I  will  bes-peak  our  diet,  40 

Wliilcs    you    l)eguile    the    time  and  feed  your 

knowledge 
With    viewing    of  the  town:    there    shall  you 
have  me. 

Seb.     Why  I  your  purse  ? 
^  Ant.  Haply  your  eye  shall  liglit  upon  some  toy 
You  have  desire  to  purchase ;  und  your  store, 
I  think,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  sir, 

Seb.     I  '11  be  your  purse-bearer  and  leave  you 
For  an  hour. 

Ant.    To  the  Elephant 

Seb,  I  do  remember.    ^Exeunt. 

Scene  IV.     Olivia's  ^/ir«/<-«. 
Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 
Oli.  I  have  sent  after  him :  he  says  hell  come ; 
How  shall  I  fca^i  hiin?  what  bestow  of  himlr 
For  youth  is  bought  more  oft  than  bcgg'd  or 
Ixirrow'd. 
I  .'spcak  too  loud. 

Whercis MalvoUof  he  is  sad  and  civil, 
^"<i  Sims  well  for  u  servant  with  my  fortunes: 


I 


Mar.  He's  coming,  madam;  but  i 
strange  manner.   He  is.  sure,  poasesMd,  1 

OIL    Why,  what's  the  matter?  doeshe 

Mar.  No,  madam,  he  does  nothing  bu 
your  ladyship  were  best  to  have  Mine 
about  you,  if  he  come;  for,  sure,  the 
t^iinted  in 's  wits. 

Oli.    Go  call  him  hither.    [Exit  Mm 
am  as  mad  as  he. 
If  sad  and  merry  madness  equal  be. 

Ee-euter^lAHiA,  with  MALVOLza 
How  now,  Mai  vol  io  1 

Mai,    Sweet  lady,  ho,  ha 

Oli.    Smilcstthou? 
I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  sad  occasion. 

Mai.  Sad,  lady !  I  could  be  sad :  t!) 
make  some  obstruction  in  the  blood,  thi 
gartering ;  but  what  of  that  ?  if  it  please 
of  one,  it  is  with  me  as  the  very  true  so 
'  Please  one,  and  please  all.* 

('//.  Why,  how  dost  thou,  man?  whs 
matter  with  thee? 

Mai.  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though 
in  my  legs.  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  az 
mands  slull  be  executed:  I  think  we  d 
the  sweet  Roman  hand. 

Oli.    Wilt  thou  go  to  bed,  Malvoliof 

Mill.  To  bed  1  ay,  sweet-heart,  and  I' 
to  thee. 

Oli.  God  comfort  thee !  Why  dost  tht 
so  and  kiss  thy  hand  so  oft? 

Mar.     H«>w  do  you,  Malvolio? 

Mai.  At  your  request  I  yes;  nighi 
answer  daws. 

.Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  this  r\i 
boldness  before  my  lady? 

Mai.  '  Be  not  afraid  of  greatness  :*  *lf 
writ 

Oli.    What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Ma^ 

Mai,     *  borne  are  bom  great,' — 

Oli.     Ha! 

Mai.     *  Some  achieve  greatness,'— 

(  Vi.     What  say  est  thou  ? 

Mai,  '  And  some  have  greatness  thn 
them.' 

<  Vi*.     Heaven  restore  thee ! 

Mai.  '  Remember  who  commended  tlqf 
stockings,* — 

Oli.    Thy  yellow  stockings ! 

Mai,  'And wished  to  see  thee  cross-gi 

Oli.     Cross-gartered  I 

Mai.  *  Go  to,  thou  art  made,  if  thoo  1 
to  be  so ; ' — 

Oli.    Am  I  made? 

Mai.     '^  I  f  not ,  let  me  see  thee  a  som 

Oli.     Why,  this  is  very  midsummer  OM 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  yotmg  gentlemaa 
Count  Orsino's  is  returned:  I  conild  htf 
treat  him  back:  he  attends  >*our  lai 
pleasure. 

Oli.  I'll  come  to  him.  [Exit  Si 
Good  Maria,  let  this  fellow  be  lool 
Where's  my  cousin  Tobyl  Let  soat 
neopVe  Wve  ai  %veKA^  cax^  «i1  Voxel*.  I  «a 
have  \v«n  tn\scaxrs  W  v\\^\o\l  tH  twj  te 
Vl'^J£<Mnt  OUvlaaai 
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•L  O,  ho!  do  you  cumc  near  me  now?  no 
;  man  th.in  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  mc '  This 
js  dlrcAly  with  the  letter:  she  sends  Iiim 
ti]x>sc.  that  I  may  appenr  stiiblwm  to  him ; 
le  indtes  m<  to  that  in  the  letter.  '  Ca-;! 
nmble  slough,'  says  she :  '  be  opposite  uith 
smaa,  surly  with  servants;  let  thy  tonpie 
vith  ar^inents  of  state;  put  thyself  into  i 
rfck  of  wnjularity;*  and  omscqucntly  sets  j 

the  manner  how ;  as,  a  sad  face,  a  reverend  . 
tge.  a  .slow  tongue,  in  the  habit  of  S4>nie  sir  | 
:«,  and  so  forth.  I  have  limed  her;  but  it  is  . 
s  doin^.  nnd  Jove  make  me  thankful !    And 

she  went  away  now,  *  Let  this  fellow  be 
d   lo:'  fellow!  not  Malvolio.  nor  after  my 
€,   l.ut  fellow.     Why,  cverv  thing  adheres 
her,  that  no  dram  of  a  wruple,  no  scruple  of  ' 
uple,  no  ob.staclc,  no  increilulous  or  unsafe  , 
Dscance — What  can  be  said?    Nothing  that 
e  can  come  (>etwccn  me  and  the  full  propped  ' 
IT  hopes.     Well.  Jove,  not  I,  is  the  doer  of  i 
isd  ne  is  to  be  thanked.  i 

nUr  Maria,  with  Sir  Tody  and  Fadian.    | 

r  TV.     ^Vhich  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  | 
ity!     If  all  the  devils  of  hell  be  drawn  in 
,  and  Lcfion  himxlf  p<):>ses!ied  him,  yet  I'll  ! 
t  to  him.  I 

i.     Here  he  Ls,  here  he  is.     How  is't  with 
KF?  how  is't  with  yo«i,  man?  ^  I 

tL    Go  off;  1  discard  you :  let  me  enjoy  my 
■e :  gn  off.  ICO 

■r.     I/O,  how  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  within  ; 
'  did  n>it    1   tell  yon?    .Sir  Toby,  ray  lady 
I  vcu  to  have  a  care  of  him.  j 

«/     Ah,  ha !  docs  she  so?  ! 

r  To.     Go  to,  50  to ;  jjeacc,  peace ;  we  must 


«ent1y  with  him:  let  me  alone.  How  do 
S[c!v«jlio?  how  i*'t  with  you?  \Vhat,  man  1 
the  devil:  consider,  he's  an  enemy  to  nian- 


mL    Do  you  know  what  you  say?  tto 

tr.     La  you,  an  you  speak  ill  of  the  devil, 

he  takes  it  at  heart !     rray  God,  he  be  not 

Khed!  .        . 

il.     Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

•r.     Marry,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow 

dng,  if  I  live.     My  lady  would  not  lose  him  | 

lore  than  I'M  «»y. 

mL     How  now,  mistress! 

wr.     O  Ixjrd ! 

r  To.    IViihee,  hold  thy  peace :  this  is  not 

tzf.  do  you  not  .see  you  move  him?  let  mc 

;  with  him.  la^ 

lA.    No  way  but  gentleness;  gently,  gently:  | 

lead  is  riHigft,  and  will  not  be  roushly  used, 

r  Tff.     Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock !  how 

thoo,  chuck? 

«£    iir : 

r  7a     Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.    What. 

I  'tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit  , 

i Satan:  hang  him.  foul  collier!  \yi  \ 

^.    Get  him  to  say  his  prayers,  good  Sir  1 

»,  get  him  to  pray.  . 

Ul    TAj  prayers,  minx  J  / 

bv.    Ncv  i  warxsujt  you,  he  will  not  hear  of  1 

wi    Co.  bMiut  yourselves  all!  you  are  idle  ' 


shallow  things:  I  am  not  of  your  element:  yo:i 
shall  kn'»w  more  hereafter.  lE.rif. 

Sir  To.     Is't  posriiblc? 

Fat.  If  this  were  played  upon  a  stage  now,  I 
could  condemn  it  .is  an  improbable  fiCticm.        141 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  in- 
fection of  the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  pursue  him  now,  lest  the  device 
take  air  and  taint. 

Fab.     Why,  we  shall  make  him  mad  indeed. 

JAir.     'J'he  house  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room 
r.nd  b«M!nd.  My  niece  is  alre.idy  in  the  belief 
that  he's  mad:  we  may  carry  it  thus,  for  our 
]>!casure  and  his  penance,  till  our  very  p.istime, 
tired  init  of  breath,  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on 
him :  at  which  time  we  will  bring  the  device  to 
tlie  b.ir  and  cr->wn  thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen. 
Hut  see,  but  see. 

Enter  SiH  AxDRF.w. 

Fah.     More  mitter  for  a  M.iy  morning. 

Sir  And.  Here's  the  chalfenge,  read  it:  I 
w.irrant  there's  vinegar  and  pepi>er  iu't. 

Fah.     Is't  so  saucy? 

Sir  And.  Ay,  is't,  I  warrant  him:  do  but 
read.  161 

.S''>  To.  Give  me,  \R^ad^\  'Youth,  what- 
soever th.ni  art,  thmi  art  but  a  scurvy  fellow.' 

F-:b.     Good,  and  v.iliant. 

Sir  To.  \Reads\  'Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not 
in  tKymind,  why  I  «1")  call  thee  so,  for  I  will  show 
ihcc  no  reason  Jor't/ 

I'ah.  A  gi».ij  note;  that  keeps  you  from  the 
blow  of  the  law.  t'hj 

Sir  To.  \Rfa(is\  'Thou  ccnnest  to  the  l.^uy 
Olivia,  and  in  my  sight  she  uses  thee  kindly: 
hiu  thot:  lic^i  in  thy  throat;  that  is.  not  the  matter 
1  ch.illcn;^*,'  time  for.' 

Fab.     Very  brief,  and  to  exceeding  good  sense 

Sir  To.  \Rt'ads\  *  I  will  waylay  thee  going 
hume:  wh':re  if  it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  me,' — 

Fab.     Goxl. 

Sir  To.  \ReaJs\  'Thou  killcst  nic  like  a  rogue 
.iml  a  villain.'  iSo 

Fab.  .Still  you  keep  o*  the  windy  side  of  the 
law:  goiKl. 

Sir  Jo.  \Ri\ids]  'Fare  thee  well:  and  God 
have  mercy  upon  one  of  our  souls  1  He  may  have 
mcroy  upon  mine:  but  my  hope  is  l>cttcr,  and  so 
lo.ik  to  thyself  Thy  friend,  a-s  thmi  usc-it  him. 
and  thy  sworn  enemy,  AM»Kr:w  Ai;i*i:cHKi;k'.' 
If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  Icgscannut:  I'll 
givc't  him. 

Mar.  \'>)\\  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for't : 
he  i'J  now  in  soiut;  commerce  with  my  lady,  and 
will  by  and  by  depart. 

.S';>  To.  Gi.\  .Sir  Andrew;  scout  me  for  him 
at  th-  corner  of  the  orchard  like  a  bum-baily:  so 
<o,,n  as  ever  thou  sc<st  him,  draw;  and,  as  thou 
•  Irawcit.  swear  horriMo  :  for  it  comes  to  I>a^s  oft 
that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  swag;;;cring  accent 
■ihaqily  twanged  ofl'.  gives  manhotirl  m-^rc  'awT^vV 
aiiojj  than  ever  proof  ilseW  wij\i\\\  \vjnc  tA-mcA 
hiin.     Aw.iyl  10 

Sir  Ami.     Nay,  let  mc  alone  ior  svcttXTvivv;- 

Sir  To,     Now  will  not  \  dcVivtt  \\\s\cUct  •. 
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ttie  behaviour  of  the  ytiung  gentleman  gives  him 
out  to  be  of  good  capacity  and  breeding;  his  em- 
plovmeut  between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms 
no  less :  therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excellently 
ignorant,  will  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth :  he 
will  find  it  corner  from  a  clodpole.  But,  sir,  I 
will  deliver  his  challenge  by  word  of  mouth  ;  set 
upon  Aguechcek  a  notable  report  of  valour ;  and 
drive  the  gentleman,  as  1  know  his  youth  will 
aptly  receive  it,  into  a  most  hideous  opinion  of 
hiii  rage,  skill,  fury  and  impetuosity.  This  will 
so  fright  them  both  that  they  will  kill  one  another 
by  the  look,  like  cockatrices. 

Rf-cnter  Oi.ivi  \,  with  ViOLA. 
Fah.     Here  he  comes  with  your  niece:  give 
them  way  till  he  take  leave,  and  presently  after 
him. 

Sir  To.  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  some 
horrid  message  for  a  challenge.  220 

\F.xeunt  Sir  Toby^  Fabian ,  and  Maria. 
Oli.     I   have  s:iid  too  much  unto  a  heart  of 
stone 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unchar>'  out : 
There 's  something  in  me  that  reproves  my  fault ; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  is. 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

/  "iV».  With  the  same  'haviour  that  your  passion 
bears 
Goes  on  my  master's  grief. 
Oii,     Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  'tis  my 
pi<5lure  ; 
Refuse  it  not ;  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you ; 
And  I  beseech  you  come  agam  to-morrow.       930 
\yiuil  shall  you  ask  of  me  tJiat  1  '11  deny. 
That  honour  saved  may  upon  asking  give? 
yio.    Nothing  but  this;  your  true  love  for  my 

master. 
■  Oii.     How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him 
that 
Wliicli  1  have  given  to  you? 

Vi/*,  ^     I  will  acquit  votL 

Oii.     Well,  come  again  to-morrow :  larc  thee 
well: 
A  (lend  like  thee  might  liear  mv  soid  to  hell. 

[Exit. 

Re-enter  Sir  Tonv  and  FAniAN. 
Sir  To.     CJentleman,  God  save  thee. 
Vio.     And  y<»u,  sir.  239 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee 
to't:  of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  hast 
done  him,  I  know  not ;  but  thy  intercepter,  full  of 
despite,  blrxKly  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the 
orchard-end:  dismount  thy  tuck,  be  yare  in  thy 
preparation,  for  thy  assailant  is  quick,  skilful  and 
deadly. 

Vio,  You  mistake,  sir:  I  am  sure  no  man 
hath  any  c!!iarrel  to  me :  my  remembrance  is  very 
free  and  clear  from  any  image  of  offence  done  to 
any  man.  250 

Sir  To.   You'll  find  it  otherwise,  I  assure  you : 
therefore,  if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  be- 
take you  to  your  guard;  for  V'-wx  opposite  hath 
in  him  what  youth,  Htrength,  skill  and  wrath  can 
funiiyh  man  withal. 
^Y"-     J  pr:*yyou,  fir,  what  is  he? 
y^  7,A    He  is  knight,  dubbed  with  unhatched 
rapjcr  and  on  csu-pet  wn.sidcration ;  but  he  is  a 


/ 


devil  in  private  brawl :  „ 
divorced  three ;  and  his  incefuemcnt  at  I 
ment  is  so  implacable,  that  laiisfaAcia 
none  but  by  pangs  of  death  and  sepulduc 
nob,  is  his  word;  give't  or  taket 

yio.  I  will  return  again  into  the  hot 
desire  some  condudl  of  the  lady.  I  am  no 
I  have  heard  of  some  kind  of  men  that  pi 
rels  purposely  on  others,  to  taste  their 
belike  this  is  a  man  of  that  ^uirk. 

^f>  To.  Sir,  no ;  his  indi^natioa  derir 
out  of  a  very  competent  injury:  theieft 
you  on  and  give  him  his  desire.  Back  ji 
not  to  the  house,  unless  you  undertake  a 
me  which  with  as  much  safety  you  might 
him:  therefore,  on,  or  strip  your  swov 
naked ;  for  meddle  you  mast,  that's  os 
forswear  to  wear  iron  about  you. 

Vio.  This  is  as  uncivil  as  stiang^.  1 1 
you,  do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  1 
the  knight  wliat  my  offence  to  him  is:  it  i 
thin^  of^my  negligence,  nothing  of  my  pa 

Str  To.  I  will  do  so.  Signior  raw 
you  by  this  gentleman  till  my  return. 

Vio.  Pray  you,  sir,  do  you  know 
matter? 

Fab.  I  know  the  knight  is  incensed 
you,  even  to  a  mortal  arbitrement ;  but  1 
uf  the  ciraimstance  more. 

/  'io.  I  beseech  you,  what  manner  of 
he? 

Fab.  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  prai 
read  him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  fi 
in  the  proof  of  his  valour.  He  is,  indeed, 
most  skilful,  bloody  and  fatal  opposite  t 
could  possibly  have  found  in  any  part  of 
Will  you  walk  towards  turn?  I  will  mal 
peace  with  him  if  I  can. 

Vio.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  too  I 
am  one  that  had  rather  go  with  sir  pnest  1 
knight:  I  care  not  who  knows  so  mvtA 
mettle.  [Emu 

Re-enter  SiR  ToBV,  «♦//*  Sw  Akdm 

Sir  To.    Why,  man,  he*s  a  very  devil: 

not^  seen  such  a  firago.     I  had  a  pass  wi 

rapier,  scabbard  and  all,  and  he  gives  rae  d 

in  with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is  ine 

and  on  the  answer,  he  pays  you  as  surdy 

feet  hit  the  ground  they  step  on.     Tbq 

has  l)een  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  A  nd.    Pox  on 't,  I  Ol  not  mcddk  «l 

Sir  To,    Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  bep 

Fabian  can  scarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  on'tj  an  I  thou||iC 
been  valiant  and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I' 
seen  him  damned  ere  I  Id  have  challea| 
Let  him  let  the  matter  slip,  and  I'll  g;rre 
horse,  grey  CapileL 

Sir  To.  1  '11  make  the  motion :  itn 
make  a  good  show  on't :  this  shall  end 
the  perdition  of  souls.  \Aside\  Marrj,  ] 
your  horse  as  well  as  I  ride  yoti. 

Re-enter  Fadi an  a«i^  VioLA. 

I  Te\  *.  1  Yvave  \i««aaA«^"V«iR,  ^QsMt  '^i^ms^j^i 
Fah.    He\aa»\tfiTrAA^««w»ftjAdi 
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Mdts  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his 

'7>  Vi0,'\  There's  no  remedy,  sir: 
with  you  for's  oath  sake :  marry,  he 
lethought  him  of  his  quarrel,  and  he 
aw  wcaaroe  to  be  worth  talking  of: 
aw,  for  Ae  supportance  of  his  vow : 
le  will  not  hurt  you.  330 

^}  Pray  God  defend  me !  A  little 
nuke  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack 

«  groimdj  if  you  see  him  furioa^ 
Come,  Sir  Andrew,  there's  no  re- 
lentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake, 
It  with  you ;  he  cannot  by  the  duello 
:  be  has  promised  me,  as  he  is  a  gen- 
i  soldier,  he  will  not  hurt  you.  Come 
340 
Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath ! 
>  assure  you,  'tis  against  mv  will. 

i'J'wy  dnrw. 

Enter  Antonio. 
t  up  your  sword.    If  this  young  gen- 

iflTence,  I  take  the  fault  on  me : 
1  him,  I  for  him  defy  you. 
You,  sir  :  why,  what  arc  you  ? 
e,  sir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  do 

ivc  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 
Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am 
\They draw.  350 

Enter  Officers. 
px>d  Sir  Toby,  hold !  here  come  the 

1 11  be  with  you  anon. 

y,   sir,  put  your  sword  up,  if  you 

Marry,  will  I,  sir:  and,  for  that  I 
u.  111  be  as  good  as  my  word:  he 
1  easily  and  reins  well. 

This  is  the  man :  do  thy  office. 

Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit  of 
Du  361 

a  do  mistake  me,  sir. 

No,  sir,  no  jot ;  I  know  your  fa- 
ell, 

you  hare  no  sea-cap  on  your  head. 
rmyi  he  knows  I  know  him  well. 
aiut  obey.    \To  yio.]   This  comes 
eking  you: 

10  remedy ;  I  shall  answer  it. 
HI  do,  now  my  necessity 
I  adc  jou  for  my  purse  ?  It  grieves  me 
!br  wnat  I  cannot  do  for  you         770 
e&Us  myself.    You  stand  anuued ; 
mforL 

Come,  sir,  away. 

at  entreat  of  you  some  of  that  money. 
at  money,  sir? 

"    *    ss  you  have  show'd  me  here, 
prompted  by   your   present 


Ah/.  Will  you  deny  me  now? 

Is't  possible  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuasion?    Do  not  tempt  my  misery, 
Lest  that  It  make  me  so  unsound  a  man 
As  to  nnbraid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
That  I  have  done  for  you. 

yiff.  I  know  of  none ; 

Nor  know  I  you  by  voice  or  any  feature : 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man 
Than  lying,  vainness,  babbling,  drunkenness. 
Or  any  taint  of  vice  whose  strong  corruption  390 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Anf.  O  heavens  themselves ! 

Sec.  Off.    Come,  sir,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Ant.    Let  me  speak  a  little.     This  youth  that 
you  see  here 
I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death. 
Relieved  him  with  such  san<5tity  of  love. 
And  to  his  image,  which  mcthought  did  promise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion. 

First  Off.    What's  that  to  us?   The  time  goes 
by:  away! 

Ant.     But  O  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god ! 
Thou  hast,  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  sluune. 
In  nature  there's  no  blemish  but  the  mind  :    40Z 
None  can  be  call'd  deform'd  but  the  unkind : 
Virtue  is  beauty,  but  the  beauteous  evil 
Are  empty  trunks  o'erflourish'd  by  the  devil. 

First  Off.    l*he  man  grows  mad :  away  with 
him  !    Come,  come,  sir. 

Ant.     Lead  me  on.  [Exit  with  Officers. 

Vic.     Methinks  his  words  do  fn>m  such  pas- 
sion fly. 
That  he  believes  himself:  so  do  not  1. 
Prove  true,  imagination,  O,  prove  true, 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'cn  for  you !     4x0 

Sir  To.  Come  hither,  knight;  come  hither, 
Fabian :  we  '11  whisper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of 
most  sage  saws. 

I'io.  He  named  Sebastian :  I  my  brother  know 
Yet  living  in  my  glass ;  even  such  and  so 
In  favour  was  my  brother,  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fashion,  colour,  ornament, 
F'or  him  I  imitate:  O,  if  it  prove, 
Tempests  are  kind  and  salt  waves  fresh  in  love. 

{Exit. 

Sir  To.  A  very  dwhonest  paltry  boy,  and 
more  a  coward  than  a  hare :  his  dishonesty  ap- 
pears in  leaving  his  friend  here  in  necessity  and 
denying  him  ;  and  for  his  cowardship,  ask  Fabian. 

I'ab.  A  coward,  a  most  devout  coward,  re- 
ligious in  it. 

Sir  And.  'Slid,  I'll  after  him  again  and  beat 
him. 

Sir  To.  Do;  cuff  him  soundly,  but  never 
draw  thy  sword. 

Sir  And.     An  I  do  not, —  [Exit.  430 

FaS.     Come,  let's  see  the  event. 

Sir  To.  I  dare  lay  any  money  'twill  be  no- 
thing yet.  [Exennt. 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  I.    Be/ore  Ol-ivik's  hoiue. 


IVywMhilfty 

iaig-:  my  having  is  not  much  ; 

Wan  afmypr^at  with  you  :    380 


I  Enter  Sebastian  and  Cucwia.  \ 

Clo.    Will  you  make  me  beWeve  iViaX.  1  «m  tio\. 
^nt  for  you  ? 
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Stb.     Gu  to.  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolish  fellow : 
Let  mc  l)e  clear  <>f  thee. 

I       C7*».     Well  h<M  o;u.  i'  faith:    Xo.  I  dn  not 

'   Icnvtw-  yuu ;  nor  I  oni  nt»t  sent  to  yi>u  by  my  b.ily, 

I    to  bid  you  come  speak  with  her ;  uur  \*our  name 

I    is  not  Master  Ce<ino :  nor  this  is  not  my  nose 

:   neither.     Nothing  ihat  is  v»  is  s-i. 

I       Seb.    I  prithee,  vent  thy  foily  somewhere  else: 

j    Thou  knnu'-ii  not  me.  xi 

CVt'.  Vent  my  lolly !  he  ba«  heard  that  word 
of  some  Kre:it  man  and  n<iw  applies  it  ti>  a  fool. 
Vent  my  follv!  I  ^am  afraiii  tt.is  f^n^at  lubber, 
the  world,  will  prove  a  cuckney.  I  prithee  now. 
ungird  thy  stmngcness  niid  tell  me  what  I  shall 
vent  to  my  lady :  shall  I  vent  to  her  that  thou 
art  coming? 

Seh.   I  prithee,  foolish  (»reek,  depart  from  mc : 

'    Tliere's  ni«)acy  for  thee  :  if  you  tarry  longer,     20 

;    1  shall  give  worse  payment. 

,       (7o.     r.y  my  trovh,  th>>u  h.ost  an  open  hand. 

I    These  wis;  men  that  give  fools  mr-ney  get  them- 
selves a  go.Hl  rep^jrt — after  foar:ccn  years'  pur- 

I   chase. 

I   Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Toby,  and  Fabian. 
Sir  And.     N^»w,  Mr,  have  1  met  you  again? 

<    there 's  for  you. 

I       Sfb,     Wi'.y,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and 

I  there. 

Are.-i!lihcpen:.l-Ri.-id? 
Sir  To.     HoLI,  Mr,  or  I' 1!  throw  your  dagger 
I   o'er  the  hi»usc.  .;i 

I       Cl.\  Thi^  will  I  tell  my  lady  straight :  I  would 
j    not  be  in  M>me  of  viur  coaK  for  two  pence.   \,Exit. 

Sir  /\.\     Ct'me  on,  >ir;  bid. 
1       Sir  And.    X.-i) .  let  i:im  al  me :  ni  go  another 
!    way  ti»  work  with  h!r.i :  I'll  have  .in  action  '>f  hai- 
'    tcry  asaiubt  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  lllx-ria: 
thiiush   1    stmok   hini  first,   yet  it's  no  matter 
for  that. 
St-h.     Let  go  thy  h.ind.  4° 

Sir  To.     C«>mo,   ;ir.   I    will  not  let  you  go. 
Come,  my  y-nm^  >Miiier,  put  up  your  iron  :  you 
are  well  flc-h'-Mi ;  c.-me  on. 
Seh.     1  w  ill  be  free  from  thee.     What  wouldst 
lh(»ii  now  ? 
If  thiiu  d:\rcsi  tcmpj  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 
Sir  To.     What,   vihat?      Nay,   then   I    mu<t 
h.ivc   an  <  unce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood 
from  you. 

Enter  Oi.iviA. 

Oli.     Hold,  Toby ;  on  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 

hold : 

Sir  To.     Madam!  so 

/  V/.  Will  it  be  ever  thu^?    Vniracious  WTetcK, 
Fit  J'.r  the  :n  untain-i  and  the  barl»arous  cave>. 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preach'd  '.  out  of  my 

s:^ht  • 
Be  n.»t  uA'cnded,  dear  Cesano. 

I    Ruiiesby.  be  gone  ! 

I       {Exeunt  Sir  Tofy.  Sir  Andmv,  and  Fabian. 

I  i  prithee,  gentle  friend. 

Let  thy  fair  »i>'.l?m.  n^^t  thy  pa^siun,  swuy 
in  this  uncivil  and  unjii*^i  extent 
Aca!n<.t  thy  peace.     i\o  with  me  to  my  house. 
And  hear  thou  there  how  m^^ny  fruitle.ss  pranks 
Thi<  niffvan  hath  bf>it:h'd  u:j.  that  thou  thereby  60 
Maysi  smile  at  this :  thou  shah  not  choose  but  go : 

J    Dn  not  deny.     Keshrcw  his  soul  for  me. 


He  st:urtcd  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 
I      Seb.  VVh.it  relish  is  in  this  thcrwrutislbeM 
Or  I  am  mad.  or  else  this  is  a  dream : 
Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep; 
If  it  be  thus  tu  dre.'un.  still  let  me  sleep! 
Oli.     Nay,  come,  I  prithee;  wouid  di 

be  ruled  by  mc  ! 
Seb.     Madam,  I  u-ilL 
Oli.  O,  say  so,  and  so  be !  [£ 

Scene  IL    Oi.n-i.K*s  iLnur. 
Enter  Maria  and  Clown. 

^far.  Xay.  I  urithi^  put  ou  this  foi 
thi.>  itcird ;  m.-ike  nim  believe  thou  art  Sir 
the  curate:  do  it  quickly:  I'U  call  SirTc 
whilst.  { 

Clo.  Well,  I'll  put  it  on.  and  I  will  dia 
myself  in  't :  and  I  would  I  were  the  fin 
ever  dissembled  in  such  a  gown.  I  ami 
enough  to  I'C-r^me  the  function  well,  oc 
enough  t  .>  be  th  mght  a  good  'trudent :  be 
s:iid  :in  h-.nes:  man  and  a  gortd  hiiu-wkeep 
as  fairly  a>  to  say  a  careful  man  and  I 
scholar.     The  o^mpetitors  enter. 

Enter  Sir  Tonr  and  Maria. 

Sir  To.     Jiivc  bless  thee,  master  Panoa 

C'o.  Bnno<.  liic-i.  Sir  Ttiby:  f^r,  as  t 
hermit  of  Pra;:iie,  that  never  saw  pen  an 
very  wittily  said  to  a  niece  of  King  Gor 
'  That  that  i^  is;'  *o  I,  b'-ing  master  Fa» 
ma-ier  P.irson :  for,  what  i»  'that*  bot 
and  'i^s'  but  '  ii'? 

Sir  To.     To  him.  Sir  Topa.\. 

Ci.f.     What,  ho,  I  s.iy  I  peace  in  thl«pn 

Sir  To.  The  knave  counterfeits  well ;  i 
knave. 

.l/.i/.    r  Within}  Who  calls  there  ? 

do.  Sir  T'ljMs  the  curate,  who  coooes  I 
Malvolio  the  luR.itii:. 

.1/.!.'.  S:r  T.tjia.s  Sir  Topas,  good  Sirl 
^  >  to  my  I.idv. 

Cio.  Out.  h>7%rboIic.'d  fiend  !  how  vem 
thi'i  m.in  I  talkest  thou  nothin;;  but  of  ladie 

Sir  T'\     Well  faid,  master  Parson. 

J/rf/.  Sir  T<»pns.  never  wa>  man  thus  wrn 
g>)d  Sir  Tiip:is.  do  n-H  think  I  am  nud: 
h.ive  laid  me  here  in  hideous  darkness. 

(Vet.  Fie.  thou  dishonest  Satan!  I  eal 
by  the  mo^-t  m<x!e<t  tenn<  :  for  I  am  one  d 
gentle  i.mei  that  will  u>e  the  devil  himsd 
court'-'sy:  save>t  thou  that  house  is  dark! 

Ma/,     A*  hell,  .^ir  Topas. 

C/o.  Why.  it  hath  bay  wlndi-ms  traiM! 
as  kirrirad'ies.  and  the  clearstores  lovti 
%outh  north  arc  as  lustrous  as  ebcnr;  ai 
Ci»nip!aine-«t  ih<»u  of  ■•b'»mic"li<'n? 

.Vii/.  I  ::m  n-'t  mad,  Sir  Topas :  I  say  t 
this  house  is  d.irk. 
I  CV«».  M.ir'.man,  thou  errcst:  I  say.  ther 
I  darkness  but  i.;noran(-e:  in  which  thouul 
i  puzxle^l  than  the  Kgyptians  in  their  fo^ 
I  Mai.  I  say,  th:.>  nou^e  U  as  d.irk  as  len 
'  though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  heO: 
!  say.  there  was  ne\*er  man  thus  abii«ed.  I  • 
j  more  mad  than  you  are :  make  the  trill  c 
.  any  constant  question. 
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t  is  die  opuiion  of  Pythagoras  con- 
!bwll 

t  the  soul  of  our  grandam  might 
a  binL 

',  thinkent  thoa  of  his  opinion? 
ink  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way 
pinion.  60 

thee  welL     Remain  thou  still  in 
la  shah  bold  the  opinion  of  Pytha- 
II  allow  of  thy  wits,  and  fear  to  kill 
test  thou  dispossess  the  soul  of  thy 
ire  thee  well. 
Topas,  Sir  Topas  I 
ly  most  exQuisite  Sir  Topas ! 
1  am  for  all  waters. 
11  migbtst  have  done  this  without 
1  gown :  he  sees  thee  not.  70 

9  nim  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 
thou  iindest  him :  I  would  we  were 
his  knavery.  If  he  may  be  con- 
irered,  I  would  he  were,  for  I  am 
offence  with  mv  niece  that  I  can- 
ith  anv  safety  this  sport  to  the  up- 
by  and  by  to  my  chamber. 

[Exetmt  Sir  Tobv  and  Maria. 
^Mg\  *  Hey,  Robin,  jolly  Robin, 

Tell  me  how  thy  lady  does.' 
I!  80 

lady  is  unkind,  perdy.' 
II 

i,  why  is  she  so?' 
L  I  say! 

loves  another* — ^Who  calls*,  ha? 
d   fool,   as  ever  thou  wilt  deserve 
and,  help  mc  to  a  candle,  and  pen, 
er:   as  I  am  a  gentleman,  1  will 
akful  to  thee  for't. 
er  Malvolio?  90 

good  fool, 
sir,  how  fell  you  besides  your  five 

L  there  was  never  man  so  noto- 
1:1  am  as  well  in  my  wit.s,  fool,  as 

IS  well  ?  then  you  are  mad  indeed, 
etter  in  your  wIls  than  a  fool. 
ry  have  here  propertied  me ;  keep 
ii^  send  ministers  to  mc,  asses,  and 
n  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits.  ^  zoi 
se  you  what  you  say ;  the  minister 
Ivooo,  Malvolio,  thy  wits  the  hea- 
endeavour  thyself  to  sleep,  and  leave 
le  babble. 
Topas! 

ain  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow. 
10c  I,  sir.  God  be  wi'  yuu,  good  Sir 
ry,  amen.    T  will,  sir,  I  will 


are  you  not  mad  indeed?  or  do  you  but  counter- 
feit? 
Mai.     Believe  me,  I  am  not ;  I  tell  thee  true. 
Clo.     Nay,  I  11  ne'er  believe  a  madman  till  I 
see  his  brains.    I  will  fetch  you  light  and  paper 
and  ink. 

Mai.     Fool,  I'll  requite  it  in  the  highest  de- 
gree :  I  prithee,  be  gone. 

Clo.  \Singing\  I  am  gone,  .«iir,  130 

And  anon,  .sir, 
I  '11  be  with  you  again. 
In  a  trice. 

Like  to  the  old  Vice, 
Your  need  to  sustain ; 
Who,  with  dagger  of  lath. 
In  his  rage  and  his  wrath. 

Cries,  ah.  ha!  to  the  devil: 
Like  a  mad  lad. 

Pare  thy  nails,  dad ;  140 

t  Adieu,  good  mxm  devil.  \Exit. 


ScEN  E  1 1 1 .    O  Livi  a's  garden. 
Enter  Sedastian. 

Seb.    This  is  the  air ;  that  is  the  glorious  sun ; 
This  pearl  she  gave  me,  1  do  fecl't  and  see't ; 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus, 
Yet  'tis  not  madness.    Where's  Antonio,  then? 
I  could  not  find  him  at  the  P^lephant : 
Yet  there  he  was;  and  there  I  found  this  credit, 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
Ills  counsel  now  might  do  mc  golden  service ; 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  sense. 
That  this  may  be  sonic  error,  but  no  madness,  10 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse. 
That  I  am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes 
And  wrangle  with  my  reason  that  i>ersuades  me 
To  any  other  trust  but  that  I  am  mad 
Or  else  the  lady's  mad:  yet,  if 'twere  so, 
She  could  not  sway  her  house,  command  her  fol- 
lowers. 
Take  and  give  back  affairs  and  their  dispatch 
With  such  a  smooth,  <liscrect  and  .stable  bearing 
As  I  perceive  she  docs:  there's  something  in 't  20 
That  Ls  dccciveablc.     But  here  the  bdy  comes. 


Enter  Olivia  and  Priest. 

Oli.     Blame  not  this  haste  of  mine, 
mean  well, 
Now  go  with  me  and  with  this  holy  man 
J  nto  the  ch.intry  by :  there,  before  him. 
And  underneath  that  consecrated  roof. 
Plight  me  the  full  assurance  of  your  faith; 


If  you 


^  ibol,  fool,  I  say  !                         no    That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  s«;ul 
sir,  be  patient    What  say  you,  sir?  '  '*'— -  " ' "~  -*—" '  *' 


May  live  at  peace.     He  shall  conceal  it 
Whiles  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note. 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep  30 

According  to  my  birth.     What  do  you  say? 
Scb.    I'll  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with 
you ; 
And,  having  sworn  truth,  ever  wvW  "Vie  \.rv\c.  \ 

Oh'v.     Then  lead  the  way,  good  talVicT  *,  uxv^ 
heavens  so  shine. 


r  speaking  to  you. 

d  fool*  help  me  to  some  light  and 

[  tdl  thee,  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits 

lUlyrio. 

»dav  that  you  were,  sir ! 

ihts  hand,  I  am.     Good  fool,  some 

i  light;  and  convey  what  I  will  set  I 

w5y:  ii  thaJl  advantage  thee  more  /  _  .    _  „ 

^^r  S  .cl,  n.c  tri^l  ^'"^  '^'^  '^y  ('Mynou.  thi.  a&  ot  mV«J. 
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Fab. 
letter. 

Ch, 
request. 

Fab, 

Clo. 

F,tb. 


ACl'  V. 
ScKNR  I.     Before  Oi.r\'iA's  hoMse. 
Enter  Qi.ov:s  and  Fadian. 
Nuw,  as  thoii  lovest  me,  let  me  see  his 

Good  Master  Fabian,  grant  me  another 

Any  tiling. 

iJo  not  <le»ire  to  see  this  letter. 
Tliis  is,  t(i  give  a  dog,  and  in  recom- 
pense desire  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Di:ke,  Viola,  Ci'RIo,  and  Lords. 
Puke.  Iiclong  you  to  the  I^idy  Olivia,  friends? 
Cio.  Ay,  sir:  we  are  «iomc  of  her  trapping<4.  10 
Dukr.     I  know  thee  well :  how  dost  ihou,  my 
good  fellow? 

Clo.     Truly,  sir.  the  better  for  my  foe*;  and  the 
wor^e  for  my  friends. 

puke.     Just  the  contrary;  the  better  for  thy 
friends. 

Clo.  No.  sir,  the  worse. 
Puke.  How  c^n  that  be? 
Cio.  Marry,  sir,  they  praise  me  and  m.ike  an 
ass  of  me :  hdw  my  foes  tell  me  plainly  1  am  an 
ass:  so  that  bv  my  foes,  .sir,  1  pn>fit  in  the  know- 
ledge of  myself,  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abused : 
w  that,  conclusions  to  be  as  kisses,  if  your  four 
negatives  make  your  two  affirmatives,  why  then, 
the  worse  for  my  friends  and  the  better  for  my 
foes. 

Duke.     Why,  this  is  excellent. 
Clo.     By  my  troth,  sir,  no ;  though  it  please 
yon  tci  be  one  of  my  friends. 

Puke.     Thou  shall  not  be  the  worse  for  me  : 
thr-re's  gold.  31 

Cio.     iSut  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  sir, 
I  w(Mild  you  could  make  it  another. 
Puke.     O,  you  give  me  ill  coun««el. 
Cio.     Put  vour  grace  in  your  pocket,  sir,  for 
this  mice,  and  let  y<»ur  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Puke.     Well,  I  will  be  so  much  a  sinner,  to  be 
a  double-dealer:  there's  another. 

Clo.     Primi),  secundo,  tcrdo.  is  a  good  play : 

and  the  old  s;iying  is,  the  third  pays  for  .ill :  the 

triplex,  sir,  is  a  gt>«xl  tripping  measure :  <»r  the 

I   bells  of  Saint  Bennet,  sir,  may  put  yuu  in  mind  ; 

«ie,  two,  three. 
{       Puke,    You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me 
I   at  this  throw:  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know  I  .nin 
j    here  to  speak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with 
'   you,  it  may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Clo.     Marr\'.  sir.  lullaby  to  your  bounty  till  I 
j    come  again.    1  go,  sir  :  but  I  would  not  have  you 
to  think  that  my  desire  of  h.-i\'ing  is  the  sin  of 
I   covetousness :  but,  as  you  say,  sir,  let  your  bounty 
,   take  a  nan,  I  will  awake  it  anon.  [E.r/t. 

!        /'/>.    Here  comes  the  man,  sir,  that  did  rescue 
me. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Officers. 
I       Puke.     That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  well; 
/    Yer,  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  besmear  d 
^    As  black  as  Vulcan  in  the  smoke  of  war : 
A  hawbUng  vessel  was  he  captain  of, 
For  sballoH' druught  and  bulk  unprizabVe ; 
^    With  which  such  scathful  grapple  did  he  make 


/i 


With  the  most  noble  bottom  of  oar 
That  very  envy  and  the  tongne  of  I 
Cried  fame  and  hosKmr  on  kbL 

matter? 
Firtt  Off.     Oraino,  iMi  b  that  J 
That  took  the  Phoenix  and  htr 

Candy : 
And  this  is  he  that  did  the  Tifer  bt 
When  your  young  nephew  Titn»  la 
Here  in  the  streets,  denierale  of  ik 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apordiea 
I'io.      He    did    me   kioanesa^ 

my  side; 
But  in  conclusion  put  ainnse  ipeecJ 
I  know  not  what  'twas  but  distnfb 
Pnke.     Notable  pirate !  thoo  nl 
What    foolish  boloness    brouglu 

mercies. 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  Moody  anc 
Hast  made  thine  enemies? 

Ant.  OrwM,! 

Be  pleased  that  I  shake  off  thcs 

give  me : 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief  or  piial 
Though  1  confess  on  haae  and  era 
(.^rsino's  enemy.  A  witchcraft  m 
That  most  ingrateful  boy  there  tnr  ] 
From  the  rude  sea's  enraged  and  (« 
Did  I  redeem ;  a  wreck  post  hope  I 
His  life  I  gave  him  and  did  thereto 
.My  love,  without  retention  c»r  rem 
All  his  in  dedication  ;  fw  his  sake 
Did  I  expose  m>'«elf,  pure  for  lus  k 
Into  the  danger  of  this  ad-verse  tov; 
Drew  to  defend  him  when  he  was  \ 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  &!■ 
Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  m 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  ai 
And  grew  a  twenty  years  removed  1 
While  one  would  wink:   denied  1 

purse, 
WHiich  I  had  recommended  to  his  v 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 

/  'to.  How  can  di 

Puke.    When  came  he  to  this  to 

Ant.     To-day,  my  lord;  andibr 

^  before, 

No  interim,  not  a  minuteV  vacancj 

Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  oa 

Enter  Olivia  and  Attend 
Duke.     Here  comes  the  oounteai 
walks  on  earth. 
But  for  thee,  fellow;  fellow,  thyv 

ness: 
Three  months  this  youth  hath  tendi 
But  more  of  that  anon.    Take  him . 
Oli.    What  would  my  Imd,  hot 
not  have. 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  sennoealk 
Ccsario,  you  do  not  keep  promiaa  « 
\  'to.     Madam ! 
Puke.    Gracious  Olivia,— 
Oli.    What  do  you  say,  Cettrii 

lord, — 
Vio.  My  lord  would  speak;  my  dn 
Oil.    \\\\.^KWla^^.^n>Q^«^«■ 
It.  U  as  f  av  vcvA.  IvSmogmk  \a  tcinA  «b 
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3^1 


Still  to  cruel? 
,lord. 

t»  to  perveraeneasf  you  uncivil  lady, 
ate  and  unauspidous  altars 
thloirst  offerioga  hath  breathed  out 
don  tendered !    What  shall  I  do? 
■rfaat  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall 
lim. 
ir  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart 

X30 

ypdan  thief  at  point  of  death, 

fef — a  savase  jealousy 

;  savours  nobly.    But  near  me  this : 

on-ffegardance  cast  my  faith, 

tly  know  the  instrument 

me  from  my  true  place  in  yoiu- 

aarble-breasted  tyrant  still : 
ninion,  whom  I  know  you  love, 
'  heaven  I  swear,  I  tender  dearly, 
r  out  of  that  cruel  eye,  x^o 

crowned  in  his  master's  spite, 
rith  me:  my  thoughts  are  ripe  in 

le  lamb  that  I  do  love, 

»'s  heart  within  a  dove. 

[,  most  jocund,  apt  and  willingly, 

:,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

5  goes  Ceaario  ? 

After  him  I  love 
ive  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life, 
bores,  than  e'er  I  shall  love  wife, 
fou  witnesses  above  140 

for  tainting  of  my  love ! 
;.  detested !  how  am  I  beguiled  I 
iocs  beguile  you?  who  docs  do  you 

Jiou  forgot  thyself?  is  it  so  long? 
iioly  father. 

Come,  away  I 
r,  my  lord?  Cesario,  husband,  stay. 
land  I 

Ay,  husband :  can  he  that  deny? 
rhuMMUid,  sirrah! 

No,  my  lord,  not  I. 
It  b  the  baseness  of  thy  fear 
ee  strangle  thy  propriety :  150 

trio ;  take  thy  forttmes  up ; 
iM>w'st  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
It  thou  fear^st. 

Enter  Priest. 

O,  welcome,  father ! 

E€,  by  thy  reverence. 
igh  lately  we  intended 
what  occaiuon  now 
:  'tis  ripe,  what  thou  dost  know 
va^^  between  this  youth  and  me. 
notraA  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
ootaal  joinder  o{  your  hands,     160 
e  holy  close  of  lips, 
ly  interchangement  of  your  rings ; 
remoay  of  this  compeufl 
iiM^ion,  by  my  testimony : 
my  watch  hath  told  me,  toward 

'\h0t  two  boon. 

cub!  what  wilt 


When  time  hath  sow'd  a  grizzle  on  thy  case? 
Or  will  not  else  thy  craft  so  quickly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  tnine  overthrow?  170 
Farewell,  and  take  her;  but  dire(5l:  thy  feel 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet. 

y$o.    My  lord,  I  do  protest — 

O/i,  O,  do  not  swear ! 

Hold  little  faith,  though  thou  hast  too  much  fear. 

Enirr  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  For  the  love  of  God,  a  surgeon ! 
Send  one  presently  to  Sir  Toby. 

OH.    What's  the  matter? 

Sir  And.  He  has  broke  my  head  across  and 
has  given  Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for  the 
love  of  God,  your  help !  I  had  rather  than  forty 
pound  I  were  at  home.  18  z 

on.    Who  has  done  this.  Sir  Andrew? 

Sir  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario: 
we  took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he  *s  the  very  devil 
incardinatc. 

Duke.     My  gentleman,  Cesario? 

Sir  And,  'Od's  lifelings,  here  he  is  !  You 
broke  my  head  for  nothing ;  and  that  that  I  did, 
I  was  set  on  to  do't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Vio.    Why  do  you  speak  to  me?    I  never  hurt 
you :  X90 

You  drew  your  sword  upon  me  without  cause ; 
But  I  bespake  you  fair,  and  hurt  vou  not. 

Sir  Arui.  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you 
have  hurt  me:  I  think  you  set  nothing  by  a 
bloody  coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Tobv  and  Clown. 
Here  comes  Sir  Toby  halting;   you  shall   hear 
more:  but  if  he  had  not  been  m  drink,  liu  would 
have  tickled  you  othergates  than  he  did. 

Duke,  How  now,  gentleman!  how  is't  with 
you?  200 

Sir  To.  That's  all  one:  has  hurt  me,  and 
there's  the  end  on't.  Sot,  didst  see  Dick  sur- 
geon, sot? 

Clo.  O,  he's  drunk.  Sir  Toby,  an  hour  agone; 
his  eyes  were  set  at  eight  i'  the  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he 's  a  rogue,  f  and  a  passy  mea- 
sures panyn :  1  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

OH.  Away  with  him  I  Who  luth  made  this 
havoc  with  them? 

Sir  And.  I'll  help  you.  Sir  Toby,  because 
we'll  be  dressed  together.  211 

Sir  To.  Will  you  help?  an  ass-head  and  a 
coxcomb  and  a  knave,  a  thin-faced  knave,  a  gull ! 

OH.   Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd 

to.        [Exeunt  Cloivn,  Fabian ^  Sir  Tofy,  and 

Sir  Andrew. 

Enter  Sebastian. 
Seb.     I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  hurt  your 
kinsman ; 
But,  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood. 
I  must  have  done  no  less  with  wit  and  safely. 
You  throw  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and  by  that 
I  do  perceive  it  hath  onende J  you :  u'j\j 

Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vovr& 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago.  ^ 

I?M^.    One  face,  one  voice,  oae  Va\>\t«  axv^ 
two  persons, 
A  naturai  pcrspoStive,  that  is  and  \*  nol\ 
Sefi,    Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antomo\ 
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How  have  the  hours  rack'd  smd  tortured  me, 
Since  I  have  lost  thee  I 

Ant.    Sebastian  are  you? 

Seb.  Fear' St  thou  that.  Antonio? 

Ant.     How  have  you  made  division  of  your-  j 
self? 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin  230  | 

Than  these  tww  creatures.     Which  is  Sebastuin  ?  j 

Oli.     Most  wonderful !  I 

Seb.     Do  I  stand  there?    I  never  had  a  bro-  '. 
thcr :  I 

Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  mv  nature, 
Of  licre  and  every  where.     I  had  a  sister,  1 

Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  devour'd. 
(")f  charity,  what  kin  arc  you  to  me?  ' 

What  country  man?  wh.it  name?  what  p.irentage? 

I'io.     Of  Messnline :  Sebastian  w;is  my  father ;  j 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too,  240 

So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tfimb : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

Seb.  A  spirit  I  am  indeed  ; 

Hut  am  in  that  dimensicm  ^ros-;ly  clad 
Which  from  the  womb  I  <.!id  i>arlicipate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rc^t  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  fall  up'.m  your  check. 
And  say  •Thrice-wclci)mc,  drowned  Viola  !* 

/  'to.     My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Scb.     And  so  had  mine.  250 

/  'to.     And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her 
birth 
Had  numbcr'd  thirteen  years. 

Seb.     ( ),  that  rec'»rd  is  lively  in  my  soul ! 
He  finished  indeed  his  mortal  a<fl 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 

Vio.     If  nothing  lets  to  m.ike  us  happy  both 
Kut  this  my  masculine  usurp'd  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  mc  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortime,  do  cohere  and  jump 
That  I  am  Viola:  which  to  confirm,  aCo 

I  '11  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town. 
Where  lie  my  maiden  weeds;  by  whose  gentle 

help 
I  was  prcscr\"ed  to  serve  this  noble  count 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady  and  this  lord. 

^V^.     \To  Oiir'ut]  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have 
been  mistook : 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
Vou  would  have  been  contra(5led  to  a  maid; 
Nor  arc  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceived, 
You  are  betroth'd  Utth  to  a  maid  and  man.      370 

Duke.      Be  not  amazed;    right  noble  is  his 
blood. 
If  this  he  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck. 
\To  I'iola]  Boy,  thou  hast  said  to  me  a  thousand 

times 
Thou  never  shouldst  love  woman  like  to  me. 

J'ic.     And  all  those  sayings  will  I  over-swear; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
ITiat  severs*  day  from  night. 
^       Duke.  Give  me  thy  hand ; 

And  let  me  see  thee  I'n  thy  woman's  weeds.     980 
/  '^'     The  capUiia  that  did  bring  me  first  oiv 
shore 

Hath  my  maid's  garments :  he  upon  some  su^Uon 
is  now  m  durance,  at  MaIvoIio*8  suit. 


A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  be 

O/i.     He  shall  enlarge  him:  lei 

hither: 

And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me. 

They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he's  mnt 

Re-enter  Clown  with  a  letter,  m 
A  most  extradling  frenzy  of  mine  on 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  bonii 
How  does  he,  sirrah? 

Clo.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Be' 
staves's  end  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  < 
has  here  writ  a  letter  to  you  ;  I  shoul 
't  you  to-day  morning,  mit  as  a  nuidn 
are  no  gospels,  so  it  dcills  not  mud 
.ore  delivered. 

Oli.    Open  't,  and  read  it. 

Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edifi< 
fool  delivers  the  madman.  \Reads\  * 
madam,* — 

Oli.     How  now!  art  thou  mad? 

Clo.  No,  madam,  I  do  but  read  i 
your  ladyship  will  have  it  as  it  ougl 
must  allow  Vox. 

Oli.    Prithee,  read  i*  thy  right  wil 

Clo.  So  I  do,  madonna ;  but  to  r 
wits  is  to  read  thus:  therefore  perpe 
cess  and  give  ear, 

Oli.     Read  it  you,  sirrah. 

Fab.  \Reads\  *  By  the  Lord,  madax 
me,  and  the  world  shall  know  it: 
have  put  me  into  darkness  and  given  y 
cousin  rule  over  me,  yet  have  1  the  i 
senses  as  well  as  your  ladyship.  I  hi 
letter  that  induced  me  to  the  sembLu 
with  the  which  I  doubt  not  but  to  do 
right,  or  you  much  shame.  Think* 
please.  I  leave  my  duty  a  little  unth 
speak  out  of  my  injury. 

Ihe  madly-useo 

Oli.     Did  he  write  tliis? 

Clo.    Ay,  madam. 

Duke.     This  savours  not  much  oft 

(.'//.     See  him  deliver'd,   Fabian 

hither.  [£ 

My  lord,   so  please  you,  these  th 

thought  on, 
To  think  ine  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wif* 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on 

you, 
Here  at  my  house  and  at  my  proper 

Duke.     Madam,  I  am  most  apt 
your  offer. 
\To  Viola]  Your  master  quits  you ;  ) 

service  done  him. 
So  nmch  against  the  mettle  of  your  a 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  I 
And  since  you  call'd  me  master  for  B 
Here  is  my  hand :  you  shall  from  ihi 
Your  master's  mistress. 

Oli.  A  sister !  yon 

Re-enter  Fabian,  witA  Mali 
Duke.    Is  this  the  madman? 
Olt.  Ay,  my  Ion 

TA.ovr  novr,  "VI^\vq\\o  ♦. 

Mai.  VcisSasxi^^r»i\aB9^^gm 

"S  0\.OT\OU&  "WtOTll. 
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f,youhave.    Pray  you,  peruse  that 

now  deny  it  is  your  hand : 
if  jTOU can,  in  band  or  phrase;  340 
t  your  seal,  not  your  invention : 
tone  of  this :  well,  grant  it  then 
B  the  modesty  of  honour, 
ve  given  me  such  clear  lights  of 

e  smUins  and  cross-garter*d  to  you, 

low  stooun^s  and  to  Orown 

]r  and  the  lighter  people ; 

ns  in  iain  obedient  nope, 

J  sufler'd  me  to  be  imprtson*d» 

ic  house,  visited  by  the  priest,     350 

most  notorious  geek  and  gull 
ntion  play'd  on?  tell  me  why. 
MaJvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing, 
ifeas,  much  like  the  charadler: 
»tion  'tLs  Maria's  hand, 
bethink  me,  it  was  she 

thou  wast  mad;   then  earnest  in 

ycta%  which  here  were  presupposed 
the  letter.     Prithee,  be  content : 

hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upon 

360 

know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  it, 

both  the  plaintiff  and  the  judge 
cause. 

Good  madam,  hear  me  speak, 
arrel  nor  no  brawl  to  come 
lition  of  this  present  hour, 
wonder'd  at.     In  hope  it  shall  not, 
confess,  mvself  and  Toby 
•  a|[|^ainst  Malvolio  here, 
tibbom  and  uncourteous  parts 
ived  against  him :  Maria  writ    370 
5ir  Toby^s  great  importance ; 
6  whereof  he  hath  married  her. 
portful  malice  it  was  follow'd, 
uck  on  laughter  than  revenge ; 
iiries  be  justly  weigh'd 
both  sides  pass'd. 

poor  fool,  how  have  they  baffled 


Clo,  Why, '  some  are  bom  great,  some  achieve 
greatness,  and  some  have  greatness  thrown  upon 
them.'  I  was  one,  sir,  in  this  interlude ;  one  Sir 
Topas,  sir;  but  that's  all  one.  'By  the  Lord, 
fool,  I  am  not  mad.'  But  do  you  remember? 
'Madam,  w-hy  laugh  you  at  such  a  barren  rascal? 
an  you  smile  not,  he's  gagged:'  and  thus  the 
whirligig  of  time  brings  in  his  revenges. 

Mai.  I'll  be  revenged  on  the  whole  pack  of 
you-  \Exit. 

Oh.     He  hath  been  most  notoriously  abused. 

Duke.  Pursue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  a  peace : 
He  haih  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet :  390 

When  that  is  known  and  golden  time  convents, 
A  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
(Jfour  dear  souls.     Meantime,  sweet  sister. 
We  will  not  part  from  hence.    Cesario,  come ; 
For  so  you  shall  be,  while  you  are  a  man; 
But  when  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 
Orsino's  mistress  and  his  fancy's  queen. 

[ExeuH/  «//,  excf/i  CltwH. 

Clo.    \Sings\ 
When  that  I  was  and  a  little  tiny  boy. 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
A  foolish  thing  was  but  a  toy,  400 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came  to  man's  estate. 

With  hey,  ho,  &c.     , 
'Gainst  knaves  and  thieves  men  shut  their 
gate, 

For  the  rain,  &c 

But  when  I  came,  alas  I  to  wive. 

With  hey,  ho,  &c. 
By  swaggering  could  I  never  thrive. 

For  the  rain,  &c. 

But  when  I  came  unto  my  beds,  410 

With  hey,  ho,  &c. 
With  toss-pots  still  had  drunken  heads. 

For  the  rain,  &c. 

A  great  while  ago  the  world  begun. 

With  hey,  ho,  &c. 
But  that's  all  one,  our  play  is  done. 

And  well  strive  to  please  you  every  day. 
iExU, 


THE  WINTER'S  TALE, 


■  Four  Lords  of  Sicilia. 


Lkontbs,  king  o(  Sicilia. 

Mamillius,  young  prince  of  Sicilia. 

Camillo,       1 

Antigonus, 

cuvomenes, 

Dion,  / 

PoLiXENES,  king  of  Bohemia. 

Florizbl,  prince  of  Bohemia. 

Archioamus,  a  Lord  of  Bohemia. 

Old  Sheplierd,  reputed  father  of  Perdita. 

Clown,  his  son. 

AuTOLYcus,  a  rogue. 

A  Mariner. 


ACT  I. 
Scene  I.    Antechntnher  in  Leontes*  palace. 

Enter  Camillo  and  Akchidamus. 

Arch,  If  you  shall  chance,  Camillo,  to  visit 
Bohemia,  on  the  like  occasion  whereon  my 
services  are  now  on  foot,  you  shall  see,  as  I  have 
said,  great  difference  betwixt  our  Bohemia  and 
your  Sicilia. 

Cam.  I  think,  this  coming  summer,  the  King 
of  Sicilia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  visitation 
which  he  justly  owes  him. 

Arch.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  shame 
us  we  will  be  justified  in  our  loves;  for  indeed — 

Cam.     Beseech  you, —  1 1 

Arch.  Verily,  1  speak  it  in  the  freedom  of 
my  knowledge :  we  cannot  with  such  magnifi- 
cence— in  so  rare — I  know  not  what  to  say.  We 
will  give  you  sleepy  drinks^  that  your  senses, 
unintelligent  of  our  insufficience,  may,  though 
they  cannot  praise  us,  as  little  accuse  us. 

Cam.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear  for 
what's  given  freely.  19 

Arch.  Believe  me,  I  speak  as  my  under- 
standing instru<5U  me  and  as  mine  honesty  puts 
it  to  utterance. 

Cam.  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind 
to  Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  in 
their  childhoods ;  and  there  rooted  betwixt  them 
then  such  an  affe<5Uon,  which  cannot  choose  but 
branch  now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities 
and  royal  necessities  made  separation  of  their 
society,  their  encounters,  though  not  personal, 
luive  been  royally  attomcyed  with  interchange 
of  gifts,  letters,  loving  embas.sies;  that  they  have 
seemed  to  be  together,  though  absent^  shook 
hands,  as  over  a  vast,  and  embraced,  as  it  were, 
/  Aom  the  ends  of  opposed  winds.  The  heavens 
/  coadaue  their  loves  f 

/  .^nrA.  I  think  there  is  not  in  the  worid  wthcr 
f  mmJice  or  matter  to  alter  it.  You  hav«  au  un- 
jt peak  Able  comfort  of  your  young  prince  Mam\V 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 
A  Gaoler. 


Hbrmione,  queen  to  Leont 
Perdita,  daughter  to  Leoot 
Paulina,  wife  to  Antigonw 
Emilia,  a  lady  attending  01 

Other  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  Lac 
Servants,  Shepherds,  and  SI 

Time,  as  Chorus 

Scene  :  Sicilia^  and  i 


lius:  it  is  a  gentleman  of  the  j 
that  ever  came  into  my  note. 

Cam.  I  very  well  agree  w 
hopes  of  him:  it  is  a  gallant 
indeed  physics  the  subjedfc,  m 
fresh:  they  that  went  on  crutc 
bom  desire  yet  their  life  to  see  h 

Arch,    Would  they  else  be  00 

Cam.  Yes;  if  there  were  1 
why  they  should  desire  to  live. 

Arch.  If  the  king  had  no  s 
desire  to  live  on  crutches  till  ] 


Scene  II.    A  roomof  ttait 

Enter  Leontes,  Hbrmione, 
Polixenes,  Camillo,  emd . 

Pol.  Nine  changes  of  the  « 
been 
The  shepherd's  note  since  we  ha^ 
Without  a  burthen  :  time  as  long 
Would  be  fill'd  up,  my  brother,  y 
And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetuit 
Go  hence  in  debt :  and  tnerefore. 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  I  mul 
With  one  'We  thank  you'  many 
That  go  before  it 

Leon.  Stay  your  than] 

And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

Pol  Sir,  that's 

I  am  question'd  by  my  fears,  <^  \ 
Or  breed  upon  our  al»ence ;  thai 
No  sneaping  winds  at  home,  to  a 
'This  is  put  forth  too  truly:* 

stayd 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leon.  We  are  toa| 

TVvan  ^ou  can  put  us  to'L 

Pol.  ^«\V»| 

Pol.  N^ 
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part  the  time  between 's  then; 


Press  me  not,  beseech  you,  so. 
pie  that  moves,  none,  none  i' 
20 
could  win  me :  so  it  should  now, 
sty  in  Your  request,  although 
denied  it     My  affairs 

homeward :  wnich  to  hinder 

:  a  whip  to  me ;  my  stay 

uid  trouUe :.  to  save  both, 

ther. 

eue-tied  our  queen?  speak  you. 

bought,  sir,  to  have  held  my 

oaths  from  him  not  to  stay. 

oldly.  Tell  him,  you  are  sure  30 
well ;  this  satisfadtion 
proclaimed :  say  this  to  him, 
s  best  ward. 

Well  said,  Hermione. 
he  longs  to  see  his  son,  were 

>  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
so,  and  he  shall  not  stay, 
1  hence  with  distaffs, 
presence  I  '11  adventure 
reek.     When  at  Bohemia 
ord,    I'll   give   him  my  com- 
40 
I  month  behind  the  gest 
ing-*  yet,  good  deed,  Leontes, 
ar  o'  the  clock  behind 
rlord.    You'll  stay? 

No,  madam. 
t  you  will  ? 

I  may  not,  verily. 

th  limber  vows ;  but  I, 

id  seek  to  imsphere  the  stars 

ir,  no  going.*    Verily, 
a  bdv's  *  Verily'  's  50 

i's.     will  you  go  yet? 
you  as  a  prisoner, 
so  you  shall  pay  vour  fees 
and  save  your  thanks.     How 

•  my   guest?    by  your    dread 

ihallbe. 

Your  guest,  then,  madam : 
er  should  import  offending ; 
ss  easy  to  commit 
h. 

Not  your  gaoler,  then,  59 
tess.  Come,  I  'II  question  you 
and  yours  when  you  were  boys : 
a^ngs  then? 

We  were,  fair  queen, 
Ight  there  was  no  more  behind 
morrow  as  to-day, 
raal. 

"Was  not  my  lord 
'he  two? 


And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :  what  we  changed 
Was  innocence  for  innocence ;  we  knew  not 
The  dodbrine  of  ill-doing,  nor  dream'd  70 

That  any  did.     Had  we  pursued  that  lift. 
And  our  weak  roirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 
With  stronger  blood,  we  should  have  answer'd 

heaven 
Boldly  *  not  guilty ;  *  the  imposition  clear'd 
Hereditary  ours. 

Her.  By  this  we  gather 

You  have  tripp'd  since. 

PoL  O  my  most  sacred  lady  I 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  bom  to's ;  for 
In  those  unff edged  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  precious  self  had  then  not  cross'd  ue  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot  1  80 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion,  lest  you  say 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  yet  go  on ; 
The  offences  we  have  made  you  do  we'll  answer. 
If  you  first  sinn'd  with  us  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault  and  that  you  slipp'd  not 
With  any  but  with  us. 

Letnu  Is  he  won  yet? 

Her.     HeTl  stay,  my  lord. 

Leoit.  At  my  request  he' would  not. 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spokest 
To  better  purpose. 

Her.  Never? 

Leon.  Never,  but  once. 

Her.    What!  have  I  twice  said  well?  when 

^  was't  before?  90 

I  prithee  tell  me ;  cram's  with  praise,  and  make's 

As  fat  as  tame  things :    one  good  .deed  dying 

tongueless 
Slaughters  a  thousand  waiting  u{)on  that. 
Our  praises  are  our  wages:  you  may  ride's 
With  one  soft  kiss  a  thousand  furlongs  ere 
With  spur  we  heat  an  acre.     But  to  the  goal : 
My  last  good  deed  was  to  entreat  his  stay : 
What  was  my  first?  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mistake  you :    O,   would  her  name  were 

Grace! 
But  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purpose :  when? 
Nay,  let  me  have't;  I  long. 

Leon.  Why,  that  was  when    xoi 

Three  crabbed  months  had  sour'd  themselves  to 

death, 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand 
And  clap  thyself  my  love :  then  didst  thou  utter 
*  I  am  yours  for  ever.' 

Her.  *Tis  grace  indeed. 

Why,  lo  you  now,  I  have  spoke  to  the  purpose 

twice : 
The  one  for  ever  eam'd  a  royal  husband ; 
The  other  for  some  while  a  friend. 

Leon.  [Ast'de]  Too  hot,  too  hot ! 

To  mingle  friendship  far  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremor  cordis  on  me :  my  heart  dances ; 
Rut  not  for  joy ;  not  joy.  This  entertainment  111 
May  a  free  face  put  on,  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  the  agent :  't  may,  I  grant ; 
But  to  be  paddling  palms  and  p\UCTv\tvft?av|g«s,      \ 
As  now  they  are,  and  making  pta^Vsed  swvvVev,      \ 
As  in  a  looking-glass,  and  then  to  sx^Vi,  a&*t«e,xc  \ 
—    .    ., ,     ,     .       ,. ,  ^  .  ,   /  '^<^  "*ort  o*  the  deer ;  O,  that  \s  culeTlaatixnRTkX. 
r  iuruw  d  Jambs  that  did  fnsk  /  My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows  \    'M.axsvvWwxs*, 
'  Art  thou  my  boy? 
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Matn.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leon,  r  fecks !    X90 

Why,  that's  my  bawcodc    What,  hast  smutch'd 

thy  nose  1 
They  say  it  is  a  copy  out  of  mine.     Come,  cap- 
tain. 
We  mu.st  be  neat ;   not  neat,  but  cleanly,  cap- 
tain: 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  hclfcr  and  the  calf 
Are  sul  call'd  neat. — .Still  virginalling 
Upon  his  palm  ! — How  now,  you  wanton  calf! 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord. 

Leon.     Thou  want^st  a  rough  pash  and  the 
shoots  that  I  have. 
To  be  full  like  me :  yet  they  say  we  are 
Almost  as  like  as  cg^s ;  women  say  so,  130 

That  will  sav  any  uimg :  but  were  they  false 
As  o'er-dyed  blacks  as  wind,  as  waters,  false 
As  dice  are  to  be  wish'd  by  one  that  fixes 
No  bourn  'twixt  his  and  mine,  yet  were  it  true 
To  say  this  boy  were  like  me.     Come,  sir  page, 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkin  eye  :  sweet  villain  I 
Most  dcar'st !  my  collop  !   Can  thy  dam? — may 't 

bet— 
AflfeiSlion !  thv  intention  stabs  the  centre : 
Thou  dost  make  possible  things  not  so  held, 
Communicatest  with  dreams ; — how  can  this  be? — 
With  what's  unreal  thou  coaiflive  art,  141 

And  fellow'st  nothing :  then  'tis  very  credent 
Thou  mayst  co-join  with  something;  and  thou 

dost, 
And  that  beyond  commission,  and  I  find  it, 
And  that  to  the  infe<flion  of  my  brains 
And  hardening  of  my  brows. 

Pol.  What  means  Sicilia? 

Her.     He  something  seems  unsettled. 

Pol.  How,  ray  lord ! 

What  cheer?  how  is't  with  you,  best  brother? 

Her.  You  look 

As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distnuflion : 
Arc  you  moved,  my  lord  ? 

Leon,  No,  in  good  earnest.  150 

How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly. 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms !     Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face,  methoughts  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years,  and  saw  myself  unbrecch'd, 
In  my  green  velvet  coat,  my  dagger  muzzled. 
Lest  It  should  bite  its  master,  aim  so  prove, 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerous : 
How  like,  raethought,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel. 
This  squash,  this  gentleman.  Mine  honest  friend, 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money?  161 

Mam.     No.  my  lord,  I  'II  fight. 

Leon.     You  will !  why,  happy  man  be's  dole ! 
My  brother. 
Arc  you  so  fond  of  your  young  prince  as  we 
Do  seem  to  be  uf  ours? 

Pol.  If  at  home,  sir. 

He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter. 
Now  my  sworn  friend  and  then  mine  enemy. 
My  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  aiakes  a  July's  day  short  as  December, 
/  And  with  his  varying  childness  cures  in  me     170 
/  Thoi^hes  that  would  thick  ttiy  hlood, 
/  ^^^'  ^  stands  this  squire 

-^ad  Jca  ve  you  to  your  gmv^  8tq».     Hermion«, 


How  thou  lovest  us,  show  in  our  faro 

come; 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily  be  dieap : 
Next  to  thyself  and  my  y<Hing  rover,  1 
Apparent  to  my  heart. 

Her.  I  f  you  would  mc 

W^e  are  yours  i'  the  garden :  ihaU*s  s 

there  ? 

Leon.    To  your  own  bents  dispose  ] 

be  found, 

Dc  you  beneath  the  sky.     {,Asi^'\  I  s 

now. 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  gi 
Go  to,  go  to  I 

How  slie  holds  up  the  neb,  the  bill  to 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  « 
To  her  allowing  husband ! 

lExeunl  PolLxents,  Her\ 

A 

Gone  alread) 

Inch-thick,  knee-deep,  o'er  head  and  e 

one! 
Go,  play,  boy,  play :  thy  mother  playi 
Play  too,  but  so  disgraced  a  part,  who 
Will  hiss  me  to  my  gnive :  contempt  ai 
Will  be  my  knell.    Go,  play,  boy,  pis 

have  been, 
Or  I  am  much  deceived^  cudcolds  ere 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this 
Now  while  I  speak  this,  holds  his  wife  1 
That   little   thinks   she    has  been  il 

absence 
And  his  pond  flsh'd  by  his  next  neight 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :  nay,  there^s  c 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates  and  t 

open'd, 
As  mine,  against  their  will.    Should  a 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tendi  oi 
Would  hang  themselves.     Physic  foi 

none ; 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 
Where    'tis   predominant;    and   'tis 

think  it. 
From  east,  west,  north  and  south :  belt 
No  barricado  for  a  belly ;  know't ;    • 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy 
With  bag  and  baggaee :  many  thousni 
Have  the  disease,  and  feel 't  not.    Ho«i 
Mam.     I  am  like  you,  they  say. 
Leon.  Why,  tliat^  son 

What,  Camillo  there? 

Cam.    Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Leon.     Go  play,  Mamillius ;  thou*r 
man.  \Exit  2 

Camillo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  loi 
Cam.    You  had  much  ado  to  make 
hold: 
When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home 
Leon.  Dm 

Cam.    He  would  not  stay  at  yooi 
made 
His  business  more  material. 

Leon.  Didst  pern 

[AsiJe]  They're  here  with  me  alioidl 
ing,  rounding 
SxcWva.  \*  a.  w>-{orth.  :*  'tis  far  gone. 

Cam,  Kx  VQfc  ^jyA  <^»»K%« 
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be  queen's  be't:  'good'  should  be 

k  not. .  Was  this  taken 
landing  pate  but  thine  f 
t  is  sosuune,  will  draw  in 
omnmoa  Nocks :  not  noted,  is't, 
r  natures?  by  some  severals 
extraordinary?  lowermesses 
to  this  business  purblind?  say. 
lessy  my  lord !    1  think  most  un- 

here  longer. 

Ha! 
Stays  here  longer.    930 
but  why? 
atxsfy  your  highness  and  the  en- 

%dous  mistress. 

Satisfy! 
of  your  mistress!  satisfy! 
.    I  have  trusted  thee,  Camillo, 
aurest  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 
Tuncils,  wherein,  priest-like,  thou 
my  bosom,  I  from  thee  departed 
sform'd :  but  we  have  been 
^  integrity,  deceived  340 

«ems  so. 

Be  it  forbid,  my  lord ! 
de  upon't,  thou  art  not  honest,  or, 
t  that  way,^  thou  art  a  coward, 
onesty  behind,  restraining 
required;    or  else  thou  must  be 

ed  in  my  serious  trust 
gUgent ;  or  else  a  fool 
ame  pla^d  home,  the  rich  stake 

UforjesL 

My  gracious  lord, 
|;ent,  foolish  and  fearful ;  250 

these  no  man  is  free, 
^hgence,  his  folly,  fear, 
lite  doings  of  the  world, 
forth.     In  your  affairs,  my  lord, 
vilful-negli^ent, 
;  if  industriously 
1,  it  was  my  negligence, 
reU  the  end ;  if  ever  fearful 
vhere  I  the  issue  doubted, 
ecution  did  cry  out  260 

^performance,  'twas  a  fear 
b  the  wisest :  these,  my  lord, 
i  infirmities  that  honesty 

But,  beseech  your  grace, 
me ;  let  me  know  my  trespass 
ge :  if  I  then  deny  it, 
le. 

Ha*  not  you  seen,  Camillo, — 
;  doubt,  you  have,  or  your  eyc- 

»  cuckold's  horn, — or  heard,— 
K>  apparent  rumour  270 

.—or  thought, — for  cogitation 
hat  man  that  dues  not  think, — 
ery  ?    If  thou  wilt  confess, 
dendy  negative, 
y  gtor  esuv  aor  thought^  then  say 
^btfne,  deserves  a  name 
vt'weach  that  puts  to 


Before  her  troth-plight:  say't  and  justify 't. 

Cam.     I  woula  not  be  a  stander-b^  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without      380 
My  present  vengeance  taken :  'shrew  my  heart, 
You  never  spoke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  this ;  which  to  reiterate  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true. 

Leon.  Is  whispering  nothing? 

Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek?  is  meeting  noses? 
Kissing  with  inside  lip?  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughing  with  a  sigh  7 — a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honesty — horsing  foot  on  foot? 
Skulking  in  comers?  wishing  clocks  more  swift? 
Hours,  minutes?  noon,  midnight?  and  all  eyes 
Blind  with  the  pin  and  web  but  theirs,  theirs  only, 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked?  is  this  nothing? 
Why,    then   the  world   and   all  that's  in't  is 

nothing; 
The  covering  sky  is  nothing ;  Bohemia  nothing ; 
My  wife  is  nothing;   nor  nothing  have  these 

nothings, 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  be  cured 

Of  this  diseased  opinion,  and  betimes ; 
For  'tis  most  dangerous. 

Leon.  Say  it  be,  'tis  true. 

Cam.    No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leon,  It  is ;  you  lie,  you  lie : 

I  say  thou  liest,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee,       300 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave. 
Or  else  a  hovering  temporizer,  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evil. 
Inclining  to  them  both:  were  my  wife's  liver 
Infe<5le<ras  her  life,  she  would  not  Uve 
The  running  of  one  glass. 

Cam.  Who  does  infc<5l  her? 

Leon.  Why,  he  that  wears  her  like  her  medal, 
hanging 
About  his  neck,  Bohemia :  who,  if  I 
Had  servants  true  about  me,  that  bare  eyes 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits,        310 
Their  own  particular  thrifts,  they  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing :  ay,  and  thou, 
His  cup-bearer, — whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd  and  rear'd  to  worship,  who  mayst   j 
see  ' 

Plainly  as  heaven  sees  earth   and   earth  sees 

heaven, 
How  I  am  galled, — mightst  bespice  a  cup, 
To  ^ive  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lord,      | 

I  could  do  this,  and  that  with  no  rash  potion,  > 

But  with  a  lingering  dram  that  should  not  work     ' 
Maliciously  like  poison :  but  I  cannot   _  321    I 

Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress, 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable.  I 

I  have  loved  thee, —  I 

Leon.       t Make  that  thy  question,  and  go  rot! 
Dost  think  I  am  so  muddy,  so  unsettled. 
To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation,  sully 
The  purity  and  whiteness  of  my  sheets, 
Whidi  to  preserve  is  sleep,  which  being  spotted 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  was^,  \ 

Give  scandal  to  the  blood,  o'  the  ptuvca  xnv  ^i'^^ 
Who  I  do  think  is  mine  and  \ovc  as  m\tv^,       "Miv 
Without  ripe  moving  to 'it    "WouVd  \  Ao  xic«it 
Couid  man  so  blench? 
Cam.  1  must  "btWcve  vo>^>  ^^  ' 
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]  do;  Aiad  will  fetch  ol? Ek>hcmm ^r't : 
Provided  that,  wh«n  he '<  removed.  jrourbighneH 
Will  take  AK^m  your  queen  ii<i  youn  at  hnx.^ 
»cn  for  your  Hin'sTidkcj  atidtiiercbYforfealiinc 
The  injury  of  tntiguei  in  ccvurti  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  ;a>ilied  to  yoUrs. 

Lifift.  ThtiiU  doBt  ad  vine  mc 

Kvtti  !in  as  I  mine  o«-n  crmrw  have  i^ei  Jowu  :    3^0 
]  ^]l  j^ive  no  blj^mish  to  her  honour,  none 

CatH.     My  lord. 
Go  then  ;  and  with  a  oauntenance  nft  clfAr 
As  frieudshtp  wean  at  ia%i'%,  keep  with  Bohemia 
And  with  ytnut  qttccn.    I  am  Jiis  cupbearer; 
If  from  tnt  be  have  wholwome  bevent£ief 
Acroitnt  me  not  ycnjr  sctvant^ 

LfTH,  This  i*  all: 

Drt't  .ijid  thou  hast  the  one  hatf  cjf  my  heart ; 
U*i'i  not,  thuu  fiplii**i  ihinc  own. 

(.WW.  1 11  do\  my  lord. 

Lron,     I  will  teem  frWtidly,  as  thuw  hast  ad- 
vI«lJ  me.  (£j*A   350 

Cam.    (J  miserable  lady  I     But,  for  me. 
What  CA*£j  fttand  lin  T     \  must  he  the  poiKmer 
OfKood  P^iliiecnel;  and  my  Kroiind  t(jdo*t 
Ih  ihe  oUcdieflce  ti>  a  ma'^ter ,  qne 
Who  in  reUUiqn  mih  himielf  w\\\  have 
All  itiat  3fc  hit  10  too*    To  do  this  deed, 
PruniotiDn  foUoWi,     Jfl  cciuJd  find  cxjinple 
Of  tliou»AiTd£  that  had  simck  ntxiimted  king) 
And  flcnirish*d  after,  1  'Id  not  do't  ■  but  since 
Nor  br^sE  nor  ittnflc  nor  parchment  besn  not  ont, 
l^tvjllauy  U»eir  forswear  *t,     I  mmt  3O1 

Fiirb.ake  the  court:  tu  d:>'it  or  no,  is  certaia 
To  mc  a  break-ni:ck.     H  appy  star  reign  tiow  \ 
Here  cvaiGS  Bohemia, 

Rt-€Mier  Pot.iiENES. 

PifL  Tliis  l«  stranj^e :  melhinks 

M  y  favmir  bert  begilns  to  warp.     Not  speak  I 
GuE)d  rlay,  CatntUo. 

Crt  wt.  Hail ,  most  royal  sir  \ 

/W.     What  Is  the  news  i'  the  court? 

C'dHf.  None  mren^  my  Iwfd. 

/VA  The  ktnK  bath  on  hijn  ^uch  a  countenance 
As  be  hiwl  kjsl  »nac  province  and  a  region 
l.iQwed  as  he  loves  bimvlf :  even  now  I  met  him 
With  CUttomary  compliment  ■  when  he,  371 

Wafts  Jig  his  eye*  to  the  conl!r;uT^  and  rallll^f 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  fipcedts  frcvm  me  aed 
So  leave-v  me  to  conrijet  what  i*  breediBg 
That  chanjfcth  thus  his  manncri. 

Catrt^     1  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

PifL     Mdw  \  dare  not  I  do  not    Do  you  know, 
and  dnje  tiotf 
Be  itilelliijcnt  to  me:  'tis  thereabout*: 
For,  to  yfiUTselfj  what  yoil  dt<  krtow,  you  must, 
And  f^nnot  aayj  yoii  dare  not.  Good  C%millo,  380 
Your  changed  cr^mplexioEi^  are  to  mc  a  nurnor 
Which  ahow«  me  mi  tic  changed  tcra;  fori  mint  be 
A  party  in  tbi--;  siltcriiii'sn,  findiqff 
Myself  Ihta  altered  with 't. 

td/w.  There  is  m  Mckii«ss 

Which  puts  some  of  ui  in  diiiempcr,  but 
J  c^tmut  JUUnt  the  disease ;  and  it  U  caught 
Ofyoa  that  yet  arc  wteU. 
A'A  Haw  I  catight  of  m*\ 


»/  Howl  cauKnt(rtm*l 

lf*-te  mt  not  Mffhtcd  like  the  buitiik : 
nam?  Irmlc'd  on  {ii<JUKUidikp  who  hft ve  tpfcd 
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By  my  regard,  but  kilVd 
Ai  you  are  ccrt«iiily  a  e^enileoaan,  tfi^i* 
CIcrk'like  ejroeriencrd^  whkfa  na  ksssdtt 
Our  gentry  than  aur  parents^  aobSc 
In  whoM  nicoets  we  are  getktle^ — I  -^ 
If  ymi  know  aught  wbigh  does  beboK 

led(re 

Thereof  to  be  biformM^  imprisaa't  iwt 
In  igttgnmt  ooncealmenL 

Of  wr.  I  may  not  sasiiB 

/'flA  A  sickne^  caught  of  mc,  and  jm- 
J  mii^t  1m?  aosu  er'd.     Do&t  ih<yv  hear.  Cm 
I  conjure  thee,  by  all  the  finrtc  of  man 
Whicft  huQCur  does  acknowledge,  irhw 

least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mine,  that  thou  desdi^ 
What  iiicideiicy  thou  dost  gue^  of  hwiM 
Is  creeping  to»-ard  me  ;  bow  far  o0,  lid^j 
Which  way  ttJ  be  pfCven-ted,  if  to  be :  ^ 
If  not^  how  best  10  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir.  t  willidlp 

Since  I  am  charged  in  botiour  siul  kff  hha 
I'hat   1    think   bonouiahle ;    tbefefon  w 

coun^l. 
Which  must  be  even  as  ifwiftly  (oSHoit'd  an 
I  mean  to  utter  it,  or  both  youjrtelf  aj>d,  n 
Cry  lofit,  and  so  good  niglit  > 

/'i-/  Oa,  good  Cas 

Cij.fiv.     1  am  appointed  bin  to  [ikunfer| 

/W.    By  whom,  CamllJof 

Cttf/t,  By  tbe  klni^ 

C^ifti.    He  thinks,  nay,  with  atlemfiA 
sweniH, 
A^  he  had  A«en't  or  be^a  in  insirumciu 
To  Tioe  yciu  to't,  that  yoabav«  louc&'d  ^ 
Forbiddeuly. 

rtrt  O.  theft  ray  befl  blood  Inx^ 

To  an  infected  jelly  and  my  name 
Be  yoked  with  rul^  that  did  betray  the  Bfl 
Turn  tlicti  my  frcidieit  ixpiitacion  to 
A  i^ivcur  that  may  strike  the  dullest:  m^d 
Where  I  arrive^  and  my  apprtndi  be  rfMl 
N.iy,  hjtted  tnri,  wor«e  than  the  creqirM^ 
That  e'er  was  heard  or  read ! 

Cff  m.  Swear  Iw  tHo^l 

By  each  particukr  star  tn  heavea  and 
By  all  their  m^uencesr  you  may  as  wcU 
Forbid  the  s«yl  for  to  ol'>ey  ihc  nsooii 
As  ur  by  ojath  remove  or  comt^l  shake  j 
The  fabric  nf  his  fully,  whose  fotuidaiioB 
]«  piled  upmi  bi^  inhn  aiid  will  cocdai^ 
The  ntunding  of  his  body,  i 

fifl.  How  tbonld  m 

Cfltv.  I  knoHT  not:  but  I  am  «ure  "tiil 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  qiiestion  honr  % 
IF  therefore  you  dare  trust  ray  bottevtyf ' 
That  liei  enclosed  in  thii  tnink  which  |- 
J^hall  bear  along  inipawa'd^  away  lo^i 
Yotir  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the  L_ 
And  will  by  two^  and  threes  u  wvenil 
Gear  theni  o'  the  city.  Per  mvK 
My  fortunes  to  your  serntat,  whk 

By  th  15  dj*oo  very  lost-     Be  not  m 

^of^  by  die  hmtour  of  my  parcnis,  I 

Have  uUe^d^Tuth:  which  if  vi.iu  Hck  Ml 

\  dare  TiQV  ^Mt-nAV?  v  ij-cn  ^*isil&  ^h^^  ^ 

T\iaii  WW  taaft&MftBtiVrs  ^&A.\a^%«vii 
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I  do  believe  thee : 
t  ia's  face.    Give  me  thy  hand : 
and  tJiy  places  shall 

My  ships  are  ready  and 

t  my  hence  departure      450 

s  jealousy 
OS  creature :  as  she's  rar|^ 
ait,  and  as  his  person's  mighty, 
lent,  and  as  he  does  conceive 
ir'd  by  a  man  which  ever 
m,  why.  his  revenges  must 
le  more  bitter.  Fear  o'eishades  me : 
30  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
s  queen,  part  of  his  theme,   but 


I  luqxcion  I    Come,  Camillo ; 
dtee  as  a  father  if 


460 


ay  life  off  hence :  let  us  avoid, 
m  mine  authority  to  command 
I  the  posterns :  please  ^our  highness 
vent  hour.    Come,  sir,  away. 

\ExeMnt, 

ACTII. 
A  room  in  Lbontbs^  palace. 
If  lONE,  Mamillius,  and  Ladies, 
the  boy  to  you :  he  so  troubles  me, 
ring. 

Come,  ray  gracious  lord, 
r  playfellow? 

No,  I  'II  none  of  you. 
Why,  my  sweet  lord? 
u'll  kiss  me    hard  and  speak  to 

stilL     I  love  you  better. 
And  why  so,  my  lord? 

Not  for  because 
5  blacker ;  jret  black  brows,  they  say, 
women  best,  so  that  there  be  not 
r  there,  but  in  a  semicircle,      ^    zo 
n  made  with  a  pen. 

Who  taught  you  this? 
it    out    of   women  s    faces. 


xc  jrour  eyebrows? 

Blue,  my  lord. 
y,  that's  a  mode:  I  have  seen  a 
lae 
I  Uue,  but  not  her  eyeluows. 

Hark  ye ; 
ur  mother  rounds  apace  :  we  shall 
Tvices  to  a  fine  new  prince 
days;   and  then  you 'Id  wanton 

avcyoo. 

She  is  spread  of  late 
bulk  :  good  time  encounter  her !  30 
wisdom  stirs  amongst  you  ?  Come, 


f- 


pray  you,  sit  by  us, 


Come  on,  sit  down :  come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fright  me  with  your  sprites;  you're  powerful 
at  iL 

Mam,    There  was  a  man — 

Ner.  Nay,  come,  sit  down ;  then  on. 

Mam.     Dwelt  by  a  churchyard:  I  will  tell  it 
sofUy ;  30 

Yond  cridLets  shall  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on,  then. 

And  give't  me  in  mine  ear. 

Enter  Lbontes,  with  Antigonus,  Lords, 
and  others. 

Leon.    Was  he  met  there?  his  train?  Camillo 
with  him? 

First  Lord.    Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met 
them;  never 
Saw  I  men  scour  so  on  their  way :  I  eyed  them 
Even  to  their  ships. 

Leon.  How  blest  am  I 

In  my  just  censure,  in  my  true  opinion ! 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge  I  how  accursed 
In  being  so  blest !    There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  spider  steep'd,  and  one  may  drink,  denart,    40 
And  yet  partake  no  venom,  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  inled^ed :  but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 
How  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his 

sides, 
With  violent  hefts.     I  have  drunk,  and   seen 

the  spider. 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pander: 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown ; 
All's  true  that  is  mistrusted:  that  false  villain 
Whom  I  emplo jr'd  was  pre-emploVd  by  him : 


SO 


I 


Merry  or  sad  shall 't  be  ? 

/  ode  '*  best  for  winter:  Ikure  oa 
foNiam. 

Lee  'a  hare  that,  good  air. 


He  has  discovei'd  my  design,  and 
Remain  a  pinch'd  thing ;  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  wuL    How  came  the  posterns 
So  easily  open? 

First  Lord.     By  his  great  authority ; 
Which  often  hath  no  less  prevail'd  than  so 
On  your  command. 

Leon.  I  know't  too  well. 

Give  me  the  boy :  I  am  glad  you  did  not  nutse 

him : 
Though  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Her.  What  is  this  ?  sport  ? 

Leon.     Bear  the  boy  hence ;  he  shall  not  come 
about  her ; 
Away  with  him !  and  let  her  sport  herself         60 
With  that  she's  big  with ;  for  'tis  Polixenes 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her.  But  I  'Id  say  he  had  not. 

And  I  'II  be  sworn  you  would  believe  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

Leon,  You,  my  lords, 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  but  about 
To  say  *  she  is  a  goodly  lady,'  and 
The  justice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add 
"Tis  pity  she's  not  honest,  honourable:' 
Praise  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  form. 
Which  on  my  faith  deserves  Vug^v  S3pe«c>A,  axv^  \ 
straight  to  \ 

The  shrug,  the  hum  or  ha,  these  ^tty  "VxcasoAs 
That  calumny  doth  use — 0, 1  am  oul — 
Thzt  mercy  does,  for  calunmy  -wWX  aeax  , 

Kirtae  itself  i  these  shrugs,  tViese  hums  axvd  ^a.  s. 
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When    you    have    said    '&he*s    goodly,'    come 

between 
Krc  you  ran  say  'she's  honest :'  but  bc't  known. 
From    him    that    has  most    cause  to  grieve  it 

should  be, 
She 's  an  adulteress. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  say  w. 

The  most  replenish *d  villain  in  the  world, 
He  were  as  much  more  villain :  ytiu,  my  lord,  80 
Do  but  mistake. 

Lron.  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Polixcnes  for  Leontes:  O  thou  thing! 
Which  1  '11  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Lest  barbjirism,  making  mc  the  precedent, 
Should  a  like  lanpiagu  use  to  all  degrees 
And  mannerly  (li>tiny;uishment  lc;ive  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar :  I  have  said 
She's  an  adulteress:  I  have  snid  with  whom: 
More,  she's  a  tnut«.>r  and  Camillo  is 
A  fcdcrary  with  her,  and  one  that  knows  90 

What  she  should  shame  to  know  herself 
But  with  her  most  vile  princiiial.  that  she's 
A  bcd-swerver,  even  as  Iwd  as  lliose 
ITiat  vulgars  give  btild'st  titles,  ay,  and  privy         I 
To  this  their  late  escape.  { 

Her.  No,  by  mv  life, 

PrJN'y  to  none  of  this.     How  will  t^iis  tfrieve  you, 
When  you  shall  rome  to  clearer  knowledge,  that  ; 
You  thus  have  publish'd  mc !     Gentle  my  lord,      1 
You  scarce  can  rij;ht  mc  throughly  then  to  say      j 
You  did  mistake. 

Leon.  No ;  if  T  mistake  100 

In  those  foundations  which  I  hiiiM  upon, 
The  centre  is  not  big  enough  to  liear 
A  school-boy's  liip.     Away  with  her  I  to  prison  1 
He  who  shall  ».])eak  for  her  is  afar  oflTgiuity 
But  that  he  speaks. 

Her.  There's  swmc  ill  planet  reigns: 

I  must  be  patient  till  the  heavens  look 
With    an    aspect    more   favourable.     Good   my 

lords, 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  arc;  the  want  of  which  vain  dew 
Perchance  shall  dry  your  pities :  but  I  have    no 
TIfat  wiinourablc  grief  Uxlged  here  which  bums 
Worse  than  tears  drown :  beseech  you  all,  my 

lords. 
With  thoughts  so  (lualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  you,  measure  me ;  and  so 
The  king's  will  be  pcrform'd  ! 

Leon.  Shall  I  be  heard? 

Her     Who  is't  that  goes  with  me?    Bciicech 
your  highness. 
My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for  yoti  see 
My  plight  requires  it.     Do  not  weep,  good  fools  ; 
There  is  no  cause :  when  you  sh;dl  know  your  I 
mistress  ' 

Has  de^rved  prison,  then  alx>und  in  tears       120  , 
As  I  come  out :  this  adlion  1  now  go  on 
Is  for  my  better  grace.     Adieu,  my  lord:  ' 

I  never  wish'd  to  sec  you  sorry ;  now  | 

I   trust  I  shall.     My  women,   come;  you  have 
leave. 

yT/w*.     Go,  do  our  bidding ;  hence ! 

[/ijri/  Queen,  guarded;  with  Ladies^ 
/"Yrr/  /.,ffn£.     IJeseech  your  highness,  call  the 
queen  ag^ain. 
-//If/.     Be  certain  what  you  do,  sir,  Veit  your 
justice 


Prove  violence ;  in  the  which  dme  {Ml 

suffer. 
Yourself,  your  queen,  your  son. 

J^int  Lord.  For  bcr,  ■] 

I  dare  my  life  lay  down  and  will  do*t,  or, 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  nq 
r  the  eyes  of  he.iven  and  to  you ;  1  men, 
In  this  which  you  accuse  her. 

Ant,  If  it  prove 

t  She 's  otherwise,  1 11  keep  my  stables  vh 
I  lodge  my  wife  :  I'll  go  in  couples  withh 
Than  when  I  feel  and  see  herno  fntherliu 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world. 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh  is  b^at. 
If  she  be. 

Leon.    Hold  your  peaces. 

First  Lord.  Good  vay  Vat, 

Ant.  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  onn 
You  are  abiLsed  and  by  some  putter-on 
That  will  be  damn'd  for't;   would  I  kn 

villain, 
tl  would  land-damn  him.  Be  she  honoorfl 
I  have  three  daughters ;  the  eldest  is  dcv< 
The  second  and  the  third,  nine,  and  some 
If  this  prove  true,  .they'll  pay  for't:  b] 

honour, 
I  '11  geld  'em  all ;  fourteen  they  shall  not  at 
To  bring  false  generations :  they  are  co4m 
And  I  had  rather  glib  myself  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  issue. 

LeoH,  Cease ;  no  ■ 

You  smell  this  business  with  a  scu^se  as  od 
As  is  a  dead  man's  nose :  but  I  do  see't  and 
As  you  feel  doing  thus :  and  see  withal 
The  instruments  that  feel. 

Ant.  Ifitbeso, 

We  need  no  grave  to  burj'  honesty : 
'Inhere 's  not  a  grain  of  it  the  face  to 
Of  the  whole  dung^  earth. 

Leon,  What !  lack  I  a 

First  Lord.   I  had  rather  you  did  lade  t 
mv  lord, 
Upog  this  gTx>und ;  and  more  it  would 
To  have  her  honour  true  than  your 
Be  blamed  for't  how  you  might. 

Leon.  Why,  what  • 

Commune  with  you  of  this,  but  rather  fall 
Our  forceful  instigation?  Our  pieiogstifi 
Calls  not  your  counsels,  but  our  natural  go 
Imparts  this;  which  if  you,  or  stupified 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill,  cannot  or  will  not 
Relish  a  truth  like  us  inform  yourselves 
We  need  no  n»orc  of  your  advice :  the  mal 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  is  al 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  And  I  wish,  my  liege, 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgment  trie 
Without  more  overture. 

I.eoH.  How  could  that  b< 

Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  age. 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool,     Camillos  fl^gh 
Added  to  tiieir  familiarity. 
Which  was  as  gross  as  ever  touch'd  coojd 
l*hat  lack'd  sight  only,  nought  for  apprah 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  circumstances 
M-sui^^  wv  V-'O  ^«&  dt^d,  doth  push  on  d 
\  ceevVvcv^*. 

\  Vet,  tot  a  ^T«3LVeT  OT(ttSvTtivak<"wstv, 
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i  to  be  wild,  I  have  dispatched  in  post 

telnhos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 

JMI  Dion,  whom  you  know 

ffidency :  now  from  the  oracle 

iiig  all ;  whose  ^ritual  counsel  had, 

-  nmr  me.     Have  I  done  well? 

tL    Well  done,  my  lord. 

lough  I  am  sati^&ed  and  need  no 

'.  know,  3%t  shall  the  oracle  xgo 

thke  minds  of  others,  such  as  he 
ant  credulity  will  not 
be  truth.  So  have  we  thought  it  good 
«  person  she  should  be  confined, 
i  treachery  of  the  two  fled  hence 
>  perform.     Come,  follow  us; 
eak  in  public ;  for  this  business 
all 

de]  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it, 
nith  were  known.  {Exeunt. 

ScsNB  II.    A  prison. 
JNA,  a  Gentleman,  and  Attendants. 
le  keeper  of  the  p.-ison,  call  to  him ; 
;  knowledge  who  I  am.  [Exit  Gent. 

Good  lady, 
Europe  is  too  good  for  thee ; 
lou  then  in  prison? 

'  Gendeman,  with  the  Gaoler. 

Now,  good  sir, 
e,  do  you  not? 

For  a  worthy  lady 
tm  much  I  honour. 

Pray  you  then, 
to  the  queen. 

I  may  not,  madam : 
iry  I  have  express  commandment. 
;rc  *s  ado. 

onesty  and  honour  from  zo 

»f  gende  visitors !    Is't  lawful,  pray 

omen?  any  of  them?  Emilia? 
please  you,  madam, 
these  your  attendants,  I 
Ejnilia  forth. 

I  pray  now,  call  her. 
•orselves. 
'xeunt  Gentleman  and  Attendants. 

And,  madam, 
sent  at  your  conference, 
ell,  be 't  so.  prithee.     \_Exit  Gaoler. 
ado  to  make  no  stain  a  stain 
ouring. 


nier  Gaoler,  with  Emilia. 

Dear  gentlewoman,  20 

If  gracious  lady? 

i  well  as  one  so  ^eat  and  so  forlorn 
(ether :  on  her  frights  and  griefs, 
tender  lady  hath  borne  greater, 
liing  before  her  time  deliver'd. 
twy? 

A  daughter,  and  a  goodly  babe, 
le  to  live  :  the  queen  receives 
tin 't;  sjtys  'My  poor  prisoner, 
Mtyou.' 

J  dare  be  sworn: 


These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes  i'  the  king,  be- 
shrew  them  I  30 

He  must  be  told  on 't,  and  he  shall :  the  office 
Becomes  a  woman  best ;  I  'U  take 't  upon  me : 
If  I  prove  honey-mouth'd,  let  my  tongue  blister 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more.     Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen : 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
I'll  show't  the  king  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  the  loud'st     We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'  the  child :    40 
The  silence  often  of  pinre  innocence 
Persuades  when  speaking  fails. 

Emil.  Most  worthy  madam. 

Your  honour  and  your  goodness  is  so  evident 
That  your  free  undertaking  cannot  miss 
A  thnving  issue :  there  is  no  ladv  living 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand.    Please  your  lady- 
ship 
To  visit  the  next  room,  I  '11  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer; 
Who  but  to-day  hammer'd  of  this  design. 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  mlnbter  of  honour,  50 

Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Paul.  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

I  '11  use  that  tongue  I  have :  if  wit  flow  from't 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let't  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

EmiL  Now  be  you  blest  for  it ! 

I'll  to  the  queen:  please  you,  come  something 
nearer. 

Gaol.    Madam,  ift  please  the  queen  to  send 
the  babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur  to  pass  it, 
Having  no  warrant. 

PauL  You  need  not  fear  it,  sir : 

This  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb  and  is 
By  law  and  process  of  great  natiu-e  thence        60 
Freed  and  enfranchised,  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king  nor  guilty  of, 
\i  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 

Gaol.     I  do  believe  it. 

Paul.     Do  not  you  fear :  upon  mine  honour,  I 
Will  stand  betwixt  you  and  dainger.        \,Exeunt. 


Scene  III.     A 


Enter  Leontes,   Akticonus, 
Servants. 


room  in  Leontes'  palace. 
Lords, 


and 


Leon.     Nor  night  nor  day  no  rest:  it  is  but 
weakness 
To  bear  the  matter  thus ;  mere  weakness.     If 
The  cause  were  not  in  beine, — part  o'  the  cause, 
She  the  adulteress ;  for  the  harlot  king 
Is  qui^e  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
And  level  of  my  brain,  plot-proof;  but  she 
I  can  hook  to  me :  say  that  she  were  gone. 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Mi^ht  come  to  me  again.     Who's  there? 
First  Scrv.  My  lord? 

Leon.     How  does  the  boy? 
First  Serv.    He  took  good  rest  to-night ;     xo 
'Tis  hoped  his  sickness  is  discharged. 

Leon.     To  see  his  nob\enes&\ 
Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  Vv\s  tno^hex. 
He  straight  declined,  droop  A,  looVVt  de,e.\\N, 
Fa&ten'd  and  fix'd  the  shame  on*l  vcv  YvVrcvsfcU, 
Threw  off  his  spirit,  his  appexiie,  Vus  s\eev» 
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Vnd  downright  languish'd.    Leave  luc  solely :  gci, 
>ec  how  he  fares.    [E.rii  S^rv.]    Fie,  nc!  no 

thought  of  him : 
The  vcr>'  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
ieci>il  upon  me :  in  himself  tix>  mighty,  so 

Ind  iu  his  parties,  his  alliance :  let  him  be 
Jniil  a  time  may  serve :  for  present  vengeance, 
Take  it  on  her.     Camillo  and  Polixenes 
.atigh  at  me,  make  their  pa<;time  at  my  sorrow : 
.'hey  should  not  laugh  if  1  could  reach  them,  nor 
ihall  she  within  my  power. 

Exfer  Paulina,  tvi'fJk  a  child. 
First  Lord.  You  must  not  enter. 

Paul.     Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second 

to  me : 
'ear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas, 
'h.-in  the  (lueen's  life?  a  gracious  innocent  ftoul, 
lore  free  than  he  is  jealous. 
Ant,  That's  enough.^     30 

Sec.  Srrv,    Madam,  he  hath  not  slept  to-night ; 

commanded 
Tone  should  come  at  him. 
Paul.  Not  so  hot,  good  sir : 

come  to  bring  him  sleep.     'Tis  such  as  you, 
'hat  creep  like  shadows  by  him  and  do  sigh 
.t  each  his  needlevi  hcavings,  such  as  you 
Tourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking :  I 
)o  come  with  words  as  medicinal  as  true, 
[onest  as  either,  to  purge  him  of  that  humour 
'hat  presses  him  from  sleep. 
Leon,  What  noise  there,  ho? 

Paul,     No  noise,  my  lord :  but  needful  confer- 
ence 40 
bout  some  gossips  for  your  highness. 
Leon,                                                     How! 
way  with  that  audacious  lady !    Antigonus, 
charged  thee  that  she  should  not  come  about  me : 
knew  she  would. 

Aut.  I  told  her  so,  my  lord, 

»n  your  displeasure's  peril  and  on  mine, 
he  should  not  visit  you. 

LeoH.  What,  canst  not  rule  her? 

Paul.     From  all  dishonesty  he  can  :  in  this, 
'nless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done, 
ommit  me  for  committing  honour,  trust  it, 
[e  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant,  I^  you  now,  you  hear :     50 

rTien  she  will  take  the  rein  I  let  her  run ; 
ut  she  'II  not  stumble. 

Paul.  Good  my  liege,  I  come ; 

nd,  1  beseech  you,  hear  mc.  who  profess 
[yself  your  loyal  servant,  your  physicuin, 
our  most  obedient  counsellor,  yet  that  dare 
ess  appear  so  in  comforting  your  evils, 
han  such  as  most  seem  yours :  I  say,  I  come 
rom  your  good  queen. 
Leon.  Good  queen  t 

Paul.  Good  queen,  my  lord, 

ood  queen  ;  I  say  good  queen  ; 
nd  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  I 
nuin,  the  worst  about  you.  6x 

Leon,  Force  her  hence. 

/^au/.    l^t  him  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes 
•St  hand  mc :  on  mine  own  accord  I  'II  off; 
^rse  1 7/  do  mv  errand.     The  good  queen, 
•neisgood,  hath  brought  you  fonh  a  daughter ; 
'« ;  commends  it  to  your  bleising. 

[Laying  down  the  child. 


LeoM,  Oa 

A  mankind  witch !  Hence  with  her,  oat  fix 
A  most  inteUigencing  bawd  I 

Paul.  Not  so; 

I  am  as  ignorant  in  that  as  you 
I  n  so  entuiing  me,  and  no  less  honest 
Than  you  arc  mad ;  which  is  enough,  I'D  «■ 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honesL 

Leon.  Trail 

Will  you  not  push  her  out?  Give  her  thebii 
lliou  dotard !  thou  art  woman-tired,  uarooi 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here.  Take  up  die  bitf 
Take  t  up,  I  say ;  give't  to  thy  crone. 

Paul  Fort 

Unvenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Takcst  up  the  princess  by  that  forced  bam 
Which  he  has  put  upon't  I 

Leon.  He  dreads  his  «ii 

Paul.    So  I  would  you  did ;  then  'cweic 
all  doubt 
You  'Id  call  your  children  yours. 

Leon.  A  nest  of  Ini 

Ant.     I  am  none,  by  this  good  lighL 

Paul.  NorI,M 

Hut  one  that's  here,  and  that's  hinudl^  Corl 
The  sacred  honour  of  hintself,  his  qucenik 
His  hopeful  .son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  ua 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sworAs 

will  not — 
For,  as  the  ca.«e  now  stands,  it  is  a 

He  cannot  be  compellM  to't — once 

The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten 
As  ever  oak  or  stone  was  sound. 

Leon.  A  callat 

Of  boundless  tongue,  who  late  hath  bol 

husband 
And  now  baits  me !    This  brat  is  none  of  ■! 
It  is  the  issue  of  Polixenes : 
Hence  with  it,  and  together  with  the  dam 
Commit  them  to  the  nre  !  , 

Paul.  It  is  yours ; 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  yoor  tli 
So  like  you,  'tis  the  worse.  Behold,  my  ka 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  nuM 
And  copy  of  the  father,  eye.  noae,  lip. 
The  trick  ofs  frown,  his  forehead,  nay,  dM« 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin  and  aiedl^ 
Hib  .smiles 

The  very  mould  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  fli 
And    thou,  ^  good  goddess  Nature,  ymk&A 

made  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  hast 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  01 
No  yellow  in't.  lest  she  suspedl,  as  he  doc%' 
Her  children  not  her  husbuid's ! 

Leon.  A  groM  hog 

And,  lozel,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'^ 
l*hat  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

Ant.  Hang  all  the 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave 
Hardly  one  subje^ 

LeoH.  Once  more,  take  her  b 

Paul.    A  most  unworthy  and  unnatmaL 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leon.  I  'U  ha'  thee  burnt. 

PaML  I  CH« 

\l  \s  aiv  \veT«Ji\c  Cftax  \fkai^c&  '^ft  %bc^ 
■Nol%ivevr\jidi\3WTr«.vcLV.  V>\w3ft.aS^<^«i 
But  t3fci\s  TOiOfti  ctorX  ^x'!a^*  «*.  >j««t 
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s  more  accusation 

fancy,  something 


[  will  ^nol>Ic  make  you,  zao 

•  to  the  world. 

On  your  allegiance, 
Bber  with  her  1    Were  I  a  tyrant, 
r  Kfet  she  durat  not  call  me  so, 
'  me  one.    Away  with  herl 
TOO,  do  not  push  me ;  I'll  begone, 
babe,  my  lord;  'tis  yours:  }w9 

^qarit!  What  needs  these  hands? 
»s  so  tender  o'er  his  follies, 
im  good,  not  one  of  you. 
1;  we  are  gone.  [Exit.  130 

,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to 

y  with 't !    Even  thou,  that  hast 
<er  o'er  it,  take  it  hence 
jitly  consumed  with  fire ; 
kone  but  thou.  Take  it  up  straight : 
r  bring  me  word  'tis  done, 
stimony,  or  1 11  seize  thy  life, 
I  else  call'st  thine.    If  thou  refuse 
nfeer  with  my  wrath,  say  so : 
tins  with  these  my  proper  hands 
t.    Go,  take  it  to  the  fire ;         140 
on  thy  wife. 

I  did  not,  sir : 
ir  noble  fellows,  if  they  please, 

I'L 

We  can :  my  royal  liege, 
r  of  her  coming  hither. 
re  liars  all. 

Beseech  your  highness,  give  us 
lit: 
;  truly  served  you,  and  beseech  you 

us,  and  on  our  knees  webeg, 
of  oiu*  dear  services  150 

e,  that  YOU  do  change  this  purpose, 

horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
e  foul  issue :  we  all  kneel. 
1  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows : 
o  see  this  bastard  kneel 
bert  better  burn  it  now 
yak.     But  be  it ;  let  it  live, 
her.     You,  sir,  come  you  hither ; 
leen  so  tenderly  officious 
rgery,  your  midwife  there,        160 
tara  s  life, — for  'tis  a  bastard, 
beard's  grey, — what  will  you  ad- 


ifs  lifer 

Any  thing,  my  lord, 
may  undergo 

mpose :  at  least  thus  much : 
:de  blood  which  I  have  left 
ooent :  any  thing  possible. 
dl  be  possible.      Swear  by  this 

rm  my  bidding. 

I  will,  my  lord.' 
and  perform  it,  see'st  tnou^  for 
170 
'C  shall  not  oni^  he 
'bat  to  thy  lewd-toagued  wife, 
ne  wepardoML     We  enjoin  thee, 
mtut  to  us,  that  thou  carry 


This  female  bastard  hence  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place  ouite  out 
Of  our  dominions,  and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercv,  to  its  own  prote<£tion 
And  favour  of  the  climate.  As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  iustice  charge  thee,       z8o 
On  thy  soul's  peril  and  thy  body's  torture, 
That  uiou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  place 
Where  chance  may  nurse  or  end  it     Take  it  up. 

AhL    I  swear  to  do  this,  though  a  present 
death 
Had  been  more  merciful.    Come  on,  poor  babe : 
Some  powerful  spirit  instru^  the  kites  and  ravens 
To  be  thy  nurses !    Wolves  and  bears,  they  say. 
Casting  their  savageness  aside  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity.     Sir,  be  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  does  require  I  And  blessing 
Against  this  cruelty  fieht  on  thy  side,  191 

Poor  thing,  condemn'a  to  loss  I 

lExii  with  iks  child. 

Leom.  No,  I  'U  not  rear 

Another's ' 


Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv,  Please  your  highness,  posts 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle  are  come 
An  hour  since :  Cleomenes  and  Dion^ 
Bein^  well  arrived  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed, 
Hastmg  to  the  court. 

First  Lord.        So  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 
Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leon.  Twenty  three  days 

They  have  been  absent :  'tis  good  speed ;  foretells 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  have  aoo 

The  truth  of  this  appear.     Prepare  you,  lords ; 
Summon  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  bdy,  for,  as  she  hath 
Been  publicly  accused,  so  shall  she  have 
A  jast  and  open  trial.     While  she  lives 
My  heart  will  be  a  burthen  to  me.     Leave  me. 
And  think  upon  my  bidding.  \JExeunt. 

ACT  III. 
Scene  I.     A  sea-port  in  SiciltA, 
Enter  Cleomenes  and  Dion. 
Cleo.    The  climate's  delicate,  the  air  most 
sweet. 
Fertile  the  isle,  the  temple  much  stupassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dion.  I  shall  report. 

For  most  it  caught  me,  the  celestial  habits, 
Methinks  I  so  should  term  them,  and  the  rever- 
ence 
Of  the  grave  wearers.    O,  the  sacrifice ! 
How  ceremonious,  solemn  and  unearthly 
It  was  i'  the  offering  I 

Cieo.  But  of  all,  the  burst 

And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o'  the  oracle, 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  so  surprised  my  sense,  xo 
That  I  was  nothing. 

Dion.  If  the  event  o'  the  journey 

Prove  as  successftil  to  the  queen, — O  be'x.  v>\ — 
As  it  hath  been  to  us  rare,  pkasant,  vpeedc^^ 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  oq*X. 

Cleo.  OreaX  K^Wo 

Turn  ail  to  the  best  I    These  pcockaxna>uox». 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hcrtnione, 
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^ 


I  littk  Wn^ 

Ptm,      The  T^Hrhfcnt  cannsc^:  nf  It 


I  the  oncle* 

■  w, 
,  ■  -itig  rare      ^ 


Will  clear 
Thus  by  A 
Shall  ihc  r 

E¥ctt  tJwti  ^vil 

And  KrackiUA  be  ike  iuuc  I  iEj^Hml 

ScKKC  IL    A  £imri^fmticf, 

Emtrr  L^QHT^s^  LordSp  nW  Officer?. 
L^ctt.     T^i<i  feaatChOj^  to  cuj-  great  grief  Wfi 

Even  pitJiliet  Against  uur  htwat  \  the  pjtrty  tneti 
The  daughter  af  a  king^  our  wife,  n.mi  one 

Df  u*  ti  "j.  tjtii' ii  Victi  'vt'.l.     Let  u-Ti  be  dear'd 

Ofl"  ^4^  openly 

l*f  1  '  have  due  CQtinet 

Evi^r,  -fioii. 

Ptodni.if  i^ii."  prii-.initfr. 

O^.  1 1  i i  h i ^  hi Rhn eW  pleaMdre  thiit  the  queen 
Appfssj  in  per^m  here  in  coidrt     Silence  1         jo 

Etiter  H ettu hhnk  gMfit-di^d ;  Pa ui*iw A  i*rti./ 
Ladies  af/ttndsft^. 

I^fpft.    Read  the  ii*di^roeiit. 

Off,  [I^t^Ads]  HcTmionc^  queen  to  the  wnnJiy 
Lenni'^s  kiiri^'  -r  '^^icMlrv,  [li..u  art  hert  accused 
!M\*\  n,    JEi   committFii^ 

adu  ■  J.  of  Hi^hcmJii,  and 

Oiik-.  ■  ^    ■  ■  ■'■■-    aVt^V    ill-.:    lifv  ■!(" 

the  prctcnt.e  whereof  lliciiii?   by    < ; 

parlfy  lijij  opcfl,  them,  HermioEc,  c   I' 

r^ith  ^tid  nllcg^;iii're  of  a  true  subjccft,  uid.^;  Cijim- 

*el  and  aid  thcta,  for  their  b«tief  taf^ty,  to  rty 

atray  b>'  night. 

///r.     Sinc-e  what  I  am  tD  say  must  be  hui 
that 
\%luch  onntradiifU  my  acoLution  and 
The  t'Cttiinony  cm  ni^  psirt  no  other 
Hut  what  corner  from  myself,  it  shall  sCfirce  Intot 

me 
To  &ay  'not  |^ilt\'  :*  mine  rfiiegrlty 
Being  ctiUHisd  falsehood,  shjill,  as  I  express  it^ 
Be  *D  received-     Biii  thij.«: :  If  poi^i^rfs  div'me 
Behulrl  oor  hiinmn  at^tionjL.  as  they  do,  30 

I  douht  liul  l}ici1i  but  innocence  lihail]  make 
FaU^-  t<-,-ti  ;.in.m  blush  nod  tyratiny 
Trt-  ice.     Vou,  my  Loird^  ^M^  kQOw, 

VVJ:  tm  to  do  so,  my  pasfl  life 

HaLii  .„. minent,  as  cha«te,  *s  ime, 

A«  1  am  now  unbappy ;  which  ii  mare 
Than  htstaty  can  patLcm,  thou^^h  devised 


Anrf  pU/d  m  wt'-  *>-  ^ 


!Anrf  pi 
A  fellow  of  the  I. 
A  moictv  of  ihtf 
Th.  ,...A.......  . 
Tci. 
Wh 
A*  ;......  ,., 
noDoyr,^ 
'TJsa  derivative  from  me  to  niine^ 
*^'^  ■'■■'-  fii^t  /  stand  for*    J  »ppciil 
.>  ct>nscjt'n«:t!i  sirt  before  Polmenes 
IT  £rttn%  how  1  was  in  yonr  gtac&t 
/A"^'  ri.rrr.fciJ  b>  b<f  iEo ^  jtisce  Hc  cumc, 


For  behold  tne 
<  h  owe 
It  kin^'«  daughter, 

,  h*^re  ilattditig  ^t 
hunnilT  Tare 

Fur  life,  1  ^iHreii 
would  ipsir<!  I    fur 


Ha¥e  ctiain'd  to  appear 
The  tound  fif  hr-n-jrir,  ■•!■ 
Thar 

af;*l: 

Ltfm 
That  any  of  these  boldt: 
Lcte  Impudenee  to  galr«- 
Than  to  |jerform  it  firat. 

//^.  Tlia£*s 

Though  ^tisa  sayinfft  iir.  rmt  due 

Lfifn.    You  win  not  I ' 

MtT.  n' 

Which  ccimei  to  me  mu 
A I  all  ackubwiedge.     Fl.jt  p... 
With  wbojii  1  am  accufcd,  I  1 
[  loved  him  a*  in  hoqoor  lie 
With  inch  a  kind  of  love  a& 
A  lady  like  mcr  wjth  m  love  «^ 
Si>  and  no  olherj  as  yourself  c  __ 
Which  not  to  have  done  I  tklak 
BnUi  di^'bcdiencc  ami  cnefalibt|d« 
io  yim  ^ijid  coward  your  frieiid;^ 

s^ke^ 
Even  sjoce  it  ciiuld  ^aJc^  froro  as 
I'kal  it  was  your**     Now*  fur  toin 
1  ktujw  not  bow  it  lastex 
For  nic  to  try  haw  :  all  T 
la  that  Camdt'  wa^  an  i. 
And  why  be  left  your  t- 
Wottinjp  no  more  than  i ,  r^i 

Lftm-   Yoki  knew  of  hi 
i  Whdf  ymi  have  underta'cu  ta  d&  ifi' 

litr.     Sir, 
I  You  speak  4  laneiiage  that  I  luider^ 
My  life  stj^ds  in  the  level  of  ytHif  % 
Which  lUlay  do»u, 

Z  iftm.  Your  a^ons  wt 

Yqu  had  a  bastard  hf  Polixenc^ 
And  I  but  dTicvm'a  it^     As  you  \ 

iihamej^ — 
7'hnst  i.\t  your  fa^  are  a*>— so  past  t 
Which  10  deny  conccj-ns  more  rlijA 
I'hy  brat  hatli  been  cast  mvYL.  liL:^  i-^ 
Nk>  father  owning  ii, — n  !  ^j 

More  cfiniiiial  in  thee  ih.  :*| 

Shalt  feel  our lustice,  in  <, .. 
Loctk  for  tto  lets^  iluut  dc^tli. 

//^r.  Sir,  seBf« 

The  Inig  which  y^u  would  {v^^\\t  m 
To  uie  can  life  w  no  ciimmi.Mjivy ; 
I'he  cr«>wj9  and  codnfcirt  of  my  \\f^ 

1   dn  ir>vr   S.,^f    f.-,r    I    c\  :  UuA   it 

ButL' 

AlIiJ    ! 

fort, 
StarrM  most  unluckily,  ts^ffon) 
Tine  iiintHTent  mHk  in  it  mo^t  im 
Hi^cd  Dut  iij  murder:  myself  on  v^ 
iVocUiimed  a  strumpet:   with  h 
The  chiiid'hed  privilege  deni 
To  Women  of  all  fashion  i 
Hcnc  ta  ih.\%  place,  i'  tlic  v 
have  got  airengtn  of  lifi"'' 
Te\\  twn  *U:At  hletsiDs^  i 
^WiVj^^  lesia  %Sk  &-■• 


Te\\  twn  *Ua 
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if  1  shall  be  condemn'd 
roo&  sleeping  else 
xsies  awake,  1  tell  you 
iw.    Your  honours  all, 
oracle: 

This  your  request 
lerefore  bring  forth, 
e,  his  oracle. 

{Exeunt  certain  Officers. 
•or  of  Russia  was  my  father: 
,  and  here  beholding         Z2i 
that  he  did  but  sec 
lisery,  yet  with  eyes 
I 

titk  Clkomenes  aud  Dios. 
all  swear  upon  this  sword  of 

s  and  Dion,  have 

K>5,  and  from  thence  have 

,  by  the  hand  dcliver'd 
est  and  that  since  tlien 
:o  break  the  holy  seal       130 
in't. 

All  this  we  swear, 
he  seals  and  read, 
•mionc  is  chaste  ;    Polixcnes 
a  true  subjcdl;    Leontes  a 
inocent  babe  truly  begotten  ; 
ivc  without  an  heir,  if  that 
5und. 
icd  be  the  great  Apollo ! 

Praised  I 
read  truth? 

Ay,  my  lord ;  even  so 
1.  140 

>  truth  at  all  i'  the  oracle : 
ceed :  this  is  mere  falsehood. 

er  Servant. 

e  king,  the  king  ! 

What  is  the  business? 
ill  be  hated  to  report  it ! 
with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
,  is  gone. 

How !  gone  I 

Is  dead. 
py ;  and  the  heavens  them- 

i«;tice.     [Ffertnione  rzoooHs.] 
j 

is  mortal  to  the  queen :  look 

s  doing. 

Take  her  hence :  150 
rharged  ;  she  will  recover : 
.•ved  mine  own  suspicion : 
Y  apply  to  her 
e. 

r//  Letdies,  with  Hermione. 
Apollo,  pardon 
I  '^nst  thine  orade ! 
ohxenes, 

Tcca}}  the  good  CamiUo, 
jut  of  truth,  of  mercy  ; 
by  my  jealousies 


Camillo  for  the  minister  to  poison 

My  friend  PoUxenes :  which  had  been  done, 

But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 

My  swift  command,  though  I  with  death  and  with 

Reward  did  threaten  and  encourage  him, 

Not  doing 't  and  being  done :  he,  most  humane 

And  fill'd  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 

Undasp'd  my  pra(5lice,  quit  his  fortunes  here, 

Which  you  knew  great,  and  to  the  hazard 

Of  all  incertainties  himself  commended,  370 

No  richer  than  his  honour :  how  he  glisters 

Thorough  my  rust !  and  how  his  piety 

Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker ! 

Re-enter  Paulina. 
Paul.  Woe  the  while! 

O,  cut  my  lace,  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it, 
Break  too ! 
First  Lord.     What  fit  is  this,  good  bdy? 
Paul.    What  studied  torments,  tyrant,  hast 
for  me? 
What  wheels?  racks?  fires  rwhat  flaying?  boiling? 
In  leads  or  oils?  what  old  or  newer  torture 
Must  I  receive,  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst?    Thy  tyranny      z8o 
Together  working  with  thy  jealousies. 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine,  O,  think  what  they  have  done 
And  then  run  mad  indeed,  stark  mad  I  for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it 
That  thou  beiray'dst  Polixenes,  'twas  nothing ; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconstant 
And  damnable  ingrateful :  nor  was 't  much, 
Thou  wouldst  have  poison'd  good  Camillo's  honour, 
To  have  him  kill  a  kin^ ;  poor  trespasses,         190 
More  monstrous  standmg  by  :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby-daughter 
To  be  or  none  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  of  fire  ere  done't: 
Nor  is't  dircdlly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  yoimg  prince,  whose  honourable  thoughts, 
Thoughts  high  for  one  so  tender,  cleft  the  heart 
That  cotild  conceive  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Blcmish'd  his  gracious  dam  :  this  is  not,  no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  but  the  last, — O  lords,    900 
When  I  have  said,  cry  '  woe  1 ' — the  queen,  the 

queen. 
The  sweet'st,  dear'st  creature's  dead,  and  ven- 
geance for't 
Not  dropp'd  down  yet. 
First  Lord,  The  higher  powers  forbid ! 

Paul.     I   .say  she's  dead;    I'll  swear 't.      If 
word  nor  oath 
Prevail  not,  go  and  see :  if  you  can  bring 
Tin<5lure  or  lustre  in  her  lip,  her  eye, 
Heat  outwardly  or  breath  within,  I'll  serve  you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods.     But,  O  thou  tyrant ! 
Do  not  repent  these  things,  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  stir :  therefore  betake  thee 
To  nothing  but  despair.     A  thousand  knees    21  z 
1  en  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting. 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wcrt.  ^ 

Leon.  Go  ot\,  |go  otv\ 

'  Thoxx  canst  not  speak  too  mucVv  •,  \  Vo-ve  dtwrv*^ 
A//  tongues  to  talk  their  biuettat. 
-/*»//  Lord.  Say  xto  trot^ 


^  to  revenge,  I  Chose   r6o    Hc^e'er  the  business  goes,  you  bavl  xoade  ia.>A^. 
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r  tbc  Wdjims  of  yotir  if^eedi. 

jPrjii/t  1  am  wyny  ioir*tt 

All  faults  I  niitke,  when  I  shaU  cttmc  (d  kituwf  them, 
I  do  repent,     Ala^l  I  havi;  ihuw'J  tno  much    aat 
The  msJtncss^  of  a  womfin  :  he  i*  !oitch*4 
To  the  uobk  hcsrL     What*s  ^jone  wjd  whstV 

THSE  help 
Shmiid  be  TMvt  (irlef :  iJ»  not  receive  ^fllifUon 
At  my  pti  t'cb  ytm,  rather 

Let  nie  I  .  n  have  minded  you 

Ofwk'haM  ;-et    Now,  good  isi}f  liege. 

Sir,  royal  ^ir,  iWgsvei  a  fcjnliih  woman: 
The  love  I  bore  your  queen— to,  fool  ag^n  3 — 
1  *tl  fipcak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children  : 
I  U  rot  remember  vou  of  my  own  lor^^  aji 

Who  h  lost  loo  :  take  your  paiieace  ta  yisUp 
And  1 11  say  ntjihiiig. 

/-fff«.  Thou  dtdit  speak  but  well 

When  mn*t  lljc  inith ;  whieh  [  receive  much  better 
Thaji  ift  be  pitied  of  thee,    Prithee,  bring  lue 
To  the  ?JeacI  bcMrlicJt  «f  itny  c|ttccn  and  son  : 
One  grave  shall  be  fol  both  ;  upon,  them  shall 
The  ou»t:s  uf  their  death  appear,  wito 
Our  <»hjatne  perpetual.     Onoe  a  day  t  'II  visit 
The  chajict  where  they  lie,  and  ic^n  sheti  there 
ShaJt  hni  oiy  recreatitjii:  ta  long  aj,  natULre       341 
Will  bear  up  with  thti  exercise,  w  |p>ng 
I  daily  V0W  to  use  it.    CotQe  and  lead  mo 

Emtfr  AWTiGol^us  w/M  a  CAiM,  and  a  Mariner^ 

j4«/.    Thmi  art  perfeifl  then,  oqr  ship  batK 
touc)i*d  upflti 
The  <Je»erts  of  Bijbemia  T 

Aftir,  Ay,  my  lord:  and  fear 

We  hav«  landed  in  ill  time  ^  the  f,kics  look  ^mly 
Ami  threaten  pre^tit  bluatvr^.  In  my  c^ii^cienceT 
The  he:aven«  with  that  we  have  in  kcmd  are  angry 
And  frown  upon  '&. 

A  Hi     Their  sacied  Willi  be  done!    Go,  ^et 
abrianJ ; 
Look  to  thy  bark ;  I  *ll  not  be  long  before 
I  esdl  uppfi  ttiee. 

Mttr.  ^  Make  your  be*t  Hast*^,  and  ro  not      to 
T«HJ  far  F  the  (and  :  'trs^  Hke  to  be  luud  v^'emther : 
Beijdei^,  thisir  ptace  is  famous  fijr  the  i^'eatmes 
Of  prey  tbai  keep  upoD  % 

A  Mi. 
I'll  follow  i^i^tantly. 

Afar*.  t  am  glad  at  heart 

To  be  *o  rid  CI*  the  biislnett  [E:H/. 

Atti,  CoEne,  poor  babe  ' 

f  have  heard^  but  not  believed,  the  spints  o'  the 

dead 
May  walk  agmln  '  if  suclt  thing  be,  thy  mf?>ther 
Appear  d  tu  iTie  la»t  nighty  for  nc^er  wu&  dream 
So  like  jt  welkin  ff«     To  njc  ctiities.  a  t:reatiire» 
Sometimes  hyr  h-^nd  rm  i>iie  fiifJcj  fDitiie  another: 
I  re  '    ' '  rrow,  51 

Scv  i'  jstire  white  robei, 

Z/X'  ■.■>ni^ch 


Go  thou  awiiy; 


Haih  mAde  thy  pcr>»ii  fw  the  ihn 

Of  m^■  jir'Mf  k-ibt.  .ij-c  TLiiiu"  t-i  '-'I'ti 

Tlu; 

!*....■  ^  . 

I  priiliccp  L.iJ!:  L  for  thi-,  XiZ^'u.it.ilm 
V%\l  on  thee  by  my  lord,  tkuq  ne^crl 
Ti»v  ^^ir.-  P-iulm-i  cfi^.f^' '     A(mJ  -.1, 1 

sht-  ■■  '.  4 

]  di'  i 

Thi  a 

Ye!  i  ,| 

Hen..  ■  i 

Or  King  Polixcne*,  it  shmild  bene 
Hither  lor  life  or  death,  upnn  the  « 
Of  its  ri^ht  father.  W.*ssojr^ 
There  he,  juid  thcrt  thy  char 
Which  may,  if  fortune  plea£e:j 

pretty. 
And  *ci]l  re*l  thine.    The  stam 

wretchf 
Thai  for  thy  mother's  fault  art  thuj 
To  b&s  and  what  may  follow  !  Wi 
But  my  heart  bleed.'v :  and  mcj£t  ac^ 
Tn  be  by  o.iith  cnjoin'd  to  this^  F| 
I'he  day  frowns  more  and  more :  | 

have 
A  lullaby  too  rcrtj^h  :  1  never  «»Ti 
Hit  hefivens  sc  dim  by  day.     A 
WeU  niay  I  get  aboard !      l■\^r^  r 
I  am  gone  for  ever.       [  / 
Evtirti  :- 
SA^f.     I  would  thciLj   -   ..    , 
EiKteen  and  three-tlQid-tVrenty.  ori 
sitep  out  the  re*t ;  for  tbtre   h 
between  but  sjictting  w^i 
ing  the  andenlrVK  iic.-jl 
no  IT  !      Wr^ulij    any  hu\. 
n  Eu  ctecn  and  t  wo-.i  n  il-i  v.  s, . ,  ■  j   . .  n 
They  have  icart.'d  nway  ivn>  M 
which  1  fear  the  Wfulf  vnlt  mioim 
niaster;  ifany  whcfe  I  hi  "  'I--" 
side,  bmwiftttig  of  ivy, 
will !  what  have  wo  hef^  .  4 

a  very  pTttty  hame!     A  ij 

A  pretty  one ;   a  very   :  : 

'scape  :  though  1  nn?  n^  <i  .t 

walring-g^idcWQtarm  ijt  .mc  -(„.|h 
been  some  ttair^work,  &dflic  lrua| 
behind-domr-woT'k :  ihey  wtre  wa| 
this  than  tbe  poor  thing  h  here, 
for  pityr  yet  VU  tatty  idl  my  »un 
loQtid  but  even  now.    Whoa,  htv  fa< 

EnttT  Ctowo, 

CU     Hilloa*  loa  ! 

^A*/.     What,  art  id  n-  -  " 
thing  to  talk  i&n  when  li;  j 

cojiie  hither.     What  aib.-  j.^ 

Ch,     I  have  seen  twu*  mji^h  M,j{n! 
by  taiid  I  but  I  am  not  to  sav  tl  u 
ii€>wthesky:  betwixt  thi    '^ 
dtmotthruitabt."     ■    -    •  '.. 


i 
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tools  1  aometimes  «>  see 'em,  and  not 
juam  die  ship  borins  the  moon  with 
ut,  and  anon  swallowed  with  yest 
s  yoa*ld  thrust  a  cork  into  a  hogs- 
diien  for  the  land-service,  to  see  how 
t  oat  hb  shoulder-bone;  how  he  cried 
Ip  and  said  his  name  was  Antigonus, 
But  to  make  an  end  of  the  snip,  to 
sea  flap-dragoned  it :  but,  first,  how 
Is  roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them ; 
poor  gentleman  roared  and  the  bear 
,  bodi  roaring  louder  than  the  sea  or 

une  (tf  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy? 
r,  now:  I  have  not  winked  since  I 
^ts:  the  men  are  not  vet  cold  under 
le  bear  half  dined  on  the  gentleman : 
r. 

oold  I  had  been  by,  to  have  helped 
I  in 

mid  TOO  had  been  by  the  ship  side, 
ped  her:  there  your  charity  would 
footing. 

savy  matteni  heavy  matters!  but 
sre,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself:  thou 
I  thin^  dying,  I  with  things  new- 
's  a  sight  for  thee;  look  thee,  a 
I  for  a  squire's  child !  look  thee  here ; 
ce  up,  boy:  open't  So,  let's  see: 
me  I  should  be  rich  bv  the  fairies, 
changeling:  open't.  What's  within. 


're  a  made  old  man:  if  the  sins  of 
re  foiviven  you,  you're  well  to  live. 
Id! 

sis  b  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  'twill 
I  with 't,  keep  it  close :  home,  home, 
ijr.  We  are  lucky,  boy;  and  to  be 
ores  nothing  but  secrecy.  Let  my 
me,  good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 
poo  the  next  way  with  your  findings. 
the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentle- 
nr  much  he  hath  eaten:  they  are 
bat  when  they  are  hungry :  if  there 
n  lef^,  I  '11  burv  it. 

lat's  a  good  deed.  If  thou  may  est 
hat  which  »  left  of  him  what  he  is, 
jbe  si^t  of  him. 

ry,  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  put 
oond.  141 

is  a  hicky  day,  boy,  and  we'll  do 
n'L  {Exeunt, 

ACT  TV.    ScBKE  I. 
'nUr  TiMB,  iA^  Chorus. 

that  please  some,  try  all,  both  joy 
nor 

had,  that  makes  and  unfolds  error, 
on  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
iags.     Impute  it  not  a  crime 
'  swift  passage,  that  I  slide 
years  and  leave  the  growth  untried 
gap,  since  it  is  in  my  power  . 

'  ttw  and  in  one  seJf-bom  hour  I 

.  tfetwhdm  cugtom.  Let  me  j^as  I 
0^  crv  mndent'st  order  was  j( 

' — ':  I  witness  to 


The  times  that  brought  them  in ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  freshest  things  now  reigning  and  make 

stale 
The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 
Now  seems  to  it.    Your  patience  this  allowing, 
I  turn  my  slass  and  give  my  scene  such  ^wing 
As  you  had  slept  between  :  Leontes  leavuig, 
The  eflfeffls  of  his  fond  jealousies  so  grieving 
That  he  shuts  up  himself,  imagine  me, 
Gentle  spe^tors,  that  I  now  may  be  ao 

In  fair  Bohemia ;  and  remember  well. 
I  mentioned  a  son  o'  the  kine's,  which  Fknizel 
I  now  name  to  you ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 
To  speak  of  Perdita,  now  crown  in  grace 
£<fual  with  wondering :  what  of  her  ensues 
I  list  not  prophesy ;  wit  let  Time's  news 
Be  known  when  'tis  brought  forth.    A  shepherd's 

daughter. 
And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after. 
Is  the  argument  of  Time.     Of  this  allow. 
If  ever  you  have  i^nt  time  worse  ere  now ;     30 
If  never,  yet  that  Time  himself  doth  say 
He  wishes  earnestly  you  never  may.  [Exit, 

ScBNB  II.  Bohemia.    The  palace  o/Pouxbhes. 
Enter  Polixbnes  and  Camillo. 
Pol.    I  pray  thee,  ^ood  Camillo^  be  no  more 


importunate:   'tis  a  sickness  denying  thee  any 
thing ;  a  death  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years  since  I  saw  my 
country :  though  I  have  for  the  most  i>art  been 
aired  abroad,  I  desire  to  lay  my  bones  there. 
Besides,  the  penitent  king,  my  master,  hath  sent 
for  me ;  to  whose  feeling  sorrows  I  might  be 
some  allay,  or  I  o'erwecn  to  think  so,  which  is 
another  spur  to  my  departure.  zo 

Pol.  As  thou  lovest  me,  Camlllo,  wipe  not 
out  the  rest  of  thy  services  by  leaving  mt  now : 
the  need  I  have  of  thee  thine  own  goodness 
hath  made;  better  not  to  have  had  thee  than 
thus  to  want  thee :  thou,  having  made  me  busi- 
nesses which  none  without  thee  can  sufficiently 
manage,  must  either  stay  to  execute  them  thy- 
self or  take  away  with  thee  the  very  services 
thou  hast  done ;  whi6h  if  I  have  not  enough  con- 
sidered, as  too  much  I  cannot,  to  be  more  thank- 
ful to  thee  shall  be  my  study,  and  my  profit 
therein  the  heaping  friendships.  Of  that  fatal 
country,  Sicilia,  prithee  speak  no  more;  whose 
very  naming  ptmishes  me  with  the  remembrance 
of  that  penitent,  as  thou  callest  him,  and  recon- 
ciled king,  my  brother ;  whose  loss  of  his  most 
precious  queen  and  children  are  even  now  to  be 
afresh  lamented.  Say  to  mc,  when  sawest  thou 
the  Prince  Florizel.  my  son?  Kings  are  no  less 
unhappy,  their  issue  not  being  gracious,  than 
they  are  in  losing  them  when  they  have  approved 
their  virtues. 

Cam.     Sir,  it  is  three  days  since  I  saw  the 
prince.     What  his  happier  affairs  may  be,  are  to 
me  unknown :  but  I  n.ive  missingly  noted,  he  is 
of  late  much  retired  fn>m  court  and  is  less  fre-   x 
quent  to  his  princely  exercises  \ivaxi  loxmccV^  \«  \ 
nsLth  appeared.  Ny^ 

/    Po/,   I  have  considered  so  mucYv,  Caxswi^o,  «xv^  \ 
\  with  some  care ;  so  far  that  1  Vva^ve  e'^ts  MxAex  \ 
my  service  which  look   upon  V\\s  TcmoveAw^ss;. 
from  whom  I  have  this  mteVUsence,  ikax  Vtfi  \% 
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seldom  from  the  house  of  a  most  homely  shep- 
herd; a  man,  they  say,  that  from  very  nothing, 
and  beyond  the  imagination  of  his  neighbours,  is 
grown  mto  an  unspeakable  esLote. 

Cam.  I  have  heard,  sir,  of  such  a  man,  who 
hath  a  daughter  of  most  rare  note  :  the  report  of 
her  is  extended  more  than  can  be  thought  to 
begin  from  such  a  cottage.  50 

Fol.  That's  likewise  part  of  my  intelligence ; 
but,  I  fear,  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither. 
ITiou  shalt  accompany  us  to  the  place:  where 
we  will,  not  appearing  what  w^e  are,  have  some 
question  with  the  shepherd;  from  whose  sim- 
plicity I  think  it  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  of 
my  son's  resort  thither.  Prithee,  be  my  present 
partner  in  this  business,  and  lay  aside  the  thoughts 
of  Sicilia. 

Cam.     I  willingly  obey  your  command. 

Pol.  My  best  Lamilio!  We  must  disguise 
ourselves.  ^Exeunt. 

ScENB  III.  ^  road  near  the  Shepherd's  cottage. 
Enter  Ai'TOLYCUS,  singing. 

When  daffodils  begin  to  peer. 

With  heigh  !  the  doxy  over  the  dale, 
Why,  then  comes  in  the  sweet  o'  the  year; 

For  the  red  blood  reigns  in  the  winter's  pale. 


and  apparel  ta'en  from  me,  and  these  i 
things  put  upon  me. 

Cto.     What,  by  a  horseman,  or  a  foot 

A  ut.     A  footm.'ui,  sweet  sir,  a  footma 

C/o.  Indeed,  he  should  be  a  footma 
garments  he  has  left  with  thee :  if  this  bi 
man's  coat,  it  hath  seen  very  hot  senrie 
me  thy  hand,  I  'II  help  thee :  come,  lea 
hand. 

Aut.     O,  good  sir,  tenderly,  O I 

C/o.     Alas,  poor  soul ! 

Aut.  O,  grood  sir,  softly,  good  air  I 
sir,  my  shoulder-blade  is  out. 

Cio.     How  now !  canst  stand? 

Aut.  [Fickins  hit  itocktt^  Softly. 
good  sir,  softly.  You  na'  done  me  a  1 
office. 

Clo.  Dost  lack  any  money  I  I  hiti 
money  for  thee. 

A  ut.  No.  good  sweet  sir ;  no,  I  beat 
sir :  I  have  a  kinsman  not  rast  three  q 
a  mile  hence,  unto  whom  I  was  goi^ 
there  liave  money,  or  any  thtne  I  wani: 
no  money,  I  pray  you :  that  kills  my  h( 

Clo.  What  manner  of  feJlowr  was 
robbed  you? 

Ant.  A  fellow,  sir.  that  I  have  IcM 
about  with  troU-my-dames:  I  knew  \k 
servant  of  the  prince :  I  cannot  teU,  go 
which  of  his  virtues  it  was,  but  be  wu 
whipped  out  of  the  court. 

CU>.  His  vices,  you  would  say;  td 
virtue  whipped  out  of  the  court :  racy  1 
to  make  it  stay  there ;  and  yet  it  will  ao 
abide. 

A  ut.  Vices,  I  would  say,  sir.  I  ] 
well :  he  hath  been  since  an  af 
process-server,   a  bailiff;   then  he  c 
motion  of  the  Prodi^  Son,  and  SM 
\  Ver  svnlc  ^\thu\  a  mile  where  my  ba 
,    mine.                                    '      "                                  \\ve%;  axvd>\i«s\vv<^9knNra^s<(«t  tbo^ 
/       Clff.     I  cannot  do  *t  without  counters.    l>et  me  \  tess,\ot\s,  W  «\s^rA.  otiL-^  \xv  xotcaK-v  1 
see;   what  am  I  to  buy  for  our  shcep-sheantv^  \  XMto\vcM."&. 


The  white  sheet  hleaching  on  the  hedge, 
With  heigh  I  the  sweet  birds,  O,  how  they  sing ! 

Doth  set  my  pugginj^  tooth  on  edge ; 
For  a  quart  of  ale  is  a  dish  for  a  king. 

The  lark,  that  tirra-lyra  chants. 

With  heigh !  with  heigh !  the  thrush  and  the  jay. 
Are  summer  songs  for  me  and  my  aunts,  1 1 

While  we  lie  tumbling  in  the  hay. 

I  have  served  Prince  Florizel  and  in  m^  time 
wore  three-pile ;  but  now  I  am  out  of  service : 

But  shall  I  go  mourn  for  tliat,  my  dear? 

The  pale  moon  shines  by  night : 
And  when  I  wander  here  and  there, 

I  then  do  most  go  right. 

If  tinkers  may  have  leave  to  live. 

And  bear  t(ie  sow-skin  budget,  20 

Then  my  account  I  well  may  give. 

And  in  the  stocks  avouch  it. 

My  traffic  is  sheets ;  when  the  kite  builds,  look  to 
lesser  linen.  My  father  named  me  Autolycus: 
who  being,  as  I  am,  littered  under  Mercur>',  was 
likewise  a  snapi)er-up  of  unconsidered  trifles. 
With  die  and  unib  I  purchased  this  caparison, 
and  my  revenue  is  the  silly  cheat  Gallows  and 
knock  are  too  powerful  on  the  hi^ way :  beating 
and  hanging  are  terrors  to  me:  for  the  life  to 
come,  I  sleep  out  the  thought  of  it.  A  prize  !  a 
prize! 

Enter  Clown. 

•  Ch,    I^t  me  see :  every  'leven  wether  tods ; 

evcrv  tod  yields  pound  and  odd  shilling ;  fifteen 

hundred  shorn,  wnat  comes  the  wool  to? 

^u/.  lAside}  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cocVs 


feast?  Three  pound  of  sugar,  five  {KMB 
rants,  rice, — what  will  this  sister  of  aum 
rice?  But  my  father  hath  made  hern 
the  feast,  and  she  lays  it  on.  She  hstk 
four  and  twenty  nosegays  for  tbe  sheaic 
man-song-men  all,  and  very  good  ones; 
are  most  of  them  means  and  oases ;  hot 
tan  amongst  them,  and  be  sings  psalsn 
pipe.«.  I  must  have  saffron  to  ctmur  th 
pies :  mace ;  dates? — none,  that's  oat  of 
nutmegs,  seven  ;  a  race  or  two  of  ginger, 
I  may  beg ;  four  pound  of  prunes,  and 
of  raisins  o'  the  sun. 

Aut.     O  that  ever  I  was  bom ! 

[Grovrlluig  tm  tk 

Clo.     V  the  name  of  me — 

AL<t.  O,  help  me.  help  me !  pluck  but 
rags ;  and  then,  death,  death ! 

Clo.  Abck,  poor  soul !  thou  hast  nee< 
rags  to  lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  di 

Aut.  O  sir,  the  loathsomene^  of  thei 
me  more  tlian  the  stripes  I  have  rcceivi 
are  mighty  ones  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  man !  a  mDlioa  o 
may  come  to  a  great  matter. 

Aut.  1  am  robbed,  sir,  and  beaten: 
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poo  him !  prig,  for  my  life,  prig : 
es,  faax%  and  bear-baitings, 
true,  sir;  he,  sir,  he;  that's  the 
me  into  this  apparel.  zix 

t  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  60- 
aad  but  looked  big  and  spit  at  him, 

St  confess  to  you,  sir,  I  am  no 
£ftlse  crif  heart  that  way ;  and  that 
rrant  him. 
lo  you  now? 

c  sir,  much  better  than  I  was;  I 
,  walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave 
•St  sofUy  towards  my  kinsman's. 
[  brin^  thee  on  the  wayt 
^ood-iaced  sir ;  no,  sweet  sir. 
lare  thee  well:    I  must  go  buy 
heep-shearing. 

ler  you,  sweet  sir !  [Exfi  Cltmm.l 
not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your 
with  you  at  yoiu*  sheep-shearing 
:  not  this  cheat  bring  out  another 
rs  j»rove  sheep,  let  me  be  unrolled 
wt  in  the  book  of  virtue !  131 

on,  jog  on,  the  foot-path  way, 
nd  merrily  hent  the  stile-a : 
erry  heart  goes  all  the  day, 
our  sad  tires  in  a  mile-a.       [Ejrif. 

V.     Tfu  Shepherd's  cottage. 
Florizbl  and  Perdita. 
your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part 

no  shepherdess,  but  Flora 
it's  front.  This  your  sheep-shearing 
\  of  the  petty  gods, 
ueen  on  t. 

Sir,  my  gracious  lord, 
ur  extremes  it  not  becomes  me  : 
t  I  name  them !    Your  high  self, 
lark  o*  the  land,  you  have  obscured 
wearing,  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid, 
Ike  prank'd  up :  but  that  our  feasts 
have  folly  and  the  feeders  1 1 

a  custom,  I  should  blush 
Attired,  sworn,  I  think, 
If  a  glass. 

I  bless  the  time 
I  falcon  made  her  flight  across 
tnxad. 

Now  Jove  aSbrd  you  cause ! 
rence  forges  dread ;  your  greatness 
used  to  fear.    Even  now  I  tremble 
father,  by  some  accident, 
s  way  as  you  did :  O,  the  Fates  I  20 
look,  to  see  his  work  so  noble 
p?   What  would  he  say  ?    Or  how 
ese  my  borrowed  flaunts,  behold 
>f  his  presence? 

Apprehend 
llifcy.    The  gods  themselves, 
r  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
«s  upon  them :  Jupiter 


Nor  in  a  way  so  chaste,  since  my  desires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour,  nor  my  lusts 
Bum  hotter  than  my  faith. 

Per.  O,  but,  sir. 

Your  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  'ds 
Opposed,  as  it  must  be,  by  the  power  of  the  king : 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities. 
Which  then  will  speak,  that  you  must  change 

this  purpose. 
Or  I  my  life. 

Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita,  40 

With  these  forced  thoughts,  I  prithee,  daricen  not 
The  mirth  o'  the  feast.    Or  I'll  be  thine,  my  fair. 
Or  not  my  father's.     For  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine.    To  this  I  am  most  constant. 
Though  destiny  say  no.     Be  merry,  gentle : 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  these  with  any  thing 
That  you  behold  the  while.     Your  guests  are 

coming : 
Lift  up  your  countenance,  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial  which  50 

We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  O  lady  Fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious ! 

Flo.  Sec,  your  guests  approach : 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 

Enter  Shepherd,  Clown,  Mopsa,  Dorcas,  and 
others^  -with  Polixknes  and  Camillo  dis- 
guised. 

Shrp.      Fie,    daughter  I   when    my    old    wife 
lived,  upon 
This  day  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook, 
Both  dame  and  servant :  welcomed  all,  served  all; 
Would  sing  her  song  and  dance  her  turn ;  now 

here. 
At  upper  end  o'  the  table,  now  i'  the  middle; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his ;  her  face  o'  fire  60 

With  labour  and  the  thing  she  took  to  quench  it. 
She  would  to  each  one  sip.     You  are  retired, 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting :  pray  you,  bid 
These  imknown  friends  to  s  welcome ;  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes  and  present  yourself 
That    which    you    are,    mistress    o'   the  fea^t: 

come  on. 
And  bid  us  wdcome  to  your  sheep-shearing. 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  _  [To  Pol.]    Sir,  welcome:  70 

It  is  my  father's  will  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostess-ship  o' the  day.     [To  Cam.]  You're 

welcome,  sir. 
Give  me  those  flowers  there,  Dorcas.     Reverend 

sirs. 
For  you  there 's  rosemary  and  rue ;  these  keep 
Seeming  and  savour  all  the  winter  long: 
Grace  and  remembrance  be  to  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing ! 

Pol.  Shepherdess,— 

A  fair  one  are  you — well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per. 


\ 


toad  bcJlow*d;  the  green  Neptune  )     -  *,.  ^n,  mic  y^«s  ^iaj-wux^wuva^^i^v,   v 

Bled:  and  the  Bre-robed god,  /  Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  hot  on  Xiv^TVAT^ii    %»o  \ 

bumble  swaw,  30  /  Of  trembling  winter,  the  fsutest  Aon? exs  o*  xViR  \ 

season 


traasformatioas 


piece  of  beauty  rarer^ ^Arc  our  carnations  and  streaWd  giWyvots, 
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Which  some  call  nature's  bastards :  of  that  kind 
Our  nistic  garden's  barren  ;  and  I  care  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden, 

Do  you  negle^  them? 

Per.  For  I  have  heard  it  said 

There  is  an  art  which  in  their  piedness  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

Pol.  Say  there  be ; 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean 
But  nature  makes  that  mean :  so,  over  that  art  90 
Which  you  say  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.     You  see,  sweet  maid,  we 

marry 
A  gentler  .scion  to  the  wildest  stock, 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  baser  kind 
Bv  bud  of  nobler  race :  this  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature,  change  it  rather,  but 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 

Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gillyvors. 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards. 

Per.  I'll  not  put 

The  dibble  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them :     100 
No  more  than  were  I  painted  1  would  wish 
This  youth  should  say  'twere  well   and 

therefore 
Desire  to  breed  by  me.     Here 's  flowers  for  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram  ; 
The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  wi'  the  sun 
And  with  nim  rises  wcepine :  these  are  flowers 
Of  middle  summer,  and  I  mink  they  arc  given 
To  men  of  middle  age.     You're  very  welcome. 

Cam.     I  should  leave  grazing,  were  I  of  your 
flock. 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per^  Out,  alas !  no 

You 'Id  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Would  blow  yon  through  and  through.    Now, 

my  fair'st  friend, 
I  would  I  had  some  flowers  o'  the  spring  that 

might 
Become  your  time  of  day ;  and  yours,  and  yours, 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenneads  growing :  O  Proserpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that  frighted  thou  let'st  fall 
From  Dis's  waggon !  dafibdils. 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty ;  violets  dim, 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes  121 

Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses, 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phcebus  in  his  strength — a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maids ;  bold  oxlips  and 
I'he  crown  imperial :  lilies  of  all  kmds. 
The  floMrer*de-luce  being  one  I     O,  these  I  lack, 
To  make  you  garlands  of,  and  my  sweet  friend. 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er  ! 

Flo.  What,  like  a  corse  ? 

Per,   No,  like  a  bank  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on : 
Not  like  a  corse;  or  if,  not  to  be  buried,  131 

But  quick  and  in  mine  arms.    Come,  take  your 
flowers : 
/  Methiuks  1  play  as  I  have  seen  them  do 
/  In  Whitsun  pastorals :  sure  this  robe  of  mine 
/  -Does  change  my  dispoMtioa, 
/o"^'^-  What  you  do 

/  StilJ  betters  what  is  done.     — 
/  s%treet. 


rid  have  you  do  it  ever :  irfieayoas 
I  'Id  have  you  buy  and  sell  so,  so  give 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  orderioe  ycnr  1 
To  sing  them  too :  when  you  do  daaet 
A  wave  o'  the  sea,  that  you  mig^  ev 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  stall,  still  ao, 
And  own  no  other  function :  each  yn 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  dbe  pr 
That  all  your  adls  are  queens. 

Per.  O  Don 

Your  praises  are  too  large :  but  that  ^ 
And  the  true  blood  which  peepeth  fair 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstain'd 
With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doric 
You  woo'd  me  the  false  way. 

Plo.  I  think 

As  little  skill  to  fear  as  I  have  purpoi 
To  put  you  to't  But  come;  our  dai 
Your  hand,  my  Perdita :  so  turtles  ps 
That  never  mean  to  part- 

Per.  I 'U  swear  f 

Pol.    This  is  the  prettiest  low-be 
ever 
Ran  on  the  green-sward:  nothing 

seems 
But  smacks  of  something  greater  tha 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

Cam.  He  tells  her 

That  makes  her  blood  lookout:  good 
llie  ciueen  of  curds  and  cream. 

Clo.  Come  o 

Dor.     Mopsa  must  be  your  miiti 
garlic. 
To  mend  her  kissing  with ! 

Afo^.  Now,  in  I 

Clo.    Not  a  word,  a  word ;  we  sta 
manners. 
Come,  strike  up  \ 

[Music.    Here  a  damce  ofSk 
Si 

Pol.    Pray,  good  shepherd,  what 
this 
Which  dances  with  your  daughter? 

SAe/.    They  call  him  Doricks; 

himself 

To  have  a  worthy  feeding :  but  I  htc 

Upon  his  own  report  anal  believe  il 

He  looks  like  sooth.      He   says  I 

daughter : 
I  think  so  too ;  for  never  gased  die  11 
Upon  the  water  as  he'll  stand  and  n 
As  'twere  my  daughter's  eyes :  and, 
I  think  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  dfeo 
Who  loves  another  best. 

Pol.  She  dances  I 

SAe/.    So  she  does  any  thing;  I 
port  it 
That  should  be  silent:  if  young  Dw 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bnng  ki 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

£«/fr  Servant. 
Serv.     O  master,  if  you  did  bvtl 
lar  at  the  door,  you  would  nc 
y  alter  a.  va^Mt  axtd  \A.ve  ;  no,  the  t 

'WheiTywr  *peakA7<>^*^^^«^^^^^5^'' Y'^'**=^'^^««^' 


THE   WINTER'S  TALE, 


321 


ooukl  never  come  better;  he  shall 
love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well,  if  it 
latter  merrily  set  down,  or  a  very 
C  indeed  and  sung  lamentably.  190 
;  hath  songs  for  man  or  woman,  of 
milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers  with 
as  the  pretdest  love-songs  for  maids : 
twdry,  which  is  strange ;  with  such 
iieiM  iA  dildos  and  fadings,  'jump 
mp  her;*  and  where  some  stretch- 
cal  would,  as  it  were,  mean  mischief 
)ul  gap  into  the  matter,  he  makes  the 
ver  'whoop,  do  me  no  harm,  good 
him  off,  slights  him,  with  *  Whoop, 
n,  good  man.'  aox 

( is  a  brave  fellow. 
eve  me,  thou  talkest  of  an  adnurable 
bw.     Has  he  any  unbraided  wares  ? 
t  hath  ribbons  of  all   the  colours 
ir ;  points  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in 

learnedly  handle,  though  they  come 
e  gross :  mkles,  caddisses,  cambrics, 

be  sings  'em  over  as  they  were  gods 
( ;  you  would  think  a  smock  were  a 

>  so  diants  to  the  sleeve-hand  and 
lUt  the  square  on 't 

bee  bring  him  in;  and  let  him  ap- 

og. 

ewam  him  that  he  use  no  scurrilous 

ines.  \Exit  Servant. 

have  of  these  pedlars,  that  have 
I  than  you *ld  thimc,  sister. 

good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 

nter  Autolycus,  singing. 

'hite  as  driven  snow  ;  220 

ick  as  e'er  was  crow ; 

sweet  as  damask  roses  ; 

faces  and  for  noses ; 

»let.  necklace  amber, 

)r  a  lady's  chamber; 

oifs  and  stomachers, 

Is  to  give  their  dears : 

•dcing-sticks  of  steel, 

Is  laoL  from  head  to  heel : 

of  me,  come ;  come  buy,  come  buy ; 

or  else  your  lasses  cry :  331 

were  not  in  love  with  Mopsa,  thou 
e  no  money  of  me ;  but  being  en- 
[  am,  it  will  also  be  the  bondage  of 
OS  and  gloves. 

ras  promised  them  against  the  feast ; 
le  not  too  late  now. 

hath  promised  you  more  than  that, 
iatfs.  240 

>  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  you : 
laa  paid  you  more,  which  will  shame 
limagain. 

Mre  no  manners  left  among  maids  f 
ar  their  plackets  where  they  should 
'aces?  Is  there  not  milking-time, 
ire  going  to  bed,  or  kiln-hole,  to 
bese  secrets,  but  you  must  be  tittle- 
re  all  our  guests  t  'tis  well  they  are 
damour  your  tongue:;,  and  not  si 
951 
M*r  daae.  Cmne,  you  promised  me 
9  aadA  pair  of  sweet  gloves. 


Clo.  Have  I  not  told  thee  how  I  was  cozened 
by  the  way  and  lost  all  my  money  T 

Ant.  And  indeed,  sir,  there  are  cozeners 
alMToad ;  therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Clo.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  shalt  lose  no- 
thing here. 

A-ut.  I  hope  so,  sir;  for  I  have  about  me 
many  parcels  of  charge.  261 

Clo.     What  hast  here  ?  ballads  ? 

Mop.  Prav  now,  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad  in 
print  o'  life,  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true. 

AuL  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  time,  how 
a  usurer's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  of  twenty 
money-bags  at  a  burthen  and  how  she  longed  to 
eat  adders  heads  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

Mop.     Is  it  true,  think  you  ? 

Aut,     Very  true,  and  but  a  month  old.         270 

Dor.     Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer  1 

Aut.  Here's  the  midwife's  name  to't,  one 
Mistress  Tale-porter,  and  five  or  six  honest  wives 
that  were  present  Why  should  I  carry  lies 
abroad  f 

Mop.     Piay  you  now,  buy  it 

Clo.  Come  on,  lay  it  by :  and  let's  first  see 
moe  ballads  ;  we  '11  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

Ant.  Here's  another  ballad  of  a  fish,  that 
appeared  upK)n  the  coast  on  Wednesday  the  four- 
score of  April,  forty  thousand  fathom  above  water, 
and  sun^  this  ballad  against  the  hard  hearts  of 
maids :  it  was  thought  she  was  a  woman  and  was 
turned  into  a  cold  fish  for  she  would  not  exchange 
flesh  with  one  that  loved  her :  the  ballad  is  very 
pitiful  and  as  true. 

Dor.     Is  it  true  too,  think  you? 

Aut.  Five  justices'  hands  at  it,  and  witnesses 
more  than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Clo.     Lay  it  by  too :  another.  290 

A  ut.     This  is  a  merry  ballad,  but  a  very  pretty 


Mop.     \xX  's  have  some  merry  ones. 

Ant.  Why,  this  is  a  passing  merry  one  and 
goes  to  the  tune  of  '  Two  maids  wooing  a  man : ' 
there 's  scarce  a  maid  westward  but  she  sings  it ; 
'tis  in  request,  I  can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  smgit:  if  thou  It  bear  a 
part,  thou  shalt  hear ;  'tis  in  three  parts. 

Dor.     Wc  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  ago.  300 

A  ut.  I  can  bear  my  part ;  you  must  know  'tis 
my  occupation ;  have  at  it  with  you. 

SOKG. 

A.  Get  you  hence,  for  I  must  go 
Where  it  fits  not  you  to  know. 

D.  Whither?  //.  O,  whither?  Z).  WhUher?. 
M.     It  becomes  thy  oath  full  well, 
Thou  to  me  thy  secrets  telL 
D.     Me  too,  let  me  go  thither. 
M.     Or  thou  goest  to  the  grange  or  milL 
D.     If  to  either,  thou  dost  ill-  310 

y4.  Neither,    i?.  What,  neither?    w4.' Neither. 
D.    ITiou  hast  sworn  my  love  to  be. 
M,    Thou  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me : 

Then  whither  ^oest?  say,  whither! 

Clo.    We'll  have  this  song  out  anoTv  \>^  cwx- 

selves ;  ray  father  and  the  gen\\eisieiv  art  vix  «bA  \ 

ta/Jk,  and  we'll  not  trouble  lYvem.    Come,  ^3(^«v^  N 

away  thy  pack  after  me.    Wenches,  I'VL  >aa^  5^^ 

you  both.     Pedlar,   let's  have  tYve  fewX  cYvovoe. 

Follow  me,  girls.  {Ejcit  with  Dorcoi  and  Mo^s« 


^l 
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AuU    And  you  sUalf  ftsy  weit  for  Vin. 

WtlT  yau  l«y  any  lapc, 
«  ■    '        ■"     v;inr  faiJC^ 

AVi\  iiv'  Mr  yonr  hc^dj, 
Of  the  ncw'sit  ajid  liueAt:,  lincsl  weaf-af 

That  doUi  iiuer  Jl  meaV  wauie-a-  t^JS*.  33a 


Kr-iKtrt  Scrv&tit, 


Sire. 


Master,   there  ii  tlircc  airter?,  tlifct 

^  Lhmcc  JicsH 'herds,  thrc^  twine-liuerds, 

!  made  thcmaclvcs  all  men  of  bair,  thc:y 

laclvet  Sjlti^rs  and  they  have  a  daacc 

lie  wt^udicrs  iay  i&  a  gaJtlnutiriT.  of^afiibiiU, 

c  they  sire  not  m'l.  but  ihey  ihcinselvM 

!  o  the  rniad,  if  it  W  not  tigo  rQuch  J«r  *ijliii: 

^l  kmjw  htUe  b^t  bQwlingj^  k  will  jJitiic  filenti- 

.TAr/.  Away  f  we'll  irpne  on't:  here  lia*,  b^cii 
I  much  homely  feokry  aku^jly.  I  know,  sir, 
E  wt^ry  yau, 

/**3j!,  Yqu  weary  tbose  that  T^fMjnb  m-i  pmy, 
I'i  4ce  these  f-mr  i-hreti  df  hcrdsmeiL 
SeriK  Que  thrt'c  of  them,  bv  ihclr  awn  report, 
^  kith  danced  bcfum  the  Ut^g :  aud  not  the 
ntt  of  tiie  tluxc  but  jumps  twelve  fuQt  ai^d  a 
f  Ly  the  »t|uier. 

'^/.     Lt^vc  ytnir  ptraltm; :  since  these  pood 

1  MPQ  iiluicd,^  let  tbein  couiti  m ;  b^t  i;|^uickl^ 

flow.  3F 

JiFP.    Why*  tlicy  slay  at  door,  sir-        t£jtiip 

//*we  4t  ff^fwr  qftwfive  Safjrt* 

Pal.   O.  (ather,  you  11  know  more  of  that  IjjCi*- 
aAer» 

C«*iwJ    l»  it  Dot  too  £aj:  gone  7    *V^  umA  to 
part  tlieiii^ 
[^\  ^imidc  aud  t«lla  muck     [TV  Fhr*}  Hew 
uow,  fair  ihephcrdl 
heaxt  it  fidl  of  woicthiag'  tliat  does  tak« 
fuur   ttiiuid  fhiui  ffiutifl^     booibj  when^  I  was 
youag 
And  lujided  love  sa  y^ou  do,  I  wu  wont 
""*    luad  nw  ^,,witb  ktuickj:  I  would  baveraa- 
jai^k^d  iGd 

ic  pedLir's  j.il!l..r^n  trtasvuT  and  have  pour'd  it 
Tu  h?  ■  yi^ia  iiuive  let  hitn  ga 

And].  4  witti JiijQ.     IfyaurlASfr 

lnu;jTi  i|.l  abui^  and  cjJ.1  iliis 

Youf  ijAik  of  Iijve  ^^r  bountyt  yt^iJ  were  sttaitfid 
For  a  TeplVi  at  least  if  you  niakc  a  can 
Of  bappy  holding  her. 
/V<^,  Old  sir,  I  kiacw 

prizes  not  sudi  iriJflci  ai  these  •«  i 
■  giAs  sbe  lookA  fram  me  are  pack'di  aad  lock'd 
Up  in  Qiy  heart  i  wbidi  1  have  civen  »U«ady^  370 
But  nut  deiiver^dH     O,  hear  me  breatiic  tny  Id'c 
Bcfcjre  thk  and  Cat  &tr,  wbo,  it  ih(»uld  $eem, 
fiiiih  T^onviitiiim  loved  I  I  take  tJby  lumd,  itik  band, 
i  ^t'fi  as  jJovc'a  down  and  as  white  a:»  it* 
EthhipiAQ'i,  tmik,  or  the  faim'd  wluw  ihlt'i 

^^fjcuort/jcm  hlmiA  twioe  o'er. 

Whatfolltiwmtl;^! 


^hearl 


Mow  prettily  the  young 
The  hand  ww  fair  before  I    1 
But  to  your  protestation;  let  is 
What  you  ^Iii^ltsA. 
Fi&.  Do»  aiid  be 

P0L    And  (iuA  my  aiiiij^tibiaiui  utiti 

TUah  he,  sad  tucfi,  the  cartli,  OteT 
That,  were  1  crown^^d  the  inD»£  11 
Thertof  mo£t  worthy*  w*rt  I  ibt 
Tlmt  ever  made  eye  Awervc,  bad 

ledge 
More  thiit  was  ever  man's^  1  wi 
Without  her  luve  ;  for  her  emj 
Commend  thetn  and  cumdcma 
Or  to  their  owb  perdittotL 
PitL  Fairly 

Cam.    Thh  thowt  a  suuid  ali 
JtAi'A  But*  my 

Say  you  the  bkc  to  him  t 

So  well,  cotMoff  so  well ;  no,  nor 
Uy  the  iKittern  of  mku 
The  punt>^  of  hk. 

JAf/.  Take  liaods,  1  ,_ 

Aoil,  fricndu  unknowii.  y<^i4  &kftll 

to't: 
I  ^vc  my  daughter  to  hiPi*  ftiid  wiO 
Hcfr  portiDn  equal  bis. 

Fi^,  0«  Uiat  tniut  be 

r  the  firtue  of  youf  daught«^r  ;  oiie  1 
1  shidl  h.ivc  mo  re  than  yi>u  cati  dreo, 
Kncitigh  then  fur  your  w»t)dcr«  Hu^ 
Contr^tt  u^  'fore  tbeic  witue^^es* 

And,  daugbtefj  youns, 

P0L  ^ofl,  swain,  awhtJe,  h 

Have  you  abulwrt 

>  £u.  1  have  J  but  what 

Pfit    Kflowi  he  cf  this  T 

Fia.  He  neitber 

Pol     MediinU  n  nvihtr 
Is  at  the  iiiipi;  ■:[ 

Tliatbestbt^ 

JjniJt  yiiuri';^!'    ■   .  _     .Ic 

Qf  reatonabk  iUfikM^f  i^  he  liik  iitu] 
With  agt  ami  altetipg  iheusihsl 

hear! 
Know  man  ^m  mitnf  dispute  hi^o^ 
EJeti  be  not  bed -rid  f  and  a^gain  do^ 
I^iU  what  he  did  being  duJdi^b^ 

fl^.     ^  No.  I 

He  has  lik  health  and  amplo^ 
Than  moat  have  uf  bi5  age. 

/W.  By  n?y 

Vuu  cCer  him^  if  t}\U  l^^  ^^  ^  wmiii£ 
Souiething^  unjilia] :  reasou  mj      ~ 
!>hould  cHoom;  bitiisclf  a  wife,  ~ 
The  father,  all  wbo^  }^}y  \i  ni 
But  fab  pokenty,  shouid  bold 
In  sticb  3L  btutmoL 

lie.  1  ykld  nil  tbk 

But  f^r  tome  other  reason^  my  gi 
Whifh  *ti^  uol  Hi  you  know^  I  not 
^ly  faihi^r  of  this  biisinesiL 

I'ifL  Let  him 


itiy  la 
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3*3 


:  him,  my  soo :  he  shall  not  ueed  to 

f  thy  choice. 

Come,  come,  he  must  not. 
cndL 

Mark  your  divorce^  young  sir, 
\Discovtnng  hitmself. 
lare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  base 
'ledged :  thou  a  sceptre's  heir,  430 
Kft'st  a  sheep-hook  !  Thou  old  traitor, 
at  by  hanging  thee  I  can 
hy  life  one  week.     And  thou,  fresh 

ritchcraft,  who  of  force  must  know 
1  thou  copest  with, — 

O,  my  heart ! 
ive  thy  beauty  scratch'd  with  briers, 
le 

than  thv  state.  For  thee,  fond  boy, 
'  know  thou  dost  but  sigh 
more  shalt  see  this  knack,  as  never 
ihalt,  we'll  bar  thee  from  succession ; 
e  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kin,     441 
icalion  off:  mark  thou  my  words : 
the  court.  Thou  churl,  for  this  time, 
tf  our  displeasure,  yet  we  free  thee 
2d  blow  of  it.     And  you,  enchant- 

^  a  herdsman ;  yea,  him  too, 

umself,  but  for  our  honour  therein, 

ee, — if  ever  henceforth  thou 

itches  to  his  entrance  open, 

>ody  more  with  thy  embraces,      450 

%  death  as  cruel  for  thee 

sndcr  to 't.  \ExiU 

Even  here  imdone ! 
ch  afeard ;  for  once  ur  twice 

0  speak  and  tell  him  plainly, 
jun  that  shines  upon  his  court 

;  visage  fn>m  our  cottage  but 
:e.     Will 't  please  you,  sir,  be  gone  ? 
lat  would  come  of  this :  beseech  you, 
state  take  care :  this  dream  of  mine, — 
rake,  I  Ml  queen  it  no  inch  farther, 
ewes  and  weep.  461 

Why,  how  now,  father ! 
Ml  diest. 

I  cannot  speak,  nor  think, 
enow  that  which  I  know.     O  sir  I 
lone  a  man  of  fourscore  three, 
:  to  fill  his  grave  in  (^uiet,  yea, 
the  bed  my  father  died, 
ly  his  honest  bones :  but  now 
in  must  put  on  n\y  shroud  and  lay  me 
est  shoveb  in  dust.  O  cursed  wretch, 
:  this  was  the  prince,  and  wouldst  ad- 
470 
ith  with  him  !    Undone  !  tmdone  ! 
e  within  this  hour,  I  have  lived 

1  desire.  \Exit. 

Why  look  you. so  upon  me? 
•y,  not  afeard  :  dela/d, 
altered:  what  I  was,  I  am; 
ng  on  for  plucking  back,  not  fol- 

nrillingly. 

Gracious  my  lord, 
V  Cither's  temper:  at  this  time 
%  which  I  do  guess 


You  do  not  ptupose  to  him ;  and  as  hardly      480 
Will  he  endure  your  si^ht  as  yet,  I  ftar: 
Then,  till  the  fury  of  his  highness  settle. 
Come  not  before  him. 

Flo.  I  not  ptupose  it. 

I  think,  CamiUof 

Cam,  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.     How  often  have  1  told  you  'twould  be 
thus! 
How  often  said,  my  dignity  would  last 
But  till  'twere  known ! 

Fio.  It  cannot  fail  but  by 

The  violation  of  my  faith ;  and  then 
Let  nature  crush  the  sides  0'  the  earth  together 
And  mar  the  seeds  within !    Lift  up  thy  looks : 
From  my  succession  wipe  me,  father ;  I  491 

Am  heir  to  my  affe<5lion. 

Cam.  Be  advised. 

Fio.     I  am,  and  by  my  fancy :  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason ; 
If  not,  my  senses,  better  pleased  with  madness, 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

CafH.  This  is  desperate,  sir. 

Fio.     So  call  it :  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow ; 
I  needs  must  think  it  honesty.     Camillo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean'd,  for  all  the  sun  sees  or        500 
The  close  earth  wombs  or  the  profound  sea  hides 
In  unknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  beloved :  therefore,  1  pray  you, 
As  you  have  ever  been  my  father's  houour'd 

friend, 
When  he  shall  miss  me, — as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  see  him  any  more, — cast  your  cood  counsels 
Upon  his  passion  :  let  myself  and  fortune 
Tug  for  the  time  to  come.    This  you  may  know 
And  so  deliver,  I  am  Dut  to  sea 
With  her  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  shore;  5x0 
And  most  opportune  to  our  need  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  fast  by,  but  not  prepared 
For  this  design.     Wliat  course  I  mean  to  hold 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O  my  lord  ! 

I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice, 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

Flo.  Hark,  YcvAixa^  [Drawing  her  oiide. 

I  '11  hear  you  by  and  by. 

CatH.  He 's  irremoveable. 

Resolved  for  flight.     New  vftr^  I  happy,  if 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn,       520 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour, 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia 
And  that  unhappy  king,  my  master,  whom 
I  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Fio.  Now,  good  Camillo; 

I  am  so  fraught  with  curious  business  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony. 

Cam,  Sir,  I  think 

You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i'  the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  father? 

Flo,  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deserved :  it  is  my  father's  music 
To  spKik  your  deeds,  not  little  ot  \v\s  case       VJf>  \ 
To  have  them  recompensed  as  thouzYiv  otv.  \ 

Cam.  >N  e\\,  xccy  \ot^, 

Tfyou  may  please  to  think  1  \ovc  xive  V\w^  . 

And  through  him  whatis  nearest  to Yv\nv,N»Vv\ctv\s 
Vour  gracious  self,  embrace  Wt  toy  A\Te€dotv. 
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If  your  mure  ponderous  and  settled  projedt 

May  suffer  alteration,  on  mine  honour, 

1 11  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 

As  snail  become  your  highness;  where  you  may 

Enjoy  your  mistress,  from  the  whom,  I  sec, 

There's  no  disjun<flion  to  be  made,  but  by —  540 

As  heavens  forefend  ! — your  ruin ;  marry  her, 

And,  with  my  best  endeavours  in  your  absence, 

Your  discontenting  father  strive  to  qualify 

And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

•   Flo.  How,  Camillo, 

May  this,  almost  a  mirarle,  be  done  ? 

That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man 

And  after  that  trust  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  you  thought  on 

A  place  whereto  you'll  go? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet : 

But  as  the  unthought-on  accident  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do,  so  we  profess  550 

Otu'selves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam..  Then  list  to  me : 

This  follows,  if  you  will  not  change  your  purpose 
But  undergo  this  flight,  make  for  Sicilia, 
And  there  present  yourself  and  your  fair  princess, 
For  so  I  see  she  must  be,  Tore  Leontes : 
She  shall  be  habited  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.     Methinks  I  see 
Leontes  opening  his  free  arms  and  weeping    559 
His  welcomes  forth ;  asks  thee  the  son  forgiveness. 
As  'twere  i'  the  father's  person ;  kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princess ;  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
*Twixt  his  imkindness  and  his  kindness ;  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell  and  bids  the  other  grow 
Faster  than  thought  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  Camillo, 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  ? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 

To  greet  him  and  to  eive  him  comforts.     Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you  as  from  your  father  shall  deliver,     570 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  you 

down: 
The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  sitting 
What  you  must  say ;  tKat  he  shall  not  perceive 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bosom  there 
And  speak  his  very  heart. 

Fh.  ^  I  am  bound  to  you : 

There  is  some  sap  in  this. 

Cam.    ^  A  cause  more  promising 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undream'd  shores,  most  cer- 
tain 
To  miseries  enough :  no  hope  to  help  vou, 
But  as  you  shake  off  one  to  take  another :       580 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors,  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
Where  you  '11  be  loath  to  be:  besides  you  know 
Prosperity 's  the  very  bond  of  love, 
Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
AfHidlion  alters. 

Per.  One  of  these  is  true : 

/^    J  think  affliiftion  may  subdue  the  cheek, 
Bat  not  take  in  the  aund, 
'^'^^'  Yea,  say  you  sot 

There  sbsdl  not  at  your  father's  house  these  seven 
years 
Be  bom  another  tsuch. 


Flo.  My  good  Cami 

She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding  as 
tShe  is  i'  the  rear  our  birth. 

Cam.  I  cannot 

She  lacks  instrutfHons,  for  she  seems 
To  most  that  teach. 

/Vr.  Your  pardon,  sir 

1 11  blush  you  thanks. 

Flo.  My  prettiest  P* 

But  O,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon !  C 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me. 
The  medicine  of  our  house,  how  sha 
We  are  not  furnish' d  like  Bohemia's 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Sidlia. 

Cam.  My  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this :  I  think  you  know 
Do  all  lie  there :  it  shall  be  so  my  oi 
To  have  you  royally  appointed  as  if 
The  scene  you  play  were  mine.  For 
That  you  may  know  you  shall  not  wai 
{Tke, 

Rf^nier  Autolycus. 

Aui.  Ha,  ha !  what  a  fool  Hon 
Trust,  his  sworn  brother,  a  very  si 
man  t  I  have  sold  all  my  trumpery 
terfeit  stone,  not  a  ribbon,  filasa 
brooch,  table-book,  ballad,  knife, 
shoe-tie,  bracelet,  horn-ring,  to  k« 
from  fasting :  they  throng  who  shot 
as  if  my  trmkets  had  been  hallowed 
a  benedidlion  to  the  buyer:  by  wli 
saw  whose  purse  was  best  in  pi<fbire 
saw,  to  my  good  use  I  remembered, 
who  wants  but  something  to  be  a  rea: 
grew  so  in  love  with  the  wenches'  1 
would  not  stir  his  pettitoes  till  he  h 
and  words ;  which  so  drew  the  rest  0 
me  that  all  their  other  senses  stuc^ 
might  have  pinched  a  placket,  it  w; 
'twas  nothing  to  geld  a  codpiece  e 
could  have  filed  keys  off  that  hung  i 
hearing,  no  feeling,  but  my  sir's  u 
miring  the  nothing  of  it.  So  that  ii 
lethaii^  I  picked  and  cut  most  of 
purses ;  ana  had  not  the  old  man  cc 
whoo-bub  against  his  daughter  an 
son  and  scared  my  choughs  from  the 
not  left  a  purse  alive  in  uie  whole  ai 
[Camillo^  Florizel^  and  Perdita  C0 

Cam.     Nay,  but  my  letters,   h) 
being  there 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  thi 

Flo.  And  those  *hat  you  '11  proem 
Leontes — 

Cam.    Shall  satisi  /  your  father. 

Per.  Hj 

All  that  you  speak  shaWs  fair. 

Cam.  *\       Whoh 

We'll  make  an  instrument  of  this.,  01 
Nothing  may  give  us  aid. 

Aut.    If  they  have  overheard  a 
hanging. 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow  I 
\hoM  so?  Fear  not,  man;  here** 
len^^^  X.O  VJtvet. 

Alt*.    \  aitiv  «k  Y«!t  IrJ^tyw ,  ««; . 
Cam.    'WVj,  V  wi  «S\\  \»«« 
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A  for  the  Ducside  of  thy 
u  exchange ;  therefore 
thdU  miisit  chiak  there  *Si 

pennyworth  on   Ki>  tide 
tciSr  there '&  s^me  booini 
ow,  HT,    t^/^J  1  know 

dispatch:  the  gtotlcmjut 

Sir!     {AsiJA    J 


hee- 

I  hvd  earnest ;  lnut  J  ain- 
IL  06o 

r«f  txchavgf  £ar^trnis. 

tay  prophecy 

muiit  retire  yourself 
^-Qiur  $wtcih»rt'a  hnt 
rawiy  mufnc  v  Dur  fa4:c,i 
r'oii  can,  diiliken 
cenjin;^  ;  ihat  yati  m:ty— 
-t£i  chipboard 


play  so  liei 
Na  fcmedy. 


6;o 


d  I  now  meet  my  father, 

n^ 

^,  you  shall  have  nrt  hat. 

'CWtil],  my  frkficl- 

Adieu^  JEir. 
1  Kave  we  twain  ftir^Jtl 

I  do  n^ JLt»  bhatl  be  to 

ler  they  are  bound ; 

laJE  Ml  prevail 

I'hfl^e  trc^mptuiy 

-  who^e  sight  C^ 

Fortune  <ipeeii  ui! 
I  14  the  iU'side. 
eed  tbc  bcner. 
',  prrtiiiHy  and  Citmilhf 
ut  builjicM,  I  hear  it  t  to 
lick  cye^  and  a  nimble 
Clit^pur^s;  a  KOf)d  nusc 
out  Wtrrk  fot  the  other 
ha  time  thLii  the  unjiiTil 
it  a/ iMichHJin>;c  had  this 
lii  ,  a  hoQl  ii  here  with 
the  gpdi  da  thi»  ye»r 
'  lay  do  ijTiy  thing  ejf- 
lU^lf  ill  about  a  pic  re 
iy  frum  hit  father  with 
I  thoTiBbt  it  wore:  a  piece 
:hc  klu^  vnthal,  1  would 
:  fuore  Ktaavtry  to  con- 
.  1  constant  tg  my  pro- 


C^.  See^  Mfi ;  what  a  maa  you  arc  no v  I 
Tlicre  ia  tvo  other  way  bui  to  tell  the  kitiff 
iht't  a,  chan^kfig  and  none  of  your  flbh  and 
blood. 

SAr^.     Nay*  but  hear  mc 

C£^.    Nay,  but  hear  mt, 

JAf/.     Go  to,  then.  3™ 

Cif,  She  being  ndoe  of  your  d«h  ^nd  Wood^ 
your  flefth  and  btood  has  not  offended  th«  king; 
and  so  your  flc»Ji  ajiid  blufti  it  ntit  w  be  punijihaJ 
by  hinir  Show  tliq^c  thiBEs  you  found  about 
her.  those  secret  thing^i,  M  Ujc  what  sb«  hu 
with  her  Mhit  bcir^  done,  let  the  law  go  whistle  : 
J  warnmtyoti. 

SJ^^  I  win  tell  th«  king  aJl,  tvery  wonl* 
ycA,  and  bis  son's  pranks  too:  whr>,  I  may  my, 
15  no  honest  niah^  neither  io  hb  father  nor  10 
me.  to  go  aborut  to  make  me  the  king's  brothM- 
in-l.iw.  rii 

fiV.  Indeed,  TM-otheHn-taw  wai  the  fivthesl 
tiff  you  eould  have  been  lo  him  and  then  your 
bloQd  h^d  been  the  dearer  by  I  kttovr  bow  faucb 
an  ounEie. 

jimt     [Aitdn']  Very  wisely,  puppies! 

SAf/.  Wdli  let  U4  to  the  ktirg:  there  h  that 
in  this  iardol  will  make  him  scratch  his  beard. 

AttL  I4^ide\  I  knjow  ai>t  what  impedimntf 
this  camplaint  may  be  to  the  (lij;ht  of  my  masleri 
Pray  hejirttly  be  be  at  palace. 


[A'lii^A   TWiffh   I   nm    n^l  naturaUy 


do. 
'     Ant     ,  . 

I  honc&t^  1  am  (o  somctirnes   by  chance:  let  me 
I  packet  ™   my  pedlar^n  excrement.    {TuAts  0^ 
ku/aiie  htnrk^l    How  now*  ntstics  \  whither  are 
you  bound? 
Skt^.    To  the  palace^  an  it  like  ymjr  wonblp^ 
A  at     Youf  alfairs  thcix,    wjiat,   writh   whom, 
the   condition   of  thjit  fardel,  the  place  of  yoULf 
dwelling  t  yourruiinev  ynur  ageA^  of  what  havijigt 
Greedini;.    and   any   thiDf   that  ifl  titling   to   be 
kno^m,  di-tcover, 

€Inv  We  are  but  pbln  fellnwv  SiJ"- 
A  Mi.  A  lie ;  yuu  *re  rriugh  and  hajry.  Let 
me  have  no  lyinff :  it  becomes  nahC  but  trndet* 
men,  And  they  orteA  give  iiftsoldtens  tlie  lie:  but 
we  pay  thei^i  for  it  with  stamped  coin,  not 
jttabbing  steel ;  therefore  they  dn  not  give  in 
the  lie. 

C/0.     Your  worship  had   like  to  bavc  JC^vefi 
ua  Ofie,  if  you  Imd  not  taken  yourself  with  th« 


nore  matter  for  a   hot 
every  ahop,    church, 
-areful  nian  work.    Tor    nor  hen. 


S/uf,     Are  you  a  coijrtier,  an't  like  yoti,  lirt 
Aut     ^Vllethcr    it    like   me    or    no,    [    am   & 
courder.     Seesl  thou  tint   the   air  of  the  c^xat 
in  the»e  crtfoMiog^f  halh  not  niy  j^ail  in  it  the 
measure  c/  the   court?    receives  ddL  thy  nou 
court-odour  from  me  t  rcHcfl  1  not  gft  thy  base> 
ties*  c wrt-cmtempt  f    Thinkcst  thou,  for  thdt  I 
insiaitate,  ar  }  tcaic  frrtnt  thee  thy  bu^iDee,  1  am 
therefore  no  courtier*  1  am  edUftier  cap-t-pBi 
and<ine  that  will  eiiher  ptifth  on  or  pltick  bade 
ihy  busineia  there:  whercupoti  I  command  tttAA 
to  open  thy  afTAjr. 
SAff.     My  bufine&i,  lir,  h  to  the  king. 
A  ut.     Wlvit  4d  vtyGaX^t  hftit  tWm  io  ^aAt&l 
JTii^.     1 1  now  not,  an  \  like.  v<i^- 
Clif.     AAvfXAt!t\  the  ^lurt'-wc^i  tot  a.  ' 
sant ;  say  yoti  have  hoik,  . 


^«ar 


3«6 
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Aut.     How  blessed  are  we  that  arc  not  simple 
men ! 
Yet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  these  arc, 
Therefore  I  will  not  disdain. 

Clo.     This  cannot  be  but  a  ffreat  coHrticr. 

Shep.  His  (garments  arc  rich,  but  he  wears 
them  nut  handsomely. 

Clo,  He  secmi  to  \yt.  the  more  noble  in  hein  j 
fanta«(tic.il:  a  great  man,  I  Ul  warrant ;  I  know  by 
the  pickin|;  (m  's  teeth.  780 

AhU  The  fardel  there?  what's  I*  the  fardel? 
Wherefore  that  >kix? 

Shfft.  .Sir.  there  lies  such  secrets  in  this  fardel 
and  1h>x,  which  none  mu-^t  know  but  the  king:: 
and  which  he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I 
may  come  to  the  speech  of  him. 

A  ut.     Asfe,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

.V*/-/.     Why,  sir? 

Aut*  The  kin^  is  not  at  the  palace ;  he  is  ^onc 
aboard  a  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy  and  air 
himself:  fi>r.  if  thou  bcest  cajiable  of  things  se- 
rious, thou  must  know  the  king  is  full  of  grief. 

Shi'p.  So  'tis  said,  sir;  al unit,  his  son,  that 
should  have  married  a  shenherd's  d.'uighter. 

Ant,     If  th.1t  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-fast,  let 
him  fly :  the  curses  ne  sh.all  have,  the  tortiircs  he 
sh.ill  feel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  tlic  heart  I 
of  monster. 

Clfl.     Think  you  so,  sir?  799 

Aut.  Not  he  alone  shall  suffer  what  wit  can  I 
make  hea\'y  and  vengeance  bitter ;  but  those  that  I 
are  germane  to  him,  though  removed  fifty  times, 
shall  all  c<»njc  under  the  hangman :  which  though 
it  be  grm  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An  old 
sheep-whistling'  rogii-.'.  a  ram-ten<ler,  to  offer  to 
have  his  daughter  c'lmc  into  grace !  Some  say 
he  rfiall  be  .stoned:  but  lh.it  death  is  too  soft  for 
him,  S.1V  I :  draw  our  throne  into  a  sheep-cote ! 
all  death-;  are  too  few,  the  sharpest  t«>o  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  nian  e'er  a  son,  sir,  do  you 
hear,  an 't  like  you,  sir?  8ii 

Aut.  ^  He  ha*  a  son,  who  shall  be  flayed  alive : 
then  'nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  of 
a  wasp's  nest :  then  stand  till  he  be  three  quarters 
and  a  dram  dead;  then  recovered  again  with 
aqua-vitae  or  some  other  hot  infusion ;  then,  raw 
as  he  is,  and  in  the  hottest  day  prognostication 
proclaims,  shall  he  Itc  set  against  a  brick-wall,  the 
sun  looking  with  a  southward  eye  upon  him, 
where  he  is  to  behold  him  with  flies  blown  to 
death.  But  what  talk  we  of  the«:e  traitorly  rascals, 
whose  miserie-i  are  to  Iw  smiled  .it,  their  offences 
being  so  capit.1l?  Tell  me,  for  you  seem  to  be 
honest  plain  men,  what  you  have  to  the  king: 
being  something  gently  considered,  I'll  bring  you 
where  he  is  aboard,  tender  your  nersons  to  his 
presence,  whisper  him  in  your  behalfs;  and  if  it  be 
in  man  l>esides  the  king  to  effedl  your  suits,  here 
is  man  shall  do  it.  Sag 

Clo.    He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority:  dose 
with  him,  give  him  gold :  and  though  authority 
be  a  stubl>om  bear,  yet  he  is  oft  le<I  by  the  nose 
with  gold:  show  the  inside  of  ymir  purse  to  the 
outside  of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado.  Remember 
'stoned,  'and  'flayed  aHve.' 
«f*C^.     An't  please  yon,  sir,  to  undertake  tV\c  \ 
tsmess  for  us,   here  is  that  gold  I   have:  V\V 
Jce  tt  as  much  more  and  leave  this  young  nuui 
ttiwi  till  I  brint:  it  you. 


'.  moiety.    Ait 


Aui.    After  I  have  done  what  I  ] 

SAr/.    Ay,  «ir. 

Aut.    Well,  give  me  the  1 
party  in  this  bu.siness? 

Clo.  In  some  sort,  mr :  but  thoogh  mf  1 
a  pitiful  one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  <n 

Aut.  O,  that  \  the  case  of  the  Khq;>hen 
hang  him.  he  '11  be  made  an  example. 

^  Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort  I  We  rnns 
king  and  show  our  strange  sights :  he  wau 
'tis  none  of  your  daughter  nor  my  sister: 
gone  else.  Sir.  I  wHl  give  you  as  much 
old  man  docs  when  the  business  is  ped 
and  rem.iin,  as  he  sa>'s,  your  pawn  til 
brought  yi>u. 

Aut.  I  will  tnist  ^'ou.  Walk  before 
the  sea-side;  go  on  the  right  hand:  I  1 
look  upon  the  hedge  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  We  arc  blest  in  this  man,  as  I  m 
even  blest. 

Skr/.  I^t  's  before  as  he  faid§  ns :  he  1 
vidcd  to  dc»  us  good. 

[EjrewHt  Shephrrdand 

Aut.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  I  i 
tune  would  not  suffer  me:  she  drops  ben 
my  mouth.  I  am  onirted  now  with  a  dm 
casion,  gold  and  a  means  to  do  the  prii 
master  govid ;  which  who  knows  how  th 
turn  kick  to  my  advancement?  I  will  brn 
two  moles,  these  blind  ones,  aboard  Un 
think  it  fit  to  shore  them  again  and  that  d 

f>lnint  they  have  to  the  king  concerns  html 
et  him  call  me  ro{^e  for  being  so  far  ol 
for  I  am  proof  against  that  title  and  whai 
else  belongs  to't.  To  him  will  I  present 
there  may  be  matter  in  it. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.     A  room  in  Lroxtkb* /mit 

Enter  Leontbs,  Cleomenks,  Dion,  Pil 
ami  ScTzsMHtt. 

Clfo.  Sir,  you  have  done  enougii,  aa 
perform'd 
A  s.iint-like  sorrow :  no  fault  could  you  a 
Which  you  have  not  redeem'd  :  indeed,  pal 
More  penitence  than  done  trespass :  at  dii 
Do  as  the  heavens  have  done,  forget  yoor 
With  them  forgive  yourself. 

Lron.  Whilst  I  !«■■ 

Her  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them,  and  so  still  think  c 
The  wrong  I  did  myself;  which  was  ao  n 
That  heirless  it  hath  made  my  kingdom  a 
Dostroy'd  the  .sweet'st  companion  that  iTe 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 

l^aul.  True,  too  true,  my  I 

If,  one  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  woil^ 
Or  from  the  all  that  arc  took  somethiiif  ■ 
To  m.ike  a  pcrfe^  wonum,  she  yoa  kUTd 
Would  be  unparallel'd. 

Leon.  I  think  so.     KSTdi 

vShe  I  kill'd !    I  did  .so :  but  thou  strikoti 
Sorely,  to  s.4y  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 
\3p(m  vVv^  \.ou^«  «&  vdl  m.Y  thought:  av 
\  Tvo"»r, 


THE  WlHtBR'S  TALE, 


W 


It  ^n  BxJwn  «  thwsud  thiiig»  ihat 

Id 

c  like  Eime  more  benefit  and  erac«t 

Lbca  better. 

You  4rt  orae  of  iliow 
vr  Mm  itnd  ugala. 

Ifynu  wotiltl  notao, 
aot  the  sate,  nor  tHc  remeinbrfuice 
at  •vrertie^n  114 me:  conifder  Eittie 
[Cff^  by  hii  blebness'  AtU  of  i^uc* 

Upon  hii  kiJiEdom  and  devour 
lookvrsi  fTO-     wh^LC  were  iiiDrc  h^ily 
rji»ce  the  former  quceD  i»  wellT  30 

tr  tian.  Tor  j^y&lty^s  repair, 
iL  comfort  and  for  future  good*^ 
be  be4  of  niAJcsty  .Tgaio 
vet  fcllaw  iKktt 

There  U  none  wortbr, 
f  her  that  'i  goneL     Beitdei,  |he  gods 

fuifilf  d  their  lecrvt  purpaflet; 
n  tiK  divine  ApoUo  uid,^ 
■*  tenrjuT  of  hit  orsclc, 

I  Leooiei  aha!  I  not  have  sn  heir 

II  child  be  fntiuiid  r  which  that  it  tJull, 
jOnstrouA  tn  aur  human  rcAion  41 
t^i]iiii%  to  bresik  HU  ^rave 

jigain  icune  ;  who,  on  ray  life, 
L  vith  the  inf^L     'T^t  >'Dur  coMiuel 
iKvdM  Ca  the  heavefu  be  oaittraryf 
IKhist  tbeif  wilk,     [TiilrAMwf/i.J  Care 
oriuiie; 

h  viU  ind  an  beu*  X  ^eat  Alexander 
.  tbe  wonb)e*t ;  m  bii  mcceswr 
abe  the  best. 

Good  P^iiuL, 
the  monoiy  of  Hcrminne*  50 

,  hoopur,  0,  thAt  ever  I 
ed  me  n\  thy  couniel  I  then  ^  even  nnw^ 
iTe  UwA'd  ntjon  my  flneen's  full  eyes, 
m  tnasure  uvn  her  hpft— 

And  left  them 
Ibr  irfaiit  ihey  fkWed. 

ITiou  vpeak'«t  truth 
tbcreforei  &(>  wiJa:   one 


mvd,  would  Aake  her  KLinted  spirit 
Kn  b<^  curp$e,  and  im  thia  fiUfe, 
>t  offiai4crs  nowf,  appear  iOuJ've:x'dt 
Bt'Whytomef 

Had  flhe  tuch  poMrer,  6g 

She  h»d  I  and  would  tnceuse  tne 
'her  I  niini«d. 

I  sJimUd  so. 
!  cheat  that  walk'd,  1  'Id  bid  ymi  mark 
Bd  ^  me  fdo'  what  dull  t»rt  in^t 
htr:  thai  I'ld  thriek,  thai  even  your 

L  to  hear  me ;  and  the  worda  tkLt  faU 


Stars,  t\9x\ 
s  cTie  dead  coals  I    Fcaj  ilinu  do  ^ife 

Will  you  iweaf 
Vfiy  but  hr  my  Ave  h^^-^f  70 

■V^ip,  fifutiiuf  *o  ^  ^erf  m^  spirii  f 


Cie0,    You  tempt  him  over-much, 
Paul  Ualea*  anotb«r. 

As  Uke  Hermimic  ai  is  her  tMf^biret 
Aflnittt  bis  eye. 
C^.  Good  madam, — 

J^atfl  I  have  done. 

Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry^— tf  yim  witl.  sir, 
No  cemedyj  but  you  will, — ^ve  me  the  office 
To  choose  you  a  qtioen:    she  ^h^li  not  be  «0 

ywjfl« 
A»  was  your  former :  but  fhe  «hal1  be  such 
A^  walk'd  your  Ana  queen's  eb^ut,  it  should  talre 

^     i°l    .  ** 

To  lee  her  m  your  arms. 

Z^ew,  My  true  PanlJiia, 

We  chaU  not  many  tUl  thcpu  bid'it  ujl 

Paul.  That 

Shall  be  when  your  fij^  queeo't  sgatQ  in  breath  1 
Never  till  then. 

Entire  Getttlcmao. 

Gfni.     One    that  £Jv«  out  blmielf   Fnnoe 
FloTijel, 
Son  of  PdUkciik,  with  hift  pdnceu,  she 
The  laireM  I  bave  yd  beheld,  desires  access 
To  your  high  presence. 

L*im,  What  with  hlmT  he  Comdi  not 

Like  to  his  father's  greatfie^;  his  appttiach. 
So  out  of  ctreumstance  and  sudden,  bells  us       90 
'Til  not  a  vi^ltaf  ion  fnuned>  but  forced 
t(y  need  and  accident.     What  train  I 

G*hU  But  few* 

And  those  but  mean- 

Lf*nL  Hi<  prinoeiu.  uy  |-ou.  with  him ! 

GtiU',    Ay,  the  moit  peerlesi  piec?  of  earthy  I 
chink. 
That  e'er  the  sun  shone  briffhl  on. 

Paul,  O  HcrmieAe, 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itseLT 
Above  a  better  gone,^  sd  must  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what's  s>een  now  [    Sir«  you  ^ 
Have  »id  and  wtit  «o,  but  ytnur  ^rritmg  ticiw 
Is  colder  than  th^thenie, '  She  had  not  been^,  lOQ 
Nor  was  not  to  be  equaled : '— ib^is  yoiu-  vcrtc 
Fiow'd  with  her  beauty  once  T  'tis  shrewdly  cbb'd, 
To  Kay  you  have  seen  a  better. 

G€nt,  Pardon .  madam : 

The  one  t  have  almost  forawt, — your  pordoni — 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtained  your  eye, 
Will  have  ynur  inngtie  too.     Thii  is  a  creatuTe, 
Would  she  begiin  a  secl,  might  quench  the  fcal 
Of  all  profes!iori  el«t  make  pf  oitelyies 
Of  wh(^  she  but  bid  follow. 

P^mI,  Howl  notwonieRl 

Grnt.     Women  will  love  her,  that  she  la  a 
woman  t  to 

Mane  worth  thsm  any  man ;  men,  that  she  ti 
The  rarest  af  all  women. 

Lfim.  Go,  Cleomenes ; 

Yourielf,  assisted  with  your  honou/d  fneodSj, 
Brtoif  them  to  our  embrt-cement,  Stili,  'tis  strange 
[H-^funt  CltifttteMtJ  and  eikrrr. 
He  thui  should  steal  upon  u!u 

Pmui.  Had  msr  v^t^t* 

/e  wel  of  children,  wen  ibw  \^wvt,  W\\*d  ^i  i 
Well  With  this  ItiTt) ;  there  wa*  tio^-luiA  4  tuotoJii 
i*etw«en  their  births.  , 

I^fim^    Prilhec,  tio  mare ;  «*«'.  >M^Vws*^w 
We  dj>£&  to  me  «jg;ain  wHen  l^k*d  ^\  *\«*»        " 


\ 
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THE   WINTER*S  TALE. 


When  I  shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speeches 
I    Will  bring  me  to  consider  that  which  may 
I    Unfurnish  me  of  reason,     lliey  are  come. 


I 


Re-tMter  Clromenks  and  ot furs ^  with 
Flokizel  and  Pkruita. 


I 


Your  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince  ; 
For  she  did  print  your  roval  father  oflT, 
Conceiving  you  :  were  I  but  twenty  one, 
Your  father's  image  is  so  hit  in  you, 
His  verv  air,  that  I  should  call  you  brother. 
As  I  did  him,  and  speak  of  something  wildly 
By  us  pcrform'd  before.     Most  dearly  welcome ! 
And  your  fair  princess, — goddess . — O,  alas !  131 
I  Icist  a  couple,  that  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thus  have  stood  begetting  wonder  as 
You,  ^cious  couple,  do :  and  then  I  lost — 
I    All  mme  own  folly — the  society. 
Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father,  whom. 
Though  bearing  miserv^  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  on  him. 

Flo.  By  his  command 

Have  I  here  touched  Sicilia  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  greetings  that  a  king,  at  friend,  140 
Can  send  his  brother:  and,  but  infirmity 
Which  waits  upon  worn  times   hath  something 

seized 
His  wish'd  ability,  he  had  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  'twixt  your  throne  and  his 
Measured  to  look  upon  you :  whom  he  loves — 
He  bade  me  say  so — more  than  all  the  sceptres 
And  those  that  Dear  them  living. 

Leon,  O  my  brother. 

Good  gentleman !  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee 

stir 
Afresh  within  me,  and  these  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters  150 

Of  my  behind-hand  slackness.     Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he  too 
Exposed  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage. 
At  least  ungentle,  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man  not  worth  her  pains,  much  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person  7 

Flo.  Good  my  lord, 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Leon,  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 

That  noble  honour'd  lord,  is  fear'd  and  loved? 

Flo.    Most  royal  sir,  from  thence ;  from  him, 
whose  daughter 
His  tears  proclaim'd  his,  parting  with  her :  tlience, 
A    prosperous   south-wmd   fnendly,    we   have 
cross'd,  x6t 

To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me 
For  visiting  your  highness :  my  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismiss'd ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  success  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival  and  my  wife  s  in  safety 
Here  where  we  are. 

Loon.  The  blessed  gods 

Purge  all  infeAion  from  our  air  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here !    You  have  a  holy  father,      170 

//  A  gnceful  gent\eaasi\  against  whose  person, 
^  sacred  us  it  is,  I  hzre  done  sin  : 
For  which  the  Aeavens,  taking  angry  note, 
AM^!^*^  meiMue/css;  and  your  fathci's  blest, 
^  be  &om  heaven  merits  it,  with  you 
^orthy  his  goodness.    What  might  I  h«ve  been, 


Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  ha 
Such  goodly  things  as  you! 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  Most  nob 

That  which  I  shall  report  will  bear  1 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.  Please  y 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself  by 
Desires  ^ou  to  attach  his  son,  wbo  h 
His  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  off- 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  his  hcqpes, 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

Leon.  Where's  Boh< 

Lord.  Here  in  your  dty ;  I  no* 
him: 
I  speak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel  and  my  messa^  To  yt 
Wniles  he  vras  hastening,  in  the  chai 
Of  this  fair  couple,  meets  he  on  the  1 
I'he  father  of  this  seeming  lady  and 
Her  brother,  having;  both  their  couni 
With  this  young  pnnce. 

Flo.  Camillo  has  1 

Whose  honour  and  whose  honesty  til 
Endured  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay't  so  to  hli 

He's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Artw«,  Who! 

Lord.  Camillo,  sir :  I  i^ake  with  hi 
Has  these  poor  men  in  question.  N< 
Wretches  so  quake:  they  kneel,  tl: 

earth: 
Forswear  themselves  as  often  as  tfaej 
Bohemia  stops  his  ears,  and  threaten 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

Per.  O  my  no 

The  heaven  sets  spies  upon  us,  vnll  x 
Our  contradl  celebrated. 

Leon.  You  are  mai 

Flo,  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  1 
The  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike. 

Leon.  M; 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king? 

Flo.  She  is. 

When  once  she  is  my  wife. 

Leon,  lliat  *  once,'  I  see  by  yoor  | 
speed. 
Will  come  on  very  slowly.  I  am  son 
Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  from  hi 
Where  you  were  tied  in  duty,  and  as 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth  aa 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo.  Dear, 

Though  Fortune,  visible  am  enemy. 
Should  chase  us  with  my  father,  pow 
Hath  she  to  change  our  loves.  Benw 
Remember  since  you  owed  no  more  I 
Than  I  do  now  :  with  thought  of  sod 
Step  forth  mine  advocate  ;  at  yoor  re 
My  father  will  grant  precious  thing!  1 

Leon.    Would  he  do  so,  I 'Id  begyi 
,  mistress. 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 

Paul.  Sir,  aj  I 

\ouT  e^eVs.\^u»m\»^-yQKithm't:  1 

¥oTe  'Y^nx  ^eerv  ^m^,  wft.'WMk  tnan 


THE   WINTER'S  TALE. 


3^9 


I  thouffht  of  her, 
a  1  made.    \T«FlorUeL\  But 

I  will  to  your  father : 
•erthrown  by  your  desires,  230 
a  and  you :  upon  which  errand 
im :  therefore  follow  me 
vay  I  make:  come,  good  my 
\Extttnt. 

Br/ort  LsoNTBS*  j^lace, 
LYCUS  and  a  Gentleman, 
you,  sir,  were  you  present  at 

was  by  at  the  opening  of  the 
Id  shepherd  deliver  the  manner 
Thereupon,  after  a  little  amaxed- 
ommanded  out  of  the  chamber  ; 
It  I  heard  the  shepherd  say,  he 

lost  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it 
nake  a  broken  delivery  of  the 
::hanges  I  perceived  in  the  king 
very  notes  of  admiration  :  they 
ith  staring  on  one  another,  to 
heir  eyes ;  there  was  speech  in 
uiguage  in  their  very  gesture ; 
'  had  heard  of  a  world  ransomed, 
a  notable  jnsston  of  wonder 
;  but  the  wisest  beholder,  that 
t  seeing,  could  not  say  if  the 
joy  or  sorrow;  but  in  the  ex- 
,  it  must  needs  be. 

tmother  Gentleman, 
tleman  that  haply  knows  more. 
.? 

hing  but  bonfires :  the  oracle  is 
I's  daughter  is  found :  such  a 
jroken  out  within  this  hour  that 
not  be  able  to  express  it. 
a  third  Gentleman, 
.ady  Paulina's  steward :  he  can 
How  goes  it  now,  sir?  this 
lied  true  is  to  like  an  old  tale, 
it  is  in  strong  suspicion:  has 
heir? 

Most  true,  if  ever  truth  were 
imstance  :  that  which  you  hear 
see,  there  *is  such  unity  in  the 
tie  of  Queen  Hermione's,  her 
ckof  it,  the  letters  of  Antigonus 
h  they  know  to  be  his  chara^cr, 
:  creature  in  resemblance  of  the 
ion  of  nobleness  which  nature 
breeding,  and  many  other  evi- 
erwith  sill  certainty  to  be  the 
Did  you  see  tlie  meeting  of  the 


len  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which 
DDOC  be  spoken  of.  There  might 
me  joy  crown  another,  so  and 
XX,  it  seemed  sorrow  wept  to  take 
Aeirjoy  waded  in  tears.  There 
yes,  holding  up  of  hands,  with 
h  dutradlion  that  they  were  to 
tt,  not  by  favour.     Our  idng. 


being  ready  to  leap^  out  of  himself  for  joy  of  hia 
found  daughter,  as  if  that  joy  were  now  become  a 
loss,  cries  'O,  thy  mother,  thy  mother!'  then  asks 
Bohemia  forgiveness ;  then  embraces  his  loiHiii- 
law ;  then  agidn  worries  he  his  daughter  with 
clipping  her ;  now  he  thanks  the  old  shepherd, 
which  stands  by  like  a  weather-bitten  conduit  of 
many  kings'  reigns.  I  never  heard  of  such  another 
encotmter,  which  lames  report  to  follow  it  and 
undoes  description  to  do  it. 

Stc.  Gtnt.  What,  pray  you.  became  of  Anti- 
gonus, that  carried  hence  the  child  ? 

Third  GtHt.  Like  an  old  tale  still,  which  will 
have  matter  to  rehearse,  though  credit  be  asleep 
and  not  an  ear  open.  He  was  torn  to  pieces  wita 
a  bear :  this  avouches  the  shepherd's  son ;  who 
has  not  only  his  innocence,  which  seems  much,  to 
justify  him,  but  a  handkerchief  and  rings  of  his 
that  Paulina  knows. 

First  Gent*  What  became  of  his  bark  and  his 
followers? 

Third  Gent.  Wrecked  the  same  instant  of 
their  master's  death  and  in  the  view  of  the 
shepherd :  so  that  all  the  instruments  which  aided 
to  expose  the  child  were  even  then  lost  when  it 
was  found.  But  O,  the  noble  combat  that'twixt 
joy  and  sorrow  was  fought  in  Paulma  t  She  had 
one  eye  declined  for  the  loss  of  her  husband, 
another  elevated  that  the  oracle  was  fulfilled :  she 
lifted  the  princess  from  the  earth,  and  so  locks 
her  in  emoracing,  as  if  she  would  pin  her  to  her 
heart  that  she  might  no  more  be  in  danger  of  losine. 

First  Gent.  The  dignity  of  this  adl  was  wor9x 
the  audience  of  kings  and  princes ;  for  by  such 
was  it  adled. 

Third  Gent  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of 
all  and  that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes,  cat:^t 
the  water  though  not  the  fish,  was  when,  at  the 
relation  of  the  queen's  death,  with  the  manner 
how  she  came  to 't  bravely  confessed  and  lamented 
by  the  kins,  how  attentiveness  wounded  his 
daughter ;  till,  from  one  sisn  of  dolour  to  another, 
she  did,  with  an  *  Alas,'  f  would  fain  say,  bleed 
tears,  for  I  am  sure  my  heart  wept  blood.  Who 
was  most  marble  there  changed  colour;  some 
swooned,  all  sorrowed :  if  all  the  world  could 
have  seen  't,  the  woe  had  been  universal.         zoo 

First  Gent.    Are  they  returned  to  the  court  ? 

Third  Gent.  No :  the  princess  hearing  of  her 
mother's  statue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of 
Paulina,— a  piece  many  years  in  doing  and  now 
newly  performed  by  that  rare  Italian  master. 
Julio  Romano,  who,  had  he  himself  eternity  and 
could  put  breath  into  his  work,  would  beguile 
Nature  of  her  custom,  so  perfectly  he  is  her  ape : 
he  so  near  to  Hermione  hath  done  Hermione  mat 
they  say  one  would  speak  to  herand  stand  in  hope 
of  answer :  thither  with  all  greediness  of  afie^on 
are  they  gone,  and  there  they  intend  to  sup. 

Sec.  Gent.  I  thought  she  had  some  great  matter 
there  in  hand;  for  she  hath  privatdy  twice  or 
thrice  a  day,  ever  since  the  death  of  Hermione, 
visited  that  removed  house.  Shall  we  thither  and 
with  our  company  piece  the  Tcjo\axv^\  \ 

First  Gent.     Who  would  be  lYienc^  i^oX  "V^aa  \ 
th*  benefit  of  accesst  every  wmV  ol  axv  «vt  wsnxe. 
new  grace  will  be  bom:  o\ir  abaenc^  maa«*  >». 
umJirifty  to  otir  knowledse.    ljet*%  «3ioti^.       -^^^ 


TUB   WINTMM'S  TALE. 


i  nf.  Now^  had  t  not  the  dn«h  cif  my  ronner 
m  mCif  woulii  prercrmciit  drop  on  my  head, 
,  bryught  the  cjld  tujin:  aJid  hia  *ufi  aboard  the 
riltcc;  lold  him  i  heariJl  them  t^dk  of  a  fardel 
1 1  kntiw  iirjt  what:  but  he  at  th.'it  time,  over- 
1  f)/  the  shepherd's  d*ui!hifT.  ■'m  Ke  then  tfMjk 

If  UiUe  beUcf,  €*ti.  a  her  ct»a- 

2i  chi^  myntery  TBEn^ii,  crcd-  But 

lie  I'-j  iiic  T  Icir  hiwt  1  bc^ij  tht  finder  out 
■ciret,  it  Would  not  trnve  relbhcd  j,mong 

r  di£cT«dttaHi 

Enter  Slieplicfd  tfwi/  Cbwn^ 
r  e&fne  thn«e  1  have  d\;mc  good  to  a|;ajnvt 
J  wUK  and  idr^uly  appcarmg  in  the  blL>ssoma  p/ 
icir  fortiifte. 

Cofue»T^;  t  am  past  nLoe  children^  but 

^  «mt£  and  iku^hters  will  be  aJl  gcntletneii  bam. 

You  arc  well  met,  «r-     VmJ  denied  to 

FJEh  (ne  thlq  other  day^  l^i^use  i  ytan  net 

uibom.  See  y  ou  these  d  ( ah  c4TM*y  you  see 

t  and  think  tne  stiti  oa  ijefltknian  bom: 

^  e  boJt  a4y  the^e  robes  arc  ncit  gentlemen 

[ive  me  ibe  lie,  do,  aod  try  whethei  I  am 

jr  a  geritlcmaji  born^ 

_     i  I  know  yoiiiarcnow,ftr»agentlemQf»bom. 

7it,     Ay,  and  have  been  fo  any  time  these 

?  hours, 

^*     And  so  hare  i,  boy*  149 

S<>  you  have :  but  1  w;u  a  gentlefliEUi  bom 
ifftff  my  faih^f  ;  Tor  the  Idnn^'i  von  took  mA  Ity 
'     -  '  -  "  -  !  in*  brother ;  smd  then  the  two 
r  brother:  fliid  then  the  prinfe 
princeis.  my  ^i^^e^  calloil  my  ^ 
er  i.iiFier:  aua  ^  we  VTCpt,  jmil  tht*Te  was  the 
flit  gentkman-Iike  t«ar*  that  ever  wc  shed.  , 

\     Wc  rnjiy  live,  son*  to  fhed  many  mor^., 
Ay  \  or  else  'twere  hjtnl  luck,  being  in  m 
osterDiii  cftaie  %4  wc  art^  T^ 

'  Aut>     I  hutobly  he&eeth  you,  sir*  to  pardon 
^e  ali  the  faults  1  have  cpmmitted  Ka  y«ur  wor- 
ship ami  lo  srive  me  your  good  report  tj.>  the 
|}f  iiice  my  masier* 
Shtp^  Prithee,  iim^  A&  •;  fcir  we  must  br  ^atZe, 
r  wc  ore  geoticTutn- 
'ttf.     Thou  wilt  amend  thy  lifeF 
<ut.     Ay,  an  it  like  your  gt>nd  warsfwp, 
CV*j.     Give  Tue  thy  hand;  1  will  $wear  to  the 
Kne4  thjiu  ;iTt  a&  honest  a  true  fcEluw  as^any  is 
I  Bohemia.  170 

IT  Skt^,     Y«u  may  «ay  It^  but  not  swear  it. 

Ci^.     Ntit  iwear  it^  norw  t  ani  a  gentlt^nunT 
t  hoaT«  And  franklmiv  say  it,  I'll  swe^r  it. 
^    Mow  if  ii  l>e  false,  4onJ 
If  it  Xml  ne'er  so  falike,  a  true  fi^tieman 
ear  it  in  the  Ijcli^ilfof  hi*  friertd;  and  \  Tl 
iM  the  prince  ihou  art  a  tall  /eUow  *af  thy 
I  and  tliat  thmt  wik  not  be  drunk ;  but  i 
bou  Art  no  tall  fellow  of  thy  knttds  and 
Ki  wilt  be  dmnk :  tnit  FU  swear  it,  and  \ 

kao  Wfttildsi  be  a  tall  iTcrlinw  of  tby  hni]d&, 

l«f*     1  wilt  prove  *n,  sir,  to  my  |K*wejr, 

Ay^  hy  nfry  nkean-«i  prrtve  a  tall  fellow:  if 

f  wol  wffiitJer  how  thnu  ,];mj-.[  VF^nture  to  Vic 

w^V    urtf   ^ev'/jg  a   tall    '  t  me  not.  \ 

ki  the  king^  and  the  -  kiiidrciii 

^wiT#   ftj   »pe  the   qui  ,         ■  "      CoKW* 

ram:  wff'ii  be  thy  i^ood  fHAS^&ri,     tfe',r<*iif. 


t>rTA,    Cakili^,   Pauljna^^   * 
tendaot&. 

Ltm.    O  gTii%  and  ^ood  [^tulkii 
Comfort 
That  I  have  had  Qfthee  t 

FamL  Wlia«,i 

I  ffid  not  well  f  memit  lanelt     AU  ts^ 
Ydu  have  paid  home  i  but  tluu  itni  ti 

*afcd, 
With  your  i^owa'd  WtMber  vid  t 

tradUd 
Heir*  of  yotir  kin^dooif^  my  pfxir  Il_ 
It  lA  a  surplus  of  yaut  ^raice,  wbii^  t 
My  life  Diay  Last  to  answer^ 

Wc  hoTifiUT  3'ou  with  iroubl 
To  jee  the  statue  of  our  qv 
Have  we  pa^si'd  through,  u^.  ^,^x,m, 

tent 
Tn  manv  sin^iUanties  1;  but  ire:  «iw  1 
That  which  my  daiiKhter  Qan:ie  lo  \ 
The  statue  of  her  nothcr. 

PituL  Am  3ihe  ii*«^| 

Sc}  ber  drnd  Hkcness,  I  df>  \ 
EKCels  vvlL^tcvcr  yrl  you  1  ■ 
Or  hand  ^>r  man  huth  duoc  : 
Loiicjy,  ajiqrt.  But  here  k 
To  *ee  tht'  ]ife  as  li^dy  moclc'd  i. 
Still  il'Ccp  mockVlde^th  :  bchold^l 

I  ITkcyinur  Bill. 

Vour winder;  uiw  y^i  sjicux  ;  first.'i 

Comcii  It  not  somelJiirk^  JieiLr? 

Lfpn.  Her  r 

Chtde  me,  dear  sti>fie,  that  t  mAX 
Thou  art  Hennii-inc  ;  or  rather, 
fn  iby  not  chiding^  for  she  1 

Ai  infancy  and  grace.     Bat  yet,  1 

Hermione  was  not  so  much  wrinkled,  i 
So  ageii  as  this  seems.. 

PaL  O,  HOC  by  mti 

PttmL     So  much  the  more  nor  c 
teitee; 
Whkh  lea  gn  by  stnnfr  taxteen  jfcaf 

her 
As  she  lived  nnw. 

LtoH,  Am  tiow  ihe  mi|rlit  1  _, 

So  much  to  ny  good  comforts  aa  it  u^ 
Now  piej^ing  to  my  'Jfm!.     O,  thmi 
Even  with  sucH  "        T 
Ail  now  i't  c^ki 
I  am  ashamed 
Por  being  mur 
There'*  majfi' 
My  evils  ocanjir- 
[•'"roin  thy  adraiiir-g  d^ing!-it(;r  tij« 
Standing  like  itoite  with  thee. 

/Vn  At 

And  do  nol  Kiy  ^ti*  tuper^titi^wi, 
I  kneel  and  then  impkirc  b^.^  big 
iJear  f^ucen,  tliat  ended  wheti  1  1 

\      r.mh 

\  TV«  stoLtiat\ii'aa5tTiR^Vf  lot&^^fec 

\  15  eft  ^  .^^____^_ 
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rour  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on, 
Iters  cannot  blow  away,         50 
»dry:  scarce  any  joy 
ive ;  no  sorrow 
och  sooner. 

Dear  my  brother, 
the  cause  of  this  have  power 
:h  grief  from  you  as  he 
unself. 

Indeed,  my  lord, 
Jie  ^ght  of  my  poor  image 
irrought  you, — for  the  stone  is 

r'diL 

Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 
Ser  shall   you  gaze  on*t,  lest 
60 
t  moves. 

Let  be,  let  be. 
i,  but  that,  methinks,  already — 
did  make  it?    See,  my  lord, 
em  it  breathed?  and  that  those 

lood? 

Masterly  done: 
OS  warm  upon  her  lip. 
lue  of  her  eye  has  motion  in 't, 
with  art. 

1 11  draw  the  curtain : 
so  far  transported  that 
it  lives. 

O  sweet  Paulina,        70 
:  so  twenty  years  together  I 
of  the  world  can  match 
lat  madness.     Let't  alone. 
trry,  sir,  I  have  thus  far  stirr*d 

farther. 

Do,  Paulina ; 
has  a  taste  as  sweet 
nfcHt.    Still,  methinks, 
mes  from  her :  what  fine  chisel 
:  breath?    Let  no  man  mock  me, 
r. 

Good  my  lord,  forbear :        80 
an  her  lip  is  wet ; 
Ml  kiss  it,  stain  your  own 
I,     Shall  I  draw  the  curtain? 
:  these  twenty  years. 

So  long  could  I 
ron. 

Either  forbear, 
»  chapel,  or  resolve  you 
tent.     If  you  can  behold  it, 
ue  move  indeed,  descend  ^ 
lehand:  but  then  you'll  think — 
gainst — I  am  assisted  90 

I. 

What  you  can  make  her  do, 
lok  on :  what  to  speak, 
ear ;  for  'tis  as  easy 
k  as  move. 

It  is  required 
jr  iaith.     Then  all  stand  still ; 
ink  it  is  unlawful  business 
tm  depart  1 

Proceed:  / 

,  mwake  her;  strike  !  [JfMtt. 


*Tis  time ;  descend ;  be  stone  no  more ;  approach : 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.    Come,  100 
1 11  fill  your  grave  up :  stir,  nay,  come  away.  ^ 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from  nim 
Dear  liie  redeems  you.     You  perceive  she  stirs : 
\HermwHe  comes  dtram. 
Start  not :  her  ftiflions  shall  be  holy  as  . 
You  hear  my  spell  is  lawful :  do  not  shun  her 
Until  you  see  her  die  again ;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double.     Nay,  present  your  hand : 
When  she  was  young  you  woo'd  her ;  now  in  age 
Is  she  become  the  suitor  ? 

Lt<nt.  O,  she 's  warm ! 

If  this  be  ma^ic,  let  it  be  an  art  no 

Lawful  as  eating. 

Pol.  She  embraces  him. 

Cam.    She  hangs  about  his  neck : 
If  she  pertain  to  life  let  her  si>eak  too. 

Pol.    Ay,  and  make't  manifest  where  she  has 
lived, 
Or  how  stolen  from  the  dead. 

Paul.  That  she  is  living. 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale :  but  it  appears  she  lives, 
Though  yet  she  speak  not     Mark  a  little  while. 
Please  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam :  kneel 
And  pray  your  mother's  blessing.     Turn,  good 
lady;  xao 

Our  Perdita  is  foimd. 

Her.  You  gods,  look  down 

And  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head !    Tell  me,  mine  own, 
Wncre  hast  thou  been  preserved  ?  where  lived  ? 

how  found 
Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  shalt  hear  that  I, 
Knowing  by  Paulina  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  being,  have  preserved 
Myself  to  see  the  Issue. 

Paul.  There 's  time  enough  for  that ; 

Lest  they  desire  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.     Go  together,      130 
You  precious  winners  all ;  your  exultation 
Partake  to  every  one.     I,  an  old  turtle. 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough  and  there 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again. 
Lament  till  I  am  lost 

Leon.  O,  peace,  Paulina  I 

Thou  shouldst  a  husband  take  by  my  consent, 
As  I  by  thine  a  wife  :  this  is  a  match. 
And  made  between 's  by  vows.    Thou  hast  found 

mine ; 
But  how,  is  to  be  question'd  ;  for  I  saw  her, 
As  I  thought,  dead,  and  have  in  vain  said  many  140 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave.     I  '11  not  seek  far — 
For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind — to  find  thee 
An  honouraole  husband.     Come,  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand,  whose  worth  and 

honesty 
Is  richly  noted  and  here  justified 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings.     Let's  from  this  place, 
what !  look  upon  my  brother:  both  your  pardons, 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  suspicion.     This  is  your  son-in-law 
And  son  unto  the  king,  who,  heavens  dwe^tv^^,  \«f>  \ 
Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter.    Good  ^wa^ioa^  \ 
/  Lead  us  from  hence,  where  we  ma.^  \e\sv»xA-v  \ 

£ach  one  demand  and  answer  to  Vk\%  yart 
Perform'd  In  this  wide  gap  oC  ^nve  since  fast. 
We  were  dissevered:  hastily  lead ttwcyAE «««•***• 
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ACT  I. 

Scene  I.    King  John's  /ala€». 

Enter  KiNii  John,  QutBW  fitiKGR,  Pbmbkoke, 

Es.^SJ(„  S  A  LIS9  Hi  JI Y  ^  attti ^tftitrs^  imtk  Ch  ATILLON. 

A'.  7>A*f.     Now,  say    Cliatillon,  what  would 

France  wih  ma  1 
CAd/     Thus,  after  greeting,  speaks  the  King 
of  France 
In  my  behaviour  \<:t  the  maje«tY, 
The  twrrgw'd  majesty,  of  England  here. 

Miu    A  strange   bcsini^ii^g:    'borrow'd    ma- 
jesty !' 
K.  John.     Silence,  good  mother;   hear  the 

embassy. 
Chat.     Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  true 
behalf 
or  thy  deceased  broUitr  Gtflt«y's  s«n. 
Arthur  PUiita(;eti*tK  l.^ys  mosi  lawful  cLaim 
To  this  faif  ifikand  »nd  the  tcrri  lories^  lo 

To  Ireland,  Poi^trtH  Anjou^  Touraine,  MainC] 
De&lHnf  ihec  l<i  lay  aside  the  sword 
Which  sways  ustirptngly  L>iej»e  several  citW 
And  put  the  fame  Loto  younj^  Arthur's  handi 
Thy  nephew  and  njght  royar*5veirci^. 

A".  John.    Whit  follriws  if  we  diullow  of  this  I 
Chat.    The  p*flud  control  of  fierce  and  bloody 
*5ir, 
To  enforce  thcK  riffhts  so  fbrdbiy  withheld* 
K.   y^fm^     Here   have  We   war   for   war  and 
blood  for  blood, 
Controlmeot  for  corktrolmeot:  so  aniwer  France. 
(TJ^f-      Then  t^kc  J  Ely  ^  ](!«?' El  de^ancc  fioni  m.y 
mouth,  ai 

T/te  farthest  limit  of  my  emlMiscy. 
AZ  y^Am.    BcMT  mine  to  him,  and  to  deput  ia 
pe»€:e: 


Lewis,  the  Daiii^hin.. 
LvMOGES,  Duke  of  AUSTRIA. 
Cardinal  Panoul^h,  the  POf 
Melun»  a  French  Lord. 
Chatillon,  ambassulorfrom  Fi 
John. 

QyHEN  EtmoR,  mother  to  Kin| 
CoN3TA?iCt^  mother  to  Arthur, 
Blanch  of  £>pala,  mtce  to  Kiaj 
Lai^v  FaulCokbrhjch. 
Lords,  Cfti]Eenf  of  AogieM»  Shtfi 
Officers,  Soldicrt>  Mei&enger%,  j 

Scene:   Partly  in  EngUutd,  mm 
France, 


Be  thou  a*  Ughtalng  in  the  eyes  of  1 
For  era  thmj  caast  report  I  wiJl  be  tj 
The  thunder  of  my  cantion  nhall  bel 
So  hejBCC  !  Be  thou  the  trumpet  of  o 
And  iUllen  pre»£e  of  y^iur  own  dee 
Ap  lii)ni][]rabk  dondaft  let  him  ha*-t 
Pembroke,  loult  io\.     FaremelJ,  Ch 

Eli,  Whatftow^  tnyson  !  have  I 
How  that  ambitious  Cmi  stance  wotil 
Till  £be  had  kiodlad  France  and  all 
Upon  the  right  and  party  »f  her  mm 
Thts  might  have  liccn  prevented,  and 
With  very  eaay  arguinentaf  of  loi^. 
Which  Tiq*  the  snunage  of  two  UJIB 
With  fearful  bloody  'uhmx:  oi-bitfiufe, 

K.  yohn.    Our  Jtrong  pus^s^^ottii 
torus. 

Eli,    Your  strong  possession  mui 
your  right. 
Or  else  it  muAt  go  wrcm^  with  you 
So  much  my  cfniKdcncc  wh>a{Kn  te, 
Which  none  but  heaven  ^nd  youa^d 

Enter  a  Sheriff*. 
Essex.    My  liege,  here  is  the  ai 
troversv 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judgec 
That  e'er  I  heard :  shall  I  prodtuv  | 

K.  Tfwifl.     J^t  them  .if'i^rn^iL.h 
Our  abbey*  and  mir  priur:cs  iball  p 
This  expedition's  charge. 

Enter  Robert  FAULCosnuiocE,  M 

Bast.    "^  av«  Wk.CftXv\  ^K^t^^ficV  a 
Bom  Sxi  l^orCoaxavKsw^as^  «xmV  iftj 
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>  Robert  Faulconbridge, 
e  hooour-civinff  hand 

1  knighted  in  the  field, 
luit  art  thou? 

0  and  heir  to  that  same  Faulcon- 

.  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the 

•f  one  mother  then,  it  seems, 
srtain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king ; 
>wn  ;  and,  as  I  think,  one  father : 
Msx  knowledge  of  that  truth       6x 

>  heaven  and  to  my  mother : 
,  as  all  men's  children  may. 
thee,  rude  man  1  thou  dost  shame 
r 

honour  with  this  diffidence, 
dam?  no,  I  have  no  reason  for  it ; 
her's  plea  and  none  of  mine  ; 
'.  can  prove,  a*  pops  me  out 
ir  five  hundred  pound  a  year : 
ny  mother  s  honour  and  ray  land  ! 

good  blunt  fellow.  Why,  being 
t>m,        ...  7' 

im  to  thine  inheritance  ? 
w  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land, 
nder'd  me  with  bastaniy : 
x:  as  true  begot  or  no, 
upon  my  moUier's  head, 
s  well  begot,  my  liege, — 
les  that  took  the  pains  for  me ! — 
res  and  be  judge  yourself, 
t  did  beget  us  botb  8o 

ather  and  this  son  like  him, 
t,  father,  on  my  knee 
tanks  I  was  not  like  to  thee  ! 
'hy,  what  a  madcap  hath  heaven 
«! 

h  a  trick  of  Coeur-de-lion's  face ; 
is  tongue  affc^th  him. 

1  some  tokens  of  my  son 
nposition  of  this  man  ? 

line  eye  hath  well  examined  his 

perfefl  Richard.  Sirrah,  speak,  go 
:  you  to  claim  your  brother's  land  ? 
ac  he  hath  a  half-face,  like  my 

ace  would  he  have  all  my  land : 
at  five  hundred  pound  a  year ! 
icious  liege,  when  that  my  father 

1  employ  my  father  much, — 
sir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  my 

be  how  he  employ'd  my  mother, 
toe  diapatch'd  nim  in  an  embassy 
lere  with  the  emperor  zoo 

affairs  touching  that  time. 
>f  his  absence  took  the  king 
1  time  sojoum'd  at  my  father's ; 
^d  prevail  I  shame  to  speak, 
ith:    large  lengths  of  seas  and 

lier  and  my  mother  lay, 
my  fiither  speak  himself, 
huur  gentleman  was  got. 
^Aebv  will  bequeath'd 
utd  took  it  cm  bis  death        x 


That  this  my  mother's  son  was  none  of  his; 
And  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine, 
My  father's  land,  as  was  mv  father's  will. 

K,  John,    Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate : 
Your  tether's  wife  did  after  wedlock  be^  him, 
And  if  she  did  play  false,  the  fault  was  hers ; 
Which  fault  lies  on  the  hazards  of  all  husbands 
That  marry  wives.     Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who,  as  you  say,  took  pains  to  get  this  son,    xaz 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  this  son  for  his? 
In  sooth,  good  friend,  ^our  father  might  have  kept 
This  calf  bred  from  his  cow  from  all  the  world  ; 
In  sooth  he  might ;  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's, 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him :  nor  your  father, 
Reing  none  of  his,  refuse  him:  this  condudes; 
My  mother's  son  did  get  your  father's  heir; 
Your  father's  heir  must  have  your  father's  land. 

Rob.     Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no 
force  X30 

To  dispossess  that  child  which  is  not  his? 

Bast.     Of  no  more  force  to  dispo^ess  me,  sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

Eli.    Whether  hadst  thou  rather  be  a  Faul- 
conbridge 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  land, 
Or  the  reputed  son  of  Ca:ur-de-lion, 
Lord  of  thy  presence  and  no  land  beside? 

Bast.   Madam,  an  if  my  brother  had  my  shape. 
And  I  had  his,  sir  Robert's  his,  like  him ; 
And  if  my  lees  were  two  such  riding-roJs,       140 
My  arms  such  eel-skins  stufTd,  my  face  so  thin 
That  in  mine  ear  I  durst  not  stick  a  rose 
Lest  men  should  say  '  Look,  where  three-farthings 

goes!' 
And,  to  his  shape,  were  heir  to  all  this  land. 
Would  I  might  never  stir  from  oflF  this  place, 
I  would  give  it  every  foot  to  have  this  face ; 
I  would  not  be  sir  Nob  in  any  case. 

Eli.     I  like  thee  well :  wilt  thou  forsake  thy 
fortune, 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him  and  follow  me? 
I  am  a  soldier  and  now  bound  to  France.         150 

Bast.     Brother,  take  you  my  land,   I'll  take 
my  chance. 
Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  potmd  a  year. 
Yet  sell  your  face  for  five  pence  and  'tis  dear. 
Madam,  I'll  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eli.     Nay,  1  would  have  you  go  before  me 
thither. 

Bast.    Our  country  manners  give  our  betters 
way. 

K.  John.     What  is  thy  name? 

B^t.    Philip,  my  liege,  so  is  my  name  begun ;    | 
Philip,  good  old  sir  Robert's  wife's  eldest  son. 

K.  John.     From  henceforth  bear  his  name 
whose  form  thou  bcar'st :  160 

Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  rise  more  great. 
Arise  sir  Richard  and  Plantagenct. 

Bast.     Brother  by  the  mother's  side,  give  me 
your  hand  : 
My  father  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  land. 
Now  blessed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got,  sir  Robert  was  avray  \  \ 

Eii.     The  very  spirit  of  PVaaxtaiSeneVX 
[  am  thy  erandam,  Richard ;  caW  iwe  so. 
^at/.     Madam,  by  chance  but  no\.  \>^  vrsatt^ 
what  though? 


IS* 
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SooKibll^S  aboutp  a  Lktk  fmni  the  riKKi,  170 

fur  tit  fh^  winirlfjw,  or  «:}*e  n^cf  the  Eatch: 
\V  .V  latk  by  night, 

An. 3  J  -iiD  J,  [I'w.,-  ivr  II  uM^  l:>rjgiiit. 
K.  f^hn.    Go,  FauJc^obridir:  iujt  luut  tlifiii 

thjf  Jcfttrs: 
A  Iaiid|i;»i9  kciiifht  tnnktii  tfiise  a  landed  squire. 
Come,   uLAdmi,  aiijl  tyroe*   Eidiardt  we  iDUSt 

#I«cd 
For  Fratsu'c,  far  Fnnce,  for  it  is  more  than  need. 
MoMt.     Brother,  adieu:  fe^jswd  fortu&e  a>i«e  t^^ 

tJwe  ?  iflb 

Far  thdU  wast  got  f  the  way  of  honesty. 

A  foot  of  honour  betsef  ihfW  I  ^tw; 

But  i£Ui£iy  a  mniiy  fkj<jE  i>f  knd  tlic  vrane* 

Wcll^  nuw  can  I  maLke  any  Jtian  51  lady, 

^Cotinl  tlcn,  sir  Richard  J' — '  Gtjd-a-ijjrrcjs  f:l+ 

U>w !  '— 
And  ifhiA  name  he  GunriEt.  Til  C4*11  bim  Ptter; 
Tnr  Ltew-made  honuur  doth  ^Dr|;ct  men's 
Ti*  too  respedivt  and  ^oo  tociAbk 
F^it  your  CQoversJim.     Now  your  mvell«r, 
He  aod  hii  to"i;h|iii  k  1?  my  ii»'i:iriJ>*p't  meis,     jgo 


And  whea  In^ 
Why  ihtn  I 
My  pick-.I  ni 

ThUt,     Ir 

*  t  shal 

Am?  t!,. 

■'  o     ■ 


ind  c:itethi£e 


now ; 
i:H,ok; 
!,  LtuMUjJiund  r 
I  ^iccj  *ir;^ 
'  "  :  ait,  fil  yours;* 

■r'^  uiffsiiais  would, 

■!>  ' .  ikjj 

J^i-  ^  _  \.  .iifiin^t, 

1'he  i^yft:uc-in  ^iii  the  ftvcr  l*u, 
It  dmw&  tfiwxtrd  Siupptr  m  coodiLsion  »* 
But  this  is  worhhipful  Msdety 
And  6ts  the  fmountJja^  spirit  like  my^el^ 
For  lit  \%  but  a  t^a^t^rd  to  t.he  time 
111  at  dQth  nut  ioiack  of  obieifvatih^yi; 
And  iro  Am  I,  whether  1  fniack  or  ao; 
And  not  sdane  in  habii  :md  defvicc,  aio 

EAteriuF  funn*  outw^fd  accouircmenc. 
But  from  the  iuWdird  mntiua  lo  deliver 
Sweet,  *wi;ct,  iweet  poi.vjfi  far  the  A^<c^%  tddthi: 
U'ImlIi.  ih.iMJh  I  v.-A\  JL..I  iir^tftlM^  t«  deceive^ 
^  ;  I  tJ>  ieam ; 

i  •  cpst  of  tny  mxng:. 

i'ti:     -V.  .  ,,r  ...H.i  ...iiie  in  tidbg-robest 

What  wiiiikiin-pcnt  i»  thit ^  h:ith  she  nu  hmibi^tod 
ThAl  wiLl  take  poin^  tu  blow  a  honi  before  her! 

Ettitr  LaDV  FAULCONIiRliXjK  atidJAlABSi 

GuRwer. 
O  me  !  U  U  my  taother,     Hi»w  now,  giwd  bdy  I 
Wbat  brings  voii  Iter^  to  Gouri  *o  hatLilyT        aar 
Lady  F^     Where  is  diAt  sbvcj  thy  broeberl 
where  Is  he. 
That  hotd^  Ml  c1>i4jufr  mine  honour  up  aJid  dt^vm^ 
J^as/,     My  hfuHher  Robert?   old  sir  Robert's 

Co/bfnniJ  the  ^^uU  iliat  winic  mlgbty  tiULti!: 
Ujt  sir  i?tf&err'i  *on  that  you  sc^  »oT 


Sir  Roben*»»on  :  why  i._._ 
He  i«  sir  Robert**  Min,  and  i_  . 
ifdJF^.     Jomefi  Guraey,  wQi  1 

awhile  t  i| 

Cvr.    Qoad  Usave,  gciod  Pd^l 

^tf^^'  Philib  *  ] 

11ier&'«  toyi  abtoad  :  anoo  I  Hi 

MadatA,  I  *a^  t 

Sir  Robert  mi- 

Ltpoa  Good-It  I 

Sir  Robert  DeiiliJ  di.^ 

Cntild  lie  ««,  meF    > 

We  know  tii  handiw>  r  , 

To  whom  jsin  I  beholding  for  liy 

Sir  Robert  net,xr  hulp  10  niAkc  I 

Lady  F.     H$^l  thou  coft«{iid 
i  ther  to»,  ■ 

Th:at:  for  tbinc  own  gnin 

hooouf? 

What  meaat  this  Mzoni,    thoui 
knave? 

^oji^.    Ruifht,  knight,  ^ood  n 
like. 
What  I  I  an  dubb'd  I  I  hvw  ie  1 
Buti.  iitotbeT,  I  amnat  sh  Rr,b«f 
I  have  dl»cluCLi'd  sir  K  I 

r^regitimation,,  itauie  ..j; 
Then,  jiiMK*  tny  moth'.  h 

Some  prk>per  man,  1  hotn; ;  who 

Lady  r.     Ha^  thou  deiun] 
conbrtdgt  ? 

i7*ui'.     A^  faiihful\y  aa  I 

LaJyF.    Kiog  RicOiard 
iathtsr  ^ 
By  lonjf  and  vehemeni 
T<j  m.ake  tvom  fo*  hii 
Heaven  lay  not  ajy  tr .       _  j, 

Tht»t  art  the  iss^ue  of  imy  j^ar  ul 
Whit^  wa5  BO  ftrupgly  ursvd  fia|| 

£latL    Now,  by  chi:^  Ii£;TiL  j^ci* 
Mad^im,  I  would  Lot  '.^ 
Soiue  &in^  do  bear  %lf 

N- 

Su 

M  .        .  ._j 

Tiic  awcly^  Lima  ctiald  uc«t  w-m^ci 

Nttr  keepi  hijt  princely  h«3rt  froni 

He  that  perforce  foto  lii>.ii*  of  th< 

Mav  Quily  win  a  wo:  1 

Widiall  myhc.irt  I  tK. 

Who  iJve^  and  d^jre^  1  ' 

When  I  wai  got,  1  *U 

Come,  lady,,  f  wjh  «H 

And  they  shall  iay,  -t  ,,i.  .,.—1 
tf  thou  hadst  said  bim  n»y,  it  i 

Who  say&  it  wa^j  he  Uei ;  1 1 


ScEliic  L 


ACT  1 


Mmter  AUS'TRIA  iJ*vf  for^it*, 

fct*  l^^mwr;  L«wifi,  ' 

LrBi,  %eic«e  KTL^iLf;T-  ^>9i;iiX\« 
kt\k\w  y  tiwiL  ^,wa^  W«^^v^!M 


■*     ■-—■■ 


KING  JOHN, 


335 


/d  the  lioo  of  his  heart 

ly  wan  in  Palestine, 

e  caune  early  to  his  grave : 

»  his  posterity, 

:  hither  is  he  come, 

urs,  boy^  in  thy  behalf, 

:  usurpation 

s&de,  English  John :  zo 

t  him,  give  him  welcome  hither. 

all  forgive  you  Cceurnle-lion's 

Ni  give  hb  offspring  life, 
ig^ht  under  your  wmgs  of  war : 
te  with  a  powerless  hand, 
ull  of  unstained  love : 
le  gates  of  Angiers,  duke, 
boy  I    Who  would  not  do  thee 

ly  cheek  lay  I  this  zealous  kiss, 
enture  of  my  love,  20 

I  will  no  more  return, 
he  right  thou  hast  in  France, 
t  pale,  that  white-faced  shore, 
,  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides 
lier  lands  her  islanders, 
rland,  hedged  in  with  the  main, 
i  bulwaunk,  still  secure 
n  foreign  purposes, 
ost  comer  of  the  west 
r  king :  till  then,  fair  boy,      30 
f  home,  but  follow  arms.  ^ 
his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's 

hand  shall  help  to  give  him 

■equital  to  your  love  ! 

u;e  of  heaven  is  theirs  that  lift 

.  charitable  war. 

then,  to  work :  our  cannon  shall 

,  of  this  resisting  town. 
«t  men  of  discipline, 
>f  best  advantages :  40 

\u&  town  our  royal  bones, 
:et-place  in  Frenchmen's  blood, 
it  subjedl  to  this  boy. 
r  an  answer  to  your  embassy, 
lu  stain  your  swords  with  blood : 
n  may  trom  England  bring 
X  which  here  we  urge  in  war, 
1  repent  each  drop  01  blood 
be  so  indirectly  shed. 

trr  ClIATILLON. 

nder,  lady !  lo,  upon  thy  wish, 
latillon  is  arrived  1  51 

f%t  say  briefly,  gentle  lord  ; 
or  thee ;  Chatillon,  speak, 
im  your  forces  from  this  paltry 

against  a  mightier  task. 

It  of  your  just  demands, 

m  arms :  the  adverse  winds, 

ave  stay'd,  have  given  him  time 

IS  all  as  soon  as  I ; 

•xpedient  to  this  town,  60 

hu  MoMierg  confideot. 

vome  the  mother-queen. 


An  Ate.  stirring;  him  to  Uood  and  strife ; 
With  her  her  mece,  the  Lady  Blanch  of  Spain ; 
With  them  a  bastard  of  the  king's  deceased ; 
And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land. 
Rash,  inconsiderate,  fiery  voluntaries. 
With  ladies'  faces  and  fierce  dragons'  spleens, 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes, 
Ikaring  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs, 
To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here :  ^  71 

In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spurits 
Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  waft  o'er 
Did  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tide, 
To  do  offence  and  scath  in  Christendom. 

[Drum  beats. 
The  interruption  of  their  churlish  drums 
Cuts  off  more  circumstance :  they  are  ^l  hand. 
To  parley  or  to  fight ;  therefore  prepare. 

A .  Phi.     How  much  unlook'd  for  is  this  expe- 
dition ! 

Aust.     By  how  much  unexpcdled,  by  so  much 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence ;  81 

For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion : 
Let  them  be  welcome  then ;  we  are  prepared. 

Enter  King  John,  Elinok,  Blanxh,  the 
Bastard,  Lords,  and  forces. 
K.  John,     Peace  be  to  France,  if  France  in 
peace  permit 
Our  just  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own ; 
If  not,  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  heaven, 
Whiles  we,  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  corrcdl 
Their  proud  contempt  tliat  beats  His  peace  to 
heaven. 
A'.  Phi.     Peace  be  to  England,  if  that  war 
return 
From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  in  peace. 
England  we  love ;  and  for  that  England's  sake  91 
With  burden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat 
This  toil  of  ours  should  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  so  far, 
That  thou  hast  under-wrought  his  lawful  king. 
Cut  off  the  sequence  of  posterity. 
Out-faced  infant  state  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey's  face ; 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his : 
This  little  abstradl  doth  contain  that  larae       zox 
Which  died  in  Geffrey,  and  the  hand  oftime 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  huge  a  volume. 
ITiat  Geffrey  was  thy  eider  brother  bom, 
And  this  his  son ;  England  was  Geffrey's  right 
And  this  is  Geffrey's :  in  the  name  of  God 
How  comes  it  then  that  thou  art  call'd  a  king. 
When  living  blood  doth  in  these  temples  beat, 
Wliich  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o'emuisterest? 
K.  John.     From  whom  hast  thou  this  great 
commission,  France,  no 

To  draw  my  answer  from  thy  articles? 
A".  Phi.     From  that  supernal  judge,  that  stirs 
'  good  thoughts 
In  any  breast  of  .strong  authority, 
To  louk  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  right : 
That  judge  hath  made  mc  guardian  to  this  boy : 
Under  whose  warrant  I  impeach  thy  wrong 
And  by  whoi>e  help  I  mean  to  chasuse  Vt.  \ 

A".  John.    Alack,  thou  dost  usurp  «\x\>\OT\Vf.    \. 
A'.  Phi,   Excuse;  it  \s  to  \>eat  usutpSxitt^^o^rcv.  \ 
£li.  Who  is  it  thou  dost  caWusjutpex,  »twv«»^ 
Const.   \jti  me  make  answer ;  \ivv  usvMrv'akt  ^tf^^- 
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EIL    Out,  insolent !  thy  bastard  shall  be  king. 
That  thou  mayst  be  a  queen,  and  check  the 
world! 

Const.     My  bed  was  ever  to  thv  son  as  true 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband ;  ana  this  boy 
Liker  in  feature  to  his  father  Geffrey 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manners ;  being  as  like 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  hu  dam. 
My  boy  a  bastard !    By  my  soul,  I  think 
His  father  never  was  so  true  begot :  130 

It  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

Eli.     ITiere  's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  blots 
thy  father. 

Const.     There's  a  good  grandam,  boy,  that 
would  blot  thee. 

^««/.,  Peace! 

Bast.  Hear  the  crier. 

A  ust.  What  the  devil  art  thou  ? 

Bast.  One  that  will  plav  the  devil,  sir,  with  you, 
An  a'  may  catch  your  tiide  and  you  alone : 
You  are  die  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  goes. 
Whose  valour  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  beard : 
I  'U  smoke  your  skin-coat,  an  I  catch  you  right ; 
Sirrah,  look  to't ;  i'  faith,  1  will,  i'  faith.  140 

Blanch.  O,  well  did  he  become  that  lion's  robe 
That  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe  1 

Bast.     It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him 
As  great  Alcides'  shows  upon  an  ass : 
But,  ass,  I  '11  take  that  burthen  from  your  back. 
Or  lay  on  that  shall  make  your  shoulders  crack. 

Aust.     What  cracker  is  this  same  that  deafs 
our  ears 
With  this  abimdance  of  superfluous  breath? 

K.  Phi.     Lewis,  determine  what  we  shall  do 
straight. 

Lew.     Women  and  fools,  break  off  your  con- 
ference. X50 
Kine  John,  this  is  the  very  sum  of  sUl ; 
England  and  Ireland,  Aniou,  Touraine,  Maine, 
In  right  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  resign  them  and  lay  down  thy  arms? 

K.  John.     My  Kfc  as  soon :  I  do  defy  thee, 
France. 
Arthur  of  Rretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And  out  of  my  dear  love  I  '11  give  thee  more 
llian  e'er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

Eli.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Const,  Do,  child,  go  to  it  ^andam,  child ;  160 
Give  p;randam  kingdom,  and  it  erandam  will 
Give  It  a  plum,  a  cncrry,  and  a  ng : 
There's  a  good  grandam. 

Arth.  Good  my  mother,  peace ! 

I  would  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave : 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil  that's  made  for  me. 

EH.    His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he 
weeps. 

Const.    Now  shame  upon  you,  whether  she 
does  or  no ! 
His  grandam's   wrongs,    and  not  his  mother's 

shames, 
Draws  those  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  poor 

eyes. 
Which  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee ;    270 
Ay,  with   these  crystal  beads  heaven  shall  be 
bribed 
To  do  him  justice  and  revienge  on  you. 
S^:     Thou  monstrous  slanderer  of  heaven  and 

earth  I 


ifa^uc 


Const.  ThoamcN 
earth! 

Call  not  me  slanderer ;  thoa  and 
The  dominations,  royalties  and  r 
Of  this  oppressed  boy :  tUs  is  tb) 
Infortunate  in  nothing  bat  in  the 
Thy  sins  are  visited  in  thb  poor 
The  canon  of  die  law  is  laid  on  fa 
Being  but  the  second  geneiatioa 
Removed  from  thy  stn-oonoctvinj 

A",  yahm.     Bedlam,  have  don 

Const.  I  hain 

That  he  is  not  only  planned  for  1 
But  God  hath  made  her  sin  and  I 
On  this  removed  issue,  |J^yird  I 
And  with  her  plague ;  ner  sin  hi 
Her  injury  the  beadle  to  her  sin, 
All  punish'd  in  the  person  of  this 
Ana  all  for  her;  a  plague  upon  I 

Eli.    Thou  luiaavised  scold,  1 
A  will  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  1 

Const.  Ay,  who  doubts  thatT 
will: 
A  woman's  will ;  a  canker'd  grai 

A".  Phi.  Peace,  lady!  pause. 
Derate: 
It  ill  beseems  this  presence  to  cr 
To  these  ill-tuned  repetitions. 
Some  trumpet  summon  hither  to 
These  men  of  Angiers :  let  us  he 
Whose  tide  they  admit,  Arthur's 
Trumpet  sounds.  Enter  eertm 
the  walls. 

First  at.    Who  is  it  that  hi 
the  walls? 

A'.  Phi.    Tis  France,  for  En 

A".  John.  Es 

You  men  of  Angiers,  and  my  lov 

K.  Phi.    You  loving  men  of  i 
subje<5ts, 
Our  trumpet  call'd  you  to  this  g« 

K.  John.  Yix  our  advantage 
us  first 
These  flags  of  France,  that  are  s 
Before  the  eye  and  prospedl  of  y 
Have  hither  march'd  to  your  enc 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  fi 
And  ready  mounted  are  they  to  1 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainst  yo 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siegt 
Ana  merciless  proceeding  by  the 
Confronts  your  city's  eyes,  your 
And  but  for  our  approach  those  1 
That  as  a  waist  doth  girdle  you  a 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordini 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  bed 
Had  been  dishabited,  and  wide  fa 
For  bloody  yytr^x  to  rush  upon  t 
But  on  the  sight  of  us  your  lawni 
Who  painfully  with  much  expedi 
Have  brought  a  countercheck  be 
To  save  unscratch'd  your  city's  tin 
Behold,  the  French  amazed  vonci 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrap 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  your 
They  shoot  but  caJm  words  foldai 
To  Tcva\t.e  a,  laA'^«s&  crroc  In.  vovr 
WVttcVi  \Tv\sX  «kCcoT^vTi'^>j  VvcAaft 

KnA  \cX.  >»  \tv,  >JQ>K  Vvn^t,  ^ViOM 
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this  aAioa  of  swift  speed, 
age  within  your  dty  vralls. 
icn  I  have  said,  make  answer  to  us 

It  hand,  ^N^iose  protoftion 
7  Tow'd  upon  the  right 
(,  stands  young  Plantagenet, 
T  brother  of  this  nuu, 
him  and  all  that  he  enjovs :       340 
trodden  equity,  we  tread 
icfa  these  greens  before  your  town, 
er  enemy  to  you 
laint  of  bootable  zeal 
this  oppressed  child 
nnokes.     Be  pleased  then 
.ty  which  you  truly  owe 
res  it,  namely  this  young  prince : 
xms,  Uke  to  a  muzzled  bear, 
hath  all  offence  seal'd  up :        350 
lalice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
-ulnemble  douds  of  heaven ; 
ssed  and  unvex'd  retire, 
swords  and  helmets  all  unbruised, 
ome  that  lusty  blood  again 
came  to  qxnit  against  your  town. 
*  diildren,  vrives  and  you  in  peace. 
Jy  pass  our  proffer'd  ofler, 
mdure  of  your  old-faced  walls 
rom  our  messengers  of  war,       a6o 
M  English  and  their  discipline 
1  in  their  rude  circumference, 
lall  your  dty  call  us  lord, 
vhich  we  have  challenged  it? 
e  the  signal  to  our  rage 
x>d  to  our  possession? 
In   brief,    we  are    the   king  of 
subje^: 

I  his  right,  we  hold  this  town, 
dcnowledge  then  the  king,  and  let 

bat  can  we  not ;  but  he  that  proves 
270 
prove  loyal :  till  that  time 
'd  up  our  gates  against  the  world. 
>oCh  not  the  crown  of  England 
king? 

I  bring  you  witnesses, 
Cbousana    hearts   of    England's 

rds,  and  else. 

0  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 
many  and  as  well-bom  bloods  as 

bastards  too. 

nd  in  his  face  to  contradi<5t  his 

280 

HI  you  compound  whose  right  is 

thiest  hold  the  right  from  both. 
«■&  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  those 

criasting  residence, 

of  evemng  fall,  shall  fleet, 

1  of  our  kingdom's  king  1 
1 1    Mount,  chevaliers ! 


Oearge,  that  twinged  the  drstgmt, 
tmek  at  mine  hostess '  door,  j 


Teach  us  some  fence  1    [TaAust.]  Sirrah,  were 
I  at  home,  390 

At  your  den,  sirrah,  with  )'Our  liones.s. 
I  would  set  an  ox-head  to  your  lion's  hide, 
And  make  a  monster  of  you. 
Attst.  Peace !  no  more. 

Sast.    O,  tremble,  for  you  hear  the  lion  roar. 
K.  JohH.  Up  higher  to  the  plain ;  where  we  *11 
set  forth 
In  best  appointment  all  our  regiments. 
Bast,    bpeed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the 

field. 
K.  Phi.    It  shall  be  so ;  and  at  the  other  hill 
Command  the  rest  to  stand.    God  and  our  right ! 

[iSTjrriM/. 

Here  after  excursioMs^  enter  the  Herald  of 
France,  with  trum^ts^  to  the  gates. 

F.  Her.     You  men  of  Anglers,  open  wide  your 
gates,  300 

And  let  young  Arthur,  Duke  of  Bretagne,  in. 
Who  by  the  hand  of  France  this  day  luith  made 
Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  Elnglish  mother, 
Whose  sons  lie  scattered  on  the  bleemng  ground ; 
Manv  a  widow's  husband  grovelling  lies. 
Coldly  embradng  the  discolour'd  earth ; 
And  vi6lorv,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French, 
Who  are  at  hand,  triumphantly  dispby'd. 
To  enter  conquerors  and  to  proclaim  310 

Arthur  of  Bretagne  England's  king  and  yours. 

Enter  English  Herald,  -atith  trumfiet. 
E,  Her.    Rejoice,  you  men  of  Angicrs,  ring 
your  bells ; 
King  John,  your  king  and  England's,  doth  ap- 
proach. 
Commander  of  this  hot  malidous  day : 
Their  armours,  thatmarch'd  hence  so  silver-bright. 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood ; 
There  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crest 
That  is  removed  by  a  staff  of  France ; 
Our  colours  do  return  in  those  same  hands 
That  did  display  them  when  we  first  march'd  forth : 
And,  like  a  jolly  troop  of  himtsmen,  come        321 
Our  lusty  English,  all  with  purpled  hands. 
Dyed  in  the  dying  slaughter  of  their  foes : 
Open  your  gates  and  give  the  viclors  way. 
First  at.     Heralds,  from  off  our  towers  wc 
might  behold, 
From  first  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies ;  who.se  equalitv 
By  our  be»t  eyes  cannot  be  censured : 
Blood  hath  bought  blood  and  blows  have  answer'd 

blows; 
Strength  malch'd  with  strength,  and  power  con- 
fronted power :  330 
Both  are  alike  ;  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  must  prove  greatest:  while  they  weigh  so 

even, 
We  hold  our  town  for  neither,  yet  for  both. 

Re-enter  the  two  Kings,  with  their  powers^ 
sez'eraUy. 

K.  yokn.    France,  hast  thou  ^elt  mot^XJ^ocA  v> 
/  castaway? 

\  Say,  shaU  the  current  of  our  n|^t  wav  otv* 
W^nose  passa^,  vex'd  with  tKy  \mved\meTvi, 
ShaU  leave  hw  native  channel  and  o  crvweW 


\ 


h'mc  V^HM. 


.1,  uiiiLt  Uii^t  not  siveiJ  oae 


A--  y^J^,    Now, 
our  lic^ilv 

I  fiVr  r,.  «^ll,     Frr;- 


\<:'\\    [•!!'    ihcc   il-jwci,  '^.Jiiist  wJti-iin   tJie-sc   ;ir:rs5. 


■luiiT 


ull  Lticn,  blQw>  blood  and 

3*0 
:  party  do  tne  toivnJkitijf^n  yet 


I. 


ciLtijdcnSi  Tor  EugUndi  ^vlio's 
I  ing  uf  £t)£lar>d.  when  we 
mm  m  U£j.  c^t  here  hald  up 


K,  yi>krt,   I  n.  us,  tkst  are  ouf  owti  grenl  deputy^, 
bxl  (ledr  paMiesion  iif  our  persiin  here* 
jtitrd  of  tiur  pre^etictT  AjiB,Jcr5i.  .■uid  uf  yoiL 

/fVVi/  Cit.    A  gfentcf  i«w«jr  thua  we  tknics  aji 


S-4» 


A"    7.  A  J/      \Vc  from  the 


A^  /v.  I 

sIl-UI  nua  tbcit  dHlr 
Eodi.     Q  pnid«Tii 
*r.nnh : 
Austria  j«id  Fmtice  siuicjt  ia  caf;U  e 

J  11  stir  ihiiFii  lu  iL     C'Mfti:*  •ip*'»y,  _ 


I 

l\i:^-t\^i  nut,   l.i.jL  J:iu*^f  uit.>         ^ 

A*.   7f^*«t    SpcBik  cti  witli  lam 


Fin: 


I   Fhr 


I   1' 


■1,   iJLe«e  *ottfylc»  of  Atigi'^te 


\Vb-: 


lib  lit  by 


.     .,  j»n.iTy  bend  |  i 

Py  cj'^l   rJiul    we^ai    let    Fmttce   and    EnfliAQd    WhavEr  fkilnc- 


rj  ^hfl  moil  ills » 
ve  br^wi'd  doKH 

,niju^  Miy : 


Jl^. 


!  ciiil  forth 


"1  ^<ynr^it\\H^  ^ir  xw^  \ 


^^ 


A'/.\'G  joiiy. 


Here's  a  stay  I  I  can  with  ease  translate  it  to  my  will 

!S  the  rotten  carcaM  of  old  I>cath  <  Or  if  you  will,  to  speak  mure  properly, 

rigs  I     Here's  a  large  raouth.  indeed,  |  I  will  enforce  it  easily  to  my  luvc. 
forth  death  and  mountains,  n.H:kk  and 


miliarly  of  rearing  lions 

r  thirteen  do  of  puppy-do^^ ! 

xieer  begot  this  hi^ty  hlood  ? 


ii'urther  I  will  not  iLitiur  you.  lay  lord, 
That  all  I  sec  in  yo\i  is  worihy  Idvc, 
Than  this;  that  nothing  do  I  sec  in  you. 
460    Though  cliurliah  thoughts  (Jicai^clvcs  should  be 

.. —  ^^ »  ...... ,  your  judtjc, 

plain  cannon  fire,   and   smoke  and  •  Thnt  1  cm  find  sliould  n:crit  any  hate.  530 

I      A'.   Jo/ut.    What  hay  these  y.-umj  cnci?  What 
I  say  yuii,  my  uiccc? 

I      BhiKch.  'i'hat  she  is  Uiuud  in  honour  still  to  do 

Wli.'it  y.)U  in  wi>><Jom  still  vouohsufo  to  say. 
I      A".   ydtH.     SiK^Jv  then,  prince  Dauphm:  can 
I  you  love  this  lady? 

I.riv.    Nay,  ask  u)c  if  I  c.in  refrain  from  love ; 


le  bastinado  with  his  tongue : 

e  cudi^ll'd :  not  a  word  of  his 

better  than  a  Ast  of  Fraii'-c  : 

wa-  never  *■>  bcthump'd  v.ith  wor'Is 

:  call'd  my  brother's  fadicr  dad. 

rj,  li;»t  tu  this  conjundtiou,  make  this 


ur  niece  a  dowry  ku-gc  enough : 
knf>t  thou  shalt  so  surely  tie 
isurc<i  assurance  to  the  crown, 
reen  boy  Oiall  ha^'c  no  sim  to  ripe 
that  promiwth  a  miyility  fruit, 
ling  m  the  io>>ks  of  t  rancc  ; 


For  I  do  love  her  most  inifcigncdly. 
A'.   Jokn.     Then  do  I  give  Volquessen,  Tou- 


470  raine,  Maine. 

PiMcliers  and  Anjou,  llieso  five  provinrcs, 
\yiih  her  to  thee;  and  this  addition  more. 
Full  thirty  thousand  ni:u-ks  of  Kn^Ii^ii  cjia.     530 
I  Philip  of  Fran-v-',  if  iliou  be  plciscd  with.il, 
they  whisper:  urge  them  while  their    Comm:iiK.!  thy  >kjn  .uul  dat^iitcr  tc>  joi.i  hands. 

A',    riii.     'it    likes   us   well; 


:  of  this  ambition, 
ow melted  by  the  win.'.y  breath 
tion^.  {tity  and  remorse, 
ngeal  a  pain  to  what  it  was. 
'.    Why  answer  not  the  double  ai;ij«.'s- 
4:^0 
y  treaty  of  our  threatcn'd  town? 

S:*cak  England  first,  tliat  haih  I  e:n 
d  first 
Ko  this  city:  what  sav  you? 

If    ih.-it   the   Dauphin    there,    thy 
!y  v>n, 

bof»k  <'/f  bea'.ity  read  *  I  love.' 
>k:dl  wci;;h  e«]^ual  with  a  »|ii.-on  : 
.nd  f»lr  Touram'.'.  Maine.  I'oiili'.' .. 

we  uiJ«^n  this  side  the  sea, 
city  n'lw  by  u<  'sieged, 

0  our  crown  and  dii^nity.  .;    . 
rr  Virid.d  bed  an:l  make  h'.T  ri';h 
lOurs  am!  prr>m">tif>ns. 

auiv,  education.  bli«».l. 
wIt^  any  prin«:e<s  of  the  wurl  1. 
Wliat  s;iy'vt  thou,   b-y?  liH.i',;    \\\  l';': 
face. 

!•<.  niy  If  rd  ;  and  in  her  eye  I  tiiil 
r  a  w  -in  Ir  -u-;  miracle, 
\<\  niy.^elif'jrm'd  in  her  <y'' ; 
^  hat  the  shad.iw  of  yoMr  s-m, 
in  and  IP  i!  gs  y-ii;r '■■■■n  a^hadow  :  _•;■   > 

1  never  livcl  jny*«:lf 
xed  I  l«he1d  myself 

e  flattering  taole  of  her  eye. 

[li'///s/>rrs  -.vsth  />/./v,7'. 
a  in  the  flattering  tabic  of  her  c>el 
the  fr.iwnin^  wnnkl':  of  h?r  brow  ! 
J  ill  her  heart !  he  doth  c-.py 
v<->  tr.ntor:  this  i-s  pity  now. 
d    and  drawn  and   «;u;irLer"d,   then-  , 
be 

r  sn  vile  a  loMt  as  he. 
My    uncle's    will  m  thh  reyxcl  is 
5/0 
U  m  yew  t/i.it  mnke^  him  like, 
X  he  aetrup  which  nv*vvi  hi  a  liJ^itiff* 


young    princes, 
!  c'o:e  yftur  hands. 

Ausi.  And  your  lip-*  loo;  f«)r  I  .am  well  assured 
Th.it  I  did  so  when  1  was  first  as«iurcd. 

A'.   /'//.•',     Xuw,  citizens  of  Angicrs,  ope  your 
gates 
'  I,ct  in  that  amity  wlni:h  yoii  have  made; 
F'T  :.t  S.iiru  MjfvV  ch.Jf>el  presently 
I  he  riles  of  niarri;i;;e  '■li.ill  Ik:  solcnuii/cJ. 
is  ij  i  the  I.ndy  C  msf.iiK.c  in  this  tro«p?         540 
I  know  ''Ijc  is  ii.it.  j'.ir  thi".  ni.it(.h  in.n!.;  uj) 
Her  jin-r-ciH  •;  W'Hild  h.tve  intcmii)ted  much: 
WJierc  i.i  she  and  her  sua?  tell  me.  \\li'»  kuitws./ 
I      Li'zv.     )>\\c  i^  .-.ad  and  l).l.^^io:l.^le  at  your  high- 
ness' torit. 
A",  /'hi/.     And.  by  my  f.u'th,  this  league  that 
wc  h.ivc  IlKldc 
Will  give  her  sadncs-;  \ery  little  cure. 
ISrotherof  F.ngl.md,  how  iii.iy  we  content 
This  \\i.li)\v  hdy*     In  her  ii;^iit  wc  <Maic ; 
Which  v.e.  Ciod  knows,  have  ;um*d.u;other  way, 
I  o  itiir  own  Viiiitage. 
'       A'.    /,.,;•//.  We  will  he.d  ui)rdl:  5^0 

Fi  r\v:"II  cr-.at«-  young  AiJiitr  I)uk.M»f  l;retv.;iij 
•  A-.'d  K.Trl  fif  Richm  ):id  ;  and  this  ri'h  fair  ii-v.n 
V.'.j  i;ia;-w':  iilm  !..nl  of.    (.\x\\  the  I^Jy  L';n?ian.:--; 
."si;::c  s;>L'jdv  i:U'->-eiiger  oM  her  reuiii 
"Toti'-.r  -  ile'linity  :   1  trust  we  shall. 
Ifn-it  f.1!  np  she  in-.-a^un:  of  her  will. 
Vet  in  r.ouie  niMiMirc  saii-»ly  her  s^t 
I'h.it  we  sh.ill  si.ip  h'.r  ex   iaiii.it i<>n. 
<i  •  we,  i\<  w'.'ll  a^  li:iste  will  r-uffer  u*, 
!  Ti)  this  unloi>k*d  Jor,  uni>ri.T»;ire(l  ptiinp.  s'V) 

j  I /".Ai'ufii  all bitt  i/w  /i.tx:.zfi/. 

/hisf.     Mad  '.vorM !  mad  kinjj.'^I  ii\.i(l  comi-t>- 
silion  ! 
J'-.hn.  t«i  stop  Arthur's  title  in  the  v.hole, 
Fl.i'Ji  wiil!iii;ly  dcp;irlcd  with  a  pari, 
.Vii'.i   I'V.ince,   who:.^  ariai.ur  Ci»n.science  buckled 


V.'.'i'i'a  /cal  .lud  i.harily  \)Tim^\u  \o  iV.c  ?\<i\^ 
A-.  (;<-d'.s  own  silk  Her.  rouudcA  m  vW  car 
})"nU  thut  ?ai:ic  purji  >sc-i;h'au,:uT,  vV\.\t  s\v  v\cv\. 
./,/'•''  '''"..ker.  tM.ii  ^tlU  brc  \\cs  i\\c  "V^vVc  v^<  IvxvvV, 
i  hut  daily  brca'.^-vow.  he  l\ial  v.'u\so^  a\\. 


•2  2 1 


KING  JOHN. 


I 


Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men,  maids,  j  And  let  belief  and  life 
Who,  having  no  external  thing  to  lo&c  571 

lint  tViM  u/n*vi  'mnirl   '  fVi^'tlK  tTio  Twir  iilfiii 


As  doth  the  fury  of  two  despenlc 
[Kit,  i  Which  in  the  very  meeting  udl  ab 
That  smooth-faced  gentleman,  tickling  Conuni>-  I  I^wis  marry  Blanch  I  Obov,  then  what  i 


But  the  word  'maid,'  cheats  the  poor  maid  of  that,  1  Which  in  the  very  meeting  1 


ditv. 

Commodity,  the  bias  of  the  world. 
The  world,  who  of  itself  is  peised  well. 
Made  to  run  even  ujKtn  even  ground, 
Till  this  advantag|c,  this  vile-drawing  bias, 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  Commodity, 
Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indifferency. 
From  all  dfre<^ion,  purpose,  cour^:,  intent :     580 
And  this  same  bias,  this  Commodity, 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all-changing  wonl, 
Clapp'd  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  France, 
Ilath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determined  aid, 
From  a  resolved  and  honourable  war, 
To  a  most  base  and  vile-concluded  peace. 
And  why  rail  I  on  this  Commodity? 
But  for  because  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet : 
Not  that  I  have  the  power  to  clutch  my  hand. 
When  his  fair  angels  would  !t:duie  my  pahn ;    590 
But  for  my  hand,  a<(  unattenipted  yet, 
Like  a  i>oor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 
Well,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  1  will  rail 
And  s;iy  there  is  n;»  sin  but  to  be  rich : 
And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  sliall  be 
To  s;iy  there  is  no  vii;c  but  Iwggary. 
Since  kings  break  faith  upon  commodity, 
G.iin,  be  my  lord,  for  I  will  worship  thcc.  [Exit. 

ACT  III. 
Scene  I.     T/ie  French  King's /rtMVw«. 

yi"«/|-r  CONSTANCK,  AkTIU'K,  Am/ SAI.I.'int'KY. 

'-Const.     ( lone  to  be  married  !  gone  to  swear  a 
pc.ice ! 
False  MimhI  to  false  ]>loodjoin'd  I  j;one  to  be  friends! 
Shall  Lewis  have  Blanch,  and  Blanch  tliO!>c  pn*- 

vinces? 
Tt  is  not  so;  thou  hast  misspoke,  misheard; 
Be  well  advised,  tell  o'er  thy  tale  again : 
It  cannot  l)e :  thou  dost  but  sav  'tis  so : 
1  trust  I  may  not  trust  thee ;  for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  common  man ; 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 
I  have  a  king's  oath  to  the  contrary.  10 

Thou  shalt  be  punish'd  for  thus  frighting  me, 
For  I  am  sick  and  capable  of  fears. 
Oppre.ss'd  with  vrrongs  and  therefore  full  of  fears, 
A  widow,  husbandless,  subjecl  to  fears, 
A  woman,  naturally  bom  to  fcar«t ; 
And  though  thou  now  confess  thou  didst  but  jest. 
With  my  vcx'd  spirits  I  cannot  take  a  truce, 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  dose  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  head? 
Why  dost  thou  look  fo  sadly  on  my  son?  ao 

What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breast  of  thine  ? 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum, 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o'er  his  bounds? 
Be  these  sad  signs  confirmers  of  thy  words? 
Ilien  speak  again :  not  all  thv  former  tale, 
But  this  on 4  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 

Sa/    Af=  true  as  I  believe  you  think  them  false 


France  friend  with  England,  what  beoone 

Feliow.  be  gone :  I  cannot  brook  Ihy  ii|^ 

This  news  hath  made  thee  a  nuMt  ugly  ■) 

Sal.    What  other  harm  have  I,  good  hd 

But  spoke  the  harm  that  is  by  othen  do« 

'    Cfftut.    Which  harm  within  itself  to  b< 

As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  speak  of  it 

Ar/A.     I  do  beseech  you,  madam,  be  c 

CoHs/.   If  thou,  that  bid'si  me  be  come 

grim. 

l^gly  and  slanderous  to  thy  mother's  woo 

Full  of  unpleawtg  blots  anid  sightless  stai 

I^ime.  foolish,  crooked,  swart,  prodigious 

Patch'd  with  foul  moles  and  eye-offeodin| 

I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  coniea 

For  then  I  should  not  love  thee,  no,  nor  I 

Become  thy  0reat  birth  nor  deserve  a  ao 

But  thou  art  fair,  and  at  thy  birth,  deart 

Nature  and  Fortune  join'd  to  make  tbee| 

Of  Nature's  gifts  thou  mayst  with  lilies  b 

And  with  the  half-blown  rose.     But  Forti 

She  is  corrupted,  changed  and  won  from 

She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  J 

j  And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pludc'doi 

To  tread  down  fair  req>eA  of  sovcreignt| 

!  And  made  his  majesty  the  bawd  to  than 

i  France  is  a  bawd  tc}  Fortune  and  King  J« 

I'hat  strumpet  Fortune,  that  usurping  Jfol 

'IcU  uie,  thou  fellow,  is  not  Franco  forsvi 

]''nvenom  him  with  words,  nr  »et  thee  go 

Aiu!  loave  those  woes  alone  whidi  I  adoiM 

Am  lx>und  to  under-bear. 

.SV»/.  Pardon  me,  mat 

'  I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kinfs. 

I      CoHsf.    Thou  mayst,  thou  shalt;  T  wSt 

with  thee : 
I  I  will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  pioud ; 

For  grief  is  proud  and  nuikes  his  owner  i 
!  1  o  nie  and  to  the  state  of  my  ^reat  grief 
j  I^t  kings  assemble :  for  mv  gnef's  so  gn 
I  Th.-it  no  supporter  but  the  huge  firm  can 
:  Can  hold  it  up:  here  I  and  sorrows  sit; 
j  Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bowti 
\SeaUluru!(f  9m  tki^ 

:  ifw/rrKiNGjoHN,  King  Philip,  Lewb,! 

Ki.iNOR,  ike  Bastard,  At'STKiA,  emi 

ants. 

A',   rhi.     "Tis  true,  fair  daughter;  1 
ble.ssed  day 
Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival : 
To  Si)lcmnize  this  day  the  glorious  sun 
Stays  in  his  course  and  plays  the  alcfacfli 
Turning  with  splendour  of  Iris  preoousci 
The  meagre  cloddy  earth  tu  ghttering  gd 
The  yearly  course  that  brings  this  da^  lb 
Shall  never  see  it  but  a  holiday. 

Const.    A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  bolyl 

What  hath  this  day  deserved?  what  \tm 
That  it  in  golden  jetters  should  be  set 


That  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  aaying  true.       \  Amon^  the  high  tides  in  the  calendar? 
'" O,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believo  this  sor-  \  ^ay ,  wixW  v^  xV:\%  ^'i  wlI  ofthewgl 


Ci»es/, 


row,  \  TYws  A^Y  «^  *V«so»*  «VSW»««^»"Vrf9«V 

Teach  thou  this  sorrwir  bow  to  make  me  die,    30  \  Or,  \i  Vi  musi  *Juxv^  tx\\\A«.  ^*«^^ 


KING  JOHN, 


34« 


idr  burthens  may  not  fall  this  day,  90 
eir  hopes  prodigiously  be  ctoss'd : 
day  1^  seamen  fear  no  wreck ; 
i  break  that  are  not  this  day  made : 
I  things  begun  come  to  ill  end, 
■df  to  hoUov  falsehood  change ! 
By  heaven,  lady,  you  shall  have  no 


s  fair  proceedings  of  this  day : 
pawn  d  to  you  my  majestvT 
oa  have  beguiled  me  with  a  counter- 
majesty,  mdiich,  being  touch'd  and 
zoo 
sicas :  yon  are  forsworn,  forsworn ; 
I  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies'  blood, 
arms  you  strengthen  it  with  yours : 
■^  vigour  and  rough  frown  ol  war 
ucy  and  painted  peace, 

I  hath  made  up  this  league. 


fou  heavens,  against  these  perjured 

es ;  be  husband  to  me,,  heavens ! 
hours  of  diis  ungodly  day 
e  day  in  peace ;  but,  ere  sunset,    xzo 
isconi  'twixt  these  perjnred  kings ! 
,  bear  mel 

Lady  Constance,  peace ! 
ITar  !  war  1  no  peace !  peace  is  to  me 

!  O  Austria !  thou  dost  shame 
spoil :  thou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou 
! 

-allant,  great  in  villany  I 
trong  upon  the  stronger  side ! 
te*s  champion  that  dost  never  fight 
ar  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
»e  safety  1  thou  art  perjured  too,    lao 
t  up  greatness.  What  a  fool  art  thou, 
txd,  to  brag  and  sUmp  and  swear 
Tty !    Thou  cold-blooded  slave, 
t>t  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side, 
my  soldier,  bidding  me  depend 
ITS,  thy  fortune  and  thy  strength, 
MS  now  fall  over  to  m^  foes? 
I  lion's  hide  1  doff  it  tor  shame, 
calf 's-skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 
that  a  man  should  speak  those  words 

1  hang  a  calfs-skin  on  those  recreant 

Imo  daxest  not  say  so,  villain,  for  thy 

d  hang  a  calTs-skin  on  those  recreant 


We  like  not  this ;  thou  dost  forget 

BnUr  Pandulph. 
Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the 

■3,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven ! 
Of  John,  my  holy  errand  is. 
c»f  finr  Milan  cardinal, 
Bpe  Innocent  rhr  )egute  here, 
me  reUgioaxly  demand  740 

mimtt  toe  church,  our  holy  mother,      ' 
Mf  jipura;  and  force  perforce 


Keep  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  see? 
This,  in  our  foresaid  holy  lather's  name, 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

A'.  Jokn,  What  earthy  name  to  interrogatories 
Can  task  the  free  breath  of  a  sacred  king? 
lliou  canst  not,,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
So  slight,  unworthy  and  ridiculous,  150 

To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 
Tell  him  this  tale ;  and  fronkthe  mouth  of  England 
Add  thus  much  more,  that  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions: 
But  as  we,  under  heaven,  are  supreme  head, 
So  under  Him  that  great  supremacy. 
Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold, 
Without  the  assistance  of  a  mortal  hand : 
So  tell  the  pope,  all  reverence  set  apart 
To  him  ana  his  usurp'd  authority.  lOo 

K.  Phi.     Brother  of  England,  you  blaspheme 
in  this. 

K.  yohn.    Though  you  and  all  the  kings  of 
Christendom 
Are  led  so  grossly  by  this  meddling  priest. 
Dreading  the  curse  that  money  may  buy  out ; 
And  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  dust. 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man. 
Who  in  that  sale  sells  pardon  from  himself. 
Though  you  and  all  the  rest  so  grossly  led 
This  juffgling  witchcraft  with  revenue  cherish,. 
Yet  I  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose  170 

Against  the  pope  and  count  his  friends  my  foes. 

Pand.   Then,  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  have, 
Thou  shalt  stand  cursed  and  excommunicate: 
And  blessed  shall  he  be  that  doth  revolt 
From  his>allegiance  to  an  heretic  ; 
And  meritorious  shall  that  hand  be  call'd, 
Canonized  and  worshipp'd  as  a  saint. 
That  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Const.  O,  lawful  let  it  be 

That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curse  awhile  !  x8o 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou  amen 
To  my  keen  curses ;  for  without  my  wrong ' 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curse  him  right 

Pand.    There's  law  and  warrant,   lady,  for 
my  curse. 

Const    And  for  mine  too:  when  law  can  do 
no  right. 
Let  it  be  lawful  that  law  bar  no  wrong: 
Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here. 
For  he  that  holds  hts  kingdom  holds  the  law ; . 
Therefore,  since  law  itself  is  perfect  wrong, 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curse?  190 

Pand.     Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curse. 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretic ; 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  his  head. 
Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Rome. 

Eli.     Look'st  thou  pale,  France?  do  not  let  go 
thy  hand. 

Const.     Look  to  that,  devil;  lest  that  France 
repent. 
And  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lose  a  soul. 

Aust.     Xing  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardinal.  ^ 

B€ut.    And  hang  a  calf'&-skmotiVtt&x«cx«accil  \ 

iimbs.  \ 

j4usf.     Well,  ruflEUm,  1  mnst  "pocVeV  >x^  ^ese 
wrongs,  «*> 

JDCcause — 
/fast.     Your  brccche*  best  tn«v  carry  liXveov. 


S4t 

i^  .    ■ ■ . 

A*,    7t>AH.      Philip,  *h4t  ja/ft  ihou  to  tb* 

Cmjtt.     Whnt  shnald  be  iay^  Init  u  tlie  car- 

(linxl  ? 
Lrm*     hrihmXi  ymi,  [!il1i«t ;  for  ihv  dWcrence 

,,.  iutv?  of  a  heavy  cuno  from  Kime, 
iiM  of  EuglAiid  for  a  fficnd  : 
[  J  LJticr* 

That**  the  ^«fse  of  Rqine. 
C't^M*/,     O  IhAWh^  ttind  fast !  liic  devi^  t«]t&pt& 
tkee  here 

Bki^ufM.  The  Lidy  iJomtadatK  4|ieaki  fidl  from 

||ut  from  her  nectl 

Fhkh  onllir  Hves  b'  •   !  iJji,, 

.^rhat  need  tjiuni  iKi.,-.. ..-  ,.. ... -.|j1«!, 

j^hdt  l^th  would  hve  ag.iiii  by  diCdth  of  jl«ed. 
Iheu,    I  read   down    my    nccd^    aad    M\h 
manniJ,  up  ? 
Keep  my  need  Up,  and  fniLh  ii  tr^den  dcjwri  f 
A'^   T''^*'-    1^^  liiLQ^  is  movedr  :uid  aiu^v^n 

OtiC  tu  dllJii, 
Cfl^^i*.     O,  be  removed  frtwi  bim,  ansl  (uiswer 

well  ^ 
/tiwjr.     Do  *ci,   Kinjr  Phflip;  hflite  »iis»  more 
III  doubt. 
>  BoML     II  ab^  nothing  but  a  calrfr^kia,  mcttt 

fWiCcI   1oOl«  94Ci 

K'  F^i,     1  un  pcrp1e.t*dt  and  know  ru^t  whM 

it)  «i.y, 
f**r'r'     Wh-r  .-^[ist  i,hou  say  but  will  pctpkx 

f  thf • '  I  1  tnt!  tiErjite  and  etiriwl  7 

A'  /  ^1  *      1.  >.  •>» 9  ti^vercDd  father^  tuake  rniy  per- 
son your*^ 
lltid  trl]  mc  htjw  vrtsj  wt^Jity  lie^to*  vmirifellf, 

■■    '  '      ■'   '■  ■'  -■    -    -  - -^.k;i  riit, 

■««elhef 


jtmc  fomy. 


'I'ihMi  kc'i^ii  in  j.i^L4^  UiiiJL  LhJi^  vhk 

hold. 
A\  i^hi.     I   Buiy  dii^jam  my  J 

mv  faith. 
/Vtfffi'^  5<)  makcA  thcMi  fahHfl 

Ami  ilric  .1  tr-fcil   iv;,]      -.-i  \i  ,-..i 
'! 

1 


1.;..   1. 

The  I..- 

I-i  ta  nn 

\V^    In, 


] 
1 

There  I 

Is  in  Li-- 

And  bei'vi  .  ■■iJi.i'i-^  - 

I'hiiii  ami  thy  const. 

A(^)n*t  thviiff  idddy 


.  hut  new  betofc, 
•  lid  wa>;h  oiiT  hand^^ 
IJUS  r"i  .s:  'Mj.„..i.iu  i]u  of  j)cac«, 
Seiivcn  knowt,  ihcy  wera  Mwnou'd  and  live 
«(tain'd 
I.    I    .  .1..  _■_  ^.   .-1    ,.  E      ,..       "  did  paint  I 

:  of  Woodt 

Uoyu:  .-^t! 

Pby   :  jcsc  widi 

Mak«  liiitb  unecmstflfit  diildren  of  t>«r!i«|ves, 
A^  now  3r:=ihi  I11  "".riaiit^h  nur  fwilni  fmm  p4lm» 
T:  ''     '  '  •^' nm/rin^Q-'bcil 

<dy  hotE^ 


Will  nata  ealf**^ini  st^p  tlsAt  1 
Z«nRf.     Fattier,  ta  arms  I 

Aj£.jdn<£  the  binod  that  tht" 


Ii  1 
I  \ 
1-  .  , 

A jr.i  1  i I '-■1,  uniije  LiJti.tc. 

Made  Hnirl  Mrith  "kiiirelinii.  1  ilo  pmy  t 
T  '      .  i^iin,  jdternot  tKe4 

I  ..:n* 

-  lU  1  *c«  thy  lovej 
B«  ^stoftu  j,^ r  w^i\i  ftuet  iStoJCi.  iCwfe  ^ 


AVA'C  JOHN. 


34^ 


O,  thine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour  I 
niMC  your  majesty  doth  seem  so  cold, 
profound  rcspe<5ls  do  pull  you  on. 
will  denounce  a  curse  upon  his  head. 
Thou  shall  not  need.  England,  I 
I  from  thee.  330 

»  fair  return  of  banish'd  majesty  f 
tul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy ! 

France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  hour 
this  hour. 

Time  the  dock-setter,  that  bald  scx- 
ne, 

ill?  well  then,  France  shall  rue. 
The  sun*s  o'ercast  with  blood:  fair 
lieu! 

i  Mde  that  I  must  go  withal  ? 
>th  :  each  army  hath  a  hand : 
rage.  1  hai-in^  hold  of  bt»th, 
Ltunder  and  dismember  mc.  330 

cannot  pray  that  thou  mayst  win ; 
<ls  most  pray  that  thou  mayst  lose ; 
ly  not  Mrish  the  fortune  thine ; 
will  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive: 
M.  on  that  side  shall  I  lose  : 
before  the  match  be  play'd. 

f,  with  me,  with  me  thy  fortune  lies, 
here  where  my  forttme  lives,  there 
dies. 

Cousin,  go  draw  our  puissance  to- 
{Exit  Bastard. 
1  bum'd  up  with  inflaming  wrath ;  340 
c  heat  hath  this  condition, 
\  can  alL-iy,  nothing  but  blood, 
nd  dearest-valued  blood,  of  France. 
Thy  rage  shall  bum  thee  up,  and 
It  turn 

:  our  blood  shall  quench  that  iirc : 
elf,  thou  art  in  jef  ipardy. 

N«»  more  than  he  that  threats.    To 
•s  hie !  [Exeunt. 

The  tame.    Plains  near  A  ngiers, 

txcursitms.     Enter  the  Bastard, 

wtith  Aitstkia's  head. 
iw,  by  my  life,  this  day  grows  won- 
ot: 

;vil  hovers  in  the  sky 
wa  mischief.  Austria's  head  lie  there, 

breathc.i. 

cc  JuH.v.  Arthtr,  and  Hubert. 
Hubert,  k'.cp  thii  boy.  Philip,  make 

s  assailed  in  our  tent, 
fear. 

My  lord,  1  rescued  her ; 
s  w  in  safety,  fear  you  not : 
icge :  for  very  little  pains 
lis  labour  to  an  liappy  cud.  \Rxeuni. 


ScKNS  III.    Tlie  same, 

'XCMTsions^  retr.'rti.  Enter  Ki.vg 
(SOR,  Arthur,  the  Bastakd,  Hv- 
r  Loris.  j 

(TTr  ^//W/rrJ  So  sh.ill  it  be ;  your 
tffstajr  tvhimf  j 


I 


I 


So  strongly  guarded.     [To  Arthttr]  Cousin,  look 

nut  sad : 
Thy  granflam  loves  thee ;  and  thy  uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 

Arth.     O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with 
,  grief! 

A'.  John.   \  To  the  Jiastard]  Cousin,  away  for   I 
England  !  h.istc  before : 
And,  ere  our  coining,  sec  thou  shake  the  bags 
')f  hoarding  abbots :  impri.snned  .ingcls 
Set  at  liljcrty :  the  fat  rib?  of  peace 
Must  by  the  huni;ry  now  lie  fed  upon :  xo 

U>e  our  commission  in  his  utmost  fon:e. 

Itast.     Bell,  book,  and  candle  shall  not  drive 
nie  back. 
When  gold  and  silver  becks  mc  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highness.     Grandara,  1  will  pray, 
r  f  ever  I  rememlxir  to  be  holy, 
For  your  fair  safety :  so,  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Eh'.     Farewell,  Rcnile  cousin. 

K.  John.  Cnz.  farewell.    \Exit  Bastard. 

Kli.  Come  hither,  little  kinsman  ;  hark,  a  word. 

A'.  John.  Come  hither,  Hubert.    O  my  scutio 
Hubert, 
We  owe  thee  much !  within  this  wall  of  flesh     20 
There  is  a  soul  coimts  thee  her  creditor 
And  wiih  advantage  means  to  p,'\y  thy  love: 
-•Vnd,  luy  g<M)d  friend,  thy  voluntary  o.ilh 
Tiives  in  this  bosom,  dearly  cherished. 
y  'ivc  nic  tin'  h.ind.     I  had  a  thing  to  .say. 
!^ut  I  will  fit  it  with  some  l»ett'jr  time. 
By  heaven,  Hulx:rt.  I  am  ahuost  a«;h:\med 
To  say  what  good  respect  I  have  <if  tliLc. 

Hub.     I  am  much  bounden  to  your  iiiaiesty. 

A'.   John.     Good  friend,  thou  h.ist  no  cau-^e  to 
say  so  yet,  7,0 

But  thou  shalt  have ;  and  creep  time  ne'er  so  slow , 
Yet  it  shall  come  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 
I  had  a  thing  to  say,  but  let  it  go : 
The  sun  is  in  the  heaven,  and  the  proud  day. 
Attended  with  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 
Is  all  t«>o  wantnn  and  too  full  of  gawds 
To  give  me  audience :  if  the  midn-ght  bell 
Did,  with  his  ir«>n  tongue  and  brarcn  m-niih, 
t  Sound  on  into  the  drowsy  rare  of  ni^ht : 
If  this  same  were  a  churchyard  where  wo  stand. 
And  thou  possessed  with  a  thousand  wrongs     41 
(.)r  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholv. 
Had  baked  thy  blood  and  made  it  heavy-tliick. 
Which  el.se  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the  veins, 
Making  that  idiot.  Laughter,  keep  men's  eyes 
And  str.iin  their  checks  to  idle  merrinjcnt, 
A  jjas'iion  h.itcful  to  my  jHirposcs, 
(.)r  if  that  rhfiu  couldst  see  me  withotit  eyes, 
Hear  me  without  thine  ear*,  .nnd  make  rojily 
Without  a  tongue,  using  a)nceit  al<)nc,  50 

Without  eyes,  ears  and  hannful  sound  of  words; 
Then,  in  despite  of  brooded  watchful  day, 
I  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thiiughts : 
I'ur,  ah.  r  will  not !  yet  I  love  thee  well ; 
And,  by  my  troth,  I  think  thou  Invest  me  well. 

Huh.   .*^o  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake. 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjundt  to  my  a."iX 
By  heaven,  I  would  do  it.  \ 

A",  yohn.  Do  nnl  \  V.T\r»NS  \\\'^V1  vjr>\A^*.\.1  \ 

/  ^^ood  Hubert,  Hubert,  HxAyrtr.,  \\atonv  \.\C\t\'i  t^^- 
^On  yon  young  boy:    l'V\  icW   vWc  N*\vax,  ^t>jf 
friend,  ^ 

He  IS  a  very  serpent  in  my  v< ;\y  -. 


I 


I 


I 


I 


^ 
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K/XG  JOHN. 


(Ac 


And  whcrc«oe*er  this  foot  of  mine  duth  tread. 
He  lies  before  me :  dost  thou  understand  me  ? 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Hub.  And  1 11  keep  him  so. 

That  he  shall  not  offend  your  majesty. 

A'.  JoltN,  Death. 

Hu6.     My  lord? 

A'.  JokH.  A  crave. 

Huh.  He  shall  not  live. 

A'.  John.  Enough. 

T  could  be  merry  now.     Hubert,  I  love  thee ; 
Well,  I  *il  not  uy  what  I  intend  for  thee : 
Remember.     Madam,  fare  you  well: 
I'll  send  those  powers  o'er  to  your  majesty.       70 

Eli.    My  blessing  go  with  thee ! 

A'  John.  For  England,  cousin,  go : 

Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  all  true  duty.     On  toward  Calais  ho  I 

{.EjcewtL 

ScK.NnIV.     The  same.     The  French  Is.X'nc's 
Unt. 

Enter  King  Philip,  Le>iii55,  Pasdi'I-ph,  and 

Attendants. 
A'.  Phi.    So,  by  a  roaring  tempest  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  annado  of  convicted  sail 
Is  >catter'd  and  disjoined  from  fellowship. 
Fand.     Courage  and  comfort !  all  shall  yet  go 

u-ell. 
A'.  Fhi.    What  can  go  well,  when  we  have 
run  so  ill? 
Are  wu  not  beaten?    Is  not  Angiers  lost? 
Arthur  ta'cn  privmer?  divers  dear  friends  slain? 
And  blo«xly  England  into  England  gone, 
(I'crbearinE  interruption,  spite  of  France? 
Lew.     What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  for- 
tified: 10 
So  hot  a  speed  with  such  advice  disposed. 
Such  temperate  order  in  so  fierce  a  cause, 
Doih  want  example :  who  hath  read  or  heard 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this? 
A'.  Phi.     Well  could  I  bear  that  England  had 
this  praise. 
So  we  could  find  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 

Enter  Con.stan'CE. 
Look,  who  comes  here !  a  gra\-e  unto  a  soul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  .<ipint,  against  her  will. 
In  the  vile  prison  of  afflic\ed  breath. 
I  prithee,  lady,  go  away  with  me.  ao 

Const.     Lo,  now  1  now  see  the  issue  of  your 
peace. 

A".  Phi.    Patience,  good  lady  I  comfort,  gentle 
Constance ! 

Const.     No.  I  defy  all  counsel,  all  redress. 
But  th.it  which  ends  all  counsel,  true  redress, 
Death,  death ;  O  amiable  lovely  death ! 
Thou  odoriferous  stench  !  sound  rottenness ! 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lasting  night, 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  detesuble  bones 
And  put  my  eyeballs  in  thy  vanity  brows  30 

And  ring  these  fingers  with  thy  hotisehold  worms 
And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust 
And  be  a  carrion  monster  like  thyself: 
Come,  grin  on  me,  and  I  will  think  thou  smilest 
And  buM  thee  as  diy  wife.    Misery's  knre, 
O,  come  to  me ! 


A'.  Phi.  O  fair  afHiclioo,  . 

Const.     No,  no,  I  will  not,  liavim  1 
cry: 
O,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thimdcKt  m 
'I'hen  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  w^ 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  a 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady's  feeble  1 
Which  scorns  a  modem  u vocation. 

Pand.     I^y,   you  utter  \ 
sorrow. 

Const.    Thou  aut  not  holy  to  belie  me  ■» 
I  am  not  mad  :  this  hair  I  tear  is  mine : 
My  name  is  Constance ;  I  wa«  Geffiney's  vi 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  he  is  lost : 
I  am  not  mad :  I  would  to  heaven  I  were! 
For  then,  'tis  like  I  should  forget  myself: 
O,  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  I  forget  I 
Preach  some  philosophy  to  make  me  mad. 
And  thou  shalt  be  canonized,  cardinal ; 
For  being  not  mad  but  sensible  of  grief. 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  1  may  be  deliver  d  of  these  woes* 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myaekf : 
If  1  were  mad,  I  should  forget  my  ion. 
Or  madly  think  a  babe  of  ckwts  were  he : 
1  am  not  mad ;  too  well,  too  well  1  feel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamilr. 

A'.  Fhi.     Bmd  up  those  tiesaes.   O,  «4i 
I  note 
In  the  fi&ir  multitude  of  those  her  hairs! 
Where  but  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  fiJ! 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friead 
Do  glue  themselves  in  sociable  grief. 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithfid  Mves, 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Const.     To  England,  if  yuu  wilL 

A*.  Fhi.  Bind  up  yovl 

Const.     Yes,  that  I  will ;  and  wherooR ' 
doit? 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds  and  cried  aloa 
*  O  that  these  hands  could  so  redeem  my  sa 
As  they  have  gi\-en  these  hairs  their  Ubcrty 
But  now  1  env>'  at  their  liberty. 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  boadi^ 
Bccauw  my  poor  child  is  a  prisoner. 
And,  father  cardinal.  1  have  heard  yoa  my 
That  we    shall  see  and    know    our  firiw 

heaven : 
If  that  be  true,  I  shall  see  my  boy  agaia: 
For  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  makcii 
To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  suspiie, 
l*here  was  not  such  a  gracious  creature  hn 
But  now  will  canker-sorrow  eat  my  bud 
And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  check 
And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost. 
As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  fit. 
And  so  he'll  die  ;  and,  rising  so  again. 
When  I  shall  meet  him  in  the  court  o^bm* 
I  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  n 
.Must  1  behold  my  pretty  .\rthur  i 

Fand.      You  hold  too  heinous  a  ic^X 
grief. 

Const.    He  talks  to  me  that  never  had •  I 

A'.  Fhi.    You  are  as  fond  of  grief  at  of 
child- 

Const.    Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  il 
child. 
Lies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  down  wiA  ■> 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeau  hit  wndik 
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ae  of  all  his  fradous  parts, 
I  TBcaat  ganncnts  with  his  form ; 
[  reason  to  be  fond  of  Rrief  f 
D:  had  you  such  a  loss  as  I, 
better  comfort  than  you  da  200 

ep  this  form  upon  my  head, 
ia  aoch  disorder  in  my  wit. 
boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  son  I 
joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world  I 
omfort,  and  my  sorrows'  cure  1 

{Exit. 
\  iemr  some  outrage,  and  I'll  follow 

[Exit. 
er«'s  nothing  in  this  world  can  make 

Ikms  as  a  twice-told  tale 
lull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man; 
lame  ha^  qioil'd  the  sweet  world's 
zxo 
s  iK>aght  but  shame  and  bitterness. 
sfore  the  curing  of  a  strong  disease, 
nntant  of  repair  and  health, 
sngest;  erils  that  take  leave, 
arture  most  of  all  show  evil : 

00  lost  by  losing  of  this  day? 
days  of  glory,  joy  and  happiness. 
you  had  won  it,  certainly  you  had. 
31  Fortune  means  to  men  most  good, 
on  them  with  a  threatening  eye.  120 
to  think  how  much  King  John  hath 

1  he  accounts  so  clearly  won : 
grieved  that  Arthur  is  his  prisoner  ? 
heartily  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 
yur  mind  is  all  as  youthful  as  your 

s  speak  with  a  prophetic  spirit ; 
breath  of  what  1  mean  to  speak 
ich  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  rub, 
ith  which  shall  direi^ly  lead 
upland's  throne ;  and  tnerefore  mark. 
ixed  Arthur;  and  it  cannot  be      131 
life  plays  in  that  infants 


id  John  should  entertain  an  hour, 
nav,  one  quiet  breath  of  rest. 
itch'd  with  an  unruly  hand  _ 
ourteroiisly  maintain'd  as  gain'd : 
stands  upon  a  slippery  place 
if  BO  vile  hold  to  suy  him  up : 
ay  stand,  then  Arthur  needs  must  fall ; 
it  cannot  be  but  so.  140 

t  tHiat  shall  I  gain  by  young  Ar- 

aiir 

a,  hi  the  right  of  Lady  Blanch  your 

ike  all  the  daim  that  Arthur  did. 

d  k»e  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 

Ofw  sreen  you  are  and  fresh  in  this 

M! 

a  plots ;  the  times  conspire  with  you ; 

steeps  his  safety  in  true  blood 

t  bloody  safety  and  untrue. 

ynSiy  bOTn  shall  cool  the  hearts 
'  s  and  freese  up  their  zeal,        250 
1  mdyantagv  shall  step  forth 
,  but  they  will  cherish  it; 
oa  in  the  sky, 
1,  ao  distempered  day. 


No  common  wind,  no  customed  event, 
But  they  vrill  pluck  away  his  natural  cause 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies  and  signs. 
Abortives,  presages  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denounang  ven^^eance  upon  John. 

Lew.     May  be  ne  will  not  touch  young  Ar- 
thur's life,  160 
But  hold  himself  safe  in  his  prisonment. 

PamL    O,  sir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  your 
approach. 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies ;  amd  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  shall  revolt  from  him 
And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change 
And  pick  strong  matter  of  revolt  and  wrath 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
Methinks  1  see  this  hurly  all  on  foot : 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you      170 
Than  I  have  named  I    The  bastard  Faulconbrldge 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  church, 
Oflfendmg  charity:  if  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side. 
Or  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.^   O  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king :  'tis  wonderful 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent, 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topful  of  offence.        z8o 
For  England  go :  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lew.     Strong  reasons  make  strong  adlions: 
let  us  go : 
If  you  say  ay,  the  king  will  not  say  no.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
ScBSB  I.    A  room  in  a  caaiU. 
Enter  Hubert  and  Executioners. 
Hub.     Heat  me  these  irons  hot ;  and  look  thou 
stand 
Within  the  arras :  when  I  strike  my  foot 
Upon  the  bosom  of  the  ground,  rush  forth. 
And  bind  the  boy  which  you  shall  find  with  me 
Fa<(t  to  the  diair :  be  heedful :  hence,  and  watch. 
First  Exec.    I  hope  your  warrant  will  bear 

out  the  deed. 
Hub.     Uncleanly  scruples !  fear  not  you :  look 
to'L  [Exeunt  Executioners. 

Young  lad,  come  forth ;  I  have  to  say  with  you. 

Enter  Arthur. 

Artk,    Good  morrow,  Hubert. 

Huh.  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

Arth,    As  little  prince,  having  so  great  a  title 
To  be  more  prince,  as  may  be.     You  arc  sad.  zi 

Hu6.     Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

A  rth,  Mercy  on  me  ! 

Methinks  no  body  should  be  sad  but  1 : 
Yet,  1  remember,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night. 
Only  for  wantonness.    By  my  Christendom, 
So  I  were  out  of  prison  and  kept  sheep, 
I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long  ; 
And  so  I  would  be  here,  but  \ha.\.  \  doM\A  ^. 

Afy  uncle  pra<5lises  more  kunnlo  me*.  ""^^  \ 

He  is  a/hud  of  me  and  I  of  \vvnv  ; 
fs  it  my  fault  that  I  was  Geffrey*  sotv^ 
No,  indeed,  is*t  not;  and  1  wouVd Xo Vvcavexv 
I  were  your  son,  so  you  wou\d  \ove  me,  "V^utiCTt. 


jsr/A  c  yati^^. 


//m^.    (vHtri/^Ji  If  I  m\k  tia  Jiiin,  »i(h  lit*  mntm- 
itnt  prate 
H*  wHO  «w*l-c  my  merty  whjrh  lica  6cad: 
riiepffotif  I  will  be  *M«Jtleii  and  d*^f>eilcli. 

ArtA,     Afc  yem  licfe,  Hubert  T  jfou  H>oJ«  ptk 


.  h  you  1 30 

-.._...,    .1       ..  ._.  .       :  r  me, 

W'.     [./NYf/^-i    H  is  H^utiis  du  inks  poMcseJe^t 
0/  my  lK»!(it>m, 
f^eut  here.  V'>'<i>L'  '\Til.nr        Wl.y^t-tHe  mfAf^^, 
'VhrnQUJial 

3>tjl  at  initic  r>ir»  in  tend    ■  '-^rf. 

Can  you  not  r«;iil  it  ?  is^  ii 
i^  rM.    Too  rairl V.  K i  a ,  .     ^  -       :  yul  cflfea ; 

iiwrt  you  *irh  tuji  iruns  bumcnit  UiLh  pimE«3r««? 
H$A     yotmj;  boy,  I  inu#t. 
.^rM,  Ajid  will  yon  t 

Jfnk  And  I  B  III  40 

Artk.     Hnve  von  tlie  heart!  Wlwn  yowr  Jieml 
f1^'^  '■-•   -►- 

1   I  li;f»fr  >r  brr>*% 

Tkc  1-  -Ut  it  me, 

BnyiiJKi  '  ^  hat  UcJt  you  I '  ami  ^  Wiitre  uisb  your 

'>-  ^^V^ .    -  »  L T  ^„.r.,„.  F^ryow!* 

1  sU31     so 
r  think  my  1  '.y  bye 

tTtif  |-  Hn,  ,  :  : 

f  r'  "     ''  ■'    ' '  '"J  ""1^^  ""^  nueill, 

i  vmi  put  tJiJl  T5iin«eyt?*?  | 
ItJ  noi  iievtr  iihall 

I  fjKsvjJ    IP.91    V'lU. 

/Aw^  I  have  »wiurii  to  do  Jl ; 

§Liui  M'uh  hnt  irans  inii*t  1  htirn  tJ«m  otil. 

Antk.     AK  n^ue  but  In  ihi&  ir«n  itge  would 
t£n  iU  6q 

fhe  irrm  of  itJ^elf,  ibnti^h  hcjiC  t^d^ltoi^ 
tilf>priv%chitig  near  these  eyes,  would  drink  my 


I    VI1II    ! 

N.,1  ;.. 


*  deed.  lAlj 

--1  If/;.     ALi"^.  I  the^n  ha.1^  chhi 

1'  ^.btilJiL 

I  timt  his  < 


I  lv,-\r.    L.Cl<^:vca  mil  J 

//k<5,    Cotnc  fnrtiu 


■  rie  e^K, 
tmigtic   but 


Wrfj*.    I»  there  i 

ArfA.     O  heaven.  tbi*l  ibcrc  were] 
in  ynurT. 

^/wi,     JKini*  your  prumiiet 

^rM,      Hubert,  the  tttt« 
tcinfftie* 
Mu^t  need%  want  ftlrAdiiif  for  s  f«ir4 

f    ,»r    ™.,    ....I    ^,..1.1    .,...    I ,.      i_-    -fj^j 


I, Of  by  my  tr^jthH  tiic  mftmnnrnK  be 

And  waitld  not  h*rfn  mic. 
NmA.  1  C3J1  heat  («i 

^-f  r^^.     No,,  in  good  vstoih  ;  ttne  &«v  | 
(Crief, 


An4  prtrc^wM  r- 
/Ittk  But 
^Jffii,     AU  ii  yi'ij  ui',  ynu  wijii  | 

And  kIow  wiLb  ih^^inje  of  y^mr  ] 


ffhA*    Well,  tec  to  Jiye ; 


I  wUli 


D-tj ».»!  I  bid  ynu  do, 

WrM     (1,  save  me,  Ifuhcrt,  «tve  met  toy  ey^f* 
r         *#*  rnii  i  *-■■"  ""- 

^iri?^  With  tfie  (lermr  loiiks  of  iJhrse  bliiod^r  ifHrn.      |  rh  ^H  t^'^ 
h/^#i!f,     GjVc  rne  rhe  ip-ifi*  I  wy,  and  bin4  Wtn  • 

fiTtfltf      AfAtf  what  (»e#d  you  >«  an  li*Ttsrt*'t'nn%- 


wht!4 
Ynu  were  disEili«5d , 

Your  uncle  th- 


ynu  JiKii:  tJk.±  ] 
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ore :  go  closely  in  with  me : 
lei^  for  thee.      [Exeunt. 

tKGjoHK'9/alact. 

Pembroke,  Salisbury, 

kfr  Lords. 

X  agam  we  sit,  once  again 

(pCt  wJLh  theerful  eye*, 
ig^if^'  but  that  your  high- 

you  were  crown*d  l)cfore, 
\rai  ne'er  pluck'd  oiT", 
r  stained  *ith  revolt; 

bled  not  the  laisd 

1ml  |»otK£^'d;  vjtti  double 

•as  rich  before.  lo 

3  paint  the  lily, 
I  the  violet, 
idd  another  hue 
vith  tau>er-light 

eye  of  heaven  to  garnish, 

;:»us  excess. 

ir  royal  pleasure  must  be 

It  tale  new  told, 

ng  troublesome, 

unseasonable.  co 

tique  and  well  noted  face 

ich  disfigured ; 

■d  unto  Zi  sa.i], 

ihoufht^  to  fetch  about, 

mldenition, 

wck  and  truth  Tu^pcfledT 

4  luhiiTo'd  mbe. 

fpen    strive    td   da  better 

r  skill  in  covetousne«s ; 

ig  of  a  fault  30 

e  wor^e  by  the  excuse, 

ittle  breach 

igof  the  fault 

>re  it  was  so  patch'd. 

t,   before   you   were  new 

nsel:  but  it  plea<«cd  your 

are  all  well  plc.iscd, 
•t  of  what  wc  would 
what  your  hiphne««s  will, 
asons  of  this  double  coro- 
4«5 
ith  and  think  them  strong  ; 
',  then  lesser  is  my  fear, 

meantime  but  a^k 
■eJ'.>ruL  d  that  U  not  well, 
^eivtf  how  '|tillin|!ly 
»nt  you  your  requests. 
one   that  am  the  tongue 

ofall  iheEr  hirart^ 

tm,  but*  chief  of  ,■*!!, 

icii  myseffgriil  them      50 

ArtAtir:  wftt*<K  rv*iraint 


To  break  \M*x  Uii»  dangemui  ar^uitieiit, — 
what  m  re^t  you  have  in  rigt*i  vrni  hold, 
Why  then  your  fean,  which ,  as  they  say.  aittnd 
The  sic  ps  of  wrortjCh  5*'hi>ii34  move  yoti  m  iricw  up 
WuiT  tetsdcr  kinsm^Ti  ajid  10  cholie  hi*  dayis 
Willi  barbie rous  i|^ioranc«  ind  deny  hi?  yoath 
I'hc  rid  I  ndvant^iie  of  e^tpcmJ  cxercin'vef  &> 

Thpt  the  tiiiM?'*  enemies  mny  not  have  this 
Ti>  i^race  occiai£jn*t  let  it  be  mr  «ui 
That  y^u  have  bid  us  a^  hts  liberty ; 
Whidi  for  our  (^oodi  wc  do  no  furthc*"  auk 
Thi^ii  wlitrcupnu  iiijr  weal,  on  you  depending^ 
Counts  it  your  weal  he  have  his  libeny. 

Enttr  HinEKT. 
A'.  John.     I^t  it  be  so:  I  do  commit  his  youth 
To  your  diredbon.  Hubert,  what  news  with  you? 


f  Taking  him  a  hart. 
Pern.    This  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody 
deed ; 
He  show'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine :       70 
The  iisuge  of  a  iWcked  heiEiuU:^  fault 
Lives  in  nis  eye :  that  cla^ie  aspe^  of  hH 
Da*i  ?ihaw  the  mi-rftd  ^f  a  fuuck  troobkd  breast; 
Add  1  dd  feaffuTly  belirre  'liitdftRti 
What  ire  *o  fear'd  he  tiadl  a  char^  to  do, 

SaI    The  pot#TfiiT  flf  t  he  king  dirt h  coin  e  and  go 
Bttwccn  bis  ^irrpo^*  and  hii  con-^ckncc, 
T  uVr*  hf*r;i!^l    'twijtt  tw^*  iJrcadfut  battlcBi  "ct : 
His  pa«i&ion  is       rijM:,  it  needs  must  brieak 
Pcni.     And  whtn  i;  breik^i,      feaf  will  issue 
thence  ^  80 

"Hie  I'ljul  currutitton  of  a  sweet  child'i  dc.ith. 
A'.   John.     We  cannot  hold  mortality's  strong 
hand  : 
Gnod  3i3rds  altliOBgh  my  will  to  give  is  living. 
The  suit  whtch  you  demftud  i^  g^ne  and  dead: 
He  leE^  11^  Arthur  is  deceased  tonight. 
.V<a/.     Indeed  we  feared  hi&  sickness  was  past 

cure. 
Pftn.     Indeed  we  heard  how  near  his  death 
he  was 
Itefiire  the  child  himwlf  felt  he  was  sick : 
Tlii-i  mu^l  Ijc  aft^wer^d  eitder  here  or  hence. 
A'.    Jii*hn.    %^'hy  do  you   bend  such  s(»lemn 
browi  on  rtief  90 

Think  y<m     bcru"  the  shears  of  dc«iiiy 
j  i  [ave  1  coTninandment  on  the  pulse  uf  ti  fc? 
'       Vtf/      1 1  U  bppairent  fi^ul  play    nnd  'li*;  sihune 
Thjt  |^."\tn«i  should  so  pfisnly  oflisf  i\  ' 
So  thnve  it  in  ytnir  game '  and  *o,  {aTcwell. 
/>«.     Stay  yet    I^ord  Salisbury:  I'll  go  with 
ihee. 
And  find  the  jflherltair?''  of  this  poor  child. 
His  llllle  kingdom  of  a  force<l  grave. 
That    blo^id    wliich    owed    the    breadth    of   all 

thi^;  jUc^ 
Three    foot    of  it    doth    hold:    bad   world   the 
while !  ^  1  ^> 

This  must  n"f  iie  thti^  hcnne    this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  sorrows,  and  eru  long  I  doubt. 

K.  John.  They  bum  m  iiiili^TiriTi  -n    [  repent: 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  oiv  X^V-Jod* 
^o  certain  life  achieved  by  others*  deaxYv. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
A  feTkrtwX  eye  thou  hast :  where  \»  xhaX  VArv^A 
Thnt  1  h-.ivt:  seen  inhabit  in  those  cheeV-^t 
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5>o  foul  a  sky  clears  not  without  a  storm : 

Pour  down  thy  weather :  how  goes  all  in  France? 

Mess.    From  France  to  England.   Never  such 
a  power  xxo 

For  any  foreign  preparation 
Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a  land. 
The  copy  of  your  speed  is  leam'd  by  them ; 
For  when  you  should  be  told  they  do  |H%pare, 
The  tidings  comes  that  they  are  all  arrived. 

K.  John.   O,  where  hath  our  intelligence  been 
drunk? 
Where  hath  it  slept?  Where  is  my  mother's  care, 
That  such  an  army  could  be  drawn  in  France, 
And  she  not  hear  of  it? 

Mess.  My  liege,  her  ear 

Is  stopp'd  with  dust;  the  first  of  April  died      120 
Your  noble  mother:  and,  as  I  hear,  my  lord, 
The  Lady  Constance  in  a  frenzy  died 
Three  days  before :  but  this  from  rumour's  tongue 
I  idly  heard ;  if  true  or  false  I  know  not. 

K.  John.    Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadful  occa- 
sion ! 
O,  make  a  league  with  me,  till  I  have  pleased 
My  discontented  peers  I    What  t  mother  dead  I 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France ! 
Under  whose  condu<5l  came  those  powers  of  France 
That  thou  for  truth  givest  out  are  landed  here? 

Mess.     Under  the  Dauphin. 

K.  John.  Thou  hast  made  me  giddy  131 

With  these  ill  tidings. 

Enter  the  Bastard  and  Peter  of  Pom/ret, 
Now,  what  says  the  world 
To  your  proceedings?  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  full. 

Bast.     But  if  you  be  afeard  to  hear  the  worst. 
Then  let  the  worst  unheard  fall  on  your  head. 
A".  John.     Bear  with  me,  cousin;  for  I  was 
amazed 
Under  the  tide :  but  now  I  breathe  again 
Aloft  the'flood,  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  will.  140 

Bast.     How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergy- 
men, 
The  sums  I  have  colle<fled  shall  express 
But  as  I  traveird  hither  through  the  land, 
I  find  the  people  strangeW  fantasied  : 
Possess'd  with  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreams. 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear : 
And  here's  a  prophet,  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  streets  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  hii>  heels : 
To  whom  he  sung,  in  rude  harsh-sounding  rhymes. 
That,  ere  the  next  Ascension-day  at  noon,       151 
Your  highness  should  deliver  up  your  crown. 
K.  John,    Thou  idle  dreamer,  wherefore  didst 

thoti  so? 
Peter.    Foreknowing  that  the  truth  will  fall 

out  so. 
A".  John.    Hubert,  away  with  him;  imprison 
him; 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon  he  says 
I  shall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  hang'd. 
Deliver  him  to  sa/ety ;  and  return, 
/  For  I  must  lue  tiiee.  [Exit  Hubert  ufith  Peter. 
'  O  ray  gentle  cousin, 

Hw'st  thou  the  newi  abrcwd,  who  are  arrivedl 
-^«r/.     The  French,  my  lord;  men's  inout\vft 
are  full  of  it:  161 


Besides,  I  met  Lord  Bigot  and  I 
With  eyes  as  red  as  iiew*«iJciiMll 
And  others  more,  going  to  aedc  t 
Of  Arthur,  whom  they  tmj  k  kiU 
On  your  suggestion. 

K.JokH.  Gendekfaian 

And  thrust  thyadf  into  their  omb 
I  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  a 
Bring  them  before  me. 

Bast.  I  wiU  seek 

A".  Jolm.  Nay,  hut  make  h 
toot  before. 
O,  let  me  have  no  subjedl  enemi 
When  adverse  foreigners  aflSright 
With  dreadful  poll^>  of  stoat  invi 
Be  Mercury,  set  feathers  to  thy  \ 
And  fly  like  thought  from  them  1 

Bast.    The  spirit  of  the  time 


K.  Jokn.  Spoke  like  a  spright 
man. 
Go  after  him ;  for  he  periaape  shi 
Some  messenger  betwixt  me  and 
And  be  thou  he. 

Mess.  With  all  my  hear 

K.  Jokst.    hly  mother  dead! 

Ee-ettier  Huunn 

Huh.    My  lord,  they  say  five  1 
to-night ; 
Four  fixed,  and  the  fifVh  did  wfaii 
The  other  four  in  wondrous  moti 

K.  ^okn.    Five  moons  I 

Hul.  Old  men  and  belda 

Do  prophesy  upon  it  dangerously 
Young  Arthur's  death  boommoo 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  s 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  < 
And  he  that  speaks  doth  gripe  th 
Whilst  he  that  hears  makes  teai€ 
With  vrrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  s 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  haan 
The  whilst  his  iron  dUd  on  the  an 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  ti 
Who,  with  his  shears  and  measm 
Standing  on  slippers,  which  his  n 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contrary 
Told  of  a  many  thousand  warlike 
I'hat  were  embattailed  and  rank*! 
Another  lean  unwash'd  art^oer 
Cuts  off  his  tale  and  talks  of  Artb 

K.  7oAm.  Why seek'st  thoo  to; 
these  fears? 
Why  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Af 
Thy  hand  hath  murderd  him:  ] 

cause 
To  wish  him  dead,  hut  thou  hm 

Hub.    No  had,  my  k»d !  wh 

provoke  me? 

K.  John,  It  is  the  curse  of  kiofl 

By  slaves  that  take  their  humoon 

To  break  within  the  bloody  hoMi 

And  on  the  winking  of  anuaority 

To  un^«T«tacEA s.^aM,\&\^nQnl  on 

Ot  dan«:erausxta^»XM^^\iKQL'vai 

Mote  u^n  Vvcmiwax  VBaa^  «&?r«y 


KING  JOHN, 


349 


ir  hand  and  seal  for  what  I 

en  die  laiC  account  'twixt 
ch 

hall  this  hand  and  seal 
>  damnation  I 
means  to  do  ill  deeds 
!    Hadst  not  thou  been  by, 
of  nature  mark'd,  2ax 

do  a  deed  of  shame, 
oome  into  my  mind : 
lY  abhorr'd  aspedl, 
(oodY  villany, 
loy'd  in  danger, 
hee  of  Arthiu^s  death ; 
ared  to  a  king, 
c  to  destroy  a  prince. 

230 
thou  but  shook  thy  head  or 

'  what  I  purposed, 

oubt  upon  my  face, 

e  in  express  words, 

Tudc  me  dumb,  made  me 

night  have  wrought  fears  in 

stand  me  by  my  signs 
ain  parley  with  sin  : 
dst  let  thy  heart  consent, 
f  rude  hsuid  to  adl  940 

ch  our  tongues  held  vile  to 

never  see  me  more ! 

and  my  state  is  braved, 
th  ranks  of  foreign  powers : 
his  flesh  Iv  land, 
>nfine  of  blood  and  breath, 
nult  reigns 

ice  and  my  cousin's  death. 
;ainst  your  other  enemies, 
ircen  your  soul  and  you.  250 
: :  this  hand  of  mine 
ui  innocent  hand, 
crimson  spots  of  blood. 
ver  entered  yet 
of  a  murderous  thought ; 
r'd  nature  in  my  form, 
de  exteriorly, 
fairer  mind 
f  am  innocent  child. 
kithur  Uvet    O,  haste  thee 
260 
their  incensed  rage, 
t  to  their  obedience  ! 
:  that  my  passion  made 
r  my  raec  was  blind, 
ves  of  blood 
hideous  than  thou  art. 
»  my  closet  bring 

all  expedient  haste. 
>wly ;  rtm  more  fast. 

\ExeHnt. 

Before  the  eastU, 
WK,  «v  M^  wa/J^t. 


Good  ground,  be  pitiful  and  hurt  me  not ! 
There's  few  or  none  do  know  me :  if  the^  did. 
This  ship-boy's  semblance  hath  disguised   me 

quite. 
I  am  aifraid;  and  yet  I'll  venture  it. 
If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
I  '11  hnd  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away : 
As  good  to  die  and  go,  as  die  and  stay. 

[Leaps  doTim, 
O  me !  my  tmcle's  spirit  is  in  these  stones : 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my 

bones!  [Dus,  zo 

Enter  Pembroke,  Salisbury,  and  Bigot. 

SaL     Lords,   I  will  meet  him  at  Saint  £d- 
mundsbury : 
It  is  our  safety,  and  we  must  embrace 
This  gentle  oner  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pern,    Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  card- 
inal? 

Sal.  The  Count  Melun,  a  noble  lord  of  France ; 
Whose  pri\'ate  with  me  of  the  Dauphin's  love 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  Imes  import. 

Big:  To-morrow  morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 

Sal.    Or  rather  then  set  forward  ;  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days'  j  oumey ,  lords,  or  ere  we  meeL   ao 

Enter  th*  Bastard. 

Bast,    Once  more  to-day  well  met,  dlstemp- 
er'd  lords  I 
The  king  by  me  requests  your  presence  straight 
Sal.  The  king  hath  dlspossess'd  himself  of  us : 
We  will  not  line  his  thin  bestained  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where'er  it  walks. 
Return  and  tell  him  so :  we  know  the  worst. 
Bast.     Whate'er    you  think,   good  words,   I 

think,  were  best 
Sal.    0\3X  griefs,  and  not  our  maimers,  rea- 
son now.  3t) 
Bast.     But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Therefore  'twere  reason  you  had  manners  now. 
Pern.     Sir,  sir,  impatience  hath  his  privilege. 
Bast.  'Tis  true,  to  nurt  his  master,  no  man  else. 
Sal.  This  is  the  prison.    What  is  he  lies  here? 
[Seeing  Arthur 
Pern.    O  death,  made  proud  with  pure  and 
princely  beauty ! 
The  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 
Sal.     Murder,   as  hating  what  himself  hath 
done, 
Doth  lay  it  open  to  urge  on  revenge. 
Big.    Or,  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  a 
grave, 
Found  it  too  precious-princeljr  for  a  grave.        40 
Sal.     Sir  Kichard,  what  think  you?  have  you 
beheld. 
Or  have  you  read  or  heard?  or  could  you  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  see, 
That  you  do  see?  could  thought,  without  this 

objea. 
Form  such  another?    This  is  the  vetv  X«^, 
The  height,  the  crest,  or  crest  uulo  iW  ct««.x.. 
Of  murder's  arms :  this  is  the  b\ood\e&t.  %\v^mt, 
«.-  j;       ^     .     .„  r  »       /  J?*  «^*W«»^  savagery,  the  v\\e*l  «vrc^«, 
A«4  »ndyct  w,ll  I  leap  I  That  ever  wall-eyed  wrath  ot  slating  t^.^^ 
Presented  to  the  tear«  of  soft  r^moTH^- 


A7AV  JOHN. 


/V/ff.    All  muntcrs  im**  d*  M^eeA  cncuMsd  m 

Slin'!     -"  -   -    »      i:  ■■  -         .-■'■ 

A.  jj«*Lt, 

F 


//«(4     L«rd  ftl«ot,  S  I 
//iw.    TLk  Apt  an  hour  i 


.,..r3', 


F^'pir  v^iUiiy  \%  not  without  s 

Antl  h''^  Ir^iiie  iraU*-*i  in  it, 

11  v; 

For   i  ..jn   HtM,.-,j   ■Auu    Lr», 

I      Prm.     There  bell  ihc  kw 
I  us  mtL. 


/Tftf^.     LurJs,  1  aui  \%%y%  with  lioite  In  wckinif 

Ar"        '     ■    '-  ■      '         '    :  f     ymu. 

A.<-  .  -n.:! 

JmiA  Muit  I  rub  itve  bw  T 

lJMiwtH£  Ait  itttifni. 
£ait>     Vtnir  sword  is  brijjbt,  sir;  ptic  it  si| 

S^tl    ii*Ji  till  I  3|ie»th<£  il  In  a  munlpwr^s  tki^ 
//m^..  StuEul  kick,  Lor4  S;iiisbmy,  suiacl  h,\ck, 

1  ..  . 

VuUT  \»iii1h,  V'juii  _Llrr.-i!M-i's--  jiiii  rniljirly. 

/fjTf .  Out,  rturtifliill  F  <^tartsl  thou  br^vc  »  iti^hlc- 

//«A    '        '  rire:  but  yet  I  djiredcfenJ 

%fyinn'  ,t  jri  cajpcr«r, 

Vet  I  am  msnc  t  wbt> 
1*(  1*1  truly  ^pe^k*:  »!• 
P^m.     C  111  hiiti  to  pit  c  i:  s 

Ali/.  Ktcp  tijc  t]e;k<:c.  I  *^y^ 

Stii*    SlAnd  by,  Of  I  «>i4ill£jiU  jcm,  F^uIooei^ 

bridLfc.  _  ^ 

i^tur,    I'hou  w€rt  better  pall  the  cIcYilt  Salis- 

Im„v: 
IF' 
th 

I '"  netijnc . 

Or  1  li  yj  uuul  yi'U  irnt  j.>dj  [■-.'jHi!ii;-t''''"T* 
77ut   yatt  ibnil   ikiiik  iJiie   devil  is  airiM  fivnt 


ir,wA     Haf  rij  U;ll  Fhr-  *v!tt*l 
TbumVt   ilainn'd  m    Ul     ' 
UUck  i 

TllOil  on  vr\nrr  fTtfrf  ff  T1 

There  ia  t  ■ 
As  thoii  ^i 

TiJ  this  latal  cruel  a^,  ij 

And  if  thi"*ti  want**!  a  t    .  <4 

Th&i  ever  glider  iwivt..!  j  i.m  Ui*rJ 
Will   s*crvc   tw  ►ti^njjlc  ihioe; 


Km 
1,1. 

; 
\vi. 

tcl 

I  kit  hi 

An. 


t^Oi.  J-'fiiT  him  10 


•{I 

N. 

Dm 

An'l  ^Liirltih  mi  ih.K  ^J'^riTt.,-  r; 

Now   Mtiwer»  (mm   bume 

Mr. 
A 

Til- 

K 

An' 


icrxG  yoiiN. 
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ACT  V. 
r.     KiKG  John's  pahice. 
KK,  PANDULPKfAiu/ Attendants. 
Iius  have  I  yielded  up  into  yottr 

f  K'<»«y-  [Giving  the  crmvn. 

Take  again 
ind,  as  holding  of  the  poi.« 
greatneiis  and  authority. 


Away,  and  gh'ster  like  the  god  of  \*-ar, 
When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field : 
Show  boldness  and  aspiring  confidence. 
What,  shall  they  seek  the  ti>in  in  his  den, 
And  fright  him  there?  and  make  him  tremble 

there? 
O,  let  it  not  be  said :  fomge.  and  rtm 
To  meet  displeasure  fariher  from  the  doors,      60 
And  grapple  with  him  ere  he  comes  so  nigh. 
K.  John.     The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been 
ith  me. 


ow  keep  your  holy  word :    go    And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him : 


tVnd  he  hath  promised  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 
liajt.  O  inglorious  league ! 

I  Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  land, 
I  Send  fair-play  orders  and  mnke  compromise, 
xo  I  Insinuation,  parley  and  base  truce 

I  To  arms  inv.isive?  shall  a  beardless  boy, 
I  A  ci>cker*d  silken  wanton,  brave  our  fields,        70 
I  And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil, 
ick.         Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread, 

I  And  find  no  check?     Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arm-* : 

w»..»»w  ^.- Perchance  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  peace; 

IS    my    breath    that    blew    this    Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  lea«!t  be  said 
,  They  saw  we  had  a  purpose  of  defence. 

>om  usage  of  the  pope ;  A'.  JoMh.     Have  thou  the  ordering  of  this  pre- 

e  a  gentle  convertite,  ;  sent  time. 

hu<ih  a^ain  this  storm  of  war   20  ,'      Basi.     Aw:iy,  then,  with  good  couraj^e  !  yet,  I 
rcathcr  m  your  bltistering  land.      |  know, 

m-day,  remember  well,  '  Our  party  m.iy  well  meet  a  prouder  foe.  [Exeunt. 

r^  service  to  the  pope,  ' 

Scene  I L     T/te  \'^AVi'\\\'K*'&cittup  at  St 
Eti?n  umisbu  ry. 


'rench, 

liness  use  all  your  power 

irches  'fore  we  are  inflamed. 

i  counties  do  revolt ; 

rel  with  obedience, 

jice  and  the  love  of  soul 

•d.  to  foreign  royalty. 

of  mistemper'd  humour 

ly  to  be  qualified : 

,  for  the  present  time's  ^n 

tlicine  mu!>t  be  ministcr'd, 

curable  ensues. 


e  French  lay  down  their  arms.       1 

\Kxit.  I 

this  Ascension-day?  Did  not  tiio  < 


I     Enicr^  inarms^  Lfwis.  Sai.is»i;rv,  Mklun, 

1'kmhrokk,  Hig(»  r,  rt//r/ Soldiers, 
i      Le^v.    My  Loni  Meliin,  let  this  be  o^pied  out, 
I  Ami  keep  it  safe  for  our  rcmeinbranci;  : 

Return  tne  precedent  to  these  lords  aj^ain  ; 
i  That,  having  our  fair  order  written  down, 
Iloih  they  and  we.  pcnising  o'er  these  notes, 
ent  hath  yicldeil ;  nothing  there  '  ALiy  know  wheref«)re  we  t(»ok  the  sacrament 
30  !  And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Hal.     Uf)on  our  sides  it  never  shall  1^  broken. 
'  And.  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
'  A  vohmt.iry  zeal  and  an  unur^cd  faith  10 

j  To  your  proceedings;  yet  believe  me,  prince, 
'  I  am  not  glad  that  such  a  W)re  of  time 
I  Should  seek  a  plaster  by  contemn'd  rcvi.ilt. 
And  he.il  the  inveterate  cnnkcr  of  one  wound 
P.y  making  m.iny.     O,  it  grieves  my  scmiI. 
That  I  mu-^r  dr.iw  this  metal  from  my  si-ie 
To  he  a  widow-maker  I     O.  and  there 
Where  honourable  rescue  and  (h-fence 
Cries  out  \\\nyw  the  name  of  Suli^lviry  ! 
lint  such  is  the  infecliim  of  the  time,  e:»    ' 

That,  for  the  health  and  ])hysir  of  our  right, 
'  We  c.mnot  deal  but  with  the  ver>-  hand 
oynu  droop?  why  l«K»k  you  sad5r  ,  Of  stem  injustice  and  confused  wronj;. 
Rs  yfiu  have  been  in  thought ;        '  And  is 't  not  pity,  O  my  grieved  friends,  , 

Id  see  fear  and  sad  distrust  j  That  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  i<Ic, 

OB  of  a  kingly  eye :  j  Were  Imrn  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 

•  time ;  be  fire  with  fire :  !  Wherein  we  step  after  a  stran^^ct  mzvicVi 

Tateacr  and  outface  the  brow       )  Upon  her  gentle  Iwsom,  and  V\\\  v\\> 
ror:  »  shall  inferior  ercs         5°  I  ^icr  enemies'  ranks,— 1  mu«.t  w'm\\At:w  an^  vi«cv 
ir  hehar/oars  from  the  frreat,         1  Upon  the  spot  of  this  enforced  cause » —  ■?» 

yur^mple  and  put  on  To  fzruce  the  gentry  of  a  \and  remote , 

ntofresolutjon.  1  And  f^^n^^  unacquainted  co\out&  hctcl 


\scension-day  at  noon 
aid  give  off?    Even  so  1  have  : 
should  be  on  constraint ; 
hank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 

n/rr  tA^  Bastard. 


s :  Ixmdon  hath  received. 

,  the  Dauphin  and  his  jwwers: 

not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 

to  your  enemy, 

ment  hurries  up  and  down 

T  of  your  doubtful  friends. 

id  not  my  lords  return  to  nis!  again, 

I  young  Arthur  was  alive? 

ound  him  dead  and  cast  into  the 

U  where  the  jewel  of  life  40 

hand  was  robb'd  anti  ta'en  away, 
lat  villain  Hubert  told  me  he  did 

ly  soul,  he  did.  for  aught  he  knew. 
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KING  JOHN. 


What,  here?  O  nation,  that  thou  couldst  remove  I 

That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clippeth  thee  about. 

Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thyself. 

And  grapple  thee  unto  a  pagan  shore : 

Where  tnese  two  Christian  arnties  might  combine 

The  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  league, 

And  nut  to  spend  it  so  unneighbourly ! 

Lew,    A  noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  this  ; 
And  great  affections  wrestling  in  thy  bosom       4T 
Doth  make  an  earthauake  of  nubility. 
(>,  what  a  noble  combat  ha>t  thou  fought 
lietwcen  compulsion  and  a  brave  respc«il ! 
Let  me  wipe  olT  this  honourable  dew, 
That  silverly  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks : 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears, 
HcinK  an  ordinary  inundation : 
But  this  effusion  of  such  manly  drops, 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul.  $0 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amazed 
Than  had  I  seen  the  vaulty  top  of  heaven 
Figured  quite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 
Litt  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  away  the  storm : 
Commend  these  waters  to  those  baby  eyes 
That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enraged ; 
Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feasts 
Full  of  warm  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 
Cume.  come ;  for  thou  shalt  thrust  thy  hand  ; 
deep  ( 

Into  the  purse  of  rich  prosperity 
As  I^wis  himself:  so,  nobles,  shall  vou  all. 
That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 
And  even  there,  me  thinks,  an  angel  spake : 

Enter  Pandulph. 
Look,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace, 
'J'd  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  heaven, 
And  on  our  actions  set  the  name  of  right 
With  holy  breath. 

Pand.  Hail,  noble  prince  of  France ! 

The  next  is  this,  King  J<>hn  hath  reconciled 
Him>elf  to  Rume ;  his  spirit  is  come  in,  70 

That  so  stood  cut  a^ain&t  the  holy  church, 
The  great  metntpohs  and  see  of  Rome : 
Therefore  thy  threatening  colours  now  wind  up ; 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war. 
That,  like  a  lion  foster  d  up  at  hand. 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace, 
And  l>e  no  further  harmful  tlian  in  show. 

Lew.     Vour  grace  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  not 
Lack: 
I  am  too  high-bom  to  be  propertied. 
To  be  a  secondary  at  control,  80 

Or  useful  serving-man  and  instrument. 
To  any  sovereign  state  throughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  first  kindled  the  dead  atal  of  wars 
Between  this  chastised  kingdom  and  mynelf. 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this  fire; 
And  now  'tis  fur  too  hu^e  to  be  blown  o4tt 
With  that  same  weak  wmd  which  enkindled  it. 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  right, 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to  this  land, 
Yea,  thrust  this  enterprise  into  my  heart ;  90 

And  come  ye  now  to  tell  me  John  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome?  What  it  that  peace  to  me? 
I,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed. 
After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine ; 
\nd,  now  it  is  half-conquer'd,  must  I  bade 
If  cause  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  witli  Rome? 


Am  I  Rome's  ilaveT    What 

borne. 

What  men  provided,  what  munhioa  aa^ 
To  underprop  this  aJAionf    Is*!  poC  I 
That  undei^  this chaxsef  who che hall. 
And  such  as  to  my  claim  are  liaUa, 
Sweat  in  this  busmess  and  «»»;tit»™  tbiivi 
Have  I  not  heard  these  islandet*  ihoK  atf 
*  Vive  le  roa  I'  as  I  have  hank'd  their  wmil 
Have  I  not  here  the  best  cards  tot  ilw  pa 
I  To  win  this  easy  match  pUVd  for  a  cwal 
!  And  shall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  Mtl 
No,  no,  on  my  soul,  it  never  shall  be  nad 
J'arui.  Youk>okbatontheouiadeo£llii 
Lew.    Outside  or  inside,  I  will  not  tttm 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  |  ~ 


As  to  my  ample  hope  was  nrnmiird 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  wv. 
And  cuU'd  these  fiery  qiizits  from  the  waH 
To  outlook  conquest  and  to  win  leaowa    < 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  nf  rtaith 

What  lusty  tnunpet  thus  doth  f"mmrH  wt 

EnUrtheVkKSTAKy^mUfmdti,   \ 

Bast.    According  to  the  fur  phy  of  Atl 

I^t  me  have  audience ;  I  am  sent  to  ipahl 

i  ,  My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  kiaff        J 

>  j  I  come,  to  learn  how  you  have  d^tfbrli 

I  .And,  as  you  ansvrer,  1  do  know  the  la 

I  And  warrant  limited  unto  my  «^wpfr, 

Pattd.    The  Dau^hm  is  too  inlmkii| 

And  will  not  temporize  with  my  enticr' 

He  flatly  says  he^ll  not  lay  down  hbr 

Bast.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fivyl 
The  youth  says  welL  Now  hear  our  "    * 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  vpeak.  in  1 
He^  is  prepared,  and  reason  too  he  1 
This  apish  and  unmannerly  I4>|ira 

This  haraess'd  masque  and  unadvj 

This  unhair'd  sauciness  and  boyidi  t. 
The  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  is  well  f- 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  war,  these  jpipivl 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  tenritonoL^' 
That  hand  which  had  the  strengdi,  c 

door. 
To  cudgel  you  and  make  you  take  dNl| 
To  dive  like  buckets  in  c 


To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  stable  | 
To  lie  like  pawns  lock  d  up  in  chests  flfl 
To  hug  with  swine,  to  seek  sweet  aAU 
In  vaults  and  prisons  and  to  thrill  saOJ 
Even  at  the  crying  of  your  natioo's  c 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  EngSikB 
Shall  that  vidlorious  hand  be  feeUed  h 
lliat  in  your  chambers  gave  you  ^M 
No :  know  the  gallant  monarch  is  fti  1 
And  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aery  t 
To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  1 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  r 
You  bloody  Neroes,  npping  up  the 

#-\r I .  _...kl.^_  ^-''— ^Biwl    *-■ '■ 


Of  your  dear  mother  Jwig^ai  ^  

For  your  own  ladies  and  pale-via||V 
like  Amazons  come  tripping  aflvd 
Their  thimbles  into  armed  samtkli 
Their  needles  to  lances,  andtheirff 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inidinatioB. 
Lew.  There  eaa  thy  brava,  aiid  I 
in  peace; 
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utscold  UR :  fare  thee  well : 
>recknis  to  be  spent       i6z 

five  me  leave  to  speak, 
ealc 

We  will  attend  to  neither, 
ind  let  the  tongue  of  war 
ind  our  being  here. 
'  drums,  being  beaten,  will 

g  beaten :  do  but  start 
our  of  thy  drum, 
um  is  ready  braced 
all  as  loud  as  thine ;       170 
d  another  shall 
the  welkin's  ear 
luth'd  thunder :  for  at  hand, 
Iting  legate  here, 
.ther  for  sport  than  need, 
n  his  forehead  sits 
hose  office  is  this  day 
lousands  of  the  French, 
drums,  to  find  this  danger 

Ut  find  it,  Dauphin,  do  not 
{_Exrunt.     z8o 

TkeJUUefhattU. 

ING  John  and  Hubert. 

s  the  day  with  us?    O,  tell 

How  fares  your  majesty? 
er,  that  hath  troubled  me 

my  heart  is  sick ! 
Messenger, 
ur  valiant  kinsman,  Faul- 

o  leave  the  field 
me  which  way  you  go. 
^  toward  Swinstcad,  to  the 

mfort ;  for  the  great  supply 
the  Dauphin  here,  10 

Its  ago  on  Goodwin  Sands. 
:  to  Richard  but  even  now : 
y,  and  retire  themselves, 
this  tyrant  fever  bums  me 

Icome  this  ^ood  news, 
nd :  to  my  litter  straight ; 
le,  and  I  am  faint. 

\_Exeuni. 

ikerpart  o/tkejield. 

i>BM BROKE,  and  BlC.OT. 

ik  the  king  .so  stored  with 

I ;  put  spirit  in  the  French : 
liscarry  loo. 

tten  devil,  Faulconbridge, 
upholds  the  day. 
Qg  John  sore  side  hath  left 


LITN,  wounded. 

M  Ttifo}tM  of  England  here. 


Sal.  When  we  were  happy  we  had  other  names. 

Pern.     It  is  the  Count  Melun. 

Sal  Wounded  to  death. 

M*/.     Fly,  noble  English,  you  are  bought  and 
sold :  xo 

Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith. 
Seek  out  King  John  and  fall  before  his  feet ; 
For  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day. 
He  means  to  recompense  the  pains  you  take 
By  cuttine  off  your  heads:  thus  hath  he  sworn 
And  I  wiui  him,  and  many  moe  with  me, 
Upon  the  altar  at  Saint  Edmundsbury ; 
Even  on  that  altar  where  we  .swore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love.  90 

Sni.     May  this  be  possible?  may  this  be  true? 

Me/.  Have  I  not  hideous  death  within  my  view, 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life, 
Which  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resolveth  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire? 
What  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive. 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit? 
Why  should  I  then  be  false,  since  it  is  true 
That  I  must  die  here  and  live  hence  by  truth? 
I  say  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day,  30 

He  IS  forsworn,  if  e'er  those  eyes  of'^yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  east : 
But  even  this  night,  whose  black  contagious  breath 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old,  feeble  and  day-wearied  sun, 
Even  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  shall  expire. 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives. 
If  Lewis  by  your  assistance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert  with  your  king:    40 
The  love  of  him,  and  this  respect  besides. 
For  that  my  grandsire  was  an  Englishman, 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
In  lieu  whereof,  I  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field. 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
In  peace,  and  part  this  body  and  my  soul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  desires. 

Sai.  We  do  believe  thee :  and  beshrew  my  soul 
Rut  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form  50 

Of  this  most  fair  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  steps  oi'^damned  flight. 
And  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankness  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  low  within  those  bounds  we  have  o'erlook'd 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  King  John. 
My  arm  .shall  give  thee  help  to  bear  thee  hence ; 
F^or  I  do  see  the  irruel  pangs  of  death 
Right  in  thine  eye.     Away,  my  friends!    New 
flight :  60 

And  happy  newness,  that  intends  old  right. 

[ExcMHtf  leading  a/fMelttH. 

Scene  V.     Tke  French  camp. 
Enter  Lewis  and  his  train. 
Lew.    The  sun  of  heavtn  methought  was  loath 
to  set, 
But  stay'd  and  made  the  western  welkin  Uush, 
When   English   measure    backward    their   oiwiv 

ground 
In  ivknt  retire.     O,  bravcVy  came  yit^.  olR, 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  need\e»  ^oi. 
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Afier  Rijt*h  t^toody  toilj,  wt  Lid  good  niffht ; 
And  WMUn^  uur  tattcrbff  tajJoutm  dearly  up, 
L^d  ia  the  AcM,  and  almost  Icrdf  of  it  I 

^r«r.    Where  is  my  prince,  the  D-^uphin? 
Lew.  Here:  what  news? 

Mess.   The  Count  Melun  is  slain;  the  English 
lords  lo 

By  his  persuasion  are  again  fall'n  ofT, 
And  your  supply,  which  you  have  Mrish'd  so  long, 
Are  caiit  AVi^y  ^nd  ^unk  on  Goodwin  Sand*i. 
Lf^^K     Ah,  Totil  lihrewd  newsl   beshrew  thy 
very  heart  t 
1  did  not  ihi«l<  tQ  be  so  sad  to-night 
As  this  Tiaih  made  mc.    Who  was  he  that  said 
itinir  John  rtid  ^y  an  hatir or  two  before 
The  «mqilj]iTi|^  tttght  did  port  our  weary  powvnT 
Mia^     Whoever  spoke  it,  it  i*  trut^  my  lard- 
ing*   Well    keep  good  quarter  and  g«>d  care  ; 
lo-night ;  20 

Tilt  day  ^11  nm  be  up  sa  hMD  as  1, 
To  try  the  fairwdventUrt  uf  to-inarTo«r.  \ExeuHt. 

Scene  VI.    A    o^tn  ^iace  in  tke  nfighkautinHni 

Enter  the  B  ASTAKD  ami  H  C&RrT,  severally. 
Huh.    Who'i^  iherc    :^pcak,  ho   speak  quickly, 

or  I  shoot. 
Bast.     A  friend.    What  art  thou? 
Hub.  Of  the  part  of  England. 

Beut.     Whilhcr  diwt  lliou  gtjT 
Hub.     What's  that  to  thee?  why  may  not  I 
demand 
Of  thine  affairs,  as  well  as  thou  of  mine?  j 

Bast.     Hubert,  I  think?  ' 

Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfcifl  thought :  ' 

I  will  iifmn  ,'i.U  liaj^icj-  wc-il  believe  | 

Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know'st  ray  tongue  so 

well. 
Who  art  thou? 

B^ist.  Who  thou  wilt :  and  if  thon  pJeasf , 

I'hou  mayft  befriend  inc      innch  as  to  think    i  ' 
I  cntnft  one  wny  "f  the  P]i4nragen«iL9r 
Htth.    Uokijid  rcm^trmbrancc  !  ihu'U  and  eyeless 
night 
Have  done  m.t  shame  1  brave  soldier^  parijon  me, 
That  any  accent  breaking  from  thy  tonKuc 
SliEntld  Vcupe  the  irxie  ^ccjuaLDtJitiE^c  of  mine  ear. 
Bast,     d?me,  come ;   Kanj  compliment,  what  ; 
nciTi  abroad?  I 

Hub.     Why,  here  walk  I  in  the  black  brow  | 
of  night,  I 

To  find  you  out.  | 

Bast.  Brief,  then:  and  what's  the  new«j? 

Hub.     O,  my  ^wcct-  ^r^  news  fitiing  to  the 

BUck.  ft; JLrfuK  cnmfortle**  and  horrible.        ^    ao 
Bas.t.     Show  me  the  very  woimd  of  this  ill 
news 
I  Am  no  wonwn,  T 11  not  swoon  at  it. 

tfiift.    Tilt  king,  I  fc*.  is  pr^lwn'd  W  a  monk : 
Heftbim  mlmmt  upc^chX^^^  ;  and  Inroke  out 
/    Ta  jojuamr  you  wtch  thii  evil,  that  you  mifiht 
.     'lytt  better  arm  you  to  the  sudden.  t;im£,  \ 

'    'Tha.ij  ifyatt  hdJcr  at  leisure  Itnown  of  thti,  ' 

^AT/*     Hov  did  he  uke  it?  who  did  taste  to 
Aim  7 


Nf^.    A  mcHcik,  1  t«n  yoaj  « 

Whose  b>wel£  suddenly  burst  911 

Yet  Kpetikj.  and  ucrid venture  ntt 

Bati.    Who  didst  thmx  leave 

jesty? 
HuL    Why,  know  yoti  not? 
Cttltie  k:iack, 

\n.i  Kn.n^.ht    Pnnrr^  VT-'n"-  in  lh 

At  whose  request  tlic  '  ■  ^  '  i 
And  they  are  all  about  his  majesi 
Bast.  Withhold  thine  indi| 
hc;iv«n> 
And  tempt  us  not  to  b«r  above  < 
1  'II  tell  th«H  Htiherr,  half  my  pc 
PtL^ftine  these  tiats,  art;  taken  Uy 
'J'hc^c  l.incoln  Washes  have  devt 
Myself,  well  mouniedH  hardly  ha 
Anay  before :  condufi  me  to  the 
1  doMbi  he  will  be  dead  i>r  ere  I  > 

Scene  VI  I.     TAe  orchard  in  S\ 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  Salisbu 

P.  Hen.     It  is  too  late :     the 

Uiooif 
\%  touched  oomiptibly,  and  his  p 
Wliicb  s^me  iupptnc  the  sours 

house. 
Doth  by  the  idtc  cofiini':iii.s  «riqi ; 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Enter  P&iiJiEOKi 
Pent.    His  highneu  yet  dodi 
belief 
That,  King  brtjtsght  into  the  aoe 
h  wuuld  a  J  lay  the  burning  qumi 
t.K  tli^t  fell  p'i^in  which  ajisalltil 
P.  I  fen.     Let  him  be  brought 
here. 
Doth  he  still  rage? 

^  Pern.  He  is  more  pa 

Than  when  you  left  hirn  even  l* 
/'.  Hen.  O  vanity  cf  sickQ> 
trcmes 
In  their  siiijuijini^e  will  nntfee] 
Death,  ii^in^  prey 'd  upoti  the  oi 
I  craves  ''\\ii\.j\  i.n%Wb]e>  and  h]4  kk 
Against   lUc:    raindj   the  which 

wounds 
\S\Vi\  iiKiny  Icgion'i  of  utmnse  fair 
WbicJiJn  thtir  throng  aflfi  press  t 
Confound  thctn'ieU'ei.     "Tja  stra 

should  &in^. 
I  am  the  cygnet  tu  this  paTe  roint 
Who  ch^^nts  a  dfsltfwl  hymn  tn  his 
And  from  the  organ -pipe  pf  frailt:] 
Hif  M)ul  and  boay  to  their  La»tiji| 
SaL     Be  of  good  cotnfon^  pria 
born 
To  set     form  op<iii  that  indigest 
Which  he  hath  l«ft  so  shapeless  a 

Enter  Attendants,  and  Bigot,  i 

John  tn  A  ckair, 

K.  John.  Ay,  marry,  now  mjri 

>  TQOTCW-, 

\  \\.  Nf  ov\d  UQl  wax  ai  VvcA^wr^  w^ 
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form,  drawn  with  a  pea 
at,  and  against  this  nre 

low  fares  your  majesty  7 
jon'd, — ill  fare— dead,  forsook, 

will  bid  the  winter  come 
fingers  in  my  maw, 
lon^s  rivers  take  their  course 
I'd  bo'som,  nor  entreat  the  north 
k  winds  kiss  my  parched  lips  40 
with  cold.     I  do  not  ask  you 

t :  and  you  are  so  strait 

,  you  deny  me  that. 

that  there  were  some  virtue  in 

•e  you  I 

The  salt  in  them  is  hot. 
sU;  and  there  the  poison 
ined  to  tytannize 
:  condemned  blood. 

ter  the  Bastard. 

scalded  with  my  violent  motion, 
»d  to  see  your  majesty !  50 

3usin,  thou  art  come  to  set  mine 

heart  is  crack *d  and  burn'd, 
ds  wherewith  mv  life  should  sail 
:  thread,  one  litue  hair : 
le  poor  string  to  stay  it  by, 
till  thy  news  be  uttered ; 
thou  seest  is  but  a  clod 
mfounded  royalty, 
luphin  is  preparing  hitherwnrd, 
Le  knows  how  we  shall  answer 
60 
;  best  part  of  my  power, 
age  did  remove, 
hes  all  unwarily 
unexpe<£led  flood. 

[The king  dies. 
ithe  these  dead  news  in  as  dead 

*d  I  but  now  a  king,  now  thus. 
I  so  must  I  run  on,  and  even  so 

le  world,  what  hope,  what  stay, 
nr  a  king,  and  now  is  clny  ? 
Ki  gone  so?   I  do  but  stay  be- 
70 
(or  thee  of  revenge. 


And  then  my  soul  shall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven. 
As  it  on  earth  hs(th  been  thy  servant  still. 
Now,  now,  you  stars  that  move  in  your  right 

spheres, 
Where  be  your  powers?  show  now  your  mended 

faiths. 
And  instantly  return  with  me  ^ain,. 
To  push  destru<5tion  and  perpetual,  shame 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land. 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  shall  be  sought ; 
The  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels.  80 

Sal.     It  seems  you  know  not,  then,  so  much 
as  we: 
The  Cardinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  rest. 
Who  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  Dauphin, 
And  brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  peace 
A<\  we  with  honour  and  respe(5l  may  take. 
With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Bast.     He  will  the  rather  do  it  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  vrell  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

Sal.     Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already ; 
For  many  carriages  he  hath  dutpatch'd  90 

To  the  sea-side,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal : 
With  whom  yourself,  myself  and  other  lords, 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  consummate  this  business  happily. 

Bast.    Let  it  be  so :  and  you,  my  noble  prince. 
With  other  princes  that  may  best  be  spared, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  funeral. 

P.  Hen.     At  Worcester  must  his  body  be  in- 
terr'd : 
For  so  he  will'd  it. 

Bast.  Thither  shall  it  then :  100 

A  iid  happily  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
The  lineal  state  and  glory  of  the  land  ! 
To  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  ray  knee 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  .services 
And  true  subjeclion  everlastingly. 

Sal.  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make. 
To  rest  without  a  spot  for  evermore. 

P.  Hen.     I  have  a  kind  soul  that  would  give 
you  thanks 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it  but  with  tears. 

Bast.    O,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  woe, 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs,   x  1 1 
This  England  never  did,  nor  never  sh;ul. 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror. 
But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  iuu:lf. 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  corners  of  the  world  in  arms, 
And  we  shall  shock  them.     Nought  shall  make 

us  rue, 
If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  true.      iEjcnuti. 
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LOKD  FlTZWATEK. 

Bishop  of  Carlisle. 

Abbot  of  Westminster. 

Lord  MarshaL 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 

Sir  Pierce  of  £^ton. 

Captain  of  a  band  of  WeUhnM 

8UEEN  to  King  Richard. 
uchess  of  York. 
Duchess  of  Gloucester. 
Lady  attending  on  the  Queen 
Lords,  Heralds,  Officers,  Soldiers, 
Keeper,  Messenger,  Grvom, 
Attendants. 
Scene  :  England  and  h 
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ACT  L 

Scene  I.    London,    King  Richard's /fctZeuv. 

Enter  King  Richard,  John  of  <Gaunt,  with 
ather  Nobles  and  Attendants. 

K.  Rick.     Old  John  of  Gaunt,  time-honour'd 
Lancaster, 
Hastthon,  according  to  thy  oath  and  band. 
Brought  hither  Hcnrv  Hereford  thv  bold  son, 
Here  to  make  good  the  boisterous  late  appeal, 
Which  then  our  leisure  would  not  let  us  hear. 
Against  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray? 

Gaunt.     I  have,  my  liege. 

K.  Rich,  Tell  me,  moreover,  hast  thou  sounded 
him. 
If  he  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice  ; 
Or  worthily,  as  a  go©d  snl^e<£l  should.  lo 

On  some  known  ground  oi  treachery  in  him  ? 

Gaunt.     As  near  as  I  could  sift  him  on  that 
argument. 
On  some  apparent  danger  seen  in  him 
Aim'd  at  your  highness,  no  inveterate  malice. 

JC.  Rich,    Then  call  them  to  our  presence: 
face  to  face, 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  ourselves  will  hear 
The  accuser  and  the  accu.%ed  freely  speak  : 
High-stomach'd  are  they  both,  and  fuU  of  in^ 
In  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire. 

Entar  Bolingbrokr  and  Mowbray. 
Boting.     Many  jrears  of  happy  days  befol  « 00 
Mygndous  aovereign,  my  most  loving  lie^ ! 
J/m   Each  day  sdll  better  other's  happunesft; 
j'Oj'J  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  nap,        . 
'A^  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown !  ' 

Jir.AgcA.     We  thank  you  both:  y«t  Ofne  Wl 
fatten  us. 


As  well  appeareth  by  tfie  cause jro 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  ttfha 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  what  dost  the 
Against  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Tbo 

Baling.  First,  heaven  be  the 
speech ! 
In  the  devotion  of  a  subjedl's  love. 
Tendering  the  precious  safety  of  n 
And  free  from  other  misbegotten  fa 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  princely 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  tur 
And  mark  my  greeting  well ;  for  « 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  th 
Or  my  divine  soul  answer  it  in  het 
Thou  art  a  traitor  and  a  miscreant 
Too  good  to  be  so  and  too  bsid  to  K 
Since  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  t 
llie  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in 
Once  more,  the  more  to  agpnvala 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  stuif  I  tl 
And  wish,  so  please  mv  sovereign. 
What  my  tongue  speaks  my  right 
may  prove. 

Mow,  Let  not  my  cold  words  fa 
zeal: 
Tb  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war, 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  to 
Can  arbitrate  this  cause  betwixt  a 
The  blood  is  hot  that  must  be  cooT* 
Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patielie 
As  to  be  hush'd  and  noueht  at  all  I 
First,  the  fair  reverence  of  your  hl^ 
From  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  ten 
Wlvich  else  would  post  until  it  Imd 
^  TVwse  XftTTCA  ol  vxcaaocv  ^•tsy&VAftd  dm 
^tlSnft  a&\d«  \vv&  Vv^X^on^  %  xiv|« 

i  \  Ao  ACS'?  VuTw,  «svA>  \  «s?!^  «.\an 
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iiXHU  coward  and  a  viJlain : 
n  I  would  allow  him  odds, 
«re  I  tied  to  run  afoot 
n  ridg«s  of  the  Alpe, 
und  inhabitable, 
ishman  dun&t  set  his  foot. 
s  defend  my  loyal^, 
most  falsely  doth  he  lie. 
Tembling  coward,  there  I  throw 

the  kindred  of  the  king,  70 

r  high  blood's  royalty, 
everence,  make»  thee  to  except, 
ave  left  thee  so  much  strength 
le  honour's  {Kiwn,  then  stoop: 
le  rites  of  knighthood  else, 
I  against  thee,  arm  to  arm, 
ce,  or  thou  canst  worse  devise. 

up ;  and  bv  that  sword  I  swear, 
t  my  knighthood  on  my  shoulder, 
n  any  fair  degree,  80 

kign  of  knightly  trial : 
nt,  alive  mav  I  not  light, 
unjustly  fight ! 
at  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Mow- 

that  can  inherit  us 

thought  of  ill  in  him. 

,  what  I   speak,  my  life  shall 

e; 

hath  received  eight    thousand 

ngvfor  your  highness'  soldiers, 
idetain  dfor  lewd  employments, 
or  and  iniurious  villain.  91 

1  will  in  battle  prove, 
bere  to  the  furthest  verge 
irvey'd  by  English  eye, 
wns  for  these  eighteen  years 
contrived  in  this  land 
Mowbray  their  first  head  and 

d  further  will  maintain 

:  to  make  all  this  good, 

the  Duke  of  Gloucester's  death. 

•believing  adversaries,  loz 

y,  like  a  traitor  coward, 

looccnt  soul  through  streams  of 

e  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries, 
ngueless  caverns  of  the  earth, 
and  rough  chastisement ; 
ious  worth  of  mv  descent, 
)  it,  or  this  life  be  spent 
'  high  a  pitch  his  resolution  soars  I 
Ik,  what  say'st  thou  to  this?  tio 
ny  sovcreifjn  turn  away  his  face 
a  little  while  be  deaf, 
lis  slander  of  his  blood, 
od  men  hate  so  foul  a  liar, 
wbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes 

her,  nay,  ray  kingdom's  heir, 
ather's  brother's  son, 
>tre's  awe,  I  make  a  vow, 
leamess  to  our  sacred  blood 


140 


Free  speech  and  feariese  I  to  thee  allow. 

Mffw.    Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy 
heart. 
Through  the  fidse  passag[e  of  thy  throat,  thou  liest. 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais 
Disbursed  I  duly  to  hb  highness'  soldiers ; 
The  other  part  reserved  I  oy  consent, 
For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dean  account,  xyB 

Since  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  hb  queen  : 
Now  swallow  down  that  lie.     For  Gloucester's 

death, 
I  slew  him  not ;  but  to  my  own  disgrace 
Negle(5led  my  swom  duty  in  that  case; 
For  you,  my  noble  Lord  ofi  Lancaster, 
The  honourable  father  to  my  foe, 
Once  did  I  lay  an  ambush  for  your  life, 
A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  icnil  ;: 
But  ere  I  last  received  the  sacrament 
I  did  confess  it,  and  exadUy  begg'd 
Your  grace's  pardon,  and  1  hope  I  had  it. 
This  is  my  fault :  as  for  the  rest  appeal'd». 
It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 
A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor : 
Which  in  myself  I  boldly  willdefend: 
And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 
Upon  this  overweening  traitor's  foot. 
To  prove  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 
Even  in  the  best  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bosom. 
In  hskstc  whereof,  most  heartily  I  pray  150 

Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day. 

A'.  RicA.     Wrath-kindled  gentlemen,  be  ruled 
by  me : 
I^t's  purge  thb  cholcr  without  letting  blood: 
This  we  prescribe,. though  no  physician ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision : 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude  and  be  agreed ; 
Our  do<ilors  say  this  is  no  month  to  bleed. 
Good  iinde^  let  this  end  where  it  begun ; 
We'll  caliathe  Duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 

Gaunt.     To  be  a  make-peace  shall  become  my 
age:  160 

Throw  down,  my  son,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk's 
ga^e. 

K.  Rick.     And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

Gaunt.  When,  Harry,  when? 

Obedience  bids  I  should  not  bid  again. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down,  we  bid ;  there 
is  no  boot 

Mow.     Myself  I  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at 
thy  foot 
My  life  thou  shalt  command,  but  not  my  shame : 
The  one  my  duty  owes ;  but  my  fair  name. 
Despite  of  death  that  lives  upon  my  grave. 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  shalt  not  have. 
I  am  disgraced,  impeach'd  and  baffled  here,    170 
Pierced  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venom'd  spear. 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure  but  his  heart-bloed 
Which  breathed  thb  poison. 

A".  Rich.  Kage  must  be  withstood: 

Give  me  his  gage :  lions  make  lcopar(fs  tame. 

Mow.     Yea,  but  not  change  his  spots:  take 
but  my  shame. 
And  1  resign  my  gage.     My  dear  dear  Vctc^ 
The  purest  treasure  mortaV  ximts  afiovi 


/  Is  spotless  reputation ;  thai  awa.^, 
nriJe^e  him,  nor  partistVize    too  \  Men  are  but  gilded  loam  or  paitvled  cXa^.. 

Ma^^r^y^  art  thou:  j  U  a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
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Mine  honour  U  my  life :  both  gmw  in  one ; 
Take  honour  fmm  me,  and  my  life  is  dtme  : 
Then,  dear  my  iiejcc  mine  honour  let  me  try 
In  that  I  live  and  for  (hat  will  1  die. 

A'.  Kick.     Cimsin,  throw  up  your  gage 
you  be^in. 

Baling.     U,  God  defend  my  soul  from  such  • 
deep  sin ! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-faU'n  in  my  father's  si^ht? 
Or  with  pale  beg>;ar-fear  impeach  my  height  189 
Before  this  i.ut-d^ircd  dastard?     Fre  my  tungiie 
Shall  wound  my  honour  with  <uch  feeble  wrong, 
(>r  sound  so  ba<e  a  parie.  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavi>h  motive  of  recanting  fear, 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  di-tgmce, 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's 
face.  \Ejrit  Gatmt. 

K.  Rich.     We  were  not  bom  to  sue,  but  to 
command: 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends, 
Be  ready,  a5  your  lives  shall  answer  it. 
At  Coventr>',  upon  Saint  Lambert's  day : 
There  shall  yuur  sw(>rd^  and  lances  arbitrate  300 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hate : 
Since  we  can  not  atone  you,  we  shall  see  l 

Justice  design  the  victor  9  chivalry. 
Lnrd  marshal,  command  our  officers  at  armx  j 

Be  ready  to  direct  these  home  alarms.   {K.reitnt.  \ 

Scene  II.     /"A*- Duke  of  Lancaster's /iiAiiv.  ; 
Enter  }0KS  of  Gai-nt  vitk  ike  DuciiR!^ 

OF  (JUiLCESn-.k. 

Gaunt.    Alas,  the  part  I  had  in  Woodstock's  . 

blood  I 

Doth  more  solicit  me  than  your  exclaims,  1 

To  stir  against  the  butcher:*  of  hi<  life  !  1 

But  since  correction  lieth  in  those  hand« 
Mi'hich  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  corre(5l. 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven  ; 
Who,  when  they  <cc  iho  hcHir".  ripe  on  earth,  . 

Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  nflTcmlcrs"  heads. 
Duck.     Finds  briithcrho«»d  in  ihcc  no  sharper 

spur? 
Hath  kive  in  thy  old  bl«»od  no  living  fire?  10 

Edward'*  seven  s'm'i,  wherc-if  thyself  art  one,        , 
Were  as  seven  \L-ils  nf  his  sacred  b!o«»d, 
Or  sc\-en  ''.lir  bninv-hes  springing  from  i>ne  nxit : 
Some    (if   thit>e    seven    are    dried    by  nature's 

course.  j 

Some  of  thnse  branches  by  the  Destinies  cut :        ; 
But  Thnmas  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Glou-  ; 

cester.  j 

One  vial  full  of  Edward's  sacred  blood.  I 

One  flourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root,        I 
U  crack'd.  and  all  the  precious  liqtinr  spilt,  I 

Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  faded. 
By  en\->'*s  hand  and  murdrr's  Moodv  axe.  21  ! 

Ah,  Gaunt,  his  blood  was  thine  \  that  bed,  thai 

womb,  I 

That  metal,  that  self-mould,  that  fa^hion'd  thee 
Made  him  a  man;  and  though  thou  live«t  and 

breathest. 
Yet  art  th<iu  slain  in  him :  thou  dost  consent 
In  .some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  K  not  patience.  Gaunt;  it  is  despair: 


In  suflTering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  s 
Thou  showest  the  naked  pathway  to  diy  E 
Teaching  stern  murder  how  to  butter  ^ 
Thrtt  which  in  mean  men  wc  intitle  | 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  nnble  bre^ti. 
What  shall  I  say?  to  safeguard  thine  on  El 
The  best  way  is  to  venge  my  G!once«er'«  A 
Gaunt.     God's  is  the  quarrel;  fisr God's 

stitute. 
His  deputy  anointed  in  His  sight. 
Hath  cnuseti  his  death :  the  which  if  wnrnfi 
Let  heaven  revcnjije :  for  I  may  never  fift 
An  angry  arm  agamst  His  miniMer. 
Dueh.     Where  then,  alas,  may  I  conplaii 

self? 
Gaunt.     To  God,  the  widow's 

defence. 
Duck.     Why,    then,   I  wilL      Farev^ 

Gaunt. 
Thou  goest  to  Coventry-,  there  to  behold 
Or.r  cousin  Hen-ford  and  fell  Mowbrar  fig^i 
O,    sit    my    husband's    wnmgs    on    Hcrcj 

spear, 
I'hat  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  fareM 
<  >r,  if  mi<ifortnna  miss  the  first  career. 
Be  Mowbray's  >ins  !u>  he;i\y  in  his  bosom, 
'ITiat  they  may  break  his  foaming  amrscr't 
And  thriiw  the  rider  headlong;  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiflT  recreant  to  my  cousin  Hereford! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt:   thy   sometimes  bro 

wife 

With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  lift. 

Gaunt.     Sister, farewell:  I  inu«t  to  Cov«9 

As  much  gi-wxl  stay  with  thee  as  go  with  me 

Duu  k.     Yet  i»nc  word  more :    grief  bou 

where  it  falls, 
Ni»t  wiih  the  empty  hollowness.  but  wei^: 
I  take  my  leave  bcfure  I  have  begun. 
For  .sorrow  ends  m-t  when  it  seemeth  dme. 
Commend  mc  to  thy  brother,  Edmund  Voil 
I-o,  this  is  all : — nay.  yet  depart  not  so; 
Thoiizh  this  be  all,' do  not  so  quxkly  go: 
I  shall  remember  more.     Bid  him— ah.  vkH 
With  all  gr-ixl  speed  at  PLishy  visit  me. 
.Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  « 
But  empty  Uid<fings  and  unfumish'd  walls 
Unpeopled  offi-.'es,  imtnKiden  stones? 
And    what    hear    there    for   welcome  b«l 

groans? 
Therefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  co«e  d 
To  se«rk  out  som-w  that  dwells  ereiy  whac 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence  and  die: 
The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  wecpiag  cf« 

ScEN'B  in.     Tke  iisij  at  Covenirj, 

Enter  tke  Lord  Marshal  and  tkg  Dl'KIO 

Almekle. 

Mar.     My  Lord  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Hen 

arm'd? 

AutH.  Yea, at  all  points :  and  longs  toafiB 

Alar.    The  Duke  of  Norfolk,  spncblMlr 

bold. 

Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellnil^  Ofli 

A  um.   Why,  then,  the  champions  are  F'V 

and  stay 

For  nothing  but  his  majesty's  a 
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ttfM  a^undt  and  the  King  enters  with 
&»,  Gaunt,  Bushy,  Bacot,  Green, 
erg.  When  they  are  set,  enter  Mow- 
:  mrwu,  defendant,  with  a  Herald. 

,     Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  cham- 

of  his  arrival  here  in  arms : 
s  name  and  orderly  proceed 
im  in  the  justice  of  his  cause.  ro 

n  God's  name  and  the  king's,  say  who 
irt 

lou  oomest  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms 
lat  man  thou  come^t,  and  what  thy 
iU 

;  on  thv  knighthood  and  thy  oath; 
id  thee  heaven  and  thy  valour  I 
•ly  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  Duke 
riolk: 

-  come  engaged  by  my  oath — 
,  defend  a  knight  should  violate  ! — 
end  my  lovalty  and  truth 
y  king  and  my  succeeding  issue,      ao 
:  Duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 
>  grace  of  God  and  this  mme  arm, 
m,  in  defending  of  myself, 
my  God,  my  kmg,  an'l  me : 
uly  fishty  defend  me  heaven  I 

/</x  tound.     Entrr  Boi.iNcnROKE, 
tnf,  in  amuntr,  with  a  Herald. 

Marshal,  ask  yonder  knight  in  arms, 
e  is  and  why  he  cometh  hither 
I  in  habiliments  of  war, 
ly,  according  to  our  law, 
I  in  the  justice  of  his  cause.  30 

k^hat    is   thy  name?   and   whercfurc 
t  thou  hither, 
g  Richard  in  his  royal  lists? 
io!u    come&t  thou?   and  what's  thy 
:l? 
A  true  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven ! 

Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster  and 

i  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms, 

ly  God*s  grace  and  my  body's  valour, 

'I'homas  Mowbray.  Duke  of  Norfolk, 

a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous, 

heaven,  King  Richard  and  to  me ;   40 

uiy  fijght,  defend  me  heaven ! 

>u  paui  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold 

lardy  as  to  touch  the  lisL«, 

marshal  and  such  officers 
CO  direA  the<ie  fair  designs. 

Lord  marshal,  let  uic  kiss  my  sove- 
s  hand, 

ly  knee  before  his  majesty : 
'ay  and  myself  are  like  two  men 
I  long  and  weary  pilfO'iniagc ; 
t  take  a  ceremonious  leave  50 

farewell  of  our  several  friends. 
Ike  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your 
ess 

.  to  kiss  your  hand  and  take  his  leave. 
;.     We  will  descend  and  fold  him  in 

f  crttfori  M»  thy  cattx  is  right, 

'^rtuiK  in  this  royal  fight ! 

y  bhod:  which  if  to-day  thou  shed. 


Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

Baling.    (),  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  mcj  if  I  be  gored  with  \Iowbray's  spear :    60 
As  conhdent  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 
Against  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight.  1 

My  loving  lord,  I  take  uiy  leave  of  you; 
Ot  you,  uiy  noble  coasin,  Ixird  Atmicrle : 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death,  < 

But  lusty,  yoime,  and  chcerly  drawing  breath. 
Ix>,  as  at  Knglish  feasts,  so  I  regrcet 
The  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet : 
O  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood,  | 

Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate,  70    ' 

Doth  wuh  a  twofold  vigour  lift  me  up  I 

To  reach  at  vicb')ry  above  my  head,  \ 

Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lance's  point. 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  c0.1t. 
And  furbish  new  the  name  of  John  a  Gaunt, 
Even  in  the  lusty  haviour  of  his  son. 
Gaunt.     God  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee 

prosperous ! 
Re  swift  like  lightning  in  the  execution; 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled,  80 

Fall  like  amazing  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  tliy  adverse  pernicious  enemy : 
Rouse  up  tliy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 
Boling.     Mine  innoccncy  and  Saint  George  to 

thrive ! 
Motv.     However  God  or  fortune  cast  my  lot. 
There    lives  or  dies,    true  to    King^  Richard's 

thrcme, 
A  loyal,  just  and  upright  gentleman : 
Never  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Cast  off  his  chains  of  bundagc  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroll'd  enfranchisement,  90 

M'lrc  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary. 
Most  mighty  liege,  and  my  conipaiiion  peers, 
Take  frijm  my  nu»uth  the  wish  r»f  happy  years: 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund  as  to  jcNt 
Go  1  to  fight :  truth  hath  a  quiet  breast. 

A'.  Rich.     Farewell,  my  lord:  securely  I  espy 
Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 
Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 
Mar.      Harry    of    Hereford,    Lancaster  and 

Derby,  100 

Receive  thy  lance ;  and  God  defend  the  right ! 
Boling.     Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,    I  cry 

amen. 
Mar.    Vjo  bear  this  lance  to  Thomas,  Duke  of 

Norfolk. 
First  Her.      Harry  of  Hereford,    I^ancaster 

and  Derby, 
Stands  here  for  God.  his  sovereign  and  himself. 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant, 
To  prove  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thorn.is  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king  and  him  : 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  t«i  the  fight. 
Hec.  Her.     Here  standcth  Thomas  Mowbmy, 

Duke  of  Norfolk,  no 

On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himself  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  DetVv^, 
To  God,  his  sovereign  and  lo  \\\m  A\*i\<yj«a-,  \ 

Courageously  and  with  a  free  desvtt 
Attencling  but  the  sigiul  to  Vieevu. 
Alar.   .Sound,  trumpets;  ana  set tor'»niTA,  cwtv- 
hatants.  \A  cha.rge  xoundtA 


\ 
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Stay,  the  kin]?  hath  throuii  his  warder  d  >u-n. 
K.  Rick,     Let  them  lay  by  their  hclnieu  and 

their  spears. 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  attain :     iso 
Withdraw  with  us :  and  let  the  trumpets  sound 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree. 

[A  tongjlourish. 
Draw  near. 

And  list  what  witli  our  CfjuncII  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kiiis<lom's  earth    should    not  be 

soil'd 
With  tliat  dear  blivnl  which  it  hath  fnstered ; 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  a%peci 
Of  civil  wound^i   p-1  .'u^h'd  up  ikHth  neighbours* 

sword; 
And  for  we  think  the  cagle-win{;ed  pride 
t)f  sky-aspirin CT  and  ambitious  thoughts,  130 

With  rival-hat  in;;  cn\->-,  *ei  i>ti  you 
To  wake  our    peace,    whiv.h    ia    our  coimtry's 

cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  Irnrath  of  gentle  sleep : 
Which   so  roused  up  v.it!i  boisterous   untuned 

drums 
With  harsh -resound  in '^  trumpets'  dreadful  bray. 
And  grating  shock  of  uTathful  iron  arm.«. 
Might  from  our  quiet  Cvintincs  fright  fair  peace 
And  make  us  w.ide  even  in  u-.ir  kiml red's  blood ; 
Thereftire,  we  banish  you  «.iur  territories  : 
Vou,  ci.»usin  IlvrclorJ,  up^n  p:iin  of  life,  14-? 

Till  twice  tirx  summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields 
Shall  nit  regrcet  >iur  fa'.r  duniini-ms. 
Ijut  tread  the  >trang-.'r  raih*  oi"  luni-hment. 
Boiiitg.     Vour  will   i:c  done:    this  must  my 

c.?nifi>rt  be. 
That  sun  that  warms  you  here  shall  i^Iiine  on  me ; 
-Vnd  those  his  golden  beams  to  you  hrre  lent 
Shall  p«tlnt  on  me  and  gill  my  banishment. 
A'.  Ruk.     Norfulk,  for  thee  remains  a  hea\i-r 

d>»m. 
Which  I  with  fr">m-.'  unwillingness  pronounce : 
The  sly  >'.iiw  h.turs  shall  not  determinate  130 

The  da:c!c"i>  limit  of  thy  dear  exile ; 
The  h.'jK.* !«;>.%  w<  -rd  t'lf  '  never  t-.)  return' 
Hrcathi:  I  .i^.un!>:  thee,  upi.in  ]Kiin  of  life. 
MiKi:     A  hca\y  M:nte:icc,  my  most  sovereign 

liege, 
.\nd  a! I  u:i-ook'd  f.-.r  frv.im  your  highness*  mouth : 
A  dearer  merit,  not  m.i  deep  a  maim 
As  to  I  c  cast  forth  in  the  i-i<m:non  air, 
?iavu  I  dc-icrNed  at  )  .-ur  hi,^hness*  h.-uids. 
The  language  I  ha\-e  Icarn'd  these  forty  years. 
My  native  English.  n.^A-  I  must  foreg»>:  lOo 

And  now  my  t-"»nguc'N  u*y  is  m  me  no  more 
Than  an  un.Ntringed  \'uA  or  a  h.irp. 
()r  like  a  cunning  instrument  ca^ed  up, 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  hi<  hands 
That  knows  no  t'»uch  t"  tune  the  harmony: 
Within  my  mcuth  you  have  engaol'd  my  tongue, 
Dou!)!y  wrti.'ullis'd  with  my  teeth  and  Tips; 
And  dull  unfeeling  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  g.iilcr  to  attend  on  me. 
I  am  t<v)  ^lUI  to  fawn  up<in  a  nurse,  170 

To«.»  far  in  years  t  j  be  a  pu(Hl  now : 
What  is  thy  sentence  then_  Imt  speechless  death. 
Which  robs  my  tungue  frxnu  i>reathing  native 

breath? 
A".  Riif:.    It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compas- 
sionate : 
AHer  our  Msntence  plaining  comes  too  late. 


Mtm\  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  are 
light. 
To  dwell  in  s(il-mn  shades  of  endlcs  W^ 

K.  Rick.    Kvtura  agam,  and  lake  jb  a 
thee. 
T.ay  on  our  ro>-al  sword  your  banisk'd  I 
Swear  by  the  duly  tJiai  you  owe  to  C 
Our  part  therein  we  lianisli  with  yo 
I'o  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer: 
You  never  shall,  so  help  vl-u  truth  and  God 
Embrace  each  other's  love  in  banishmeU: 
Nor  never  lo  >k  up>>n  each  other's  £»oe ; 
Nor  never  write,  regrect.  nor  reconcle 
This  louring  tempest  of  your  home-bred  Im 
Nor  never  by  advised  purp'jse  meet 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  coraplot  any  ill 
'Gain»t  us,  our  s:jte,  our  subjecbt.  orourbn 

B^*limg.     I  swear. 

Mirt:     And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

Bf/ivg^.     Norfolk,  so  far  sk%  to  mine  eaea 
By  this  time,  had  the  king  permitted  us, 
One  I 'four  souls  had  \«-ander*d  in  the  air, 
r<:inish*d  this  frail  sepulchre  of  our  fleh. 
A>  now  our  fictih  is  luinish'd  from  this  land; 
Confess  thy  trea-ions  ere  thou  fly  the  realm 
Since  th mu  hast  far  to  go.  bear  not  alon^ 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  «(ouL 

Mrzi:  N'«,  H'»linzbroke :  if  ever  I  vcretl 
My  name  be  Lloitcd  from  the  bivjik  of  lifieu 
And  I  from  heaven  banishM  as  fron  hence! 
But  wh.1t  th  .-J  art,  Gtxl,  thoti.  and  I  d)  Lao 
.\nd  all  VM*  s<xjn,  I  fear,  the  king  shall  rue. 
r.arewcll.  my  liege.  Now  no  way  can  I  sa 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  mj  « 

A'.  Rt\  h.     Uncle,  e\-en  in  the  glasses  of 
eves 
I  see  tfiy  grievct!  heart :  thy  sad  a«pe4fl 
Ha'Ji  from  t!ie  number  of  his  bonish'drean 
I'luck'i  fi.-ur  away.   [  To  flc/i'M^.]  Six  trota 
ters  spent, 
■  Return  with  welcome  home  from  bonfchmen 
Itoiing.  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  liak  1 
Four  la;;^!ng  uiuter>  .ind  four  wanton  sprsf 
End  in  .1  w-  >r>I :  <'uch  i^  the  breath  of  kiofk 
I      C^H'tf.    1  th.ir.k  my  liege,  that  in  ivfanf  ( 

He  shortens  f.'ur  years  if  my  son's  edk: 
I  liUt  little  \'antage  sh.-ill  I  reap  thereby: 
I  For,  ere  the  ^ix  ycar<  that  he  hath  to  nend 
j  Can  cli.iii^e  their  m«.>ons  and  faring  Ocb' 
.ih-Mit, 
My  oil-dried  lamp  and  time-bewasted  Uffi^ 
Shall  l>e  extinct  with  age  and  endless  wfjhl; 
My  inrh  of  t.iper  will  be  burnt  nnd  done, 
I  And  blindfold  death  nM  let  me  see  my  sob. 
A'.  Rh'A.    Why,  uncle,  thou  ha»t  many 
I  to  live. 

I      Gaumt.  But  not  a  minute,  kin^,  that  Am 
I  give : 

I  ."Shorten  my  ilays  tho-a  canst  with  mIIcb  son 

t  And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  aoi 

Thou  canst  help  time  to  furrvw  me  with  agi 

But  strtp  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage; 

'l*hy  word  is  airrent  with  him  fi»r  my  C 

But  dead,  thy  kiiiv(d>'ni  tr.nnn-M  buy  my  1 

A'.  R::h.     Thy    son   is    banish  d  op 

ad\-ice. 

Whereto  thy  tongue  a  peuty-venliA  fa«« 

Why  at  nur  justice  s^cm'st  thou  then  to  If 
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luB^^  sweet  to  taste  prove  in  diges- 
ir. 

le  as  a  jisdg? :  Wt  t  had  miber 
AW  bM  m«  aji^c  Like  u  father^ 
:q  a  iir^uigcrr  nise  niy  child, 
%  GfcuU  I  should  have  bccti  more  mild : 
ndcr  sought  I  w>  ^void,  «4i 

salence  mjr  own  life  d^slray'd. 
d  when  sofAe  of  y(34i  s^houla  siy, 
■i^  lo  oukt  miiM!t>*Tia'Yay 
t  tcsve  to  my  uawilUiig  tnngue 
vUl  to  dcj  my^lf  ihis  wircrng. 
Cousin,  iWtiwelJ :   and,   uncle,  bid 

faanith  bim,  and  he  shall  ; o. 
E^ttKMt  K'lHj^ K/cA^ni ifxj  train. 
?ijMn«  fjircwcU :  wbit  t>ne&eficc  mast 

yi7ii  dc  remain  let  pAp«r  ^ow.     350 
Icprd,  no  leave  t^ke  1 ;  for  1  will  ride, 
id  will  let  me,  by  your  iidc< 
\  Id  wbal  ptuiiPOU^  dost  thou  hoard 
rtis, 

^Ujm*it  no  icTcctlng  to  thy  friends? 
ha^g  b^KJ  fcvi'  la  Lake  my  leave  of  you, 
Tig:uc:*i  office  jihould  Ibc  ^<rodigal 
he  abundooE  doUiur  of  ihe  heart. 
'hy  grief  ti  but  thy  ab*cnue  for  a  time. 
3  V  ^JUscn  t  J  p^cf  iH  pre^t  n  i  for  that  time, 
^hat  b  >iji  winicrit  they  are  quickly 

To  men  in  joy ;  but  grief  makes  cue 

rn. 

;:aU  it  a  travel  that  thou  takest  for 

■e. 

ly  Iitart  will  sigh  when  t  tEii*caII  it  so, 

U  an  infi>TC<d  ijileirimaije. 

Die  jfuiLea  pasiatjc  of  thy  ircary  steps 

hI  wherein  thou  sjtto  **t 

I  jenrel  ai  thy  home  return. 

ay,  rarher,  every  tecUooiKtridc  I  make 

k^mbcr  me  i^vh^c  a  deal  of  world 

«u  ckc  jeweL^  ihat  I  luvc,  370 

erve  along  a-ppfentifehood 
p  and  in  the  end, 
.  boast  of  nothing  else 

Wi  »  Journey tiiaii  to  grief  1 

tU  places  that  the  «yc  of  heaven  visits 
mam  ports  and  happy  havens 

^ot%s\iy  to  fieasiMi  thu* 

«rtuc  like  necesiiiiy, 

le  king  did  banish-  ihee* 

\  kin^     Wo0  doth  Uie  hea,viersit,  380 

iceivei  it  is  but  fiiiutly  boroCr 

at  diuee  rorth  to  purciia^e  honour 
^eiraled  thee:  or  suppose 
Etce  hanff?^  in  niir  air 

I  flying  to  a  freilier  dime: 

diy  sOfUl  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
way   thou  go'S'tj  not  whence  thou 

naciBg  birds  miifucians, 

vfaereoo  thou  trcad'at  the  presence 


Ky  Thinking  on  the  frosty  Cauoffiast 
Or  rjloy  the  huogji'  edge  of  appetite 
By  3uare  imagination  ofa  feaM7 
Or  u^iJilQw  naked  in  December  snow 
liy  thinking  on  fantastic *«m«ier'*  heat? 
0.  no    Lhe    ppreheiiiiioii  of  the  good  300 

Gives  but  the  greater  fecliag  to  the  worse: 
Fell  sorrow's  tootJi  dath  never  raiikk  hmwc 
Than  when  he  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  sort- 
Go  jujv/.     Come,  come,  toy  soo,    11  bring  thee 

oil  ihy  way  3 
Had  L  thy  youth  and  cause,  T  would  not  stay. 
Beiinff,    Then,^   Eti^kud'A  ground,   farewell; 

sweet  wnlt  adieu ; 
My  mother,  wad  my  nurK^  thdt  bearc  me  yet ! 
Wherc'^er  ]  wander,  brja^torihu  I  can, 
Though  txiaisb'dT  yet  a  truebom  Englishman. 

[iLXfUHt. 

5k:ENE  IV.     TAe  court. 
Enter  the  Kino,  'stith  liht.iOT  arui CtJtfLKn  at  en* 
Uoar:  aHii  iAr  Dm&  Q^  AuMlitsLK  af  aHot/ur. 
A'.  liicA,    Wcdid  observe.    Cpii-^iii  Aumerle, 
How  far  brough£  yon  high  HcKrfopJ  t.-n  his  way? 
A  urn.        brought  Kigb  Hereford,  if  you  odl 
him  K>. 
But  t^j  ifie  ntxl  highway,  and  there     left  hinL 
A'  /k'/LH.    And  say,  what  sture  of  parting  tears 

were  shed? 
Aufft.     faith,  none  for  me;  except  the  north- 
east wind, 
Whkh  thcTi  blew  bitrcrly  a^inst  our  faces. 
Awaked  the  slcc^ng  rheum,  and  so  hy  chance 
Li[d  gf*ce  out  ho[lnw  paninj^  with  a  tear. 
A:   Rich.     What    said  our  cousin  when  you 
paflcd  with  him?  10 

AntK..     *  Farewell  :* 
And^  for  my  hc^rt  disdained  that  my  tongue 
^huuld  «o  profane  the  woriL  tli^L  taught  me  craft 
To  cuLinterfeit  opprcwion  of  Msdi  grief 
That  wofd-i  seem  d  buried  Jn  my  sorrow's  grave. 
Marry^  WQUild  the  word 'farewell'  have  lengthen'd 

hoLini 
And  addi:d  years  to  his  short  banishment. 
He  shoLild  have  had     volume  of  farewells; 
But  since  it  would  not   he  had  none  of  me* 
K.  Rich.     He  is  our  coujiit,  iiwUiin    but  'tis 
duubt,  ao 

When  time  !(hall  Call  him  home  from  banishment, 
Whether  our  kittjuiian  coanc  to  sec  his  friends. 
Ourself  and  bu^hy  JLiffut  ht^ru  :ijiid  Green 
(Jhsicrved  hi»  counshlp  to  the  common  people; 
I  How  he  did  sectn  tu  4lvc  into  their  heiuu 
1  Wiih  hurii^ile  and  fannliar  courlcay. 
What  ttvctencc  he  did  thro*^  away  ea  slaves^ 


leinjr  eiriled  thee  :  or  suppose  Wooing  p(K>r  crafcTimen  w  th  the  craft  of  jiniles 

ttsrucxtee  haiig?^  in  mir  air  And  patient  underbearhg  nf  his  furtunc, 

As  'twere  to  bani«h  their  aflTetfts  with  him.        30 
0(f  gtjes  hii  hocinet  to  an  o y ate r- wench  ; 
A  brace  of  draymen  bid  Litid  !i|*c*^t1  him  well 
And  h^d  the  Iribute  ofhi^  supple  k[]ee^ 
With   *  Thanks,    my   cquntri"*ii.cn,  HJy  loving 
ffitintSs;  * 
\^  As  were  our  Engtand  In  reversifynliia, 

fair  ladies,  and  thy  steps  no  more  290  I  And  he  our  subic^iW  neiti  <leEtte  m\wa^.  x 

;htlul  measure  or  a  dance;  /     (7rrfn.     Wclf.  kc  is  Eoiftc;  ani  w^VvYCvm  ^  \ 

^MorromrJueAJefOf  pouter  to  bite  /  thi:%c  thouehu* 

^moehfMtitand^tMitli^ht.  /  JJTow  for  the  r^bel.t  wWcli  stand  oul \u IxeVKCiA, 

,mhoc»abolda/irc,ahJkband       /  E^tpedietit flianaae  muHt  \>o  made,  mv  We^^. 


I 


\ 


36a 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


I 


Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  further  means    40 
For  their  advantage  and  your  highness'  loss. 

K.  Rick.  We  will  ourself  in  person  to  this  war : 
And,  for  our  coffers,  with  too  great  a  court 
And  liberal  largess,  are  grown  somewhat  light, 
We  arc  inforced  to  farm  our  royal  realm ; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  affairs  in  hand :  if  that  come  short. 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  char^ 

ters; 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  men  are 

rich. 
They  shall  subscribe  them  for  large  sums  of  gold 
And  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants ;         5 1 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

Enter  Bushy. 
Bushy,  what  news? 

Bushy,    Old  John  of  Gaimt  is  grievous  sick, 
my  lord. 
Suddenly  taken ;  and  hath  sent  pest  haste 
To  entreat  your  majesty  to  visit  him. 

K.  Rich.     Where  lies  he? 

Bushy.     At  Ely  House. 

K.  Rich.   Now  put  it,  God,  in  the  physician's 
mind 
To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately !  60 

The  lining  of  his  coffers  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars. 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him: 
Pray  God  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too  late  ! 

All.    Amen.  {Exeunt. 

ACT  II.    • 
Scene  I.    Ely  House. 

Enter  John  of  Gaunt  sick,  with  the  Duke  of 
York,  &»c. 
Gaunt.  Will  the  king  come,  that  I  may  breathe 
mv  last 
In  wholesome  counsel  to  his  unstaid  youth? 
York.     Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with 

J 'our  breath ; 
I  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  his  ear. 
Gaunt,    O,  but  they  say  the  tongues  of  dying 
men 
Enforce  attention  like  deep  harmony: 
Where  words  are  scarce,  they  are  seldom  spent 

in  vain, 
For  they  breathe  truth  that  breathe  their  words 

in  pain. 
H6  that  no  more  must  say  is  listen'd  more 
Than  they  whom  youth  and  ease  have  taught 
to  glose ;  xo 

More  are  men's  ends  mark'd  than  their  lives  be- 
fore: 
The  setting  sun,  and  music  at  the  close, 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last, 
Writ  in  remembrance  more  than  things  long  past : 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counsel  would  not  near. 
My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 
York.    No ;  it  is  stopp  d  with  other  flattering 
sounds, 
As  praises,  of  whose  taste  the  wise  are  fond. 
Lascivious  metres,  to  whose  venom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen;        ao 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy, 
Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  ajHsh  nation 
Limps  sifter  in  base  imitaldon. 


Where  doth  the  world  thrust  fa 
So  it  be  new,  there's  no  resped) 
I'hat  is  not  quickly  buzx'd  into 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  w 
Dire(fl  not  him  whose  way  hinu 
Tis  breath  thou  lack'st,  and  thai 

lose. 
Gaunt.  Methinks  I  am  a  pro| 
And  thus  expiring  do  foreteU  of 
His  rash  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cam 
For  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  1 
Small  showers  last  long,  but  si 

short; 
He  tires  betimes  that  spurs  too 
With  eager  feeding  food  doth  d 
Light  vanity,  insatiate  cormorai 
Consuming  means,  s<x)n  preys  i 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this 
This  earth  of  majesty,  this  seat 
This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise 
This  fortress  built  by  Nature  fo 
Aeainst  infedlion  and  the  hand 
This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  li 
I'his  precious  stone  set  in  the  si 
Which  serves  it  in  the  office  of ) 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  hou 
Against  the  envy  of  less  happiei 
This  blessed  plot,   this  earth, 

England, 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb 
FeaHd  by  their  breed  and  famo 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  fai 
For  Christian  service  and  true  4 
As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  ' 
This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  thi 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through 
Is  now  leased  out,  I  die  pronoui 
Like  to  a  tenement  or  pelting  fa 
England,  botmd  in  with  the  triu 
Whose  rocky  shore  beats  bock 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  boui 
With  inky  blots  and  rotten  pare 
That  England,  that  was  vroat  %n 
Hath  made  a  shameful  conquest 
Ah,  would  the  scandal  vanish  w 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensni 

Enter  King  Richard  and  Qt 
Bushy,    Green,    Bacot,  B 

LOUGHBY. 

York.    The  king  is  come:  4 
his  youth : 
For  young  hot  colts  being  t  raged 

Queen.  How  fares  our  noble  u 

A.  Rick.     What  comfort,  tarn 
aged  Gaunt? 

Gaunt.  O,  how  that  name  I 
sition ! 
Old  Gaunt  indeed,  and  gaunt  in 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  led 
And  who  abstains  from  meat  tha 
For  sleeping  England  long  time 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  louw 
The  pleasure  that  some  father*  I 
Is  my  stri(5t  fast ;  I  mean,  my  dl 
And  therein  fasting,  hast  thoa  ■ 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  | 
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>  inherits  nought  but  bones. 
Ian  sick  men  play  so  nicely  with 
esT 

misery  makes  sport  to  mock  itself: 
:  s«ck  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
IS,  zreat  king,  to  flatter  thee. 
ouU  dying  men  flatter  with  those 
f 

lo,  men  living  flatter  those  that  die. 
lou,  now  a-dying,  say'st  thou  flat- 
no!  thou  diest,  thou^  I  the 
am  in  health,  I  breathe,  and  see 
r  He  that  made  me  knows  I  see 

see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ilL 
is  no  lesser  than  thy  land 
est  in  reputation  sick ; 
areless  patient  as  thou  art, 
inointed  body  to  the  cure 
ians  that  first  wounded  thee : 
tercrs  sit  within  thy  crown,       loo 
.  is  no  bigger  than  wy  head ; 
td  in  so  small  a  verge, 
»  whit  lesser  than  thy  land, 
idsire  with  a  prophet's  eye 
>n's  son  should  destroy  his  sons, 
f  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy 

before  thou  wert  possess'd, 
sAs'd  now  to  depose  thyself, 
•ert  thou  regent  of  the  world, 
s  to  let  this  land  by  lease ;         i  lo 
id  enioying  but  this  land, 
ban  shame  to  shame  it  so? 
g;land  art  thou  now,  not  king : 
ar  is  bondslave  to  the  law ; 

lunatic  lean-wittcd  fool, 
in  ague's  privilege, 
r  frozen  admonition 
cheek,  chasing  the  royal  blood 

his  native  residence. 
at's  right  royal  maiesty,  lao 

brother  to  great  Edward's  son, 
U  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head 
lead  from  thy  unre  verent  shoulders. 
tare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward's 

his  father  Edward's  son ; 
;ady,  like  the  pelican, 
*d  out  and  dninkenly  caroused : 
ducester,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 
J  in  heaven  'mongst  happy  souls ! 
alcnt  and  witness  good  130 

e^i'st  not  spilling  Edward's  blood : 
resent  sickness  that  I  have; 
iness  be  like  crooked  age, 
:  a  too  long  wither' d  flower. 
jne,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee ! 
sreafter  thy  tormentors  be  ! 
ny  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 
re  that  love  and  honour  have. 
STjriV,  borne  effby  his  Attendnnts. 
nd  let  them  die  that  age  and  sul- 

hma,  and  both  become  the  grave. 


York.     I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  impute  his 
words  241 

To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  Duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 
A".  Rich.     Right,  you  say  true:  as  Hereford's 
love,  so  his ; 
As  theirs,  so  mine ;  and  all  be  as  it  is. 

Enter  Northumoerlano. 
North,     My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  htm 

to  your  majesty. 
K.  Rich.    What  says  he? 
North,  ^^Y*  nothing :  all  is  said : 

His  tongue  is  now  a  stringless  instrument : 
Words, Tife  and  all,  old  Lancaster  hath  spent.  iv> 
York.     Be  York  the  next  that  must  be  bank- 
rupt so  ! 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 
K.  Rich.    The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so 
doih  he : 
His  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be. 
So  much  for  that.     Now  for  our  Irish  wars: 
We  must  supplant  those  rough  rug-headed  kerns, 
Which  live  like  venom  where  no  venom  else 
But  only  they  have  privilege  to  live. 
And  for  these  great  affairs  do  ask  .some  charge. 
Towards  our  assistance  we  do  seize  to  us  z6o 

The  plate,  coin,  revenues  and  moveables, 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  possess'd. 
York.     How  long  shall  I  be  patient?  ah,  how 
long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  suffer  wrong? 
Not  Gloucester's  death,  nor  Herefords  banish- 
ment, 
Not    Gaunt's   rebukes,   nor    England's    private 

wrongs. 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbroke 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  disgrace. 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  clieek. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face.  170 
I  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons, 
Of  whom  thy  father.  Prince  of  Wales,  was  first : 
In  war  was  never  lion  raged  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  youo^  and  princely  gentleman* 
His  face  thou  hast,  lor  even  so  look  d  he. 
Accomplish'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours ; 
Hut  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  a|;ainst  the  French 
And  not  against  his  friends ;  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  sp'jnd  and  spent  not  that  180 
Which  his  triumphant  father's  hand  had  won ; 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
O  Richard  !    York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief. 
Or  else  he  never  would  compare  bciwcen. 
K,  Rich.     Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 
York.  O  my  liege. 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please:  if  not,  I,  pleased 
Not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  withal. 
Seek  you  to  seize  and  gripe  into  vour  hands     189 
'I'he  royalties  and  rights  of  banish'd  Hereford? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead,  and  doth  not  Hereford  live? 
Was  not  Gaunt  ju.st,  and  is  not  Harry  true? 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir? 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deserving  son? 
Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  Time 
His  charters  and  his  customary  T\ttViVi*, 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-oacy  *. 
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He  ncMl  thyKlf;  for  h 

Bm  by  fair  *cquciHi 

rr-. 

H 
V 

v.- 


y  true!—      I 
rf  t.:ri:]*ird'!i  righl^ 
a  he  hatb 


.Ml, 


Allii  lf.n  ck  r ;  I  y  I  r:  n  d  t':  r  |ki  L  i  en ; 

Which  fitinaar  and  aJIrgiance  cmiuQE  think, 

A*.  J^kA,     Think  what  yuu  *ill,  wc  seiw  Into 
our  hiindx 
His  ptatc,  kii4  good&t  hk  money  and  hi^  lands- 

yt*rk.     ril   norE  be  by  the  wlulei   my  licKc, 
farewdh  an 

Wh&t  will  tii-hnxt  hcT^af,  th&re's  none  (mn  tell; 
Uul  hf  haJ  CMur?«i  in«y  W  uniicruood 
That  their  cvtrtu  cjiti  i^uvcp  fall  cmt  gocsd.  f^J^^^ 

A'-  ^it*.     C^o»  Bii4liy»  to  the  Eail  of  Wiitsliirc 

Bi  :  to  u$^io  Ely  Hou*e 

'I  .iteai.    To- morrow  itejjt 

\Vi  ■liTii'd;  RiiJ-Ei-  Liiiic,  1  trow: 

And  ^>  t  urcj^Lc*  111  all  ■  elf. 

Out  u«cJc  \i«rk  loitl  i  u|gkdid;      a«> 

fr'or  he  ji  jua.t  muJ  jK\  .  -.  .vtlj. 

Comi:  on^  our  queen  ;  tu ui  -rr^"*  Jisiiit  we  part ; 

Be  rncrry,  for  our  lime  flf  *lay  i*  '»hurt+ 

Nm'ik^    Well,  lord^p  ihc  Duke  of  Laiicu^jo-  La 
dead. 

/Tmt^  And  living  ifKi;  fw  now  hi;^  M^n  b  diikc« 

H'iUti,     nwrely  m  tiHc,  nol  in  ri^verint. 

NariAr  RiVhlv  *«  bathi  ir>ti.*tioc  had  her  nffht, 

j^Vfjr.     ^ty  ^cjrt   ii  great ,  but  it  Iniist  bt^nk 
with  hiktict:^ 
Rre't  be  diiiliuftieti'd  with  a  liberal  tutipie. 

iVariA.     Nay.   iptak   thy  itund;  and  iei  him 
ne*er  spcjik.  imjnc  53f> 

Tbjit  ^pepLks  thy  ^rordi  again  lo  dfii  tliet  harm  ? 

»*rlh.     Tondf  (hut  thuu  wouldst  siMsAk  tw  the 
Duke  flf  Htifefordr 
If  it  be  ^.  uul  with  li  ttoldly,.  man; 
Qui€^  i-S  niiite  ear  l>>  hear  ^iffood  lowurd^  him. 

^mM*    Nc>  f^tMM  M  a\\  that  I  can  do  fur  inm  i 
Vr^ei/A  you  C£»n  it  good  ui  pity  hinit 
Bereft  ^rtd  gelded  of  hU  patrunony. 

iVurtk^     Nove,  afore    G<k1,  'tii    shame    tuch 
wrongs  ittc  borne 
In  hini,  a  riryiil  pHfn  e^  and  many  moe 
tlf  ih>>h1e  blurMJ  til.  ikin  declining  Lund,  S40 

The  kiJig  i*  f*^!  him^lf,  but  bancly  led 
By  fljitt^fer*;  and  what  they  will  fnfoirm, 
Mefely  ki  hfiite,  'jain&t  miy  ^jf  us  all* 
Th*t  will  tht  kir«g  sevcrfly  proireicute 
'dtiiist  u§.  our  hve«^  our  children,  and  qur  h&n. 

M^ii.  The  ci*mmt>iia  baiH  be  pUl'd  with  grievtiut 

f  And  unite  lost  their  heam :  the  nobles  hath  he 

6ned 
For  andeflt  ipt.-^""i-    ^'^-''  ■i'*^'''  1"^-  i'"'"'  fi'^-'i^^^ 

jS^/  »A  ..    ..■/:  ,,,  ,,,.,,,,,_  ,,,, ^^ ^  .„  „..,: 

-'*  hflv*^  iiqt  wiksied  H»tot  wArr'«iVv« 


ace^ 


lluic  which  hb  soile 

blawB : 
More  kath  he  ipeat  in  peace 
^#»,    The  £aii  of  Witti 

in  lann. 
;ri/^.    The  kt&g'*  eivwB    I 

broken  m^n. 
KariK,  Reproaidi  and  duaoJii| 

^A».  He  lialh  not  maoey  |^ 
llif  burthenou^  t^unaciouJi  nocwtl] 
But  by  the  mbhiDg  of  thelisnkli 

Nifrth.     Mii  Qoblc  f 


»wf  l^^ 


^i0d  up€m  f^ompratmsm. 


king  I 

But^  lomifl,  we  hear  ihl*  f*:  iiTul  t 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to 
Wc  tee  lifje  wind  «iit  h 
And  yeLwe  itrikenoL. 
jRpu.     We  sec  the  mry  wrti 

Buflert 
And  una  voided  is  the  ^tngtr  Myf 
Fr»r  «uiTerti3||E  w  t^  caiues  of  ma 
Nifrik^     Nat  «»:  even  t]utitt|^ 

uf  death 
I  «py  life  peering;  but  I  dare  nni 
UoMf  near  the  tiain^^  of  otir  enms 
;i  iWtf,    Nay*  let  u»  ihatre  thy 

dost  our^. 

Rf>M,  fit  Gtrnfident  to  speaki  |i 

We  three  ure  but  ibysdf ;  imdi  ■ 

Thy  wordBare  buta.v  thoughts;  1^ 

Nifrfk.  ITien  Uius :  I  b^YC  &fl 

a  bay 
fn  Brittnny.  received  intdHigenei 
That  Hatry  Duke  tf  HctWbtd 

Cobham, 
f  ..,-,...,,  , 
rh;it  late  brake  fram,  the  Duke  C 
fi  \\  brDiherr  Archbifhop  lute  of  I 
Sir  Thonuiji  Erpin^bain^  Sir  J«j*)4 
Sir  John    Norbery^   fSu-   Roben 

FrtUi€i«QLii>ini, 
All  thc«  well  h  ' 
With  eight  lall 
Are  making  hit'; 
And  shortly  nic^n  u>  i 
I'erhiipii  they  had  crc 
The  firm  depariine  of  1 V 
If  dues  ve  ihall  ^hake  aJl  mhfiXak 
I  mp  QUI  evur  drcMping  (,ou/itry*«  tl 
Redeem  from  broking^  pav^n  the  1 
Wipe  ofiTlhe  tlm*it  ih.it  hidni  our 
And  make  high  riMJesty  Irn-ik  hk< 
yVwav  with  me  in  po(i  tq  Kjavenn 
But  if  you  fajnt^  sa  ftxda%  %^  ^ 
Stdv  and  be  iccret,  and  ntynelf  v 
A  Ofg,   To  hoTseg,  so  hor^e  I  ui^p 

that  fear. 
^^'t'/U,    Hold  <^ut  lay  bciin%i| 

thcfti. 


ScB^i  IT. 

0«»ky.  Mods^SA^  Y^f  *  - 
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die  king  I  did;  to  please 


;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
vneloome  such  a  guest  as  grie^ 
'arevell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
Udiard :  yet  again,  methinks, 
iorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb, 
ards  me,  and  my  inward  soul       i  x 
crembles :  at  some  thing  it  grieves, 
h  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 
ch  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty 

ike  grief  itself,  but  m  not  so ; 

re,  glaxed  with  blinding  tears, 

mg  entire  to  many  objedls : 

vcAj  which  rightly  eazed  upon 

but  confusion,  eyed  awry 

■m :  so  your  sweet  majesty,         90 

upon  your  lord's  departure, 

'  grief,  more  than  himself,  to  wail ; 

on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 

ot.  Then,  thrice-gracious  queen, 

r  l(»d*s  departure  weep  not :  more 's 

with  false  sorrow's  e^e, 
gs  true  weeps  things  imaginary. 
nay  be  so ;  but  yet  my  inward  soul 
it  is  otherwise :  nowe'er  it  be, 
s  sad ;  so  heavy  sad  30 

thinking  on  no  thought  I  think, 
1  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 
6  nothing  but  conceit,  my  gracious 

tuithing  \es% :  conceit  is  still  derived 

efather  grief ;  mine  is  not  so, 

ith  begot  my  something  grief; 

liath  the  nothing  that  1  grie\-e : 

m  that  I  do  possess ; 

that  is  not  yet  known ;  what 

;  'tis  nameless  woe,  I  woL  40 

Enter  Green. 
.  aave  yoiu*  majesty !  and  well  met, 
n: 

g  is  not  yet  shipp'd  for  Ireland. 
ly  hopest  thou  so?  'tis  better  hope 

B  crave  haste,  his  haste  good  hope : 
e  dost  thou  hope  he  is  not  shipped? 
It  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retired 

o  despair  an  enemy's  hope. 
Iiath  set  footing  in  this  land : 
tolingbroke  repeals  himself, 
ted  arms  is  sale  arrived  50 

fh. 

Now  God  in  heaven  forbid  I 
madam,  'tis  too  true :  and  that  is 

thumberland,  his  son  young  Henry 

Roaa.  Beaumond,  and  Willoughby, 
powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 
IT  have  you  not  proclaim'd  North- 
it  revolted  faStion  tradtont 


365   ' 

And  all  the  household  servants  fled  with  him    60   I 
To  Bolingbroke.  ,         j 

Queen.     So,  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  to  my  1 
woe, 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir :  j 

Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy. 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-deliver'd  mother,  ' 

Have  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  to  sorrow  join'd.  j 

Bushy.     Despair  not,  madam. 

Queen.  Who  shall  hinder  me  f  ! 

I  will  despair,  .ind  be  at  enmity  ! 

With  cozening  hope :  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parasite,  a  keeper  back  of  death,  70 

Who  gently  would  dissolve  the  bands  of  life, 
Which  false  hope  lingers  in  extremity. 

y/  Enter  York. 

Gretn.     Here  comes  the  Duke  of  York. 

Queen.  With  signs  of  war  about  his  aged  neck :   j 
O.  full  of  careful  business  are  his  looks! 
Uncle,  for  God's  sake,  speak  comfortable  words.    < 

York.     Should  I   do  so,    I   should   belie  my   | 
thoughts : 
Comfort 's  in  heaven ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth,       ! 
Where  nothing  lives  but  crosses,  cares  and  grief,      j 
Your  husband,  he  is  gone  to  save  far  off,  80 

Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home :        ' 
Here  am  1  left  to  underprop  his  land,  j 

Who,  weak  vrith  age,  cannot  support  myself : 
Now  comes  the  side  hour  that  his  surfeit  made  ;      ' 
Now  shall  he  try  his  friends  that  flatter'd  him.         I 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serr*.     My  lortl,  your  son  was  gone  before  I 

I  came.  I 

York.     He  was?    Why,  so !  go  all  which  wav  ' 

it  will !  '  I 

The  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  commons  they  are  ' 

cold,  I 

And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  side.  { 

Sirrah,  get  thee  to  Plashy,  to  my  sister  Glou-  ! 

cester;  90 

Bid  her  send  me  presently  a  thousand  pound : 

Hold,  take  my  ring.  | 

Herv.     My  lord,  I  had  forgfot  to  tell  your  lord-  | 

ship,  I 

To-day,  as  I  came  by,  I  called  there ;  1 

But  I  shall  jfrieve  you  to  rcp<»rt  the  rest,  I 

York.     What  is  %  knave?  | 

Ser^t.     An  hour  before   I  came,  the  duchess  . 

died.  I 

York.    God  for  his  mercy  !  what  a  tide  of  woes  ; 
Comes  rushine  on  this  woeful  land  at  once  I 

I  know  not  what  to  do :  I  would  to  (iod,  100  : 

So  my  untruth  had  not  provoked  him  to  it,  1 

The  king  had  cut  oflf  my  head  with  my  brother's.  | 

What,  arc  there  no  posts  dispatch 'd  for  Ireland?  . 

How  shall  wc  do  for  m<mey  for  these  wars  ?  j 

Come,  sister, — cousin,  I  would  .say, — pray,  par-  • 

don  me.  ) 

Go,  fellow,  get  thee  home,  provide  some  carts  i 

And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there.  | 

\Ex it  Servant,  I 

Gentlemen,  will  you  po  muster  ineivl  \ 
ill  I  know  how  or  whidv  way  lo  order  iiv««  aStalwTv  \ 
77ius  thnist  disorderly  into  my  \\ai\ds,              '^'^^ 


Aav».'  wbereapoa    the   Earl  o// Never  believe  me.     6otVi  are  my  VmsTOCti-. 
Li.^  .*«>>. V  hu  m*^.^^  w  /  P* ^  9."^  "  "*y  sovereign,  wYiom  boiYv  my  oaS^t 

^oi^rtMigndhisstewMrdBbtp.  And  duty  bicfs  defend ;  the  other  a^am 


X/NG  niCiiAKD  n^ 


\  Isitiv  •  -U 

Whv  :lit. 

Well.  ,  rij 

I  Ckiniicincn,  gt>„  tfliister  up  vciuf  men, 

[  Aiiil  latfrt  iii<5  iirr.,r_ii,[|v  J.I  lti:rkel{fy. 

1  I  Mkritild  111  i  lao 

[Bill  time  w  :  all  is  uneven, 

I  And  cvcfy  i       ^,      ,.      it  *tie  Jind  sc^tn. 

Bufky.     The  wind  siti  f^r  fur  oews  tc  gu  lo 
rrebnd, 
fjlnt  iKine  reiMtii'*.     Fnr  it^s  to  levy  power 
I  Prjn'jrIiun.Tbl'?  lu  the  eu^fniy 
[Iftitll  utipuRsibSe 

iir*4H^     He^ides,  our  ncornevt  to  the  kmg  in 

|l«nr:ir  til*"  Kar^  T>rrhoAe1<jvetiatth«  kipg. 

/^^i'  ■  ti'*  the  wavering  cuuiinanai 


,  ftn<J  whcKo  empties  theTti  ijd 
ctr  hcru-tsi  with  deadly  hiiie. 
in  the  king  ^Upds  gie»crally 


|U«crMkt>c  %"c  >-vcr  )vMvr  Jiecci  iieuf  the  kjiig. 

[/,--»      \v.  Ill     I    ivill   fur  refiiftc  «[f^J£hl:   %n 


Tlir  1 

'.itih  alre^sdY  there. 
...r  wiU  I  with  yiMi;    for  Itltle 

yjiw..,,     .,... 

ol'tiec 

Tlie  haicfiil  CiMtifnons  will  perfann  Tof  tis* 

I^^XL-ef.Tl.L- ' 

^    t..  .  .,^  ;j1|  [j  piece*. 

Will 

?                                14* 

/>.i 

1  rctand  to  hti  raajesty. 

Faj-c 

>..  .:i;,i;e*b«  not  vain. 

Wci- 

r  tfuti  jm'cr  shall  meet  again. 

^■. 

IS  Viirk  titrivei  to  b*ai  b«ck 

Qrt<*H,     AlA*. 

|¥>or  dukQ  ]   the  Uudt  li«  und^r- 

taltet 

Is  numberti  -    - 

...1     >„.i  ,i....a.;..  .  ..,-— iti^  ^fn** 

rWher*  otic 

:>  will  fly 

Fancwdl  .■[ 

ever. 

Mm^y.     W.n 

,    *!'.    tnuv    rst    1.  >    ,iii  iMi. 

1  S^i. 

1  (ejir  tiitf  ticvcr. 

1^^*^*^/, 

Scene  11 L 

midr  in  Ghuc^itewjMw^. 

B^mg.     Haw  far  is  it,  my  lord,  td  Eerkelry 
now? 

Narth.     BcTiere  ims,  noble  lerd, 
r  am  a  stmngcr  here  In  G  Wcc»tcrshirc  t 
rbe*e  htgh  wild  hill!*  and  rough  uneven  isaj^ 
Draw%  am  fjur  miles,  and  jcmakes  them  wean^ 


lAnd  V 

J;;  ^'.... 
If/./    ■.     . 


i  '1  been  sij  xtigar, 
i  dek^labk' 


I  7-. 


1  k&Yft 


kSpM4 

i 


'  J^^j'  >.*  Ijitle  lc5:4  mj^i^y 


Than  hope  cnjoyM :  by  tbi«  lit*  wm 
Shall  m^ke  theif  way  seem  iWt»  « 

done 
By  lUfhi  of  whai  I  haye,  jwff  ^eMt 
BMing.     Ot  much  lei&  %-aJ(te  ••  ■(] 
Thjut  your  food  word^     But  ii4&a 

Emtty  HsintY  PtacT. 

N»rth.  ]( ii  my  son,  youn£  H*cr 
Sent  hum  mv  bruthcr  Worctijer,  «l 
Harry,  huw  iarix^  youi  ixncIeT 

/wt;^.    J  hdi  ihutighi.  iJiy  bnii  I 
hti  hooilth  of  you. 

Kfirih^    W  hy ,  is  iwe  wot  witli  tile  < 

Perfjf.     No,  my  pf»>d  I^r4;  bn  \ 
the  ctrtirtp 
Broken  his  htaHT  af  (iITicb  uti  J  i 
'I'he  ho^etiAld  orth?  kti\£, 

^'*fHh.  Wl«at  * 

He  wu  not  fo  fSiolnfed  when 

Pttry,    Mecame  your  JoTiUfaip  i 
Ipiktor. 
Bui  lie,  tny  Icfd,  J  ■ 
To  offer  iervicfi  to  i 

And  vt'pi  ""*■  "L'T 

Wh.n  , 

Tlt<=ti 

fnrct^  boy  ]* 
/Vftr;r.     No,  jay  good   lofd.  t^ 
forgot 

Which  neVr  I  did  remember:  in  my 
1  ne^ver  Jii.  my  lifg  iJid  louk  on  hlifik, 
N&riA.     '1  Ken  Jlearn  u»  kiiuii*  Uioi 

the  duice. 
Pew^jt,     My  pracuiiis  lord,  1  eq 
ierviee, 
Such  Qfi  it  ii,  tx^iing  lender,  rnftw  aoil  j 
Which  elder  dfiy-i  shiJl  rip^ii  and  < 
To  more  approved  service  and  iIch 
Sflimg,     i  ihjuik  thee,  gentle  1 
sure 

t  court  -3'':..  ,....1.:....  ..I    .    - -,  ^j- 

Ai  in  ..  <.-«|l 

Audi;.  ^^!iyJ 

It  ill^ll  1-   -II  n  w,Y   t^it  -uvt   .   rciTO 

My  heart  tUi^  covetiaiit  tn^oit 

seaS'K  iL 
N<fr£h.     H>]»\v  far  it  it  t^  Bcrkdef 

»(jf 
KfiHcps  good  old  York  there  willi  hi*  i 
Ftrsj.    There  *i:tiul*  the  i 

of  trecit 
Mafin'd  w;th  three  htind; red  pien 
And  in  it  are  tJie  Lordi  **f  Vtj 

Seymour; 
Kcme  else  of  name  and  noble  « 

Eifttr  RtJss  *t»»i/  WiLtJin? 
N^rth       Here  oome    the   L«it^  I 
Wilhrtifhliy, 
Blocdy  with  Epumnfc,  ficfy-tre*!  \ 
UttitHg     Welcome p  my  turda*    At 
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Yaor  presence  makes  us  rich,   most 
i  lord. 

And  fiur  surmounts  eur  labour  to  at- 
iL 

Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of 
toor; 
I  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years, 

my  bounty.     But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Bbxkbley. 
It  is  my  Lord  of  Berkeley,  as  I  guess. 
til  y  Lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is 
J.  69 

My  lord,  my  answer  is — to  Lancaster ; 
snme  to  seek  that  name  in  England ; 
c  find  that  title  in  your  tongue, 
ake  reply  to  aught  you  say. 
Mistake  me  not,  my  lord ;  'tis  not  my 
ins 

e  title  of  your  honour  out : 
f  lord,  I  come,  what  lord  you  will, 
oost  graciou*:  regent  of  this  land, 
of  York,  to  know  wluit  pricks  you  on 
vantage  of  the  absent  time 
our  native  peace  with  self-bom  arms. 

Enter  York  attended. 
I  shall  noticed  transport  my  word^ 
>n:  81 

s  his  grace  in  person. 

My  noble  uncle !  {Kneels. 


Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  eye : 
You  are  m^  father,  for  methinks  in  you 
I  see  old  Oaunt  alive ;  O,  then,  my  father. 
Will  you  permit  that  I  .shall  stand  condemned 
A  wandering  vagabond  ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  arms  perforce  and  given  away 
To  upstart  unthrifts?    Wherefore  was  I  bom? 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  King  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted  1  am  Duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son,  Aumeric,  my  noble  cuusin ; 
Had  you  first  died,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down, 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father. 
To  rouse  his  wrongs  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery  here, 
And  yet  my  letters-patents  give  me  leave  :       130 
My  father's  g<x>ds  arc  all  distrain'd  and  sold. 
And  these  and  all  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do?    I  am  a  subje<Jl, 
And  I  challenge  law :  attorneys  are  denied  me ; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent. 
North.    The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much 

abused. 
Ross.     It  stands  your  grace  upon  to  do  him 

right. 
irt/to.     Rase   men    by  his  endowments    are 

made  great 
J  'or/r.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  this : 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs 


A  iirtvc  iiciu  icf:iitiK  ui  my  i;(ju<»iii  »  wrongs  I4I 

And  Ial»urcil  all  1  could  to  do  him  right; 
^  ,  Hut  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  hravnng  arms, 

>how  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  '  P>c  hii  own  carver  and  cut  otit  his  way, 

To  find  out  right  with  wTong.  it  m.»y  not  be; 
And  you  that  do  al>et  him  in  this  kind 
Cherish  rcliellion  and  arc  rebels  all. 
North.     The  noble  duke  haih  sworn  his  com- 


y  \s  deceiveable  and  false. 
My  gracious  uncle —  - 
Put,  tut! 

10  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle  : 
dior's  uncle ;  and  that  word  '  grace 
adous  mcmth  is  but  profane. 


Jng  IS 
But  for  his  own ;  and  for  the  right  of  that 

,  We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  aive  him  aid;    i5< 

tho.se  banUh'd  and  forbidden  Icjrs    00    And  Iki  him  ne'er  sec  joy  that  breaks  that  oath ! 
s  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  grouno  ?  j       )  'ork.  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms 
lore  'why?'  why  have  they  dared  to  i  1  cannot  mend  it,  1  must  needs  confess, 
1  {  Because  my  power  is  weak  and  all  ill  left : 

iles  upon  her  peaceful  bosom,  j  Hut  if  I  could,  by  Him  that  gave  me  life, 


ler  pale-faced  villages  with  war 
ation  of  despised  arms? 
w  because  the  anointed  king  is  hence? 
ih  boy,  the  king  is  left  behind, 
loyal  bosom  lies  hi»  power. 
:  DOW  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth 
rave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myself  loo 
M  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of 

.  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French, 
w  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine, 
ler  to  the  pal.sy,  chastise  thee 
cr  correclion  to  thy  fault  I 
My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  my 

»diti<m  stands  it  and  wherein? 
Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  degree. 
IxlUoB  and  detested  treason : 
.  faonish'd  man,  and  here  art  come   no 
expiration  of  thy  time, 
anas  against  thy  sovereign. 
A»  I  was  haDish'd,  I  was  bsuiish'd  I 
tbnl;  I 

me,  T  eome  lor  Lancaster. 
waelff  I  beseech  your  grace 


I  would  attach  you  all  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  King  ; 
Hut  since  I  canno:,  be  it  known  to  you 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.     .So,  fare  you  well;  ' 

Unless  you  plcxsc  to  enter  in  the  castle  j6o 

And  there  repose  you  for  this  night.  \ 

Boliuf^.     An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept :      \ 
Rut  we  must  win  your  grace  to  go  with  us  i 

To  Bristol  castle,  which  they  say  is  held  I 

By  Bushy,  Pjgotand  their  complices, 
The  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth, 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed  and  pluck  away.         ' 
York.     It  may  be  I  will  go  with  you  :  but  yet    ; 
I'll  pause ; 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws.  j 

N«>r  friends  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are :  170   j 
Things  past  redress  are  now  with  me  past  care. 

[Exeunt.    \ 
Scene  IV.    A  camp  in  Wales,  \ 

Jr«/rr  Salisbury  aK^faWeUYvCaLvXalov.        \ 
/     Cap.     My  Lord  of  Salisbury,  N»e  YvaMt  ifcKf  ^ 
f  ten  days. 

And  hardly  kept  our  couutrymcutoRcxVvwr, 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidinKi^  Irom  \.Vvc  Vxtv^  *. 
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Therefore  we  will  disperse  ourselves :  farewell 
SaL      Stay   yet    another    day,    thou    trusty 
WeUhiiian: 
ITie  king  reposeth  all  his  confidence  in  thee. 
Ca/.    Tis  thought  the  king  is  dead ;  we  will 
not  stay.  _ 
The  bay-troes  in  our  cmintry  are  all  wither'd 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  heaven  ; 
'I'he  pale-faced  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth  lo 
And  lean-look'd  prophets  whisper  fearful  change ; 
Rich  men  look  sad  and  niflfians  dance  and  leap, 
ITie  one  in  fear  to  l-tse  what  th6y  enjoy, 
The  other  to  enjoy  by  raee  and  war : 
These  signs  foreran  the  death  or  fall  of  kings. 
Farewell :  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  assured  Richard  their  lung  is  dead. 

\Exit, 
Sal.    Ah,  Richard,  with  the  eyes  of  heavy  mind 
I  sec  thy  glory  like  a  shooting  star 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament.         ao 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west. 
Witnessing  storms  to  come,  woe  and  unrest : 
Thy  friends  are  fled  to  wait  upon  thy  foes, 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.    [Exif. 

ACT  III. 

ScKNB  I.    Bristoi.    Be/ore  ike  castle. 

Enter  Bolingbrokr,    York,    Northumbkr- 
LANi>^  Ross,  Percy,  WiLi^ucHDY,  with  Bl'sh  y 
and  Green,  prisoners, 
BoUng.     Bring  forth  these  men. 
Rushy  and  Green.  I  will  not  vex  your  souls — 
Since  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies — 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  'twere  no  ch.vity ;  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
From  oflf  my  hands,  here  in  the  view  of  men 
I  will  unfold  ^me  causes  of  your  deaths. 
You  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappied  and  disfigured  clean  :  xo 

j    You  have  in  manner  with  ^'our  sinful  hours 
■    Made  a  divorce  lietwixt  his  queen  and  him, 
I    Broke  the  possession  of  a  royal  bed 
I   And  stain'a  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul 

wnmgs. 
Myself,  a  prince  by  fortune  of  my  birth. 
Near  to  the  king  in  blood,  and  near  in  love 
Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  me, 
Have  stoop'd  mv  neck  under  your  injuries, 
And  ftigh'd  my  Flnglish  breath  in  foreign  clouds. 
Rating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment ;  ax 

Whilst  you  have  fed  upon  my  signories, 
Dispark'd  my  parks  and  fell'd  my  forest  woods 
From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat, 
Raxed  out  my  inipre?«e.  leaving  me  no  sign, 
Save  men's  opinions  and  my  living  blood. 
To  show  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
i   This  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all 
this. 

/Condemns  you  to  the  death.    See  them  delivered 
over 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death.  3p 

^a/*4y.    More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  d«il\\ 
to  me 
Than  Bolinghroke  to  England.    Lords.  farew«V\ 


Grren.     My  comfort  is  that  hcBf 
our  souls 
And  plague  injustice  with  the  pains  < 
Baling.     My  Lord  Northumberiafl 
dispatch'd. 

lExeunt  Xorikumhtriamd 

mitAti 

Uncle,  you  say  the  queen  is  at  your '. 

For  God's  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entf 

;  Tell  her  I  send  to  her  my  kind  ooma 

Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  di 

york.    A  gentleman  of  mine  I  hx* 

With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  la; 

Baling,     llianks,  gentle  nncle.     < 

away, 

To  fight  with  CUendowcr  and  his  ooo 

;  Awhue  to  work,  and  after  holiday. 

i  Scene  II.     TAe  coast  f/  Wales., 
view. 


Drutns:  flcnrisk  and  eolottrx.  J 
Richard,  tke  Bishop  op  Carlisu 
and  Soldiers. 

K.  Rick.     Barkloughly  castle  call 
hand? 

A  nm.     Yea,  my  lord.     How  brool 
the  air. 
After  your  late  tossing  on  the  breaki 

K.  Rick.     Needs  must  I  like  it  w 

for  joy 

To  stand  upon  my  kingdom  once  ag: 

Dear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  mi 

Though  rebels  wotmd  thee  with  ' 

hoofs: 
As  a  long-parted  mother  with  her  di 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears  and  smile 
So,  weeping,  smiling,  ^reet  I  thee,  i 
And  do  thee  favours  with  my  royal  I 
Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  get 
Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  his  r^r 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  dty 
And  heavy-gaited  toads  lie  in  their  s 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treadwrous 
Which  with  usurping  steps  do  tranp 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  eiiciiu> 
And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  plot 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurxini 
Whose  double  tongue  may  with  a  m 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  ci 
Mock  not  my  senseless  conjuration. 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feeling  and  d 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellion'^  ara 

Car.  Fear  not.  my  lord:  that 
made  you  king 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king  in  spU 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  must  I 
And  not  neeleAed  ;  else,  if  heaven  % 
And  we  w^ilTnot,  heaven's  offer  we  n 
llie  proflfer'd  means  of  succour  and  i 

Aum,     He  means,  my  lord,  that 
remiss : 
Whilst  Bolingbrdce,  thnn^h  our  mi 
Otows  sitran^  «xvd  ^ccat  m   aufatfi 

K.  Rick.  T>\icoaA«rtaML*« 
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the  seardtin^  eye  of  heaven  is  hid, 
globe,  that  h^ts  the  lower  world, 
es  and  robben  ranee  abroad  unseen 
aad  in  outra^pe,  boldly  here ;  40 

com  under  this  terrestrial  ball 
s  firoud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines 
Its  light  through  every  guilty  hole, 
en,  treasons  and  detested  sins, 
of  night  being  pludc'd  firom  off  their 

and  naked^  trembKns  at  themMlvesf 
b  thief,  this  traitor,  Bolingbroke, 
%  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night 
rere  wandering  with  the  antipodes, 
.  riring  in  our  throne,  the  east, 
s  will  sit  blushing  in  his  (ace, 

endure  the  sight  of  da^, 
ighted  tremble  at  his  sin. 
water  in  the  roi^h  rude  sea 
he  balm  off  firom  an  anointed  king ; 
of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 

elected  bv  the  Lord : 
nan  that  Bolingbroke  hath  pren'd 
ifd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 
Richard  hath  in  heavcnlv  pay         1 
ingel:  then,  if  angels  tight, 


50 


Enter  Salisbury. 
jy  lord :  how  far  off  lies  your  power? 


sak  arm :  discomfort  guides  my  tongue 
s  q>eak  of  nothing  but  despair. 
» I^e,  I  fear  me,  noble  lord, 
kI  all  thv  happv  days  on  earth : 
yesterday,  bid  time  return. 


lay,  unhappy  dav,  too  late, 
thy  joys,   friends,  fortune  and  thy 

iVelshmen,  hearing  thou  wort  dead, 
Bc^ingbmkc.  dispersed  and  fled  ; 
omfort.  my  liege:  why  looks  your 
10  pale? 

But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thou- 
len 

I  in  my  face,  and  they  .ire  (led  ; 
much  blood  thither  Lmnc  u{;ain, 
reason  to  I(H)k  oale  and  dead? 
It  will  be  safe  fiy  fmm  my  side,       80 
th  set  a  blot  upi^n  my  priiic. 
omfort,  my  liege ;  remember  who  you 

I  bad  forgot  myself:  am  I  not  king? 
X  coward  majesty !  thou  sicupest. 
n^s  name  twenty  thou'>Aiid  names? 
ny  name  !  a  puny  subject  striken 
I  glory.     Look  not  to  the  Rrotind, 
sc^aking:  are  we  not  hij^h? 
'  thoughts :  I  know  my  uncle  York 

enough  to  serve  our  turn.    But  who 
hcret  9^ 

EmiifrScnoop.  I 

tonhamlih  mad  h*ppiaeaa  betide  my  I 


Than  can  my  care^tuned  tongue  deliver  him ! 
K.  Rick,    Mine  ear  is  open  and  my  heart  pre- 
pared: 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss  thou  canst  unfold. 
Say,  is  my  kingdom  lost?  why,  'twas  my  care; 
And  what  loss  is  it  to  be  rid  of  care? 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we? 
Greater  he  sluJl  not  be ;  if  he  serve  God, 
We'll  serve  Him  too  and  be  his  fellow  so: 
Revolt  our  subjedls?  that  we  cannot  mend ;     too 
Tliey  break  their  faith  to  God  as  well  as  us : 
Cry  woe,  destru6lion,  ruin  and  decay ; 
The  worst  is  death,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 
Scroop.     Glad  am  I  that  your  highness  is  so 
arm'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity.  ' 

Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day,  1 

Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores,    j 
As  if  the  world  were  all  dissolved  to  tears,  1 

So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bulingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land     ixo  , 
With  hara  bright  steel  and  hearts  harder  than 

stceL 
White-beards  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairless 
scalps. 
___  „        „    .  Against  thy  majesty :  boys,  with  women's  voices, 

mubC  fall,  for  heaven  still  guards  the    Strive  to  speak  big  and  clap  their  female  joints 

I  In  stiff  unwicldly  arms  against  thy  crown : 
I  'i'hy  very  beadsmen  learn  to  l>end  their  bows 
I  ()f  double-fatal  yew  against  thy  slate : 

,^ _,        ^  j  Yea.  distaff-women  manage  rusty  bills  I 

r  near  nor  farther  off,  my  gracious  i  Against  thy  seat :  both  young  and  old  rebel,  j 

I  And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  |K>\%'cr  to  tell,  zso   • 

A'.  Rich.    Too  well,  too  well  thuu  tcU'st  a  tale   ' 

Ml  ill.  , 

Where  is  the  Earl  of  Wiltshire?  where  is  Ragot?    I 

What  is  become  of  Bushy?  where  is  Green?  j 

That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy  . 

ibalt  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  1  Measure  our  confines  with  such  peaceful  steps? 

70  '  If  we  prevail,  their  heads  shall  pay  for  it :  I 

I  warrant  they  have  made  peace  with  Boling- 
broke. 
ScTih^p.     Peace  have  they  made  with  him  in-   ; 

deed,  my  lord. 
A'.  Rich.     O  villains,  vipers,  damn'd  without   ' 
redemption ! 
Does,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man !  130   j 

Snakes,  in  iny  heart-blood  warm'd,  that  sting  my   ; 

heart  I 
Three  Judases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas  1 
Would  they  make  peace?  terrible  hell  make  war     ■ 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence  I 
Scroop.     Sweet  love,  I  see,  changing  his  pro-   1 
perty, 
I  Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate : 
.A^ain  uncurse  their  souls ;  their  peace  \s  made 
Willi  heads,  and  not  with  hancLi:  those  whom   ! 
you  curse  ! 

Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroying  wound    . 
And  lie  full  low,  graved  in  the  hulli>w  ground. 
Aum.     Is  BiLshy,  Green,  and  the  Earl  of  Wilt-   j 

>hire  dead?  Z41 

Scrojp.     Ay,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  their   ' 

heads.  \ 

Aunt.    Where  is  the  duke  my  t3L\\vet  VwVv  \i\s   \ 

power? 
/C.  Rick.    No  matter  wYictc ;  ot  comlotx.  tio 
man  speak : 


\J^  '*  talk  of  graves,  of  worms  ait\d  «pV,ia.\^vi*. 
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I    Make  dust  our  paper  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  tne  bosom  of  the  earth, 
Let's  choose  executors  and  talk  of  wilk: 
I   And  yet  not  so,  for  what  a^n  we  bequeath 
I    Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  ground  f  150 

I    Our  lands,  our  lives  and  all  are  Bolingbroke's, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own  but  death 
And  that  small  model  of  the  barren  earth 
i    Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
>    For  God's  sake,  let  us  sit  uix>n  the  ground 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  aeath  of  kings : 
I    How  some  have  been  deposed;  some  slain  in 
I  war; 

I   Some  haunted  bv  the  f;:liosts  they  have  deposed : 
I    Some  poison'd  by  their  wives;  some  sleeping 
kni'd; 
All  murder'd :  for  within  the  hollow  crown      z6o 
That  rounds  the  nnirtal  temples  of  a  kin^ 
I    Keeps  Death  his  court  and  there  the  antic  sits, 
;    Scoffing  his  sute  and  grinning  at  his  pomp, 
Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  scene, 
To  monarchize,  be  fear'd  and  kill  with  looks. 
Infusing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit, 
As  if  this  flesh  which  walls  about  our  life 
Were  brass  impregnable^  and  humour'd  thus 
Comes  at  the  last  and  with  a  little  pin  169 

Bores  through  his  castle  wall,  and  farewell  king ! 
Cover  your  heads  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blood 
With  solemn  reverence :  throw  away  rcspedt. 
Tradition,  form  and  ceremonious  duty. 
For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  while : 
1 1  live  with  bread  like  vou,  feel  want. 
Taste  grief,  need  friends :  subje<5led  thus. 
How  can  you  say  to  me,  I  ara  a  king? 
Car.     My  lord,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and  wail 
their  woes. 
Rut  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail.  179 

To  fear  the  U)e,  since  fear  oppressed!  strength. 
Gives  in  your  weakness  strength  unto  your  foe. 
And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 
Fear,  and  be  slain ;  no  worse  can  come  to  fight : 
And  fight  and  die  is  death  destroying  death : 
W^here  fearing  dying  pays  death  servile  breath. 
Aum.     My  father  hath  a  power;  inquire  of 
him. 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 
A'.  Rich,  Thou  chidest  me  well :  proud  Boling- 
broke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
I'his  ague  fit  of  fear  is  over-blown ;  190 

An  easy  task  it  is  to  win  our  own. 
Say,  Scroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power  T 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  l>e  sour. 
Scroop.     Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the 

sky 
The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day : 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken : 
Your  uncle  York  is  join'd  with  Bolingbroke,    aoo 
And  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  up. 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Vp<m  his  party. 
/     A'.  /^tcA.        TTkni  hast  said  enough. 
/  Beshrcw  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  l<^  me  forth 
<  [To  AumerU. 

^^^f>»t  «»'cce  way  I  was  in  to  despair  1 
H^/wt  say  you  nowt  what  comfort  hawc  "we  wm\ 


By  heaven,  1 11  hate  him  eYcrla 
That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  axty 
Go  to  Flint  castle :  there  1 11  pi 
A  king,  woe's  slave,  shall  kingl; 
That  power  I  have,  discharge ; 
To  ear  the  land  that  hath  some 
For  I  have  none :  let  no  man  s| 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but 

Aum.     My  liege,  one  word. 

A'.  RicA.  He  docs 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flattei 
Discharge  my  followers :  let  tb 
From  Richard's  night  to  Boling 


Scene  III.  H^aic*.  Be/ort 
Enter ^  with  drutn  mttd  col^un 

VOKK,    NORTHUMBBKLAND, 

forces. 

Bofing.  So  that  by  this  intcl 
The  Welshmen  are  dispersed,  ai 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  kinCt  who  1 
With  some  few  private  friends  i 

North.    The  news  is  very  fi 
lord: 
Richard  not  far  from  hence  hat! 

York.     It  would  beseem  the 
bcrland 
To  say  '  King  Richard :'  alack  1 
When  such  a  sacred  king  shouU 

North.  Your  grace  mistakes; 
Left  I  his  title  ouL 

York.  The  time  hat 

Would  you  have  been  so  brief  w 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,  to 
For  taking  so  the  head,  your  wh 

Boling.     Mistake  not,  uncle, 
should. 

York.    Take  not,  good  coiu 
you  should, 
Le^ft  you  mistake  the  heavens  ai 

Boling;.     I  know  it,  uncle,  an 
self 
Against  tlieir  will.     But  who  cot 

Enter  Pkrct. 
Welcome,  Harry :  what,  will  no< 

Percy.  The  castle  royally  is ) 
Against  thy  entrance. 

Boling.     Royally ! 
Why,  it  contains  no  king? 

Percy.  Yes,  i 

It  doth  contain  a  king ;  King  R 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  an 
And  with  him  are  the  Lord  Aua 

bury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop,  besides  a  d 
Of  holy  reverence ;  who,  I  cann 

North.     O,  belike  it  u  the  Bi 

Boling.  Noble  lords, 
Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancis 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  tin 
Into  his  ruin'd  ears,  and  thus  de 
Henry  Bolingbroke 
On  \>oxh  Yttft  Vxi«e%  ^!Q!Q^^ua&lll■l 
Knd  vends  «\\«c>»^*^  «»^  ^s:^  ^ 

To  Vus  XBOsX.  to>faX  -^TVxOk^VaAs 
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feet  to  bqr  my  arms  and  power, 
1  my  banishment  repeal  d  40 

aiored  again  be  freely  granted : 
■e  die  advantage  of  my  power 
nimmer^s  dust  with  showers  of  blood 
the  wounds  of  slaughter'd  English- 

kow  far  off  from  the  mind  of  Boling- 

imson  tempest  should  bedrench 
een  lap  of  Cair  King  Richard's  land, 
duty  tenderly  shall  show, 
s  nmch,  while  here  we  march 
isfty  carpet  of  thi»  plain.  50 

.  without  the  noise  of  threatening 

lis  castle's  tatter'd  battlement<i 
ointments  may  be  well  perused. 
n£  Richard  and  myselfkhuiild  meet 
terror  than  the  elements 
•ater,  when  their  thundering  shock 
ears  the  cIoud)r  cheeks  of  heaven. 
e,  I  *U  be  the  yielding  water: 
his,  whibt  on  the  earth  I  rain 
on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him.        60 
id  mark  King  Richard  how  he  looks. 

■f/,  mnd  arttwrr  witkin.  Then  a 
ZmiercK  the  wallsy  King  Rich akd, 
*  OP  Carlislr,  Aumerlr,  Scrouf, 
nrav. 

If  Richard  doth  himself  appear, 
jTushing  dijtcontented  sun 
:  fiery  portal  of  the  east, 
ceiires  the  enviou.^  clouds  are  bent 
lory  and  to  stain  the  track 
passaj^e  to  the  f>ccident.  j 

et    locikk  he  like  a  king:    behold, 
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Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  England's  face. 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 
North.  ^The  king  of  heaven  forbid  our  lord 
the  king  101 

Should  so  with  civil  and  uncivil  arms 
I'e  rush'd  upon!    Thy  thrice  noble  cousin 
Harrv  Bolingbroke  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand ; 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears. 
That  stands  upon  ^our  royal  grandsire's  bones, 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods. 
Currents  that  spring  from  one  most  gracious  head, 
And  by  the  buried  band  of  warlike  Gaunt, 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself,         i  xo 
Comprising  all  tliat  may  be  sworn  or  said. 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  further  scope 
Than  for  his  lineal  royalties  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees : 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once. 
His  glittering  arms  he  will  commend  to  rust, 

i  His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 

I  To  faithful  service  of  your  majesty. 

I  This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just; 

,  And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  htm.  lao 

{      A'.  Rich.     Northumberland,  say  thus  the  king 
returns : 


H  is  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither ; 
.\nd  all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 


70 


is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
oajesty :  alack,  alack,  for  woe, 
in  should  stain  so  fair  a  show ! 

We  are  amazed;  and  thus  long 
e  »tood 
:  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee, 

VFo  North, 
.hought  ourself  thy  lawful  king : 
,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
awful  duty  to  our»prescncc  ? 

show  us  the  hand  of  God 
uniiu'd  us  from  our  stewardship ; 
iuKTW,  no  hand  of  blood  and  b«>ne 
e  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre,       80 

proCine,  steal,  or  usurp. 
foo  think  that  all,  as  you  have  done, 
eir  souls  by  turning  them  from  us, 
■uren  and  bereft  of  friends : 
y  master,  Gfxl  omnipotent, 
10  bis  doudfi  on  our  behalf 
icHence :  and  they  shall  strike 
I  yet  unborn  and  un  begot, 
r  rassal  hands  against  iny  head 
le  glory  of  my  precious  crown.      90 
tofcc— -u>r  yond  methinks  he  stands-- 
tridc  he  makes  upon  my  land 

tteason :  be  is  come  to  open 
tataneat  ofh/eed/njn^  war; 
TOWB  be  look»  for  live  in  peace, 

biaody  crowns  of  mothers'  tuinn 


Shall  be  accomplish'd  without  contradidlion : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hast 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends. 
We  do  debase  ourselves,  cousin,  do  we  not, 

[To  AumrrL: 
To  look  so  poorly  and  to  speak  so  fair? 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die?  130 

.-ium.     No,  good  my  lord;    let's  fight  with 
gentle  words 
Till  time  lend  friends  and  friends  their  helpful 
swords. 
/C.  Rich.  O  God,  O  God  !  that  e'er  this  tongue 
of  mine, 
That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishment 
On  yon  proud  man,  should  take  it  oflf  again 
With  words  of  sooth !     O  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name ! 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been, 
<^)r  not  remember  what  1  must  be  now ! 
SwcU'st  thou,  proud  heart?    1*11  give  thee  scope 
to  heat,  140 

Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
A  urn.     Northumberland  coines  back  fn)m  Bo- 

linipbroke. 
A'.  Rich.     What  must  the  king  do  now?  must 
he  submit? 
The  king  shall  do  it :  must  he  be  deposed  ? 
The  king  shall  be  contented:  mu.st  he  lose 
The  name  of  king  ?  o'  God's  name,  let  it  go  : 
I  Ml  give  my  jewels  for  a  set  of  beads 
My  gorgeous  palace  for  a  hennitage, 
My  j;ay  apparel  for  an  alm«5man's  gown, 
My  figured  goblets  for  a  di>h  of  wood,  150 

My  sceptre  lor  a  palmer's  walkingr-stafC, 
My  subjeAs  for  a  pair  of  carved  samt& 
/  Ami  my  large  kingdom  for  a  \\u\c  ^rave, 
I A  little  little  ^ave,  an  obscure  grave; 
Or  1  '11  be  buried  in  the  king's  Yivghv^ay, 
I  Some  way  of  comnrion  trade,  where  su\>i«€t^ 

24—^ 
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M.iy  hotirly  trample  on  their  sovcrcien's  head; 

For  on  my  heart  they  tread  now  whilst  I  live ; 

And  buried  unce,  why  not  upon  my  head? 

Aumer!e,  thr»u  weep'it,  my  tender-hearted  cousin ! 

We'll  moke  fuul  weather  with  de<pi:>cd  tears  ;  i6i 
I    Oiur  sighs  and  they  shall  lod^e  the  Mimiucr  corn, 
I    And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  Luid. 
I    Or  idiall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes. 
!    And  make  some  pretty  match  with   shedding 
i  tears? 

As  thus,  to  drop  them  still  upon  one  place, 

I'ill  they  have  trvtted  us  a  pair  of  craves 
i    Within  the  earth:  and.  therein  laid, — there  lies 

'I'wu  kinsmen  digg'd  their  graves  with  weeping 
I  cycji. 

I   Would  not  this  ill  do  well?   Well,  well,  I  see  170 
I    I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  laugh  at  me. 
•    M  >7st  niightv  jjrincc.  my  Lord  Northumberland, 

What  says  kmg  B^jlingbroke?  will  his  majesty 

Ciive  Richard  leave  to li\'e  till  Richard  die? 

ViMi  make  a  leg,  and  Rolingbroke  says  ay. 
Stfrth.     My  lord,  in  the  base  court  he  doth 
attend 

To  spe;ik  with  you  ;  may  it  please  you  to  come 
I  down. 

A'.  KLh.    Down,  down  I  come;  like  gli>tering 
]      ^      PIuc:h..n. 
j    Wonting  the  ni.in.i{:e  of  unruly  jades. 

In   th'.:   hLi>t:   coiu-t?    Iki.se   court,   where  kings 
I    ^  ^       gr-'W  b."»"!c,  180 

\    To  come  at  traitors*  calls  and  do  them  grace. 
'    In  the  luse  court?  Cumc  down?   Down,  court! 

d<.»wn,  king  ! 
'    For    n:ghl-o\k  !.<*    siirick  where    muunting    larks 
'  siutuUI  >\\\z,.  [Exeunt /f'^M  abo^Y.  . 

P  '//wjf.     What  ^ays  hSs  niaje'^ty  7 
Xitrtn.  Sorrow  and  grief  of  heart 

Nfak':-«  him  «pe.-ik  fondly,  like  a  frantic  man: 

Vc:  he  i»  cm:'.iU. 

/Cuter  K I SG  R ICK ARi>  anJ Lis  attetutiMts  hcltnt; 


/•'  '/.v.'V.     Siand  all  :i{iarf. 
And  show  fair  duty  t-j  hi^  m:i;e<iy. 

\ilc  ktteels  Jc^'fi. 
My  cr:iciiv.:s  !«ird. — 
A'.  A*/.-/:.  F.Jr  cousin,  you  debase  your  princely 
knee  i.ya 

T  »  make  the  \  a^-  earth  pnnid  wjth  ki^isjng  it: 
Mc  r.ither  ha-l  my  he.irt  mj}.'hi  feci  y..ur  i.ivc 
T'.ijii  my  un-^ico-sci!  eye  see  y^illr  c  i!rt',-y. 
I'p.  c-u;*:is.  up:  your  hc.irt  i-*  up,  I  J«;ii"W. 
TIms  lii^h  at  Ica>i.  although  yuur  knco  l-e  ].*w. 
//.'.V'.'c      My   gracious  lord,   1  Cvf;ue  but   fur 

inir.c  iiw:i. 
A'.  A'.-. '':.     Vi-ar  own  is  vours.  and  I  am  yt,.ur*, 

and  all. 
/?i»:'.«C.     S>  far  be  mine,  my  nu»*t  redoubted 
|..rd. 
A>  my  tr.io  <-rviv.'e  0:;i!l  dc-cnc  vnir  !'»vc. 
A'.  A'/. -h.  Well  yuu  dc'<:rvo :  ihcy  well  de.scrve 
to  ha\-e.  200 

That  knt|w  the  strong* .^t  and  surest  way  to  get 
1'ni.lc,  give  me  y^ur  hands:  nay,  dry  your  eyes; 
T-.'ars  show  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies. 
CiHi^in.  I  am  t-»  voung  to  be  your  father. 
Thi.ugh  you  are  old  emnigh  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have.  I'll  give,  and  willin,;  iix>; 
y.jr  do  we  must  what  force  will  have  us  do. 


Set  on  towards  London,  cou«in,  is  k  h! 
Holitig.     Yea,  my  good  lord. 
K.  Rick,  Then  I  miBtMia 

iFUmruk.   El 

Scene  IV.    LaniUy.     TArDt-KKOPYfl 
garden. 

Enter  the  Queen  amd  twa  LaSkk. 

Queen.    What  sport  shall  ve  dei-nc  fa 
this  garden. 
To  drive  aw.iy  the  heavy  thought  of  cw? 
Lady.     Madam,  well  play  at  bovU. 
t^ueen.    'Twill  make  me  think  the  wcsU 
of  rubs. 
And  that  my  fortune  runs  ag^nst  the  hiu. 
I.tidy.     Madam,  we'll  dance. 
Qu^'rn.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  indi 
When  my  poor  heart  no  measure  keen  ie  | 
'  others 


I 


Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl 

Lady.     Madam,  we'll  tell  talesi. 

Qf*een .     O  f  sorrow  or  of  j  o  y  ? 

Lady.  Of  either,  ■ 

Queen.     Of  neither,  girl : 
Fitr  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanttng. 
It  doth  remember  mc  the  more  oTikomiw; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  ni'ire  >orrowto  my  want  uf  joy: 
For  what  I  have  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  wha:  I  w;i:u  it  bi.>ots  not  to  complaia. 

Lady.     Madam.  1  *I1  sing. 

Queen,  Tis  welfthat  thoa  hatCi 

But  tht'U  shouId<t  p!ea>e  me  better,  wuiild 
weep. 

Lady.     I  ccmld  weep,  madam,  wruid  it<! 
go-,  id. 

Qu.'-'n.     And  I  could  sing,  wouM  wcegi 
me  gonl. 
And  nc\er  bjrrow  any  tear  of  thee. 

JC titer  a  Gardener,  and  .*nv  SemM& 

IJut  >tay,  here  cumc  the  gardeners  : 
I.c:'>  >iep  int>  tlie  shadow  of  thcM:  trees. 
My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins^ 
I'hcv'll  talk  of  state ;  for  e\-ery  one  d<-«t!:  it 
Against  a  change :  woe  is  forerun  with  wat 
[Qneen  and  LmOn  n 

Ga  rd.  C  f  o,  bir.i I  thou  up  yon  dangling apna 
Which,  like  unruly  chthfren.  make  their  «i 
.^:.op  with  op; ire ^"ii on  of  their  prodigal  «t^ 
("'live  inmc  ^uppmance  to  the  bending t«V 
( k>  tjnm.  and  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  olTthe  he.ids  of  too  fast  growing  spntn 
That  l-.x^k  tix>  lofty  in  our  commonwealth: 
.\n  mu>«i  be  even  m  <>ur  government. 
Vou  thus  cmpl'>y'd.  I  will  go  nx>i  away 
The  n<>iv>me  weed<.  which  wjihcnit  c«rDitfll 
The  «ioir>  fertility  from  wholes'^me  flowers 
^  Ser^'.    Whv  should  u-e  in  the  compasiaf  A 
Keep  law  and  furm  and  due  proportxna. 
Showing,  as  in  a  model,  our  tirm  etrate, 
Wlien  u;:r  sea-walled  garden,  the  vh«4e  fad! 
Is  full  of  weeds,  her  fairest  flowers  <:}i{4ed 4 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprunvd,  her  hedges iv 
Her  knots  disordered  and  her  wholcsrvM hil 
Swar:iting  with  caterpillars? 

Card.  Hold  thy  poa: 


KING  RICHARD  II, 


1  anSer'd  this  disordered  »prinff 


r  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf : 
rliich  hi>  broad-spreading  leaves  did 
50 
in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up, 
up  root  and  all  by  Bolingbroke, 
Carl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Green, 
hat,  are  they  dead  7 

They  are ;  and  Bolingbroke 
the  wasteful  king.     O,  what  pit  v  is  it 
not  so  trinun'd  and  dress'd  his  land 
ardea !    We  at  time  of  year 
le  faozlc,  the  skin  of  our  fruit-trees, 
nrer-proud  in  sap  and  blood, 
ch  riches  it  confound  itself:  60 

!  so  to  great  and  growing  men, 
have  fived  to.bear  and  he  to  taste 
of  duty  :  superfluous  branches 
%  that  beanng  boughs  may  live: 
!  so,  himself  had  home  the  crown, 
of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 
Iiat,  think  you  then  the  king  shall  be 
1? 

•press'd  he  is  already,  and  deposed 
r  will  be :  letters  came  last  nieht 
end  of  the  good  Duke  of  York's,    70 
ck  tidings. 

,  I  am  press'd  to  death  through  want 
cine !  \Coimn^ forward. 


ACT  IV. 
Scene  I.     Wtstmituter  HalL 


am  s likeness,  set  tn  dress  uiis  garden, 
thy  harsh  rude  tongue  sound  this 
ingnewsT 

rhat  sen>«nt,  hath  suggested  thee 
econd  tall  of  cursed  man? 
MI  say  King  Richard  is  deposed? 
thou  little  better  thing  th.tn  earth, 
wnfal  ?    Say,  where,  when,  and  how. 
1   by  this  Ul  tidings?  speak,   thou 
80 
irdan  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I 
his  news ;  yet  what  I  say  io  true. 
d,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
»lce :  their  fortunes  both  are  weigh'd  : 
s  sode  is  nothing  but  himself, 
«r  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
iLance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
lelf,  are  all  the  EngUsh  peers. 
t  odds  he  weighs  Kmg  Richard  down 
[xmdon,  and  you  will  find  it  so 
s  than  every  one  doth  know, 


Enier^  as  to  tkt  ParUamenty  B<.>lingbkokr, 
AuMERLB,  Northumberland,  Pbrcv,  Fitz- 
WATRR,  Surrey,  tfu  Bishop   op  CARt^isLic, 
the  Abbot   op  Westminster,  and  another 
Lord,  Herald,  Officers,  and  Bagot. 
Boiinjtr.     Call  forth  Bagot 
Now,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind ; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloucester's  death. 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  pcrfomi'd 
ITie  bloody  office  of  his  timeless  end. 
Bagot.    Then  set  before  my  face  the  Lord 

Aumerle. 
Boiing.    Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon 

that  man. 
Bagot.  My  Lord  Aumerle,  I  know  your  daring 
tongue 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  deliver' d. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gloucester's  death  was 
plotted,  10 

I  heard  you  sav,  *  Is  not  my  arm  of  length, 
That  reacheth  from  the  restful  English  court 
As  far  as  Calais,  to  mine  uncle's  head  ?' 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  say  that  you  had  rather  refuse 
The  offer  of  an  hundred  thousand  crowns 
Than  Bolingbroke's  retnm  to  England : 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  be 
In  this  your  cousin's  death. 

Aum.  Princes  and  noble  lords. 

What  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man  ?    20 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars, 
()n  equal  terms  to  give  him  chastisement? 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  honour  .soil'd 
With  the  attainder  of  his  slanderous  lips. 
There  is  my  gage,  the  manual  seal  of  death, 
That  marks  tnec  out  for  hell :  I  say,  thou  liest, 
And  will  maintain  what  thou  hast  said  is  false 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 
Boiing.     Bagot,  forbear;  thou  shalt  not  take 
it  up.  30 

-'/  UM,  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  best 
In  all  this  presence  that  hath  moved  me  so. 
Fitz.     If  that  thy  valour  stand  on  sympathy, 
90  '  There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine : 
'  By  that  fair  sun  which  shows  me  where  thi.iu 


•  embassage  belong  to  me, 
(t  that  knows  it?    O,  thou  think'st 
last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
a  my  breast.     Come,  ladies,  go, 
^oodon  London's  king  in  woe. 
born  to  this,  that  my  sad  look 
;  the  triumph  of  great  BoIingbrr>ke? 
r  telling  me  these  news  of  woe,     100 
t  plants  thou  graft'st  may  never  grow. 
{Exeunt  Queen  and  Ltuiics. 
lae  queen !  so  that  thy  state  might 


In  tl 

And  thuithou  art  so.  there  1  ihrow  my  ?,;^%e, 
Xr^^^^^  't  on  thee  to  the  extremes^  po\nx. 
I  Of  mortal  breathing :  seize  it,  if  t\\ou  dATc«.t. 
Anm.      ' 


limbk  mischance,  that  art  so  light  of  i  stand'st, 

I  I  heard  thee  say,  and  vauntingly  thou  spakest  it, 
I  That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  (Gloucester's  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it  twenty  times,  thou  licst; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  fal.sch(H)d  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point.      40 
Aum.     Thou  darest  not,  coward,  live   to  see 
that  day. 
'      Fitz.     Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  were  this 
►  I  hour. 

I      A  um.     Fitzwatcr,  thou  art  damnM  to  hell  for 
I  this. 

Percy.  Aumerle,  thou  liest ;  his  honour  \sa&\.T\\a 
j  In  this  appeal  as  thou  art  aU unjust; 
ikillwere  suWe^  to  th^  curse.  ..-j.l.  .. 

\  Ul  a  tear/  here  ia  this  place 
h  eff  roe,  soar  herb  (^jgrace: 

rath,  here  shortly  shall  be^eeti,       I     Aum.     An  if  I  cC>  not.  may  my  Vvatxds  tot  vAv 
i^ceafaweepn^^^^^  brandish  more  rcJculctuX  sve^\ 


\ 


T 
1 

^ 

Ji4 


rfj/a  jtiCffAiiB  in 


Chfcr  tbc  gliit«riitf  helmci  of  ray  f«e ! 

Awikfr  Z^rd^     I  task  the  eaj-th  lo  die  like, 
fofminraim  Attmerb ; 
And  iplr  Lhc«  oti  with  fiitl  a§  mni>y  1ii;!i 
Aft  oAy  be  holto<a'd  in  thy  tTe-ifhemus  ear 
Fro«  mil  lo  stin:  there  it  my  hi^nouri  pawn: 
El)fA£«  it  to  the  tnal,  ifthmi  d3trT:»tK 

j4wiw.  Who  iet*  Rie  die!  by  htavefli  I  *tl  thno^^ 
alaU: 
1  have  a  thoti^  V  nc  brtast, 

Tw  AllSWtf  tWt   .  .'.JCh  05  vou^ 

SHrrty.    My  1       ^  iter,  t  do  nmetnWr 

well  6o 

The  very  time  AiHutric  and  y cm  did  talk. 

I^'itx,     T\h  very  true :  ^»u  were  tn  proven cetbeu  ; 
And  ymi  can  witness  wuh  mc  thi$  i*  tme, 

it4trrry.     A*  CaliC,  by  bovcn,  as  Heaven  iwelT 
1%  true^ 

^«£*     Surrey,  tbtrti  iicjt 

Surrty.  DLatiGnourable  bnyT 

That  lie  ahalU  !5e  <io  Iseavy  m\  my  *wiird, 
That  it  -diiiK  reiiticr  vcn^cantc  and  reveuj-e 
Tiil  thou  the  lit-givtr  ami  that  Jic  d«  he 
In  earth  a*  fjiiii^t  a*,  ihy  father**  skull  \ 
Ttl  proof  whcf toft  there  i-^  my  liontjitr'*  ^^m  ,  j^ 
Eneaiji^e  it  to  I  he  inaX^  it  ihoii  darejt. 

fisl^     How  fondly  do»t  thou  &pur  a  forwiird 
horse  [ 
If  I  dare  eai«  or  drink,  Of  breathe,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  ift  a  wildemcs^f 
And  spit  upon  him,  whiUt  I  say  he  lici+ 
And  belt,  and  lien  :  there  i\  my  bontl  uf  faith, 
To  tie  tllec  tn  my  "^frong  rurrct'tion. 
A»  1  Inieud  tri  thrive  icj  thi^  new  wortd, 
Atictierlc  1%  guilty  of  my  tnie  appeal : 
Besides,  1  heird  the  bonish'd  Norfolk  lay         So' 
Tbsi  ihtiu,  A u merit,  did««  lemd  iwp  of  thy  men 
Toe,aiiciite  the  noble  duke  at  Colalv 

A»m,     Sornc  b(>ne»t  Christian  tni&t  me  with  a 


From  plume^pitucik^tl  Rlcli^ird;  1 

feOUli 

Adntits  thee  heSfg  imd  his  biji^  m 
To  ike  poiiMis^ion  of  thy  r<?y»t  bji 
Ascend  liis  ihru^c,  descendiuf  ok 
And  long  live  Hcnty.  i^iMnh  of  il 

Bidmg.  la  t^od'^  HAfDe,,  Fll  B 
thrt>nc. 

Crr       M;ifTV.  (...hI  furWid  t 

W..  ,o«y 

Ofiioblu  I 

Learn  hir?'        

What  vubjtCt  cam  ^t^v 

And  who  ^its  here  tbiii 

Thieves  are  not  judi?!;' 

AhHtHigh  KpparetiL  gv.- 

And  Khali  the  Agun;  i>f 

Hi«Qiftajd.  siewnfd, 

Anouited^  crowiied,  pi. 

Be  judg:ed  by  !s^iibje<;i 

And  b*  biniiclf  ■"♦  '■' 

That  in  a  Chri?^T 

Should  show  *i 

[  fpeak  to  fiibk^.; .,  „ , 

Stirr'd  up  1^  L»od,  tb< 

My  Lont  of  Hereford 

If  a  foul  traitor  to  prt" 

And  if  yo\i  trowti  hitiii. 

The  IkIo'xI  of  Enf^lish  ■ 

Andl  future  4gc9t  <^r^[i  . 

Pea^^e  $hall  jfo  deep  vs 

Anil  in  this  teat  of  pc^n 

Shall  kiti  with  kin  ^liti 

Diiorder^  horrar,  fear  ,• 

>SKaI]  here  in  habit,  aflJ 

The  field  of  Golgntha  j,i,.j  ..-^.^j  ,, 

O,  if  VO'U  rnise  tnis  boa«;  acajii.«t 

It  vtilJI  (he  woefylleit  division  proi 

Thnt  ever  fizlj  upon  thit  eurscd  ca 


llial  Norfolk  Km:  here  do  f  tbimw  down  thiji, 

If  he  nijiy  be  rei,iea!^dt  to  try  hit  honour.  .   i  iv.n  ^w^i  m^^,M  utn.<ji  i^i*  <wuix::iji  « 

^i^mg.    These  difference!  &halj  all  ttttX  unUer  I  Prevent  it,  resist  it,  let  it  not  b* 
gagn  I  LfCAt    child,   cbild't    child(%a,, 

nil  fXiirfnll!  be  rcpeal'dr  repcal'd  he  shill  be,  *  woe  ^' 

Attdt  thiiitgh  inine  enemy,  restored  ag^ain  Xttrtk.    Well  hare  you 

loall  his  bndj  andtignoriesr  whcnhe\  retum^dj  ^  your  pain^, 


Auaio»t  Aoptcrle  *fc  will  enffttc*  hii  it\A.         go  | 

Cftr.    That  honoiuabte  day  shall  ne'er  beseeiu 
Many  a  time  hath  banish  d  Norfolk  fiKuj^hi, 
Fur  jesu  Cbmt  in  glt^nou^  Chri>ftiAn  fi^id^ 
SlnEaiuing  the  ensign  of  the  Chri^uian  cnr>» 
Ag^hinist  black  pagans,  Turks,  aad  SAracenii: 
And  loird  with  wurkai  nf  w^r^  retired  himself 
To  Itnly  f  and  thtre  at  Venioe  ^v? 
Hm  body  to  that  plca&nnt  cciimtry'^  euth, 
And  his  pure  mul  untu  his  captain  Cltrist, 
Under  who^e  eoloun-  he  hud  fouKhi  so  liMg'*    top 

Bctimg.     Whyt  bishop,  i*  Nojti*lk  deudf 

C^r.     As  «irely  as  1  livCj  my  VofA. 

B^ifix*    ISwtict  peace  conducl  hia  sweei  soul 
to  the  UjFMini 
Of  food  «^d  Abraham  t    Lords  jtppdUntSp 
f&ur  di^i^rvrnx^  sihall  all  reit  under  cage 
Ti//  we  M^gn  you  ta  your  days  of  inaL 

i«*^^.     Crcaf  £)tike  0!"  L;i{ica:#ter,  I  CftflKC  lo 


suit. 
BfliiHf.    Fetdi  biiber  RicKiffi 
mon  view 
He  m.iy  surrender r  m  we  khaU  p 
Wttht>iit  fuspicitm. 

]  '{>rk*  1  will  be^  hit  d 

lit'littg^    Lords,  you  that  hem 
arr«iit, 
Pfocoi^  your  sureties  f  y 
Little  arc  we  bcbnldiiu 
And  hi  tie  looked  for  ai  . 

K".  Rkfc,    Wujdft.^  why  *Bi  I  •» 


KING  RICHARD  IL 


leave  awhile  to  tutor  me 
liaioa.    Yet  I  well  remember 
oC  these  Ben :  were  they  not  mine? 
t  sometime  cry,  'all  hail !'  to  me? 
1  to  Christ:  but  he,  in  twelve,       170 
in  all  but  one ;  I,  in  twelve  thousand, 

:  king !    Will  no  man  say  amen? 
riest  and  clerk?  well  then,  amen, 
t  kinf  I  althouffh  1  be  nut  he ; 
en«  if  heaven  do  think  him  me. 
lervice  am  I  sent  for  hither? 
do  that  office  of  thine  own  good  will 
majesty  did  make  thee  offer, 
ion  of  uiy  state  and  crown 
olingbcx>ke. 
Give  me  the  crowa. 


Committed  by  your  person  and  your  followers 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  this  land ; 
That,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  deposed. 

A .  Rick.  Must  I  do  so?  and  must  I  ravel  out 
My  weaved-up  folly?  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thv  oflfences  were  upon  record,  250 

Would  it  not  shame  thee  in  so  fair  a  troop 
To  read  a  le<5lure  of  them ?    If  thou  woufdst, 
There  shouldst  thou  find  one  heinous  article, 
Containijii^  the  deposing  of  a  king 
And  cracking  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath, 
Mark'd  with  a   blot,    damn'd   in   the  book   of 

I  heaven : 

I  Nay.  all  of  you  that  stand  and  look  upon, 
280  ,  Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself, 
Here,  cousin,    Though  some  of  you  with  Pilate  wash  your  hands 


mv  hand,  and  on  that  side  yours. 
(Olden  crown  like  a  deep  well 
vo  buckets,  filling  one  another, 
ever  dancing  in  the  air, 
vwn,  unseen  and  full  of  water: 
down  and  ftiU  of  tears  am  I, 


Your  cares  set  up  do  not  pluck  my  ' 
3vn. 

Mss  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won : 
give  I  have,  though  given  away :        . 
the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  they  I  And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself  I 

O  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow,  a6o 

Are  you  contented    to   resign    the  '  Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 
aoo  I  To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops ! 
no :    no,    ay :    for    I    must    Crood  king,  great  king,  and  yet  not  greatly  good, 

An  if  my  word  be  sterling  yet  in  England, 


I  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
le,  how  I  will  undo  myself: 
eavy  weight  from  off  my  head 
rieldly  sceptre  from  my  hand. 
kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart; 
■m  tears  I  wash  away  my  balm, 
wn  hands  I  give  away  my  crown, 
wn  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state, 
<wn  breath  release  all  duty's  rites : 
i  niajesty  I  do  forswear ;  az i 

rents,  revenues  I  forego; 
vees,  and  statutes  I  deny : 
all  oaths  that  are  broke  to  me  ! 
vows  nnbroke  that  swear  to  thee ! 
that   nothing   have,    with   nothing 

dk  all  pleased,  that  hast  all  achieved! 
thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit, 
Richard  in  an  earthy  pit ! 
ng  Harry,  unking'd  Richard  says, 


Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  straight. 
That  it  mav  show  me  what  a  face  I  have. 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his  majesty. 
Moling.     Go  some  of  you  and  fetch  a  looking- 
glass.  \Exit  an  attendant. 
North.     Read  o'er  this  paper  while  the  glass 

doth  come. 
A".  Rich.     Fiend,   thou  torment'st  me  ere  I 
come  to  hell !  270 

Doling.     Urge  it  no  more,  my  Lord  Northum- 
berland- 
North.    The  commons  will  not  then  be  sa- 
tisfied. 
K.  Rich.     They  shall  be  satisfied:  I'll  read 
enough. 
When  1  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that's  myself. 

Re-tnier  Attendant,  with  a  glast. 


'  Showing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pilates       240 
Have  here  deliver'd  me  to  my  sour  cross. 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 
North.     My  lord,  dbpatch;  read  o'er  these 

articles. 
AT.  Rich.     Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  can- 
not see: 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much 
'  griefs,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high.  1  Kut  they  can  see  a  sort  of  traitors  here. 
[  thought  you  had  been  willing  to  i  Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 

190  I  I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest ; 
My  crown  I  am ;  but  still  my  griefs    For  I  have  given  here  mv  soul's  consent 
e:  !  To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king;  250 

f^ories  and  my  state  depose.  I  Made  glory  base  and  sovereignty  .1  slave,  ' 

l^ncfs :  still  am  1  king  of  those.  |  Proud  majesty  a  subje<5t,  state  a  peasant  1 

I'art  0^  your  cares  you  give  me  with  ^      North.     My  lord, — 

A'.  Rich.     No  lord  of  thine,  thou  haught  in- 
sulting man, 
j  Nor  no  man's  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title. 

No.  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font,  | 

'  But  'tis  usurp'd :  alack  the  heavy  day,  j 

That  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out. 


\ 


ii^  ••«•/,  »••-.»'«  ^  .^.w.»>.,^  .^j^,     I  Give  mc  the  glass,  and  therein  -w\\\  \  re^d. 
m  many  years  of  sunshine  days!  331    No  deeper  wrinkles  yet?  halh  sottov*  «\xuOl 

«*»{,  ,       .  .  /  ^  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mme, 

Aomore,  but  tb»t  you  read  /  And  made  no  deeper  wounds!  O  ftaUeiuv^  f6\«^«^ 

MPdihc^gncvouscnmcB        j  Ukctomy  foIlowSs  in  prosperity,  *^ 
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Thou  dost  beguile  me  1    Was  this  face  the  face 
That  every  dav  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  tnousand  men?  was  this  the  face 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink? 
'   Was  this  the  face  that  faced  so  many  follies, 
'   And  was  at  last  out-faced  by  Bolingbroke? 
i   A  brittle  glory  shineth  in  this  face : 
I   As  brittle  as  the  glory  is  the  face ; 
i  [DtuAes  tfu  fflass  against  Ifu  ground. 

For  there  it  is,  cradc'd  m  a  hundred  shivers.  ; 

,    Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport.        390  \ 
I    How  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destrosr'd  my  face.        j 
i       BflliKg.     'iTie  shadow  of  your   sorrow  hath 
I  destroy 'd 

The  shadow  of  your  face. 

A".  Rich.  Say  that  again. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow !  ha !  let 's  see : 
'Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within ; 
And  these  external  manners  of  laments 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  torttu-ed  soul : 
There  lies  the  substance:    and  1  thank  thee, 

king,  I 

For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  givest       300 
Mc  cause  to  wail  bm  teachcst  me  the  way  1 

How  to  lament  the  cause.     I'll  beg  one  boon,       ! 
And  then  be  gone  and  trouble  you  no  more. 
Shall  I  obtain  it? 
Baling.  Name  it,  fair  cousin. 

K.  Rich,     'Fair  cousin'?    I  am  greater  than 
a  king: 
For  when  I  wxs  a  king,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  subjcdls :  being  now  a  subje<5l, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,   I  have  no  need  to  beg. 
Baling.     Yet  ask. 
K.Rtch.    And  shall  I  have? 
Boiing.     You  shall.  310 

K.  Rich,    Then  give  mc  leave  to  go. 
Bating-     Whiihcr? 
K.  Rich.  ^  Whither  you  will,  so  I  were  from 

your  sights. 
Bating.     Go,  some  of  you  convey  him  to  the 

Tower. 
K.   Rich.     O,   good!  convey?  conveyers  are 
you  all. 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall. 

[Exeunt  King  Richard,  satne  Lords, 

attd  It  Guard. 

Boling.     On  Wednesday  next  we  solemnly  set 

down 

Our  corijnation :  lords,  prepare  yourselves.      320 

{^Exeunt  alt  excr/t  thr  Bishop  ofCaHish,  Mr 

Abbat  a/  IVeslminster,  and  Aumerl''. 


ACT  V. 


Londmi,     A 
Ti 


Abbot.    A  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 
j       Car.    The  woe's  to  come:   the  children  yet 

unborn 
I    Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

Aunt.    You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 

I    To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot? 

Abbot.    My  lord. 

Before  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein. 

You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 

To  btiry  mine  intents,  but  also  to  effedl 

/Whatever  I  shstll  happen  to  devise.  330 

/  sec  vour  brows  are  full  of  discontent, 
Voar  hearts  ofaorrow  and  your  eyes  of  te«r»: 
y^'ome  home  with  me  to  supper ;  and  1  *U  lay 
A  plot  shall  show  lu  all  a  merry  <Uy.     [ExeuMt 


SCSNB    I. 


Enter  Quekn  and  Lm 
Queen.  Thb  way  the  kins  wil 
the  way 
To  Julius  Caesar's  ill-ere^led  tow« 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condeoi 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner  by  pmtid  Bo 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  kin, 

Enter  Richard  euid  G 
Rut  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not 
My  fair  rose  wither:  yet  look  up. 
That  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  1 
And  wash  him  fresh  again  with  tr 
Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Tr 
Thou  map  of  honour,  thou  Kinf  1 
And  npt  King  Richard ;  thou  roo« 
Why  should  nard-favour'd  grief  be 
When  triumph  is  become  an  alehc 
K.  Rich.    Join  not  with  gridf, 

not  so, 
To  make  my  end  too  sudden :  lea 
To  think  our  former  state  a  happv 
From  which  awaked,  the  truth  ol 
Shows  us  but  this :  I  am  sworn  brc 
To  grim  Necessity,  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  league  till  death.  Hit 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religiou 
<  )ur  holy  lives  must  win  a  new  wt 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have 
Queen.    AVhat,  is  my  Richard 

and  mind 
Transform'd  and  weaken'd?   hai 

deposed 
Thine  intelleA?  hath  he  been  in  t 
The  lion  dying  thrusteth  forth  his 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing 
To  be  o'erpower'd ;  and  wilt  thou. 
Take  thy  correction  mildly,  kisa  tl 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humi 
Which  art  a  lion  and  a  king  of  be 
A'.  Rich.    A  king  of  beasts,  ii 

but  beasts, 
I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  n 
Good  sometime  queen,  prepare 

France : 
I'hink  I  am  dead  and  that  even  \u 
As  from  my  death-bed,  thy  last  Ui 
In  winter's  tedious  nights  sit  by  tl 
With  good  old  folks  and  let  them 
Of  woeful  ages  long  ago  betid  ; 
And  ere  thou  bid  ^od  night,  to  q 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  tale  of  n 
And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  : 
For  why,  the  senseless  brand*  wil 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  t 
And  in  compassion  weep  the  fiDra  < 
And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  an 
For  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  knq 

Enter  Northumberland  m 
North .    W.^  \ox^,  ^<b  xcCvu^  ^ 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


yfj 


1,  there  b  oider  ta'en  for  you ; 
ft  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 
Nofthombeiiand,  thou  ladder  where- 

iff  BoUngbrake  asoendf  my  throne^ 
■U  not  be  many  houn  of  age 
t  is  ere  feal  sin  gathering  head 
into  corruption :  thou  shah  think. 
Irride  die  realm  and  give  thee  half, 
e,  helping  him  to  all :  61 

il  chiidc  that  thou,  which  know'st  the 

rightful  kings,  wilt  know  again, 

so  little  urged,  another  way 

a  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 

■ricked  men  converts  to  fear : 

hate,  and  hale  turns  one  or  both 

anger  and  deserved  death. 

[y  guilt  be  on  my  bead,  and  there  an 

69 

nd  part ;  for  yon  must  part  forthwith. 

iMwbly  divorced  t    Bad  men,  you 

srriage,  'twixt  my  crown  and  me, 
t«ri)Kt  me  and  my  married  wife, 
sa  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me ; 

so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made, 
thumberland ;  I  towards  the  north, . 
rtngcold  and  sidcneas  pines  the  clime : 

France:  from  whence,  set  forth  in 

lomed  hither  like  sweet  May, 
re  Hallowmas  or  short'st  of  day.     80 
id  must  we  be  divided  f  must  we  part .' 
Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and 
xim  heart. 

Danish  us  both  and  send  the  king 
e. 

"hat  were  some  love  but  little  policy. 
len  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  mc  ;;<>. 
So  two,   together  weeping,  nuike 
e. 

or  me  in  France,  T  for  thee  here ; 
f  than  near,  be  ne'er  the  near, 
r  way  with  sighs ;  1  mine  with  f^^mnns. 
o  kngest  way  shall  have  the  longest 

Twice  for  one  step  111  groan,  the 
ing  short, 

le  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
,  in  wooing  sorrow  let 's  be  brief, 
ing  it,  there  is  .such  lenf^h  in  ^nef : 
11  stop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part ; 
mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  heart. 
jtvc  me  mine  own  again;  'twere  no 
srt 

ne  to  keep  and  kill  thy  heart. 
Kve  mine  own  again,  be  Rone, 
strive  to  kill  it  with  a  gman.  100 

We  make  woe  w.-uiton  with  this  fond 

adica ;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say. 

[Exeuni. 

U     The  DUKB  OF  Y ouk's, /a larf. 

ftr  YoMX  ajv^/kjr  Duett  ESfi. 

r  lotd,  you  told  me  you  would  tell 


I 


When  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  off. 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

Vorik.     Where  did  1  leave? 

Duck.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 

Where  rude  misgovern'd  hands  fr<Mn  window.i'  tops 
Threw  dust  and  rubbish  on  King  Ricliard's  head. 

y'ark.     Then,   as    I    said,    the    duke,    great 
Ik)lingbroke, 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  know. 
With  slow  but  stately  pace  kept  on  his  course,  10 
Whilst  all  tongues  cried  'God  save  thee,  Boling- 

broke !' 
You  wuuld  have  thought  tlie  very  windows  spake. 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  younp;  and  old 
Through  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
UjMin  his  visage,  and  that  all  the  walls 
W  ith  painted  imagery  had  said  at  once 
'  Jesu  preserve  thee  !  welcome,  Bolingbroke ! ' 
Whilst  he,  from  the  one  side  to  the  other  turning, 
Bareheaded,  lower  than  his  proud  stced'.>  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus:  ' I  thank  you,  countr)-mcn :' 
And  thus  still  doing,  thu«  he  pas.s'd  along.         21 

Dui-Zt.     Alack,  poor  Richard  1   where  rode  he 
the  whilst? 

}  'ork.    As  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  well-graced  a(flor  leaves  the  stage, 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next, 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious ; 
Even  -so.  or  with  much  more  contempt,  mcn'.s  eyes 
Did  scowl  on  gentle  Richard ;  nu  man  cried  'God 

^  .save  him !' 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home : 
Hut  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  hc.id :      30 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  he  shook  off. 
His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smiles, 
The  badges  of  his  Kricf  and  patience. 
That  had  not  God,  for  R<irae  strong  purpose,  steel'd 
Thcheartsof  men,  they  must  perforce  nave  mclicd 
.And  kurbarism  it.self  have  pitied  him. 
Hut  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events,  j 

To  whose  high  will  we  boumi  our  calm  amtents. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sw.>rn  subjects  now,  ' 

Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye  allow.  40    . 

PmcA.     Here  comes  my  son  Aumerle. 

i'ork,  Aiunerle  that  was  ; 

But  that  is  lost  for  being  Richard's  friend,  , 

And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now  : 
I  am  in  psirliament  pledge  for  his  truth 
And  lastuig  fealty  to  the  new  mnjc  king.  j 

£  fi /^r  Avuw.Ki.K. 

Dttck,    Welcome,  my  son :  who  are  the  violets 
now  I 

That  strew  the  green  lap  of  the  new  come  spring? 
Aunt.    Madam,  I  know  nut,  nor  I  greatly  care 
not:  , 

C'khI  knows  I  h.id  .is  lief  lie  none  as  one. 

Vork.     Well,  bc.-u-  you  well  in  this  new  spring 
of  time,  50    ' 

I^st  you  l>c  cmpp'd  before  y.ju  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  t)xford?  hold  th'we  justs  and 
triumpliN? 
Anm.     For  aught  I  know,  mv  \ot«\,  iVvcy  <io.      \ 
}'i>rk.     Vou  will  be  there,  V  Vno-w.  \ 

-Vww.     If  Crod  prevent  not,  I  pv\Tvo«Mi  *ft.  \ 

i'arf.     What  seal  is  thai,  that  Wu^s  VviYvowV 
thy  hosf  tm  ? 
ea,  iook'st  thmi  p.Mc  ?  let  tt\c  %ec  v\\c  wrxXAXvc.. 
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,him.     My  lurd,  'tis  nothing. 
)  'ork.  No  mailer,  then,  who  «ec  it : 

I  will  be  satisfied ;  let  me  lee  the  writing. 

A  um.     I  dn  beseech  ynur  grace  to  pardon  me  :  , 
Tt  is  a  matter  of  small  consequence,  6i 

Which  for  s'ime  reasc»n%  I  would  not  have  wen.     I 
yprk.     Which  for  some  reasons,  sir,  I  mean  - 
to  Me.  I 

.    I  fear,  I  fear,—  j 

Diuh.  _  What  should  you  fearf  ^ 

Tiii  nothing  but  some  bond,  that  he  is  enter'd 
into 
,    f'«»r  g.iv  apparel  'gainst  the  triumph  day. 
I        i'ork.     Buund  to  himself!  wh:a  doth  he  with 
I  a  txmd 

That  he  is  liound  to?    Wife,  thou  art  a  fool. 
H,>y,  let  me  see  the  writing.  ! 

Aum.     I  do  beseech  yuu,  pardon  me;  I  may  i 
not  show  it.  70  I 

York.     I  will  l)e  satisfied ;  let  me  see  it,  I  say.  | 
\He  plucks  it  out  of  his  bosom  and  rends  it,  '■ 
.    Treavjn  I  foul  tre;ison  !     Villain !  traitor  I  slave ! 
j       Duifi.     What  is  the  matter,  my  lord? 
Yifrk.     Ho!  who  is  within  there? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Saddle  my  horse. 
[    God  for  his  mercy,  what  treachery  is  here ! 

/)uck.     Why,  what  i<  it,  my  lord? 
•        York.     Give  me  my  boots,  1  say;  saddle  my  { 
i  horse.  [Exit  SerTutut.  \ 

Now.  by  mine  honour,  by  ray  life,  by  my  troth, 
I  will  appeach  the  villain.  I 

j       Duck.  What  is  the  matter?        1 

j        York.     Peace,  foolish  woman.  80  | 

Dttch.     I  will  not  peace.     What  Ls  the  matter,  1 
j  Aumerlc? 

A  MM.     Good   mother,  be  content;   it  is  no 
more 
,    Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

Vuck.  Thy  life  answer  ! 

York.     Bring  me  my  boots:  I  will  unto  the 
king. 

Re-enter  Servant  witk  boots. 

Strike  him,  Au merle.     Poor  boy,  thou 


I 


Duck. 

art  amazed. 
Hence,  villain  I  never  more  come  in  my  sight. 
J  'ork.     Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 
puck.     W'hv,  York,  what  wilt  thou  do? 
Wilt  thou  nut  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  own  ? 
■    Have  we  more  sons?  or  arc  we  like  to  have?    90 
j    Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time? 

And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  son  from  mine  age, 
!    And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name  ? 
i    Is  he  not  like  thee?  is  he  not  thine  own? 
j        York.     Thou  fond  mad  woman. 

Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  conspiracy? 
I   A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their  hands, 
I'o  kill  the  king  at  Oxford, 
i       Duck.  He  shall  be  none :    gr) 

/I   We  Ml  keep  him  here :  then  what  is  that  to  him  t 
J'^rJt,    Away,  fond  woman!  were  he  twenty 
cimei  my  non, 
I  wtmld  appeach  him, 
/>m-4.  Hadit  thou  groan'd  for  Vim 

As  I  hare  done,  thou  wouldst  be  more  pitiful. 
iJut  now  I  know  thy  miod ;  thou  dost  suspett 


lliat  I  have  been  dutoyal  ttf  dij  faed» 
And  that  he  it  a  bastanl,  not  thjr  mo: 
Sweet  York,  sweet  husbiind,  be  not  of  Ail 
He  it  as  like  thee  at  a  man  majr  ba^ 
Not  like  to  me.  or  any  of  mj  ki^ 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

i  'ark.  Make  way,  onily  vvai 

Ditek.  After,  Aiunerie !  awuBi  tkM  1 
hone; 
Spur  post,  and  get  befora  him  to  Ae  U^ 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accute  tka 
1  'II  not  be  kmg  behind :  thonsh  I  be  eUt 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  at  fatt  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  grooBd 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee.  Ai 
gone!  (i 

Scene  III.    A  rwy^lM^mee. 

Enter  Bolikcbrokb,  ^K»cy,amd0tktr 
Boling,     Can  no  man  tell  me  of  my  ■ 
son? 
^s  full  three  months  since  I  did  aoe  bin 
If  any  plague  hang  over  uil  'tis  he. 
I  would  to  God,  my  lords,  he  mii^  be  fii 
Inquire  at  London,  'mongit  the  Invent d 
For  there,  they  say,  he  (fadly  doth  fnqm 
With  unrestramed  loose  oompanioas, 
Kvcn  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  namwl 
And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  our  naiii>rs|i 
Which  he,  younf(  wanton  and  1  friiniiiiisl 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour  to  support 
So  dissolute  a  crew. 
Percy.    My  lofd,  some  two  days  sin 
the  prince. 
And  told  him  of  those  triumphs  held  at  Ql 
Boling.     And  what  said  the  ^allantt 
Percy,    Ha  answer  was,  he  wooM  ■ 
stews. 
And  from  Uie  commoo*tt  creature  plock^ 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour ;  and  with  thsc   . 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  chaUoocBj 
Boling,  As  dissolute  as  de^ernie:  ydi 
both 
I  see  some  sparks  of  better  hope,  wUd 
vears  .; 

May  happily  bring  forth.     But  who  coM 

Enter  Kmuxuju 
Aum.    Where  it  the  kingf 
Boling.  What  meant  our  oottno,  All  M 
and  looks  r 

So  wildly?  I 

Aum,    God  save  your  gnoe!  I  do  I 
your  maiesty,  .\ 

To  have  Bc     ' ''^  

Boling. 
here  a 
What  is  the  matter  with  our  c 
Aum.    For  ever  may  my  I 

earth,  -J 

My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  i^i 
Unle*w  a  pardon  ere  I  r»e  or  speak.  ^ 
Boling.  Intended  or  committed  «h  41 
\{  otv  \.\\e  firsX.  Vvo^H  Keinout  e'er  it  bc^ 
To  Vvti  \iv>f  »X\Kt-\w^\  Vtt^^KMk^aMm.  ! 
A«m.    IVveiv  tP^  "»»  \«»t*  tMHiVi 


>ur  maiescy,  .^ 

:  some  conference  with  your  gnMj 
g.  Withdraw  yourselves,  ani  V 
reakine.         \Ex«umi  Pm  ij  mt 
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I  enter  till  nir  tale  be  done. 

Save  thy  dcaire. 

iikiMl   My  liege,  beware:  look  to 

trakor  in  thy  nrcjence  there.  40 
^iUain,  1 11  make  thee  safe. 

{Drtiwin/:. 
ay  thy  revcngefnl  hand ;  thou  hast 
«  to  fear. 
sMm]    Open  the  door,  secure,  fool- 

nre  ^leak  treason  to  thy  facet 
ar,  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

Enter  Yobk. 
XThat  is  the  matter,  uncle?  »peak ; 
ftth':  tell  us  how  near  in  danger, 
f  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 
erase  this  writing  here,  and  thou 

WW 

that  my  haste  forlnds  me  show.  50 
emember,  as  thou  read'st,  thy  pru- 
las'd: 

nc ;  read  not  my  name  there : 
not  confederate  with  my  hand. 
wa%  villain,  ere  thy  hand  did  set  it 

t  the  traitor's  bosom,  king; 

»t  lore,  begets  his  penitence : 

7  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 

at  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

D  heinous,  strong  and  bold  conspi- 

nr  of  a  treacherous  son !  60 

immaculate  auid  silver  fountain, 
se  this  stream  through  muddy  pas- 
is  current  and  defiled  himself! 
r  of  good  converts  to  bad, 
ndant  goodness  shall  excuse 
blot  in  thy  digressing  son. 
I  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd  : 
1  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame, 
•ons  their  scraping  fathers'  gold. 
r  lives  when  his  dishonour  dies,       70 
ed  life  in  his  dishonour  lies : 
ne  in  his  life ;  giving  him  breath, 
ives,  the  true  man 's  put  to  death. 
lVHJkiH\   What  ho,   my   Hegel    for 
ake,  let  me  in. 

HThat  shrill-voiced  suppliant  makes 
jer  cry? 
woman,  and  thy  aun^  great  kin^; 

me,  pity  me,  open  the  door: 
9  that  never  begg'd  before. 
>ur  scene  is  alter'd  from  a  serious  thing, 
anged  to  *The  Beggar  and  the  Kin^. ' 
IB  ooasin,  let  your  mother  in :         8z 
is  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin. 
thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray, 
r  this  forgiveness  prosper  may. 
I  joint  cut  off,  the  rest  vcvx  sound ; 
ic  will  all  the  rest  confound. 

Enter  Duchrs& 
Mb^  beUere  not  this  hard-besuted  j 

oiioeifttime  other  can. 


what  dust  thou 


Verk.     Thou  frantic 
make  here? 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear?     90 

Duck.     Sweet  York,  be  patient     Hear  me, 
gentle  liege.  [Kneels. 

Boling.     Rise  up,  good  aunt 

DmcH.  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech : 

For  ever  will  I  walk  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happv  sees, 
Till  thou  give  joy ;  until  thou  oid  me  joy, 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressing  bov. 

Aum.    Unto  my  mother's  prayers  1  bend  my 
knee. 

York.     Against   them  both  my   tnte  joints  ! 
bended  DC. 
Ill  mayst  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace ! 

Duck,      Pleads  he  in  earnest?  look  upon  his 

face ;  xoo 

H  is  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jesi ; 

His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our 

brea.<vt : 
He  prays  but  faintly  and  would  be  denied ; 
Wc  pray  with  heart  and  soul  and  all  beside : 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rise,  I  know; 
Our  knees  shall  kneel  till  to  the  ground  they  grow : 
His  prayers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy; 
Ours  of  true  zeal  and  deep  ititegritj*. 
<)ur  prayers  do  out-pray  his;  then  let  them  have 
That  mercy  which  true  prayer  ought  to  have,  no 

Bating^.     Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duch.  Nay,  do  not  say,  'stand  up;* 

Say  'pardon*  first,  and  afterwards   stand  up.' 
An  if  1  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
*  Pardon '  should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now ; 
Say  '  pardon,'  king ;  let  pity  teach  thee  how : 
The  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet : 
No  word  like  'pardon'  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet 

York.     Speak  it  in  French,  king;  say,  'pur- 
donne  moi.' 

Duck.     Dost   thou  teach  pardon   pardon  to 
destroy?  lao 

Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  set'st  the  word  itself  against  the  word  ! 
Speak  '  pardon'  as  'tis  current  in  our  land ; 
1  ne  chopping  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  speak ;  set  thy  tongue  there ; 
Or  in  thy  {riteotu  heart  plant  thou  thine  car ; 
That  hearing  how  our  plainu  and  prayers  do 

pierce. 
Pity  may  move  thee  'pardon'  to  rehearse. 

Boling.     Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck.^  I  do  not  sue  to  stand : 

Pardon  is  all  the  suit  I  have  in  hand.  130 

Boling.    I  pardon  him,  as  God  shall  pardon  me. 

Duck.    O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee  I 
Yet  am  I  sick  for  fear :  speak  it  again  ; 
Twice  saying  'pardon'  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pardon  strong. 

Boling.  With  all  my  heart 

I  pardon  him. 

Duck.  A  god  on  earth  thou  art. 

Boling.     But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law  and 
the  abbot. 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorteOi  ctevf , 
/  />estru<5lion  straight  shall  dog  tV\<im  at  x>\e  Vw:«t\^ 
^  Good  uncie,  help  to  order  severaV  po-wer*         iV* 
/o  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  travltw*  «te  *. 
They  shaii  not  live  within  ih\a  wor\A,  \  %>w^'^^« 


\ 
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:  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where, 
cle,  farewell :  and,  cousin  too,  adieu : 
ir  mother  well  hath  pray'd.  and  prove  yon  tnie. 
>ucA.     Come,  my  old  son :  I  pray  CmxI  make 
tliee  new.  [Ejceitnt. 

ScKNE  IV.     TIte  same. 
Enter  ExTON  and  Servant 

\xton.    Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what 

words  he  spake, 
ave  1  no  friend  will  rid  me  of  this  living  fear?' 
s  it  not  so? 

'er.  These  were  his  very  words. 

'xtoH.     'Have  I  no  friend?*  quoth  he:    he 

spake  it  twice, 
\  urged  it  twice  together,  did  he  not? 
'erv.     He  did. 
^xton.     And  speaking  it,   he  wistly  look'd 

on  me; 
who  should  say,  '  I  would  thou  wert  the  man 
It  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; ' 
aning  the  king  at  Pomfret.   Come,  let's  go :  lo 
n  the  king's  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe. 

\ExeMnt. 

ScKNE  V.     Pcntf ret  castle. 
Enter  King  Richard. 
r.  Rick.     1  have  been  studying  how  I  may 

compare 
s  prison  where  I  live  unto  the  world : 
1  lor  because  the  world  is  populous 
i  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
mnot  do  it ;  yet  I  '11  hammer  it  out. 
brain  I  '11  prove  the  female  to  my  souU 
soul  the  father ;  and  these  two  beget 
;eneration  of  still-breeding  thoughts, 
i  these  same  thoughts  people  this  little  world, 
humours  like  the  people  of  this  world,  20 

'  no  thought  is  contented.     The  better  sort, 
th(>n);hts  of  thini^K  divine,  arc  intermix'd 
th  scniplcs  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
linst  the  word : 

thus,  '  Cume,  little  ones,'  and  then  again, 
is  as  hard  to  come  as  for  a  camel 
thread  the  postern  of  a  small  needle's  eye.' 
mghts  tendmg  to  ambition,  they  do  plot  ^ 
likely  wonders ;  how  these  vain  weak  nails 
y  tear  a  passns:e  through  the  flinty  ribs         20 
this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prison  walls, 
J,  fur  they  cannot,  die  m  their  own  pride, 
oughts  tending  to  content  flatter  themselves 
at  thev  arc  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves, 
r  shall  not  be  the  last :  like  sillv  beggars 
10  sitting  in  the  stocks  refuge  their  shame, 
at  nmny  have  and  others  must  sit  there ; 
d  in  this  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  ex^, 
iring  their  own  misfortunes  on  the  back 
such  as  have  before  endured  the  like.  30 

tis  play  I  in  one  person  many  people, 
d  none  contented :  sometimes  am  I  king : 
en  treasons  make  me  wish  myself  a  beggar, 
i  sol  am  :  then  crushing  penury  _ 
made*  me  I  was  better  when  a  king; 
r  am  I  king'd  again :  and  by  and  by 
'c  that  I  am  unkin^d  by  BoKngbTok.e, 
traight  am  nothing :  but  whate'er  1  be, 
nor  any  man  that  but  man  i» 


With  nothing  shall  be  pleased,  till  hebi  < 
With  being  nothing.     M uric  do  I  hcwl 
Ha,  hal  keep  time:  how  lotir  nreet ■■cii; 
When  time  is  broke  and  no  pmportioa  k^l! 
So  is  it  in  the  music  of  men's  livci. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintinrsa  of  car         ^ 
To  check  time  l»roke  in  a  diaorder'd  Mrag; 
But  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  liai 
Had  not  an  ear  to  bear  my  tme  time  bniA 
I  wasted  time,  ami  now  doth  tine  vaMc 
For  now  hath  time   made  me  bJB  m 

clock: 
My  thoughts  are  minutes;  and  widt  di[ 

jar 
Their  watches  on  unto  mine  eyes^  the 

watch, 
\\niereto  my  fing^,  like  a  dial's 
Is  pointing  still,  in  cleansiiig  the 
Now  sir,  the  sound  that  telb  what  ksv  itb 
Are  clamorous  groans,  which 

heart. 

Which  is  the  bell :  so  sighs  and 

Show  minutes,  times,  and  hours :  bat  wn\ 
Runs  posting  on  in  Elolinglmike's  pnadjl 
While  I  stand  fooling  here,  his  Jack  o*  Bi( 
This  music  mads  me ;  let  it  sound  ni 
For  though  it  have  holp  madmen  to 
In  me  it  seenu  it  will  make  wise  ncL 
Yet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  jfives  it 
For  'tis  a  sign  of  love ;  and  lowe  to  Ri 
Is  a  strange  brooch  in  this 

Enter  a  Groom  of  the  StaUb 

Groom.    Hail,  royal  prince  I 
A'.  Rich.  Thanks,  1 

The  cheapest  of  tis  is  ten  groats  too  <f 
What  art  thou?  and  hov  comest  thoi^ 
Where  no  man  never  comas  but  that  sll< 
I'hat  brings  me  food  to  make  nrisli  ^^ 

Croom.    I  wasapoorgraomoftlnrittll 
When  thou  wert  kmg;  wImh  ti^Mdli^i 

Yoric,  ^^ 

With  much  ado  at  lengUi  have  gottaa  li 
To  look  upon  my  sometinies  royal  nait 
O,  how  it  yeamM  my  heart  when  I  htdk 
In  London  streets,  that  ooronatioi 
When  BoUagbroke  rode  on  roan  ] 
lliat  horse  that  thou  so  often  haai 
That  horse  that  I  so  carefully  havs  dntfl 
K,Rick,    Rode  he  00  Barbnyt    V 
gentle  friend, 
How  went  he  under  himf 
Groom.     So  proudly  as  if  he 

ground. 
A'.  RicA.    So  proud  that 
his  back ! 
That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  mr  nwili 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  mdl  < 

him. 
Would  he  not  stumble?  would  he  net  61 
Since  pride  must  have  a  fall,  and  braslr ' 
Of  that  proud  man  that  did  usurp  his  h 
Forgiveness,  horse  I  why  do  1  ra&  on  A. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  awed  by  wta, 
Vf  aifX  Vjotxv  Vo  Vxart  I  was  not  madcap 
Xn^  ^cX  \  beaac  9i\MB£<Scia9Bk\QR»  «A,«at' 


KING  RICHARD  JI, 


38X 


r  Keqper,  with  a  disk. 

f,  give  |wice ;  hero-  U  no  longer 

tiKNi  kyve  me,  'tis  time  thou  were 

It  mjr  ioagiie  dares  not,  that  my 
«y.  [Exi'f. 

rd,  wtU't  please  you  to  fall  to? 
ste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  wont 

99 
rd,  I  dare  not :  Sir  Pierce  of  Ex- 
I  from  the  king,  commands 


le  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster 
»ry  of  it. 


,  and  I  am  weary  of  it. 

\.B€C 


help,  help! 
roir  and  Servants,  armed, 
ow  now!  what  means  death  in 
issanltT 
hand  yields  thy  death's  instru- 

•n  tuce/romt  a  Strvant  and  kill- 
ing him. 
another  room  in  hell. 
*tAer.  Then  Exton  strikes  him 
down. 
bum  in  never-quenching  fire 


•quenchmg  fire 
,    Exton,  thy  fierce 


us  my  person. 

no 
lug's  Uood  stain'd  the  king's  own 

ny  soul  t  thy  seat  is  up  on  high  : 
I  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to 
iDies. 
ill  of  valour  as  of  royal  blood : 
ill'd;    O  would  the  deed  were 

il,  that  told  me  I  did  well, 
«d  is  chronicled  in  hell. 

0  the  living  king  I  '11  bear : 
rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[Exeunt. 

VI.     Windsor  castle, 

\er  BoLiKGBROKE,  York,  with 
XM^  aM</ Attendants. 

1  un^  York,  the  latest  news  we 

I  have  consumed  with  fire 
»ter  in  Gloucestershire ; 
f  be  ta'cn  or  slain  we  hear  not. 

NOSTKCMBEKLAND. 

id :  what  is  the  news  ? 

,  to  thy  sacred  state  wish  I  all 


The  next  news  is,  I  have  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Oxford,  Salisbury,  Blunt,  and  Kent : 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  lar^e  discoursed  in  this  paper  here.  xo 

BoUn^.    We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy 
pmns; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitzwater. 
Fitx.    My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to 
London 
The  heads  of  Brocas  and  Sir  Bennet  Scely, 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 
Baling.     Thy  pains,  iitzwater,  shall  not  be 
forgot : 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot 

Enter  Percy,  and  the  Bishop  op  Carlisle. 

Percy.    The  grand  conspirator,  Abbot  of  West- 
minster, 
With  dog  of  conscience  and  sour  melancholy   so 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave ; 
But  here  is  Carlisle  living,  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Doling.     Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom : 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend 

room, 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life ; 
So  as  thou  Hvest  in  peace,  die  free  from  strife :        > 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  been,  ' 

High  sparks  of  honour  m  thee  have  I  seen.  1 

Enter  Exton,  with  persons  bearing  a  coffin. 

Exton.     Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  pre- 
sent                                                               30  ' 
Thy  buried  fear :  herein  all  breathless  lies  : 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies,  1 
Richard  of  Bordeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

Boling.     Exton,  I  thank  thee  not;  hir  thou  ' 
host  wrought 

A  deed  of  slander  with  thy  fatal  hand  i 

Upon  my  head  and  all  this  famous  land.  : 

Exton.    From  your  own  mouth,  my  lord,  did  ;' 

I  this  deed.  | 

Boling.     They  love  not  pobon  that  do  poison  j 

need.  | 

Nor  do  I  thee  :  though  I  did  wish  him  dead,  j 

I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered.           40  , 

The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  lab<)ur,  | 
Hut  neither  my  good  word  nor  princely  favour: 
With  Cain  go  wander  thorough  shades  of  night. 

And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  nor  light.  I 

Lords,  I  protest,  my  soul  is  full  of  woe,  | 

That  blood  should  sprinkle  me  to  make  me  grow :  < 

Come,  mourn  with  me  for  that  I  do  lament,  j 

And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent :  ! 

I  '11  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land,  I 

To  wash  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  hand :     50  j 
March  sadly  after ;  grace  my  mournings  here : 

In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier,       [Exeunt.  \ 
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Scenb:  Ett^iMuL 


ACT  L 

I  Scene  L    London.     The  palace. 

j  Enter  King  Hknrv,  Lord  John  of  Lancas- 
I  trr.  the  Eakl  of  Westmoreland,  SirWai.- 
i       TER  Blunt, /T««/<>/A^rr. 

I       AV«^.    So  shaken  as  we  are,  so  wan  with  care, 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant, 
And  breathe  short-winded  accents  of  new  broils 
To  be  commenced  in  strands  afar  remote. 
'    fNo  more  the  thirsty  entrance  of  this  soil 
'    .Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood ; 
I    No  more  shall  tronclung  war  channel  her  fields, 
Nor  bruise  her  flowerets  with  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposed  eyes 
Which,  like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven,  xo 
All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred, 
Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 
And  furious  close  of  civil  butchery 
Shall  now,  in  mutual  well-beseemmg  ranks, 
March  all  one  wny  and  be  no  more  opposed 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred  and  nllics : 
The  edg:e  of  war.  like  an  ill-sheathed  knife. 
No  more  shall  cut  his  master.  Therefore,  friends. 
As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ, 
Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross  so 
We  are  impressed  and  engaged  to  fight, 
I    Forthwith  a  power  of  English  shall  we  levy ; 

Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers  womb 
,    To  chase  these  pagans  in  those  holy  fields 
I    Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet 
'    Which  fourteen  hundred  years  ago  were  nail'd 
/   For  OUT  advantage  on  the  bitter  cross. 
/  But  thin  our  purpose  now  is  twelve  month  old, 
/  And  bootless  'tis  to  tell  you  we  will  go: 
/   Therefore  we  meet  not  now.  Then  lettne  \vcar  30 
<Ljr">^u,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland, 
*riiat  yesternight  our  council  did  decree 


In  forwarding  this  dear  expedicoo 
W  'est.  My  liege,  this  haste  was  1 
And  many  lunits  of  the  charge  ael 
But  yesternight :  when  all  auiwan 
A  post  from  Wales  leaden  with  he 
Whose  worst  was,  that  the  noble  ] 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordahan 
Against  the  irregular  and  wUd  Gk 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  tint  We 
A  thousand  of  his  people  butcherei 
Upon  whose  dead  corpse  then  wai 
Such  beastly  shameless  transforma 
Ry  those  Welshwomen  done  as  ma 
Without  much  shame  retold  or  qw 

King.     It  seems  then  that  the 
broil 
Brake  off  our  business  for  the  Hd 

IVest.  l*his  match*d  with  ochei 
cious  lord ; 
For  more  uneven  and  unweloomo  1 
Came  from  the  north  and  thus  it  d» 
On  Holy-rood  day,  the  gaUant  Ho 
Young  Harry  Percy  and  brave  An 
That  ever-vsuiant  and  approved  Sc 
At  Holmedon  met. 
Where  they  did  spend  a  sad  and  bl 
As  by  discharge  of  their  artilleiy. 
And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  newi 
For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  « 
And  pride  of  their  contention  did  t 
Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 

King.  Here  is  a  dear,  a  trtie  iaA 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  firoa 
Stain'd  with  the  variation  oi*  cadi  i 
Betwixt  that  Holmedon  and  thia  m 
AtvdVve  VvaiK  brought  us  smooth  aad' 

Tew  v\vou«axtfi\x^^<siw^v»Ki^ 
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Of  prisonen.  Hotspur 

70 
■rl  of  Fife,  and  eldcftt  son 
gias :  and  the  Earl  of  Athol, 
igus.  and  Menteith : 
an  honourable  spoil? 
f  ha,  cousin,  is  it  not? 

for  a  prince  to  boast  o£ 

there  thou  makest  me  sad  and 
;  «n 

f  Lord  Northumberland 
ather  to  so  ble«t  a  son,  80 

e  theniA  of  honour's  tongue : 
-e,  the  very  straightest  plant : 
ortnne's  minion  and  her  pride : 
•Icing  on  the  praise  of  him, 
honour  stain  the  brow 
[arry.    O  that  it  could  be  proved 
t-trippinr  Csiry  had  exchanged 
%  our  children  where  they  lay, 

Percy,  his  Plantagenet ! 
are  his  Harry,  and  he  mine.     90 
a  my  thoughts.    What  think  you, 

*epcy*s  pride?  the  prisoners, 
s  adventure  hath  surprised, 
he  kceoA ;  and  sends  me  word, 
le  but  Mordake  Earl  of  Fife, 
is  his  uncle's  teaching:  this  is 

ou  in  all  aspe(5ls : 

im  prune  himself,  and  bristle  up 

ath  against  your  dignity. 

have  sent  for  him  to  answer  this : 

se  awhile  we  must  negledt       10 1 

w  to  Jerunlcnu 

nesday  next  our  council  we 

ndsor :  BO  inform  the  lords : 

elf  with  speed  to  us  again : 

«  aid  and  to  be  done 

(er  can  be  uttered. 

,  my  liege.  \Exeunt. 


An.  a^riment  0/  the 
Prince's. 

IKCE  OF  Wales  and  Falstaff. 
ial,  what  time  of  day  \s  it,  lad  ? 
n  art  so  fat*witted,  with  drinking 

unbuttoning  thee  after  supper 
on  benches  after  noon,  that  thou 
>  demand  that  truly  which  thou 
ow.  What  a  devil  hast  thou  to 
!  of  the  day?  Unless  hours  were 
1  minutes  capons  and  clocks  the 
Is  KoA  dials  the  signs  of  leaping- 

Uessed  sun  himself  a  fair  hot 
oolonr«i  taffeta,  I  see  no  reaM>n 
!at  be  so  superfluous  to  demand 
lay. 

you  come  near  me  now,  Hal ; 

punes  go  by  the  tnoon  and  the 
not  by  Phoebus,  he,  '  that  wan- 
o  fair.  And,  I  prithee,  sweet 
a  art  king,  as^  God  aave  thy  i 
J  akooJdaajr,  for  gnce  thou  wilt  \ 


Fal.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  so  much  as  will 
serve  to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

Prince.  Well,  how  then?  cume,  roundly, 
roundly. 

FeU.  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art 
king,  let  not  us  that  are  squires  of  the  night's 
body  be  called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty :  let 
us  be  Diana's  foresters,  gentlemen  of  the  shade, 
minions  of  the  moon ;  and  let  men  say  we  be  men 
of  good  government,  being  governed,  as  the  sea 
is,  by  our  noble  and  cha»te  mtstrcits  the  moon, 
under  whose  countenance  we  steal. 

Prince.  Thou  sayest  well,  and  it  holds  well 
too;  for  the  fortune  of  us  that  are  the  moon's 
men  doth  ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea,  belli;;  govern- 
ed, as  the  sea  is,  bv  the  moon.  As,  lor  proof, 
now ;  a  purse  of  gold  most  resolutely  snatched 
on  Monday  night  and  most  dissolutely  spent  on 
:  Tuesday  morning ;  got  with  swearing  '  Lay  by ' 
and  spent  with  crying  '  Bring  in :'  now  in  as  low 
an  ebb  as  the  fix)t  of  the  ladder  and  I'V  and  by 
in  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  thou  sayest  true,  lad. 
And  is  not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  mo»t  sweet 
wench  ? 

Prince.  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad 
of  the  castle.  And  is  not  a  bufl*  jerkin  a  most 
sweet  robe  of  durance  ?  49   \ 

Fal.     How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag !  what,  in    j 
thy  ouips  and  thy  quiddities?   what  a   plague 
have  I  to  do  with  a  buff  jerkin?  j 

Prince.     Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with    | 
my  hostess  of  the  tavern?  1 

Fal.  Well,  thou  hast  called  her  to  a  reckoning 
many  a  time  and  oft.  I 

Prince.     Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy    1 
I  part? 

Fal.     No;  1*11  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  ha.st   - 
I  paid  all  there.  Go   | 

I      Prince.    Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coin   I 
I  would  stretch :  and  where  it  would  not.  1  liave 
used  my  credit  ' 

Fal.  Yea,  and  so  used  it  that,  were  it  not  1 
I  here  apparent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent — But,  ; 
I  prithee,  sweet  wag,  shall  there  be  gallows  stand-  ,' 
ing  in  England  when  thou  art  king?  and  resolu- 
tion thus  fobbed  as  it  is  with  the  rusty  curb  of 
old  father  antic  the  law?  Do  not  thou,  when  : 
thou  art  king,  hang  a  thief  70 

Prince.     Ko  ;  thou  shalt. 
i      Fal.     ShaU  1?    O  rare  !     By  the  Ix)rd.  I'll  be 

a  brave  judge.  , 

'  Prince.  Thou  judgest  false  alre.ndy :  I  mean, 
thou  shalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves  and  so 
become  a  rare  hangman.  ' 

I      Fal.     Well,   Hal,  well;   and  in   i*ome   sort  it    | 
jumps  with  my  humour  as  well  as  waitiug  in  the 
'  court,  1  can  tell  you.  _  | 

I      Prince.     For  obtaining  of  suits?  80 

Fal.     Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits,  whereof  the    { 
I  h.-ingman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.     'Sblood,  I  am    I 
i  as  melancholy  as  a  cib  cat  or  a  lugs^cd  bear. 
'      Prince.     Or  an  old  Hon,  or  a  Uiver's  lute.  ' 

I      Fal.     Yea,   or  the  drone    of  a    LvucxAto^yc^  '^. 
I  bagpipe.  \ 

/     Prince.     What  sayest  l\\o\i  lo  a  Yvax^,  ot  uve  \ 
f  me/ancholy  <»f  Moor-diich?  .       ^ 

Fai.     Ihou  hast  the  most  uusaivoMTV  s\Tw\e.* 
«nd  art  indeed  the  most  comparauvc,  tashcaWwrsx, 


^ 
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tv^'UnS  priiioe.     But,  Hal*  I  pntJiec,  iruKv 

ne  qD  jfiuare   with  vanity.      I  vxjuld  tu  God 

jtsd  1  kt«inf  where  a  ooaniiiadity  of  pfvtd 

were   Id  be  baufhL     An  4>ld  lord  afthe 

]   rated    mc  the  olber  day   ba   the   «treet 

tymi,  sir,  bqt  I  marked  him  flo«;  add  yet 

i  talked  Ytrv  witiely,  but  1  regarded  hijii  nut , 

Ii4  yet  he  talked  wiieJy,  2nd  ifi  ihc  »tr»!cT  toy. 

Primt.     Thou   didst  wijU;    for   wi^iuni  crie* 

otit  m  the  itrccis  and  no  man  rc^rd^  it.  100 

/^'■i/     U,  th>.>u  hii»t  dAnmahle  iterittifift  jmd  art 

indeed  ahle  ici  corrupt  a,  Miinti     Tho<u  hast  dune 

^yuch  iMfm  uptin  me.   Hah   GwJ   forffivc  thee 

ii ;    iStfiire    1    knew   ih*c,     K^,    t    kntw 

hiftg;  und  now  am  t,  if  a  man  ihoisjd  speiik 

IruJy,    (iiile  \>^xtet  than  one  of  the  wickeJ.     I 
iTiust  gsne  ov*T  this  life,  xnd  I  will  g^'vc  i*  over: 
by  the   Loitl,  an  I  do  not^   I  xm  a  viltain^  I'll 
I  da2nn«U  fuF  never  a  king**  5451J  ib  ChriMcndom. 
Pfttfir.     Where  fthalL  we  take  a  pur&e  to-mor^ 
«f,  Jtck?  tlT 

I  >rf/,    'Zctitndii,  where  thnu  wilti  \»d  ;  I  'tl  make 
p^;  Jin  1  do  noK  ca^l  me  villain  and  baffle  me 
[Prim*.     I   M^  n  gocid  Ametidmen^  uf  life  in 
\  frinti  praying  tu  purse-takinj^. 
f'ttit.    Why,    Hil,  "lis  my  vocation,  Hal;  'tU 
)  shi  for  a  man  to  Ubour  in  his  vocatiim. 

Now  lihalt   we  knovv  if  GAd&hill  ha^^e 

a  match.     O,  tf  flieu  w^^re  to  be  sav«d  by 

what    hole  in  hell   we?^   hot  ctiough  far 

tl!    Thit  b  the  iiu^st  omiiif>nitent  vilhtui  (hat. 

r  cried  *  Stand '  tu  a  true  man. 

P/'rj#j.v.     GtTod  morraw,  Ned- 

f'^iMt*    Gtmd  morrow  I  sweet  Ha]^    What  sayit 

Remorfcf    whit   uys   Sir  John  Sack 

giirT    Jack  I   haw  »jrrecs  the  devil   and 

iKit  dry  M^Hil,   that   tismi   &olde\i  him  tm 

_  rid  Ay  losi  fi>r  a  oip  <(f  Madeira  Aod  a  mid 

Si»*  John    itajid«   to  Hi*  word,    the 
h.'ive  hii  bargaiii ;  for  he  was  never 
tcruf  proverb*:  h*  will  give  the  devil 
I  due. 
\PaiHM,    Then  Art  ibcu  damned  fcur  keepiDf  thy 
""ird  with  the  devil. 
PriWr.   Kts'C  he  had  been  damned  far  cocening 
p  devil 

But,    my  ladi.    my  kd*^    to-morrow 
by    four    o'cSuck,    early   at   GadshtlU 


the  blood  rof*!,  if  tlioii 

Prtwof.    Well  theti,  tmee  in 
madcap* 

Fal,     Why,  that  *%  wmll  spid. 

Prtnet'  Well,  cocne  Mrl^t  wii:^  !^ 
home. 

Pal  Bf  the  Lord»  1*11  be  a  iTHlcr 
thoa  art  kJEE. 

Primrn.    I  c4T<  not 

/"^niair.  Sir  Jahn,  I  ptilhecL  laf« 
and  me  alone :  I  will  lay  him  oews  « 
for  I  his  Advetittite  thai  he  sfiall  tO* 

Pit/,  Well,  God  £11%  thcc  flw  ift 
suasion  and  hint  the  eftn  of  pruAliqc^ 
thou  4peake^  may  move  aud  what  ht 
he  believed,  that  the  true  prince  may\ 
tion  5,^ke,  prove  ^  ^se  thtef  ^  tm  ihc 
of  the  time  want  cotrnteamicset  Wm 
&hall  hnd  me  in  Eutcb^p. 

Prittc*.  Farewell,  thou  latl  v  ytm 
Ab-halluwn  summer  1  [Hm 

Pmi^,     Now,  my  good  Kweec  h'imey 
with  us  to-morrovv :  I  have  a  j^] 
J    cannot    Tnamtee    alone.       Fj 
Peto  and  Gadshill  ihall  rob      _ 
have  al^ieady  waylaid]   youi^il^  __ 
he  t>icre  ;  and  when  thty  haw  lfc« 
mid  [  du  nDt  rob  them,  cut  tMs  ' 
shoulders. 

PriHcr,     How  shall  we  put  irilii 
tinz  forth? 

Pcmi.    Why*  we  will  set 
them,    and  appoint   them   a   ptAce 
wherein  it  ii  at  our  plcajniie  l»  fiul, 
they   adventure   upon   the    cspleit 
which  they  shall  have  no 
we'll  «et  upon  chem. 

Pri»c€.  Vea,  but  'tis  libe  that  €tmff 
us  by  our  hdric4«  try  mir  bitbi^  mm 
other  appointBientT  to  be  muselinu. 

Pqihj^    Tut  I.  otrr  bors^  tbo]r. 
t  "M  tie  them  in  the  wood; 
change  after  we  leave  them 
(sases  of  buckram  £oir  the 
Holed  outward  garm.enB. 

PHt§£t^    ye«i  hut  I  doubt  ibejr 
hard  for  tii- 

Pvifu,  Well,  fer  1  ^ 
be  as  tru^bred  cowan ' 
for  the  third,  if  he  f  ^ 
son,  rU  forswear  aris 
wiLl  t>et  the  incompr^ 


ntng, 

e  are  piljrriitis  going  10  Canterbury  with  rich 

rings,  aud  trader^  riding  to  l^ndon  with  fitt  i|  fat  T'nguo  will  tcl(  U: 
f"mir?K»:    1    have   vizards  for  vou   all;    you  have    how  thirty,  at  leasts  he  fought  »i 
I    home*  for  yourselvcii :  Gnd^iitU  lies  to-niitht  in     what   blows^  what  extrefnitie* 


Rochester:    1    have   bespoke   sui^r' 
■tight  in  Easichsip :  we  may  do 
sleeps     If  yflU  wtfl  gti,  T  will  ih 

M.I  I     f  -nsfc'fts;  if  you  will  not,  tarij  -1  ...,..,.  ....,j 

Henr  ye^  Yedward  :  if  I  tarry  at  home 

p»M  :_.■.  EJt>t,    riM' ■:  f'-it  gaJtSg.  J 50 

t'/yiHJ^.      V.M.! 
fJ*/     Hal,  '■  '■r-  unc? 

'mif^     Wh'h  i  r.-n     i  LI  tJiiefl  tint  1,  by  mif  \  V/V 

\l 
^^j^     Tbere'*  neither  honesty,  luaAhood,  wm  ■,  l 
I  teiiow»hip  in  tliee>  nor  thott  csuneix.  Ti<ii.  ql\  b< 


T'TTfrflirof  this   {'"- 

Well,    I  II 
.  *  ncoci-iiry  .-li 
,..  .  ...-.Li^aci^p;  ihere  i  ^,  ^..j>. 

i-'tfittj,     Y  arewcll,  nry  lord^ 
P  rifts f.     I  know  you  ail,  and  M&  1 
hold 
The  unyoked  humour  of  your  idfeiK*lS 
Vet  herein  will  I  itoitare  tht  muii* 
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rough  the  foul  and  ugly  mists 
t  did  seem  to  strangle  hini. 
ft-ere  playing  hohdays, 

be  35.  tedious  as  to  work ; 
y  seldom  come,  they  wish'd   for 
230 
eascth  but  rare  accidents. 
r>o>t:  behaviour  I  throw  off 
:bt  I  never  promised, 
Ktter  than  my  word  I  am, 
ill  I  falsify  men's  hopes; 

metal  on  a  sullen  ground, 
u  jittering  o'er  my  fault, 
«  goodly  and  attradl  more  eyes 
h  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  off. 
3  make  offence  a  skill ;  240 

e  when  men  think  least  I  will. 

[Exit. 

tl.     I^ondoH.     The  palace. 

C.  NORTHUMUERLA.ND,    WoRCES- 

.'K,   Sir  Walter  Blunt,  "with 
blood  hath  been  too  cold  and 

:  these  indignities 
ound  me  ;  lot  accordingly 
my  patience :  but  bo  sure 
:cforth  rather  b^  myself, 
yc  fcar'd,  than  my  condition ; 
:en  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  young 

ost  that  title  of  respeft 

d  soul  ne'er  pays  hut  to  the  proud. 

luusc,  my  sovereign  licgc,  little 


greatnc^  to  be  used  on  it ; 

:   greatiiess   too  which  our  own 

ake  so  portly. 

li)rd, — 

;cster,  get  thee  gone;   for  I  do 

obedience  in  thine  eye: 
sence  is  too  bold  and  pcrcmptor>-, 
ight  never  yet  endure 
itier  of  a  servant  brow, 
leave  to  leave  us:  when  we  need 
>unscl,  we  shall  send  fi)r  von.      21 
[Exit  Wor. 
.  to  speak.  [  To  North. 

Yea,  my  good  lord, 
■s    in  your    highness'   name    dc- 

•ercy  here  at  Holracdon  took, 
'&,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
o  your  majesty : 
ercfore,  or  misprision 
fault  and  not  my  son. 
ge,  1  did  deny  no  prisoners, 
r,  when  the  fight  w.is  di>ne,        30 
^  with  rage  and  extreme  toil, 
faint,  leaning  upon  niy  sword, 
certain   lord,  neat,    and   trimly 


And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 
A  pouncet-box,  w'hich  ever  and  anon 
lie  gave  his  nose  and  took 't  away  again :  39 

Who  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there, 
Took  it  in  snuff:  and  still  he  smiled  and  talk'd, 
And  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by. 
He  call'd  them  untaught  knaves,  unmannerly. 
To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandsome  corse 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 
I  With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 
He  question 'd  me ;  amongst  the  rest,  demanded 
My  prisoners  in  your  majesty's  behalf, 
r  then,  all  smartmg  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 
To  be  so  pestf-Vd  with  a  popinjay,  50 

Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience, 
Answer'd  ncglcdtinijly  I  know  not  what. 
He  .should,  or  he  should  not ;  for  he  made  me 

mad 
To  see  him  shine  so  brisk  and  smell  so  sweet 
And  talk  so  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman 
Of  guns  and  drums  and  woimds, — God  save  the 

mark  I — 
And  telling  me  the  sovereign 'st  thing  on  earth . 
Was  parmaceti  for  an  inward  bruise ; 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was. 
This  villanous  salt-petrc  should  be  digg'd  60    I 

Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth,  . 

Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  destroy'd  I 

So  cowardly;  and  but  for  these  vile  guns,  | 

He  would  himself  have  been  a  .soldier.  , 

This  bald  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord,  | 

I  answer'd  indirectly,  as  1  said :  1 

And  I  beseech  yon,  let  not  his  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation 
IJetwixt  my  love  and  your  high  majesty. 
Blunt.    The  circumstance  consider'd,  good  my 

70 


lord, 
Whate'or  Lord  Harrv  Percy  then  had  said 
To  such  a  pjer.son  and  in  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  retold, 
May  re.isonably  die  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wron^  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

KitijiT.     W'^hy,  yet  he  dc>th  deny  his  prisoners, 
Rut  with  proviso  and  exception, 
i'hat  we  at  our  own  charge  shall  ransom  straight 
His  brother-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer;  80 

Who,  on  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  bciray'd 
The  lives  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Acain<!t  that  great  magician,  damn'd  Glendower,  j 
Whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  Earl  of  March  ' 
Hath  lately  married.  Shall  our  Coffers,  then,  I 
Be  emptied  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ?  ' 

.•shall  we  buy  treason?  and  indent  with  fears,  | 

When  they  h.ive  lo-^t  and  forfeited  themselves?       1 
Xo,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve ;  1 

For  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend         90    I 
Whose  tongxie  shall  a.sk  me  for  one  penny  co.st 
To  ran.som  home  revolted  Mortimer.  1 

Hot.     Revolted  Mortimer  I 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  sovereign  liege,  I 

But  by  the  chance  of  war :  to  prove  tliat  true  , 

;  Needs   no   more   but  one   tongue  for  all  those    ' 
•vounds,  I 

I  Those  mouthed  wounds,  which  \*a\\asv\\-^\vt\.t«J«.,   v 
/  When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  scd^  \mc{^, 
igTOom;  and  h is  chin  new  rea.p'd  j  In  single  opposition,  hand  lo  Y\anA, 
vbbhJandat  harx-est-home ;  /  He  did  confcund  the  best  part  o^  slu \vout         ^o»^ 

ihkeamdlmcr;  j  /„  chan-in«:  hardiment  with  RteAV  0\«iTveLov:eT  % 
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Three  times  they  breathed  and  three  times  did 
'  they  drink, 

Upon  agreement,  of  svrift  Severn's  flood  ; 
'    Who  then,  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks, 
j    Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds. 
And  hid  his  cri^p  head  in  the  hollow  hank 
I    Hlood<>tained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 
I    Never  did  base  and  rotten  policy 
I    Colour  her  working  with  such  deadly  wounds : 
I    Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer  no 

■    Receive  so  mnny,  and  all  willin^Iv: 
Then  let  not  him  be  slander'd  with  revo!t. 

Kinf^.     Thou  dost  belie  him,  Percy,  tJiou  dost 
belie  him ; 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower : 
1  tell  thee. 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone 
As  Owen  (ilendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  thou  not  ashamed?     But,  sirrah,  henceforth 
I^t  me  not  hear  you  speak  of  Mortimer : 
S<rnd  me  your  prisoners  with  the  speediest  menns. 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a  kind  from  me         121 
As  will  displease  you.      My  Lord  Northumber- 
land, 
We  license  your  departure  with  >^our  son. 
Send  us  your  prisoners,  or  you  will  hear  of  it 

[Exeunt  Kinf^  Henry,  Dlunt^  and  train. 
Hot.     An  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
T  will  not  send  them :  I  will  after  straight 
And  tel!  him  so;  for  I  will  ease  my  heart, 
Allieit  I  make  a  hazard  of  my  head. 
North.     What,  drunk  wiui  choler?  stay  and 
pause  awhile: 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

Re-tnter  Worcester. 
Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer!     130 

'Zounds,  I  will  speak  of  him  ;  And  let  ray  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him  : 
Yea,  on  his  juirt  I  'II  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  my  dear  blooa  drop  by  drop  in  the  dust, 
But  1  will  lift  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
As  hi^h  in  the  air  as  this  unthankful  king, 
As  this  ingrate  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke. 

North,     Brother,    the  king  hath   made  your 

nephew  mad. 
Wor.     Who  struck  this  heat  up  after  I  was 

gone? 
Hot.      He    will,    forsooth,  have  all  my  pri- 
soners; 140 
And  when  I  urged  the  ransom  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  look'd  pale. 
And  on  my  face  he  tum'd  an  eve  of  death, 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

iVor.     I  cannot  blame  him :  was  not  he  pro- 
claim'd 
By  Richard  that  dead  is  the  next  of  blood? 

North.     He  was ;  I  heard  the  proclamation : 
And  then  it  was  when  the  unhappy  king, — 
Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon  I — did  set  forth 
Upon  his  Irish  expedidon  ;  150 

From  whence  he  mtercepted  did  return 
To  be  deposed  and  shortly  murdered. 

Wor.     And  for  whose  death  wc  in  the  world's 
wide  mout\i 
/  Ure  acstndaXixtd  and  fouUjr  spoken  of. 
/      yS^/.    Bat,  soft,  I  pray  you;  did  King 'Ric^baard 
'  then 

PnodMim  my  brother  Edmund  Mortimer 


Heir  to  the  crown? 

North.  He  did ;  myse 

Hot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  U 
king. 
That  wish'd  him  on  the  barren  m( 
But  shall  it  be,  that  you,  that  set 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  m 
And  for  his  sake  wear  the  deteste 
Of  murderous  subornation,  shall  i 
That  you  a  world  of  curses  underf 
Being  the  agents,  or  base  second  1 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hani 
(),  pardon  me  that  I  descend  so  K 
To  show  the  line  and  the  predicar 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  sub 
Shall  it  for  shame  be  spoken  in  th< 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  in  time  to  cor 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  po^ 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  unjust  1 
As  b-)th  of  you— -God  pardon  it  !— 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker. 
And  shall  it  in  more  shame  be  fur 
That  you  are  fojl'd,  discarded  an< 
By  him  for  whom  these  shames  y< 
No ;  yet  time  serves  wherein  you  n 
Your  banish'd  honours  and  restore 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  wor 
Rcventje  the  jeering  and  disdaln'c 
Of  this  proud  king,  who  studies  di 
To  answer  all  the  debt  he  owes  to 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of 
Therefore,  1  say, — 

IV or.  Peace,  cousin. 

And  now  I  will  unclasp  a  secret  bi 
And  to  your  quick-conceiving  disc 
I  '11  read  you  matter  deep  and  dan 
As  full  of  peril  and  adventurous  n 
As  to  o'er-walk  a  current  roaring  1 
On  the  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  sp 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  ni^ 
swim: 
Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  tl 
.So  lumour  cross  it  from  the  north 
And  let  them  grapple :  O,  the  bio 
To  rouse  a  lion  than  to  start  a  bar 

North.  Imagination  of  some  m 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of 

Hot.  By  heaven,  me  thinks  il 
leap, 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pi 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  de< 
Where  fathom-line  could  never  tot 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by 
So  he  that  doth  redeem  her  theno 
Without  corrival  all  her  dignities: 
But  out  upon  this  half-fkced  fdJlon 

IVor.  He  apprehends  a  world  1 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  shoul 
Good  cousin,  give  me  audience  fin 

Hot.     I  cry  you  mercy. 

Wor.  Those  m 

That  are  your  prisoners, — 

Hot.  niket 

By  God,  he  shall  not  have  a  Soot  < 

No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  aocd, 

1*\\  V««n  x!b!«n«\ri  >&»&  band. 

Wor.  HfWk 
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( 70U  shall  keep. 

Nay,  I  will;  that's  flat: 
lid  not  ransom  Mortimer ; 
jpe  to  speak  of  Mortimer;        sso 
iiim  when  he  lies  asleep, 
['11  holla' Mortimer  r 

ing  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
lortimer,'  and  give  it  him, 
;er  still  in  motion, 
you,  cousin  ;  a  word, 
idics  here  I  solemnly  defy, 
11  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke : 
te    sword-and-buckler    Prince    of 
230 
c  his  father  loves  him  not 
glad  he  met   with   some    mis- 

!m  poison'd  with  a  pot  of  ale. 
veil,  kinsman :  I  '11  talk  to  you 
>ctter  tempcr*d  to  attend. 
^,  what  a  wasp-stung  and  impa- 

Jc  into  this  woman's  mood, 
'  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  I 
look   you,   I    am  whipp'd   and 
with  rods, 

inj;  with  pismires,  when  I  hear 
ticinn,  Bolingbroke.  241 

ac, — what  do  you  call  the  place  ? — 
it,  it  is  in  GI(>ucestershirc ; 
e  madcap  duke  his  uncle  kept, 
:  where  I  first  bow'd  my  knee 
of  smiles,  this  Bolingbroke, — 

he  came  back  from  Ravcnspurgh. 
Berkley  castle. 

ly  true :  250 

mJy  deal  of  courtesy 
rcynound  then  did  proffer  mc  ! 
s  infant  fortune  came  to  age,' 
any  Percy,*  and  'kind  cousin  :' 
e  such  cozeners !  God  forgive  mc ! 
!  your  talc  ;  1  have  done. 
if  you  have  not,  to  it  again ; 
)ur  leisure. 

T  liavc  done,  i'  faith. 
once  more  to  your  Scottish  pri- 

B  without  their  ransom  straight, 
ouglas*  f  03  yuur  only  mean   a6i 
Scotland  ;   which,  for  divers  rca- 

icnd  you  written,  be  assured, 
pranted.     You,  my  lord, 

t  To  Nor/kumberland. 
jtbnd  being  thus  employed, 
nto  the  bosom  creep 
able  prelate,  well  beloved, 

rk,  is  it  not  ? 

:  who  bears  hard  270 

eath  at  Bristol,  the  Lord  Scroop. 
( in  estimation, 
c  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
dott«l  and  set  down, 
but  to  behold  the  f»ce  i 

r  that  MbaU  brings  it  on.  j 

k:  upon  my  life,  it  will  do  well. 


North.     Before  the  game  is  afoot,  thou  still 
let'st  slip. 

Hot.     Why,  it  cannot  choose  but  be  a  noble 
plot  : 
And  tnen  the  power  of  Scotland  and  of  York,  aSo 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  ha? 

\Vor.  And  .^o  they  shall. 

Hot.     In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 

Wor.    And  'tis  no  little  reason  bids  us  speed. 
To  save  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  head ; 
For,  bear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt. 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home : 
And  see  already  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  strang>:rs  to  his  looks  of  love.        290 

Hot.    He  docs,  he  does :  we'll  be  revenged  on    1 
him.  I 

IVor.  Cousin,  farewell :  no  further  go  in  thi.n  ! 
Th.in  I  by  letters  shall  dire<5t  your  course,  | 

When  time  is  ripr,  which  will  be  suddenly,  1 

I'll  steal  to  Giendowcr  and  Lord  Mortimer:  ! 

Where  you  and  Douglas  and  our  powers  at  once,    1 
As  I  will  fashion  it,  shall  happily  meet,  ■ 

To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms,  I 

Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty.  ; 

North.      Farewell,  good   brother:     we  shall    j 
thrive,  I  trust.  300    , 

Hot.     Uncle,  adieu  :  O,  let  the  hours  be  short    | 
Till  fields  and  blows  and  groans  applaud  our 
sport !  [Exeunt.    ■ 

I 
ACT  II.  j 

Scene  I.     Rochester.    An  inn  yard.  , 

Enter  a  Carrier  with  a  lantern  in  his  hand.  \ 

First  Car.     Heigh-ho !   an  it  be  not  four  by  j 

the  day,  I'll  be  hanged:    Charles'  wain  is  over  j 

the  new  chimney,  and  yet  our  horse  not  packed.  1 

What,  ostler !  | 

Ost.    [  IVithin"]  Anon,  anon.  | 

First  Car.    I  prithee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  saddle,  1 

put  a  few  flocks  m  the  point ;  poor  j.ide,  is  wrung  ! 

m  the  withers  out  of  all  cess.  1 

Enter  another  Carrier.  j 

Sec.  Car.     Peas  and  beans  are  as  d.mk  here 
as  a  dog,  .and  that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor    ■ 
jades  the  bots :  this  house  is  turned  upside  down    1 
since  Robin  Ostler  died. 

First  Car,  Poor  fellow,  never  joyed  since  the  ' 
price  of  oats  rose :  it  was  the  death  of  him.  | 

Sec.  Car.  I  tliink  this  be  the  most  villanous  j 
house  in  all  London  road  for  fleas :  I  am  stung  ] 
like  a  tench. 

First  Car.     Like  a  tench  !  by  the  mass,  there 
is  ne'er  a  king  christen  could  be  better  bit  tlian  I    : 
have  been  since  the  first  cock.  20 

Sec.  Car.     Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a 
Jordan,  and  then  we  leak  in  vour  chimney;  and    i 
your  cnamber-lie  breeds  fleas  like  a  loach. 

First  Cur.  What,  ostler  !  come  away  and  be  ' 
hanged !  come  away,  \ 

Sec.  Car.     I  have  a  gammon  ol\ia.coTv  Aw^Vwti  \ 
nues  of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  a&tax  a&  Ovarvoft- 
cn>.<;s. 
First  Car.     God*s  body*.   The  tutVfi^*  Vtv  tki 
quite    starved.     VJYiat,  as»\«\    I 


I 


pannier   are    quite 
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Elapic  on  thee  I  h.i<it  lliou  never  an  eye  in  thy 
e.'id?  canst  not  hear?  An  'twere  not  as  R'K)d 
deed  as  <irink,  to  break  the  pate  on  tliee,  I  ani  a 
very  villain.  Come,  and  be  hanged!  hast  no 
faitli  ui  thee? 

Lntfr  Gadshili-. 

Gatis.  Good  morrow,  carriers.  What 's  o'clock  ? 

First  Car.     1  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 

Gads.  1  prithee,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see 
my  gelding  in  the  st.'ible. 

First  Ctxr.  Nay,  by  God,  soft;  I  know  a 
trick  worth  two  of  that,  i*  faith.  41 

Gads.     I  pray  thee,  lentl  me  thine. 

Sfc.  Car.  Ay,  when?  canst  tell?  Lend  me 
ihy  hmteni,  quoth  lie  ?  m.irry,  I  '11  sec  thee  hanged 
first. 

Gads.  Sirr.-ih  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean 
to  come  to  London  ? 

Sfc.  Car.    Time  enoup'i  to  go  to  bed  with  a 

candle,  1  warrant  tl;ec.     Come,  neighbour  Mu^s, 

we'll  calluj)  the  gentlemen:  they  will  along  with 

company,  for  they  have  great  charge.  ':  1 

[Exeufit  Carriers. 

Gtuis.    "What,  ho !  chamberlain  ! 

Cham.     {IVitAin]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse. 

Gmts.  That'.s  even  as  fair  as — at  n.-\nd,  quotli 
the  ch.imberlain ;  for  thou  varicst  no  more  from 

{>ickinc:  of  purses  than  giving  direction  doth  from 
abouring ;  thou  iayesi  the  jiiot  how. 

E titer  Chanil)erlain. 

Cham,  Good  morrow,  Master  Gadsliill.  It 
holds  current  that  I  told  you  yesternight :  there  '& 
a  franklin  in  the  wild  <)f  Kent  hath  bro\ight  three 
hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold :  1  hi:ard  him 
tell  it  to  one  (»f  his  company  last  night  at  .supper  ; 
a  kind  of  auditor;  one  that  hath  abundance  of 
charge  too,  ('Jo<l  knows  what.  They  are  up 
already,  and  call  for  eggs  and  butler :  they  wi.l 
away  i>rcsontly. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  Saint 
Nicholas'  clerks,  I  'II  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  I'll  none  of  it :  I  pray  thee,  kc<ip 
that  for  the  han>:man  ;  fur  1  know  thou  wor>hIp- 
pcst  Saint  Nichola.s  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falseh;M)J 
may. 

Gads.  What  talkest  thou  to  me  of  the  h.ang- 
man  If  if  1  h.ing.  I  '11  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows : 
for  if  1  hang,  old  Sir  John  hangs  with  me,  and 
thou  knowe.st  he  is  no  starveling.  Tul !  there 
are  other  Trojans  that  thou  drcamest  not  of,  the 
which  for  sp«jrt  .sake  are  ctmtcnt  to  do  the  pro- 
fession some  grace ;  that  wtnild,  if  matters  should 
be  looked  into,  for  their  own  credit  s:dce,  make 
all  whole.  I  am  joined  with  no  foot-land  rakers, 
no  long-staff  si.vj'enny  strikers,  none  of  these  mad 
mustachio  purple-hued  niali-worms;  but  with 
nobility  and  trancpiillity,  burgomasters  and  great 
oneyers.  such  as  can  hold  in,  such  as  will  strike 
sooner  than  .speak,  and  .speak  sooner  than  drink, 
and  drink  sooner  than  pray :  and  yet,  'zound>,  I 
lie ;  for  they  pray  continually  to  their  saint,  the 
commonwealth ;  or  rather,  not  pray  to  her,  but 
prev  <m  her,  for  they  ride  up  and  down  on  her 
an(f  make  her  their  Ixxjts.  91 

Cham.  Wliat,  the  commonwealth  their  boot.s? 
\Y\\\  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way? 

titrdf.    SheyfiW,  she  will ;  justice  hath  liquored 


her.  We  steal  as  in  a  cau>tle,  oock-M 
the  receipt  of  fem-secd,  wc  walk  invi 

Cham.  Nay,  by  my  faith,  I  Ai 
more  1)eho1ding  to  the  night  than  to 
your  walking  invisible. 

Gads.  Give  mc  thy  hand :  tboa 
share  in  our  purcha*^:,  as  I  am  a  true 

Cham.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  i 
a  falMi  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to ;  'homo*  is  a  eomn 
all  men.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  g 
the  stable.     Farewell,  you  muddy  k 


Scene  H.     The  hi^htxHiyt  mar 

Enter  Pkince  Henry  and  1 

Poins.   Come,  shelter,  shelter :  1 ) 

Fal.staflTs  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gu 

Prince.     Stand  close. 

Enter  Fai.stafp. 

Fal.     Poins  !  Poins,  and  be  hanc 

Pritu-e.     Peace,  ye  fat-kidneyed 

a  brawling  dost  thou  keep  I 

/'Vt/.     Where's  Poins,  Hal? 

Prince.     He  is  w.alkcd   up  to  tl 

hill :  I  '11  go  seek  him. 

1      Fal.     I  am  acairscd  to  rob  in  th: 

I  i>any :    the  rascal  hath  removed  n 

tied  him  I  know  not  where.     If  I  ti 

:  fo<»t  by  the  squier  further  afoot,  I  si 

wind.     Well,  1  doubt  not  but  to  di 

'  for  all  this,  if  I  'scape  hanging  fo 

j  rogue.     I  have  forsworn  his  coinpoi 

lime  this   tw<i  and  twenty  year*,  j 

.  bewitched  with  the   n»gue  s   comf 

'rascal  have  not  given  mc  medicine 

love  him,  I  '11  be  hanged;  it  could  1 

have  dnink  medicines.      Poins!   H 

I  upon  you  both  !     Rardolph !    Pcto 

;  ere  I  '11  rob  a  foot  further.     An  'iwe 

a  deed  as  drink,  to  turn  true  man 

these  rogues,  I  am  the  veriest  vai 

clKwed  with  a  tiwlh.     Eight   yar 

ground  is  threescore  and  ten  miles « 

and    the    stony-hearted    villains    1 

enough :  a  plague  u|>ju  it  when  thie 

true  one  to  another!    {.They  tuwIm 

A  plague  upon  you  all  I     Give  me  i 

rogues  ;  give  roe  my  horse,  and  be  1 

Prince.      Peace,  ye  fat-guts!   U 

thine  ear  close  to  the  ground  and  Us 

he.ar  the  tread  of  travellers. 

Fal.  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift 
being  down?  'Sblood,  I'll  not  bearn 
.St)  far  afoot  again  for  all  the  coin  i 
exchequer.  What  a  plague  mean  • 
tlms? 

Prince.  Thou  lie.st;  thou  art  do 
art  tmcolted. 

Fal.  1  prithee,  good  IMnce  Hj 
my  horse,  good  king's  son. 
Prince.  Out,  ye  rogue  !  shall  1 1 
Fal.  Go,  h.mg  thyself  in  thine 
p.'u^nt  garters!  if  1  De  ta'en.  111] 
An  I  have  not  KiUads  made  on  yoc 
to  ;'.!ihy  tunes,  let  a  cup  of  sack  \ 
wh :  :i  a  j  os:  is  so  forward,  xmd  alboC 
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3SHILL,   BarIX)LPH    Ottd  PeTO   wUh 

kim. 
itand. 

•  I  do,  against  my  wQl. 
0.  'tis  our  setter:  I  know  his  voice. 
irhatnews! 

asc  ye,  case  ye :  on  with  your  vizards : 
aey  of  the  king's  coming  down  the 
ing  to  the  king's  exchequer, 
lu  Tic,  ye  rogue ;  'tis  going  to  the  king's 

There's  enough  to  make  us  all.  60 
)  be  hanged. 

Sirs,  you  four  Khali  front  them  in  the 
: :  Ned  Poins  and  I  will  walk  lower : 
&pe  from  your  encounter,  then  they 


Foins.     Villains !  1 10 

\As  they  are  sharing^  the  Prince  and 
Foins  set  upon  than;  tiwy  all  run   | 
away;  and  Falstaffy  after  a  bltnu   \ 
fir  tti'o,  runs  away  too,  leaving  the   \ 
booty  behind  thent.] 
Frince.     Got  with  much  case.     Now  merrily 
to  horse : 
The  thieves  are  all  scatter'd  and  posscss'd  with 

fear 
So  strongly  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other : 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  nn  officer. 
Away,  gf>od  Ned.     Falstaff  sweats  in  death. 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along: 
Were  't  not  for  laughing,  I  should  pity  hini. 
Foins.     How  the  rogue  roar'd !  [Exeunt. 

Scene  III.     IVarkrvorth  castle. 


[ow  many  be  there  of  them? 

Jome  eight  or  ten.  '  r^    -.     «  /  j-  t  ^m 

junds,  wUl  they  not  rob  us?  ,         ^«'^  Hotsplr.  solus,  rcadmg  a  Ltter. 

What,  a  coward,  Sir  John  Paunch?     \      Hot.   '  But,  for  mine  own  jwrt,  my  lord.  1  could 
deed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your  1  be  well  contented  to  be  there,  in  respect  of  the 


love  I  bear  your  house.'  He  could  lie  contented : 
why  is  he  not,  then?  In  respeC^  of  the  love  he 
hears  <»ur  house :  he  shows  in  this,  he  loves  his 
own  l)arn  Ijcticr  than  he  loves  our  house.  Let  me 
st:e  s«ime  more.  'The  purpose  you  undertake  is 
tLinjijerou.s :' — why,  that 's  certain :  'tis  dangerous 
to  Lake  a  cold,  to  sleep,  to  drink ;  but  I  itlT  you, 
my  lord  fofil,  out  of  this  nettle,  d.inf^er,  we  pluck 
this  flower,  safety.  '  The  purpose  you  undertake 
is  dangerous:  the  friends  yon  have  named  un- 
certain ;  the  time  itself  uns^irted ;  and  your  whole 
plot  too  light  for  the  counterpoise  of  m)  great  an 
opposiii<in.*  Say  you  so,  s;iy  you  so?  I  s^iy  unto 
you  again,  you  arc  a  shallow  cowardly  hind,  and 
ar^  Come,  neighliour:  the  boy  "shall  you  lie.  What  a  lack-brain  is  this  I  IJy  tho  rx)rd, 
jrscs  down  the  hill;  we'll  walk  afoot  j  our  plot  is  a  good   plot   as  ever  w.xs  laid;  our 


r ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 
Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 
Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind 
when  thou  necdest  him,  there  thou 
iin.      Farewell,  and  stand  fasL 
ow  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  be 

Ned,  where  arc  our  dispenses  ? 
Here,  h.ird  by :  stand  cl«).se. 

{Exeunt  Priuc<  and  Foins. 
Dw,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his 
:  every  man  to  his  business. 

Enter  the  Travellers. 


1  case  (»ur  legs. 

Stand !  I 

rs.     Je^us  bless  us  !  : 

rike ;   down  with  them ;   cut  the  \i\-  1 
Cs:  ah!  whoreson  caterpillars!  bacon-  | 
I  they  hate  us  youth :  down  with  them : 
(.  90 1 

rr.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  \ 
er! 

ang  ye,  gorlwlHcd  knaves,  arc  ye  un- 
^  ye  fat  chuffs:  I  would  your  store 
:  On,  bacons,  on !  What,  ye  knaves ! 
I  must  live.  S'ou  are  grandjurors,  are 
urc  ye.  'faith. 
\ey  rob  them  and  bind  them.  Exeunt. 

liter  Prince  Henry  attd  Poms. 
The  thieves  have  bound  the  tnie  men. 
1  thiMi  and  I  rob  the  thieves  and  go 
I»ndon,  it  would  be  argument  for  a 
,hter  for  a  month  and  a  good  jest  for 

Stand  close ;  I  hear  them  coming. 

Enter  the  Thieves  again. 
me,  my  masters,  let  u**  share,  and  then 
eforc  day.     An  the  Prince  and  Poins 

arrant  cowards  there's  no  equity  stir- 
s's  DO  more  valour  in  that  Poins  than 
uck. 

Yoivnioneyl 


friends  true  and  constant:  a  good  plot,  good 
friends,  and  full  of  expectation;  an  excellent  plot,  ' 
very  good  friends.  What  a  frosty-sjurited  rogue  I 
is  thi.s!  Wiy,  my  lord  of  York  commends  the 
plot  and  the  general  course  of  the  ac^lion.  'Zounds,  ' 
an  1  were  now  by  this  rascal,  I  could  brain  him 
with  his  lady's  fan.  Is  there  not  my  father,  my 
uncle  and  myself?  lord  Kdmund  Mortimer,  my 
lord  of  York  and  Owen  Glendower?  is  there  not 
l)csidcs  the  Dou;;las?  have  I  not  all  their  letter-* 
to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the  ne.\t 
month?  and  are  they  not  some  of  ihcm  set  for- 
ward already?  What  a  paj^an  rascil  Ls  this!  an 
infidel !  Ha !  you  shall  sec  now  in  vcr>'  sincerity 
of  fear  an«l  cold  heart,  will  he  to  the  king  and 
lay  open  all  our  proceedings.  (),  I  coidd  divitle 
myself  and  go  to  buffets,  for  moving  such  a  dish 
of  skini  milk  with  so  honourable  an  aclion  !  Hang 
him  1  let  him  tell  the  king :  we  arc  prepared.  I 
will  set  forward  to-night. 

Enter  Lady  Percy. 
How  now,  Kate !  I  must  leave  you  within  these 
two  hours. 
Lady.     (),  my  good  lord,  why  are   you  thus 
alone  ? 
For  what  offence  have  I  this  fortnight  been 


40 


A  banish'd  woman  from  my  Harry  s  bed? 

Tell  me,  sweet  lord,  what  is't  that  takes  froro.\.Vwi 
I  Thy  stomach,  pleasure  and  \\vy  gsAd'Wv  i^c^v*^ 
i  Why  dost  thou  bend  ihtnc  eves  uv*ikik  x^Eve  «»r\XK« 
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And  start  so  often  when  thou  sit'st  alone? 
Whv  hast  thou  lost  the  fresh  blood  in  thy  checks; 
And  given  my  treasures  and  my  rights  of  thee 
To  thick-eycd  musing  and  cursed  melancholy? 
In  thy  faint  slumbers  I  by  tlicc  have  watch'd,   50 
And  heard  tiicc  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars; 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed : 
Cry  *  Courage  !  to  the  fiel  J  I'  And  thou  hast  talk'd 
:    Of  sallies  and  retires  of  trenches,  tents, 

I    Of  palisadocs,  frontiers,  parapets, 
Of  CMisilisks.  of  c.mnon,  culverin, 
,    Of  prisoner^'  ransom  and  of  soldiers  slain, 
1    And  all  the  currents  of  a  heady  fight 

Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war 
I    And  thus  hath  so  bcstirr'd  thee  in  thy  sleep,      60 
'   That  bea<is  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  brow, 
j    Like  bul>ble>>  in  a  iate-disturbcd  stream; 
'   And  in  thy  face  strange  motions  have  appear'd, 
■    Such  as  we  sec  wlicn  men  restrain  their  breath 
'    On  some  great  sudden  hcst.     O,  what  portents 
I  are  these? 

'    Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 
!   And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  loves  me  not. 
I/ot.     What,  ho ! 

I  Entrr  Servant 

Is  Giliiams  with  the  packet  gone? 

Serv.     He  is.  my  lord,  an  hoar  ago. 

I       Hfit.     Hath  Butler  bnjught  those  horses  from 

j  the  sheriff?  70 

Se7v.     One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  even 

now. 
Hoi.     What  horse  ?  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  it  not? 
Serv.     It  is,  my  l)rd. 

Hcf.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

Well,  I  will  back  him  straight:  O  esperance! 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park. 

[Exit  Servant. 
Lady.     But  hear  y^u,  my  lord. 
Hot.     What  say'si  th  -u,  my  lady? 
Lady.     What  is  it  carries  you  away? 
I/ot.     Why,  my  horse,  my  love,  my  horse. 
Lady.     Out,  you  mad-headed  ape !  80 

A  weasel  hath  not  such  a  deal  of  spleen 
As  you  are  toss'd  with.     In  faith, 
I  '11  know,  your  business,  Harr>',  that  I  wilL 
I  fear  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title,  and  hath  sent  for  you 
To  line  his  enterprize  :  but  if  you  go, — 
Hoi.     So  far  afoot,  I  shall  be  weary,  love. 
Lndy.    Come,  come,  you  paraquito,  answer  me 
Direflly  unto  this  question  that  I  ask  : 
In  faith,  1  '11  bre.ik  thy  little  finger,  Harry,        90 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hot.    Away, 
Away,  you  trifler  I    I^ve !   I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  this  is  no  world 
To  play  with  mammets  and  to  tilt  with  lips: 
We  must  have  bloody  noses  and  crack'd  crowns. 
And  P...SS  them  current  loo.  God's  me,  my  hor.-»e  ! 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate?  what  would'st  thou  have 
with  mc? 
Lady.  Do  you  not  love  me  ?  do  you  not,  indeed  ? 
WcW.  do  not  then  :  for  since  you  love  mc  not,  100 
/  /  mil  not  love  mystlf.     Do  you  not  love  mc? 
/  Nay,  tell  me  if  you  speak  in  jent  or  no. 
/      ^^^^-    Come,  wilt  thou  see  me  ridct 
f  And  when  l  am  o'  horseback,  I  will  iwcM 
IJowe  thee  inSnitely,     But  hark  you,  ICate; 


I  must  not  have  you  henceforth  > 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reason  wherci 
Whither  I  must,  I  must ;  and,  U 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you. 
I  know  you  wise,  but  yet  no  fart 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife:  const 
But  yet  a  woman :  and  for  secre 
No  lady  closer ;  for  I  well  beliei 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  d< 
And  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gent 

Lady.     How!  so  far? 

Hot.     Not  an  inch  further. 
Kate: 
Whither  I  go,  thither  shall  you  { 
To-day  will  I  set  forth,  to-morrc 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate? 

La4y.  It  must  of  force. 


The  BoaT>s-Hi 
Eastcheaf. 


Scene  IV. 


Enter  the  Prince,  atu 
Prince.  Ned,  prithee,  come 
room,  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  1 
Poins.  Where  hast  been.  Ha 
Prince.  With  three  or  fc 
amongst  three  or  four  score  hoj 
sounded  the  very  b.ise-string  of  I; 
I  am  sworn  brothet  to  a  leash 
cin  call  them  all  by  their  ch 
Tom,  Dick,  and  Francis.  The 
upon  their  salvation,  that  though 
of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the  king  < 
tell  me  flatly  1  am  no  proud  Jai 
but  a  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle 
the  Lord,  so  ihcy  call  me,  and 
of  England,  I  shall  command  all 
Eastcheap.  They  call  drinkir 
scarlet ;  and  when  you  breathe  i 
they  cry  'hem!'  and  bid  you 
conclude,  I  am  so  good  a  proficie 
of  an  hour,  that  I  can  a  rink  w 
his  own  language  during  my  1 
Ned,  thou  hast  lost  much  honou 
not  with  me  in  this  adtion.  But. 
sweeten  which  name  of  Ned, 
penny  worth  of  s\i^ar,  clajiped  e 
hand  by  an  under-.'.kinker,  one 
other  English  in  his  Hfe  than 
and  sixpence,'  and  *  You  are  we 
shrill  addition,  'Anon,  anon,  si 
of  ba>tard  in  the  Half-moon.*  01 
to  drive   away  the   time   till    I 

Frithce,  do  thou  stand  in  some 
question  my  puny  drawer  to  ^ 
me  the  sugar ;  and  do  thou  nc 
•  Francis,'  that  his  tale  to  me 
but  'Anon.'  Step  aside,  and 
precedent. 

Pains.     Francis ! 

Prince.     Thou  art  perfcfL 

Poins.     Francis  I  [ 

Enter  Fkancii 
Fran.    Anon,  anon,  sir.     Lo 

Pr  inc« .    C«ivcv<t  \vO&v« » "^  t»«: 
Fran.    1A^\ot^1 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


39» 


'soodiy   five  yean,  and  as  much 

UktM]  Francis  f 

0,  anon,  sir.  49 
»e  year !  by'r  lady,  a  long  lease 
f  of  pcvricr.  But,  Francis,  darest 
ant  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy 
show  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels  and  run 

.iOrd,  sir.   I'll  be  sworn  upon  all 
nzland,  I  could  find  in  my  heart. 
thin]    Francis ! 
n,  sir. 

►w  old  art  thou,  Francis? 
me  see — about  Michaelmas  next  I 
61 
thin]  Francis! 

B,  sir.  Pray  stay  a  little,  my  lord, 
y,  but  hark  you,  Francis :  for  the 
xsc5t   me,    'twas   a   pennyworth, 

nrd,  I  would  it  h.id  been  two ! 
rill  give   thee  for  it  a  thousand 
!  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shalt 
70 
ikiti]  Francbl 
3,  anon. 

in,  Francis?  No,  Frauds;  but  to- 
is ;  or  Francis,  o'  Thursday :  or 

1,  when  thou  wilt  But,  Francis ! 
ord? 

It  thou  rob  this  leathern  jerkin, 
not-patcd,  agate-ring,  puke-stock- 
uter,  smooth-tongue,  Spani&h- 
80 
»rd.  sir,  who  do  you  mean? 
,  then,  yuur  brown  bastard  is  your 
r  look  you,  Francis,  your  white 
will  sully:  in  Barbary,  sir,  it 
so  much, 
t.  sir? 

thin]  Francis! 

ly,  you  rogue  !  dost  thou  not  hear 
r*  theyhtitk  call  him;  tk^  draioer 
•df  not  kiurwing  which  way  to  go. 

Enter  Vintner. 

,  stande<^t  thou  still,  and  hearest 
;?  I/K»k  to  the  Rucsts  wiihin. 
.)  My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with 
ve,  are  at  the  door:  shall  1  let 

i  them  alone  awhile,  and  then 
{Exit  yintmr.]    Poini! 

Re-tnter  Poins. 

1,  anon,  sir. 

^,  Falstaflf  and  the  rest  of  the 
le  door :  shall  we  be  merry  ?  99 
jerry  as  crickets,  my  lad.  But 
cunning  match  have  you  made 
t  the  drawer?  come,  what's  the 


Re-enter  Francis. 
What's  o'clock,  Francis? 
Fran,    Anon,  anon,  sir.  \Exit,     109 

Prince.  That  ever  this  fellow  should  haw 
fewer  words  than  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of 
a  woman  !  His  industry  is  up-stairs  and  down- 
stairs :  his  eloquence  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning. 
1  am  not  yet  of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  of 
the  north ;  he  that  kills  me  some  six  or  seven 
dozen  of  Scots  at  a  breakfast,  washes  his  hands^ 


and  says  to  his  wife 


'  Fie  upon  this  quiet  life  1  J 
T  sweet  Harry,    says  she, 


I 


•  how  many  hast  thou  killed  to-day?'  *  Give  my 
roan  horse  a  drench,'  says  he ;  and  answers 
'  Some  fotuteen,'  an  hour  after :  *  a  trifle,  a 
trifle.'  I  prithee,  call  in  FalstafT:  I'll  play 
Percy,  and  that  damned  brawn  shall  play  Dame 
Mortimer  his  wife.  *  Rivo !'  says  the  drunkaiti. 
Call  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Gadshili.,  Bakdolph,  and 
Peto  ;  V'RAKQis  following  with  wine. 

Poins.  Welcome,  Jack :  where  hast  thou  been  ? 

Pal.  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  1  say,  and 
a  vengeance  too !  marry,  and  amen  1  Give  rae 
a  cup  of  sack,  boy.  Lre  1  lead  this  life  long, 
I  '11  .sew  nether  stocks  and  mend  them  and  foot 
them  too.  A  plague  of  all  cowards !  Give  me  a 
cup  of  sack,  rogue.  Is  there  no  virtue  extant? 
\He  drink*. 

Prince.  Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a 
dish  of  butter?  pitiful-hearted  Titan,  that  melted 
at  the  sweet  tale  of  the  sun's !  if  thou  didst,  then 
behold  that  compound. 

Pal.  You  rogxic,  here's  lime  in  this  sack  too: 
there  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  vil- 
lanous  man :  yet  a  coward  is  worse  than  a  cup  of 
sack  with  lime  in  it.  A  villanous  coward !  Go 
thy  ways,  old  Jack;  die  >%hen  thou  wilt,  if  man- 
hood, good  manhood,  be  not  forgot  tipon  the  face 
of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a  shotten  hemng.  There 
live  not  three  good  men  unhanged  in  England ; 
and  one  of  them  is  fat  and  grows  old :  Gud  help 
the  while !  a  bad  world,  I  say.  I  would  1  were 
a  weaver ;  I  could  sing  psalms  or  any  thing.  A 
plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say  still. 

Prince.  How  now,  wool-sack !  what  mutter 
you?  149 

Pal.  A  king's  son !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  i 
of  thy  kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive  I 
all  thy  subjects  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild-  I 
geese,  I'll  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more. 
You  Prince  of  Wales ! 

Prince.  Why,  you  whoreson  round  man,  what'b 
the  matter? 

Pal.  Are  not  you  a  coward?  answer  me  to 
that:  and  Poins  there? 

Poins.  'Zounds,  ye  fat  paunch,  an  ye  call  me 
coward,  by  the  Lorcf,  I  '11  stab  thee.  160 

Pal.  1  call  thee  coward  !  I  '11  see  thee  damned 
ere  1  call  thee  coward :  but  I  would  give  a  thou- 
sand pound  1  could  nm  as  fast  as  thou  cansl.  ^y 
You  are  straight  enough  in  iWe  ?^ow\dt«K,  '^•ow  ^ 
care  not  who  sees  your  \>ack*.   ca\\  -^ovx  \Nv^v  ^ 


I 


I 


n  now  of  all  humours  that  have  /  backings  of  your   friends^    A.  pXas^ufc  w^otv  ^\v\v 
rrr  humours  since  Ute  old  days  /  hackingl  give  mc  them  t"hat  vAW laiCft  mt-     ^'"^^^ 


9  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  pracat  I  me  a  cud   of  sack-  I 
tadatght.  f  to-day.  »*«i.-  * 


am  a  TO^vic, 
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Ptituc.    O  villain !  thy  lips  arc  scarce  wiped  '. 
since  thou  drunkot  last.  171  . 


PptMs.    Down  fell  their  hose. 
Fai.  Began  to  pive  me  ground : ' 
Fill.     All's  one   for   that.     [He  drinks.]     A  !  me  close,  came  in  foot   and  hanc 

plagtie  (»f  ail  cowards,  still  s.iy  I.  1  thought  seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

I'rincf.     What's  the  matter?  Princf,     O  monstrous!  eleven  1 

Fal.     What's  the  matter!  there  be  four  of  us    growm  out  of  two  1 

here  have  ta'en  a  thousand  {xjund  this  day  mora-  '      Fal.     I$ut,  as  the  devil  would 

ing.  misbegotten  knaves  in  Kenda!  grec 

Prince.     "Wljerc  is  it.  Jack?  where  is  it?  back  and  let  drive  at  me:  for  it  was 

Fal.     Where  is  it !  taken  from  us  it  is:  a  hun-    that  thou  couldst  not  see  thy  hand. 

dred  upon  ]>?tor  four  of  us.  180  |      Prince.     These  lies  are  like  the 

Prir.ce.     What,  a  hundred,  man?  beget-*  them;  gross  as  a  mountain 

Fal.     I  am  a  rogue,  if  1  were  not  at  lialf-swcrd  |  ble.     Why,  thtu  clay-bniined  guts, 


with  a  dozen  of  them  two  hours  togclher.  I  have 
'saiped  bv  miracle.  I  am  ei-^ht  times  thuist 
through  the  doublet,  four  thrcugh  the  hose ;  my 
buckler  cut  through  and  through;  my  sword 
hacked  like  a  han-l-s-iw — cccc  signura  !  I  never 
dealt  better  since  I  was  a  man :  all  would  not  do. 
A  plague  of  all  cowards !     Let  thom  speak :  if 


jKitcd  f<x>I,  thou  whoreson, obscene.; 
catch, — 

FaI.  What,  art  thou  mad?  art 
not  the  truth  the  truth? 

Prince.  Why,  how  couldst  thtn 
men  in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was 
couldst  not  see  thy  hand?  cumc. 


they  spe.^k  more  or  Icsn  than   truth,  they  arc  1  re:ison:  what  .sayest  thou  to  this? 


villains  and  the  sons  ^f  darkness.  191 

Prince.     Speak,  sirs  ;  1k»w  was  it  ? 

Gads.     Wc  four  set  \\\y->\\  some  dozen — 

Fal.     Sixteen  at  le.i'.t,  tny  lord. 

Gads.     And  Ixumd  them. 

Peto.     No,  no,  they  were  not  l>')und. 

Fal.     You  roijue,  they  were  boi:nd,  every  ra:m 
of  theni ;  or  1  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads.     As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 


J\u'fts.    Come,  your  reason.  Jack, 

Fal.  WJiat,  up<m  compulsion? 
I  were  at  the  strappado,  or  all  the 
world,  I  would  not  tcH  you  on  comi 
you  a  reason  on  compulsion !  if  re: 
plentiful  as  blackberries,  I  would  g 
reason  upon  compulsion,  I. 

Prince.  I'll  bo  no  longer  f^iilt] 
this  sanguine  coward,  this  bcd-prcssii 
back-breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh, 

Fal.  'Sblood,  you  starveling,  yoi 
dried  neat's  nmgiie,  you  bull's  ptr?! 
fish  !  0  for  lireaih  to  utter  what  is  li 
tailor's-yarJ,  you  sheath,  you  bow-< 
standing-tuck, — 

Prince.     Well,  breathe  awhile,  ai 


fre^h  men  sot  ajxtn  us — 

Fal.  .And  unbound  the  rest,  anil  then  come  in 
the  other. 

Prince,     What,  fought  you  with  them  all? 

Fal.  All!  I  know  n(»t  what  you  c:dl  all;  but 
if  I  fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  bunch 
of  radirth :   if  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  , 

fifty  upon  poor  old  Jack,  then  am  1  no  two-lcggvd    again:  and  when  thou  hast  tired  il 
creature.  j  ci>mparisons,  hear  me  speak  but  thu 

Prinze.     Pray  God  you   have  not  murdcr'*d  I      Poins.     Mark,  Jack, 
some  of  them.  310;      Prince.     We  two  saw  you  four  se 

Fal.  Nay,  that's  past  praying  for:  I  have  Ixmnd  them,  and  were  masters  of  1 
peppered  two  of  them ;  two  1  am  sure  I  have  Mark  now,  how  a  pKiin  talc  shall  p 
paid,  two  roiiues  in  buckram  suits.  I  tell  thee  Then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four; 
what,  Hal,  if  1  tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  face. 
call  me  horse.  Thou  knowest  my  old  ward  ;  here 
I  lay,  and  thus  1  bore  n>y  point.  Four  rogues 
in  buckram  let  drive  at  me —  I 

Prince.    What,  four?  thou  saidst  but  two  even 


Fal.     Four,  Hal :  I  told  thee  four.  aao 

Poins.     Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fal,  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
thrust  at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado  but  to<iK 
all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

Prince.  Seven?  why,  there  were  but  four  even 
now. 

Fal.     In  buckram  ? 

Point.    Ay,  four,  in  buckram  suits. 

Fal.  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain 
else. 


word,  oui-facetl  you  from  your  prize, 
yea,  and  can  show  it  you  here  in  the 
Falstaif,  you  carried  your  guts  awa 
with  as  quick  dexterity,  and  roan 
and  still  run  and  roared,  as  ever  I 
calf.  What  a  sL^vc  art  th«^u,  to  hac 
as  thou  hast  dime,  and  then  say  it 
What  trick,  what  device,  what  f 
canst  thou  now  find  out  to  hide  th 
o|)en  and  apparent  shame? 

Poins.  Come,  let's  hear.  Jack; 
hast  thou  now? 

Fal.  r»y  the  I^rd,  I  knew  ye  a 
that  made  ye.  Why.  hear  you,  mjr  i 
it  for  me  to  kill  the  heir-apparentl  1 
upon  the  true  prince?  why,  thou  k 
as  v.iliant  as  Hercules:  but  bewan 


330  ^. 

Prince.     Prithee,  let  him  alone :  we  shall  have  |  licm  will  not  touch  the  true  prince. 

j   more  anon.  great  matter :  I  was  now  a  coward 

/      ^ii/.     Dost  thou  hear  me.  Half  I  I  skill  think  the  better  of  myself  an^ 

yn'Mcr.     Ay,  and  mark  thee  too.  Jack.  i  my  life  ;  I  for  a  valiant  lion,  and  cIm 

>*^    Do  so,  for  it  is  worth  the  Iwtcmng  to.  \  wvncft.    'ft>ax,\x^  \\v^i  V-^xd,  lads,  I  1 

Thrse  nine  in  buckram  that  I  told  thee  o(^  \  nave  \\vt  mowcv-    'tt.ttv>v««.^  <3«g(  > 

>f^/ftv.     So,  two  more  al r«ady.  \  v^tcV  \o-iv\viVVj  'c^^n  vcvTiv^wm , 


J^a/. 
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u !    What,  shall  we  be  merry  ? 

lay  extempore? 

»t :  and  the  argument  shall  be 

3" 
nore  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovest 

Enter  Hostess. 

,  my  lord  the  prince ! 

.t>w,  my  lady  the  hostess !  what 

t 

ray  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of 
would  speak  with  you:  he  $.iys 
•ur  father.  319 

him  as  much  as  will  make  him 
i  send  him  back  again  to  my 

uiner  c^  man  is  he  t 

man. 

th  gravit)rout  of  his  bed  at  miJ- 

i ve  him  his  answer  ? 

ee,  do.  Jack. 

id  I'll  send  him  packing.  {Exit. 

sirs:  by*r  lady. you  f(m>jht  f:iir; 

so  did  you,  Hardolph :  you  arc 
n  away  up<>n  instinct,  yuu  will 
:  prince ;  no,  fie  ! 

I  ran  when  I  saw  others  run. 
1,  tell  me  now  in  camcsi,  how 
vord  so  hacked  ? 
e  hacked  it  with  his  dagger,  and 
car  tnjih  out  of  Kn^land  but  he 
believe  it  was  done  m  fight,  and 
.0  the  like.  339 

d  to  tickle  our  noses  with  si)Ccir- 
:m  bleed,  and  then  to  beslubber 
h  it  and  swear  it  was  the  bKiiKi 
id  that  I  did  not  thi-.  seven  year 
to  hear  his  monstrous  devices. 
Uin.  th«.>u  stolest  a  cup  of  sack 
igd.  and   wert   taken   with    the 

since  thou  ha-^t  blushed  cxtein- 
Ist  fire  and  sword  on  thy  side. 
nest  away:  what  instinct  had-<i 
350 
rd,  do  you  see  these  meteors? 
»e  exhalations? 

think  you  they  portend? 
ivcrs  and  cold  pur-^es. 
,  my  lonl.  if  rightlv  taken, 
f  rightly  taken,  halter. 

-mter  Falstapf. 

1  Jack,  here  comes  barc-lx-ne. 
reet  creature  of  Ixjmbasi !  Ht»w 
:k,  since  thou  sawcst  thine  own 
3O1 
1  knee !  when  I  was  about  thy 
ras  ni>t  an  eagle's  talon  in  the 
!kave  crept  into  any  alderman's 
jiague  of  sighing  and  grief !  ii 
ike  a  bladder.  1  here's  villanous 
w  was  Sir  John  Hracy  from  your 
t  to  the  court  in  the  mominp;. 
eMowr  of  the  nortti,  Percy,  and 
?  #*•«  Amamon  the  bantinadn 
cuckold  and  swore  the  devil 


his  true  liegeman  upon  the  cross  of  a  Welsh 
hook — ^what  a  plague  call  you  him? 
Foifu.     O,  Glendower. 

Fit/.  Owen,  Owen,  the  same :  and  his  son-in- 
law  Mortimer,  and  old  Northumberland,  and  that 
sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runs 
o  horseback  up  a  hill  perpendicular, — 

Prince.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed  ajad  with 
his  pistol  kills  a  sp.arrow  flying.  380 

J'at.     You  h;i\e  hit  it. 
Prince.     So  ilid  he  never  the  sparrow. 
Fal.     Well,   tliat  rascal  hath  good  mettle  in 
him  :  he  will  not  nm. 
I      Prince.     Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  to 
praise  him  so  for  running ! 

Flit,  O'  horseback,  ye  cuckoo;  but  afoot  he 
will  not  budge  a  fooL 

Prince.     Yes,  Jack,  upon  instin<5k.  389 

Fal.     I  grant  ye,  upon  instinct.    Well,  he  is 

there  tfM),  and  one   Mordake,  and  a  thousand 

blue-cap-*   more :    Worcester  is   stolen  awav  to- 

j  night :  thy  father's  beard  is  turned  white  witn  the 

news :  you  may  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as  stinking 

I  mackerel. 

I      Prime.    Why,  then,  it  is  like,  if  there  come  a 
hot  Jtme  and  this  civil  btiflfeting  hold,  we  shall 
,  buy  maidenheads  as  they  buy  hob-nails,  by  the 
'  hundreds.  399 

Fat.  IJy  the  mass,  lad,  thou  sayest  true ;  it  is 
1  like  we  shall  h;ivc  good  trading  that  way.  But 
I  tell  me,  Hal,  art  not  thou  horrible  afeard?  thou 
:  being  heir-apparent,  c.>uld  the  world  pick  thee 
J  out  three  such  enemies  a;;ain  as  that  fiend  Dou- 
!  glas,  that  spirit  I'ercy,  and  that  devil  Glendower? 
'  Art  thou  not  horribly  afraid  ?  doth  not  thy  blood 
I  thrill  at  it? 

I  Prime.  Not  a  whit,  i* faith;  I  lack  some  of 
:  thy  instin6l.  409 

I  Fat.  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-mor- 
I  row  when  thcnt  comest  to  thy  father:  if  thou  love 
I  me,  practise  an  answer. 

tVince.  Do  tliou  :>tand  for  my  father,  and  ex- 
,  amine  me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

Fat.  Shall  I  ?  cx)ntent :  this  chair  .shall  be  my 
j  state,  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion 
I  my  crown. 

I  Prime.  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a  joined-stool, 
.  thy  golden  sceptre  (or  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy 
;  precious  rich  crowu  for  a  pitiful  baldcrown  !  420 
Fat.  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite 
I  out  of  thee,  now  sh.ilt  thou  be  moved.  Give  me 
I  a  cup  of  sack  to  make  my  eyes  look  red,  that  it 
I  may  l>e  thought  I  have  wept ;  for  I  nmst  speak 
I  in  passion,  and  I  will  do  it  in  King  Cambyses' 

vein. 
I      J*rince.     Well,  here  is  my  leg. 

Fat.  And  here  is  my  speech.  Stand  aside, 
I  nobility.  439 

//at/.     O  JeMi,  this  is  excellent  sport,  i' faith ! 
Fat.     Weep   not,    sweet  queen;   for  trickling 

tears  are  vain. 
//ost,    O,  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  counte- 
nance ! 
Fat.   For  God's  sake,  lords,  cotwc^  ttv"^  vna^S^^  \ 
queen ;  \ 

For  tears  do  stop  the  ftood-eates  ot  Vv«  «v«^ 

//rtr/.     0  Jcsii.  he  doth  \t  a&\\Vc  one  ol  ^t-afc 

harlotry  players  as  ever  I  «ec\  ^  .  x,\. 

^a/.    Peace,  good  pml-i»ol ;  ^cauce, gpoA\>c>fc.v 
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\  brain.  Hnrry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  wlicre  thciu  {  Prince.  That  villanous  abatftinabk 
'    spcndcst  thy  time,  but  alv)  how  thuu  art  accom-  '  of  vouth,  Falstuflf,  that  old  white-bear 

panied :  for  thouj-h  tlic  camomile,  the  more  it  is        Fal.     My  lord,  the  man  1  know. 
.    trodden  on  the  faster  it  j;ruws,  yet   >outh,  the  j      Prince.     I  know  thou  dust. 
I   more  it  is  waste<1  t}ic  MHir.cr  it  wears.    That  th>>u        F-il.     But  to  say  I  know  more  hi 
I   art  my  son,   I   \\.wi  i«rlly  tliy  mother's  word.  !  than  in  my^clf,  were  to  say  more  lb 

■  i>arily  mv  own  opini'>n,  but  oliioriy  a  vilhinoii.i  J  hat  he  i>  old,  the  mure  the  pity,  his 
trick  of  t1iin<:  eye  oirJ  a  f«>.ili0i  h m^lni;  uf  tiiy  do  witness  it;  but  tliat  he  is,  saving 
ncihtrr  lip.  that  doih  w.irrant  in.-,  ll"  tljcn  thou  .  cu«;c,  a  whorcniaster,  that  ]  utterly  de 
be  Sim  to  mc,  here  lies  the  {►)itii ;  why.  being  j^ii    and  sugar  be  a  fauJt,  Gtd  help  the  »"i 

,  tci  j;;e,  art  th,»n  soi>oipted  al  1  Sliall  the  blessed  sun  l>c  old  and  merry  be  a  sin.  then  many 
i  of  heaven  pro\e  a  iiii-hir  ;-.nd  cat  bkickbcrii:;s'.'  a  that  I  know  is  damned:  if  to  be  fat  be  J 
j  question  not  to  l)i;  a^kcd.  bliall  the  Mm  of  Kuijland  then  Pharaoh's  lean  kine  are  to  be  hw 
I  prove  a  thief  .nul  take  jmtvjs?  a  (iue-;ti')n  to  be  '  K<^d  lord;  banish  Peto,  banish  Bardo 
I  aslicd.  Th'.ii;  i> :.  thins,  Harry,  whicij  thou  hast  roiuii:  but  for  sweet  Jack  FalstalT. 
I  often  hennJ  of  i.nd  it  i.-.  known  \u  many  in  our  land  ralsufl',  true  Jack  Falstaflf,  valiant  Ja 
''    by  the  na'nj«)f  p. I'h  :  this  pitch,  a-i  ancient  writers    and  ihercfoi-c  more  valiant,  U^in;;,  si 

do  p'jMjrt,  df>!:h  defile;  sr^  c.oth  I'.ie  company  thou    Jack  laUia/lf.  banish  not  him  thy  H: 
,    kecpcst :  for,  Harry,  n-.iw  1  do  not  speak  to  th-.t;    Kmy,   banish   not   him    thy    Harry's 

in  drink  but  in  tear-;.  n'.»t  in  pleasure  but  in  pasr     Uinish  plump  Jack,  and  bani»li  all  the 
I    sion.  not  in  words  I'uly,  but  in  woes  alsy :  and  yet        J'riticc.     1  do,  I  will.  [A  kitoci 

I    there  is  a  virtuous  nun  whom  I  have  often  noted  lEacMMt  Hostess,  Franci*^  and 

•    in  thy  coir. pan v,  but  1  know  not  his  name.        4'Si  j  «        ^      r. 

!       J'rime.     What  manner  of  man,  au  it  like  your  j  Aeenttr  Bariwlpii,  ruMHin 

majesty?  1      Bard.     O,  my  lord,  my  lord !  the  s 

!  Pal.  A  goodly  portly  num,  i' faith,  and  a  c»)r-  a  mf)st  monstrous  watch  is  at  the  door. 
.    pulcnt;  of  a  cheerful  I  Mjk,  a  pleasing  eye  and  a        Piti.  Out,  yc  rogue !  Play  out  the  p! 

i    most  n  ibk-  carria,;: ;  and.   a-.    I    tiiiiik.   his  ae.*     **  ' .- .u..  i._u..ir  ..r -u_.  t'.l. 

1  S'jmc  fifty,  or,  by 'r  lady,  inclinirc;  ii'i  thn.e  sore  ; 
'  and  now!  rcmemlier  nic.  his  nanu  i-  FaL-talf:  if 
;   that  m.in  sliould  Ijc  lewilly  Kivcn.  lie  deceivetli 

■  me;  for,  H.irry.  I  see  Nirtue  in  his  louks.   If  then 
'.he  tree  may  !«  known  by  tlie  fniit,  as  the  fiuii  j  a  fiddlestick:  wliat's  the  matter  J 
l.y  the  trce^  tlicn,  percmpt-.irilv  1  speak  it.  there  '      Jiost.    Tlie  sherilf  and  .ill  the  watd 
is  virtue  in  that  Fal.staff:  him  keep  wiili,  the  rc^t  ^  door:  they  arc  come  to  search  the  hm 
b.inish.     And  t-.ll  me  now,  thou  n.tujjhty  varlet,     1  let  them  in? 
tell  me,  where  li.ist  t}ji>u  been  this  month? 

Prince.  Do^t  tiiou  ijica'-i  like;  a  king?  Do  thou 
Stand  for  me.  and  1  '11  rl.iy  uiy  father. 

Pal.  Dev")  ^c  mc  ?  if  i  hou  do  <t  it  h.ilf  to  gravely, 
so  nuuesrically,  both  in  word  and  mattirr.  h.inj; 
me  up  by  the  heels  for  a  r.ibbit-sucker  or  a  poulter'^ 
hare.  ^  4S1 

Priuce.     \\'«I1,  h'.-re  I  am  set. 

FaL     And  here  1  v:and :  judge,  my  masters. 

Prince.     Now.  Harry,  wlieiice  cuiuc  you? 

Fal.     My  noble  lord,  from  Ka^tchcaj). 

Prince.    The  compKiiuts  1   hear  of  thee  arc 


much  to  say  in  the  behalf  of  that  F«uj 
Re-enter  the  Hostess. 
I  I  est.     O  Jesu,  my  lord,  my  lord ! 
Prince.     Heigh,  heigh  !   the  devil 


grievous. 


P'ai.  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  arc  false:  nay,  1  'I!  j 
tickle  ye  for  a  young  prince,  i'  faith.  ^Ut 

Prince.  Swcarcst  tliou,  uiifrraciousboy?  hcnct-  : 
forth  ne'er  I«>ok  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  car- 
ried away  fn.tm  grace :  tliere  is  a  devil  haunts 
thee  in  the  likeness  of  an  old  fat  man ;  a  tun  of 
man  is  thy  coinixmion.  Why  doit  th«>u  converse 
with  that  trunk  of  humours,  tiiat  b.-)Iting-Iiutch  of 
beastliness,  that  swollen  jurcel  of  dntpsies,  that 

j    huge  bombard  of  sack,  that  stuffed  c1(Kik-bag  of 
guts,  that  roasted  Manniiigtrec  ox  with  the  pud- 

I    ding  in  his  belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that  grey 

'    iniquity,  that  faih?r  nifTLin,  that  vanity  in  years? 

j    Wherein  is  he  g.io  1.  1  at  to  taue  sack  and  drink 
// /  wherein  neat  and  cl;  inly,  but  to  car\e  a  capon 


Pal.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  never 
l)iecc  of  gold  a  omnicricit:  thou  art 
mad.  without  seeming  so. 

Prince.  And  thou  a  natural  cowai 
instinct 

Pa/.  I  deny  your  major:  ifyouwa 
shcnn*.  so;  if  not,  let  him  enter:  if  1 1 
.1  cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plaj 
bnn^in^  up!  I  hope  1  shall  sts  sovo  be 
with  a  halter  as  another. 

Prince.     Go.  hide  thee  behind  the 
rest  walk  up  above.  Now,  my  i 
I  face  and  good  conscience. 


Pai.     P.oth  which  I  have  had:  but 
i.-i  out,  and  therefore  1  '11  hide  me. 
Prince.     Call  in  the  sheriff. 

{Exeunt  all  except  the  Prma 

Enter  ShcrifT  and  the  Carrie 
Now.  master  sheriAT,  what  is  your  will 
Slu'r.    First,  ^lardon  me,  my  lord, 
cry 
Hath  f<i!low'd  cert.iin  men  unto  this  hi 
Prince.     What  men? 
^  h.  r.   One  of  them  is  well  known,  a 
lord, 
A  ^ross  fat  man. 
Lar.  As  fat  ns  butter. 

Prince.  The  man,  I  do  assure yoD, I 


/  ami  eat  it  f  wherein  ciin:iing,  but  in  craft?  wherein  ,   ^ 

,    crafty,  but  in  villanyY  wherein  viUanow,  but  \iv\  ¥ot\  m>j«:\^  axxVx'kVwivtbaLVc  employ* 

/  */y  thinguT  wherein  worthy,  but  in  nothing!  \  ALtvA»  AitTi«A'«^^^^^'a'VWj^«iaAM 

'       ^'a/.     I  would  your  grsLce  would  take  me  Vith  \ 'V\mi\.\  VvW,  Vl  xo-tcvawi>«  ^uom^iM 

^u :  whom  means  yms? gnicet  \  Send Yvxm  x»«^st»ei^i^.«.Mm^ 
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^  lie  iUI  Ik  diu^nl  v^ihid : 
«  ep(n«t  you  Scave  the  home. 
will,,  my  lard  I.    Tkerc  are  two  j^cntlc'  t 


mi 

CifmL    I  lay  Che  earth  did  shake  when  1  wM 

/Ii>i.    AnJ  I  iay  tlMS  ewth  was  not  sf  my^  mind, 
J  II"  you  siipp^^c  a^  fcirinj^  yuu  ii  Hhi>.jk. 
:  rubbery  IfKt  three  hundred  rnarlcs^     ]      iSioM'^^   The  hajvcn^  wcrcaU  ah  Are,  the  Cjirth 
li  nLiy  Lk  la:  if  he  have  robVd  iliese  j  did  trcEnUc. 

570  I      //^A  U,  ihci]  the  CBith  hhuok  to  Jtcc  (he  licave^a 
Viiwerable:  :]nd  so  farewclL  j  on  Arc, 

»d  niijht,  my  noble  lord.  And  not  in  tear  ^ryour  tmiirity 

I  think  it  t«  s[otid  m^irfciw^  11  it  not?     '  DtbcaKd  mtitre  uftcmir       brraks  forth 
!eEd,  mylonM  thlnkit  bpcLMi^D'cbiTk.  '       j^tran^'s  cnij     tim  oft  the  tecnuiif  earth 

{Ejcfimt  SAtrj^ iiuji  Citnriif.  \  Is  with  a  kind  of  c^hc  pinch 'd  und  vcx*<l 
ThK  >mJ    f3«C4   it  imiJiWD  ,i.^  w^U  as  ,  I>v  the  imprisoning  f<f  Uhruly  wind  ^q 

,  c;d!  him  forU;.  I  Wiihin  ^  whfth,fcjcTitaTgeiii(sntstHving^j 

hCKfft— Fase  xsteepbdiind  tlio  arras,  I  Shakes  Idarti  t?.ifih  snd  topples  down 

'  like  A  Ikjtk.  1  &[■  •  t  i^ru^n  towrr*.     At  your  binh 

Kftrkr  huwr  hiird  In    fctcljc^  br»*aih.     Un:  ^rth,  haviug  ihi*dislcmpcralJiiJe;, 

yijckcx.*.     \//f  Sfa*\:/:':h  his  pockets.     In  jxi-sson  shjuk. 
I  certain  pnffri.\     WJ.at  hast  thou        C/rnJ.  Crjuun,  of  many  men 

I  ^  do  nQrt  bear  these  crDtiiii;;^,     (iive  me  leave 
lAhiag  hut  |»p5Tt,  mr  lord.  I  To  tell  yoti  OACc  ag^n  that  at  niv  birth 

Ot^&«c  wnai  tiaty  bo.  read  them.       The  front  uf  bciivcn  wrai  fult  of  ftery  shapeA, 
ii^J  hem,  A  1. ar^/ii,     .        .     as.  ad.    lli    leasts  raft  from  the  mtDuntaina.  and  the  herds 
Itcn:,  :iaucj,        .        .  4d.     Were  -trangel    cUmufw    to  the  frighted  fiddt 

Itom,  Sack,  two  galbn>.  5s.  8d.  1  J'hcsc  sii^es:  ha         ark'd        cxtfA'^rtlbLary:      41 
I:tm.  A:v.hoviesand  sack  And  :.:i  tbc  i^f  w    life  dfl  *bow 

a^iertupiief,        .     as.  M.  I  i:v  t  in  tlteTull of  cummun 

Item  Bre^d  ob. 

0   Tnonttlou*      bill  one  half-p'fnny- 
ad  to  *ili    JntnJerabl«  dwl  of  «»(:k  !  |  Wales, 

Which  mils  ins  ptipil,  or  h.ith  r.-ad  to  me? 
An'i  biin^  liim  out  that  i^  but  \V(»inau\  M)n 

-      ^  .   -  C.»n  tr.ire  ii:-.:  in  th- te  Ions  wa'.  s  »»f  art 

i  thy  7ii:4C«:  sKaU  I>j  hot>rMrable.    Til  l  A:i'J  huld  i^^p^iee       deep  txpcrimcnts. 
fat  p  j:i;c  a  charge  of  fo^l    and      |      //r.\     I    jli  n*,:   tlicrc'.-,   no   man  sjK:aks  better 
3th  will   ki-;  a  mirch^f  iwei^c^core    :  Wchh.     1  "11  t.i  ilinncr.  ^o 

khali ';  u  i^iid  bj--k  Agun  with  adv.tn-        J/t-r/.     Pcac-.',  amain  Percy;   you  will  make 
ilh  !ai-'  Lctitncs  in  iht  morning;  .«:»  I  ■  him  mad. 

rrou.,  I'eio.  [J-lxi-unt.  1*11  I      Cleud.     1  can  call  ftp irils  from  the  vasty  deep. 

Ut^{     Why.  M  cart  I,  or  so  cm  any  man ; 
\\\\  wi    thev  come  when  y^u  do  call  for  them? 
dt'nJ.      WEiy,    I   cm   tc.ich  you,   cousin,  to 
command 
The  devil. 
Hot.     And  I  cin  teach  thee,  coz,  to  shame  the 
tievil 
r.ytollin;;  tnith  :  t'.ll  inith  and  shame  the  devil. 
11    tliiju    ha\c  pov/cr  to   raise  him,   bring   him 

hither, 
And  ril  b;;  sworn  I  have  power  to  shame  him 
hence.  61 

O,  while  y»)U  live,  tell  truth  anrl  th:imc  the  dc\il ! 
Mart.     Come,  ci>nic,  nj  more  of  tiiis  unprofit- 
able ch.it. 
GUud.     Tliire  times  hath  Henry  Holingbroke 
made  head 
.\gninr-tn;yjx,*i<^H.'r  ;  thrice  from  the  banks  of  Wye 
And  s:indy*lMiUfl    'd  Sesem  ha         sent  him 
Ij  .-'llcs".  lioaie  anil  wejther-b.'.iten  Itack. 
Hot.    H.)mc  wiiii..iji  b  j  .'is.  and  in  foul  weather 


I  Whore  is  he  living^  dipp'd      with  I  he 

I  That   chides  the   blanks  of  England,   Scotbnd, 


U  ebtf.  keep  daw.    we'll  Ttatf  it  at  | 
af«     therii  let     im  ?!erpi  till  day. 
nut  mihe  ot'^rniii,^     We  im\\%\  all  to  I 


»od  laorrow,  go  3d  my  lord 

ACT  III. 
Banger.     The  A  rckJi-acon's  house. 


SPI;E,  WokCKsTRK,    MORTiyiEK.  a».i  ■ 

Glemkiwer.  I 

pff ottii^es  are  faJf ,  the  parties  sure,  I 
iKtion  full  of  pr<j««p<.T>Ui  h':f)e.  , 

•d  Mortimer,  and  cousin  CJ.'cnJower, 
down  ?  I 

ITorcci^tcr :  a  plague  upon  it !  ' 

It  the  map.  I 

No,  hen;  it  i-s.  | 

?ercy :  sit,  eo-od  cousin  Hotspur,  , 

«HH  as  ofl  *i  Lanra>kte 
4ry«&  H»  cheek  Ityik^  pah  and  with 
li  he  wisheth  you  in  h-.iven.  10 

i  you  in  hell,  m  afi  49  he  heai?Owvn  < 
spoke  of.  I 

),Tnnchffn    at  pny  nafwiey      ! 
fheaven  full  of  ficiy  ihjpes, 

cre«sets:  and  at  my  birih 
uid  huge  fuundation  of  Lhe  carib 
a  coward. 


Hnw  'icapc*  he affue^,  in  the  devil's  name? 
Gletut,    Come,  here's  the  map:  ihall w^ d\N\(SLC  \ 
tmr  right  ^o  \ 

Accariiiiig  to  our  thvcrf  i\A  nrdtT  t;i?&Ti'^  \ 

Afflrt     The  arch  rteacf}Tihi;ii\'niW\d,i;4\X. 

tyr,  toie  wotildhavc  dnnt  st  thir  Mme  /  /nfo  three  Jtmir^  Vtfy  equaWy  - 
!5S^f!^,^-  tl_    '  kiucnett,  j  England,  from  Trent  aftd  S<iv  cm  KiiHwto, 
'^l  Bjrwuth  and  east  U  to  my  paitttaAv^vi^A*. 


tif  had  never  been  born. 
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JI  westward,  Walus  beyond  the  Severn  shore, 
Lnd  all  the  fertile  Iniul  within  that  bound, 
*o  Owen  Glcnd«>wcr:  and,  dear  coz,  liivuu 
!'hc  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
Lnd  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn  :  Ro 

Vhich  being  scaled  interch;uigeal)ly, 
L  business  that  this  night  may  execute, 
.'o-morrow,  cousin  l*crcy.  you  and  I 
ind  my  good  I.«)rd  of  Worcester  will  set  forth 
.'o  meet  your  father  anil  the  Sa>tti.sh  power, 
LS  is  appointed  us,  at  J^hrewsbtiry. 
iy  fattier  (Jlcndowcr  is  not  ready  yet, 
Jor  shall  we  need  his  help  thcie  fourteen  days. 
Vithin  that  spnct:  you  m.iy  have  draw  n  together 
'our  ten.ints,  fiiends  and  ucighI)ouring  gentle- 
men. 90 

GUmi.     A  shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you, 

lords : 
iml  in  my  condu<5l  shall  your  ladies  come ; 
Vom  whom  you  now  must  steal  and  take  no  leave, 
'or  there  will  be  .a  world  of  water  shed 
Jpon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hot.    Methinks  my  moiety,  north  from  Burton 

here, 
n  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours : 
ee  how  this  river  cmuks  me  cranking  in, 
ind  cuts  me  from  ihc  Inist  of  all  my  land 
L  huge  half-moon,  a  moiictn.uis  c;mtle  out.       100 
'II  have  the  current  in  this  plni:e  damm'd  up ; 
kud  here  the  smug  and  .silver  Trent  shall  run 
n  a  ncv,-  channel,  fair  and  evenly: 
t  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent, 
'o  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

CUnd.    Not  wind ?  it  shall,  it  must :  you  sec  it 
doth. 

Mori.     Yea,  but 

lark  how  he  bears  his  course,  and  nms  me  up 
Vith  like  advantage  «m  the  ■>ther»ide: 
•elding  the  opposed  continent  as  much  \  10 

LS  on  tlie  other  side  it  takes  fmm  you. 

Wor.     Vca,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him 
here 
ind  on  tliis  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land ; 
ind  then  he  runs  straight  and  even. 

Hot.     1  'II  have  it  so :  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

Glnid.     I'll  not  have  it  altcr'd. 

Hot.  Will  not  you? 

Glcnd.     No,  nor  you  shall  not. 

Hot.  Who  sh.'dl  say  me  nay? 

GUnd.     Why,  that  will  1. 

Hot.    Let  me  not  understand  you,  then  ;  speak 
:  in  Welj'h-  120 

GUttd.     I  can  speak  English,  lord,  as  well  as 

you; 
'or  I  was  train'd  up  in  the  English  court ; 
SHjcre.  being  but  young,  I  framed  to  the  harp 
lany  an  English  ditty  lovely  well 
Lnd  gave  the  tongue  a  helpud  ornament, 
k.  virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you. 

Hot.     Manv, 
Lnd  I  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart : 

had  lather  be  a  kitten  and  crv  mew 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers ; 

hod  rather  hear  a  brazen  canstick  tum'd,       131 
)r  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  the  axle-tree ; 
knd  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
il^othing  so  much  as  nn'ncing  poetry : 
'*i<i  like  the  forced  gait  of  a  snuffling  nag. 
G/tnd.     Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  tum'd. 


Hot.    I  do  not  care:  I'Ugbv^ 

land 
To  any  well-deserving  friend ; 
But  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  yc  WK, 
I  '11  cavil  on  t>ic  ninth  part  of  a  haSr, 
Are  the  indentures  drawn?  shall  we  liegii^ 
GifHd,    The  moon  shines  fair;  janwKIt 

by  night : 
T  '11  haste  the  writer  and  withal 
Bre;Uc  with  your  wives  of  your  dcpartmli 
I  am  afraid  mv  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  much  she  Joteth  on  her  Mortimer.      [I 
Mort.     Fie,  cousin  Percy !  how  you  ON 

father! 
Hot.    I  cinnot  choo^:  sometime  be; 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  iht 111 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his  pro 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  Anless  fish, 
A  dip-wing'd  griffin  and  a  moulten 
A  Cfiuching  lion  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  Mich  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  SB 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.     I  cell  yo« 
He  held  me  last  night  at  least  nine  hoi 
In  reckoning  up  the  several  devtli^ 
That  were  his  lackeys:  I  cried  'Iuub,'! 

go  to,' 
But  ovirk'd  him  not  a  word.  O,  he  is 
As  a  tired  horse,  a  railing  wife : 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house :  I  had  rather  I 
With  cheese  and  garlic  in  a  windmill,  bit 
Than  feed  on  catcs  and  have  him  talk  I 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendoia. 

.Mort.    In  faith,  he  is  a  worth; 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and 
In  strange-  concealments,  valiant  as  a  _ 
And  wondrous  affable  and  as  bountiAil 
As  mines  of  India.     Shall  I  tell  yon,  a 
He  h«>lds  your  temper  in  a  high  resped 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  natural  sa 
When  you  come  'cross  his  humow;  1 

docs : 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alhe 
Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  you  hlitl 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  repnwfi 
But  do  not  use  it  ofit,  let  me  entreat  f 
li'or.    In  faith,  my  lord,  you  an 

blame; 
And  since  your  comine  hither  have  do 
To  put  him  quite  beside  his  patience. 
You  must  needs  learn,  lord,  to 
Though  sometimes  it  show 

blood,— 
And  that 's  the  dearest  grace  it 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  present ' 
Defert  of  manners,  want  of  go.. 
Pride,  haughtiness,'  opinion  and 
The  le.ist  of  which  haunting  a  i 
l^seth  men's  hearts  and  leaves 

Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  ^ 

Begiiiling  them  of  commendatioB. 
Hot.    Well,  lam  schooFd:  gpodr 

your  speed! 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  lu  td» 

Re-rnter  Glbndowbk 
Mort.   l*his  is  the  deadly 
My  wife  can  speak  no  EngT' 
Gltnd.    My  daughter 
.  with  you : 


rapita  Ai 
Kps;  ikt 
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Ikr  toOp  ahe*ll  to  the  war^ 

d  father,  tell  her  that  she  and  my 

your  conduA  speedily. 
r-  speaks  U  her  in  M  eishy  and  shr 
answers  him  in  the  same. 
is  desperate  here ;  a  peevish  self- 
,  one  that  no  persuasion  can  do 
yrhe  ladv  speaks  in  Welsh, 
iderstand  thy  looks:    that  pretty 

30I 

our'sc  down  from  these  swelling 

51  in ;  and,  but  for  shame, 
y  should  I  answer  thee. 
The  lady  speaks  again  in  Welsk^ 
\y  kisses  and  thou  mine, 
eling  disputation : 
r  be  a  truant,  luve, 
•n'd  thy  language  ;  for  thy  tongue 
IS  sweet  as  ditties  higlily  jicnu'd, 
queen  in  a  summer's  bower,      210 

division,  to  her  lute. 
%  if  you  melt,  then  >%'ill  she  run 
The  lady  speaks  again  in  Welsh.  \ 
am  ignorance  it<^:rf  in  this ! 

bids  you  on  the  wanton  rushes 
:iwn 

▼cntic  head  upon  her  lap, 
ng  the  song  tliat  plcaseth  you 
i^elids  crown  the  god  of  sleep, 
•  blixxl  with  pleasing  heavmcss 
iffcrcnc'-*  'twixt  wake  and  "ilecp 
encc  betwixt  day  and  night       220 
e  the  heavcnly-harncss'd  team 
Icn  progress  in  the  east. 
I  all  my  heart  I  '11  sit  and  hear  her 

ill  our  book,  I  think,  be  drawn. 

so; 

icians  that  shall  play  to  you 

r  a  thousand  leagues  fmni  hence, 

icv  shall  be  here :  sit,  and  attend. 

,  Xate,  thou  art  perfe<5l  in  lying 

{uick,  quick,  that  1  may  lay  m> 

»,  ye  giddy  goose. 

[  The  music  plays. 
I  perceive  the  devil  understands 

rvel  he  is  so  humorous. 

t  a  good  musician. 

heu   should   you  be   nothing  but 

J  are  altogether  g«-.vcrn«.(i  Ijy  lui- 

till,  ye   thief,  aud  hear  the  lady 

rather  hear  Lady,  my  brach.  howl 

ouMst  thou  have  thy  head  broken  ? 

ben  be  still. 

er;  'tis  a  woman's  fault. 
ow  God  help  thee ! 
e  Welsh  lad/s  bed. 
Tiat's  that? 
t  she  lings. 

fere  the  Lidy  sings  a  irelsh  song. 
,  Kate,  1 11  have  your  song  too. 
bt  mine,  in  good  so<Jth.  251' , 


Hot.    Not  yours,  in  good  sooth !    Heart !  you 
swear  like  a  o>mfit-maker's  wife.     *  Not  you,  in 
good  sooth,'  and  'as  true  as  1  live,*  .nnd  *as  God 
shall  mend  me.'  and  *as  .sure  as  day,' 
And  givest  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths, 
As  if  thou  never  walk'st  further  than  Finsbury. 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady  as  thou  art, 
A  good  mouth-filling  oath,  and  leave  '  in  sooth,' 
And  such  pHX>tcst  of  pcpper-ginjjerbread,  260 

To  velvet-guards  and  Sunday-citizens. 
Come,  sing. 

Lady  P.     I  will  not  sing. 

Hot.  *Tis  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be 
red-breast  teacher.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn, 
I'll  .iway  within  these  two  hours;  and  so,  come 
in  when  ye  will.  [Exit. 

GlemL    Come,  come.  Lord  Mortimer;  you  are 
as  slow- 
As  hot  I^ord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
FJy  this  our  b*>ok  is  drawn  ;  we'll  but  seal,       270 
And  then  to  horse  immediately. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart.    \Exeunt. 

Scene  IL    London.     The  palace. 
Enter  tJte  King,  Prince  of  Walks,  and  others. 
King.     Lords,  give  us  leave;    the  Prince  of 

Wales  and  1 
Must  liave  some  private  conference:  but  be  near 

at  hand, 
For  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  3'ou. 

[Exrunt  Lords. 
I  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  so, 
For  some  displeasing  service  1  have  done. 
That,  in  his  secret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 
He  *11  breed  revengement  and  a  scourge  for  me ; 
Hut  thou  dost  in  thy  passages  of  life 
.Make  me  believe  that  thou  art  only  mark'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven    10 
T«i  punish  my  niistreadings.     Tell  me  elbe, 
Could  such  inordinate  and  low  desires, 
Such  i)oor,    such   bare,   such  lewil,  such  mean 

attempts. 
Such  b.irren  pleasures,  rude  .<K)ciety, 
A<  thou  art  match'd  withal  and  gr.jfted  to, 
Acco:np.iny  the  greatness  of  thy  blood 
And  hold  their  Ic-vt-l  with  thy  princely  heart? 
Prince.     So  please  your  majesty,  i  would  I 

could 
Quit  all  offences  w'ih  as  clear  excuse 
As  well  as  I  am  doubtless  1  can  piir^e  20 

Myself  of  ni.any  1  am  charged  withal :  [ 

Yet  such  extenuation  let  me  l>eg,  | 

As,  in  reproof  of  m.Tny  talcs  devised. 
Which  oft  the  ear  of  greatness  nce<ls  must  hear,      j 
r.y  smiling  pick-ihajiks  and  base  newsmonger^,       ' 
I  may,  for  some  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  faulty  wander'd  and  irrci;ul;:r. 
Find  pardon  on  my  tnie  submission. 
King.     Ijod  pardon  thee  I    yet  let  me  wonder, 

Harry,  | 

At  thy  affedlions,  which  do  hold  a  wing  30   1 

Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 
1  hy  place  in  council  th<»u  hast  rudely  lost,  I 

Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supplied,  I 

And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts  \ 

Of  all  the  amrt  and  princes  of  my  blood :  ' 

The  hope  and  expectation  <jf  vVi^  fvxut  \ 

la  niin'd,  and  the  soul  of  every  tuvxtv 
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Prophetically  doth  forethink  thy  fall. 
Had  I  so  lavish  of  mv  presence  been. 
So  cum mon  hack iiey'd  in  the  eyes  t>i  men,         40 
So  stale  ami  cheap  10  \iilij.ir  C"m[.nny, 
Opinion,  that  did  help  mo  to  the  crown, 
Had  still  kept  luyal  to  ixt-ises^ion 
Aiid  left  me  in  rcpiiteleKs  b.tnishment, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark  nor  likelihood. 
Uy  bcin^  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir 
Dut  like  a  comet  I  was  wonder'd  at: 
That  men  would  ti':ll  ihcir  childnni  ''riiis  i.s  he;* 
Olhcr<i  would  say  'Where,  which  iiI>c!in;;brokc''' 
And  then  I  stole  all  court vsv  fr'):n  heaven,         50 
Ami  drc«is'd  my-icif  in  su«:h  luimility 
That  I  did  pluck  aIloi;i;ini:e  fpmi  men's  hear:?, 
Lotid  shouts  and  <:dul;i'i.>ns  from  their  niimtii.<;, 
Kven  in  the  pre-encc  of  ilic  crowned  kinj;. 
Thus  did  I  l.c:p  my  pcrMni  frc^h  and  new; 
My  preiencv,  like  a  roLKiiKMilihcal, 
Ne'er  s'.'cii  b.it  w.jin.'.or'd  at:  and  so  my  state. 
Seldom  but  sM-ni-tuoii-i,  sii.,\ved  like  a  fea^t 
And  won  by  rarjne--i  --u  h  solemnity. 
The  ski[ipin;j  kin:^.  he  ambled  up  and  down      60 
With  shalliiw  jt^icr-i  and  rash  bavin  wii>, 
S«.Kjn  kindled  .mil  s<>,)n  burnt;  ciu-dcd  hib  sLitc, 
Mingled  his  n»y:diy  with  ca]>erin;;  fo<)ls, 
Had  his  great  mime  profaned  wiiii  their  scorns 
And  pave  his  onnitcn.ui:-:,  u:;.iinst  hii  name. 
To  luugh  It  Kd-iii;.;  1)  >\  -i  ^nd  >.tan<l  the  puvh 
Of  every  bearvll---»>  v;i:u  c  .iM;?;v::i'ivc. 
fJrew  a  comiianii-u  to  tlie  •-■^inmon  streets, 
Enfeoft'd  himself  l'>  p..Ma'.;Liiiy  : 
That,  b-rJn^  d.iily  sw.dl- w'd  l)y  men's  eye*,        70 
They  surfeited  will:  lu-ney  and  began 
To  loathe  the  in-te  of  s\v.-«;tness,  wliereof  a  little 
More  than  a  little  is  by  much  t-.^n  mucli. 
So  w!:cn  he  hafl  occa'.i-Mi  to  I'C  seen, 
He  wii-i  biit  as  the  cuckoo  ;;  in  Jur.c, 
Heard,  nut  rcj^aidcd  :  sc  n,  b.:t  with  such  eyes 
As  sick  and  blunted  \\\\.\\  community, 
Afford  no  extra* Tdin-iry  ija/e, 
Such  as  is  bent  on  su-a-lirve  majesty 
When  it  «.hiiiC".  scul-ini  in  admiiinf;  eyes;  So 

But  rather  tlrow^cd  and  Ivan.z  l!:<:ir  cyeidsdown. 
Slept  in  bis  f.tce  and  reu'Ic/d  '=uc.ii  a-pcr't 
As  cloudy  men  u  -e  to  ihuir  adversaries. 
Bcin^  with  his  preseiue  'luttcd,  :;'>rg'.d  and  full. 
And  in  that  very  line.  Hurry,  stamle.U  thou ; 
For  thou  hast  lo^t  tiiy  prin:ely  p.  Ivilcgc 
With  vile  ])irtlcii'atiou:  not  :in  eye 
But  is  a- weary  df  thy  comnnn  si.^ht, 
Save  mine,  which  li.ath  desired.  tr»  vce  thee  more : 
Which  now  dnth  that  I  woidd  not  have  it  do,    93 
Make  blind  its::lf  with  foolish  lcndornes>. 
Prince.     I  shall  hereafter,  my  thrice  gracious 
lord. 
Be  more  myself. 

King.  For  all  the  world 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour  wu.i  Richard  then 
When  I  from  Kram  e  set  foot  at  Raven. ;purgh. 
And  even  as  I  was  then  is  J'ercy  now. 
Now,  by  my  sceptre  and  my  soul  to  boot, 
He  hath  more  worthy  interc>.t  to  the  state 
Than  thou  the  shadow  of  succession ; 
For  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right,  100 

/fc  doth  fill  fields  with  harness  in  the  realm, 
Turns  head  agAinst  the  lion's  armed  jaws, 
.nd,  bci'n^  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  ihou, 
sads  ;inciexit  lords  and  reverend  bishop*>  on 


To  bloody  battles  and  to  bniiuDf  MBh 
What  never-dyin^  honour  hadi  he  foC 
Ai^ainst  renowned  DougL-u !  wiiOM  ^i^^ 
Whose  hot  incursions  and  great  wuMMfl 
Holds  fr Jin  all  soldiers  chief  miyciriiy 
And  military  title  capital 
Through  all  the    knisdoms  that  KbM 

Christ: 
Thrice  hath  this   Hotspur,  Man  ia  m 

clothes. 
Tills  infant  warrior,  in  his  enterprim 
Discomfited  great  DpugUs,  tA^enhiiafiH 
Knlarged  him  and  made  a  friend  of  1uB| 
To  fdl  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up 
And  .xhake  the  |x:acc  and  safety  of  our  Al 
And  what  say  you  to  thist    Percy,  Nodi 

land, 
The  Archbishop's  grace  of  Vork,  Donihl 

timer, 
Capitulate  against  us  and  are  up. 
liut  wherefore  do  I  tell  these  news  to  del 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes, 
\yhii;h  art  my  ncar'st  and  dearest  eneay! 
Thou  that  art  like  enough,  through  tbshI 
li.Lsc  inclination  and  the  start  of  spleen, 
I'll  fight  against  me  under  Percy'>  pay, 
'Fo  dog  his  heels  and  curtly  at  his  trovn^ 
To  sliuw  how  much  thou  art  degenerate 
Prime.     Do  U'jt  think  so;  you  shaDl 

it  so: 
And  (71  kI  forgivo  them  that  so  much  hsfSj 
Your  majesty '>  good  thoughts  away  fnmM 
I  will  redeem  aJI  this  on  Percy's  head      , 
And  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  dsf 
lie  bold  to  tell  yuu  that  I  am  your  son: 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  Uood 
And  stain  my  favours  in  a  bloody  maA^  1 
Which,  wash'd  away,  shall  scour  my  ihli 

it: 
And  that  shall  be  the  day,  whene'er  it  4 
That  this  .same  child  of  honour  and  leaM 
Thi^  gallant  Hotspur.  thi9  alUpraised  kail 
And  your  un i hough t-of  Harry  chance  l^i 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  hehOf 
Would  they  were  multitudes,  and  on  affj 
My  shames  redoubled  !  for  the  time  ^mi 
That  I  shall  make  this  northern  yoodlV 
His  glorious  deeds  I'or  my  indignities 
Percy  Is  but  my  fa(^r,  good  my  \at6f  ■ 
Tu  engross  up  glorious  decdn  on  my  Ml 
And  1  will  call  nim  to  so  strict 


That  he  shall  render  every  glory  Mk 
Yea.  even  the  slightest  worslnp  of  Dal 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  h 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  1  promise  hi 
The  which  if  He  be  pleased  I  shall  psi 
I  do  beseech  your  nutjcsty  may  lalva 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  inteamo^ 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  handi:  1 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  dHfl 
Kre  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  thiii 

King.    A  hundred  thousand  1 
Thou  shall  have    charge  and 
herein, 

EHttr  BLt7NT. 

Ro^  tvov,  V«^  "^iwcQW  ^  ^ 

«Y>eea. 
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So  bath  the  business  that  I  come  to 
of. 

mer  of  Scotland  hath  sent  word 
las  and  the  English  rebek  met 
Ji  of  thb  month  at  Shrewsbury : 
ad  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
be  kept  on  every  hand, 
tr'd  foul  piay  in  a  state. 
'he  Earl  of  Westmoreland  set  forth 
;  170 

ly  son.  Lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
rercisement  is  five  days  old : 
iday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  set  for- 

ywc  ourselves  will  march :  ourmeecinj; 
Tth :  and,  Harrv,  you  shall  marcii 
oucestershirc ;  by  which  account, 
3  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
I  forces  at  Bridgenorth  shall  meet, 
ire  full  of  business :  let's  away : 
feeds  him  fat,  while  men  dclav.      iSo 
{^lixeunt. 

L     Easickeap.     The  Boars- 1  lead 
Tivutm. 

rr  Fai-staff  and  Bardolpii. 
rdolpli,  am   I  not  fallen  away  vilely 
ast  a^Uon?  do  I  not  bate?  do  1  noc 
Vhy,  my  skin  hangs  alx}ut  me  like  an 
ose'  gown :  I  am  withered  like  nn  old 

Weil,  I'll  repent,  and  that  suddenly, 
n  «oms  liking ;  I  shall  be  out  of  heart 
1  then  I  shall  have  no  strenslh  to 
1  I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  inside 

is  made  of,  I  am  a  peppercorn,  a 
rsc :  the  inside  of  a  church  !  Coui- 
3US  company,  hath  been  the  spoil  cf 

ir  John,  you  are  so  fretful,  you  can- 

ly,  there  is  it :  come  sing  me  a  bawdy 
me  merry.  I  was  as  virtuously  Kiv.'n  | 
uan  necci  to  be:  virtuous  enou;;ii ; 
diced  not  above  seven  times  a  week ; 
bawdy-hou&e  not  above  once  in  a 
an  hour;  paid  money  that  I  bor- 
e  or  four  times;  lived  well  and  in 
ss :  and  now  I  live  out  of  all  order, 


ranne^t  up  Gadshill  in  the  night  to  catch  my 
horse,  if  I  did  not  tliink  thou  hadst  been  an 
ignis  fatuus  or  a  ball  of  wildfire,  there's  no  pur- 
chase ill  money.  O,  thou  art  a  perpetual  tri- 
umph, an  everla<iting  Umtirc -light !  fhou  hast 
saved  me  a  thou^'>and  marks  in  links  and  torches, 
walking  with  thee  in  the  n!ght  betwixt  tavern 
and  tavern:  but  the  sa':h  tiint  thou  hast  drunk 
me  would  have  b.iu};ht  mc  lights  as  good  cheap 
at  the  dearc>t  chandler's  in  Europe.  I  have 
mainiainud  that  salamander  of  yours  with  fire 
any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years ;  God  reward 
mc  for  it ! 

Hard,  'Sblood,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your 
belly! 

/'Vi/.    God-a-mercy !  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be    1 
heart- burned. 

Enter  IIosTKSS. 
H'jw  now,   Dame   Partlet  the  hen  I    have   you 

inquired  yet  wh')  picked  my  i>ocket?  6i 

y/<'j/.  Wliy.  Sir  John,  what  do  you  think. 
Sir  John?  do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my 
luiu?c?  1  ha>u  searchc'I,  I  have  inquired,  so 
has  my  husband,  ni.in  by  man,  l>oy  by  Doy, 
serv.int  by  servant :  the  tiihe  of  a  hair  was  never 
los:  in  my  house  before. 

Fal.  Yc  lie.  hobicss:  Bardolph  was  shaved 
and  lr>it  many  a  hair;  and  I'll  be  sworn  my 
pji'kct  was  picked.    Go  f^,  you  are  a  woman,  to. 

Ilust.  Who,  I.'  no;  I  defy  thee:  God's  light, 
I  w.is  never  call-.d  so  in  mine  own  hi>use  before. 

FaL     G  >  tit,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

llcst.  No,  Sir  John ;  you  do  not  know  me, 
Sir  John.  I  know  you,  Sir  John:  you  owe  mc 
money,  Sir  Ji;hn  ;  and  now  you  pick  a  <iuarrel  to 
beguile  me  of  it :  I  bijupjht  you  a  dozen  of  shirts 


f^ny,  you  are  so  fat,  Sir  John,  that 
■eds  be  out  of  all  compass,  out  of  all 
ompass.  Sir  John. 

thou  amend  thy  face,  and  I'll  amend 
tt  art  our  admiral,  thou  bearest  tlie 
e  poop,  but  'ti.s  in  the  nose  of  thee ; 
Knight  of  tlic  Cuming  Lamp.  30 
^hy.  Sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no 

,  1 11  be  sworn  :  I  make  as  good  use 
)r  a  man  doth  of  a  Death's-head  or  a 
iri :  I  never  see  thy  face  but  I  think 
■e  and  Dives  that  lived  in  purple : 
b  in  his  robes,  burning,  burning.  If 
y  way  given  to  virtue,  I  would  swear 
;  my  oath  shotdd  be  '  By  this  fire,  I 
mmam\  • '  hut  thou  art aJtocTcthcr  eiven  . 


to  your  bai.k. 

In/.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas:  I  have  given 
them  away  t  >  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have  made 
lx>lters  of  tliem.  81 

I/n^.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  holland 
of  ci^jht  shillinj;s  an  ell.  Ytni  owe  money  here 
besides.  Sir  Jolm,  for  your  diet  and  by-crink- 
injs,  and  money  lent  you,  four  and  twenty 
p<iund. 

Fu/.     lie  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

//osf.     He  ?  alas  no  is  poor ;  he  hath  nothing. 

Fa/.  How!  pxir?  look  upon  his  face;  wliat 
call  you  rich?  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them 
coin  his  cheeks:  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  What, 
will  you  make  a  younker  of  me?  shall  I  no:  take 
mine  ease  in  mine  inn  but  I  shall  have  my  pocket 
picked?  I  have  -lost  a  seal-ring  of  my  grand- 
father's worth  forty  mark. 

//osf.  O  Je.^u,  I  have  heard  tlic  prince  tell 
him,  I  know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was 
copper ! 

Fa/  How !  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  sneak -am : 
'sbh)od.  an  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him 
like  a  dog,  if  he  would  say  so.  zox 

Enter  the  Pkince  and  Peto,  marching,  and 
F  ALSTAFF  tniuts  tlum pUtyiugon  his  truncheon 
/ike  aji/e. 

How  now,  lad  I  is  the  wind  in  ibail  door,  iJ  l^a^l 

r.         -        /  '"'"^  **'*    " 
^mdeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy  /     Bard.     Yea.  two  and  two,  "Ncwgait  tadSivotv. 
,  cfoitcr  dmrkncss.      When  tbou^^t,     My  ford.  1  pray  you,  heir  mc.  
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Prsnef  WliAt  rajvsf  tliou.  MS»ti^»  Ouitkly* 
How  4yth  thy  hi.iih*)idl  I  love  him  well;  he  it 
an  honest  inm 

pSi/     1  ,  jihcl  li^t  to  mc, 

bind  iht  a 
h<iim«  I*  til 

Primr.  ^^  7 

/siA     \^  If  three  cr 

four  Imhcl-.  .iJ  a  &eftl*ri«!^ 

lof  my  fifai'dniiiieiv 

prtMce.     A  Irifle,  Kime  eight-penny  pi^it't'er. 

N.^tt.  ^n  }  tnbHl  him,,  my  lord;  and  I  jm^vi 
i  lv  ik>:  and,  my  k»rfli   he 

vuu,  I  lie  a  f*iul-inimlU^d 
he  would  cudgel  y««, 

/'r>it.r,      Wh;L[  I    1..:  did  llrtll 

//i"//.  There  *»  neiLUer  faith^  Lnithp  nor  woman- 
horad  in  me  tl  i'. 

/rf/,    ■];, 
Mewed  ijr' 
a  dwH-n  i 


..f    tlir 


r.l    ■ 


llicc. 


may  be  tFie  m..'|. 

G^Jh  yuu  lliit^ki,  ^'< 
//tfr/.     Suy,  wbai  thing  Y  wkat  OiiiigT 
J''*$/.     What   things    why,   a  ihiiig  to  thank 

God  un. 


ihsinlc   irnd  on^   I 

:  ;    I   urn   SH    honest 

knighthtitid  it^ide, 

..iuJiuod  Msitlt;,  thtin  iurl  ;i 

I  t'l  ive.  thou? 


:iTi  Otter! 
t\c4h ,'  a  man 


man  m  issiying  so: 


.  tJ.-N 


Hmi,     T   am  ik*  Om 
woidd   th  •  . 

tiion  art  k 

Art/.    ?-. 
Wd*l  to  s. 

kncYwi,  nf>! 

thou  or  11.1 1  y 
knave,  thou: 
Prutu\     lliou  5aiyt4t  tnje,  hc^^tcss ;  aiad  he 

»l.int[':T^    LJi.je    in-.I    tTrttiily.  in- 

/'  ^  iiii,  iny  111" I 

thi»  '1  Hini  II  ihoi: 

/'  •  ,  '    owe  y  oil 

]K)und  ? 
At/.     A  iKuu^^rid  ^miumfI    H^d  f    a   fnilhnn : 

thy  Irtve  U  wurth  a   itiilliutj :   thou   oweisl  rat; 

thy  Iwvc* 
//«#/.    Nay,  my  lord,  he  tailed  yatl  Jack,  and 

Mild  he  wuuld  cukdiTcl  voti. 

FaL     Did  1,  ^lMrd...lphT  ^  ifb 

Bmfvt.     li-i^e'^d.  Sir  }*'hii,  you  said  *o, 
Fni*    Yea,,  if  he  ^aUI  my  ring  w*5  amp"'' 
Priit^y     I  say  'u^  c4<p[N*ri  d.iiie'^t  thou  hg  ms 

good  a»  ihy  **ord  nowt 

^rf/     Wby,  HjI,  ihfiu  kiii.Ac-r    jis  thmi  art 

but  tmint   I   tlaru:    Imi  it   prhre-,    I 

f&ar  ihee  aa  I  fciu"  the  i  'l^jii"s  hIkIii, 

PrifH**     And  why  ii  ' 

^jii/i,     l*he  king  hlr.  Mird  a*  llie 

[//«/):  dtvtt  thfHt  ihmk  i  -  1  fc;ir  ihv 

^fke/jerfftay-.^tn  1    '     '  ;r.ii-.v,r.    v: 

/V/VlTff*.        fj,    if 

r»>am /*>r  ihkh,  (ruor.  nnr  nvinestv   tii   lh-h.  it...:-' 


.:  ftd 


aturcl  tn  thee  ;  t}^.<. 
Kff      ft,  Tduj. 


/• . 

thon 
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/^('A     Well  latd,  tny  i»ob 
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10  gcacmi  cnrrent  throtwh  the  world. 
cannot  flatter;  I  do  defy 
ss  of  •oochen;  but  a  braver  place 
cV  love  hath  no  man  than  yourself: 
ne  to  my  word ;  approve  me,  lord. 
rhoa  art  the  kin^  of  honour :  zo 

polont  breathes  upon  the  ground 
ward  him. 

Do  10,  and  'tis  well. 

(er  a  Messenger  w/A  Utttrs. 

t  hast  thou  there  f — I  can  but  thank  you. 

liese  letters  come  from  your  father. 

iMers  from  him!  why  comes  he  not 

Ift 

Ee  cannot  come,  my  lord ;  he  is  griev- 

dc 

onds  \  how  has  he  the  leisure  to  be  sick 

istling  time?    Who  leads  his  power? 

se  government  come  they  along?      19 

lis  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lord. 

■ithee,  tell  me.  doth  he  keep  his  bed  ? 

e  did,  my  lord,  lour  days  ere  I  set  forth ; 

time  of  my  departure  thence 

«ji  fear'd  by  his  physicians. 

would  the  sute  of  time  had  first  been 

iickness  had  been  visited : 

was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

k  now !  droop  now !  this  sickness  doth 


fe-blood  of  our  enterprise  ; 
g  hither,  even  to  our  carap. 
roe  here,  that  inward  sickness — 
s  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
drawn,  nor  did  he  think  it  meet 
ingcrous  and  dear  a  trust 
I  removed  but  on  hi^  own. 
give  us  bold  advertisement, 
ur  small  conjunction  we  should  on, 
fortune  is  disposed  to  us; 
v-rites.  there  is  no  quailing  now, 
:  king  is  certainly  possess  d 
urpoxes.     What  say  ^ou  to  it? 


Of  our  proceedings  kept  the  earl  from  hence : 
And  think  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  fatfUon 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause ; 
For  well  you  know  we  of  the  oflering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  striCl  arbitrement,  70 

And  stop  all  sight-holes,  every  loop  from  whence 
The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  upon  us : 
This  absence  of  your  uither's  draws  a  curtain, 
That  shows  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot.  You  strain  too  far. 

I  rather  of  his  absence  make  this  use:. 
It  lends  a  lustre  and  more  great  q^inion, . 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise. 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here ;  for  men  must  think. 
If  we  without  his  help  can  make  a  head  80 

To  push  against  a  kingdom,  with  liis  help 
W^  shall  o'erturn  it  topsy-turvy  down. 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  ioints  are  whole. 

Doug.    As  heart  can  think :  there  is  not  such 
a  word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland  as  this  tean  of  fear. 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 
Hot.  My  cousin  Vernon !  welcome,  by  my  sotil. 
Ver.     Pray  God  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome, 
lord. 
The  Earl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thousand  strong, 
Is  marching  hitherwards;  with  him  Prince  John.. 
Hot.     No  harm :  what  more? 
Ver.  And  further,  I  have  learn'd,  90 

30  I  The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  forth, 
I  Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily, 

With  stronR  and  mighty  preparation. 
I      Hot.    He  shall  be  welcome  Kw.  Where  is  his  son,. 
1  The  nimble-fooled  madcap  Prince  of  Wales, 
i  And  his  comrades,  that  daff'd  the  world  aside, 
.  And  bid  it  pass? 

Ver.  All  furnish'd,  all  in  arms; 

I  tAU  plumed  like  c&tridges  that  with  the  wind 
I  Baited  like  eagles  having  lately  bathed ; 
40  I  Olitterins;  in  golden  coals,  like  images;  too 

:  As  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 


our  father's  Sfickness  is  a  maim  to  us.  '  And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 

perilous  ^ash,  a  very  limb  lopp'd  off:  1  Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  yoimg  bulls. 

faith,  it  ts  not:  his  present  want  I  saw  young  H.irry,  witli  his  beaver  on, 

««- — 1— M  £ — I  -V-.  -•- J  I  ur:..  ....: ^_  u:..  .ui^u..    — 11 .1.. 'j 


than  we  shall  find  it :  were  it  good 
am<5fc  wealtli  of  all  our  states 
s«tT  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
haord  of  one  doubtful  hotir? 
gooJ ;  tfor  therein  should  we  read 


ittom  and  the  soul  of  hope,. 
it,  the  very  utmost  bound 
ictunes. 

'Faith,  and  so  we  should ; 
remains  a  sweet  reversion : 
ildly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 


.  His  cuisses  on  his  thighs,  gnllantlv  arm'd, 
I  Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather  d  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  scat. 
As  if  an  anu;cl  dropp'd  down  from  the  clouds. 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pcg.isiis 
50  '  And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 


f  retirement  lives  in  this. 
wodezvous,  a  home  tn  fly  unto, 
levil  and  mischance  look  big 
aidenheod  of  our  affairs. 


Hot.     No  more,  no  more :  worse  than  the  sun 
'  in  March,  iii 

I  This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.    Let  them  come  ; 
I  They  come  like  sacrificcs^in  their  trim, 

And  to  tlie  firc-cye<l  maid  of  smt»ky  war 
I  AH  hot  and  bleeding  will  we  offer  them : 
i  The  malted  Mars  sliall  on  his  altar  .<iit 
I  Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.     I  am  on  fire 
j  To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh  j 

And  yet  not  ours.     Come,  let  me  taste  my  horse,    1 

It  yet  I  would  your  father  had  been  I  Who  is  to  bear  me  like  a  thunderbolt  \wi 

60  ,  Against  the  bo.som  of  the  Prince  ot  "WaXts*.  \ 

and  hnir  of  our  attempt  /  Harry  io  Harry  shall,  hot  hor!&c  to  Vvotsc,  \ 

vnaaem:  it  wiU  be  thought  I  Meet  And  ne'er  part  till  one  drop  doN«w  a.  cot^*»      N 

uJkmnr act  why  heisawzy,  O  that  GJcndowcr  were  come  \ 

JesrmhyMdmcred^hke /      />/-.  There  \*  moxe  tve^K^"- 
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I  learn'd  in  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along, 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 
Doug.    That's  the  worst  tidings  that  1  hear 

of  yeL 
War.     Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frosty 

sound. 
Hot.    What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach 

unto? 
Ver.     To  thirty  thousand. 
Hot.  Forty  let  it  be :     130 

My  father  .and  Glendower  being  ooth  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  take  a  master  speedily : 
Doom-iday  is  near;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

Doiig.     Talk  not  of  dying :  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death  or  death's  hand  fur  this  one-half  year. 

yExeunt. 

Scene  II.     A  public  road  near  Ctwentry, 
Enter  Falstaff  and  Bardolmi. 

Fai.  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry ; 
fill  me  a  bottle  of  sack :  our  soldiers  shall  march 
through;  we'll  to  Sutton  Co'fil*  to-night. 

Bard.     Will  you  give  mc  money,  captain? 

Fa  I.     Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Bard.     This  Imttlc  makes  an  angcl. 

Fal.  An  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour;  and 
if  it  make  twenty,  take  them  all ;  I'll  answer  the 
coinage.  Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at 
town's  end.  10 

Bard.     1  will,  captain :  farewell.        ^     [Exit. 

Fai.  If  I  be  not  ashamed  of  my  soldiers,  I  am 
a  soused  gurnet  I  have  misused  the  king's  press 
damnably.  I  have  got,  in  exchange  of  a  hundred 
and  fifty  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  i>ounds. 
I  press  me  none  but  good  householders,  yeoman's 
sons;  inquire  me  out  contracted  bachelors,  such 
as  liad  been  a.skcd  twice  on  the  banns ;  such  a 
commodity  of  warm  slaves,  as  had  as  lieve  hear 
the  devil  as  a  drum ;  such  as  fear  the  report  of  a 
calivcr  worse  than  a  struck  fowl  or  a  hurt  wild- 
duck.  I  pressed  me  none  but  such  toasts-and-  I 
btittcr,  with  hearts  in  their  bellies  no  bigeer  than 
pins'  heads,  and  they  have  bought  out  their  ser- 
vices ;  and  now  my  whole  charge  consists  of 
ancients,  corporals,  lieutenants,  gentlemen  of 
companies,  slaves  as  ragged  as  T^zarus  in  the 
painted  cloth,  where  the  glutton's  dogs  licked  his 
sores ;  and  such  as  indeed  were  never  soldiers, 
but  discarded  unjust  serving-men,  younger  sons 
to  younger  brothers,  revolted  tapsters  and  ostlers 
trade-fallen,  the  cankers  of  a  calm  world  and  a 
long  peace,  ten  times  more  dishonourable  ragged 
than  an  old  faced  .indent :  and  such  have  17  to 
fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that  have  bought  out 
their  services,  that  you  would  think  that  I  had  a 
hundred  and  fifty  tattered  prodigals  lately  come 
from  swine-keeping,  from  eating  draflfand  husks. 
A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way  and  told  me  1 
had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets  and  pressed  the 
dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scarecrows. 
I'll  not  march  through  Coventry  with  them, 
that's  flat:  nay,  xmd  the  villains  march  wide 
betwixt  the  len,  as  if  they  had  gyves  on ',  for 
indeed  I  had  the  most  of  them  out  of  prison. 
There's  but  a  diirt  and  a  half  in  all  my  company ; 
tmd  the  half  shirt  is  two  napkins  tacked  together 
and  thrown  over  the  shoulden  like  an  herald's 


coat  without  sleeves;  and  the  ^ 

trutli,  stolen  from  my  host  at  Sai 

the  red-nose  innkeeper  of  Daveatr 

i  all  one;  they'll  find  linen enot^g^  oi 

Enter  the  Prince  aMdWtgm 

Prince.  How  now,  blown  Jac 
quilt ! 

Fai.  What,  Hal !  how  now,  m 
a  devil  dost  thou  in  Warwid^shir 
Lord  of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  y 
thought  your  honour  had  already  b 
bury. 

hrest.  Faith.  Sir  Tohn,  'tis  i» 
that  I  were  there,  and  you  too ;  I 
are  there  already.  The  king,  I 
looks  fur  us  ail :  we  must  away  all  1 

Fai.  Tut,  never  fear  me :  I  am 
a  cat  to  steal  cream. 

Prince.  I  think,  to  steal  cream  i 
theft  hath  already  made  thee  but 
me,  Jack,  whose  fellows  are  these  th 

Fai.    Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

Prince.     I  did  never  see  such  pi 

Fai.  Tut,  tut ;  good  enough  to 
powder,  food  for  powder ;  they  11  fi 
as  better :  tush,  man,  mortal  men.  1 

lyest.  Ay,  but,  Sir  John,  meth 
exceeding  poor  and  bare,  too  begga 

Fai.  'Faith,  for  their  poverty. 
where  they  had  that;  and  for  the 
am  sure  they  never  learned  that  of: 

Prince.  No,  I'll  be  sworn;  ua 
three  fingers  on  the  ribs  bare.  Bat 
haste :  Percy  is  already  in  the  field 

Fai.     What,  is  the  king  encampi 

irest.  He  is,  Sir  John:  I  fear 
too  long. 

Fai.     WeU. 
To  the  latter  end  of  a  fray  and  the  1 

feast 
Fits  a  dull  fighter  and  a  keen  guest 

ScEN  B  1 1 1 .    TAe  rebel  camp  mtmr 

Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  D 
yBKNo.v. 

Hot.    We  11  fight  with  him  tomii 

War.  ,  I 

Doug.    You  give  him  then  advan 

Ver. 

Hot.  Why  say  you  sot  looks  he  B 

Ver,     So  do  we. 

Hot.  His  is  cert:un,  ooi 

Wor.  Good  cousin,  be  advised 
night 

Ver.     Do  not,  my  lord. 

Doug.  You  do  not 

You  speak  it  out  of  fear  and  cold  be 

/  Vr.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglia 
And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  aj 
If  well-respetfted  honour  bid  me  otu 
I  hold  as  little  counsel  with  weak  N 
As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  d 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  faalll 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Doug,  Yea,  or  to-nSgl^ 

Ver.  I 

Hot.    To-nigt-.t,  say  I. 
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s,  eome,  it  may  not  be.     I  wonder 

smA  grest  leading  as  you  are, 
we  not  vhat  impediments 
r  eicpedition :  certain  horse 
Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up :    30 
orcester's  horse  came  but  to-day  ; 
>  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep, 
with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull, 
rse  is  half  the  half  of  himself. 
«  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
xmey-bated  and  brought  low: 
t  of  ours  are  full  of  re&L 
number  of  the  king  exceedcth  ours : 
e,  cotudn,  stay  till  all  come  in. 
[  The  trumpet  »<mnds  a  parley. 

'er  Sir  Walter  Blunt. 
x>me  with  gracious  offers  from  the 
30 
&fe  me  hearing  and  respedfc. 
ome.  Sir  Walter  Blunt ;  and  would 

m-  determination ! 

re  you  well ;  and  even  those  some 

sat  deservings  and  good  name, 

.re  not  of  oiu-  quality, 

inst  us  lilce  an  enemy. 

id  God  defend  but  still  I  should 

of  limit  and  true  rule 
inst  anointed  majesty.  40 

rge.     The  king  hath  sent  to  know 
your  griefs,  and  whereupon 
xtm  the  breast  of  civil  peace 
cihty,  teaching  his  duteous  land 
city.     If  that  the  king 
•  your  good  deserts  forgot, 
esseth  to  be  manifold, 
une  your  griefs ;  and  with  all  speed 
:  yoiu*  desires  with  interest 
Molute  for  yourself  and  these       50 
by  your  suggestion. 
ung  is  kind ;  and  well  we  know  the 

t  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
my  uncle  and  myself 
:hat  same  royalty  he  wears : 
Bras  not  six  and  twenty  strong, 
rid's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
led  outlaw  sneakine  home, 
;  him  welcome  to  the  shore  : 
teard  him  swear  and  vow  to  God  60 
o  be  Duke  of  Lancaster, 
ry  and  beg  his  peace, 
nnocency  and  terms  of  zeal, 
cind  heart  and  pity  moved, 
Lsunce  and  perform'd  it  too. 
!  lord.s  and  barons  of  the  realm 
ihnmberland  did  lean  to  him, 
less  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
roughs,  cities,  villages, 
on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes,  70 

ce  him,  proflTer'd  him  their  oaths, 
r  heirs,  as  pages  follow'd  him 
seb  in  golden  multitudes. 
as  jnreatness  knows  itself, 
le  m^<sr  than  his  vow 
aber,  vdiile  bis  blood  was  pomr,       . 


80 


Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspurgh ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edi<5ls  and  some  strait  decrees 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealUi, 
Cries  out  upon  nouses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  a>untry's  wrongs :  and  by  tnis  face. 
This  seeming  brow  of  iustice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for ; 
Proceeded  further ;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here, 
When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Blunt.     Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot.  Then  to  the  point. 

In  short  time  afker,  he  deposed  the  king;  90 

Soon  after  that,  deprived  him  of  his  life  ; 
And  in  the  neck  of  that,  task'd  the  whole  state : 
To  make  that  w^rse,  suflfer'd  his  kinsman  March, 
Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  placed. 
Indeed  his  king,  to  be  engaged  in  Wales, 
There  without  ransom  to  Tie  forfeited ; 
Disgraced  me  in  my  happy  victories, 
.Sought  to  entrap  me  by  mtelligcnce ; 
Rated  mine  uncle  from  the  council-board  ; 
In  rage  dismiss'd  my  father  from  the  court ;    too 
Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong. 
And  in  conclusion  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  safety ;  and  withal  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt.    Shall  1  return  this  answer  to  the  king? 

Hot.      Not  so,   Sir  Walter:    we'll  withdraw 
awhile. 
Go  to  the  king ;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  surety  for  a  safe  return  ag^in, 
And  in  the  morning  early  shall  my  uncle  no 

Bring  him  our  purposes :  and  so  farewell. 

Blunt.    1  would  you  would  accept  of  grace  and 
love. 

Hot.     And  may  be  so  we  shall. 

Blunt.  Pray  God  you  do. 

\^ExettHt. 

ScE.NE  IV.     York.     TAe  AjtCHniSHOT^s /alace. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  York  a«</SiR 
Michael. 

A  rch.    Hie,  good  Sir  Michael ;  bear  this  sealed 
brief 
With  winged  haste  to  the  lord  marshal ; 
This  to  my  cousin  Scroop,  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  directed.     If  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  haste. 

Sir  M.     My  good  lord, 
I  guess  their  tenour. 

Arch.  Like  enough  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael,  is  a  day 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 
Must  bide  the  touch  ;  for,  sir,  at  Shrewsbury,  xo 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand. 
The  kin^  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power 
Meets  with  Ix>rd  Harry  :  and,  I  fear,  Sir  Michael, 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion. 
And    what    with    Owen  Glendower's    absence 

thence. 
Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-ruled  by  pTO\Jbiec\!e% 
/  /ear  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  vicaV. 

16 — 1 
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'    To  wngc  an  instant  trial  with  the  king.  30 

Sir  M,    Why,  my  good  lord,  you  need  not 
fear; 
'ITiere  is  Douglas  and  I^rd  Mortimer. 
Arch.     No,  Mortimer  is  not  there. 
Sir  M.     But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  Lord 
j  Harry  Percy, 

:    And  there  is  mjr  Lord  of  Worcester  and  a  head 

■  Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

Arch.     And  so  there  is :  but  yet  the  king  hath 
drawn 
'    The  special  head  of  all  the  land  together: 
.    'rhe  Prince  of  Wales,  I^rd  John  of  I^ncaster, 
;    The  noble  Westmoreland  and  warlike  Blunt;    30 
;    .\nd  many  moe  corrivals  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 
SirM.    Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  shall  be  well 
'  opposed. 

I       Arch.     J  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear  ; 
.    And,  to  prevent  the  worst.  Sir  Michael,  speed : 
For  if  I^ord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Disniiss  hi«  power,  he  means  to  visit  us. 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy, 
And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against  him : 
;    Therefore  make  haste.     I  must  go  write  again 

■  To  other  frieuds;  and  so  farewell,  Sir  Michael. 

I  lExeunt. 

I 

I  ACT  V. 

'   Scene  I.     Tht  King's  camp  near  Skrcwsbnry. 

!    Enter  the  King,  Prince  of  Walks,  Lord  Joii.v 
OF  Lancaster,  £akl  of  Wrstmoreland, 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  Fai^taff. 
King^.     How  bloodily  the  sun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  busky  hill !  the  day  looks  pale 
,    At  his  distemperature. 
;        Prince.  The  southern  wind 

I    Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes. 
And  by  his  hollow  whistling  in  the  leaves 
Foretells  a  tempest  and  a  blustering  day. 
King.     Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sympathise, 
;    For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win. 
j  [  The  trumpet  sounds. 

I  Enter  Worcester  and  Vernon. 

\    How  now,  my  Lord  of  Worcester !  'tis  not  well 
That  you  and  1  should  meet  upon  such  terms    10 
As  now  we  meet.     You  have  deceived  our  trust. 
And  made  us  doflf  our  easy  robes  of  p>eace. 
To  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
NVhat  say  you  to  it  ?  will  you  again  unknit 
This  churiish  knot  of  all-abhorred  war? 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light. 
And  be  no  more  an  exhaled  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear  and  a  portent  so 

Of  broached  mischief  to  the  unborn  times? 

War.     Hear  me,  my  liege : 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours ;  for  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of  this  dislike. 
Kine.    You  nave  not  sought  it !  how  comes  it, 

then? 
^a/.  Rebellion  lay  in  hit  way,  and  he  found  it. 
/'rifte-r.    Peace,  chewet,  peace  I 


IfVr.     It  pleased  y^Kur  maid 

looks 
Of  favour  from  myaelf  and  all  oc 
And  yet  I  must  remember  you,  1 
We  were  the  first  and  dearett  of 
For  you  my  staff  of  office  did  1 1 
In  Richard's  time ;  and  posted  d 
I'o  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  ki 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate 
It  was  myself,  my  brother  and  h 
That  brought  you  home  and  bok 
The  dangers  of  the  time.  You  s 
And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  ] 
That  you  did  nothing  purpose  'g. 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  r 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  ] 
To  this  we  swore  our  aid.  But  i 
It  rain'd  down  fortune  showering 
And  such  a  flood  of  greatness  fcl 
What  with  oiu-  help,  what  with  ti 
What  with  the  injuries  of  a  want 
The  seeming  sufferances  that  yoi 
And  the  contrarious  winds  that  b 
So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irish  wan 
That  all  in  England  did  repute  h 
And  from  this  swarm  of  fair  adva 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  ' 
1*0  gripe  the  general  sway  into  y 
Foreot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncai 
And  being  fed  by  us  you  used  us 
As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckoi 
Uselh  the  sparrow ;  did  oppress  < 
Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great ; 
That  even  our  love  durst  not  c 

sight 
For  fear  of  swallowing ;  but  with 
We  were  enforced,  for  safety  sak 
Out  of  your  sight  and  raise  this  p 
Whereby  we  stand  opposed  by  si 
As  you  yourself  have  forged  agai 
By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  com 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troC 
Sworn  to  us  in  yoiur  younger  ente 
King.  These  things  indeed  y 
late, 
Proclaim'd  at  market-crosses,  rea 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fme  colour  that  may  x 
Of  fickle  changelings  and  poor  di 
Which  gape  and  rub  the  elbow  ai 
Of  hurlyburly  innovation  : 
And  never  yet  did  insurrc(5lion  « 
Such  water-colours  to  impaint  hii 
Nor  moody  beggars,  starving  for 
Of  pellmell  havoc  and  confusion. 
Prince.     In  both  yoiu:  armies 

soul 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  eaoo 
If  once  they  join  in  trial.     Tell  yt 
The   Prince  of  Wales  doth  joi 

world 
In  praise  of  Henry  Percy :  by  mj 
This  present  enterprise  set  on  hii 
I  do  not  think  a  biaver  gentleam 
More  adlive-valiant  or  more  valii 
More  daring  or  more  bold,  is  OMI 
To  grace  this  latter  age  with  b4N 
For  my  part,  1  may  speak  it  to  ■ 
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ant  beea  to  chivalry : 
ar  he  doth  account  me  too ; 
3i«  my  Cather's  majesty^- 
t  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 

name  and  estimation, 

nve  the  blood  on  either  side. 


ngle  n 
ales,  1 


nd.  Prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  vcn- 

«c, 

tiefations  infinite 

gainst  it.    No,  good  Worcester,  no, 

'  people  well ;  even  those  we  love 

Bwd  upon  your  ctMisin's  part ; 

cy  take  thw  ofler  of  our  grace, 

I  they  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
friend  again  and  I  Ml  be  nu : 
cousin,  and  bring  me  word 

II  do :  but  if  he  will  not  yield,        no 
dread  correAion  wait  on  us 

lall  do  their  office.     So,  be  gone ; 
now  be  troubled  with  reply : 
r ;  take  it  advisedly. 

\ExeuKt  Worcester  €uid  Verttcn. 
It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life : 
s  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
It  against  the  world  in  armsi. 
[ence,  therefore,  every  leader  to  his 

r  answer,  will  we  set  on  them : 
friend  us,  as  our  cause  is  just !       120 
nut  all  but  tht  Prince  of  Wales  and 
Falstaff. 
I,  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  battle 
;  me,  so :  'tis  a  point  of  friendship. 
Nothing  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee 
lip.     Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell, 
rould  'twere  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all 

Why,  thou  owest  Cod  a  death. 

\Kxit. 
(  not  due  yet;  I  would  be  loath  to 
fore  his  day.  What  need  I  be  so 
h  him  that  calls  not  on  me?  Well, 
t:  honour  pricks  ine  on.  Yea,  but 
Tiax  prick  me  off  when  T  come  on? 
Can  honour  set  to  a  leg?  no:  or  nn 
•  take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound? 
r  hath  no  skill  in  surgery,  then?  no. 
lOur?  a  word.  What  is  in  that  word 
at  is  that  honour?  air.  A  trim  reck- 
10  hath  it?  he  that  died  o'  Wednes- 
be  feel  it?  no.  Doth  he  hear  it?  no. 
ble,  then.  Yea,  to  the  dead.  But 
ive  with  the  living?  no.  Why?  dc- 
noC  culTer  it  Therefore  I'll  none  of 
is  a  mere  scutdieon:  and  so  ends 
a.  \,Exit. 

nfB  II.     The  rebel  camp. 

r  WoKCKSTER  and  Vernon. 

,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  know.  Sir 

d. 

lad  kind  ofler  of  the  king. 

ffCTD  beat  he  did. 

Then  are  we  all  undone. 
■Uc^  h  cannot  be. 
Mild  beep  hia  word  in  loving  us: 
mA  oa  still  and  find  a  time 


To  punish  this  offence  in  other  faults:  | 

Suspicion  all  our  lives  shall  be  stuck  full  of  eye.s ;  , 

For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox.  ! 

Who,  ne'er  so  tame,  so  cherish'd  and  lock'd  up,  xo  | 

Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors.  1 

Look  how  we  can,  or  sad  or  merrily,  j 

Interpretation  will  misquote  our  looks,  • 

And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall,  1 
The  better  cherish'd,  still  the  nearer  death. 

My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  forgot ;  I 

It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth  and  heat  of  blood,  | 

And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege,  1 
A  hare-brain'd  Hotspur,  govern  d  by  a  spleen : 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head                      ao 

And  on  his  father's ;  we  did  train  him  on,  j 
And,  his  corruption  being  ta'cn  from  us, 
We,  as  the  sprmg  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know. 

In  any  case,  the  oft'er  of  the  king.  | 

Ver.     Deliver  what  you  will ;  I  'II  say  'tis  ao. 

Here  comes  your  cousin.  j 

Enter  Hotspur  and  Douglas.  ! 

Hot.     My  uncle  is  return'd :  | 

Deliver  up  my  Lord  of  Westmoreland.  | 

Uncle,  what  news  ?  30 

Wor.    The  king  will  bid  you  battle  presently. 

Doug.     Defy  him  by  the  Lord  of  Westmore- 
land. 

Hot.     Lord  DougLis,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 

Doug.     Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly. 

{Exit. 

Wor.    There  is  no  seeming  mercy  in  the  king. 

Hot.     Did  you  beg  any?    G'»d  forbid ! 

Wor.     I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievances,         i 
Of  his  oath-breaking ;  which  he  mended  thus. 
By  now  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn  : 
He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors;  and  will  scourge    40   j 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us.  \ 


Re-enter  Douglas. 


Dou^.     Arm,  gentlemen ;  to  arms !  for  I  have 

thrown 
A  brave  defiance  in  King  Henry's  teeth. 
And    Westmoreland,    that    was    engaged,     did 

bear  it; 
Which  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 
Wor.      The   Prince   of  Wales    stepp'd    forth 

before  the  king. 
And,  nephew,  challenged  you  to  single  fight. 
Hot.      O,   would   the    quarrel   lay   upon    our 

heads. 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day 
But  I  and  Harry  Monmouth !  Tell  me,  tell  me,  50 
How  show'd  his  tasking?  seem'd  it  in  contempt? 

Ver.     No,  by  my  soul ;  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urged  more  modestly. 
Unless  a  brother  should  a  brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man : 
Trimm'd  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  tongne, 
Spoke  your  ciescrvings  like  a  chronicle. 
Making  you  ever  better  th.in  his  praise 
By  still  aispraising  praise  valued  with  you : 
And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 
He  made  a  blushing  cital  of  himself ; 
And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a  grace 
As  if  he  master'd  there  a  doixbVe  upvnX 
Of  leaching  and  of  learning  msXaTvlVf. 
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.   Inhere  did  he  pause :  but  let  me  tell  the  world, 

.    If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 
England  did  never  owe  so  sweet  a  hope. 
So  much  misconstrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Noi.     Cousin,  I  think  thou  urt  enamoured    70 
On  his  follies :  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince  so  wild  a  libertine. 
But  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  soldier's  arm, 
That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy. 
Arm,   arm  with  speed:   and,   fellows,   soldiers, 

friends. 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue. 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Afess.     My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you.       80 

I       Hot.     I  cannot  read  them  now. 
O  gentlemen,  the  lime  of  life  is  short ! 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely  were  too  long. 
If  Hie  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point, 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 

i   An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings ; 

I    If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  us! 
Now,  for  our  consciences,  the  arms  arc  lair. 
When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  is  just. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 
Mess.     My  lord,  prepare ;  the  king  comes  on 
apace.  90 

;       Hot.     I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my 
tale, 
For  I  profess  not  talking ;  only  this — 
Let  each  man  do  his  best :  and  here  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
;   With  the  best  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now,  Esperance !    Percy  !  and  set  on. 
Sound  all  the  lofty  instruments  of  war. 
And  by  that  music  let  us  all  embrace ; 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  us  never  shall    zoo 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 
[  The  trumpets  sound.  T/tey  embrace  ^  and  exeunt. 

Scene  III.     Plain  between  the  camfs. 

The  King  enters  with  his  pettier.  Alarum  to 
the  battle.  Then  enter  Douglas  and  Sir 
Walter  Blunt. 

Blunt.    What  is  thy  name,  that  iu  the  battle 
thus 
Thou  crossest  me?  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head? 

Doug.  Know  then,  ray  name  is  Douglas : 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt.    They  tell  thee  true. 

Doug.    The  Lord  of  Suflbrd  dear  to-day  hath 
bought 
Thy  likeness,  for  instead  of  thee,  Kin^  Harry, 
Thu  sword  hath  ended  him :  so  shall  u  thee, 
Uidess  thou  yield  thee  as  my  {Mrisoner.  xo 

BistMi,     I  was  not  bom  a  yielder,  thou  proud 
Scot: 
And  thou  shalt  find  a  king  that  will  revenge 
JLoixl  Stafford's  death.       [  Tkey/igkt,    Dotueleu 


Enter  HoTSPinu 

Hot.  O  Douglas,  hadst  thou  fo 
don  thus, 
I  never  had  triumph'd  upon  a  See 
Douf.    All's  done,  all's  woo:  1 

lies  the  king. 
Hot.    Where? 
Doug.     Here. 

Hot.    This  Douglas?  ao:  I  1 

full  well : 

A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name 

.Semblably  fumish'd  like  the  king 

Doug.    A  fool  go  with   thy  « 

goes! 

A  borrow'd  title  hast  thou  bought 

Why  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou 

liot.    The  king  hath  many  m 

coats. 
Doug.     I^tyiit  by  my  sword,  I  ' 
coats; 
I  '11  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piect 
Until  1  meet  the  king. 

Hot.  Up,  and  aw 

Our  soldiers  stand  full  fairly  for  tl 

Alarum.  Enter  YKXJ&tKt 
Fal.  Though  I  could  'scape  st 
don,  I  fear  the  shot  here;  hm's 
upon  the  pate.  Soft !  who  are  y 
Blunt:  there's  honour  for  you !  he 
I  am  as  hot  as  molten  lead,  and 
(yod  keep  lead  out  of  me  !  I  need 
than  mine  own  bowels.  I  have 
muffins  where  they  are  peppere 
three  of  my  hundred  and  fifty  1 
they  are  for  the  town's  end,  to  \ 
But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  the  Prinxb. 

Prince.    What,  sund'sl  thou  i 

me  thy  sword : 

Many  a  nobleman  lies  stark  and  s 

Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enen 

Whose  deaths  are  yet  unreveni 

lend  me  thy  sword. 

Fal.  O  Hal,  I  prithee,  gm 
breathe  awhile.  Turk  Gregory  1 
deeds  in  arms  as  I  have  done  tJU 
paid  Percy,  I  have  made  him  sure 

Prince.  He  is,  indeed ;  and  lir 
I  prithee,  lend  me  thy  sword. 

Fal.  Nay,  before  God,  Hal 
alive,  thou  get'st  not  my  swocd 
pistol,  if  thou  wilt. 

Prince.     Give  it  me  :  what,  is  i 

Fal.     Ay,  Hal:  'tis  hot,  'tis  he 

will  sack  a  city.    [  The  Princt  dwk 

finds  it  to  he  t 

Prince.  What,  is  it  a  time  to 
now  ?  [He  throws  the  Saitie  4 

Fal.  Well,  if  Percy  be  aliv*.  1 
If  he  do  come  in  my  way.  ao :  tf 
come  in  his  willingly,  let  him  mmi 
of  me.  I  like  iu>t  such  grinaiH 
Walter  hath :  give  me  life :  whiS 
so;  if  not,  honour  comes  uuIooImA 
an  end. 
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K  lY.    Attotkgrp»rt  of  the  field. 

EjCCurswHS.     Enter  the  KfNO,   the 
,   Lord  John  of  Lancastek,    and 

P  WssmOKKLAKD. 

I  prithee, 

thdraw  thyself ;  thoo  bleed'st  too  much. 
I  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 
Not  I,  my  lord,  unieas  I  did  bleed  too. 

I  beseech  TOur  magesty,  make  up, 
retirement  do  amaue  your  friends. 
I  will  do  so. 

of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tent. 
Come,  my  lord,  I  '11  lead  you  to  your 

Lead  me,  my  lord?  I  do  not  need 
help:  10 

forbid  a  shallow  scratch  should  drive 
X  of  Wales  from  such  a  field  as  this, 
tm'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on, 
s*  arms  triumph  in  massacres  I 
We  breathe  too  long:  come,  cousin 
tmoreland, 

this  way  lies ;  for  God'.«  sake,  come. 
*nnt  Prince  John  and  Westmoreland. 

By  God,  thou  hast  deceived  me,  Lan- 

think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit : 
loved  thee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
I  do  respedl  thee  as  my  souL  30 

I  saw  nim  hold  Lord  Percy  at   the 
t 

er  mafaitenance  than  I  did  look  for 
1  migrown  warrior. 

O,  this  boy 
tde  to  us  all !  \,Exit. 

Enter  Douci.AS. 
Another  king !  they  grow  like  Hydra's 
s: 

>atiglas,  fatal  to  all  those 
duMe  colours  on  them :  what  art  thou, 
teTfeic*st  the  person  of  a  king? 
The   king    himself;    who,    Douglas, 
cs  at  heart 

if  his  shadows  thou  hast  met  30 

le  very  king.     I  have  two  boys 
y  and  thyself  about  the  field : 
I  tlioa  iaJTst  on  me  so  luckily, 

I  thee :  so,  defend  thyself. 
fear  thoa  art  another  counterfeit ; 
■  fiddi,  thcra  beaHst  thee  like  a  king : 
[  am  sure  thou  art,  whoe'er  thou  be, 
:  via  thee.         [  They  fight;  the  King 

m  danger^  re-enter  Prince  0/  Wales. 

Hold  np  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  thou 
ke 
lold  it  up  again  !  the  spirits  40 

""-^-y,  Stafford,  Blunt,  are  in  my 


:  of  Wales  that  threatens  thee  ; 
th  but  he  means  to  pay. 
{They  fight:  Douglas  files, 
Wf  lord :  how  fares  your  grace? 
M  Gcwsey  hath  for  succour  sent, 
fcOiftan:  1 11  to  Clifton  straight 
Bttnr,  aad  breathe  awhile : 
imfsiif'd  thy  lost  opinkm, 
A  iImb  ■mkest  come  tender  of  my  la/e, 


In  this  fair  rescue  thou  hast  brought  to  me.       50 
Prince,    O  God  !  they  did  me  too  much  injury 
That  ever  said  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  mieht  have  let  alone 
I1ie  insulting  hand  of  Douglas  over  you. 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  world 
And  saved  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  son. 
King.    Make  up  to  Clifton :  I  'U  to  Sir  Nicholas 
Uawsey.  {ExiL 

Enter  Hotspur. 
Hoi.     If  I  mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Mon- 
mouth. 
Prince.    Thou  speak'st  as  if  I  would  deny  my 
name.  60 

Hot.     My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 
Prince.  Why,  then  I  see 

A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  am  the  Prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign. 
Of  Harry  Percy  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
Hot.     Nor  shall  it,  Harry;  for  the  hour  is 
come 
To  end  the  one  of  us ;  and  would  to  God 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  .is  mine ! 
Prince.     I  *U  make  it  greater  ere  I  part  from 
thee ;  71 

And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
1  '11  crop,  to  make  a  gariand  for  my  head. 
Hot.     I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities. 

IThcyfight. 

Enter  Falstaff. 
Fal.     Well  said,  Hal  \  to  it.  Hal !    Nay,  you 
shall  find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

Re-enter  Doi'GI.as;  he  fights  with  Falstaff, 
who /alls  down  as  ij  he  were  dead^  and  exit 
Douglas.     Hotspur  is  wounded^  and /alls. 
Hot.     O,  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my 
youth ! 
I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life 
Than  those  proud  tides  thou  hast  won  of  me ; 
They  wound  my  thoughts  worse  than  thy  sword   | 
my  flesh :  80   ■ 

But  thought 's  the  slave  oi  life,  and  life  time's  fool ; 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world, 
MuAt  h:\vc  %  stop.     O,  I  could  prophesy,  | 

But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death  j 

Lies  on  my  tongue :  no,  Percy,  thou  art  dust. 
And  food  for —  \^Dies.    ' 

Prince,     For  worms,  brave   Percy:  fare  thee    ; 
well,  great  heart !  j 

111-weaved  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk !    I 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit,  j 

A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound ;  90    ' 

But  now  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth  , 

Is  room  enough :  this  earth  that  bears  thee  dead 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  zeal : 
But  let  my  favours  hide  thv  mangled  face :  | 

And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  I  11  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness.  \ 

Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  w\i\v  iViee  Xo\k!evt«tv.\ 
Thy  jgnonaioy  sleep  with  thte  \u  Vhe  sra.v«,     \<3o 
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Hui  nut  rciui  robcrVl  i  i  thy  epitaph ! 

{Hf  spietk  Falstaff 0H  the pnmtnd. 
What,  old  acquaintance  I  could  not  all  this  flesh 
Keep  in  a  little  life?    1\>or  Jack,  farewell! 
I  could  hr.ve  better  spared  a  better  man : 
O,  I  shoukl  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee, 

j    If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity ! 

I    Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day, 

[  Though  many  dearer,  in  this  blood v  fray. 
KmbcwcU'd  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by: 
Till  then  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  [Exit,  no 
Fal.  [Rising  «/]  Kmbowelled!  if  thou  em- 
bowel me  to-day,  I  'II  give  you  leave  to  powder 
me  and  eat  me  too  to-morrow.  'Sblood,  'twas 
lime  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termaf;ant  Scot 
had  paid  me  scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit?  I  lie, 
I  am  no  counterfeit:  to  die,  is  to  be  a  counter- 
feit ;  for  he  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man  who 
hath  not  the  life  of  a  man  :  but  to  cotmterfcit 
dyin^.  when  a  man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no 
omnterfcit,  but  the  true  and  perfe<it  image  of 
life  indeed.  The  better  part  of  valour  is  discre- 
tion ;  in  the  which  better  part  I  have  saved  my 
life.  'Zounds,  I  am  afraid  of  this  gtmpowder 
Percy,  though  he  lie  dc.id  :  how,  if  he  !»hi>uld 
counterfeit  tCM»  and  rise?  by  my  faith.  I  am 
.ifraid  he  would  prove  the  lietter  cimnterfolt 
Therefore  I  '11  make  him  sure  :  yea,  and  I  'II  swear 
I  killed  him.  Why  may  not  he  rise  as  well  as  T  ? 
Nothing  confutes  mc  but  eyes,  and  nobody  sees 
mc.  'l*nerefore,  sirrah  [stabbing  Aim],  with  a 
new  wound  in  your  thigh,  come  you  along  with 

[    me.  I  Takes  «/  Hotspur  on  his  bttck. 

I    Re-enter  the  Princk  of  Wai.vs  and  I^ord  John 
I  (»K  Lancaster. 

Prince.  Come,  brother  John ;  full  bravely  hast 
I  thou  fle-ih'd 

I    Thy  maiden  sword. 

ILan.  But,  soft !  whom  have  we  here  ? 

Did  you  not  tell  me  this  fat  man  was  dead? 
I        Prince.     I  diil ;  I  saw  him  dead, 
I    Breathless  and  bleeding  on  the  gnmnd.    Art  thou 
[  aliv«? 

I    Or  is  it  fantasy  that  plays  upon  our  eyesight  ? 

I    I  j>rilhec,  spe:dc  :  we  will  nut  tnist  our  eyes      139 

'    \^  ithout  our  ears :  thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st. 

Fai.     No,    that's  certain:  I  am  not  a  double 

man :  Init  if  1  lie  not  Jaik  Falstafl',  then  am  I  a 

Jack.  There  is  Percy  [thr&tving  the  binty  dmtm] : 

if  your  father  will  do  me  any  honour,  s<»;  if  not, 

let  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himself.     I  l<x>k  to  be 

either  earl  or  duke.  I  can  assure  you. 

Prince.     Why,  l^crcy  I  killed  myself  and  saw 

thee  dead. 
Fai.  Didst  thou  ?  Lord,  I^ord,  how  this  world 
is  given  to  lying !  I  grant  you  I  was  down  and 
out  of  breath ;  and  so  was  he :  but  we  rose  both 
at  an  instant  and  fought  a  long  hour  by  Shrews- 
bury, clock.  If  I  may  l)e  believed,  .so:  if  not,  let 
them  that  should  reward  valour  l>ear  the  sin  upon 
their  own  heads.  I'll  take  it  upon  my  death,  I 
gave  him  this  wound  in  the  thigh:  if  the  man 
were  alive  and  would  deny  it,  'zounds,  1  would 
I    make  him  eat  a  piece  of  my  sword. 

Lan.  This  is  the  strangest  tale  that  ever  I  henrd. 
Prince.    This  is  the  strangest  fellow,  brother 
John.  159 

Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 


For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  gnat, 

I  '11  gild  It  with  the  happiest  terms  I  h»c 

[A  TttnmiitM 

The  trumpet  sounds  retreat ;  the  day  ■  • 

Come,  brother,  let  us  to  the  hiighescoftk 

To  see  what  friends  are  living,  who  aic  d 

[E.veunt  Priuer  of  VKnirs  mnd  Lm 

Fa/.     I  'II  follow,  as  they  aav,  for  revai 

that  rewards  me,  God  jreward  him !    If  I 

great,  I'll  grow  less;  for  1*11  purge,  n 

sack,  and  li\'e  cleanly  as  a  c    '  * 


Scene  V.    Another ^rt  iffikeJSd 

The  trumpets  sound.     Enter  the  KinG^ 

OK  Walks,  Lord  Johx  or  LANCAsm 

OF  Westmoreland,  witk  Vfoacm 

Vernon  ^risawrs. 

A'injf^.    Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  id 
Ill-spinted  Worcester  I  did  not  we  send  | 
Pardon  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  yna? 
And  wouldst  thou  turn  our  oflRers  coolnn 
Misuse  the  tenour  of  thy  kinsman's  trasll 
Three  knights  upon  our  party  shun  lo-di; 
A  noble  earl  ana  many  a  creature  ebe 
H  id  been  alive  this  hour, 
If  like  a  Christian  thou  hadst  truly  bomB 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

If  'or.  What  I  have  done  my  safetv  nqi 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently. 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

King.    Bear  Worcester  to  the  death  ad 
loo: 
Other  offenders  we  will  pause  upon. 

[Exrnnt  It'orccster  and  y*mem,g 
How  goes  the  field? 

Prince.  ITie  noUe  Scot,  Lord  Dovfii 
he  saw 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  tura'd  fraa 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  mea 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,  fled  with  the  1 
And  falling  from  a  hill,  he  w 
'i'hat  the  pursuers  took  him.  At  say  Ml 
The  Douglas  is :  and  I  beseech  your  gnf 
I  may  dispose  of  him. 

King.  With  all  nsy  heart. 

Prince.  Then,  brother  John  oiLaacMH 
This  honourable  bountv  shall  beloog: 
(h)  to  the  Douglas,  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ranstomlesa  and  fintS 
His  valour  shown  upon  our  crests  to^ini 
Hath  uught  us  how  to  cherish  audi  Mgi 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  our  adveimria.     1 

Lan.  I  thank  your  grace  for  dushi^bi 
Which  I  shall  give  away  immediaM|f.  .< 

King.     Then  this  remains,  thatwndl 
power.  J 

You,  .son  John,  and  my  cousin  WcrtaMI 
Towards  York^sliall  bend  you  with  yosi 
speed,      *  ^ 

To  meet  Northumberland  andtbcpnlrtlj 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  busily  in  ar 
Myself  and  vou,  son  Harry,  will  |_ 
To  fight  with  (ilendower  and  the  1 
Rebellion  in  this  Und  shall  lone  hhfl 
Meeting  the  check  of  such  aDotkt 
And  since  this  business  so  fair  ia  iL 
Let  us  not  leave  till  all  oar  owabni 
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the  Presenter. 

IKY  the  Fourth. 

Prince  of  Wales,  after-'\ 

tag  Henry  V,,  j 

DuKB  or  Clarence,         >•  his  sons. 

HN  OP  Lancaster, 

M  PHREY  OF  Gloucester  J 

VTakwick. 

tTESTUORKLAND. 
;UREBY. 


T- Justice  of  the  King's  Bench, 
of  the  Chief- Justice. 

rORTHUMBERLAND. 

rchbtshop  of  York. 

fBRAY. 
(TINGS. 

:dolfk. 

30LBVILB. 

nd  MoRTOK,  retainers  of  Northum- 


INDUCTIOK. 
kvwrtk.    Before  the  ensile. 
umour,  /atHUd/uU  of  tongues. 
en  your  ears ;  for  which  of  you  will 

learing  when  loud  Rumour  speaks? 
rient  to  the  drooping  west, 
rind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
jnenced  on  this  ball  of  earth : 
goes  continual  slanders  ride, 

every  language  I  pronounce, 
an  of  men  with  fafse  reports. 
ice,  while  covert  enmity 
lile  of  safety  wounds  the  world :    i  o 

Rnmour,  who  but  only  I, 
musters  and  prepared  defence, 
g  jrear,  swoln  with  some  other  grief, 
Ui  diild  by  the  stem  tyrant  war, 
matter?    Rumour  is  a  pipe 
miaes,  jealousies,  conjectures, 
y  and  so  plain  a  stop 
\X  monster  with  uncounted  heads, 
Ndant  wavering  multitude, 
B  ft.     But  what  need  I  thus  30 

wa  body  to  anatomize 
NMehoKl?    Why  is  Rumour  here? 
Unc  Harry's  viaory ; 
idy  field  by  Shrewsbury 
iIbwb  young  Hotspur  and  his  troops, 
m  %uoib  of  bold  rebellion 
BWibBPs  blood.     But  what  mean  7    ^ 


Feeble,    and 


Sir  John  Falstafp. 
His  Page. 
Bardolph. 
Pistol. 

POINS. 

Peto. 

Davy,  Servant  to  Shallow. 
Mouldy,    Shadow,    Wart, 

Bullcalf,  recruits. 
Fang  and  Snare,  sheriff's  officers. 

Lady  Northumberland. 

Lady  Percy. 

M1STRF.SS  Quickly,  hostess  of  a  tavern  in 

Eastcheap. 

Doll  Tbarshbet. 

Lords  and  Attendants ;  Porter,  Drawers,  Beadles, 

Grooms,  &c. 

A  Dancer,  speaker  of  the  epilogue. 

Scene:  England. 


To  speak  so  true  at  first?  my  office  is 
To  noise  abroad  that  Harrv  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword,       30 
And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas'  rage 
Stoop'd  hi^  anointed  head  as  low  as  death. 
This  have  I  rumour'd  through  the  peasant  towns 
Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 
And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone. 
Where  Hotspur  s  father,  old  Northumberland, 
Lies  crafty-sick :  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  leam'd  of  me :  from  Rumour^s 

tonnes 
They  bring  .smooth  comforts  false,  worse  than 
true  wrongs.  iExit.  40 

ACT  L 

Scene  I.     The  same. 

Enter  Lord  Bardoli'H. 

L.  Bard,    Who  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho? 

The  Porter  opens  the  gate. 

Where  is  the  earl  ? 
Port.     What  shall  I  say  you  are  ? 
L.  Bard.  Tell  thou  the  eari 

That  the  I<ord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 
Fort.     His  lordship  is  walk'd  forth  into  the 
orchard: 
Please  it  your  honour,  knock  Vnil  aX  0\*  f;aie. 
And  he  himself  will  answer. 
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Enter  NoRTUUMnERLAND. 

L.  Bard.  Here  comes  the  earl. 

\_Exit  Porter. 

North.    What  news,  Lord   Baitlulpli?   every 
minute  now 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  stratagem : 
The  times  are  wild :  contention.  Hke  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose     xo 
And  bears  down  all  before  him. 

L.  Bard.  Noble  earl, 

I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 

North.     CkkkI,  an  God  will ! 

L.  Bard.  As  good  as  heart  can  wibh : 

The  king  is  almost  wounded  to  the  death ; 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son. 
Prince  Harry  slain  outrieht ;  and  both  the  Blunts 
Kill'd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas;    young  l*rince 

John 
And  Westmoreland  and  Stafford  fled  the  field : 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  Sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son  :  C),  such  a  day,  ao 

So  fought,  so  foUow'd  and  so  fairly  won, 
Came  not  till  now  to  dignify  tlie  times, 
Since  Cawsu^s  fortunes  I 

North.  How  is  this  derived? 

Saw  you  the  field?  came  you  from  Shrcwsburv? 

L.  Bard.     1   spake  with  one,  ray  lord,  that 
came  from  thence, 
A  gentleman  well  bred  and  of  good  name, 
That  freely  render'd  rac  these  news  for  true. 

North.     Here    comes    my    servant    'J'ravers, 
whom  I  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  Ibten  after  news. 

Enter  Travers. 

L.  Bard.     My  lord,  I  over-rode  him  on  the 
way;  ^  y> 

And  he  is  furxiish'3  with  no  certainties 
More  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  me. 

North.      Now,  Travers,  what   good    tidings 
comes  with  you? 

Tru.     My  lord.  Sir  John  Umfrevile  tum'd  me 
back 
With  joyful  tidings ;  and.  being  better  horsed, 
Out-rwle  me.     After  him  came  spurring  hard 
A  gentleman,  almost  forspent  with  speed. 
That  stopp'd  by  me  to  breathe  his  blcKxiied  horse. 
He  ask'a  the  way  to  Chester;  and  of  him 
[  did  demand  what  news  from  Shrewsbury :      40 
He  tdd  me  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold. 
With  that,  he  gave  his  able  horse  the  head. 
And  bending  forward  struck  his  armed  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade 
Up  to  the  rowel-head,  and  starting  so 
He  seem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way. 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

North.  Ha!    Again: 

Said  he  young  Harry  Percy's  spiv  was  cold? 
Of  Hotspur  Q)ldspur  ?  that  rebellion 
Had  met  ill  luck  ? 

L.  Bard,  My  lord,  I'll  tell  you  what 

If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  the  day. 
Upon  mine  honour,  for  a  silken  point 
I'll  give  my  barony :  never  talk  of  it. 

North.    Why  should  that  gentlemi 
byTnvcn 
Give  thea^Much  in%tano»  oflowf 


50 


I    I'll  give  my  ba 

I       North.    Wh 

/  by  Tnvci 

/  Give  tnea^Much 


I  that  rode 


Z.  Bard.  Yl 

He  was  some  hilding  fellow  that  ha 
The  horse  he  rode  on,  and,  npon  m 
Spoke  at  a  venture.   Look,  here  ooa 

Enter  MoSTOX. 

North.    Yea,  this  man's  brow,  I 
leaf, 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tragic  Tohi 
So  looks  the  strand  whereon  the  im 
Hath  left  a  witness'd  usurpation. 
Say,  Morton,  didst  thou  come  from 

Mor.  I  ran  from  Shrewrsbury,  ir 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugL 
To  fright  our  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  sod 

Thou  tremblest ;  and  the  whitenesc 
Is  aptcr  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy 
Even  such  a  man.  so  faint,  so  spint 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-bcf 
Drew  I'riam's  curtain  in  the  dead  o 
And  would  have  told  him  half  his  Tr 
But  Priam  found  the  fire  ere  he  his 
And  I  my  Percy's  death  ere  thou  r 
This  thou  wouldst  say,  '  Your  son 

thus ; 
Your  brother  thus :  so  fought  the  no! 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their ' 
But  m  the  end,  to  stop  my  ear  ind« 
Thou  hast  a  sigh  to  blow  away  this 
Ending  with  '  Brother,  son,  and  all 

Mor.  Douglas  is  living,  and  yow 
But,  for  my  lord  your  son, — 

North.  Why,  1 

See  what  a  ready  tongue  suspicion  1 
He  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  woo 
Hath  by  instin<5l  knowledge  from  <y 
That  what  he  fear'd   is  chanced. 

Morton : 
Tell  thou  an  earl  his  divination  lies, 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  sweet  disgrai 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doin^  me  a 

Mor.  You  are  too  great  to  be  by 
Your  ^rit  is  too  true,  yoar  fears  u 

North.  Yet,  for  ail  this,  say  ao 
dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  < 
Thou  shakest  thy  head  and  hohf  it 
To  speak  a  truth.  If  he  be  slainv  * 
The  tongue  offends  not  that  reporti 
And  he  doth  sin  that  doth  belie  dM 
Not  he  which  says  the  dead  is  not  1 
Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelconw ' 
Hath  but  a  losing  ofike,  and  his  toi 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  suUen  bclL 
Remembered  tolling  a  defsartincMi 

L.  Bard.    I  caxinot  think,  my  \ 
is  dead. 

Mor.  I  am  sonry  I  should  forea  * 
That  which  I  would  to  God  I  \mA  1 
But  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  ia  hk 
Rendering   fiunt   quittance,    wtai 

breathed. 
To  Harry  Monmouth ;  wfaAae  ■■] 

down 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  M 
From  whence  with  life  hie  neivar  WH 
In  few,  his  death,  whose  spam  kal 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  Usi 
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m1  oooe,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
rst-Cemper'd  courage  in  his  troops ; 
\  metal  was  his  party  steel'd ; 
in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
wmselves  like  dull  and  heavy  lead : 
iiing  that's  heavy  in  it&elf, 
xment  flies  with  greatest  speed,    120 
aen,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss, 
,  weight  such  lightness  with  their  fear 
.  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  aim 
r  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety, 
e  field.    Then  was  that  noble  Wor- 

en  prisoner:  and  that  furious  Scot, 
Douglas,  whose  well-labouring  sword 
imes  slain  the  appearance  of  the  king, 
t  stomadi  and  did  grace  the  shame 
lat  tum'd  their  backs,   and  in   hi^ 
130 
1  fear,  was  took.     The  sum  of  all 
ing  halh  won,  and  hath  sent  out 
wer  to  encounter  you,  my  lord, 
ondwTt  of  yimn^  Lancaster 
weland.    This  is  the  news  at  full 
Tor  this  I  shall  have  time  enough 
m. 

ere  is  phyac ;  and  these  news, 
t  well,  that  would  have  made  me  sick, 
lave  in  some  measure  made  me  well : 
netch,  whose  fe ver- weaken' d  joints, 
bless  hinges,  buckle  under  life,     141 
'  his  fit,  breaJcs  like  a  fire 
•eper's  arms,  even  so  my  limbs, 
riuL  grief,  being  now  enraged  with 

hemselves.    Hence,  therefore,  thou 
utch ! 

itlet  now  u-ith  joints  of  steel 
this  hand:  and  hence,  thou  sickly 

uaid  too  wanton  for  the  head 
es,  flesh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit. 
y  brows  with  iron ;  and  apprcach  150 
X  hour  that  time  and  spice  dare  bring 
em  the  enraged  Northumberland  I 
kiss  earth*,   now  let  not  Nature's 

Id  flood  confined !  let  onicr  die ! 
world  no  lonj^r  be  a  stage 
ention  in  a  lingering  aft ; 
Dtrit  of  the  first-born  Cain 
bosoms,  that,  each  heart  being  set 
sunes,  the  rude  scene  may  end, 
8  be  the  burier  of  the  dead !  160 

is  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong, 
1. 

Sweet  earl,   divorce  not  wisdom 
aor  honour. 

e  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
T  health  ;  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
sasion,  mu^t  perforce  decay. 
event  uf  wxu-,  my  noble  lord, 
I  the  account  of  chance,  before  you 

e  Head.'     It  was  your  presurmise, 
d^  of  blows,  your  son  might  drop : 
r  mlk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge,    170 
10  &II  in  than  to  get  o'er ; 
hrnad  his  flesh  was  capable 


j  Of  wounds  and  scars  and  that  his  forward  spirit 
Would    lift  him  where  most   trade  of  danger 

ranged :  1 

Yet  did  you  say  '  Go  forth ;'  and  none  of  this,   '      I 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 
The  stifT-bome  a^ion :  what  halh  then  befallen. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth,      I 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be?  j 

L.  Bard.     We  all  that  are  engaged  to  this   i 

loss  180 

Knew  that  we  ventured  on  such  dangerous  seas     , 
That  if  we  wrought  our  life  'twas  ten  to  one; 
And  yet  we  ventured,  for  the  gain  proposed 
Choked  the  respedl  of  likely  peril  feard ;  . 
And  since  we  are  o'erset,  venture  again. 
Come,  wc  will  all  put  forth,  body  and  goods. 
Mor.    'Tis  more  than  time:   and,   my  most 

noble  lord,  1 

I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  spe.ik  the  truth. 
The  gentle  Archbishop  of  York  is  up  ' 

With  well-appointed  powers :  he  is  a  man  190  I 
Who  with  a  aouble  surety  binds  his  followers.  I 
My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corpse,  . 

But  shadows  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  fight ; 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide  j 

The  adtion  of  their  bodies  from  their  souLs :  i 

And  they  did  fight  with  qtieasiness,  constrained,     I 
As  men  drink  potions,  that  their  w^eapons  only 
Seem'd  on  our  side;  but,  for  their  spirits  and    ! 

souls,  ' 

This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up,  1 

As  fish  arc  in  a  pond.  But  now  the  bishop  900  ! 
Turns  insurredlion  to  religion :  ■ 

Supposed  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts,  I 

He's  followed  both  with  l)ody  and  with  mind ;  > 
And  dnth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood  I 

Of  fair  King  Richard,  scraped  from    Pomfret   | 

^  stones : 
Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel  and  his  cause;       i 
TclLs  them  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  land. 
Gasping  for  life  under  jjreat  Bolingbroke ; 
And  more  and  less  do  flock  to  follow  him.  I 

North.     I  knew  of  this  before ;  but,  to  speak 

truth,  aio 

This  present  grief  had  wiped  it  from  my  mind. 
Cro  in  with  me ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptc&t  way  for  safety  and  revenge : 
Get  posts  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with 

speed: 
Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  II.    London.    A  street. 

Enter  Falstaff,  wr//<  his  Page  bearing  his 
sword  and  buckler. 

Fai.     Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor 
to  my  water  ? 

Page.     He  said,   sir,  the  water  itself  ' 
good   healthy  water;   but,   for  the    party   that 
owed  it,  he  might  have  more  diseases  than  he 
knew  for. 

Fai.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird  at 
me:  the  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clay, 
man,  is  not  able  to  invent  any  thin^  that  tends  to 
laughter,  more  tlian  I  invent  or  is  invented  on 
me :  I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause 
that  wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do  here  walk  befcvre 
thee  like  a  sow  that  halh  overw\ve\med  «\\\««  ^ 
Jjcter  but  one.     If  the  pr'mce  ^X  vYm*  Vnbo  xcvn  \ 


I 


I 


I 
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service  for  any  other  reason  than  to  set-  me  off, 
why  then  I  have  no  judgement.  Thou  whoreson 
mandrake,  thou  art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap 
than  to  wait  at  my  heels.  I  was  never  manned 
with  an  agate  till  now :  but  I  ^  will  inset  you 
neither  in  gold  nor  silver,  but  in  vile  apparel, 
and  send  you  back  again  to  your  master,  for  a 
jewel, — the  Juvenal,  the  prmce  your  master, 
whoM  chin  is  not  yet  fleaged.  I  will  sooner 
have  a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my  hand  than 
he  shall  get  one  on  his  dieek;  and  yet  he  will 
not  stick  to  say  his  face  is  a  face-royal:  God 
may  finish  it  when  he  will,  'tis  not  a  hiair  amiss 
yet:  he  may  keep  it  still  at  a  face-royal,  for  a 
Wber  shall  never  earn  sixpence  out  of  it:  and 
yet  he  '11  be  crowing  as  if  he  had  writ  man  ever 
since  his  father  was  a  bachelor.  He  may  keep 
hU  own  fi^ce,  but  he's  almost  out  of  mine,  I 
can  assure  him.  What  said  Master  Dombledon 
about  the  satin  fur  my  short  cloak  and  my  slops? 

Pagr.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him 
better  assurance  than  nardolph:  he  would  not 
take  his  band  and  yours;  he  liked  not  the 
security. 

Fal.  Let  him  be  damned,  like  the  glutton  I 
pray  God  his  tongue  be  hotter!  A  whoreson 
Achitophcl !  a  rascally  yea- forsooth  knave !  to 
bear  a  gentleman  in  hand,  and  then  stand  upon 
security !  Tlie  whoreson  smooth-pates  do  now 
wear  nothing  but  high  shoes,  and  bunches  of 
keys  at  their  girdles ;  and  if  a  man  is  through 
with  them  in  honest  taking  up,  then  they  must 
stand  upon  security.  I  had  as  lief  they  woukl 
put  ratsoane  in  my  mouth  as  offer  to  stop  it  with 
sectirity.  1  looked  a'  should  have  sent  me  two 
and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am  a  true  knight, 
and  he  sends  me  security.  Well,  he  may  sleep 
in  security :  for  he  hath  the  horn  of  abundance, 
and  the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines  through  it : 
and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he  have  his  own 
lanthom  to  light  him.     Where's  Bardolphf 

Page.  He's  gone  into  Smithfield  to  buy  your 
worship  a  horse. 

Fal.  I  bought  him  in  Paul's,  and  he'll  buy 
me  a  horse  in  Smitlifield :  an  I  could  get  me  but 
a  wife  in  the  stews,  1  were  manned,  horsed,  and 
wived.  6i 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief-Justice  and  Servant. 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that 
committed  the  prince  for  striking  him  about 
Bardolph. 

Fal.    Wait  close :  I  will  not  see  him. 

Ch.  Just.    What 's  he  that  goes  there  T 

Serv.     Falstaff,  an't  please  your  lordship. 

Ck.  Jtut.  He  that  was  in  question  for  the 
robberyt  69 

Serv.  He,  my  lord :  but  he  hath  since  done 
good  service  at  Shrewsbury ;  and,  as  I  hear,  is 
now  going  with  some  charge  to  the  Lord  John  of 
L:mcaster. 

CA.  just.  What,  to  York!  Call  him  back 
again. 

Serv.     Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Fal     Boy.  tell  him  I  am  deaf. 

Page,    You  must  speak  louder;  my  master  a 

deal.  79 

CA.  Jfmti.    I  Mm  sure  he  isi  to  the  hearing  of 


any  thing  good.    Go,  pludt  hn 
must  sp^^K.  with  him. 

Serv.     Sir  John ! 

Fal.  What !  a  young  knsi 
Is  there  not  warst  is  there 
doth  not  the  king  lack  subje^ 
need  soldiers  t  Phough  it  be 
any  side  but  one,  it  b  wotrse  si 
to  be  <m  the  worst  side,  were 
name  of  rebellion  can  tell  how 

Serv.    You  mistake  me,  sir. 

Fal.  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  yo 
man?  setting  my  knighthood  a 
aside,  I  had  lied  in  my  throat, 

Serv.  I  pray  you,  sir.  then 
hood  and  your  soldiership  asi< 
leave  to  tell  you,  you  lie  in  y 
say  I  am  any  other  than  an  hoi 

Fat.  I  give  thee  leave  to  t 
aside  that  which  grows  to  me 
any  leave  of  me,  hang  me :  if  t 
thou  wert  better  be  hanged,  "i 
hence!  avaunt! 

Ser».     Sir,  my  lord  would  si 

CA.  Just.    Sir  John  Falstafl? 

Fal.  My  good  lord !  God  f 
good  time  of  day.  I  am  glad 
ship  abroad :  I  heard  say  yotir  I 
I  hope  your  lordship  goes  a' 
Your  lordship,  though  not  clean 
hath  yet  some  smack  of  age  ii 
of  the  saltness  of  time :  and  I 
seech  your  lordship  to  have  a 
your  health. 

Ck.  Just.  Sir  John,  I  sen 
your  expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fal.  An't  please  your  Ion 
majesty  is  returned  with  soou 
Wales. 

CA.  Just.  I  talk  not  of  I 
would  not  come  when  I  sent  foi 

Fat.  And  I  hear,  moreovc 
fallen  into  this  same  whoreaoa  ] 

Ck.Just.  Well, God  mend] 
let  me  speak  with  you. 

FaL  This  apopleicy  is,  as  I 
lethargy,  an't  please  your  1cm 
sleeping  in  the  blood,  a  whores 

Ch.  Just.  What  tell  you  n 
it  is. 

FaL  It  hath  its  original  I 
from  study  and  perturbation  of 
read  the  cause  of  his  effe^ 
kind  of  deafness. 

Ch.  Just.  I  think  you  ar 
disease ;  for  you  hear  not  what 

FaL  Very  well,  my  lord,  1 
an't  please  you,  it  is  the  diaeai 
the  malady  of  not  marking,  tl 
withal. 

Ch.  Just.  To  punish  you  \ 
amend  the  attention  of  your  cai 
if  I  do  become  your  physiaan. 

Fal.  I  am  as  ptoor  as  Jdbh 
so  patient :  yomr  lordship  mayt 

of  imprisonment  to  me  in  r 

how  1  should  be  ^four  \ 

scriptions,  the  wise  may  1 . 

scruple,  or  indeed  a  scruple  te 
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t.  I  Knt  lor  you,  when  there  were 
;ainsl  you  for  your  life,  to  come  speak 

,s  I  was  then  advised  by  my  learned 
the  laws  of  this  land-service,  I  did  not 

'/.    Well,  the  truth  is,  Sir  John,  you 

at  infamy. 

Ic  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt  cannot 

L 

f  .^  Your  means  are  very  slender,  and 
s  is  great.  i6o 

would  it  were  otherwise ;  I  would  my 
w  sreater,  and  my  waist  slenderer, 
tf.  You  have  misled  the  youthful  prince. 
*he young  prince  hath  misled  me:  I  am 
widi  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 
\t.  Weil,  I  am  loiath  to  gall  a  new- 
und :  your  day's  service  at  Shrewsbury 
de  gilded  over  vour  night's  exploit  on 
:  you  may  thank  the  unquiet  tunc  fijr 
;  e'er-posting  that  adlioii.  171 

ly  lonir 

r/.     But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so: 
a  sleeping  wolf. 
To  walce  a  wolf  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a 

r/.  What!  you  are  as  a  candle,  the 
c  burnt  out. 

k  wassail  candle,  my  lord,  all  tallow: 
ay  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve 
iSt 
r/.  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  your 
lould  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 
lis  eflre<fl  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy, 
r/.  You  follow  the  young  prince  up 
,  like  hih  ill  ancel. 

fot  so.  my  lord ;  your  ill  angcl  is  light ; 
c  he  that  looks  upon  me  will  take  me 
-cighing:  and  yet,  in  some  respc<^K  I 
annot  go :  I  cannot  tell.  Virtue  is  of 
gard  in  these  costermonger  times  th.-it 
r  is  turned  bear- herd :  pregnancy  is  made 
md  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  m  giving 
s:  all  the  other  gifts  appertinent  tuman, 
dice  of  this  ace  shapes  them,  are  not 
OQttebcrr>'.  You  that  arc  old  consider 
ipacitics  of  us  that  arc  young :  you  do 
be  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  hittcrnc&s 
ills:  and  we  that  arc  in  the  vuward  of 
,  I  must  confess,  are  wags  too.  soo 

tf.  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
outh,  that  are  written  down  old  wi;h  all 
Aen  of  age?  Have  you  not  a  moist 
iry  hand?  a  yellow  check?  a  white 
decreasing  leg?  an  increasing  belly?  is 
voice  broken?  your  wind  short?  your 
lie!  your  wit  single?   and   every  part 

blasted  with  antiquity?  and  will  you 
Mirvlf  young?  Fie,  fie.  fie,  .Sir  John  ! 
■ly  lord,  I  was  bom  alwut  three  of  the 
lie  afternoon,  with  a  white  head  and 
;  a  round  liellv.  For  my  voice,  1  have 
I  halloing  and  singing  of  anthems.  To 
IT  youth  further,!  will  not:  the  truth 
iqr  old  in  judgement  and  understanding ; 
■et  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thousand 

Us  lend  me  the  monev,  and  have  at 
ibe  box  of  the  ear  that  tne  prince  gave 


you,  he  gave  it  like  a  rude  prince,  and  you  took  ! 
It  like  a  sensible  lord.  I  have  checked  him  for  it,  I 
and  the  young  lion  repents ;  marry,  not  in  ashes  j 
and  sackcloth,  but  in  new  silk  and  old  sack.  1 

Ch.  Jtut.     Well,  God  send  the  prince  a  better   ' 
companion !  i 

Fal.    God  send  the  companion  a  better  prince !    1 
I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ch.  Just.     Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you    ' 
and  Prince   Harry:  I  hear  you  are  going  with    i 
I^rd  John  of  Lancaster  against  the  Archbiithop 
and  the  Earl  of  Northumberland.  a^o   . 

Fal.  Yea;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  Icir  ' 
it.  But  look  you  pray,  all  you  that  ki^  my  lady  1 
Peace  at  home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot 
day ;  for,  by  the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  shirts  out  I 
with  me,  and  I  mean  not  to  sweat  extr.ioniinarily :  1 
if  it  be  a  hot  day,  and  I  brandish  any  thing  but  a  1 
bottle,  I  would  I  might  never  spit  wliitc  again.  ' 
There  is  not  a  dangerous  action  can  peep  out  his  1 
head  but  I  am  thrust  upon  it:  well.  I  cannot 
last  ever :  but  it  was  alway  yet  the  trick  of  our  I 
English  nation,  if  they  have  a  gi->od  thing,  to  | 
make  it  too  common.  If  ye  will  needs  say  1  am  t 
an  old  man.  you  should  give  me  rest.  I  would  to  | 
God  my  name  were  not  so  terrible  to  the  enemy  1 
us  it  iA :  I  were  licttcr  to  he  eaten  t(^  death  witn  | 
a  rust  than  to  be  scoured  to  nothing  with  perpe-  i 
tual  motion. 

Ch.  Just.     Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  and 
Go<l  bless  vour  expedition ! 

Fal.     Will  your  lordi^hip  lend  me  a  thoiis.nnd    , 
pound  to  furnish  me  forth?  251    | 

Ch.  Just.    Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  you  arc 
too  impatient  to  bear  crosses.     Fare  you  well:    I 
commend  ine  to  my  cousin  Wcstmorclanil.  i 

\Exruni  Chief-JustUf  and  Ser-i'ant.    ! 
Fal.   If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle,    j 
A    in.in    can   no   more   separate   age  and  covet- 
ousness  than  a'  can  part  young  limbs  and  lechery :    ! 
I  but  the  gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox  pinches    I 
I  the  other ;  and  so  both  the  degrees  prevent  my    j 
'  curses.     IJoy  I  a{io 

/\j.;v.     Sir? 

F,iL     What  money  is  in  my  purse?  | 

.      Pa^e.     Seven  groats  and  two  pence. 
1      Fal.     I  can  get  nu  roniedy  against  this  con-    j 
I  sumption  of  the  purse :  borrowing  only   lingers 
'  and  lingers  it  out.  but  the  di seise  is  incuralilc. 
I  Go  licur  this  letter  to  my  I.ortl  of  l.ani:astcr:  this 
I  to  the  prince  ;  this  to  the  K.irl  of  Westmoreland ; 
'  and  this  to  old  Mistress   Ursula,   whom  1   have    j 
I  weekly  sworn  to  marry  since  I  perceived  the  first    1 
j  white  hair  on   my  chin.     AI>out  it:   you   know   ' 
!  where  to  find  me.     \E.xit  Fa^e.\     A  pox  of  this    1 
I  gout !  or,  a  gout  of  this  piix  !  for  the  one  or  the    | 
I  other  play:,  the  rogue  with  my  great  toe.    'Tis  no    | 
I  matter  if  I  do  halt ;  I  have  the  wars  for  my  colour. 
■  and  my  pension  shall  seem  the  nioro  rc:isoiinbIe.    j 
I  A  go^xl  wit  will  make  use  of  any  thing  :  I  will    : 
'  turn  diseases  to  commodity.  {Exit.    \ 

I  SccNK  in.     York.     77/^  Archdishop's /irtiijft'. 

Enter  thr  ARCiinisiioi',  the  Lords  Hastincs, 

MowuRAV,  and  Bakdolph.  \ 

Arch.     Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause  and  ^ 
known  our  means ; 
And,  my  most  noble  friends,  \  ptvy  7<m  »\\, 
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Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes : 
And  finit,  lord  marshlil.  what  say  you  :o  it  ? 

Mawb.  1  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied 
How  in  our  means  we  should  advance  ounelves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  king. 

Hast.  ()urpresentniusters  grow  upon  the  file  zo 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  bums 
With  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 

L.  Bard.     The  question  then,  Lord  Hastings, 
standeth  thus ; 
Whether  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland  t 

Hast.     With  him.  we  may. 

L.  Bard.  Yea,  marry,  there's  the  point : 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble, 
Mv  judgement  is,  we  should  not  step  too  far     ao 
Till  we  had  his  asiiistance  by  the  hand ; 
For  in  a  theme  so  bloody-faced  as  this 
Conje<flure,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  incertain  should  not  be  admitted. 

A  rch.  'Tis  very  true.  Lord  Bardolph :  for  indeed 
It  was  young  Hotspur's  case  at  Shrew5bur>'. 

L.  Hard.     It  was,  my  lord ;  who  lined  himself 
with  hojie. 
Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  supply, 
Flattering  himsea  in  project  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of^his  thoughts : 
And  so,  with  great  imagination  31 

Proper  to  madmen,  led  his  powers  to  death 
And  winking  leap'd  into  destru<5lion. 

Hast.   But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt 
To  lay  down  likelihoods  and  forms  of  hope. 

L.  Barii.     fYes,  if  this  present  quality  of  war, 
Indeed  the  instant  aclion  :  a  cause  on  foot 
lives  so  in  hope  as  in  an  early  spring 
We  see  the  appearing  buds ;  which  to  prove  fruit, 
Hope  gives  not  .^o  much  warrant  as  despair       40 
That  frosts  will  bite  them.  When  we  mean  to  build, 
We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  house. 
Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  eredlion ; 
Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 
What  do  we  then  but  draw  anew  Uie  model 
In  fewer  offices,  or  at  last  desist 
To  build  at  all?     Much  more,  in  this  great  work. 
Which  is  almost  to  pluck  a  kingdom  clown 
And  set  another  up,  should  we  survey  50 

The  plot  of  situation  and  the  model. 
Consent  upon  a  sure  foundation, 
(Question  surveyors,  know  our  own  estate, 
How  able  such  a  work  to  undergo, 
To  weigh  against  his  opposite ;  or  else 
We  fortify  in  paper  and  in  figures. 
Using  the  names  of  men  instead  of  men : 
Like  one  that  draws  the  model  of  a  houM 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  through. 
Gives  o'er  and  leaves  his  part-created  cost         60 
A  naked  subje^  to  the  weeping  clouds 
And  waste  for  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 

Hast.     Grant  that  our  hopes,  yet  likely  of  fair 
birth. 
Should  be  still-bom,  and  that  we  now  possess*d 
I'he  utmo&t  man  of  expectation, 
/  tbjhk  we  arc  a  body  strong  enough, 
Erea  as  we  are,  to  eqaal  with  the  king. 


L.Bard.  What,  is  the  king  bat  I 
thousand? 

Hast.  To  us  no  more ;  nay,  not 
Bardolph. 
For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  I 
Are  in  three  heads :  one  power  agai 
And  one  against  Glendower ;  perfi 
Must  take  up  us :  so  is  the  unnrm 
In  three  divided ;  and  his  cofTers  s 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptinea 

Arch,  That  he  should  draw  his  ae 
together  ^ 
And  come  agunst  us  in  full  puissa: 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Hast.  Ifheshcmli 

He  leaves  his  backtmarm'd,  the  Fn 
Baying  him  at  the  heels :  never  fe 

L.  Bard.    Who  is  it  like  should 
hither? 

Hast.    The  Duke  of  Lancaster ; 
land: 
Against  the  Welsh,  himself  and  Hai 
But  who  is  substituted  'gainst  the 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

ArcA.  I^ttssoi 

And  publish  the  occasion  of  our  ai 
The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  thei: 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  surfei 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unsure 
Hath  he  that  buildeth  on  the  vulg 

0  thou  fond  many,  with  what  louc 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessinj 
Before  he  was  what  thou  wouldst 
And  being  now  trimm'd  in  thine  o 
Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  full  ol 
That  thou  provokest  thyself  to  caa 
.So,  so,  thou  common  dog,  didst  th 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  R 
And  now  thou  wouldst  eat  thy  de: 
And  howl'st  to  find  it.  What  trust  ii 
They  that,  when  Richard  lived,  ^ 

die, 
Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his 
I'hou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  his 
When  through  proud  London  he  c 
After  the  admired  heel.s  of  Holingi 
Criest  now  '  O  e.irth,  yield  ws  thai 
And  take  thou  this !'  O  thoughts  ol 
Past  and  to  come  seems  best; 

worst 
Mov^.     Shall  we  go  draw  oni 

set  on? 
Hast.    We  are  time's  subjedb, 

be  gone. 

ACT  IL 
ScBNR  I.    Londott,    A . 

Enter  Hostess,  Fang  aiul  kss  I 
and  SnAKR/oIIawiaii 

Host.    Master  Fang,   have  yt 
aiflion? 

Fang^.     Tt  is  entered. 

Host.    Where's  your 
yetmian?  will  a'  stand  to'tf 

Fang.     Sirrah,  where's  Snarct 

Host,    O  Lord,  ay  I  good  MmI 

1  Snare.    Here,  here. 
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tare,  we  must  arrest  Sir  John  Falstsiff. 
ea,  Kood  Master  Snare ;  I  have  en- 
nd  aU.  XI 

It  may  chance  cost  some  of  us  our 

will  stab. 
Jas  the  day!  take  heed  of  him;  he 

in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most 
rood  faith,  he  cares  not  what  mischief 
bis  weapon  be  out:  he  will  foin  like 
he  will  spare  neither  man,  woman, 

f  I  can  close  with  him,  I  care  not  for 
az 
',  nor  I  neither :  1 11  be  at  your  elbow. 
A  I  but  fiit  him  once :  an  a'  come  but 
ice, — 

am  undone  by  his  going ;  I  warrant 
1  infinitive  thing  upon  my  score.  Good 
g,  hold  him  sure :  good  Alaster  Snare, 
'scape.  A'  comes  continuantly  to  Pie- 
ins:  your  manhoods— to  buy  a  saddle : 
idited  to  dinner  to  the  Lubbcr's-hend 
street,  to  Master  Smooth's  the  silk- 
y  ye,  since  my  exion  is  entered  and 
openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him 
in  to  his  answer  A  hundred  mark  is 
for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear:  and 
le,  and  borne,  and  borne,  and  have 
1  off,  and  fubbed  ofT,^  and  fubbcd  off, 
ly  to  th^it  day.  that  it  is  a  shame  to 
on.  I'here  is  no  honesty  in  such 
less  a  woman  should  be  made  an  ass 
to  bear  every  knave's  wrong.  Yonder 
Tid  that  arrant  malmsey-nose  knave, 
rith  hira.  Do  your  offices  do  your 
Kter  Fang  and  Master  Snare,  do' me, 
le  your  offices. 

*AX-STAFF,  Page,  and  Bardom'K. 

m  now!  whose  mare's  dead?  what's  ' 

XT  John,  I  arrest  >'ou  at  the  suit  of 
ickly.  49  ' 

ay,  varlcts!  Draw,  Bardolph:  cut  i 
nUain's  head :  throw  the  quean  in  the  • 

brow  me  in  the  channel!  I'll  throw  I 
:hannel.  Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou?  thou  , 
ague!  Murder,  munler!  Ah.  thou 
e  vilL-iin  !  wilt  thou  kill  God's  officers  ; 
^%  1  Ah,  tliou  honcy-sccd  rogue  !  thou  : 
•seed,  a  man-quelfcr,  and  a  woman-  1 

ep  them  off,  Rardolph.  60 

.  rescue  !  a  rescue !  I 

wd  people,   bring  a  rescue  or  two.  | 
ro't  thou?  thou  wo't,  wo't  ta?  do,  do, 
do,  thou  hemp-seed !  j 

ty,  you  scullion  I  >'ou  rampallian  f  you 
I'll  tickle  your  catastrophe. 


I 

Lord  Chikf-Justicr,  and  his  men. 
What  it  the  matter?  keep  the  peace  ■ 

lod  my  lord,  be  good  to  me.     I  be-  | 

and  to  me.  70  -. 

How  DOW,  Sir  John  I  what  are  you  ; 

ghercT  / 


Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time  and  busi- 
ness? 
You  should  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  York. 
Stand  from  him,  fellow :  wherefore  hang'^t  upon 
hira? 

Host,  O  my  most  worshipful  lord,  an't  please 
your  grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eastcheap,  and 
he  is  arrested  at  my  suit. 

Ch.  Just.     For  what  sum? 

Host.  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord ;  it  is 
for  all,  all  I  have.  He  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house 
and  home ;  he  hath  ])ut  all  my  substance  into  that 
fat  belly  of  his :  but  I  will  have  .some  of  it  out 
again,  or  I  will  ride  thee  o'  nights  like  the  mare.     , 

Fal.  I  think  I  am  ns  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if 
I  have  any  vantage  of  ground  to  ^et  up.  ,' 

Ch.  yrtst.  How  conies  thi«,  Sir  John?  Fie!  j 
what  man  of  good  temper  would  endure  this  tem-  ' 
pest  of  exclam.ition?  Are  you  not  ashamed  to  j 
enforce  a  poor  widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  1 
by  her  own  ?  90   | 

Fal.     What  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  thee?     j 

Host.     Marry,  if  thou  wcrt  an   honest  man,    , 
thyself  and  the  money  too.    Thou  didst  swear  to   ' 
me  upon  a  parcel-gilt  goblet,  sitting  in  ray  Dol-   i 
phin-chamber,  at  the  round  table,  by  a  sea-coal 
tire,  upon  Wednesday  in  Wheeson  week,  when 
the  prince  broke  thy  head  for  liking  his  father  to 
a  singing-man  of  Windsor,  thou  didst  swear  to 
nje  then,  as  I  was  washing  thy  wound,  to  marry 
me  and  make  rac  my  lady  thy  wife.     Canst  thou   | 
deny  it?     Did  not  giHxlwifc  Keech,  the  butcher's   | 
wife,  come  in  then  and  call  me  gossip  Quickly?   j 
coming  in  to  borrow  a  mess  of  vinegar;  telling  us   j 
.she  had  a  good  dish  of  prawns ;  whereby  thtrti   I 
didst  de>tire  to  eat  some  ;  whereby  1  told  thee  they   j 
were  ill  for  a  green  wound?    And  didst  thou  not,    j 
when  she  was  gone  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be   ' 
no  more  so  familiarity  with  such  poor  people;    ; 
saying  that  ere  long  they  should  call  me  madam?   ; 
/Vnd  didst  thou  not  kiss  me  and  bid  me  fetch  thee    ' 
thirty  shillings?     I  put  thee  now  to  thy  book-   : 
oath :  deny  it,  if  thou  canst.  j 

Fnl.     My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul;  antl 
she  s.iys  up  and  down  the  town  that  her  eldest    i 
son  is  like  you :  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  ami    1 
the  truth  \«,  poverty  hath  disiracled  her.     But 
f  )r  these  foolish  officers,   I  lieseech  you  1  may 
have  redress  against  them. 

Ch.    Just.     .Sir  John,    Sir  John,    I   am  well 
acquainted  with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the    . 
true  cause  the  false  way.     It  is  nfit  a  confident 
brow,  nor  the  throng  of  words  that  come  wiili 
such  more  than  impudent  saucinessfrom  you,  can    ! 
thrust  me  from  a  level  consideration :  you  have,    , 
as  it  appears  to  me,  practised  upon  the  easy-yield-    , 
ing  spirit  of  this  woman,  and  made  her  serve  your 
uses  Doth  in  purse  and  in  person. 

Host.     Yea,  in  truth,  my  lord. 

Ch.  yust.    Pray  thee,  peace.  Pay  her  the  debt    ' 
you  owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villanv  you  have  done    1 
her :  the  one  you  may  clo  with  sterling  money,  and 
the  other  with  current  repentance.  ^  ' 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  .sneap  j 
without  reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness  j 
impudent  sauciness:  if  a  man  will  make  courtesy  ■ 
and  say  nothing,  he  is  virtuims :  no,  my  lord^  my  I 
humble  duty  remembered,  1  V\\\  tiol  \yt  -vwa  \ 
^toT.   I  say  to  you,  1  do  desire  de^\vex^svcft  uofm 
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I    these  officers  being  upon  hasty  employment  in 
the  king's  affairs.  i^o 

I        Ck.  Just.     You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
I    wrong :  but  answer  m  the  eflfe^t  of  your  reputa- 
tion, and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 
Fal.     Come  hither,  hostess. 

Enter  Gowrr. 

Ck.  yttst.     Now,  Master  (lower,  what  news? 

i^o.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Harry  IVince  of 
i  Wales 

,    Are  near  at  hand :  the  rest  tlie  paper  tells. 

Fal.     As  1  am  a  gentleman.  , 

I        //osi.     Faith,  you  said  so  before. 
!       Fal.     As  I  am  a  gentleman.     Come,  no  more 
,'    words  of  it.  151 

Host.  B^  this  heavenly  gmund  I  tread  on,  I  1 
■  must  be  fam  to  pawn  both  my  plate  and  the  ! 
.    tapestry  of  my  dining-chamberv  j 

I  Fal.  (ilasses  glasses  is  the  onlv  drinking:  ' 
'  and  for  thy  w.dls,  a  i)rctty  slight  dn)irery.  or  the  , 
I  story  of  the  Prodigal,  or  the  ticrinan  hunting  in  j 
,  water -work,  is  worth  a  thousand  of  these  l)ed-  | 
hangings  and  these  fly-bitten  tapestries.  I^t  it  | 
.  l>e  ten  pound,  if  thou  canst.  Come,  an  'twere  not  ' 
;  for  thy  humours,  there's  not  a  belter  wench  in 
!  England.  (>o,  wash  thy  face,  and  draw  the  action.  I 
I  Come,  thou  must  n'»t  Iw  in  this  humour  with  me ;  1 
I    dost   not  know  ine?  come,  ajmc,   1  know  thou 

wast  set  on  to  this. 
I       Host.  Pray  thee.  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
I    nobles :  i'  faith,  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plutc,  so 
'    God  save  me,  la  ! 

I       Fa/.  Let  it  alone ;  I  '11  make  other  .shift :  you'll 
'    l>e  a  fool  still.  170 

Host.     Well,  you  shall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  | 

I    my  gown.     I  hope  you'll  come  to  supper.    \ou'll  . 

I»ay  me  all  together  ?  j 

Fai.  Will  1  live?  [To  Banlt'l/k]  CIo,  with  | 
I    her.  with  her;  hook  on,  h'v^k  on. 

//fist.  Will  you  have  Doll  Tearsheet  meet  you  i 
J    at  supper?  j 

I        Fa/.     No  more  words :  let 's  have  her. 

[Exrunt  Hostfst,  /iordolph,  Oj^cers,  and  Bay. 

Ck.  Just.     I  liave  heard  better  news.  | 

Fa/.     What's  the  news,  niv  lord?  180 

Ch.  Just.     Where  lay  the  Icing  last  night? 


Catv.    At  Jj;ising^tokc,  my  lord. 
I  hor»o,  my  lord,  all's  1 
news,  my  loru  ? 


Fa/.     I  hor*o,  my  lord,  all's  well :  what  is  the 


Ck.  Just.     Come  all  his  forces  back? 

Cow.     No;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred 
horse, 
Are  march'd  up  to  mv  lord  of  Lancaster. 
Against  Northumberland  and  the  Archbishop. 

F'al.     Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my 
noble  lord  ? 

Ck.  Just.     You  slull  have  letters  of  mc  pre- 
sently :  190 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  Master  Cower. 

Fal.     My  lord! 

Ck.  Jitst.    What's  the  matter? 

Fa/.     Master  Cower,  shall  I  entreat  you  with 
me  to  dinner? 

Gow.     I  must  wait  upon  my  good  ]otd  here ;  I 
thank  you,  good  .Sir  lohn. 

Ck.  Just.    Sir  Jonn,  vou  loiter  here  too  kmg, 


being  you  are  to  take 
you  go. 


up  in  counties  as 
900 


Fal.    Will  you  mp  with  me,  S 

Ck.  Just.  What  foolidi  ■* 
these  manners.  Sir  John  f 

Fal.  Master  Gower.  if  they  1 
he  wxs  a  fool  that  taught  them  ■ 
right  fencing  grace,  my  lord:  tq 
part  fair. 

Ck.  Just.  Now  the  LonI  Kgl 
art  a  great  fooL 

ScENB  n.     L0md0iu    Amm 
Enter  Princb  Henxv  am 

Prince.     Before  God,  I  am  en 

Poins.     Is't  come    to  thai? 
weariness  durst  not  have  attache 
blood. 

Prince.  Faith,  it  does  me:  thoi 
the  complexion  of  my  creatnea* 
it.  Doth  it  not  show  vilely  an  ton 
beer? 

Poins.  Why,  a  prince  should  1 
studied  as  to  remember  so  weak  a 

/*rince.  Belike  then  my  ap 
princely  got ;  for,  by  my  troth, T 
ber  the  poor  creature,  small  beet 
these  humble  considerations  maki 
with  my  greatness.  What  a  disg 
to  remember  thy  name !  or  to  kn 
morrow !  or  to  take  note  how  m^ 
stockings  thou  ha.st,  viz,  these, 
were  thy  peach-coloured  ones! 
invcntoryol  thy  shirts,  as,  one  for 
another  for  use !  But  that  the  tcni 
knows  better  than  I ;  for  it  is  a  k 
with  thee  when  thou  keepest  not  t 
thou  hast  not  done  a  great  whi 
rest  of  thy  low  countries  have  ma 
up  thy  holland :  and  Cod  kno«;s, 
that  bawl  out  the  ruins  of  chy  lin 
his  kingdom:  but  the  midwives; 
arc  not  in  the  fault;  whereupoi 
creases,  and  kindreds  are  mightil 

Poins.  How  ill  it  follows,  1 
laboured  so  hard,  you  should  tal 
me,  how  many  good  young  princ 
their  fathers  being  .so  sick  as  your 

Prince.    Shall!  tell  thee  one  tl 

Pi>ins.  Yes,  faith;  and  let  it  1 
good  thing. 

/Wince.  It  shall  serve  among  « 
breeding  than  thine. 

Poins.  Go  to;  I  stand  the  pa 
thing  that  you  will  tell. 

Prince.  Marry,  I  tell  thee,  it  i 
I  should  be  sad,  now  my  father  i 
could  tell  to  thee,  as  to  one  it  ] 
fault  of  a  better,  to  call  my  friend 
and  .sad  indeed  too. 

/*oins.    Very  hardly  upon  sudi 

Prince.  By  this  hand,  thou 
far  in  the  devil's  book  as  thou  1 
obduracy  and  persistency:  let  I; 
man.  But  I  tell  thee,  my  heart  I 
that  my  father  is  so  sick :  and  ke 
company  as  thou  art  hath  in  rm 
me  all  ostentation  of  sorr 

Poins.    The  reason? 


K.] 
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r.     What  wouldst  thou  think  of  me,  if  I 

PCCpf 

,  I  would  think  thee  a  most  princely 
m.  59 

r.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought ;  and 
aUcftited  felk>w  to  think  as  every  man 
tTrr  a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps 
Hray  better  than  thme  :  every  man  would 
t  an  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what  accites 
■K  wofwipful  thought  to  think  so  ? 

Wliy,  Decause  you  have  been  so  lewd 
wach  engraffed  to  r  alstafl! 
r.     And  to  thee. 

,  By  this  light,  I  am  well  spoke  on ;  I  can 
ihh  mine  own  ears:  the  worst  that  they 
of  me  is  that  I  am  a  second  brother  and 
II  a  proper  fellow  of  my  hands:  and  those 
SB,  r  confess  I  cannot  help.  By  the  mass 
BBS  Bardolph. 

Enter  Bakdolph  and  Page. 
■L     And  the  boy  that  I  gave  FalstnlT:  n' 
finom  me  Christian  ;  and  look,  if  the  fat 
■ve  not  transformed  him  ape. 

Giod  Mive  your  grace ! 
K.  And  yours,  most  nubic  Bardolph  !  ^9 
»  Come,  you  virtuous  ass,  you  lushtul 
■t  you  be  blushing?  wherefore  blush  you 
i^at  a  maidenly  man-at-anms  ::re  you 
\  Is't  such  a  matter  to  get  a  pottle-poi's 
iKadr 

'  ■  A*  calls  me  e'en  now,  my  lord,  through 
Kce*  and  1  could  discern  no  part  of  his 
h  the  window:  at  last  I  spied  his  eyes, 
(llought  he  had  made  two  holc-t  in  the 
ft  iie«r  petticoat  and  i>o  ]'>cepcd  through. 
^     Haft  not  the  boy  profited  ?  c)o 

p    Aw-ay,   you  whoreson  upright  rabbit, 

Away,   you  rascally  Alth.xa's  dream, 

Tnstrudl  us,  l»y ;  what  dream,  Ikiv? 

Harry,  niy  lord.  Allha*a  dream. -d  she 
'     r«d   of  a  fire-brand ;  and  therefore  I 

J  dream. 
A  crown's  worth  of  good  interprcta- 

t  *\\^  V»y.  100 

O,  that  this  good  bIos<<>m  could  l»e 
_l  cankers !  Well,  there  is  sixpence  to 
llhee. 

It  An  you  do  not  make  him  hanged 
hia,  the  zailows  shall  Iiavc  wrung, 
ffc  And  h-tw  doth  ihy  master,  iJiinlolph? 
►  Well,  my  l-^rd.  He  he.-u-d  of  your 
HlmfnjE:  Co  t>»wn  :  there's  a  letter  fur  you. 
i  Delivered  with  g'jod  rcspcdt.  And 
■  the  nunlenuis,  your  master?  no 

•     In  Vnlily  health,  sir. 
I    Mnrry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  T>hy- 
but  that  moves  not  him:  though  that  be 

^  I  dn  allow  this  wen  to  lie  as  familiar 
1  3s  my  (i^'tp;  and  he  holds  his  place; 
>ou  b<>w  he  writer. 

^  \Reafi*\  'John  Falstaff,  knight,'— «vcr>' 
^  knnvb'  thai,  a&  oft  as  he  ha.«i  occxsinn  to 
Uiaclf :  even  like  those  tluit  arc  kin  to  the 
^thry  i>c\er  prick  their  finger  but  they 
!^0e'^    some  of  the  king's  Wood  ^pilt.' j 


•How  comes  that?'  .says  he,  that  takes  upon 
him  not  lo  conceive.  The  answer  is  a?.  rc.idy 
as  a  borrower's  cap,  '1  am  the  king's  poor 
ciiusin,  sir.* 

Prince.  Nay,  they  will  l>e  kin  to  us.  or  they 
will  fetch  it  fnm)  Japhcl.     But  lo  the  letter: 

Pohts.  \ReiXifs\  •  Sir  John  FalsiafT,  knight,  to 
the  son  of  the  king,  ncare«st  his  f.ither,  Jiarry 
Prince  of  Wales,  greeting.'  Why,  this  is  a 
certificate. 

Prince.     Peace  I 

Poins.  [Rends]  *l  will  imitate  the  honour- 
able Romans  in  brevity:*  he  sure  means  brevity 
in  brcatli,  .«ihort-Mrinded.  '  1  commend  nie  i(»  thee, 
I  C(»mmend  thee,  and  1  leave  thee.  Be  nut  too 
familiar  with  Poins ;  for  he  misuses  thy  favnurs 
so  much,  that  he  swears  thou  art  to  marry  his 
^:<t(.T  Neil.  Kciient  at  idle  times  as  thou  maycst; 
and  so.  farewell.  141 

*  Thine,  by  yea  and  no,  which  is  a-s  much 
as  to  savj  as  thou  uscst  him,  Jack  Kal- 
.STAKF  with  my  f:uniliars,  Jmiin  with  my 
brothers  and  sisters,  and  Sir  JuHN  with 
ail  Europe.' 
My  lord,  I'll  steep  this  letter  in  s:ick  and  m.ike 
him  cat  it. 

Prime.  Thai's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  )i>ii  u>e  lue  thu<,  Ned?  must  I 
niarn,' y«iur  sister?  151    | 

Poins.  (iod  "icnd  the  wench  no  worse  fortune  I 
But  I  never  said  so. 

Prince.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with 
the  lim'.',  and  the  spirits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the 
cloud.s  :md  mock  us.  Is  your  ina>ter  here  in 
London? 

Hard.     Yea,  my  lord. 

Prince.  Where  Niips  he?  d<>th  the  old  hoar 
feed  in  the  old  fnuik?  \(ra 

Hxird.  At  the  I 'Id  place,  my  lc»rd,  in  Kast- 
che.ip. 

Prince.     Wh:«t  comjiany? 

Po^^e.     Kiihc-.:.ins.  iny  lf>rd.  of  the  old  churv-h. 

J'nnce.     Sup  any  women  witli  him? 

I'ii.i:i'.  None,  my  l'>rd,  hut  old  Mi^tres^  Quickly 
and  Mistress  I  >oll  Tuarshcct. 

J^riftce.     What  p:i^an  may  that  1)C? 

/*./<v.  A  i)ri>j)cr  gentlewoman,  sir,  and  a  kins- 
woman of  my  niaNter's.  1-0 

Print  e.      Kven  such  kin  as  the  pnri>h  hrlfcrs 
aro  to  th<j  town  bull.      Sluill  we  >ical  upon  thci.i,    , 
Ned,  at  supi>cr?  [ 

Pvifis.   1  am  your  shadow,  my  lord  ;  1*11  fi'l!-»w 

}i>U.  I 

Prince.  Sirr.ih,  you  boy,  iind  r»:u-t!"li-h.  :io 
word  to  your  master  that  I  :un  yet  erne  to  town: 
there's  for  vnur  silence. 

Hard.    I  have  no  tongue,  '^ir. 

P'lj^e.   And  fiT  mine,  sir.  1  will  govern  it.      iSo 

r*ince.  Fare  y-m  well:  ;:i».  \P.x,'unt  B,ir- 
d.u'/>h  and Pai^e^\  This  Infill'!  earshccl  slmuld  Ix; 
some  road. 

Poins.  I  warrant  yoii.  as  C'innn<>n  as  the  way 
between  Saint  Alhan'*  and  I^indon. 

Prince.  H<>w  mi.;,dit  we  see  Fa  I  staff  bestow 
him-ielf  to-night  in  his  true  ooUiurs,  and  n<it  our- 
selves be  seen? 

Poins.      l*ut    on    two    Ion  them    WtVwi^    mv^  \ 
ajir<.tns,    and    wait    up'u    \^'m    av  \v\s  V;v\Ac  i\.^ 
dr.iuxrs.  7"^' 
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Prince.  From  a  God  to  a  bull?  a  heavy 
descenston !  it  was  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince 
to  a  prentice  ?  a  low  transformation !  that  shall 
be  mme ;  for  in  every  thing  the  purpose  must 
weigh  with  the  folly.     Follow  me,  Ned. 

\,Exeuni» 

Scene  III.     Warhworth.    Be/or*  ike  castle, 

^w/^-r  Northumberland,  Lady  Northum- 

DERLAND,  and  Ladv  Psrcv. 
North.     I  pray  thee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle 

daughter, 
Give  even  way  wito  my  rough  affairs : 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times 
And  be  like  them  to  Percy  troublesome. 
Lady  N.     I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no 

more: 
Do  what  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 
North.      Alas,    sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at 

pawn  ; 
And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 
Lady  P.     (.)  yet,  for  Ood's  sake,  go  not  to 

these  wars ! 
The  time  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your  word, 
When  you  were  more  endeared  to  it  than  now  ;  ii 
When   your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear 

Harry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look  to  sec  his  father 
Bring  up  his  powers  :  but  he  did  long  in  vain. 
Who  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home? 
There  were  two  honours  lost,  yours  and  3'our 

son's. 
For  yours,  the  Cod  of  heaven  brighten  it ! 
Fur  his,  it  stuck  upon  liim  as  the  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven,  and  by  his  light 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move  20 

To  do  brave  adls :  he  was  mdeed  the  glass 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  themselves: 
He  had  no  legs  that  pra(5tised  not  his  gait ; 
And    speaking    thick,    which   nature   made  his 

blemish, 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 
For  those  that  could  speak  low  and  tardily 
Would  turn  their  own  perfcdlion  to  abuse, 
To  seem  like  him  :  so  that  in  speech,  in  gait. 
In  diet,  in  affedlions  of  delight. 
In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood,  30 

He  was  the  mark  .and  glass,  copy  and  book. 
That  fashion'd  others.     And  nmi,   O  wondrous 

him ! 
O  miracle  of  men !  him  did  you  leave, 
Second  to  none,  un*ieconded  by  vou. 
To  look  upon  the  hideou;*  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage  ;  td  abide  a  field 
Where  nothing  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur's  name 
Did  seem  defensible :  so  you  left  him. 
Never,  O  never,  do  his  gnost  the  wrong 
To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice        40 
With  others  than  with  him  !  let  them  alone : 
The  marshal  and  the  archbishop  are  strong : 
Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 
To-day  might  I,  hanging  on  Hotspur's  iteck. 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

North.  neshrew  your  heart, 

Fair  daughter,  you  do  draw  my  spirits  from  me 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 
/  But  I  must  go  And  meet  with  danger  there, 
/    Or  It  will  seek  me  itt  another  place 


And  find  me  worse  provided. 

La4ly  N.  O, 

Till  that  the  nobles  and  the  a 
Have  of  their  puissance  made 

Lady  P.  If  they  get  grot 
the  king. 
Then  join  you  with  them,  Ii1c< 
To  msuce  strength  stronger ;  b 
First  let  them  try  themselves. 
He  was  so  suffer d :  so  came 
And  never  shall  have  length  < 
To  rain  upon  remembrance  w 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  I 

North.  Come,  come,  go 
with  my  mind 
As  with  the  tide  swell'd  up  un 
That  makes  a  still-stand,  rum 
Fain  wbuld  I  go  to  meet  the  s 
But  many  thousand  reasons  h 
1  will  resolve  for  Scotland :  th 
Till  time  and  vantage  crave  n 


Scene  IV.    London.     The  I 
in  Easichea 

Enter  txvo  Dra* 

First  Draw.  What  the  dev 
there?  apple-johns?  thou  knc 
not  endure  an  apple-john. 

Sec.  Draw.  Alaf»,  tliou 
prince  once  set  a  dish  of  appi 
and  told  him  there  were  nv 
and,  putting  ufThis  hat,  said  * 
leave  of  these  six  dry,  roui 
knights.'  It  angered  him  to 
hath  forgot  that. 

FirstDraw.  WTiy,  then,  < 
down :  and  see  if  thou  cans 
noise  ;  Mistress  Tearshect  wo 
music.  Dispatch:  the  room 
is  too  hot;  they'll  come  in  stn 

Sec.  Draw.     Sirrah,  here 
and  Master  Poins  anon ;    an* 
two  of  our  jerkins  and  aproi 
must  not  know  of  it:    Bardi 
word. 

First  Draw.  By  the  masx 
Ulis:  ic  will  be  an  excellent  st 

Sec.  Draw.     1 11  see  if  I  ca 

Enter  Hostess  Oftd  Doli 

Host,     r  faith,  sweetheart, 

are  in  an  excellent  good  temp 

sidge   beats  as  extraordinaril 

desire ;    and  your  colour,   I   > 

red  as  any  rose,  in  good  truth 

you  have  drunk  too  much  cai 

a  marvellous  searching  wine, 

the  blood  ere  one  can  say  *W 

do  you  now? 

Dot.     Better  than  I  was:  1m 

Host.    Why,  that 's  well  sa 

worth  gold.     Lo,  here  comes  I 

Enter  FALSTii 
FaL    ISinging]  'When  Ar 
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ity  the  jonlan.     {Exit  First  I.h;mvr].~  \ 

H^}  'And  was  a  worthy  kiue.'     Huw  now,  1 

MboU! 

r.      Sick  of  a  calm :  >-ea,  good  fniih.         40  ' 

5>o  is  all  her  seel;  an  they  be  uncc  In  a  . 
iiey  are  sick. 

Vou  muddy  rascal,  i&  that  all  the  coin-  ' 
u  civc  me  ?  j 

Vou  make  fat  rascals,  Mistress  Dull.         I 

I    make   them !    gluttony  and  di.scii.scs  , 
them  ;    I  make  them  not.  : 

If  the  c»lc  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  ' 
Ip  CO  make  the  diseases,  Doll:  wc  catch  . 

Doll,  we  catch  of  you;   grant  that,  iny 
rtue,  grant  that.  51 

VcMi,  jov,  our  chains  and  our  jewels. 

*Your    wtxjches.    pearU.    and  ouches:' 
terve  bravely  is  to  come  Jialting  off,  you 
to  come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  l>cnt  . 
f,  and  to  surgery  bravely  ;  to  venture  up>.>u  ' 
irsctl  chambers  Dravely, —  I 

Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  conger,  hang  ' 
If!  59 

!.  By  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  fashion:  1 
o  never  meet  but  you  fall  to  sums  discord :  , 
e  both,  i*  fi'ittd  truth,  as  rheumatic  a^  two  ' 
L«ts ;  you  «:annot  one  Ijcar  with  another's  , 
airies.  What  the  good-year!  one  must 
ad  that  muht  be  you :  you  arc  the  weaker  ' 
as  they  say,  the  emptier  vcs&cl. 

Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a 
all  h>-ip»headlr  there's  a  whole  merchant's  ', 
fc  of  Itourdeaux  stuA'  in  him  ;  you  have  nut  1 
hulk  better  stuffed  in  the  hold.  Come. 
iriends  with  thee,  Jack:  thou  art  going 
wars ;  and  whether  I  shall  ever  sec  thcc 
sr  n9,  there  is  nobody  cares. 

Jie-enier  First  Drawer. 

ttf  J>ra-u;    Sir,  Ancient  Pistol  '.>>  below,  and 
apeak  with  you. 

Hang  him,  swaggering  rasc::i1 !   let  him 
Me  hitl;er :  it  is  the  foul-moutlicd'.si  ro>;uc  in 

M. 

K.  If  he  swagger,  let  him  not  come  licrc  : 
■ly  faith ;  I  must  live  among  my  ncigh- 
;  I  II  no  swag.^crcrs:  I  am  in  g(H)d  name 
Mm  with  the  ver>'  bc^t:  shut  the  d<>ur: 
comes  no  swaggerers  here:  1  have  nut 
fell  this  while,  to  have  swagscing  now: 
ke  do.r,  1  pray  you. 

DiiSt  thou  hear,  hostess?  ' 

^,  Pray  ye,  pacify  yourself,  Sir  John  : 
{Bomes  no  swaggerers  here. 
•  Uo«t  thuu  hear?  it  is  mine  ancient.  f<^ 
IK.  Tilly-fally,  Sir  John,  ne'er  tell  me  : 
Meient  skwaggerer  comes  not  in  my  dours. 
!.%efore  Master  Tisick,  the  debtity,  t'other 
^d,  as  he  said  to  me.  'twas  no  lon<;vr  ajjo 
Pfedne«day  last,  T  good  faith.  nciijIi'iKiiir 
nr/  says  he :  Master  DuiuIk:,  our  nunistcr, 
^  tht-n:  'ncirfhljur  (Quickly,'  s;»ys  he. 
Px.  thoise  that  are  civil ;  lor,'  sa'd  he,  '  yon 
ill  name:'  now  a'  said  so,  I  can  teM 
for.'  Miys  he,  *you  are  an  honest 
and  well  thought  on;  therefore  Utke 
gue.<*t»  you  receive :  receive.*  says  he, 
';ng  companions.'    There  co/ijcs  none 


here:  you  would  bless  you  to  hear  what  he  said: 
no.  I'll  ni»  swaggerers. 

Fni.  He's  no  .swaj;;|jcrcr,  ho-^tcss;  a  tame 
cheater,  i"  f;ilih ;  you  niay  stroI:c  him  .is  gently 
as  a  pir,;py  j^reyluiund:  he'll  not  sw.i^jicr  with  a 
Barljar>'  hen,  if  her  fe.ithors  turn  b;ick  in  any 
&I10W  of  resLsU-uicc.     Call  him  up,  drawer. 

{j\.xit  First  Vr.tiwr. 

Host.  Cheater,  call  you  him?  I  will  bar  no 
honest  man  niy  house,  nor  no  cheater:  but  I  d:j 
not  love  swaggermg,  by  my  troth;  I  am  the 
worse,  when  one  sjiy.s  sw.'\;»ger:  feel,  mailer.-, 
how  1  shake ;  Lxik  you,  1  warrant  you. 

Pol.     So  you  do,  ho.>less. 

//''.»/.  Do  1?  vea.  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an 
'twcic  an  aspen  f-caf;  1  canncji  abidj  swaj;- 
j;ercr.< 

^w/f-r  Pisioi.,  r.AKDoi.t'H.  <? //..'' J 'age. 

Fist.     CJ<»d  save  you.  Sir  Jflnt  !  119 

Fal.  Welcome,  Ancient  I'istcl.  Hero.  Pistol, 
I  charge  you  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  youdi-»..;i..;ge 
up'>n  minu  h'^stess. 

Fist.  I  will  di.-ichargc  upon  her.  Sir  John,  with 
two  bullets. 

I'al.  She  is  pistol  proof,  sir;  you  sliall  hardly 
oflcnc!  her. 

J I  est.  Come,  I  "11  drink  no  pr«H)fs  nor  no  b'l!- 
lets;  I'll  drink  no  more  ih;m  will  do  nie  iJ'Jod, 
for  no  man's  pleasure,  I. 

Fiit.  Then  to  yoii,  Mistress  Dorothy;  I  will 
charge  y.ui.  i^i 

/>.>/.  V,'}inrge  mc  I  I  scorn  you.  scurvy  coiu- 
paiiion.  Wliat !  you  pjur,  basf.  rascally,  cheat- 
ing, lack -linen  mate  !  Away,  you  iiioiilijy  rogue, 
aw.iy  !     i  am  meat  for  yonr  ma-^tcr. 

Fist,     i  know  you.  Mistress  D.)rothy. 

Pol.  Awc,y,  you  Hit  purse  rascal  I  you  fiithy 
bung,  .away  !  by  tliis  \^ine,  1  '11  tlirusi  my  knii'e  in 
y.mr  mouldy  t'n;.:,-;.  an  you  jjlay  th'.i  ^.iucy  cuttle 
with  mc.  Awav,  you  bottle-ale  rasjal !  you 
ba-ket-hilt  stale  jiigij!er,  you  I  Since  when,  1 
I)ray  you,  sir?  Co.is  light,  with  two  iK>inls  on 
your  shoulder?  nun.h  \ 

iUst.  CkhI  let  me  not  live,  but  I  will  munlvr 
yonr  ruff  for  this. 

Fa/.  No  more,  Pistol;  I  would  not  have  you 
1:0  off  here:  discharge  yourself  of  our  ».oini).4,iv. 
Pistol. 

J/oit.  No.  good  Captain  Pist<>l ;  not  he:  e, 
swc't  cai>tain.  i-o 

Fol.  Captain !  thou  ab.Mninable  daniiicil 
rheater,  art  thou  not  ash;.m':J  to  Ik:  uillcd 
i.Tptain?  \i\  captain-*  were  of  my  minJ.  llay 
wotild  truncheon  you  out,  for  takii.g  tlicir  names 
i:pon  you  Ixifor-^  y^iu  have  eanieil  thciii.  Vnu  a 
captain:  you  slave,  f<.r  wh.it?  lor  tcaiiUi;  a  p"or 
whore's  ruff  in  a  baw.Iy-hnuse?  He  a  captain! 
banc;  liim,  r"i;iiel  l.e  livjs  u  on  mouMv  stewed 
l.nir.js  . •Old  dried  lake^.  .\fa;l.iin!  (iml's  light, 
th:'>e  vdlains  will  in.ike  the  wurd  as  odious  :is 
ill-:  word  'i>ccnpy  ;'  which  was  an  e.\ccll';iil  good 
w<»rd  !)■:•  !\ ire  it  w;is  ill  sorted:  therefore  c.ipi.iins 
had  need  lof»k  to't. 

Bnrd,     Piay  thee,  jjo  d-iwn,  good  ancient. 

Fixt.     Hark  the--  hirhcr,  .Misties-«  I)..ll. 

/•/.»/.  Not  1:  1  tell  thee  what,  C«.r\»orAl  W'ax- 
dolph,  1  could  tear  her:  \'V\\>c  itvuwv;»i<\  o'i.\v«. 

/'./C"'*-     Pray  th:c,  go  duwix. 

•27- "i 
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Pist  I'll  see  her  damned  first:  to  Pluto's 
damned  lake,  by  this  hand,  to  the  infernal  deep, 
with  Erebus  andl  tortures  vile  also.  Hold  hook 
and  line,  say  I.  Down,  down,  dogs!  down, 
faitors!     Have  we  not  Hircn  here? 

Host.  C»ood  Captain  Peesel,  be  quiet;  'tis 
very  late,  i'  faith :  I  beseek  you  now,  aggravate 
your  choler. 

Pist.    These  be  good  humours,  indeed !   Shall 
pack-horses 
And  hollow  jximper'd  jades  of  Asia, 
Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  mile  a-dayr. 
Compare  with  Cxsars,  and  with  Cannibals,     x8o 
And  Trojan  Greeks?  nay,  rather  damn  thum  with 
King  Cerberus ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  fnll  foul  for  toys? 

Host.  Uy  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very 
bitter  words. 

Bard.  Be  gone,  good  ancient :  this  will  grow 
to  a  brawl  anon. 

Pist.  Die  men  like  dogs!  give  crowns  like 
pins!     Have  we  not  Hircii  here ?  iSg 

Host.  O'  my  word,  atptain,  there's  none  such 
here.  What  the  good-year !  do  you  think  1  would 
deny  her?     For  God's  sake,  be  quiet. 

Pist.  Then  feed,  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Calipolis. 
Come,  give's  some  sack. 

*Si  fortune  me  tormenle,  sperato  me  contento,' 
Fear  we  broadsides?  no,  let  the  fiend  give  fire : 
Give  me  some  sack:  and,  sweetheart,  lie  thou 
there.  ^Laying  down  his  sivord. 

Come  wo  to  full  points  here ;  and  are  etceteras 
nothing  ? 

Fal.     Pisit)l,  I  would  be  quiet. 

Pist.  Sweet  knight,  1  kiss  ihy  neif :  what !  we 
have  seen  the  seven  st:u-s.  201 

Dol.  For  G<»d*s  .vike,  thrust  him  down  stairs ; 
I  cannot  endure  such  a  fustian  rascal. 

Pist.  Thrust  him  down  stairs !  know  wc  not 
Galloway  nags  ? 

Fal,  Quoit  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  shovc- 
groat  shilling :  n.iy,  an  a'  do  nothing  but  speak 
nothing,  a'  ^halI  lic  nothing  here. 

Bard.     Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 

Pist.     What !  sliall  we  have  incision  ?  shall  we 

imbnie?  \SttaichiHg  up  his  s^voi-d.  a  10 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  doleful 

days ! 
WTiy.  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  ilieSij»tcrs Three  !  Come,  Atrop<->s,  Isiiy ! 

Host.    Here 's  goodly  stuff  toward ! 

Fal.     Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

I  pray  thee,  Jack,  I  pray  thee,  do  not 


Dol. 

draw. 

Fal 

Host. 


Get  you  down  stairs. 

\Draxving,  and  driving  Pistol  out. 
Here 's  a  gooiily  tumult !  I  '11  forswear 
keeping  house,  afore  I  '11  be  in  these  tirrits  and 
frights.  So;  miu-der,  I  warrant  now.  Alas, 
alas !  put  up  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons.  {Exeunt  Pistol  and  Bardolph. 
Dol.  1  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet :  the  rascal's 
gone.  Ah,  you  whoreson  little  valiant  villain, 
you! 

Host.  Are  you  not  hurt  i*  the  groin?  methought 
a'  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

Xe-TMter  Bardolph. 
^a/.    Have  you  turned  him  out  o*  doont 


Bard.  Yea,  sir.  The  rascal's 
have  hurt  him,  sir,  f  the  shoulder. 

P'al.    A  rascal !  to  brave  me  ! 

Dol.  Ah.  you  sweet  little  rogue,  yi 
ape,  how  thou  sweatest !  come,  let 
face  ;  come  on,  you  whoreson  chop 
V  faith,  I  love  thee:  thou  art  ai 
He<5lor  of  Troy,  worth  five  of  Aga 
ten  times  better  than  the  Nine  > 
villain ! 

Fal.  A  rascally  slave  I  I  wUl  tos 
a  blanket. 

Dol.  Do,  an  thou  darest  for  t 
thou  dost,  I'll  canvass  thee  betw 
sheets. 

Enter  Music 
Page.    The  music  is  come,  sir. 
Fill,    Let  them  play.     Play,  sirs 
knee,  Doll.     A  rascal  bragging  sla' 
fled  from  mc  like  quicksilver. 

Dol.  V  faith,  and  thou  followed 
church.  Thou  whoreson  little  tidy 
boar-pig,  when  wilt  thou  leave  n% 
and  foinmg  o'  nights,  and  begin  to  ] 
old  body  for  heaven  T 

Enter,  behind,  Prikck  Henry  am 
guised^ 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Doll !  do  no4 
death's-head  ;  do  not  bid  me  remen 

Dol.     Sirrah,  what  humour's  the 

Fal.  A  good  shallow  young  fell 
have  made  a  good  puntler,  a'  woul 
bread  well. 

Dol.    They  say  Poins  has  a  gooi 

Fal.  He  a  good  wit?  hang  him 
wit's  as  thick  as  Tewksburv  mus 
no  more  conceit  in  him  than  is  in  a 

DoL     Why  does  the  prince  love  1 

Fal.  Because  their  legs  are  both 
and  a'  plays  at  quoits  well,  and  ea 
fennel,  and  drinks  ofi*  candles'  « 
dragons,  and  rides  the  wild -mare  « 
and  jumps  upon  joined-stools,  and 
g(K>d  grace,  and  wears  his  boots 
like  unto  the  sign  of  the  leg,  and  t 
with  telling  of  discreet  stories :  at 
gambol  faculties  a'  has,  that  show 
and  an  able  body,  for  the  which  the 
him :  for  the  prince  himself  is  sudi 
weight  of  a  hair  vdll  turn  the  k 
their  avoirdupois. 

Princf.  Would  not  this  nave  of 
his  ears  cut  oft"? 

Poins.     I/et  's  beat  him  before  hi 

Prince.  Look,  whether  the  m 
hath  not  his  poll  clawed  like  a  parn 

Poins.  Is  it  not  strange  that  de 
many  years  outlive  pcrfonnance? 

Fal.     Kiss  me,  Doll. 

Prince.  Saturn  and  Venus  thh 
junction !  what  sajrs  the  almanac  Ik 

Poins.  And,  look,  whether  the 
his  man,  be  not  lisping  to  his  masti 
his  note-book,  his  counsel-keeper. 

Fal.    Thou  dost  give  me  flatteiii 

Dol.  By  my  troth,  I  kias  thea 
cotistant  heart. 
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old,  I  am  old. 

s  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a 
tx>y  of  them  all. 

stuff  wilt  have  a  kirtle  of?  I  shall 
o'  Thursday :  shalt  have  a  cap  to- 
terry  song,  come:  it  gn>ws  late; 
rhou  'It  forget  me  when  I  am  gone. 
Y  troth,  thou 'It  set  me  a-wceping, 
so :  prove  that  ever  I  dress  myself 
thy  return:  well,  hearken  at  the 

sack,  Francis. 

Qon,  anon,  sir.  ijComing forward. 

I  bastard  son  of  the  king's?    And 

ins  his  brother  ? 

ly.  thou  globe  of  sinful  continents, 

;  thou  lead !  3 10 

er  than  thou :  I  am  a  gentleman ; 

'«r. 

ry  true,  sir ;  and  I  come  to  draw 

ears. 

e  Lord  preserve  thy  good  grace ! 

welcome  to  London.     Now,  the 

sweet  face  of  thine  !    O  Jesu,  are 

Wales? 

whoreson  mad  compound  of  ma- 
ight  fle:Ui  and  corrupt  blood,  thuu 
321 
vou  fat  fool !  I  scorn  you- 
lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your 
m  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you  take 

1  whoreson  candle-mine,  you,  how 

peak  of  me  even  now  before  this 

4,  civil  gentlewoman ! 

.  ble<ising  of  your  good  heart  I  and 

'  troth.  330 

ihou  hear  me  ? 

I,  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did 

away  by  Gad's-hill :  you  knew  1 

^,  and  spoke  it  on  purpose  to  try 

,  no  :  not  so ;  I  did  not  think  thou 
ring. 

tail  drive  you  then  to  confess  the 
id  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 
se,  Hal^  o'  mine  honour ;  no  abuse. 
t  to  dispraise  me,  and  call  me 
nd-chipper  and  I  know  not  what? 
we,  Hal. 
ibuse? 

u*c,  Ned,  r  the  world ;  honest 
lispraised  him  l>cforc  the  wicked, 
might  not  fall  in  love  with  him  : 
I  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful 
ue  subjedl.  and  thy  father  is  to 
I  for  it.  No  abuse,  Hal :  none, 
faith,  boys,  none.  35 1 

now,  whether  pure  fear  an<l  entire 
not  make  thee  wron^  this  virtuous 
»  close  with  us?  is  she  of  the 
t  hostess  here  of  the  wicked  ?  or 
he  wicked?  or  honest  Dardolph, 
IS  in  his  nose,  of  the  wicked? 
f^r^  thou  dead  elm,  answer. 
md  hath  pricked  down  Bardolph 
and  his  face  is  Lucifer's  privy- 
lie  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt- 


worms.  For  the  boy,  there  is  a  good  angel  about 
him ;  but  the  devil  outbids  him  too. 

Prince.     For  the  women  ? 

Fat.  For  one  of  them,  she  is  in  hell  already, 
and  bums  poor  souls.  For  the  other,  I  owe  her 
money ;  and  whether  she  be  damned  for  that,  I 
know  not. 

Host.    No,  I  warrant  you.  369 

Fat.  No,  I  think  thou  art  not ;  I  think  thou 
art  quit  for  that  Marry,  there  is  another  indidl- 
ment  upon  thee,  for  sufferine  flesh  to  be  eaten  in 
thy  house,  contrary  to  the  law ;  for  the  which  I 
think  thou  wilt  howl. 

Host.  All  vi6luallers  do  so :  what's  a  joint  of 
mutton  or  two  in  a  whole  Lent? 

Priftce.     You,  gentlewoman, — 

DoL    What  says  your  grace? 

Fal.  His  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  rebels 
against.  [Knocking;  within.  380 

Host.  \Vho  knocks  so  loud  at  door?  Look  to 
the  door  there,  Francis. 

Enter  Phto. 

Prince.     Peto,  how  now !  what  news? 

Peto.   The  king  your  father  is  at  Westminster ; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts 
Come  from  the  north :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met  and  overtook  a  dozen  captains. 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knockme  at  the  taverns. 
And  asking  every  one  for  Sir  John  Falstaif. 

Prince.     By  heaven,  Poins,  I  feci  me  much  to 
blame,  ^  390 

So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time. 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doUi  begin  to  melt 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 
Give  me  my  sword  and  cloak.   Falstafi^.  good  night. 
[Exeunt  Prince  Henry,  Poins,  Peto, 
and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Now  comes  in  the  sweetest  morsel  of 
the  night,  and  we  must  hence  and  leave  it  un- 
picked. [Knocking  ivithin.\  More  knocking  at 
the  door ! 

Re-enter  Bardolph. 
How  now !  what's  the  matter?  aoo 

Bard.  You  must  away  to  court,  sir,  presently; 
A  dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal.  [  To  the  Page]  Pav  the  musicians,  sirrah. 
Farewell,  hostess ;  farewell,  Doll.  You  see,  my 
go  >d  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  .sought  after : 
the  undeserver  may  sleep,  when  the  man  of  acftion 
is  called  on.  Farewell,  good  wenches:  if  I  be  not 
sent  away  post,  I  will  see  you  again  ere  I  go. 

Dol.  I  cannot  speak  ;  if  my  heart  be  not  ready 
to  burst,— well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyself. 

Fal.     Farewell,    farewell.    [Exeunt  Falstaff 
and  Bardolpi. 

Host.  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  thee 
these  twenty  nine  years,  come  peascod-time ;  but 
an  honester  and  truer-hearted  man, — well,  fare 
thee  well. 

Bard.     [Within]  Mistress  Tearsheet  1 

Host.     What's  the  matter? 

Bard.  [Within]  Bid  Mistress  Tearsheet  come 
to  my  master.  419 

H.ost.  O,  run,  Doll,  run  ;  run,  good  Doll :  come, 
[She  comes  blubbered.]  Yea,  VvU"VV>wcQm<i,\io\\\ 

VE.xci4nt 
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ACT  III. 
Scene  I.     IV'estminstrr.     The  palace. 
Enter  the  King  in  his  tti^hti^cnvn,  wiiha  Page. 
A7«s^     Go  call   the  Earls  of   Surrey  and  of 

Warwick  ; 
But,  ere   they   come,   bid  them  o'er-read  these 

letters. 
And  well  consider  of  them :  make  good  speed. 

\E.vit  Pnfi^e. 
How  many  thousand  of  my  poorest  subjects 
Are  at  this  hour  asleep !    O  sleep,  O  gentle  sleep, 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  frighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgctfulness? 
Why  rather,  sleep,  liest  thou  in  smoky  cribs, 
Upon  uneasy  jwillets  stretching  thee  lo 

And  hush'd  with  buzzing  night-flies  to  thy  slumber, 
Than  in  the  perfumed  chambers  of  the  great, 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state. 
And  luU'd  with  sound  of  sweetest  melody? 
O  thou  dull  g«Kl,  why  lie-^t  thou  with  the  vile 
In  loathsome  beds,  and  leavest  the  kingly  couch 
A  watch-case  or  a  common  Marum-bell? 
Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast 
Seal  up  the  «ihip-l>oy's  eyes,  and  n)ck  his  brains 
In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  surge  20 

And  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds, 
Who  take  the  niffian  billows  by  the  top. 
Curling  their  monstrous  heads  and  hanging  them 
With  deafening  clamour  in  the  slippery  clouds. 
That,  with  the  hurly,  death  itself  awakes? 
Canst  thou,  O  partial  sleep,  give  thy  repose 
To  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  rude. 
And  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  night. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king?  Then  happy  low,  lie  down !  30 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Si'krev. 
War.     Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty! 
Kifig.     Is  it  good  morrow,  lords? 
//  'ar.     'Tis  one  o'clock,  and  past. 
King.  Why,  then,  good  morrow  to  you  all,  my 
lords. 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you  ? 
War.     We  have,  my  liege. 
Kinf^.    Then  you  perceive  the  body  of  our 
kmgdom 
How  foul  it  is ;  what  rank  diseases  grow. 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it.       40 

War.     It  is  but  as  a  body  yet  disteuiper'd  : 
Which  to  his  former  strength  may  be  restored 
With  good  advice  and  little  medicine : 
My  I^(»rd  Northumberland  will  s«>on  be  cool'd. 
King.     O  God  !  that  one  might  read  the  book 
of  fate, 
And  see  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent, 
Weary  of  solid  firmness,  melt  itself 
Into  the  sea  I  and.  other  times,  to  see 
'l]he  bcachy  girdle  of  the  ocean  ^o 

Too  wide  for  Neptime's  hips ;  how  chances  mock. 
And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  divers  liquors !    O,  if  this  were  seen. 
The  happiest  youth,  viewing  his  progress  through, 
/  What  perih  past,  what  cromes  to  ensu-*, 
/  Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  him  down  and  die. 


'Tis  not  ten  years  gone 
Since  Richard  and  Northiimberlai 
Did  feast  together,  and  in  two  ye 
Were  they  at  wars :  it  is  but  eigh 
This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  > 
Who  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  myai 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  n 
Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eye 
Gave  him  defiance.  But  which  o 
You,  cousin  Nevil,  as  I  may  remc 

When  Richard,  with  his  eye  brim 
Tiien  check'd  and  rated  by  North 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  pro\ 
'  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  bj 
My  cousin  IJolingbrokc  ascends  a 
Though  then,  God  knows,  I  had  1 
But  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  st 
That  I  and  greatness  were  compe 
'  The  time  shall  come,*  thus  did  h 
'The  time  will  come,  that  foul  sin, 
Shall  break  into  corruption  :*  so  w 
Foretelling  this  same  iime*s  condi 
And  the  division  of  our  amity. 

War.  There  is  a  history  in  all 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  d 
The  which  observed,  a  man  may  j 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chai 
As  ye:  not  come  to  life,  which  in  ' 
And  wc.ik  beginnings  lie  intreasw 
Such  things  become  tlie  hatch  ant 
And  bv  the  necessar>'  form  of  this 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perf 
That  great  Northumberland,  dien 
Would  of  that  seed  grow  lo  a  grea 
Which  should  not  find  a  ground  t< 
Unless  on  you. 

King.  Are  these  things  th' 

Then  let  us  meet  them  like  neces« 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cH' 
They  say  the  bishop  and  Northuo 
Are  fifty  thousand  strong. 

War.  It  canno 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voi< 
The  numbers  of  the  fear*d.  Pleas 
To  go  to  bed.  Upon  my  soul,  my 
The  powers  that  you  already  have 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  eaail 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  1  have  i 
A  certain  instance  that  Glendower 
Your  majesty  hath  been  this  fortni 
And  these  unseason'd  hours  perfoc 
Unto  your  sickness. 

A'irsg.  I  will  take  you 

And  were  these  inward  wars  onoe 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  H 


.ScENR  II.     Gl^ucesterskirr.     & 
Shalxow's  kowse. 

Enter  Shallow  /j«</Silknck,  m 
pv.  Shadow,  Wart,  Frbbli^ 
Se7THznt  or  two  with  th^tn. 
Shal.    Come  on,  come  on,  00a 

me  )'our  hand,  sir,  give  me  your 

early  stirrer,  by  the  rood!    And 

good  cousin  Silence? 
Sil.    Good  morrow,  good  comb 


bh] 
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!■£  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bedfel- 
[lad  your  Purest  daughter  and  mine,  my 
faghter  Ellen? 

K  Ahu.  a  black  oxuel,  cousin  Shallow !  9 
IdL  Ry  yea  and  nay*  sir,  I  dare  sny  my 
fti  Wilhaxn  i»  become  a  good  scholar :  he  is  at 
pnl  iCiU,  ift  he  not? 

Indeed,  sir,  to  my  co<t 

'  A'  mU5t,  then,  to  the  inns  o'  court  shortly. 

■oe  of  Clement's  (nn,  where  1  think  they 

\  of  mad  Shallow  yet 

You  were  called  '  luvty  Shalbw'  then. 

■£    By  the  mass,  I  was  called  any  thinj; : 
|vDiild  have  done  any  thin;;;  indeed  tr)o,  and  j 
ptoo.    l*here  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  1 

l«hire,  and  black  George  Rames  and 
(  Pickbone.  and  Will  Squeie,  a  Cotitwold  ' 
|yM  had  not  four  such  swinge-biioklers  in 
'ins  o'  court  again :  and  I  may  say  to  you, 
r  where  the  bcma-robas  were  and  had  the 
r  them  all  at  commandment.    Then  wai 
|id«taflr,  now  Sir  John,  a  hoy,  and  page  to  1 
"li  Mowbray.  Duke  of  Xorfoik. 
^This  Sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither  | 
'lut  soldiers?  31  | 

The  same  Sir  John,  the  very  «ame.  I  ■ 
li  break  Skoipins  head  at  the  court-gate.  I 
l^wait  a  crack  not  thus  high:  and  the  very 
'  )r  did  I  fight  with  one  Samp<on  Stockfish,  { 
n-.  behind  Gray's  Inn.  Jesu,  Jesu,  the  j 
^  chat  I  have  spent !  and  to  see  how  many 
Md  acquaintance  are  dcnd !  | 

_  We  Hiall  all  follow,  cousin.  39 

Certain,   'tis  cenain:  very  sure,  very  1 
ath,  a<  the  Psalmist  saith.  Is  certain  to  '. 
I  dull  die.     How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  i 

tl  fair? 
»    By  my  troth,  I  was  not  there.  ' 

K     Death  Ls  certain.  Isold  Double  of  your  > 

bins  >"«*' 

Dead.  sir. 
1^     Jeani,  Je.su.  dead !  a*  drew  a  good  how : 
■fedl  a'  snot  a  fine  shoot:  John  a  Gaunt  ' 
Wn  well,  and  betted  much  money  on  hi& 
r  l>ea«l  1  a'  would  have  clapped  i'  the  clout 
|»C  sc(^« :  and  carried  you  a  forehand  .sh.ift  1 
fer»  and  fourteen  and  a  half,  that  it  would 
ftrwr  a  man'»  heart  good  to  see.     How  a  | 
if  ewes  now? 

Thereafter  as  they  he :  a  score  of  good 
K«y  be  worth  ten  pounds. 
C     And  is  old  Double  dead?  ! 

,    Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  Falstaff's  ' 
hB  1  think.  60 

^mter  Babdolph  and  one  •a.'Uh  him. 

Mt     Good   morrow,   honest  pentlenien:    I 
K^you,  which  is  Justice  Shalhiw? 
iC  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  sir ;  a  pooresquire 
^osunty.  and  one  of  the  king's  justices  of 
■ee:  wrfiat  is  your  good  plca.<urc  with  me?    . 
My  captam,  sir.  commands  him  to  y»u; 
'    ,  Sir  John  Falstaflf.  a  tall  gentleman,  j 
,  and  a  most  gnll.-uit  leader.  1 

He  greets  me  well,  sir.  I  knew  him  a  | 
(Word  man.  How  doth  the  eood  knight?  j 
hnw  my  lady  his  wife  doth?  71 


Bard.  Sir,  pardon ;  a  soldier  is  better  accom- 
modated than  with  a  wife. 

Shal.  It  is  well  said,  in  faith,  sir;  and  it  is 
well  .said  indeed  too.  Better  acc^mimod.itcd  !  it 
is  good;  yea,  indeed,  is  it:  gcKxl  phrases  are 
surely,  and  ever  were,  very  commendable.  Ac- 
commodatevll  it  comes  of  'accommodo:'  very 
good ;  .1  good  phrase.   ^  79 

Bard.  l\-irdon  me,  sir;  I  have  heard  the  word. 
Phrase  call  you  it?  by  this  ^ood  dav,  I  know  not 
the  phrase;  but  I  will  mamtain  the  word  with 
my  sword  to  be  a  soldier-like  word,  and  a  word 
of  exceeding  good  command,  by  heaven.  Ac- 
commotlated:  that  is,  when  a  man  is,  ns  th-iy  say, 
accommo'latcd  :  or  when  a  m.in  is,  beincj,  wh'.'re- 
by  a'  may  be  th-iught  to  be  accommodated ;  which 
is  an  excelloni  thing. 

i^hal.     It  is  vory  just.  85 

KnU-r  Fal-stafp. 
Look,  here  comes  gocKl  Sir  John.     Give  m?  yo!ir 
i;ooil  hand,  give  me  your  worship's  gi->od  hand : 
by  my  trnih,  you  like  well  and  l)car  your  ye.tr.'i 
very  well:  wclrome,  giv>d  Sir  John. 

Fal.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well,  gooil  Master 
Robert  Shallow:  Master  Surec.inl,  as  1  think? 

Shal.  No,  .Sir  John ;  it  is  my  cousin  Silence, 
in  C)m mission  with  me. 

Fal.  I  ioo'l  M.istcr  Silence,  it  well  bents  you 
should  be  of  the  pc.irc. 

Sil.     Your  po<Kl  worship  is  welcome.  too 

Fal.  Kie !  this  is  hot  weather,  ycntlcmen. 
Have  you  provided  me  lierc  half  a  tlo/cn  suffi- 
cient men? 

Shtxl.     Marry,  h.ive  we,  sir.    Will  you  sit? 

Fal.     Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

Shal.  Where's  the  roll?  whore's  the  roll? 
whcre's  the  n»!l?  I.ct  me  see.  let  me  see.  let  nu; 
«:ce.  So,  so,  so,  so.  so,  s/»,  so :  ye^.  miirry,  sir : 
Ralph  ^Iouldy !  Let  them  anpe.ir  as  1  c;ill ;  let 
t!ii:m  do  s^^,  let  them  do  su.  l^t  me  .see ;  where 
is  Mouldy?  in 

Moul.     Here,  an't  please  you. 

Shal.  What  think  you.  Sir  John?  a  good- 
Iiinl)cd  fellow;  young,  strong,  and  of  good  friends. 

Fal.     Is  thy  name  Mouldy? 

Moul.     Yea,  an't  plcT.c  yo\i. 

F''al.     'Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  used. 

Shal.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  most  evctllcnt,  i'f;iith? 
lhin;js  that  are  mouldy  lack  use:  very  singular 
gfiod!  in  faith,  well  said,  Sir  John,  very  well  s.iiil. 

FaL     Prick  him.  121 

Moul.  I  was  pricked  well  enou:;h  before,  an 
you  could  have  let  me  alone:  my  tild  ilainc  will 
Ije  undone  now  for  one  to  do  her  husU.uii'.ry  a.nd 
her  dnidger>':  you  ncd  not  to  hrtvc  pricked  me; 
there  are  other  men  fitter  to  go  out  than  1. 

Fal.  Go  to:  peace.  Mouldy;  you  shall  go. 
Mouldy,  it  is  time  you  were  sp^nt. 

Moul.     Spent !  120 

Shal.  Peace,  fellow,  peace  ;  stand  aside :  know 
you  where  you  are?  For  the  other,  Sir  John  :  let 
me  see :  Simon  Shallow  ! 

Fal.  Yea.  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  s't  uiidc.r : 
he's  like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 

Shal.     Where's  Shadow? 

Shad.     Here,  sir. 

Fal.     Sh:iilow,  who<se  son  art  thow^ 

Saad.     My  mother's  son,  n\t. 
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Fa/.  Thy  mother's  son  !  like  enough,  and  thy 
father's  shadow :  so  the  son  of  the  female  is  the 
shadow  of  the  male:  it  is  often  so,  indeed;  but 
much  of  the  father's  substance  I 

Shai.     Do  you  like  him,  Sir  John? 

Fai.  Shadow  will  serve  for  summer;  prick 
him,  for  we  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  fill  up 
the  muster-book. 

SAai.    I'homasWart! 

Fal.     Where's  he? 

Wart.     Here,  sir. 

Fni.     Is  thy  name  Wart?  150 

li'nrt.     Yea,  sir. 

Fal.     Thou  art  a  very  ragc^ed  wart. 

Shai.     Shall  I  prick  him  down,  Sir  John  ? 

Fai.  It  were  superfluous:  for  his  apparel  is 
built  upon  his  back  and  the  whole  frame  stands 
upon  pms:  prick  him  no  more. 

Shai.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  you  can  do  it,  sir :  you  can 
do  it :  I  commend  you  well.     Francis  Feeble ! 

Fee.     Here,  sir. 

Fai.     What  trade  art  thou.  Feeble?  160 

Fee.     A  woman's  tailor,  sir. 

Shai.     Shall  1  prick  him,  sir? 

Fai.  You  may :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's 
tailor,  he  'Id  ha*  pricked  you.  Wilt  thou  make  as 
many  holes  in  an  enemy's  battle  as  thou  hast  done 
in  a  woman's  petticoat? 

Fee.  1  will  do  my  good  will,  sir :  you  can  have 
no  more. 

Fai.  Well  said,  good  woman's  tailor !  well  said, 
courageous  Feeble  !  thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove  or  most  magnanimous  mouse.  Prick 
the  woman's  tailor:  well.  Master  Shallow;  deep, 
Master  Shallow. 

Fee.     I  would  Wart  might  have  gone,  sir. 

Fai.  I  would  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor,  that 
thou  mightst  mend  him  and  make  him  fit  to  go. 
I  cannot  put  him  to  a  private  soldier  that  is  the 
leader  of  so  many  thousands:  let  that  suffice, 
most  forcible  Feeble. 

Fee.     It  shall  suffice,  sir.  180 

Fai.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble. 
Who  is  next  ? 

Shai.     Peter  Bullcalf  o'  the  green  I 

Fai.     Yea,  m.-uT>',  let's  see  liuUcaif. 

fiuii.     Here,  sir. 

Fai.  'Fore  God,  a  likely  fellow  I  Come,  prick 
me  Bullcalf  till  he  roar  again. 

Buii.    0  Lord !  good  my  lord  captain. — 

Fai.  What,  dost  thou  roar  before  thou  art 
pricked  ?  190 

Buii.     O  Ix»rd,  .sir !  I  am  a  di.seased  man, 

Fai.     What  disease  hast  thou  ? 

Buii.  A  whoreson  c()ld,  sir.  a  cough,  sir,  which 
I  caught  with  ringing  in  the  king's  affixtrs  upon 
his  coronation-day,  sir. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  shah  go  to  the  wars  in  a 
gown ;  we  will  have  away  tny  cold ;  and  I  will 
uke  such  order  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for 
thee.     Is  here  all?  299 

Shai.  Here  is  two  more  called  than  your 
number ;  you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir :  and 
so,  I  pray  you,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I 
cannot  tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  yoti,  by 
my  troth,  Ma.ster  Shallow. 

Shai.  O,  Sir  John,  do  you  remember  since  we 
lay ttlJ night  in  rAeuindmHl  in  Saint  George's  field? 


Fal.    No  more  of  that,  good  ] 

!  no  more  of  that. 

I      Shai.     Ha !  'twas  a  merry  va^ 
Nightwork  alive  t 
Fai.    She  lives,  Master  Shallo 
Shnl.    She  never  could  away ' 
Fai.   Never,  never ;  she  woulc 
i  could  not  abide  Master  Shallow. 
I      Shai.     By  the  mass,  I  could  a 
I  heart     She  was  thea  a  bona-r 
i  hold  her  own  well  ? 
:      Fal.     Old,  old.  Master  Shalloi 
j      Shai.     Nay,   she   must    be  ol 
choose  but  be  old;  certain  she' 
I  Robin  Nightwork  by  old   Nigh 
came  to  Clement's  Inn. 
Sii.    That's  fifty  five  year  aj^ 
Shai.    Ha,  cousm  Silence,  that 
,  that  that  this  knight  and  I  have 
John,  said  I  well? 

Fal.  We  have  heard  the  chiir 
Master  Shallow. 

Shai,  That  we  have,  that  wt 
have ;  in  faith,  Sir  John,  we  ha 
word  was  '  Hem  boys ! '  Come,  ! 
come,  let's  to  dinner:  Jesus,  thi 
have  seen  1    Come,  come. 

[Exeunt  Fahiaffeu 
Bull.    Good  Master  Corporate 
my  friend ;  and  here 's  four  Har 
in  French  crowns  for  you.     In  t 
had  as  lief  be  hanged,  sir,  as  g« 
mine  own  part,  sir,  I  do  not  ca 
because  I  am  unwilling,  and,  for 
have  a  desire  to  stay  with  my  fri 
I  did  not  care,  for  mine  own  part, 
Bard,    Go  to ;  stand  aside. 
Moul.    And,  good  master  oorp 
my  old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  1 
nobody  to  do  any  thing  about  t 
gone :  and  she  is  old,  and  cannc 
you  shall  have  forty,  sir. 
Bard.    Go  to ;  stand  aside. 
Fee.     By  my  troth,  I  care  not; 
but  once :  we  owe  God  a  death :  1 
base  mind:  an't  be  my  destiny,  s 
so:  no  man  is  too  good  to  serve 
let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  tha 
is  quit  for  the  next. 
Bard.     Well  said ;  thou  'rt  a  gc 
Fee.     Faith,  I  '11  bear  no  base  o 

Re-enter  Fai-STAFF  and  tkt 

Fal.  Come,  sir,  which  men  shi 
Shai.  Four  of  which  you  pleas 
Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with  you ; 
pound  to  free  Mouldy  and  Bullcal 
Fal.    Goto;  well. 

Come,  Sir  John,  which 


ShaL 
have? 
Fal. 
Shai. 


Do  you  choose  for  me. 
Marry,  then.  Mouldy,  ] 
and  Shadow. 

Fal.     Mouldy  and  Bullcalf:  fo 

stay  at  home  till  you  are  past  91 

your  part,  Bullcalt,  grow  till  you 

I  will  none  of  you. 

Shai.     Sir  John,  Sir  John,  d 
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B  your  Ukeliest  men,  and  I  would 
I  with  the  best. 

Ml  tell  me.  Master  Shallow,  how 
r  Care  I  fur  the  limb,  the  thewes 
c,  and  \Ag  a&temhiance  of  a  man  I 
pirit.  Master  Shallow.  Here's 
nrhat  a  ra^ed  appearance  it  is: 
yoa  and  discharge  you  with  the 
terex^s  hammer,  come  off  and  on 
s  that  gibbets  on  the  brewer's 
his  same  half-faced  fellow,  Sha- 
}\i%  man :  he  presents  no  mark  to 
:  foeman  may  with  as  great  aim 
p:e  of  a  penknife.  And  for  a  re- 
tly  will  this  Feeble  the  woman's 
O,  give  me  the  spare  men,  and 
neat  ones.  Put  ine  a  caliver  into 
trdolph.  390 

,  Wart,  traverse ;  thus,  thus,  thus. 
manage  me  vour  caliver.     So: 
to:  very  good,  exceeding  good. 
ays  a  little,  lean,  lold,  chapt,  bald 
i,  i'  faith,  Wart:  thou'rt  a  good 
re 's  a  tester  for  thee. 
;  not  his  craft's  master;  he  doth 
I  remember  at  Mile-end  Green,  | 
Clement's  Inn, — 1  was  then  Sir  j 
thur's  show, — there  was  a  little 
id  a'  would  manage  you  his  piece  | 
nxld  about  and  about,  and  cume  , 
us  3rou  in:  'rah,  tah,  tab,'  would 
;'  would  a'  say:  and  away  again 
d  again  would  a'  come:  I  i>hall 
fellow. 

fellows  will  do  well,  Master  Shal- 
»  you,  Master  Silence :  1  will  not 
s  with  you-  Fare  you  well,  gen- 
thank  ^ou :  I  must  a  dozen  mile 
olph,  give  the  soldiers  coats.  311 
jhn,  the  Lord  bless  you!  God 
fairs!  God  send  us  peace!  At 
t  our  house;  let  our  old  ac<iuaint- 
d:  peradventure  I  will  with  ye  to 

3k>d,  I  would  you  would,  Master 

;  I  have  spoke  at  a  word.     God 

320 

A  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  [Exe$Mt 

Bardolph;  lead  the  men  aw.iy. 
^i/kt  Recruits,  &»c.\  As  1  return,  ' 
hesejiLstices:  I  do  see  the  bottom  j 
>w.  Lord,  Lord,  how  subjc(5l  we  I 
)  this  vice  of  lying !  This  same  I 
lath  done  nothing  but  prate  to  me  | 

of  his  youth,  and    the  feats  he  1 
ut    Tumbull  Street;    and  every 
,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer  than  the 

I  do  remember  him  at  Clement's 
\  made  after  supper  of  a  cheeNC- 
t'  was  naked,  he  was,  for  all  the 
niced  radish,  with  a  head  fantas- 
pon  it  with  a  knife :  a'  was  s<)  fur- 
mensions  to  any  thick  sight  were 
•as  the  very  genius  of  famine :  yet 

monkey,  and  the  whores  called 

a'  came  ever  in  the  rearward  of 
d  sung  those  tunes  to  the  over- 
Tn»  that  he  heard  the  carmen 


whistle^  and  sware  they  were  his  fancies  or  his 
good-nights.  And  now  is  this  Vice's  dagger  Iw- 
CDme  a  sc^uire,  and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  a 
Gaunt  as  if  he  had  been  sworn  brother  to  him : 
and  I'll  be  sworn  a'  ne'er  saw  him  but  once  in  the 
Tilt-yard;  and  then  he  burst  his  head  for  crowd- 
ing among  the  marshal's  men.  I  saw  it,  and  told 
John  a  Gaunt  he  beat  his  own  name :  for  you 
might  have  thrust  him  and  all  his  apparel  into  an 
eel-skin ;  the  case  of  a  treble  hautboy  was  a  man- 
sion for  him.  a  court :  and  now  has  he  land  and 
beefs.  Well,  I'll  be  acquainted  with  him,  if  I 
return ;  and  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  make  him 
a  philosopher's  two  stones  to  me :  if  the  young 
dace  be  a  bait  for  the  old  pike,  I  see  no  reason  in 
the  law  of  nature  but  I  may  snap  at  him.  Let 
time  shape,  and  there  an  end.  {Exit. 

ACT'  IV. 

Scene  I.     Yorkshire.     Caultrte  Forest. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  York,  Moworav, 
Hastings,  and  others. 

Arch.    What  is  this  forest  caird? 

Hast.    'Tis  Gaultree  Forest,  an't  shall  please 
your  grace. 

A  rch.     Here  stand,  my  lords ;  and  send  disco- 
verers forth 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

Hast.    We  have  sent  forth  already. 

Arch.  'Tis  well  done. 

My  friends  and  brethren  in  these  great  affairs, 
I  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  received 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland ; 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour  and  substance,  thus : 
Here  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortance  with  his  quality,  ix 

The  which  he  could  not  levy  ;  whereupon 
He  is  retired,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes, 
To  Scotland :  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers 
That  vour  attempts  may  overlive  the  hazard 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite. 

Mo7.vb.     I'hus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  him 
touch  ground 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Hast.  Now,  what  news? 

Aless.     West  of  this  forest,  scircely  olTa  mile, 

In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy ;  ?o 

Aud,  by  the  ground  they  hide,   I  judge  their 

number 
Upon  or  near  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 
Mowb.    The   just  proportion    that  we    gave 
them  out. 
Let  us  sway  on  and  face  them  in  the  field. 
Arrh.     What  well-appointed  leader  fronts  us 
here? 

Enter  Westmoreland. 
Mowb.   I  think  it  is  my  Lord  of  Westmoreland 
West.     Health  and  fair   greeting    from    our 
general. 
The  prince,  Lord  John  and  Duke  of  Lancaster. 
A  rch.    Say  on,  my  Lord  of  Westmoreland,  in 
peace: 
What  doth  concern  your  coming? 

West.  'V\vt'a,  Tcv^  \oT^,  "io 
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Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  substance  of  my  speech.     If  that  rebellion 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abje(5l  routs, 
I<ed  on  by  blo«.>dy  youth,  guarded  with  rags. 
And  countenanced  by  boys  and  beggary, 
I  say,  if  daran'd  commotion  so  appear'd, 
In  his  true,  native  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  father,  and  lhe>e  noble  lords 
Had  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurre(5lion  40 

With  your  fair  honours.     You,  lord  archbishop, 
Whose  see  is  by  a  c\\\\  peace  maintainM, 
Whose  beanl  the  silver  handof  peace  hath  touch 'd. 
Whose   learning  and   good   letters   peace    hath 

tutor'd. 
Whose  white  investments  figure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace. 
Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace  that  bears  such  Rracc, 
Into  the  harsh  and  boisterous  tongue  of  war  ; 
Turning  your  books  to  f  graves,  your  ink  to  blood, 
Your  pens  to  lances  and  your  tongue  divine      51 
To  a  loud  trumpet  and  a  point  of  war? 
Arch.     Wherefore  do  I  this?  so  the  question 

stand<;. 
Briefly  to  this  end  :  we  are  all  diseased. 
And  with  our  surfeiting  and  wanton  hours 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burninc  lever, 
And  we  mu««t  bleed  for  it ;  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infected,  died. 
But,  my  most  noble  Ixjrd  of  Westmoreland> 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician,  60 

Nor  do  I  as  an  enemy  to  peace 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men ; 
But  rather  jJiow  awhile  like  fearful  war, 
To  diet  rank  minds  sick  of  happiness 
And  purge  the  obstru<5lions  which  begin  to  stop 
( )ur  very  veins  of  life.     Hear  me  more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigh'd 
What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  we 

suffer. 
And  find  our  griefs  heavier  than  our  oflTenccs. 
We  sec  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  run, 
And  are  enforced  from  our  most  quiet  there      71 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion  : 
And  have  the  summary  of  all  our  griefs. 
When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles ; 
Which  long  ere  this  we  oflTerd  to  the  king, 
And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience  : 
When  we  are  wrong'd  and  would  unfold  our  griefs, 
We  are  denied  access  unto  his  person 
Even  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  us  wrong. 
The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone,  80 

Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 
With  yet  appearing  blood,  and  the  examples 
Of  every  minute's  instance,  present  now, 
Hath  put  us  in  these  ill-beseeming  arms. 
Not  to  break  peace  or  any  branch  of  it, 
But  to  establish  here  a  peace  indeed, 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

litest.  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  denied? 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king? 
What  peer  hath  been  suborn 'd  to  grate  on  you,  90 
That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 
Of  forged  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine 
And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  edge  f 

A  rck.  t  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth. 
To  brother  bom  an  household  cruelty, 
/  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 


If^esf.  There  is  no  need  of  ai 
Or  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  t 
Metoh.  Why  not  to  him  fn  ps 
That  feel  the  bruises  of  the  days 
And  suffer  the  condition  of  these 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  has 
Upon  our  honours? 

West.  O,  my  good  1 

Construe  the  tim«  to  their  necei 
And  you  shall  say  indeed,  it  is  t! 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  yoa 
Yet  for  your  part,  it  not  appears 
Kither  from  the  king  or  in  the  pi 
That  you  should  have  an  inch  of 
To  build  a  grief  on  :  were  you  n* 
To  all  the  Duke  of  Norfolk's  sip 
Your  noble  and  right  well  remen 
Mo7vb.  What  ming,  in  honou 
lost, 
That  need  to  be  revived  and  bre; 
The  king  that  loved  him,  as  the  i 
Was  force  perforce  coinpeti'd  to  ' 
And  then  that  Henry  Bolingbrol 
Being  mounted  and  both  roused  : 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  o 
Their  armed  staves  in  charge,  the 
I'heir  eyes  of  fire  sparkling  throu 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  th 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  not) 

siay'd 
NT y  father  from  the  breast  of  Boli 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  « 
His  own  life  hung  upon  the  staff 

I  Then  threw  he  down  himself  and 

,  That  by  indictment  and  by  dint  < 

Have  since  miscarried  under  Bol 

H^est.     You  speak.  Lord  M01 

know  not  what. 

The  Earl  of  Hereford  was  repat« 

In  England  the  most  valiant  geni 

I  Who  knows  on  whom  fortune  « 

I  smiled  ? 

But  if  your  father  had  been  vifUs 

I  He  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Gov 
For  all  the  country  in  a  general  ^ 

i  Cried  hate  upon  him ;  and  all  tl 

I  love 

Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  the 

I  And  biess'd  and  graced  indeed,  ma 
But  this  is  mere  digression  from  I 

.  Here  come  I  from  our  princely  g 

.  To  know  your  griefs :  to  tell  you 

'  I'hat  he  will  give  you  audience : 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demand 
You  shall  enjoy  them,  every  thin 
That  might  so  much  as  think  yoc 
Mowb.  But  he  hath  forced  v 
offer; 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not 
West.  Mowbray,  you  overwe 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not 
For,  lo !  within  a  ken  our  army  K 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  conlid 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought 
Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  I 
Our  men  more  perfedl  in  the  UM 
f  )ur  armour  all  as  strong,  our  can 
Then  reason  will  our  hearts  shoa! 
Say  you  not  then  our  offer  is  ooa 
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Please 


II,  by  my  will  we  shall  admit  no 

t  argues  but  the  shame  of  your 
iGo 
ibides  no  handling, 
the  Prince  John  i  fuU  ceunreils^iqDH 
virtue  of  hiJi  (atherj 
iptolutely  to  dettrmLne 
ioQj  we  ihjIlL  stand  iip(inf 
is  intendc^d  in  tJ^e  ^neraJ's  name  : 
ke  «ci  tJif  he  A  qut^tictn, 
%  Ciike,  my  Loral  o(  WcstmoreUmd^ 

ELS  our  gcrieral  ffriewiftces : 

rticic  herein  learcjis'd,  170 

r«iir  GiuMT,  both  here  ;ind  hence* 

Ew'dl  to  [Iu4  ai^tian, 

,  tn^e  aubttdnlia)  fami 

fecutloEi  *f  our  will* 

If  puip<»*eft  o^niVncd, 

\n  of]T  awful  banks  agnici 

ower^  Id  lh«  arm  of  pcicc, 

i  will  I  show  the  general. 

t. 

1  o«ir  battles  we  may  meet ; 
in  pcdcc,  whkh  OfA  so  frame  1 180 
of  d^S^jmce  call  the  swords 

-dde  it 

r  lord,  we  will  do  so.  [Exit  H'rst. 

re  is  a  thin^  within  my  bu<iC»rn  tells 

ions  of  our  peace  can  stand. 

*  you  not  that :  if  wtf  can  make  our 

re  terras  and  so  absolute 
Hu  shall  conjiiit  upon, 
1  stall daj  firm  as  rocky  miiuntAins. 
I   btit  our  valuation  ^Kall  be  such      ; 
EbE  and  false-derived  cauM^t       190  1 
\f  nice  nntt  wanton 
%%  ta^ie  of  this  aftion . 
royal  faif h»  mar1yr»  In  love, 
anovr'd  ivitK  sn  rmigli  ,  wind 
cjom  *A\^\  '^eem  av  \\^\i   as  chaff 
,  baij  And  no  partition. 
DO,  my  lord.     Note  this;  the  king 

tucb  picking  grievances : 
ukI  to  end  one  doubi  hy  ^lath 
^CJei"  in  the  heirt  nf  jfc,  aoo 

vili  he  wipe  his  tables  di^an 
;il-tale  to  his  memory 
at  and  hi ■;  lory  bis  loss 
ibfsncc    for  fuU  well  hp>  knows 
ireebQiy  w«fid  thi'i  bnU 
fls-pre*en   ocCaJiiaEi 

enrooted  with  hi*,  friends 

to  i.\i\h%  an  enemy, 

en  Mt  and  !^h.ike     friend: 

mJ,  litre  An  ofTcnAi      wil!e  210 

^ed  him  on  \rs  offer  ^troke^, 

g,  lirild*  his  irifant  up 

aJyed  cftnrr(M;iL>ri  in  the  arm 

u^d  to  execution. 

(ie9»  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his 

in,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
rnncnt*  of  cha«!ri'«''nnrnt : 
rer,  bice  to  a  fangles.s  Jion, 


T 


May  offer,  but  tiat  hold. 

Arck.  Ti*  verv  true 

And  ihtfreforehe  BisttPod.  1  '  '      I  |narsh& 

wc  il<j  m.iike         -ir   1  well,  sax 

IJuT  pcai-re  will,  like     bniken  limb  united,  I 

ijTf^w  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

y^v^.  Be  it  so.  I 

Here  ih  retxuTi'd  my  Jxiui  tif  U'c^tm^ardand*  | 

Rt-enter  Wkstmorkland. 
Wett.    The  prince  is  here  at  hand:  pleaseth 
your  lordship 
To  meet  his  grace  justdi<itance  'tween        armies. 
M<nvl>.     Your  grai;c  <jf  V'ork,  in  (Jod's  name, 

then,  set  forw;ir(i. 
Arc/i.     Before,  and  greet  his  grace:  my  l^rd. 
we  come.  {Kx<uHt. 

Scene  II.    AtiotJier  part  0/ the  forest. 

Enter,  from  one  siJ^,  M-jwuitArV,  attended; 
ajifnim-rdt  the  Aj!€hbi3»IioP^  HAStt\c;s,  and 
ittkert :  ffnffta  the  iff  her  ir'd^^  Phtvct*  John  of 
LAhCAsfEH,  iiHj/  WhstmoWELawd;  Officers, 
flW  aiAerj  with  i^m, 

J.  nn.  Voii  arc  well  «tcatmtcr*d  here,  my  cousin 
Mowbray 
Gooil  day  lo  you»  i^entle  lord  archbi^hnp  ; 
And  so  m  you,  Ijurd  Hasiing^t  and  to  all. 
My  Lord  of  Vor^-,  it  better  tliijw'd  with  yni 
When  that  your  flnckf  nfsembled,  by  tifie  bell, 
L11  circled  you  to  hear  with  r^vtfreiice 
YouT  cJtpositicjti  on  thq  holy  tex 
Than  id         you  here  911  tnui 

C'btering  a  nMl  tk  rcbek  with  vmir  dnint. 
rLiminj^  the  wtird  to  sward  and  life      death-    10   j 
lliat  m^n  thni  u\^  within     monarch^H    cartt  j 

And  rijiensin  the  ^urj^hine  ufh^s  fivDur^  j 

Would  he  abu«c  I  ha  coun[cnance  of  i^he  kjng,  1 

Al.i-ck^  wliat  n3i>%ch]er!;  tnight  he  set  abrai'^h  | 

In  shadow  of  such  greatness!     With  you,  lord    I 
bishop,  I 

It  is  even  so.     Who  hath  not  he.ird  it  .*pf>ken  | 

I  ■■■u  within  the  b^iks  of  G«xi?         j 

To  u.4  the  speaker  in  his  parliament ; 
To  us  the     i.i^ined  voice  of  G(id  him^df : 
The  very  «.'i.i="er  and  iniclligencer  20   | 

Itetwetfi  the  griitcc,  the  i^nctkies  of  heaven 
And  our  dull  wotLjiies,     O*  who  shall  bvlicvc 
Ihic  you  misuse  the  revtr  of  your  pl.icc.  I 

liniplty  the  cpunccnance  and  grace  of  hcj.\Mn,         | 
A«  n  false  favourite  doth  his  prince's  name, 
11  dccd<;  diphoJUMirable      You  have  ta'cn  up,  I 

Under  the  CDunterfeitedl  jeal  of  |  ri^d  1 

The  subjecl:*  of  bi«i  vub^titultj,  my  father.  ! 

And  bfith  Mgai^ist  the  pca':e  (jf  heaven  and  him        I 
Have  here  up-^warm'd  ih-Mn. 

Arch.  Gqod  my  L-Jird  nf  Lancaster,  30   ! 

I  am  not  here  a[;;ainiit  ynjur  father's  pence  ;  j 

But,  as  I  told  my  L-irr!  of  Wes.ttn'^riclaTid, 
The  rime  sni-KJfder'd  dath,  la  cjmmoo  sen*,  I 

Oowd  us  aiid  cruih  us  to  this  mnnHlron^  forrfif        I 
t'n  hcild  our  lafety  up.        seiit  your  ffrace  I 

The  p:*rr.els  and  pariiciibri  of  our  f  rief,  1 

The  which  hath  been  with  se.irn  shoved  Irom  the    I 
court,  1 

Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  is  horu;  \ 

Whose  dan;?er<)uscycs  may  we\\\ie  cVv^rmW^Ace:^  \ 
Wiih  grant  of  our  most  just  and  t\^\\v  desvc<t«v,   *p 
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\^ 


ad  true  ubediencc,  of  this  nuidness  cured, 
W)\}  tamely  to  the  fuot  of  inajcNty. 
Mcnvl'.  If  not,  we  ready  arc  to  try  our  fortunes 
)  the  last  man. 

Hast.  And  though  we  here  fall  down, 

'e  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt: 
they  miscarry,  theirs  shall  seccmd  them  ; 
lid  so  success  of  mischief  shall  ))e  lx>rn 
lid  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up 
hilcs  Kngland  shall  have  generation. 
Lan.  V<.)U  are  too  shallow,  Hastings,  much  too 
shallow,  so 

J  sound  the  bottom  of  the  after-timeit. 
West.     IMcaseth  your  gnice  to  answer  tliem 

direaiy 
ow  far  forth  you  do  like  their  articles. 
Lan.    I  like  them  nil.  and  do  allow  them  well, 
ad  Nwcar  here,  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 
y  father's  purposes  have  l>cen  mist<Kjk, 
nd  sonic  al>iut  him  have  too  lavishly 
'rested  his  meaning  and  authority, 
y  lord,  the«ie  griefs  shall  ho.  with  speed  rcdress'd ; 
pon  my  soul,  they  shall.   If  this  may  please  you, 
ischargc  your  powers  unto  their  several  counties, 
s  wc  will  ours :  and  here  between  the  armies 
:\  's  drink  together  friendly  and  embrace, 
bat  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  tokens  home 
f  our  restored  love  and  amity. 
A  rch.     I  uke  your  princely  word  for  these  re- 

dressQfl. 
Lan.  I  give  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my  word : 
nd  thcrcuixm  1  drink  unto  your  grace. 
Hast.  Go,  captain,  and  deliver  to  the  army  69 
his  news  of  peai:e :  let  them  have  pay,  and  part : 
know  it  will  well  please  them.  Hie  thee,  captain. 
{Exit  Officer. 
A  rch.     To  you,  my  noble  Lord  of  Westmore- 
land. 
//  'est.     1  pledge  your  grace ;  and,  if  you  knew 

what  pains 
have  l)e>iciw'd  to  breed  this  present  peace, 
:m  would  drink  freely:  but  my  love  to  ye 
lall  show  itself  more  openly  hereafter. 
- 1  rch.     I  do  not  doubt  you. 
West.  I  am  glad  of  it 

ealth  to  my  lord  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 
Miniib.     Vou  wish  me  iiealth   in  very  happy 

sea.son : 
yc  I  am.  on  the  sudden,  something  ill.  80 

.  I  rch.  Against  ill  chances  men  are  ever  merry : 
nt  hc.iviness  forenms  the  good  event. 
West.    Therefore  be  merry,  coz ;  since  sudden 

sorrow 
;r\cs  to  say  thus,  'some  good  thing  comes  to- 
morrow.' 
Arch.    Relieve  me,  I  am  pa<ising  light  in  ^irit 
Mtf-a^.     So  much  the  worse,  if  your  own  rule 
l>e  true.  \ShoHts  within, 

Lan.     I'he  word  of  peace  is  rendered:  hark, 

how  they  sh(mt ! 
Mi^fb.     This  had  been  cheerful  after  vi<5lory. 
Arch.     A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conquest ; 
or  then  lioth  p;irties  nobiy  are  subdued,  90 

nd  neither  party  loser. 
Lan.  Go,  ray  lord, 

nd  lot  our  army  be  discharged  too. 

[Exit  Westmoreland, 
nd,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains 
\rch  hy  iia,  th.u  we  may  peruse  the  men 


We  should  have  ooped  withaL 

Arch.  Go,soodLoid]iM 

And,  ere  they  be  dismitt'd,  let  them  MBikl 


Ikt 


like  a  I 


LaH.    I  trust,  lords,  we  shall 
ther. 

Re-tnter  WssTMOKKLAim. 
Now  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  arar  d 
West.  The  leaders,  havixig  dtarie  froa] 
stand, 
Will  not  ^o  off  until  they  hear  jou  ^esk. 
LoH.     They  know  their  duties. 

Re-enter  HASTiifti& 
Hast.  My  lord,  our  army  is  daspencdsfei^ 
Like  youthful  steers  unyoked,  they  nki 

courses 
East,    west,    north,    soutl 

broke  up. 
Each  hurries  toward  his  home  and 
West.    Good  tidings,  my  Lord 
the  which 
I  do  arrest  thee,  traitor,  of  high 
And  you,  lord  archbishop^  and  yon, 

bray,  ,\ 

Of  capital  treason  I  attach  you  both. 

.1  f(ru'b.  Ls  t  h  is  proceeding  j  ust  and ! 

II 'est.     Is  your  aswmbly  so? 

A  rch.     Will  you  thus  break  your  lailkf 

Lan.  I  pawn'd  lk« 

I  promised  you  redress  of  these  same  giicl 

Whereof  you   did  complain;    which,   bf 

honour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  most  Chrisdan  CH 
But  for  you,  rebels,  look  to  taste  the  do 
Meet  for  rebellion  and  such  an^  as  jom 
Most  shallowly  did  you  these  aims  om 
Fondly  brought  here  and  foolishly  scil  ^ 
Strike  up  our  drums,  pursue  the  scatte/d 
God,  and  not  we,  hath  safely  fought  te-ii 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  Mock  tf 
Treason's  true  bed  and  yieldo-  up  of' 


Scene  III.    Another  fart  ^  tin Ji^ 

Alarum.     Excursiont.     Enter  Fa] 
and  C01.BVILK,  meetmg, 

Fal.    What's  your  name,  sir!  ofvl 
tion  are  you,  and  of  what  place,  I  prayt 

Cole.  I  am  a  knight,  sir;  andav  ' 
Coles-ileofthedale. 

Fal.  Well,  then,  ColevDe  is  yav  I 
knight  is  your  degree,  and  your  plaot  A 
Colcvile  shall  be  still  your  name,  a  nril 


degree,  and  the  dungeon  your  irlsniL 
deep  enough;  so  shall  you  be  sSlOl 
the  dole. 

Cole.    Are  not  you  Sir  John  FalsM 

Fal.    As  good  a  man  as  he,  sir,  nA 
Do  ye  yield,  sir T  or  shall  I  sweat  for 
do  sweat,  they  are  the  drops  of  thy  ItM 
they  weep  for  thy  death :    theimii  I 
fear  and  trembling,  and  do  ol 
mercy. 

Cole.    I  think  you  are  Sir  Jolm 
in  that  thought  yield  me. 

Fal.    I   luve  a  whole  school  of 
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9f  ntme^  tvid  n«t  a  tonitic  of  them 
Miy  other  vrcird  but  iny  nuiie.  An  I 
bdJy  of  atty  iodiffcmicy,  I  we« 
^  iDQAl  adltve  fellavr  in  Europe  i  my 
wrfrtubt  my  i^oiiib,  undoes  me.     Here 

•tHcm  JoHjf  or  LAjfCA^THB,  Wht- 
KXLAKD,  Blukt,  dWdMtfn- 

K  h«»t  i«  past  I  fflllpff  no  furthar  now ; 

taF,  vbeie  liave  ycti  been  ftU  this 

f  tbifiE  w  ended,  then  you  cmrte:  ja 
r  tridu  Qf  youn  will,  vn  my  Hfe, 
r  aiiier  Invk  &uine  EalEtiw»  lack. 
WduM  be  Kotry,  my  lord^  bu[  U  NhctuM 
never  knew  ytt  but  rebuke  md  check 
nmnl  of  vaiour.  Do  ymi  think  mc  .1 
i  ^nW.  «r  ■  buUett  have  ].  in  my 
d  laotioo,  the  crpcditKjn  of  thouKhi? 
•dcd  hitter  with  the  very  cicLT«inc4i 
wdl^ty  %-  I  K%ve  f-ounderetj  nine  SKV^re 
■ti:  nod  here,  trav^cl-uintcd  ar  I  am, 
r  pure  and  imniAcuLatc  voJaur,  taken; 
!^1evil«  cif  the  dftle,  a  mi^t  furioias 
vaJori3tis  enemy.  But  wh^t  of  thui? 
umI  yieJdod  ;  that  1  may  jij«dy  Hiiy, 
ekH^Q^ed  feJJow  of  Rome,  '  1  canlc^ 


FiU  morv  of  hii.  courtesy  ihm  your 

ow  Dcit::  here  he  1%,  and  here  T  yield 
esccch  vDur  puce.  Id  it  be  Ixtukcd 
if  thb  da/*  d«di  ;  or,  hy  the  UinJ, 
in  a.  particular  balkd  else,    ivith 
fktre    on   the    top    oti'tf    CukviJe 
OC;    £0  the  vhkJi  cout^e  if  I   bi: 
u  do  pot  alL  show  Ukc  f;iTc  twi>- 
pud  I  in  th«  <def^  *ky  L^f  fiimc 
%  much  as  the  fuU  mooEi  A^ih  tJi? 
elcrneni,  which  i^linw   h'ki;  piTi--i'' 
Jievc  n/>i  the  word  i^f  the  Hi^'^lr;  r 
le     have    right,    and    let   deiterl 
fn 
i  too  heavy  to  mnunt. 
inci  then. 
Kju  thick  to  :bhine, 
<i   trfiTncihin]?,    mv    pool    I'T*.!, 
'.kkI,  and  call  it  wlut  you  will. 
ime  Colcvile? 
lord. 

i  rebel  art  thou,  Colcvile. 

riWi  true  liubjcel  [i>tjk  him.    70 

Jerd,  but  a^i  my  betters  arc       j 

had  they  Unrn  m  ctl  bv  mv    I 

Ht  them  deore  r  thaji  you  lia  w    1 

h'-w  they  lold  tNcni-rlvcs:  | 

fellow,  pavcNt  thyself  away  . 

thcc  for  ihce. 


Vestmokei.and. 

^ou  left  piirsuii? 
lade  and  exccutinn  stay'd. 
e  with  his  confederates 
ircutinn :  So  . 


BLuDt^  lead  him  hcuce;  euid  ve  you  gua 

Ml  re. 

\Kx^KHi  Blimt  tiHtf  fltkfrt  t/M  Co 
And  now  despatch  we  toward  the  ctfurt,  my. 
[  hiznr  the  king  my  father  U  tort  iick  t 
Our  news  ihaii  go  before  uj»  tq  hin  imije^ty, 
Which,  cousin*  you  ihaU  bear  ro  comlort  hk 
And  we  with  Hiber  speed  will  foltotv  yml. 
/W.     My  lord,  1  bciiCcch  you,  jjive  me  1« 

ID  go 
Through  GloucKKtershire :  And,  when  you  ct 

to  court. 
Stand  my  gixni  lord,  prsy.  m  your  good  repor. 
Ztfffr     tore  you  wcll^   Falsta^:  1,  in  my  o 

dition. 
Shall  better  jpeak  of  you  than  you  descr\'e. 

\£xeiiHt  4iii  hut  Fahtaj^ 
Fill     1    would  you  had  but  the  wit:    'twei 
be  tier   than   your  dukedom.      G^jud   faith,    tht 
!jame  young  juber-blur^Oecl  boy   doth   noi    (ov. 
mc  I   nor  a   man  cannot  rrtiike  him  Uui^b :  bu 
that's  no  marvel,  he  dri£ik&  no  wine.     There** 
never  none  of  these  demote  boyi  come  iq  any 
wtwrf^    for    thin   drink  doth    so   ovcr-C"t)l  their 
bloody  .and  makinj^  many  fi.^h-meaJ^  that  they 
fall  into  a  kind  of  rnak  grccn-sickneRs,  and  then, 
when  they  majry,  they  gtt  wenches:   ihcy  arc 
generally  Took  and  cowards  i  whiqh  Mme  of 
should   be  (00^  but  fup  in^tnfnation.     A   gnwd 
iherrts-idck  hath  a  two-fold  opemtion  \t\  it.     U 
aicendfl  me  into  the  brain  -,  dries  me  there  at  the 
fooh^li  and  dij,]l  ami  cmidy  vapouni  which  eoTiniti 
it:  itjiikesi  it  apiprehenaive,  Quick,  forgeiive.  full 
of  nimble  fiery  and  delediabic  ^hapc?^   wnich, 
delivered  (f'ef  to  the  voice,   ihe  ton^e,   which 
is  the  birth.  bec£»m-?f  e:«cqllcnt  wit.     1  he  scctmd 
property  of  yinif  exicellent  ^herris  U,  the  i^'ariinii;; 
tf  the   bicwd;   wJiich,    before   cold    and  settled, 
left  ihe  ]iver  white  and  [ale,  which  iw  the  b^dgc 
of  pufiljaiiiniity  and  cowaniice ;  but  the  aherrii 
warm^  it  And  mak^  it  course  froni  the   n wards   j 
[11  the  p^ru  extreme:    it   itlumiMeth   the   face,    ' 
which  ai  a  bcacmi  gives  wartiinf  tii  all  the  rest   j 
of  thi«  lirtJe  kiflgriom,  man,   in  ann    and  then    j 
the  vial   Cummeners  and  intand    p^Hy  ^piri[.-h 
n;u»tcr  foe  ail  to  their  rAntAln^  the  heart,  wh-i^    \ 
p^^ir  ^Lnil  puffed  u|3<with  thit  r^tinucT  doih  any   ' 
deud  ftf  cciimce;  atid  this  Vd lour cumc^^     ?ihcTri       1 
So  rlisit  skill  io  the  weapon  i%  nn thing  \hi[ht<ilt    i 
i^airk,  for  that  ^^XJi  ita-work  :  ortii  kaming  a    aerc    : 
hip:ird  of  ijold   kept  by  a  devil,  \\\\  lack  | 

lUL-nccs  it  and  sets  it  in  ac^  and  Hereo: 

Cf»nic«j  it  that  Prince  Harn'  ii  valiant ;  for  the    1 
■nild  btixtd  he  did  naturally  inhertt  of  his  Kiiher,    ; 
he  haili  like  kan^  j^terilc  and  bare  land,  manure dt 
hti>l>.'indcd  and   lilled  excefknt  tndcavnur   ■ 

of  drinking  pothI  and  ^ivx\  store  of  fertile  aherri?w    '■ 
that  he  is  become  wry  Hot  and  valiant.  | 

h:td  a  1  .'LKind  ifo»i**,  the  fi  rut  huinane  ff  indpk 
would   teach  iMeTn  i^hnuld  be,   lo  forswear  diln    j 
p«nations  and  to  addict  themitelves  to  suck. 

F.nter  I1arik>LP1I.  j 

II(»w  now,  Hanlolph?  I 

Hard,     The  army  is  dischani:ed  all  and  gone. 
Fal.     Ixit  them  go.     I  '11  through  Gl«*v\r,iis\KX-  ^^ 
shire;  and  there  will  I  v\s\l Mg^sXer  ■^o\>«\.'is>\\^\-  '^ 
\ov/,    esiiuire:    I   have  him  a\T«a«\v  Xtxtvve^^v; 
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betwecQ  my  finger  and  my  thumb,  and  shortly 
will  1  seal  with  him.     Come  away.         \ExeuHt. 


Scene  IV. 


IVestntinster. 
Chamber. 


Tk€  yerusaUm 


Enter   the   King,    the   Prinxks   Thomas   of 

Clarenxe  and  Humphrey  of  Glolxester, 

Warwick,  and  others. 

King.    Now,  lords,  if  God  doth  give  success- 
ful end 
To  this  debate  that  bleedctli  at  our  doors. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctified. 
Our  navy  is  address'd,  our  power  collected. 
Our  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested, 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  our  wish: 
(^nly,  we  want  a  little  personal  strength ; 
And  pause  us,  till  these  rebels,  now  afoot. 
Come  imdemeath  the  yoke  of  government.        lo 

War.      Both  which  we  doubt  not  but  your 
majesty 
Shall  soon  enjoy. 

King.  Humphrey,  my  son  of  Gloucester, 

Where  is  the  prince  your  brother? 

Gion.     I  think  hes  gone  to  hunt,  my  lord,  at 
Windsor. 

King.    And  how  accompanied? 

Clou.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

King.    Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Clarence, 
with  him? 

GIoH.  No.  my  good  lord ;  he  is  in  presence  here. 

Clar,     What  would  my  lord  and  father? 

King.     Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  of 
Clarence. 
How  chance  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy 
brother?  20 

He  loves  thee,  and  thou  dost  neglcd^  him,  Thomas ; 
Thou  hast  a  better  place  in  his  affection 
Than  all  thy  brothers;  cherish  it,  my  boy. 
And  noble  offices  thou  mayst  cflfeCl 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead, 
Between  his  !CEreatne.«s  and  thj'  other  brethren : 
I'herefore  omit  him  not ;  blunt  not  his  love, 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace 
By  seeming  cold  or  c;irele>s  of  his  will ; 
For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  observed ;  30 

He  hath  a  tear  for  pity  and  a  hand 
Open  as  day  for  melting  charity : 
Yet  notwithstanding,  being  incensed,  he's  flint. 
As  humorous  as  winter  and  as  sudden 
As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day. 
His  temper,  therefore,  must  be  well  observed: 
Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently. 
When  you  p>erceive  his  blood  inclined  to  mirth ; 
But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope, 
Till  that  his  passums,  like  a  whale  on  ground,  40 
Confound  themselves  with  working.     Learn  this, 

Thomas, 
And  thou  shalt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  friends, 
A  hoop  of  gold  to  bind  thy  brothers  in, 
That  the  united  vessel  of  their  blood. 
Mingled  with  venom  of  suggestion — 
As,  fi)rce  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in — 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  .strong 
As  aconitum  or  rash  gunpowder. 
1       Ciar.  I  shall  observe  him  with  all  care  and  love. 

•K/jn^.     Why  art  thou  not  at  Windsor  with  liim, 
Thomas  T  SP 


Ciar.    He  is  not  thore  ti>-di 
London. 

King.    And  how  accompanied 
that? 

Clar.    With  Poins,  and  ocher  1 
lowers. 

King.  Most  subjeifl  is  the  fattt 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  y 
Ik  overspread  with  them :  thercK 
Stretches  itself  bevond  the  hour  • 
The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart  ^ 
In  forms  imaginary  the  unguidcc 
And  rotten  times  that  you  shall  !• 
>yhen  I  am  sleeping  with  my  an< 
For  when  his  headstrong  riot  hat 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his 
When  means  and  lavish  manners 
(),  with  what  wings  shall  his  aflfe 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  oppot 

IVar.  My  gracious  lord,  you  I 
quite : 
The  prince  but  studies  his  compa 
Like  a  strange  tongue,  wherein, 

guage, 
'Tis  needful  that  the  most  immod 
Be  look'd  upon  and  leam'd  ;  whi« 
Your  highness  knows,  comes  to  11 
But  to  be  knoMm  and  hated.  So, 
The  prince  will  in  the  perfe<5lnest 
Cast  off  his  followers :  and  their  : 
Shall  as  a  pattern  or  a  measure  li 
By  which  nis  grace  must  mete  th* 
Turning  past  evils  to  advantages. 

King.     *Tis  seldom  when  the 
her  comb 
In  the  dead  carrion. 

Enter  WRSTMORELi 

Who's  here?    Wi 

West.     Health  to  my  sovereigi 

piness 

Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  delivc 

Prince  John  your  son  doth  kiss  yo 

Mowbray,  the  Bi.shop  Scroop,  Hi 

.Are  brought  to  the  corre<5lion  of; 

There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  sword 

But  Peace  puts  forth  her  olive  evi 

The  manner  how  this  adlion  hack 

Here  at  more  leisurft  may  your  b 

With  every  course  in  his  particul 

Kin^.     O  Westmoreland,  iImm 

bird, 

Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  win 

The  lifting  up  of  day. 

Enter  Harcourt 

Look,  here' 

Har.  From  enemies  heaven  ke( 

And.  when  they  sund  againkt  yo 

As  tho^e  that  I  am  come  to  tell  7 

The  Earl  Northumberland  and  iIm 

With  a  great  power  of  English  ai 

Are  by  the  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  o 

The  manner  and  true  order  of  cki 

This  packet,  please  it  ynu,  contai 

King.    And  wherefore  ahould  I 

make  me  sick? 

Will  Fortune  never  come  vilh  bli 

But  write  her  fair  words  still  im  II 


feir.l 
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0kb«r  fitve:^  9.  mtomach  and  do  fiud , 

I  jir«  Uie  poor,  in  bcAl^h ;  ot  else  j  Iciuke 

Bliks»  awAy  the  fttuELach :  lueh  ATC  die  rich, 

,|ipv«  jL^iiuidance  and  enjoy  k  not, 

I^A  rejoice  nt?^  at  this  li;ipt}V  ticv^ 

Jl*«r  my  M^ttt  faJii,  and  my  triin  is  fftddy: 

l!  ^xnE  near  mc;  now  I  4j^  nudillL       izx 

wm,      ComJ'ori,  your  iaajoiy  X 

tr.  O  my  royal  father  I 

rtt.     My  sovereign  lord,  ch«r  up  yuutn^lTr 

look  up. 

•r.   Be  patient,  princes ;  you  do  know,  these 

fie* 

rith  his  highneu  very  oidinarv. 

1  fnwm  hlxn,  give  him  air;  hcMl  strai^sht  be 

«r«ll. 

ir.     No,  no,  he  cannot  long  hold  out  these 

iMce&utne  f  ^je  and  labour  or  nil  mind 
]  _,. .  i^„    L  th*  mun:  thit  ihoLild  coiitiiic  it  in 
^  ttuhi.  life  louks  ihi-oush  and  wUI  break  uut- 
m^   TW  peopte  fear  me ,  (^t  ih^y  do  obM;rvc 
lU^-f  V?  hi-ir-i  Aud  I'^viihlv  blmhi  uf  nature : 
Kaiion%  change  their  manners,  as  the  vc;ir 
found  some  months  asleep  and  ]ca|/ J  tlicni 
over. 

tr.     The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  nu  cbh 
herwecn: 

iti  w^  i-^i^*  lime's  diitifie  throarck», 
J|i|  #a  A  little  tLioe  bfifore 

kudi^ire,  EdwArd,  wtV*J am^  ''i*^ J- 
oririLea,  fi>r  ihe  king  rc- 


Speak  Itiwt^r 


^  This  apofJcx  .  will  certain  he  his  end.  i  y> 

^~  rray  you,  take  nic  up,  and  Lear  nie 

hen'.e 

booie  other  chamber:  softly,  pray. 

J>CENB  V.     Another  chamber. 

l(:N-r,  lying  OH  a  hrd:  Clari:m  it,  (ii.«'H  k-.- 
^k,  \V.\r;wiCK,  and othen  in  itttifufntut: 

mr.      I-^t  there  be  no  noi^c  in.nlc,  my  gcMlL- 

!^  U»xiC  dull  and  fj^niuniblc  haiul 
^Ai^pcr  music  ID  my  w£r40  "spirit. 
b^^     C-jl1  for  the  muiic  in  ilic  oth<:r  rnom. 
9g.    Set  mn  the  craii^ti  Uifiuti  niv  pillow  here, 
■y.  II  b  eye  u  Kc^Elow.  3^'   he  changes  much. 
mr,     L'Eaih  ncH&e,  lc»  nyj-ic ! 

/£fi/rr  VRiscz  Hk.nky. 

b|^^,  Who  saw  the  I.)ukc of  CUreme'; 

Ir;      I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  he.iviness. 

t^fr       Hipw    now!   rain  \\ilhin  d)ors,   and 

^■■e  »hro>ad; 

4Mlk  the  kin£?  i<> 

l|it     EjKeediatf  ill. 

]^f.  Jlcard  he  the  good  new.^  yet? 

ito.     He  altered  much  upon  the  he^inng  it. 

lM<y.     If  he  be  «ick  witli  joy,  he'll  recover 

^«  physic. 

■r.     "Sot  so  much  noise,  my  lurds:  sweet 

Mrince,  ftpeak  low : 

Bug  your  father  is  disposed  to  sleep. 

mr.     Let  us  withdraw  nito  the  other  room.      . 


Way.     Will't  pleaac  your  grace  to  go  along 

with  us  ? 
Prince.     No;  I  will  sit  and  watch  here  by  the 

kin;;.  \_E.rfunt  all  but  thi'  Pn'nn'.  20 

Why  doth  the  crown  lie  tllrrc  upt'U  his  pillow, 
|icinE  vo  troublesome  a  bEdftiUaw 
O  poTiiHh'd  penurbation  !  gDfldcn  pcare  ! 
ITiai  kcepVt  the  potlt  cif  &luinber  oi>cii  wide 
To  ffuny  a  'A'atchftil  m^kx  1  &lecp  with  it  now  ! 
Vet  out  ^o  t^uund  and  haif  mj  deeply  kwect 
As  lie  whose  brow  with  Ko»i«^ly  bi^ch  b  ntnd 
Snore  ji  out  the  walclh  of     eht.     (J  ruaje«.ty ! 
When  thiu  dost  piiith  ihjf  bt-arcr  tliou  do.,t  sit 
Lik«!     rii'3  arFUour  WLjm  in  heatof  d^iy,  ^o 

i'bat  ^cald^       h  KifclSf      li'f        fiatc*  of  breath 
There  lici     downy  feather     htch  ^iir%  not : 
1>id  be  suspire,  th^l  ^ctfhi  aiJid  wci^hlks^  d  )wn 
Perfori  c   must  move.      My   pracjoui  lord  I    mv 

father! 
This  sJcep  \\  sound  indeed'  this  i'i  a  sleep 
Thjt  from  thi*  goldeb  figcT  hath  divorced 
So  viii.i\Y  ElT)£tLAh  king^.    Ttiy  due  from  me 
is  tcjits  and  heavy  ^ornovtr-  or  the  bloiidp 
Which  nature,  love,  aisd  fimitcuderwe^s, 
Sh^ll,  D  dc-';ir  fibber,  pay  thee  plcnfcouJy:       40 
^[y  due  from  thee  i*  thi*  tniueri,*!  rmv*  n 
^V1lkh        imracdiiate  Toio  tby  ];laie  and  bIfHKl, 
Litri         fc^elfto  dfi,  here  it  sil^. 

Which  fjcid  khall  euarU     and   put  the   world's 

whoJe  stficnjsih 
Into     ]e  ^iani  arm,  it  shnlE  not  firitc 
This  lineal  lif^i'mr  fruui  nio  :  lhi-»  rri.in  ihec 
Will  I  to  mine  le.ive.  as  'tis  left  to  mi:.        [E.n'f. 
A'i«c.     Warwitk!  Oloucc.Uer!  Clx  cnoe  I 

Kc-^nfcr  WMiWii.K'.  Oi.fjt'cr- vriiK,  t.:i..M;r.xcK, 

and  thf  rest. 

Clar.     Dolh  the  kins  call? 

ll'ar.    Wh:it  would  ytiur  nujosty?    How  f.ires 

your  >»ri(:c?  co 

A'l'i;,'.     Why  did  you  leave  me  h-jre  alone,  my 

lords? 
(.Vri'",    We  left  the  priiice  my  brother  here,  my 
liiKC 
Wh.)  undertiKik  to  sit  and  w.itJi  by  y.^u. 

A>'-        'Ilie  Piin-eof  Waled      WJicre  is  hcV 
[C[      ,         :_   l.m  . 
lie  I-,  not  here. 

//'<ir.    'riiis  dtKir  is  open  :  he  i^  gone  t!iis\*-;iv. 
CloH.      He    came    not    throii^li    the    «.iia:il>er 

where  v  e  suiy'd. 
A'inj^.     Where  i.i  t!ie  crown?    who  t  <ol;  it  from 

my  pillow  ? 
Ji'ar.     When  we  withdrew,  my  lie..;e,  we  left 

it  herr. 
AV«i'.     The  prince  h..th  t.i'en  it  hence  :   pn, 
M::.k  him  out.  Cj 

Is  he  so  hasty  th.it  he  tloili  .npiKi-,c 
My  sleep  n»y  ileath? 

Find   him.    my    Lord   df  Warwick;    rliide  him 
hither.  f/.".i//  U\tr-:v:\.k. 

This  part  of  his  conjoin.-^  with  my  diviMsc, 
And  helps  to  end  me.      Stt;,  .s-.-n^.  what  things 

you  are  ! 
How  quick Iv  nature  fdls  into  revolt 
When  gold  Uicomch  her  tiLjett ! 
Fur  this  the  foolish  over-carei"\il  fathers 
liavc   broke   tlieir    sleep  Vb'a\\  \.\vn\v^\Vs,    >X\tv 
brains  with  c-kre, 
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Their  bones  with  industry ;  *  70 

For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  piled  up 
The  cankcr'd  heaps  of  strange-achieved  gold ; 
For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
Their  sons  with  arts  and  martial  exercises : 

j    Wlicn.  like  the  bee,  culling  from  every  flower 

I    The  virtuous  sweets, 

I    Our  thighs  pack'd  with  wax,  our  mouths  with 

I  honey, 

I    We  bring  it  to  the  hive,  and,  like  the  bees 

i    Are  murdered  for  our  pains.     This  bitter  taste 

I    Yield  his  engrossments  to  the  ending  father.     80 

Re-enter  Warwick. 
Now,  where  is  he  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  his  friend  sickness  hath  determined  me? 
War.     My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the 
next  n)om. 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks. 
With  such  a  deep  demeanour  in  great  sorrow 
That  tyranny,  which  never  quafTd  but  blood. 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wash'd  his  knife 
With  gentle  eyc-dn»ps.     He  is  coming  hither. 
KinK.     But  wherefore  did  he  take  away  the 
crown? 

Re-enter  Princr  Henry. 

Ix),  where  he  comes.    Come  hither  to  me,  Harry. 

Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone.  91 

[Rji-eunt  Warwick  and  the  rest. 

Prince.     I  never  thought  to  hear  you  speak 

•igain. 
King.    Thy  wish  was  father,  Harr>',  to  that 

thought : 
I  stay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee. 
Dost  thou  so  hunger  for  mine  empty  chair 
That  thou  wilt  needs  invest  thee  with  my  honours 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe?    O  fooli;^  youth  ! 
Thou  seek'st  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm 

thee. 
Stay  but  a  little  ;  for  mv  cloud  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  so  weak  a  wind  100 

That  it  will  quickly  drop:  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  hast  stolen  that    which   after  some  few 

hours 
Were  thine  without  offence;  .ind  at  my  death 
'I'hou  hast  scal'd  up  my  cxpe<5lation : 
Thy  life  did  manifest  thou  lovedst  me  not. 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  .issured  of  iL 
Thou  hidcst  a  thousand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts, 
Which  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart. 
To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life.  109 

What !  canst  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour? 
Then  get  thee  gone  and  dig  my  crave  thyself. 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear 
That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 
]^t  all  the  tears  that  shotild  bedew  my  hearse 
Be  drops  of  balm  to  sandlify  thy  head : 
i  )nly  amip^ivrnd  me  with  forgotten  dust ; 
Give  that  which  gave  thee  life  unto  the  worms. 
IMuck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees ; 
F'or  ni>w  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form: 
Harry  the  Fifth  is  crown'd:  up,  vanity!  120 

Down,   royal  state!    all  you  sage   counsellors, 

hence ' 
And  to  the  English  court  assemble  now. 
From  every  region,  apcs  of  idleness ! 
y  Now,  neighbour  con^ies,  purge  you  of  yoinr 
scum  : 


Z_.- 


Have  you  a  ruffian  that  irill  1 
Revel  the  ni^ht,  rob,  murder,  and  < 
The  oldest  sins  the  newest  Icmd  of  1 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  vou  no  m 
England  shall  double  £^d  ms  tielik 
England  shall  give  him  office,  honm 
For  the  fifth  Harry  from  curb'd  Ike 
The  muzzle  of  restraint,  and  the  wil 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  on  ever^  innoo 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  dvfl 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withl 
What  wilt  thou  do  when  riot  is  thy 
O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wilderness  again. 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhab 

Prince.     O,  pardon  me,  my  li^< 
tears. 
The  moist  impediments  unto  my  sp 

1  had  forestalrd  this  dear  and  deep 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  s^ke  and  I 
The  course  of  it  so  far.  There  is  y 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  imnu 
Long  guard  it  yours  1  If  I  affedt  it 
Than  as  your  honour  and  as  your  r 
I^t  me  no  more  from  this  obedieoc 
Which  my  most  inward  true  and  dt 
Teacheth,  this  prostrate  and  extent 
God  witness  with  me,  when  I  here 
And  found  no  course  of  breath  wil 

jcsty, 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart !  If  I 
O,  let  me  in  my  present  wildness  di 
And  never  live  to  show  the  incredu! 
I'he  noble  change  that  I  have  purp 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  y< 
And  dead  almost,  my  liege,  to  thin! 
I  spake  unto  this  crown  as  having  s 
And  thus  upbraided  it:   *The  caR 

pending 
Hath  fed  upon  the  body  of  my  fath 
Therefore,  thou  best  otgold  art  wo 
Other,  less  fine  in  carat,  is  more  pr 
I'reserving  life  in  medicine  potable 
But  thou,  most  fine,  most  honou 

nown'd. 
Hast  eat  thy  bearer  up.*    Thus,  n 

liege. 
Accusing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head. 
To  try  with  it.  as  with  an  enemy 
That  had  before  my  face  murdo^d 
The  quarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 
But  il  it  did  infedl  my  blood  with  j< 
Or  swell  my  thoughts  to  any  strain 
If  any  rebel  or  vain  spirit  of  mine 
Did  with  the  least  afTctftion  of  a  we 
Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of 
Let  Cfod  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  A 
And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vassal 
That  do'Ji  with  awe  and  terror  kne 

Ki/i^.     O  my  son, 
Goii  put  it  in  tJiv  mind  to  take  it  he 
That  thou  mignt&t  win  the  moR 

love. 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it  1 
Come  hither,  Harr}'.  sit  thou  by  m 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  < 
That  ever  I  shall  breathe.  God  ki 
By  what  by-paths  and  indire<ft  cvoc 
I  met  this  crowm ;  and  I  myself  ksfi 
.  HoNf  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  ki 
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II  dcioeiid  with  better  quiet, 
t,  better  confirmation ; 
I  of  tbe  achievement  goes  290 

tbe  oirth.     It  seem'd  in  me 
tmr  oiacch'd  with  boisterous  hand, 
ny  living  to  upbraid 
by  their  assistances: 
revt^  to  qtiarrel  and  to  bloodshed, 
ipoaed  peace :  all  these  bold  fears 
itb  peril  I  have  answered : 
gn  nath  been  but  as  a  scene 
gument :  and  now  my  death 
mcKle;    for  what  in  me  was  pur- 
aoo 
re  in  a  more  fairer  sort ; 
irland  wear'st  successively. 
thou   stand'st  more   sure  than  I 

inn  enouc^h.  since  griefs  are  green ; 
iends,  which  thou  must  make  thy 

r  stin^  and  teeth  newly  ta'en  out : 

working  I  was  first  advanced 

i  power  I  well  might  lodge  a  fear 

iiqjJaced :  which  to  avoid, 

';  and  had  a  purpose  now  sio 

any  to  the  Holy  Land, 

lying  still  might  make  them  look 

»  my  state.     Therefore,  my  Harry, 

-se  to  busy  giddy  minds 

quarrels;  that  action,  hence  borne 

e  memory  of  the  former  days. 
,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so 

of  speech  is  utterly  denied  me. 
t>y  the  crown,  O  God  forgive ; 
nay  with  thee  in  true  i>eace  live  I 
!y  gracious  liege,       ^  221 

'ore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me ; 
d  right  must  my  possession!  be : 

more  than  with  a  common  pain 
:  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 

Lord  John  or  Lancaster. 

>k,  look,  here  comes  my  John  of 

er. 

Ith,   peace,   and  happiness  to  my 

therl 

lu  bring'st  me  happiness  and  peace, 

lack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
«  wither'd  tnmk :  upon  thy  sight 
•usiness  makes  n  period.  331 

Lord  of  Warwick  ? 

My  Lord  of  Warwick ! 

W' Warwick,  andothtrs. 

th  any  name  nartiailar  belong 
jing  where  1  nrj.t  did  swoon? 
b  call'd  JcriKileni,  my  noble  lord, 
od  be  to  God !   even  there  my  life 
d. 

prophesied  to  mc  many  years, 
lie  out  in  Jenisialcm ; 
I  supported  the  Holy  Land: 
to  that  chamber;  there  I'll  lie;  340 
Bkan  shall  Harry  die.        [Exfunt. 


ACT  V. 

Scene  I.    GloucesUrskirt,    Shallow's  kotuf. 

Enter  Shallow,  Falstaff,  Basdolph, 
and  Page. 

ShaL  By  cock  and  pie,  sir,  you  shall  not 
away  to-night     What,  Davy,  I  say  I 

FaL  You  must  excuse  me,  MJsuster  Robert 
ShaUow. 

ShaL  I  will  not  excuse  you ;  you  shall  not  be 
excused ;  excuses  shall  not  be  admitted ;  there  is 
no  excuse  shall  serve ;  you  shall  not  be  excused. 
Why.  Davy ! 

Enter  Daw. 

Davy.     Here,  sir.  q 

Shal.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,  let  me  see, 
Davy ;  let  me  see.  Davy ;  let  me  see :  yea,  marry, 
William  cook,  bid  him  come  hither.  Sir  John, 
you  shall  not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Marry,  sir,  thus;  those  precepts  can- 
not be  served :  and,  again,  sir,  shall  we  sow  the 
headland  with  wheat? 

ShaL  With  red  wheat,  Da>-y.  But  for  William 
cook :  are  there  no  young  pigeons? 

Davy.  Yes,  sir.  Here  is  now  the  smith's  note 
for  shoeing  and  plough-iruns.  20 

ShaL  Let  it  be  cast  and  paid.  Sir  John,  yuu 
shall  not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Now,  sir,  a  new  link  to  the  buclict 
must  needs  be  had:  and,  sir,  do  you  mean  to  s<np 
any  of  William's  wages,  about  the  sack  he  lost 
the  other  day  at  Hinckley  fair? 

ShaL  A'  shall  answer  it.  Some  pigeons,  Davy, 
a  couple  of  short-legged  hens,  a  joint  of  mutt'^.a, 
and  any  pretty  little  tiny  kickshaws,  tell  WUliam 
cook.  30 

Davy.  Doth  the  man  of  war  stay  all  nijlit, 
sir? 

ShaL  Yea,  Davy.  I  will  use  him  well:  a 
friend  i'  the  court  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purse. 
Use  hb  men  well,  Davy ;  for  tney  are  arrant 
knaves,  and  will  backbite. 

Davy.  No  worse  than  they  are  backbitten, 
sir ;  for  they  have  marvellous  foul  linen. 

ShaL  Well  conceited,  Davy :  about  thy  bi:»-i- 
ncss,  Davy.  .«o 

Davy.  ^  I  Ijescech  you,  sir,  to  counlcnani  c 
William  Visor  of  Woncot  against  Clement  Pc-kes 
of  the  hill. 

Skal.  There  is  many  complain  t<!,  Dav-y,  :i,:;a;n<t 
that  Visor :  iliat  Visor  is  an  arrant  knave,  on  my 
knowledge. 

Davy.  I  grant  your  worship  that  he  is  a  knave, 
sir;  but  yet,  God  forbid,  sir,  but  a  knave  .should 
have  .some  countenance  at  his  friend's  re';u-'st. 
An  honest  man,  sir,  is  able  to  spc.ik  for  himself, 
when  a  knave  is  not.  I  have  served  yoar  wor- 
ship truly,  sir,  this  eight  years ;  and  if  I  cannot 
once  or  twice  in  a  quarter  bear  out  a  knave  against 
an  honest  man,  I  have  but  a  very  little  credit  with 
your  worship.  The  knave  is  mine  honest  friend, 
sir;  therefore,  I  beseech  your  worship,  let  him  be 
countenanced. 

ShaL     Go  to ;  I  say  he  shall  have  no  wrong. 
Look  about,  Davy.     {Exit  Davy,\    WUcvc  ^t^  ^^ 
you.  Sir  John?     Come,  come,  come,  o^  >*f\.'Cj\  \ 
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->ur  boots.     Give  me  your  hand,  Master  Bar- 
Dlph. 

Barti.  I  am  fAsA  to  see  your  worship. 
Shal.  I  tliuiik  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind 
[aster  Rardolph :  and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow 
o  thf.  rape\.  Come,  Sir  John. 
Fill.  I'll  follow  you,  good  Master  Robert 
hallow.  \Exit  Shallo'.v.\  Bardolph,  look  to 
u-  horses.  \Exeunt  Bardo>t'h  and Fage.\  If 
were  sawed  into  quantities,  I  should  make  four 
.)zcn  of  such  bearded  hermits'  staves  as  Master 
hallow.  It  is  a  wonderful  thin^;  to  see  the  sem- 
able  coherence  of  his  men's  spints  and  his :  they, 
y  observing  of  him,  do  bear  themselves  like 
Kilish  justices:  he,  by  conversing  witli  them,  is 
imcd  uito  ajastice-like  servin£-man :  their  spirits 
'C  so  married  in  coiijundlion  w^ith  the  pvticipa- 
on  of  society  tliat  thoy  flock  together  in  consent, 
ke  so  many  wild-geoc.  If  I  had  a  suit  to  Mas- 
:r  Shallow,  I  would  humour  his  men  with  the 
nputntion  of  being  near  their  master:  if  to  his 
icn,  I  wciuld  curr>'  with  Master  Shallow  that  no 
lan  could  better  comm.md  his  servants.  It  is 
:rtain  tliat  either  wise  bearing  or  ignorant  car- 
age  is  caught,  as  men  take  diseases,  one  of 
nother:  therefore  let  men  take  heed  of  their 
■>mpany.  I  will  devise  matter  enough  out  of 
lis  Sh.illow  to  keep  Prince  Harry  in  continual  { 
.ughter  the  wearing  out  of  six  fashions,  which  is  • 
■ur  terms,  or  two  a<5Hons,  and  a'  shall  laugh 
ithout  intervallums.  O.  it  is  much  that  a  lie 
ith  a  slight  oath  and  a  jest  with  a  sad  brow  will  J 
o  with  a  fellow  that  never  had  the  ache  in  his 
loulders!  C),  you  shall  .see  him  laugh  till  his  j 
ice  be  like  n  wet  cloak  ill  laid  up !  i 

Shal.  \\Vithm\    Sir  John! 
Fal.     I  come.  Master  Shallow ;  I  come,  Mas- ' 
;r  Shallow.  {Exit.  ; 

ScKNF.  II.     WesiminsUr.     The  palacf.         j 

.'/r/^r  Warwick  and  the  Lord  Chiek-Justice, 
mretiug. 
War.  How  now,  my  lord  chief-justice !  whither 

away? 
Ch,  Just.     How  doth  the  king? 
War.     Exceeding  well;  his  cares  are  now  all 

ended. 
Ch.  Just.     1  hope,  not  dead. 
War.  He 's  walk'd  the  wrxy  of  nature ; 

ind  to  our  purposes  he  lives  nn  more. 
Ch,  Jtist.    I  would  his  majesty  had  call'd  me 

with  him : 
"he  service  that  I  truly  did  his  life 
fath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 
War.     Indeed  I  tliink  the  young  king  loves 

you  not 
Ch.  Jiut.     I  know  he  doth  not,  and  do  arm 
myself  »o 

'o  welcome  the  conditi«m  of  the  time, 
Vhich  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me 
'han  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantasy. 

Enter  Lancaster,  Clarence,  Gi^ucestkr, 

Westmoreland,  and  others. 
War.     Here  come  the  heavy  issue  of  dead 
Harry: 
>  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
fbim,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen ! 


How  many  nobles  then  should  hoU  Mrdtai 

That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vOe  iHtl^ 

CA.  Just.    O  God,   I  fe^  aU  «M  lii 

tum'd !  ^      ■■ 

Lait.    Good  niori'OW|  ootutn  waiwid^  i 
morrow. 

g^;^;}  Good  morrow,  6ou«n.  ] 

Lnn.    We  meet  like  mea  diat  had  fa^ 

speak. 
If  ar.    We  do  remember ;  bat  oar  an« 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 
Lan.    Well,  peace  be  with  him  t* 

us  heavy ! 
Ch.  Just.     Peace   be   with   la,  ktt  « 

heavier ! 
GloH.    O.  good  my  lord,  ytMi  hare  last  af 
indeed : 
And  I  dare  swear  you  borrow  not  that  fici  - 
Of  seeming  sorrow,  it  is  sure  your  own. 
Lan.    Though  no  man  be  amired  iriHtjj 
to  find, 
Vou  stand  in  coldest  expedbitloa : 
1  am  the  sorrier;  would 'twere  otheiwise. 
Ciar.    Well,  3rou  must  now  speak  Sk\ 
Falstafffair; 
Which  swims  against  your  stream  oTqodiq 
Ch.  Just.   Sweet  princes,  n^iat  I  dud,  Ii 
hnnoiu". 
Led  by  the  impartial  conduA  of  my  aool; 
And  never  shall  you  see  that  f  will  b^ 
A  ragged  and  forestall'd  remission. 
If  truth  and  upright  innocency  fail  me; 
I  'II  to  the  king  my  master  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  hath  sent  me  after  Ui 
War.     Here  comes  the  prince. 


Enter  King  Hbnry  tke  F^fik, 
Ch.  Just.    Good  morrow;  and  God 

majestvl 
King.    This  new  and  gor^getras 
jesty. 

Sits  not  so  ea.sy  on  me  as  you  think. 
Bnnhcrs,  you  mix  yoiu-  sadness  with  i 
1'his  is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  c 
Not  Amurath  an  Amurath  succeeds, 
But  Harry  Harry.     Yet  be  sad,  good 
For,  by  my  faith,  it  very  well  b 
Sorrow  so  rovally  in  you  appeal. 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  fashion  ._ 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart :  why  then,  bf 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  bro*  " 
Than  a  joint  burden  laid  upon  ui  aU. 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  you  be  asn_„ 
I  '11  bo  your  father  and  your  brother  W»i 
Let  me  but  bear  yotu-  love,  I II  bear  yoii 
Yet  weep  that  Harry's  dead :  and  so  vBl 
TiUt  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  thoHl 
By  number  into  hours  of  happinesa. 
Princes.    We  hope  no  other  from  yomi 
A'ing.     You  all  look  strangely  oa  tmn 
most; 
You  ::re,  I  think,  assured  I  love  yvvaol 
Ch.  J  vst.     1  am  assured,   if  I  ba  i 
rightly, 
Your  majesty  hath  no  just  cause  to  latr 

King.     No  I 
How  might  a  prince  of  my  great 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upoi 
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refanloe^  and  rooghlv  send  to  prison 
ue  heir  of  England !  Was  this  easy? 
YBsli'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten? 
I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your 

if  his  power  lay  then  in  me : 

administration  of  his  law, 

s  husy  for  the  commonwealth, 

ss  plosed  to  forget  mv  place, 

'  and  power  of  law  and  justice, 

fthe  King  whom  I  presented, 

ae  in  my  very  seat  of  judgement;  80 

\  an  ofiender  to  your  father, 

W9y  to  my  authority 

imit  you.     If  the  deed  were  ill, 

mted,  wearing  now  the  garland, 

»n  set  your  decrees  at  nought, 

jirn  justice  from  your  awful  bench, 

ourse  of  law  and  blunt  the  sword 

the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person ; 

to  spium  at  your  most  royal  image 

Mir  workings  in  a  second  body.      90 

ur  ro3ral  thoughts,  make  the  case 

ather  and  propose  a  son, 
urn  dignity  so  much  profaned, 
St  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  slighted, 
«lf  so  by  a  son  disdain'd  ; 
agine  me  taking  ^our  part 
power  soft  silenang  your  sou : 
d  considerance,  sentence  me ; 
are  a  king,  speak  in  your  state 
done  that  misbecame  my  place,  xoo 
«-  my  liege's  sovereignty. 
»u  are  right,  justice,  and  you  weigh 
I: 

11  bear  the  balance  and  the  sword : 
h  your  honours  may  increase, 
ve  to  see  a  son  of  mine 
nd  obey  vou,  as  I  did. 
e  to  speak  my  father's  words : 
r,  that  have  a  man  so  bold, 
o  justice  on  my  proper  son ; 
happy,  having  such  a  son,  xio 

leliver  up  his  greatness  so 
Is  of  justice.'    You  did  commit  me : 
do  commit  into  your  hand 
d  sword  that  you  have  used  to  bear ; 
icmbranr.e,  that  you  use  the  same 
;  bold,  just  and  impartial  spirit 
done  'gainst  me.  There  is  my  hand. 
as  a  father  to  my  youth : 
11  sound  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear, 
cx>p  and  humble  my  intents  120 

-pnuflised  wise  diredlions. 
all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  you; 
gone  wild  into  his  Rrave, 
nb  lie  my  affetfliuns  ; 
spirit  sadly  I  survive, 
expedbitinn  of  the  world, 
prophecies  and  to  raze  out 
on,  who  hath  writ  mc  di>wn 
ming.     The  tide  of  blood  in  me 
f  flow'd  in  vanity  till  now:  130 

turn  and  ebb  back  tu  the  sea, 
II  mingle  with  the  st.ite  o(  floods 
iceforth  in  formal  majesty. 
our  high  court  of  parliament : 
woae  such  limbs  of  noble  counsel. 


That  the  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 

In  equal  rank  with  the  best  govern'd  nation ; 

I1iat  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  nuiy  be 

As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us; 

In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foremost  hand. 

<.)ur  coronation  done,  we  will  acdte,  141 

As.  I  before  remembcr'd,  all  our  state  : 

kr\A,  God  consigning  to  my  good  intents. 

No  prince  nor  peer  ^Jiall  have  just  cause  to  say, 

God  shorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day! 

[kxenHt, 


ScBNB  III.     Gioucextershire,    Shallow's 
»rchanL 

7;«/^r  Falstapf,  Shallow,  Silkncb,  Davy, 
Baruolfh,  and  ike  Page. 

Skal.  Nay,  you  shall  see  my  orchard,  where, 
in  an  arbour,  we  will  eat  a  fast  year's  pippin 
of  my  own  graflSng,  with  a  dish  of  caraways, 
and  so  forth :  come,  cousin  Silence :  and  then 
to  bed. 

Fal.  'Fore  God,  you  have  here  a  goodly 
dwelling  and  a  rich. 

Skal.  Barren,  barren,  barren ;  beggars  all, 
bcRijars  all.  Sir  John :  marry,  ^ood  air.  Spread, 
Davy  ;  spread,  Davy :  well  said,  Davy.  10 

Fal.  This  Davy  serves  you  for  good  uses  ;  he 
is  your  serving-man  and  your  husband. 

Shal.  A  good  varlet,  a  go'Ki  \'arlet,  a  very 
gix)d  varlet,  Sir  John:  by  the  mass,  I  have 
drunk  too  much  sack  at  supper :  a  good  varlet. 
Now  sit  down,  now  ♦.it  down  :  come,  cousin. 

Sil.     Ah,  sirrah !  quoth-a,  we  shall 
Do  nothing  but  eat,  and  make  good  cheer, 

And  praise  God  for  the  merry  year ; 

When  flesh  is  cheap  and  females  dear,  20 

And  lusty  lads  roam  here  and  there 

So  merrily, 
And  ever  among  so  merrily. 
Fal.     There's  a  merry  heart  1    Good  Master 
Silence,  I  '11  pvc  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

S/tal.  Give  Master  Bardolph  some  wine, 
Davy. 

Doxy.  Sweet  sir,  sit ;  I  *ll  be  with  you  anon  ; 
most  sweet  sir,  sit.  Master  page,  good  master 
jKige,  sit.  Proface!  What  you  want  in  meat, 
we  '11  have  in  drink :  but  you  must  bear ;  the 
heart's  all.  \Exit. 

Shal.     Be  merry.  Master  Bardolph ;  and,  my 
little  soldier  there,  be  merry. 
Sil.     Be  merry,  be  merry,  my  wife  has  all : 

XSiftf^MF. 

For  women  are  shrews,  both  short  and  tall : 
'TLs  merry  in  hall  when  bc.Trds  wag  all. 
And  welcome  merry  Shrove-tide. 
Be  merry,  l>e  merry. 
Fal.     I  ilid  not  think  Master  Silence  had  been 
a  man  of  ihi-.  mettle.  41 

Sil.  Who,  I  ?  I  have  been  merry  twice  and 
once  ere  now. 

Re-enter  Davy. 
Davy.   There  *s  a  dish  of  leather-coats  for  you. 
^To  Bardolph. 
Shal.     Davy ! 


A 
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Dary.  Your  wonhip!  I'll  be  with  you 
straight  [U  Bardoiph^,    A  cup  of  wine,  sir? 

Su.      A  cup  of  wine  that  *s  orisk  and  fine, 

\SingiHg. 
And  drink  unto  the  lemain  mine : 

And  a  merry  heart  lives  long-a.     50 

Fal.    Well  said,  Master  Silence. 

Sil.  An  we  shall  be  merry,  now  comes  in  the 
sweet  o'  the  night 

Fal.  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  Master 
Silence. 

Sil.       Fill  the  cup,  and  let  it  come ;  [Singing. 
I  '11  pledge  you  a  mile  to  the  bottom. 

Shal.  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome:  if  thou 
wantest  any  thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  beshrew  thy 
heart.  Welcome,  my  little  tiny  thief  [to  the 
Pa^\  and  welcome  indeed  toa  I'll  drink  to 
Master  Bardolph,  and  to  all  the  cavaleros  about 
London. 

Davy.     I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 

Bard.  An  I  might  see  you  there,  Davy, — 

Shal.  By  the  ma^^s,  you  '11  crack  a  quart  to- 
gether, ha !  will  you  not.  Master  Bardolph? 

Bard.     Yea,  sir,  in  a  pottle-pot. 

Shal.  By  God's  liggens,  I  thank  thee:  the 
knave  will  stick  by  thcc,  I  can  assure  thee  that 
A'  will  not  out ;  he  is  tnie  bred.  71 

Bard.     And  1  '11  stick  by  him,  sir. 

Shal,  Why,  there  spoke  a  king.  Lack  no- 
thing: be  merry.  [Knocking  within. \  Lovik 
who  s  at  door  there,  ho !  who  knocks? 

[Exit  Davy. 

Fal.    Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right. 
[  7>  Silfnce,  seeing  him  take  off  a  bumf^er. 

Sil.  Do  me  right,  [Singing. 

And  dub  me  knight : 
Samrngo. 
Is't  not  so?  80 

Fal.     Tis  so. 

Sil.  Is't  so?  Why  then,  say  an  old  man  can 
do  somewhat. 

Re-enter  Davy. 
Davy.     An't  please  your  worship,  there's  one 
Pistol  oime  fr(»m  the  court  with  news. 
Fal.     Krom  the  court  I  let  him  come  in. 

Enter  Pistol. 
How  now,  Pistol ! 

Fist.     Sir  John,  God  save  you ! 

Fal.     What  wind  blew  you  hither.  Pistol?    89 

Fist.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man 
to  go-xi.  Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now  one  of  the 
grente^t  men  in  this  rc^ilm. 

Sil.  lly'r  lady,  I  think  a'  be,  but  goodm.in 
Puff  of  Harbin. 

Fist.     Puff: 
Puff  in  tl»y  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  base  ! 
Sir  John,  1  am  thy  Pistol  and  thy  friend. 
And  hellcr-skolicr  have  I  nide  to  thcc, 
And  tidin^^s  do  I  bring  and  lucky  joys 
And  golden  time*  and  happy  news  of  price,     100 

Fal.  I  pr.ty  ihcc  now,  deliver  them  like  a 
man  of  this  w  I'rid. 

Fist.     .A  foutrc  for  the  world  and  worldlings 
base  ! 
I  speak  t)f  Africa  and  golden  joys. 

Fal.     0   base   Assyrian   knight,  what  is  thy 
news  * 


Let  King  Co^etua  know  the  trad 
Sil.    And  Robin  Hood,  Scailet, 

Pist,    Shall  dunghill  curs  ooofi 
cons? 
And  shall  good  news  be  baflled? 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Pnrii 

Sil.     Honest   gentleman,    I  k 
breeding. 

Fist.    Why  then,  lament  thereli 

Shal.  Give  me  pardon,  sir :  if, 
with  news  from  the  court,  I  take 
two  ways,  either  to  utter  them, 
them.  I  am,  sir,  tmder  the  kin| 
thority. 

Fist.    Under  which  king,  Bei 
or  die. 

Shal.     Under  King  Hairy. 

Fist.  Harry  the  F« 

Shal     Harry  the  Fourth. 

Fist.  A  foutrc  for  thii 

Sir  John,  th^  tender  lambkin  now 

I  Harr>'  the  Fifth's  the  mazL     I  me: 

When  Pistol  lies,  do  this ;  and  ^ 

The  brassing  Spaniard. 

Fal.     What,  is  the  old  king  dea 

Fist.    As  nail  in  door :  the  thii 
just 

Fal.  Away,  Bardolph!  sadd 
Master  Robert  Shallow,  dioose  w 
wilt  in  the  land,  'tis  thine.  Pistol, 
charge  thee  with  dignities. 

Bard.     O  joyful  day  ! 
I  would  not  uke  a  kmghthood  for 

J*ist.     Whit !  I  do  bring  good  c 

Fal.  Carry  Ma^^tcr  Silence  to 
Shallow,  my  Lord  ShalKiw, — be  ^ 
I  am  fortune's  steward — ^et  on  d) 
ride  all  night.  O  sweet  Pistol !  An 
[Exit  Bard.]  Come,  Pistol,  uttn 
and  withal  devise  something  to  do 
Boot,  boo*^.  Master  Shallow :  I  kr 
king  is  sick  for  me.  Let  us  n 
hordes;  the  laws  of  England  are  at 
mcnt.  Blessed  are  they  that  I 
friends :  and  woe  to  my  lord  ahieT-. 

Fist.      Let  vultures  vile    sctzc 
also! 
'  ^Vhcre  is  the  life  that  hite  I  led?* 
Why,  here  it  is :  welcome  thcsK  pi 


ScE.SK  IV.    London,    A. 

Enter  Beadles,  dragging  in  Ho* 

and  Doll  TBAJCsuBa 

Host.  ^  No,  thou  arrant  knave :  ] 
th.1t  I  might  die,  that  I  might  havi 
thou  h.ist  drawn  my  shoulder  out  < 

First  Bead.  The  constables  I 
hur  over  to  me ;  and  she  shall  h 
cheer  enough,  I  warrant  her :  tba 
man  or  two  lately  killed  about  her, 

Dol.    Nut-hook,  nut-hook,  yon! 
I'll  tcU  thee  what,  thou  dami 
rascal,  an  the  child  I  now  go  ^ 
thou  wert  Iwtter  thou  hadst  stroc 
thou  pat)cr-faced  villain. 

Host:    O  the  Loid,  that  Sir  Jd 
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dus  a  bloody  day  to  somebody. 
psar  God  the  fruit  of  her  womb  miscarry ! 
«/  Bead.    Jf  it  do,  vou  ithall  have  a  doien 


asain;  you  have  but  eleven  now. 
!,  I  charge  you  both  go  with  me:  for  the 
«  dead  that  you  and  Pistol  beat  amongst  you. 
U  I'll  tell  you  what,  you  thin  man  in  a 
r,  I  will  have  you  as  soundlv  swinged  for 
-yon  blue-bottle  rogue,  you  fihhy  famished 
■* J  if  you  be  not  swmged,  1^1  forswear 


«f  Bemd.     Come,  come,   you  she  knight- 

K.  oome. 

r/.  O  God,  that  right  should  thu^  overcome 

: !    Well,  of  sufferance  comes  ease. 

L     Come,  you  rogue,  come ;  bring  mc  to  a 

B.  30 

wt.     Ay,  come,  you  surved  blood-hound. 
t,     Goodman  death,  goodman  bones ! 
HR.     Thou  atomy,  thou ! 
L     Come,  you  thin  thing ;  come,  you  rascal. 
«/  Beud.    Very  well.  {ExfitHt. 

MB  V.     ji  ^t^lic  f^lace  ntar  Westmittster 
Abbey, 

£nter  two  Grooms,  strtwing  rushes. 
^9t  Gtoo¥H,     More  rushes,  more  rushes. 
'mGroo*n.  The  trumpets  have  <munded  twice. 
»tf  GrttotM.     Twill  be  two  o'cl'Kk  ere  they 
from  the  coronation :  disjiatch,  di.sp-atch. 


\^ExeuHt. 

ier  Falstapf,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Bak- 

imLPH,  and  Page. 
i.  Stand  here  by  me,  Master  Robert  Shal- 
I  will  make  the  king  do  you  grace :  1  >m11 
^oa  him  as  a'  comes  by :  and  do  but  mark 
ttiBtenonoe  that  he  will  give  me. 
4.  God  bless  th\'  lung»,  good  knight.  9 
C  Come  here.  Pistol ;  stand  behind  me.  O, 
^d  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries. 
Mid  have  bestowed  the  thousand  tK>un<l  I 
i»cd  of  you.  But 'tis  no  matter:  this  |>oor 
doth  better :  this  doth  infer  tlic  zoal  I  had 

mi.     It  doth  so. 

iC     It  shows  my  earnestness  of  aflfcdtion, — 
ml.     It  dnth  so. 
{C    My  devotion, — 

m2.     It  doth,  it  doth,  it  dnth.  2n 

<.  A.*  it  -were,  to  ride  d.iy  .ind  night ;  and 
m  deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have 
bee  to  shift  me, — 
mL  It  is  best,  certain. 
t&  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and 
Ifay  with  desire  to  see  him  :  thinking  of  nu- 
rSe,  putting  all  affairs  else  in  nUHvion.  as 
toe  were  nothing  cLse  to  be  done  but  to  see 

■^<) 
him    Tis    *  semper   idem,'   for   *  obsque  hoc 
«Bt  f  *ti^  all  in  every  part. 
imL     "Ti-»  «o,  indeed. 

hi.  My  knish^  I  will  inflame  thy  noble  liver, 
Make  thee  rage. 

<l>oU,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts, 
t-^Bfle  durance  and  contagious  prison ; 
fei  thither 
toMK  mechanical  and  dirty  hand : 


RoubC  up  revenge  from  ebon  den  with  fell  Ale<5lo's 
sn;dce,  39 

For  Doll  is  in.     Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 
FnL     I  will  deliver  her. 

[Shouts  xvithiu^  and  the  trumpets  sound. 
Pist.  There  roar'd  the  .sea,  and  trumpet-clangor 
sounds. 

Enter  the  King  and  his  train,  the  Lokd  Chief- 
Justice  amofiff  thetn. 
Fal.  God  save  thy  grace.  King  Hal !  my  royal 

Pist.  The  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  most 
royal  imp  of  fame  ! 

Fal.     (rod  .save  thee,  my  sweet  boy ! 

Kini^.     My  lord  chief-justice,  speak  to  that 
vain  man. 

Ch.  Just.  Have  you  your  wits?  know  you  wh.it 
'lis  you  speak? 

Fal.     My  kmg !  my  Jove !  I  speak  to  ihce.  my 
heart !  50 

AV/xaT.     1  know  thee  not,  old  nuin :  full  to  tliy 
prayers ; 
IIow  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool  and  jester  I 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  such  a  kind  uf  man. 
So  surfeit-s weird,  so  old  and  .so  profane ; 
Hut,  being  awaked,  I  do  despise  my  dream. 
-Make  less  thy  Inxiy  hence,  and  more  thy  grace; 
Lc.ivc  gormandizing;  know  the  grave  doili  gape 
VuT  tliec  ihrice  wider  than  for  other  men. 
Reply  not  to  mc  with  a  fool-b«->rn  jest : 
Presume  not  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was;  60 

P'nr  (j«xi  doth  know,  S4)  shall  the  world  perceive. 
That  I  have  turn'd  away  my  former  self; 
So  will  I  those  that  kept  mc  comjKiny. 
When  thou  dost  hc.ir  1  am  as  I  have  l;een, 
.Approach  mc.  and  thou  shalt  l>c  us  tliou  wast, 
The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots : 
Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pam  of  death. 
As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders. 
Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 
For  competence  of  life  I  will  allow  you,  70 

That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  nut  to  evil : 
And,  as  we  hear  you  d(j  reform  yiiursclvci, 
\Vc  will,  according  to  your  strengths  ami  qu.iliilcs, 
Give  you  .idvanccmcnt.     Be  it  your  ch;irgc,  my 

lord, 
To  see  perform'd  the  tenour  of  our  wonl. 
Set  (>n.  [E.rt-uut  A'/V/l^  ^c. 

Fal.  M.TSter  Shallow,  I  owe  you  u  tlu<us;ihd 
fKmnd. 

Sluil  Yea,  marry,  Sir  John  ;  which  I  beseech 
ym  to  let  me  h.ive  home  with  me.  80 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  Master  Shallow. 
Do  not  you  grieve  at  this;  I  shall  be  sent  for  in 
private  to  liim :  look  you,  he  must  .seem  thus  to 
the  wv)rld  :  fear  not  your  advancements;  I  will  be 
the  man  yet  that  shall  make  you  great. 

Shal.  I  cannot  well  perceive  how,  unless  you 
should  give  nic  yiuir  doublet  and  stuff  nie  out 
with  straw.  1  beseech  you,  gfKid  Sir  John,  let 
mc  h.ive  five  hundred  of  my  thousand. 

Fal.  .*^ir,  1  will  Ik:  as  good  as  my  word:  this 
th.it  you  heard  w.is  but  a  colour.  91 

.Shal.  A  colour  that  I  fear  you  will  die  in.  Sir 
John. 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours:  go  with  me  to  dimwtf. 
come,  r.ieuten.xnt  Pistol;  come, \iaLT<\o\\>\i".\':3t«0i 
lie  scut  for  soon  at  night.. 
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i?^v«/rr  Princb  John,  /^Lord  Chief-Justice; 
Officers  witM  thtm. 

CJLyMst.    Go,  carry  Sir  John  FalstaiT  to  the 
Fleet: 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 
Fal.     My  lord,  my  lord,*— • 
Ck.  yust.     I  cannot  now  speak :  I  will  hear 
you  soon.  xoo 

Take  them  away. 
Pist.    Si  fortuna  me  tormenta,  spero  contenta. 
[Exeunt  ail  but  Prince  John  and  the 
Chief-Justice. 
Lan.     I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  king's : 
He  hath  intent  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for; 
But  all  are  banish'd  till  their  conversations 
Appear  more  wise  and  modest  to  the  world. 
Lh.  Just.    And  so  they  are. 
Lan.     The  king  hath  call'd  his  parliament,  my 

lord. 
Ch.  Just.    He  hath.  no 

Lan.  I  will  lay  odds  that,  ere  this  vear  expire, 
We  bear  our  civil  swords  and  native  nre 
As  far  as  France :  I  heard  a  bird  so  sine, 
Whose  music,  to  my  thinking,  pleased  U)e  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence  f  [Exeunt. 

EPILOGUE. 
Spoken  by  a  Dancer. 
First  my  fear;    then  my  courtesy;  last  my 
speech.     My  fear  is,  your  displeasure ;  my  cour- 
tesy, my  duty;  and  my  speech,   to  beg  your 


pardooa.  If  you  look  for  a  good  a|p( 
undo  me :  for  what  I  have  to  mn  mi 
making;  and  what  indeed  I  mam. 
doubt,  prove  mine  own  marriu.  E 
pose,  and  so  to  the  venture.  Be  it  1 
as  it  is  very  well,  I  was  lately  bere 
i  displeasing  pi^y,  to  pray  your  \ 
and  to  promise  you  a  better.  I  am 
pay  you  with  thu ;  which,  if  like  ai 
come  unluckily  home,  I  breaJc.  and  3 
creditors,  lose.  Here  I  promised  y 
and  here  I  commit  my  body  to  your 
me  some  and  I  will  pay  you  some 
debtors  do,  promise  you  infinitdy. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  yon 
will  you  command  me  to  use  my 
that  were  but  light  payment,  to  dan 
debt  But  a  good  oonscienoe  will  1 
sible  satisfa(5Uon,  and  so  would  I.  i 
women  here  have  forgiven  me :  if  I 
will  not,  then  the  gentlemen  do  n 
the  gentlewomen,  which  wa^  neve 
in  such  an  assembly. 

One  word  more,  I  beseech  yon. 
too  much  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  our  1 
will  continue  the  story,  with.  Sir  J 
make  you  merry  with  fair  Kadsam 
where,  for  any  thing  I  know,  Falsti 
a  sweat,  imless  already  a*  be  killed  vi 
opinions ;  for  Oldcastle  died  a  mart 
not  the  man.  My  tongue  is  weary; 
are  too,  I  will  bid  you  good  night : 
down  before  you;  but,  indeed  to 
queen. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON.^. 


SMKY  the  FtfUu 

^^^'•]'>^^^^'^'- 

»  Exeter,  unde  to  the  King. 

»  York,  cousin  to  the  King. 

F  Salisbury,  Westmoreland,  and 

HOP  or  Canterbury. 

>r  Ely. 

•  Cambridge. 

:«oop. 

MAS  Grey. 

>MAS  Erhincham,  Gower,  Fluel- 

< ACMORRis,  Jamy,  officers  in  King 

's  army. 

Court,  Williams,  soldiers  in  the 

Nym,  Bardolph. 


PROLOGUE. 

Enter  Chorus, 
for  a  Muse  of  fire,  that  would  ascend 
t  heaven  of  invention, 
yr  a  stage,  princes  to  a(5l 
IS  to  behold  the  swelling  scene  ! 
the  warlike  Hany,  like  himself, 
>ort  of  Mars ;  and  at  his  heels, 
Ice  hounds,  should  famine,  sword  and 

nployment.    But  pardon,  gentles  all, 

ised  spirits  that  have  dared 

»rthy  scaffold  to  bring  forth  lo 

>biedt :  can  this  cockpit  hold 

Jds  of  France?  or  may  we  cram 

irooden  O  the  very  casques 

ight  the  air  at  Agincourt  ? 

iince  a  crooked  figure  may 

le  place  a  million : 

iphers  to  this  great  accompt. 


pnary 


forces  work. 


(in  the  girdle  of  these  walls 
Sned  two  mighty  monarchies,         so 
upreared  and  abutting  fronts 
narrow  ocean  parts  asunder : 
•  imperfections  with  your  thoughts  ; 
tnd  parts  divide  one  man, 
tagiuary  puissance ; 
we  talk  of  horses,  that  you  see  them 
r  proud  hoofs  i'  the  receiving  earth ; 
thoughts  that  now  must  deck  our 

ieff«  and  there :  jumping  o'er  times, 
aocomplulunent  of  many  yean      30 


Charles  the  Sixth,  King  of  France. 

Lewis,  the  Dauphin. 

Dukes    of     Burgundy,    Orleans,    and 

BOL'RBO.V. 

The  Constable  of  France. 

Ramdukes  and  Grandprb,  French  Lords. 

Governor  of  Harflcur. 

Montjoy,  a  French  Herald. 

Amba^dors  to  the  King  of  England. 

Lsabel,  Queen  of  France, 

Katharine,  daughter  to  Charles  and  Isabel 

Alice,  a  lady  attending  on  her. 

Hostess  of  a  tavern  in  Eastcheap,  formerly 

Mistress    Quickly,  and   now  married    to 

Pistol. 
Lords,  J^aJies,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Citizens,  Mes- 
sengers, and  Attendants. 
Chorus. 
Scene:  En^^land;  afterwards  France. 


Into  an  hour-glass :  for  the  which  supply, 
Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  history ; 
Who  prologue-like  your  humble  patience  pray. 
Gently  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play.  \Exit. 

ACT  I. 

Scene    I.     London.     An  ante-chamber  in  the   1 
King's  palace,  I 

iE'w/irr/ii^  Archbishop  OF  Canterbury,  and  the   ' 
Bishop  of  Ely,  j 

Cant.     My  lord,  I  '11  tell  you ;  that  self  bill  is   i 
urged, 
Which  in  the  eleventh  year  of  the  last  kinsf  s  reign 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  pass  d,  1 

But  that  the  scambling  and  unquiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  farther  question.  | 

Ely.  But  how,  my  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now? 

Cant.     It   must  be   thought  on.     If  it  pa.ss 
against  us. 
We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands  which  men  devout 
Ry  testament  have  given  to  the  church  10    j 

Would  they  strip  from  us ;  being  valued  thus : 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king's  honour. 
Full  fifteen  earls  and  fifteen  hundred  knights. 
Six  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires : 
And,  to  relief  of  lazars  and  weak  aee. 
Of  indigent  faint  souls  past  corpor^  toil, 
A  hundred  abnshouses  right  well  supplied ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king  beside, 
A  thousand  pounds  by  the  year :  tK\]LikT\3X)&CtA\>-^. 

Ely.    This  would  drink  dec'?. 

Cant.  Twould  dtmV  vhe  ox^  wcA  i2X« " 


\ 
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F.ly.     But  what  prevention? 

Cant  The  king  is  full  of  grace  and  fair  regard. 

Ely.     And  a  true  lover  olthc  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  courses  of  his  youth  promised  it  not. 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father's  body» 
But  that  his  wildness,  mortified  in  him, 
Seein'd  to  die  too  ;  yea,  at  that  very  moment 
Consideration,  like  an  angel,  came 
And  whipp'd  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him, 
I^eaving  nis  body  as  a  paradisej         ^  ^  30 

To  envelope  and  contain  celestial  spirits. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  scholar  made ; 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood, 
With  such  a  heady  currance,  scouring  faults  ; 
Nor  never  Hydra-headed  wilfulne&s 
S<j  soun  did  lose  Im  seat  and  all  at  once 
As  ill  this  king. 

Kly.  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Cant.     Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity. 
And  all-admiring  with  an  inward  wish 
You  would  desire  tlie  king  were  made  aprelate :  40 
Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  aflairs. 
You  would  <;ay  i,^  hath  been  all  in  all  his  study : 
List  luK  (iiscoiirse  of  war,  and  you  shall  hear 
A  fearful  battle  rendered  you  in  music: 
Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy. 
The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose. 
Familiar  as  his  garter :  that,  when  he  speaks, 
The  air,  a  charter'd  libertine,  is  still. 
And  the  mute  wonder  lurkcth  in  men's  ears. 
To  steal  his  sweet  and  honey'd  sentences ;         50 
So  that  the  art  and  pra6lic  part  of  life 
Must  be  the  mistress  to  this  theoric: 
Which  is  a  wonder  how  his  grace  should  glean  it. 
Since  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain. 
His  companies  unletter'd,  rude  and  shallow. 
His  hours  fill'd  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports, 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  study, 
Any  retirement,  any  sequestration 
From  oi)en  haunts  and  popularity. 

Eiy.     The  strawberry-  grows  underneath   the 
nettle  60 

And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best 
Neighbour  d  by  fruit  of  baser  quality : 
And  so  the  prince  obscured  his  ctmtemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  uildness;  which,  no  doubt, 
Grew  like  the  summer  grass,  fastest  by  night, 
Unseen,  yet  crcscive  in  his  faculty. 

Cant.    It  must  be  so  ;  for  miracles  are  ceased ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means 
How  things  are  perfedted. 

Ely.  But,  my  good  lord. 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill  70 

Urged  by  the  commons?    Doth  his  majesty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no? 

Cant.  He  seems  indifferent. 

Or  rather  swaying  more  upon  our  part 
l^an  cherishing  the  exhibiters  against  us; 
For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  majesty. 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  ^Eive  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large. 
As  touching  France,  to  give  a  greater  sum 
j   Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet  80 

:    Did  to  hispredeccssors  part  withal. 
I       Ely.     How  did  this  offer  seem  received,  my 
I  lord? 

/      Ca///.     With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty ; 
/   .^a^^e  that  there  wskn  not  time  enough  to  hear, 


As  I  perceived  his  grace  would  fiui 
The  severals  and  unhidden  piUMfi 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  oertwn  a 
And  generally  to  the  crown  nod  se 
Derived  from  Edwmrd,  his  | 

Ely.    What  was  a 
this  off? 

Cant.     The  French  amhanadi 
instant 
Craved  audience ;  and  the  hour,  I 
To  give  him  hearing :  is  it  four  o'd 

Ely.     It  is. 

Cant.  Then  g^o  we  in,  to  know ! 
Which  I  could  with  a  ready  guess  > 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  woi 

Ely.    I'll  wait  upon  you,  and  1 1 


Scene  II.     TJutame:    Tkf  Pm 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloucesti 
Exeter,   Warwick,    Wbstmo; 

Attendants. 

A".  Hen.    Where  is  my  gracioui 

terbury? 
Exe.     Not  here  in  presence. 
K.  Hen.  Send  for  hii 

West.     Shall  we  call  in  the  an 

liege? 
K.  Hen.     Not  yet,  ray  cousm : 
resolved. 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  some  thing] 
That  task  our  thoughts,  concerning 

Enter  the  Archbishop  op  Cani 

the  Bishop  of  Ely. 

Cant.     God  and  his  angels  guai 

throne 
And  midce  you  long  become  it ! 

A'.  Hen.  Sure,  * 

My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  p 
And  justly  and  religiously  unfold 
Why  the  law  Salique  that  they  ha« 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bau-  us  in 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faith 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest, 

reading. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  undersundii 
With  opening  titles  miscreate,  who 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  wtdi  the 
For  God  doth  know  how  many  xnom 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbatii 
Of  what  your  reverence  shaul  indtt 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impai 
How  you  awake  our  sleeping  swoiti 
We  charge  you,  in  the  name  of  Goc 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  (Ud  C 
Without  much  fall  of  blood ;  whose] 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  sore  com|db 
'Gainst  him  whose  wrong  gives  i 

swords 
That  make  such  waste  In  brief  mort 
Under  this  conjuration  speak,  my  li 
For  we  will  hear,  note  and  believe  i 
That  what  you  speak  is  in  your  oaw 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 

Cant.     Then  hear  me,  gradoui  1 

you  peers, 
I  TVuiX.  owe  >}ouTse.Vi«s  your  lives  «■ 


KING  HENRY  V, 


il  throne.    Thereisnobar 
Mt jjrour  hiffhneai'  daira  to  France 
&  tbejr  produce  from  Phanunoad, 
icaun  muUeres  ne  succedanc : ' 
■U  succeed  in  Salique  land :' 
land  the  French  unjustly  gloze  40 
a  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
r  this  law  and  female  bar. 
authors  faithfully  aflirm 
Salique  is  in  Germany, 
oods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
%  the  Great,  having  subdued  the 

[nd  and  setded  certain  French : 

in  disdain  the  German  women 

mest  manners  of  their  life, 

n  this  law ;  to  wit,  no  female       50 

rritrix  in  Salique  land : 

,  as  I  said,  'twixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 

n  Germany  call'd  MeLscn. 

rell  appear  the  Salique  law 

:d  for  the  realm  of  r  ranee : 

rench  posisess  the  Salique  land 

dred  one  and  twenty  years 

m  of  King  Pharamond, 

the  founder  of  this  law ; 

in  the  year  of  our  redemption     60 

twenty-six ;  and  Charles  the  (ireat 

axons,  and  did  seat  the  French 

■er  Sahftf  in  the  year 

five.     Besides,  their  writers  say, 
hich  deposed  Chtlderic, 
mcraU  being  descended 
ich  was  daughter  to  King  Clothair, 
d  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 
1m>,  who  usurped  the  crown  69 

duke  of  Lorraine,  sole  heir  male 
e  and  stock  of  Charles  the  Great, 
e  with  some  shows  of  truth, 
ne  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught, 
elf  a^  heir  to  the  Laay  Lingare, 
harlemain,  who  waf  the  son 
rmperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 
Great.  Also  King  Lewis  the  Tenth, 
fieir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 
>  quiet  in  his  conscience, 
•own  of  France,  till  satisfied         80 
n  Isabel,  his  grandmother, 
he  Lady  Ermencare, 
larlesthe  foresaid  duke  of  Lorraine : 

marriage  the  line  of  Charles  the 

to  the  crown  of  France. 
ir  as  is  the  summer's  sun, 
itie  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim, 
I  !Uitisfa(5lion,  all  appear 
kt  and  dtle  of  the  female : 
s  of  France  unto  this  day :  90 

would  hold  up  this  Salique  law 
ghness  claiming  from  the  female, 
lose  to  hide  them  in  a  net 
imbar  their  crooked  titles 
•ou  and  yoxir  progenitors. 
[av  I  with  nght   and  conscience 
.cuim?  I 

in  apoD  my  head,  dread  sovereign  1 
c  of  Numbers  is  it  writ, 
diies,  let  the  inheritance 
>he  dat^ghtcrr.     Gradous  hrd,   100 


Stand  for  your  own ;  unwind  yotu:  bloody  flag ; 

Look  back  into  your  mighty  ancestors : 

Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great-grandsire's  tomb, 

From  whom  you  claim ;  invoke  his  warlike  spirit, 

A  nd  your  great'Unde's,  Edward  the  Black  Pnnce, 

Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  tragedy, 

Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France, 

Whiles  his  most  miehty  father  on  a  hill 

Stood  smiling  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 

Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility.  xzo 

O  noble  English,  that  could  entertain 

With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France 

And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by, 

AH  out  of  work  and  cold  for  action  I 

£iy.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  valiant  dead 
And  A-ith  your  puissant  arm  renew  their  feats: 
Ytni  are  their  heir ;  you  sit  upon  their  throne ; 
The  blood  and  courage  that  renowned  them 
Runs  in  your  veins ;  and  my  thrice-puissant  liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-mom  of  his  youth,  120 

Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprises. 

£xe.    V'our  brother  kings  and  raonarchs  of  the 
earth 
Do  all  expe<fl  that  you  should  rowte  yourself, 
As  did  tiie  former  lions  of  your  blood. 

Wfsf.     They  know  your  grace  hath  cause  and 
means  and  might; 
So  hath  your  highness ;  never  king  of  England 
Had  nobles  richer  and  more  loyal  subjedls. 
Whose  hearts  liave  left  their  bodies  here  in  Engbnd 
And  lie  pavilion'd  in  the  fields  of  France.  129 

Cani.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dc.ir  liege. 
With  blood  and  sword  and  fire  to  win  your  right ; 
In  aid  whereof  we  of  the  spiritualty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  mighty  sum 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

A'.  Ntrn.     We  must  not  only  arm  to  invade  the 
French, 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Ai^.iinst  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advantages. 

Ctifii.      They    of    those    marches,    gracious 
sovereign,  140 

Shall  be  a  wall  sufTicient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pilfering  borderers. 

A*,  //en.  We  do  not  mean  Uie  coursing  snatchers 
only. 
Ihit  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us; 
For  you  shall  read  that  my  |^reat-grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  f()rces  into  France 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfumish'd  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulness  of  his  force,         150 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  assays. 
Girding  with  grievous  siege  castles  and  towns; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence. 
Hath  shook  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neighbourhood. 

Canf,     Shu  hath  been  then  more  fear'd  than 
harm'd.  my  Hcge; 
For  hear  her  but  examplcd  by  herself: 
When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France 
.And  she  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended 
But  taken  and  impounded  as  a  stray  x6o 

'J'he  Kin^  of  Scots:  whom  she  d'vdseudx.o¥\MiCA, 
To  mi  King  Edward's  fame  w a\v  ^T\v>uet  VAn:g> 
And  make  her  chronicle  as  r\c\v  vivx.\\  \iTaA*» 
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As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck  and  sumless  treasuries. 
West.    But  there 's  a  sayinjif  very  old  and  true, 
'If  that  you  will  France  win, 
Then  with  Scotland  first  begin:* 
For  once  the  cngle  England  beine  in  prey, 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Scot  170 

Comes  sneaking  and  so  sucks  her  princely  eggs. 
Playing  the  mouse  in  absence  of  the  cat, 
To  tear  and  havoc  more  than  she  can  cat. 
Exe.  1 1  follows  then  the  cat  must  stay  at  home : 
•    Yet  that  is  but  a  crush'd  necessity. 

Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  necessaries, 
:    And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
I    While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad, 
'    The  advised  head  defends  itself  at  home ; 
I    For  government,  though  high  and  low  and  lower, 


Put  into  parts  doth  keep  in  one  consent, 
Congreeing  in  a  full  and  natural  close, 
Like  music 

Cant.        Therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  state  of  man  in  divers  fun<5Hons, 
Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey-bees. 
Creatures  that  by  a  rule  in  nature  teach 
The  adl  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  king  ana  officers  of  sorts :  190 

.Where  some,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home, 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad. 
Others,  like  soldiers,  anncd  in  their  stings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds. 
Which  pillage    they    with  merry  march  bring 

home 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor ; 
Who,  busied  in  his  majesty,  surveys 
The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold, 
The  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey. 
The  poor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in  200 

Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate. 
The  sad-eyed  justice,  with  his  surly  hum, 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors  pale  ^ 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.     I  this  infer. 
That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  consent,  may  work  contrariously : 
As  nuiny  arrows,  loosed  several  ways. 
Come  to  one  mark ;  as  many  ways  meet  in  one 

town; 
As  many  fresh  streams  meet  in  one  salt  sea ; 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre ;  azo 

So  may  a  thousand  a<5lions,  once  afoot, 
End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Without  deleaL     Therefore  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four ; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  .shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  such  powers  left  at  home, 
Cannot  defend  our  own  doors  from  the  dog, 
Let  us  be  worried  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness  and  policy.  aao 

A",  //en.    Call  in  the  messengers  sent  from  the 

Dauphin.  [Ejceunt  some  A  tiendants. 

Now  are  we  well  resolved ;  and,  by  Ciod's  help. 
And  yours^  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  iMvak  it  all  to  pieces :  or  there  well  sit. 
Ruling  in  lurgc  and  ample  empery 
O'er  France  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dukedoms, 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  uaworthv  um. 


Tombless,  with  no  rememfanuice 
Either  our  history  shall  with  fiill 
Speak  freely  of  our  adts,  or  else 
Like  Turicish  mute,  shall  have  a  tt 
Not  worshipp'd  with  a  waxen  ep 

Enter  Ambassadors  e/1 

Now  are  we  well  prepared  to  km 

Oi  our  fair  cousin  Dauphin ;  for ' 

Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  fi 

First  A  mb.    May 't  please  you 

us  leave 

Freely  to  render  what  we  hare  11 

Or  shall  we  sparing:l3r  show  vou  1 

The  Dauphin's  meaning  ana  our 

A',  /fen,    Wc  arc  no  tyrant, 

king: 

Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  ; 

As  arc  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  01 

Therefore  with  frank  and  with 

ness 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin's  mind. 

First  A9n6.  Thxu 

Your  highness,  lately  sending  int 
Did  claim  some  certain  duk^om 
Of  your  great  predecessor,    Kii 

Third. 

In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  pri 

Says  that  you  savour  too  much  df 

And  bids  you  be  advised  there 's  n> 

I'hat  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliai 

You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  1 

I  He  therefore  sends  you.  meeter  f 

I  This  tun  of  treasure ;  and,  in  lieu 

I  Desires  you  let  the  dukedoms  tha 

I  Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  the  I 

A",  //en.     What  treasure,  und( 

Exe.  Tennis- 

A".  /ffn.     We  are  glad  the 

pleasant  with  us: 

His  present  and  your  pains  we  du 

When  we  have  match  d  omr  raclce 

We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grm 

Shall  strike  his  father^  crown  inU 

Tell  him  he  hath  made  a  mati 

wrangler 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  will 
With  chaces.  And  we  understaa 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  w 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  madi 
We  never  valued  this  poor  seat  ei 
And  therefore,  living  hence,  did  | 
To  barbarous  license ;  as  'tis  ever 
That  men  are  merriest  when  thof 
Hut  tell  the  Dauphin  I  will  ke»  1 
Be  like  a  king  and  show  my  sau  0 


When  I  do  rouse  me  in  my  t 

For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majasl 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  worid 
But  I  will  rise  there  with  so  full « 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  1 
Yea,  strike  the  Dauphin  bhnd  t»  I 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince  this  a 
Hath  tum'd  nis  balls  to  gun-stoat 
Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  die  1 

ance 
That  shall  fly  with  them:  fotum 

w\doNt% 
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ock  mock  out  of  their  dear  hus- 

tMn  their  sons,  mock  castles  down ; 
et  ungotlen  and  unborn 

:  to  curse  the  Dauphin's 


390 


within  the  will  of  God, 
ippeal :  and  in  whose  name 
uphin  I  am  coming  on, 
I  may  and  to  put  forth 
d  in  a  well-hallow'd  cause. 
:e  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  Dauphin 
tmr  but  of  shallow  wit. 
\  weep  more  than  did  laugh  at  it 
ith  safe  condudl.     Fare  you  well, 
\Exettnt  Ambassadors, 
'as  a  merry  message. 
5  hope  to  make  the  sender  blush 

ords,  omit  no  happy  hour  ^      300 
furtherance  to  our  ex{>edition; 
w  no  diought  in  us  but  France, 
od,  that  run  before  our  business, 
ir  proportions  for  these  wars 
A  ana  all  thinp;s  thought  upon 
reasonable  swiftness  add 
3  our  wings ;  for,  God  before, 
Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
ery  man  now  task  bin  thought, 
rdon  may  on  foot  be  brought.  310 
\ExeuKt.    Flourish. 

ACT  II. 
PROLOGUE. 
Enter  Chorus, 
all  the  youth  of  England  are  on 

auace  in  the  wardrobe  lies : 
iumourers,  and  honour's  thought 
the  breast  of  every  man  : 
Lsttire  now  to  buy  the  horse, 
lirror  of  all  Christian  kings, 
els,  as  English  Mercuries, 
pedtation  in  the  air, 
»rd  from  hilts  unto  the  point 
perial,  crowns  and  coronets,      zo 
rry  and  his  followers, 
vised  by  good  intelligence 
adAiI  preparation, 
tax  and  with  x>alc  policy 
le  English  purposes. 
xld  to  thy  inward  greatness, 
with  a  mighty  heart, 
loudo,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 
ildren  kind  and  natural  I 
tl    France  hath  in  thee  found  out 
•  bosoms,  which  he  fills  21 

js  crowns ;  and  three  corrupted 

arl  of  Cambridge,  and  the  second, 
two  of  Masham,  and  the  third, 
y.  Knight,  of  Northumberland, 
It  of  France, — O  guilt  indeed  !— 
incy  with  fearful  France ; 
nda  this  grace  of  kings  must  die, 
on  bokl  Uieir  promises, 
>  for  Fiance,  and  in  Souduunpton.  I 


Linger  your  patience  on:  fand  we'll  digest       31 
The  abuse  of  distance ;  force  a  play: 
The  .sum  is  paid ;  the  traitors  are  agreed ; 
The  king  is  set  from  London  ;  and  the  scene 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton  ; 
There  is  the  plavhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit : 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe. 
And  bring  you  back,  charmin^^  the  narrow  seas 
To  give  you  gentle  pass ;  for,  if  we  may. 
We  11  not  offend  one  stomach  with  our  play.    40 
Rut,  till  the  king  come  fonh,  and  not  till  then, 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  scene.  {Exit. 

Scene  I.     London.     A  street. 
Enter CorpoTvA.  Nym  an^  Lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bnrd.     Well  met,  Corporal  Nym. 

Nyvt.     Good  morrow,  Lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bard,  What,  are  Ancient  Pistol  and  you 
friends  yet? 

Nym.  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  little ; 
but  when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles ; 
but  that  shall  be  as  it  may.  ^  I  dare  not  fight ;  but 
I  will  wink  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  it  is  a  simple 
one;  but  what  though?  it  will  toast  cheese,  and 
it  will  endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will : 
and  there 's  an  end.  ix 

Bard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast  to  make  you 
friends:  and  we'll  be  all  three  sworn  brothers  to 
France :  let  it  be  so,  good  Corporal  Nym. 

Nym.  Faith,  I  will  live  so  long  as  I  may,  that  *s 
the  certain  of  it;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any 
longer,  I  will  do  as  I  may :  that  is  my  rest,  that 
is  the  rendezvous  of  iL 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal^  that  he  is  married 
to  Nell  Quickly:  and  certamly  she  did  you 
wrong;  for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her.  21 

Nym,  I  cannot  tell :  things  mast  be  as  thc^* 
may :  men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their 
throats  about  them  at  that  time ;  and  some  say 
knives  have  ed^es.  It  must  be  as  it  may :  though 
patience  be  a  tired  mare,  yet  she  will  plod.  l*hcre 
must  be  conclusions.     Well,  I  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Pistol  and  Hostess. 

Bard.  Here  comes  Ancient  Pistol  and  his 
wife :  good  corporal,  be  patient  here.  How  now, 
mine  host  Pistol !  30 

Pist,    Base  tike,  call'st  thou  me  host? 
Now,  by  this  hand,  1  swear,  I  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

Host.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long;  for  wc 
cannot  lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gen- 
tlewomen that  live  honestly  by  the  prick  of  their 
needles,  but  it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy 
house  straight.  \Nym  and  Pistol  draw.'\  O  well 
a  day,  Lady,  if  he  be  not  drawn  now !  we  shall 
sec  wilful  adultery  and  murder  committed.         40 

Bard.  Good  lieutenant !  good  corporal !  offer 
nothing  here. 

Nym.     Pish  1 

Pist.    Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog !  thou  prick^ 
ear'd  cur  of  Icel.nnd  ! 

Host.  Good  Corpt^ral  Nym,  show  thy  valoin-, 
and  put  up  your  sword. 

Nym.  Will  you  shog  off?  I  would  have  you 
solus. 

Pist,  'Solus,'  egregious  do^^  O  Vx^fex  vi\ft\ 
The  'solus '  in  thy  most  mervax\oua  faLOt*.  ^ 
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The  *  solus '  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat, 
Antl  in  thy  hateful  limgs.  yea.  in  thy  maw,  perdy. 
And,  which  is  worse,  within  thy  nasty  mouth  1 
1  d)  retort  the  'solus'  in  thy  bowels; 
Kiir  I  can  take,  and  Pistol's  cock  is  up, 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

XvM.  I  am  not  Uarbason ;  you  cannot  conjure 
me.  I  have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indifferentlv 
well.  If  you  grow  foul  with  mc,  Pistol,  I  will 
s»:our  you  with  my  rapier,  as  I  may,  in  fair  terras : 
if  yim  would  walk  off,  I  would  prick  your  euts  a 
little,  in  good  terms,  as  I  may :  and  that  s  the 
humour  of  iL 

rist.     O  braggart  vile  and    damned  furious 
wight ! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doting  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale. 

Hard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say ;  he  that 
strikes  the  first  stroke,  I  'U  run  him  up  to  the  hilts, 
as  I  am  a  w^ldier.  I  Draivs. 

Pist.    An  oath  of  mickle  might ;  and  fury  shall 
abate.  ^  70 

Give  n)e  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give : 
Thy  spirits  arc  most  tall. 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other, 
in  fair  terms :  that  is  tne  humour  of  it. 

PU  t.     *  Couple  a  gorge  ! ' 
That  is  the  word.     I  thee  defy  again. 

0  hound  of  Crete,  think' st  thou  my  spouse  to  get? 
No ;  to  the  spital  go. 

And  from  the  powdcring-tub  of  infamy 

Fetch  forth  the  l.irar  kite  of  Cressid's  kind,       80 

Doll  Tearshect  she  by  name,  antl  her  esi^ni-ie  : 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  quondam  Quickly 
For  the  only  she ;  and — pauca,  there 's  enough. 
Go  to. 

Enter  the  Boy. 
Boy.  Mine  host  Pistol,  you  must  come  to  my 
master,  and  you,  hostess :  he  is  very  sick,  and 
would  to  lied.  Good  liardolph,  put  th>'  face 
between  liis  sheets,  and  do  the  office  of  a  warm- 
ing-pan. Faith,  he's  very  ill. 
Bard.     Away,  you  ro.s;ue !  90 

Host.     By  my   trr»th,  he'll  yield  the  crow  a 

Eudding  one  of  these  days.     The  king  has  killed 
is  heart.     Good  husband,  come  home  presently. 
r  E.  vrufit  Hostess  and  Boy. 
Bard.     Come,  shall  \  make  you  two  friends? 
\Vc  must  to  France  tojjeiher :  why  the  devil  should 
wc  keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats? 
Pist.     Let  floods  o'erswcll,  and  fiends  for  food 

howl  on  ! 
Nym.     You  11  pay  me  the  eight  shillings  I  won 
of  yr»u  at  betting? 
Pist.     Base  is  the  slave  that  pays.  zoo 

Sym.  That  now  I  will  have :  that's  thehiunour 
of  it. 
Pist.  As  manhood  shaJl  compound :  push  home, 
r  Tkey  draw. 
Bard.     By  this  sword,  he  that  makes  'the  first 
thru<t,  I'll  kill  him;  by  this  sword,  I  will. 
Pist.     Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  have 

their  course. 
Bard.    Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends 
be  friends :  an  thou  wilt  not,  why,  then,  be  enemies 
!   witli  me  too.     Prithee,  put  up. 

Ayw.    I  shall  have  my  eight  shillings  I  won  of 
you  ;u  betting  f  111 


Pist.  A  noble  dialt  thou  have»adpii 
And  liquor  likewise  will  I  nw  to  dwc, 
And  friendship  shall  oombtae,  and  hnd 
I  '11  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  ahaU  lifel; 
Is  not  this  just?  for  I  thiall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profit*  will  ac 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Nym.    I  shall  have  my  noble  ? 

Pist.     In  cash  most  justly  paid. 

Nym,    Well,  then,  Uutt's  tKe  hi 

Re-emter  Hostess. 
Host.    As  ever  you  came  of  >oic 

quickly  to  Sir  John.  Ah,  poor  bear 
snaked  of  a  buminf  quotidian  tertian 
most  lamentable  to  behold.  Sweet  me 
him. 

Nym.  The  king  hath  run  bad  hn» 
knight;  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pist.  Nym,  thou  hast  spoke  the  n| 
His  heart  is  fra<5led  and  corroborate. 

Nym.  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but 
as  it  may ;  he  passes  some  htunoursan 

Pist.  Let  us  condole  the  knight;  foi 
we  will  live. 

Scene  II.  SouikamptoH.  A  arnmdt 

Enter  KxETKRf  Bedford,  «ji<^Westi 

Bed.  '  Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to 

traitors. 
E.re.    They  shall  be  apprehended  b 
li^'est.    How  smooth  and  even  the 
themselves  I 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosoms  sat. 
Crowned  with  faith  and  consttant  loyal 
Bed.  The  king  hath  note  of  all  thju  tf 
By  interception  which  they  dream  aoC' 
Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  bii 
Whom  he  hath  dull'd  and  doy'd  wid 

favours, 
That  he  should,  for  a  foreien  purse,  ■ 
His  sovereign's  life  to  deaJm  and  tread 

Trumpets  sound.  Enter  King  Hum 

Cambridge,  Grey,  euui  Kvaalk 
K.  Hen.    Now  sits  the  wind  USx^  ■ 

aboard. 
My  Lord  of  Cambridge,  and  my  Ui 

Masham, 
And  you,  my  gentle  knight,  pveraevov 
Think  you  not  that  the  powers  we  bcv 
Will  ait  their  passage  through  tlM  fann 
Doing  the  execution  and  the  aA 
For  which  we  have  in  head  assemUedl 
Scroop.    No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  irt 

his  best 
A".  Hen.     I  doubt  not  that;  siaoiV 

persuaded 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hai 
That  pTfviws  not  in  a  fair  consent  with« 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind  that  doch  Ml 
Suoce-vs  and  conquest  to  attend  00  iL 
Cam.    Never  was  monarch  betttrl 

loved 
Than  is  your  nuyesty :  there's  ao^  1 

subje^ 
That  sits  in  heart-grief  and  uneasMB 
\  Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  gorari^ 
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:   those  that  were  your  father's 

bcsir  galls  in  honey  and  do  serve  you 
eatc  of  duty  and  <A.  xeal.  31 

ITe  therefore  have  great  cause  of 
ess; 

:t  the  ofRce  of  our  hand, 
littance  of  desert  and  merit 
ic  weight  and  worthiness, 
service  shall  with  steeled  sinews 

dl  refresh  itself  with  hope, 

ice  incessant  services. 

^e  judge  no  less.   Uncle  of  Exeter, 

in  committed  yesterday,  40 

inst  our  person :  we  consider 

if  wine  that  set  him  on : 

re  advice  we  pardon  him. 

It's  mercy,  but  too  much  security: 

lish'd,  sovereign,  lest  example 

uflferuice,  more  of  such  a  kind. 

,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Ay  your  highness,  and  yet  puni&h 


t  mercy,  if  you  give  him  life,      50 

of  much  corTe<5bon. 

las,  your  too  much  love  and  care 

ons  'gainst  this  poor  wretch ! 

proceeding  on  distemper, 

ink'd  at,  Iww  shall  wc  stretch  our 

nimes,  chewed,  swallow'd  and  di- 

usT    We  11  yet  enlarge  that  man, 
ridge.  Scroop  and  Grey,  in  their 

:iiervation  of  our  person, 

lim  puni&h'd.     And  now   to    our 

uises:  60 

xe  commissioners? 

:,  my  lord : 

bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 

did  you  me,  my  liege. 

I,  my  royal  sovereign. 

hen,  Ri(^iard  Earl  of  Cambridge, 

ours; 

Lord  Scroop  of  Masham ;  and,  sir 


timberland,  this  same  is  yours :  | 
id  know,  I  know  your  worthiness.  ; 
estmoreland,  and  uncle  Exeter,  70  ! 
1  to  night     Why,  how  now,  gen-  | 

tn  those  papers  that  you  lose  I 

ezion?  Look  ye,  how  they  change !  j 
are  paper.     Why,  what  read  you 

owarded  and  chased  your  blood 
ncc? 

I  do  confciis  my  fault ; 
me  to  your  highness'  mercy. 

'o  which  we  all  appeal. 

he  mercy  that  was  quick  in  us  but 

ounsel  is  suppress'd  and  kill'd :  80 
lare,  for  shaune,  to  talk  of  mercy; 


For  your  own  reas<ms  turn  into  your  Ixisom.N 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  yuu. 
See  you,  m^  princes  and  my  noble  peers, 
These  Elnglish  monsters  1  My  Lord  of  Cambridge 

here. 
You  know  how  apt  our  love  was  to  accord 
To  furnish  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour;  and  this  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  conspired. 
And  sworn  unto  the  praiSlices  of  France,  90 

To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton  :  to  the  which 
This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is,  hath  likewise  sworn.  Hut,  O, 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  Lord  Scroop?    thou 

cruel, 
Ingrateful,  savage  and  inhuman  creature ! 
Thou  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  coiuisels. 
That  knew' St  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul. 
That  almost  mightst  have  coin'd  me  into  gold, 
Wouldst  thou  have  pra(5lised  on  me  for  thy  use, 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire  iod 

O^uld  out  of  thee  extra<5l  one  spark  of  evil 
That  might  annoy  my  finger?  'tis  so  strange, 
That,  though  the  truth  ofit  stands  off  as  gross 
As  black  and  white,  my  eye  will  scarcely  see  iL 
Treason  and  murder  ever  kept  together, 
As  two  yoke-devils  sworn  to  cither's  purpose, 
Working  so  grossly  in  a  natural  cause. 
That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them : 
But  thou,  'gainst  all  proportion,  did^t  bring  in 
Wonder  to  wait  on  treason  and  on  murder :      1 10 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was 
That  wrought  upon  thee  so  prcposten^usly 
Hath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence : 
All  other  devils  that  suggest  by  ireHs<»n.s 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation 
With   patches,   colours,   and    with   furms    being 

fetch'd 
From  glistering  setnblances  of  piety  ; 
But  he  that  teropcr'd  thee  bade  thee  stand  up, 
Gave  thee  no   instance  why   thou  shouldst  do 

treason. 
Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor.    \^^ 
If  that  same  demon  that  hath  guU'd  thee  thus 
Should  with  his  lion  gait  walk  the  whole  world, 
He  might  return  to  vasty  Tartar  back, 
And  tell  the  legions  *  I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's.' 
O,  how  hast  thou  with  jcaluusy  infc<flcd 
The  sweetness  of  affiance !     Show  men  dutiful? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  seem  they  gr.n ve  and  lea  rn-id  ? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  come  they  of  nob!o  f.imily? 
Why,  so  didst  thou:  seem  they  religious?         130 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  or  are  they  spare  in  diet, 
Free  from  gross  passic^i  or  of  mirth  or  anner. 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  wiili  ihe  blood, 
Garnish'd  and  dcck'd  in  modest  cour.)lcment, 
Not  working  with  the  eye  without  tM-;  car. 
And  but  in  purged  judKctncnt  tru>tip;.r  neither? 
Such  and  so  finely  bolted  did-it  ih"U  ^ec'^l: 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  bl<>t, 
To  mark  the  full-fr.uighi  man  and  bos:  indued 
With  some  sitspicion.     I  will  weep  for  thee;     140 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  mcthinks,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man.     Their  faults  are  open : 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law ; 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  praclices ! 

Kxe.  1  arrest  theeof  higih  Ircastju.V^  xNcvttxa.tcvt 
of  Richard  Earl  of  Cambridge. 
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I  arrcfit  thee  of  hi^h  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Henry  Lord  Scroop  of  Mxsham. 

I  arrest  thcc  uf  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  CJrcy,  knight,  of  Northumberland.      150 

Hcropp.    Our  purposes  Ciod  justly  hath  disco- 
ver'd , 
And  I  repent  my  fniilt  more  than  my  death: 
Whicrh  I  beseech  your  highness  to  forgive, 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.     For  me,  the  gold  of  France  did  not 
seduce : 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive 
The  s<K>ner  to  cffc<^l  what  I  intended : 
Hut  (Jod  be  thanked  for  prevention  ; 
Which  1  in  sufferance  heartily  will  rejoice, 
BeNceching  God  and  you  to  pardfui  me.  160 

Grey,     Never  did  faithful  subject  more  rejoice 
At  the  disco\'ery  of  most  dangerous  treason 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myself, 
I'rcvcnted  fn)m  a  damned  enterprise: 
My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon.  S'n'ereign. 

A'.  UcH.     (jod  quit  you  m  his  mercy  I     Hear  . 
y(»ur  sentence.  I 

You  have  cfinspircd  again«!t  our  rnyal  i)erson.         ' 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim'd  and  frura  hi» 

coffers 
Received  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death  ;  ; 

Wlierrin    you   W(:>uld    have   sf>ld    your    king  to  ' 

slauvihter,  170 

His  prinoe'i  and  his  peers  to  servitude. 
His  subjeCt-i  t')  oppre-ision  and  contempt 
And  his  wliftlc  kin;^dom  into  de.solation. 
Touching  our  pers-m  seek  wc  no  revenge; 
Rut  we  our  kin^lotn's  safety  must  so  tender. 
Whose  ruin  you  have  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
Wc  do  deliver  you.     Get  you  therefore  hence, 
Poor  miscnjMe  wretches,  to  your  death :  | 

'I'he  taste  wht:rci»f,  God  of  his  mercy  give  ! 

You  patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance  x8o  . 
Of  all  your  dear  offences  I  Rear  them  hence.  I 
\ExeHPit  Cambridgf^  Scroop  and  Grey,  \ 
guar,i*u/.  \ 
Now,  lords,  for  France :  the  enterprise  whereof 
Shall  l)e  to  you,  as  u-t.  like  glorious.  ! 

We  doubt  nut  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war,  i 

Since  G'kI  sty  graciously  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treason  lurking  in  our  way 
To  hinder  our  l»eginnings.     Wc  doubt  not  now 
But  every  nib  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then  forth,  dear  countrymen :  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God,  190 

I^ittmg  it  -Straight  in  cxpediti<m. 
Cheerly  to  sea ;  the  signs  of  war  advance : 
No  king  of  England,  if  not  king  of  France. 

[Exeunt. 

ScRNK  III.     Loudon.     Before  a  tavern. 

Enter  Pistol,  Hostevs,  Nym,  BAKDOi.rii,  and 
Boy. 
Host.     Prithee,  honey-sweet  husband,  let  me 
bring  thee  to  Staines. 

Pist.     No;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yearn. 
Bardolph,  be  blithe:  Nym,  rouse  thy  vaunting 

veins: 
Boy,  bristle  thy  conrase  up ;  for  Falstaflfhe  is  dead, 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 
Batnd.     Would  I  were  with  him,  whercsome'er 
he  is,  either  in  heaven  or  in  hell  I 


ZAfar, 
he  is,  e 


'  //wf.  14ay,  uure,  he's  noC  in  ! 
Arthur's  bosom,  if  ever  nun  weol 
bosom.  A*  made  a  finer  end  tmd  m 
it  had  been  any  chriatom  cfaild;  a' 
just  between  twelve  and  one,  even  a 
o'  the  tide :  for  after  I  saw  kia  iiin 
sheets  and  ploy  with  flowers  and  « 
fingers*  ends,  i  knew  there  was  but  > 
his  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and 
green  fields.  '  How  now.  Sir  Job 
*  what,  man !  be  o'  good  ^eer.*  S< 
'  God,  God,  God  I'  three  or  four  tin 
to  comfort  him.  bid  htm  a'  should 
Cjod ;  I  hoped  there  was  no  need  to 
self  with  any  such  thoughts  yet  S 
lay  more  clothes  on  his  feet:  I  put ; 
the  bed  and  felt  them,  »n6  they  wei 
any  stone ;  then  I  felt  to  his  knees,  a 
as  cold  as  any  stone,  and  so  upward 
and  all  was  as  cold  as  any  stone. 

Nym.    They  say  he  cried  out  of  1 

J/ost.     Ay,  that  a*  did. 

Bard.    Ajid  of  women. 

//ost.     Nay,  that  a'  did  not 

Bi>y.  Yes,  that  a*  did;  and  lai 
devils  incarnate. 

Host.  A*  could  never  abide  can 
a  colour  he  never  liked. 

B.yy.  A'  said  once,  the  devil  %roi 
ab')ut  women. 

J/ost.  A'  did  in  some  sort,  inc 
women  ;  but  then  he  was  rheumati) 
of  the  whore  of  Babylon. 

Boy.  Do  you  not  remember,  a 
stick  upon  Bardulph's  nose,  and  ^ ! 
black  .soul  bumine  in  hell^re? 

ftard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone  tha 
that  fire :  that's  all  the  riches  I  got  ii 

Nyrn.  Shall  we  shog?  the  king 
from  Southampton. 

Pist.    Come,  let's  away.     My  k 
thy  lips. 
TxKik  to  my  chattels  and  my  movaUi 
Let  senses  rule ;  the  word  u  '  Pitch  i 
Trust  none ; 
For  oaths  are  straws,  men's  lailhi 

cakes, 
.And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dog,  my  da 
Therefore,  Caveto  be  thy  counsellar. 
Go,  clear  thy  crystals.  Yoke*feUoiii 
lx:t  us  to  France :  like  hone-leecha 
'Jo  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  1 

Boy.  And  that's  but  imwholeaoa 
say. 

Pist.    Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and 

Bard.     Farewell,  hostess.  I, 

Nym.  I  cannot  kiss,  that  is  the  fi 
but,  adieu. 

Pist.     Let  housewifery  appear:  1 
thee  command. 

Nivt.     Farewell;  adieu. 

Scene  IV.    France.     The  KiM 

Fionrisk.  Enter  the  Frbnck  I^m 
THIN*,  the  Dukes  op  Bekki  mmd 
the  CoNsTADLK,  eutd  atlUrt. 

Fr.  King.    Thus  comes  tlw  "Ea^ 
power  upon  us; 
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t  cardnlly  it  us  concerns 

Uly  in  our  defences. 

Dukes  of  Bern  and  of  Bretagne, 

1  of  Oriems,  shall  nuke  forth, 

Boe  Dauphin,  with  all  swift  dis- 

w  Tcpoir  our  towns  of  war 

Mirage  and  with  means  defendant ; 

is  appn>adies  makes  as  fierce 

le  sucking  of  a  gulf.  xo 

ro  be  as  provident 

ach  us  out  of  late  exsunples 

al  and  negledted  Englisk 

L 

My  most  redoubted  father, 
,  we  arm  us  *gainst  the  foe ; 
f  should  not  so  dnll  a  kingdom, 
"«■  no  known  quarrel  were  in  ques- 
ts, musters  preparations, 
itain'd,  assembled  and  colieAed, 
in  expectation.  20 

.y  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth 
uc  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 
t  with  no  show  of  fear : 
>re  than  if  we  heard  that  England 
ith  a  Whitsun  morris-dance : 
iege,  she  is  so  idly  king'd, 
fantastically  borne 
ly,  shallow,  humorous  youth, 
ds  her  not. 

O  peace.  Prince  Dauphin ! 
ich  mistaken  in  this  king :  30 

grace  the  late  ambassadors, 
W  state  he  heard  their  embassy, 
lied  with  noble  counsellors, 
exception,  and  withal 
I  constant  resolution, 
ind  his  vanities  forespent 
lutside  of  the  Roman  Brutus, 
•tion  with  a  coat  of  folly ; 
o  with  ordure  hide  tho«c  roots 
spring  and  be  most  delicate.      40 
tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  con- 
think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter: 
aicc  'tis  best  to  weigh 
re  mighty  than  he  seems: 
oas  of  defeaoe  are  fill'd : 
dc  and  nigrardly  projedion 
iner,  spoil  his  coat  with  scanting 

Think  we  King  Harry  strong  : 
K>k  you  strongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
him  hath  been  flesh'd  upon  us ;  50 
out  of  that  bloody  strain 
IS  in  our  familiar  paths : 
)  much  memorable  shame 
ottie  fauUy  was  struck, 
nces  captivcd  by  the  hand 
name,  Edward,  Black  Prince  of 

mountain  sire,  on  mountain  stand- 

arown'd  with  the  golden  sun, 
J  seed,  and  smiled  to  see  him, 
rk  of  nature  and  deface  60 

lat  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
art  oeen  made,    lliis  is  a  stem     , 


Of  that  victorious  stock ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess,     Ambassadors   from    Harry   King   of 
Engbnd 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  majesty. 
Fr.  King.    We'll  give  them  present  audience. 
Go,  and  bring  them. 

{Exeunt  Messenger  and  certain  Lords, 
You  see  this  chase  is  hotly  follow'd^  friends. 
Dau.  Turn  head,  and  stop  pursmt ;  for  coward 
dogs 
Most  spend  their  mouths  when  what  they  seem 
to  threaten  70 

Runs  ks  before  them.     Good  my  sovereign. 
Take  up  the  English  short,  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head: 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  bclf-neglecling. 

Re-enter  Lords,  ivitk  Exeter  and  train. 

Fr.  Kin0.  From  our  brother  England? 

Exe.     From  him;   and  thus  he  greets  your 
majesty. 
He  wills  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  Jind  lay  apart 
The  borrow'd  glories  that  by  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature  and  of  nations,  'long  80 

To  him  and  Co  his  heirs ;  namely,  the  crown 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times 
Unto  the  crown  of  France.    That  you  may  know 
*Tis  no  sinister  nor  no  awkward  claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  long-vanish'd  days. 
Nor  from  the  dust  of  old  oblivion  raked. 
He  scuds  you  this  most  memorable  line. 
In  every  branch  truly  demonstrative; 
Willing  you  overlook  this  pedigree :  90 

And  when  you  find  him  evenly  derived 
From  his  most  famed  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  Third,  he  bids  you  then  rcsien 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indiredlly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr.  King.     Or  else  what  fi>llows? 

Exe.     Bloody  constraint;  for  if  you  hide  the 
crown 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
Therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming. 
In  thunder  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove,      loo 
That,  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel ; 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown,  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  souls  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws;  and  on  your  head 
Turning  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries, 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens' groans. 
For  husbands,  fathers  and  betrothed  lovers, 
That  shall  he  swallow'd  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threatening  and  my  mes- 
sage; no 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.     For  us,  we  will  consider  of  this 
further : 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England 

Dau. 


I  stand  here  for  him :  what  to  \v\mitom^\l«^axvv\^ 


For  \X\e  I^uy^vcv^      \ 
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Exe.    Scorn  and  defiance ;  slight  regard,  oon- 

tempt, 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  misbecome 
The  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
llaus  says  my  king ;  an  if  your  father's  highness 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large,  xaz 

Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty, 
He'll  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  of  it, 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
Shall  chide  your  trespass  and  return  your  mock 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordnance. 

Dau.     Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  return, 
It  Is  against  my  will ;  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England :  to  that  end, 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity,  130 

I  did  present  him  with  the  Paris  balls. 
Ex<.     He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  shake 

for  it, 
Were  it  the  mistress-court  of  mij^hty  Europe : 
And,  be  assured,  you'll  find  a  difference. 
As  we  his  subjedls  have  in  wonder  found, 
Hetween  the  promise  of  his  greener  days 
And  these  he  masters  now :  now  he  weighs  time 
Even  to  the  utmost  ^in :  that  you  stwll  read 
In  yuur  own  losses,  if  he  suy  in  France. 
Fr.  King.      To-morrow  shall  you  know  our 

mind  at  full.  140 

Exe.     Dispatch  us  with  all  speed,  lest  that 

our  king 
Come  here  himself  to  question  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 
Fr.  King,    You  shall  be  soon  dispatch'd  with 

fair  conditions : 
A  night  is  but  small  breath  and  little  pause 
To  answer  matters  of  this  consequence. 

{Flourish,    Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

PROLOGUE. 

Enter  Chorus. 
Chor.     Thus  with  imagined  wing  our  swift 

scene  flies 
In  motion  of  no  less  celerity 
Than  that  of  thought.     Sup[>ose  that  you  have 

seen 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Embark  his  royalty  ;  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  silken  streamers  the  young  Phoebus  fanning : 
Play  with  your  fancies,  and  in  them  behold 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle  ship-boys  climbing ; 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle  which  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confused ;  behold  the  threaden  sails. 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind,      iz 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow'd  sea, 
Hrea.sting  the  lofty  surge :  O,  do  but  think 
You  stand  upon  the  rivagc  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing ; 
For  so  appears  this  tleet  majcstical. 
Holding  due  course  to  Harncur.   Follow,  follow: 
Grapple  your  minds  to  stcrnage  of  this  navy. 
Ana  leave  your  England,  as  dead  midnight  still. 
Guarded  with  grandsirex,  babies  and  old  women. 
Either  past  or  not  arrived  to  pith  and  puissance ; 
For  who  is  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enricn'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
Thne  cuU'aand  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  ? 


Work,^  work  your  th«mglit%  ■ 

siege; 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  c 
With  fatal  mouths  gapiac  oa  gi 
Sui^KMe  the  ambassadar  fkam. 

back; 
Tells  Harry  that  the  king  dodi 
Katharine  his  daughter,  and  «i 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dn 
The  oner  likes  not :  and  the  nil 
With  linstock  now  the  devilish 
[Alartgrntf  am 
And  down  goes  all  before  them 
And  eke  out  our  performance  « 


ScBNB  I.    France,    Be/0 

Alarum.  Enter  King  Hrnk 
FORD,  G1.0UCESTBR,  a«</Sold 
ladders. 

K.  Hen.  Qnce  more  imto 
friends,  once  more; 
Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  i 
In  peace  there's  nothing  so  bee 
As  modest  stillness  and  humiltt; 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blow 
Then  imiute  the  action  of  the  1 
Stiffen  the  sinews,  summon  up 
Disguise  fair  nature  with  hard- 
l*hen  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  as 
Let  it  pry  through  the  portage 
Like  the  brass  cannon ;  let  the 
As  fearfully  as  doth  a  galled  rn 
O'erhang  and  jutty  his  coofoun 
Swill'd  with  the  wild  and  waste 
Now  set  the  teeth  and  stretch  t 
Hold  hard  the  breath  and  bend 
To  his  full  height.  On,  on,  jroi 
Whose  blood  is  fet  from  fathen 
Fathers  that,  like  so  many  Ale: 
Have  in  these  parts  from  mom 
And  sheathed  their  swords  for  1 
Dishonour  not  your  mothers :  n 
That  those  whom  you  call'd  fath 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  gtosser 
And  teach  them  how  to  war. 

yeomen. 
Whose  limbs  were  madp  in  En^^ 
'I'he  mettle  of  your  pasture :  lei 
That  you  are   woith  youur  br 

doubt  not; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  so  met 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  j\ 
I  .see  you  stand  like  greyhoimdi 
Straining  upon  the  start.  The , 
Follow  your  spirit,  and  upon  th 
Cry  *  God  for  Harry,  England,  a' 
{Exeunt.     Alarum^  asm 

SCE.VB  IL     rA#  « 
Enter  NvM,  Bardolpu,  Put 
Bard.    On,  on,  on,  on,  on  t  | 
the  breach ! 

Nym.  Pray  thee,  corporal.  1 
are  too  hot :  and,  for  mine  ow» 
a  case  of  lives:  the  humout  of  i 
is  the  very  plain-song  of  iL 
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splain-aongisniMitjust;  for  humours 

and: 

tndooiBe;  God*svaanIs  drop  and  die; 

And  sword  and  shield. 

In  bk)ody  field,  xo 

win  immortal  £ame. 

lid  I  were  in  an  alehouse  in  London ! 

«  nil  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale  and 

dl: 

risKes  would  prevail  with  me, 
purpose  should  not  fail  with  me. 
But  thither  would  1  hie. 
duly,  but  not  as  truly, 
As  inrd  doth  sing  on  bough.  20 

EnUr  Flu  ELLEN. 

to  the  breach,  >rou  dogs!  avaunt, 

!  [^Driving  tfuinforvL'ard. 

merciful,  great    duke,   to  men  of 

ige,  abate  thv  manly  rage, 

4%,  great  duke  I 

ck,  bate  thy  rage;  use  lenity,  sweet 

lese  be  good  humours !  your  honour 
nours.  [Exeunt  all  but  Boy. 

young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  these 
rra.  1  am  boy  to  them  all  three :  but 
c,  though  they  would  serve  me,  could 
to  me ;  for  indeed  three  such  antics 
mt  to  a  man.     For  Bardolph.  he  ib 

1  and  red-faced ;  by  the  means  where - 
.  out,  but  fightii  not.     For  Pistol,  he 

2  ton^e  and  a  quiet  swurd  ;  by  tlic 
;of  a'  breaks  woras,  and  keeps  whole 
*or  Nym,  he  hath  heard  that  men  of 
ire  the  best  men ;  and  therefore  he 
-  hi&  prayers,  lc»ta'  should  be  thought 
Xit  his  frtw  bad  wurd^  are  matched 

Sod  deeds ;  for  a'  never  broke  any 
t  his  own,  and  that  was  ag^ainst  a 
le  was  drunk.  They  will  steal  any 
Jl  it  purchase.  Bardolph  stole  a  luic- 
tw«Ive  leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three 
Nym  and  Bardolph  are  sworn  bro- 
ling,  and  in  Calais  they  stole  a  fire- 
.ew  by  that  piece  of  service  the  men 
'  coaIs.  They  would  have  me  as 
1  men's  pockets  as  their  gloves  or 
rrchers:  which  makes  much  against 
1,  if  I  should  take  from  another's 
t  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain  pocketing 
•  I  must  leave  them,  and  seek  some 
e:  their  villany  goes  against  my  weak 
I  therefore  I  must  cast  it  up.    \_E.vit. 

"  Fluellen,  Oq-^n-e.^  following. 

ptain  Fluellen,  you  must  come  pre- 
le  mines ;  the  Duke  of  Gloucester 
with  you.  60 

he  mJnes !  tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not 
mie  to  the  mines ;  for,  look  you,  the 
according  to  the  disciplines  of  the 
icavities  of  it  is  not  sufficient;  for, 
.'  athversary,  you  may  discuss  unto 
lok  you,  is  digt  himself  four  yard 


under  the  countermines:  by  Cheshu,  I  think  a' 
will  plow  up  all,  if  there  is  not  better  diretflions. 

Gow.  The  Duke  of  Glouceiter,  to  whom  the 
order  cf  the  siege  is  given,  is  altogether  directed 
by  an  Irishman,  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  i' faith. 

Flu.     It  is  Captain  Macmorris,  is  it  not? 

Gow.     I  think  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Cheshu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  world : 
I  will  verify  as  much  in  his  beard:  he  has  no 
more  diredlions  in  the  true  disciplines  of  the  wars, 
look  you,  of  the  Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a 
puppy-dog. 

Enter  Macmorris  aW  Captain  Jamy. 
^  Gaiu.     Here  a'  comes ;  and  the  Scots  captain, 
Ca])tain  Jamy,  with  him.  80 

Flu,  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous 
gentleman,  that  is  certain  ;  and  of  great  expedition 
and  knowledge  in  th' aunchient  wars,  upon  my 
particular  knowledge  of  his  dire(5lions :  by  Cheshu, 
he  will  maintain  his  argument  as  well  as  any 
miiiLiry  man  in  the  world,  in  the  disciplines  uf 
tiie  pristine  wars  of  the  Romans. 

jamy.     I  say  gud-day,  Captain  Fluellen. 

Flu.  God-deu  to  your  worship,  good  Captain 
James.  go 

C<ntf.  How  now,  Captain  Macmorris!  have 
you  quit  the  mines?  have  the  pioners  given  o'er? 

Afttc.  V>y  Chrish,  la!  tish  ill  done:  the  work 
isli  give  over,  the  trompet  sound  the  retreat  By 
iny  hand,  1  swear,  and  my  father's  soul,  the  work 
ish  ill  done;  it  ish  eivc  over :  I  would  have  blowed 
up  the  town,  so  Chrish  save  me,  la !  in  an  hour: 
U,  tish  ill  done,  tish  ill  done;  by  my  hand,  tish 
ill  done  !  99 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  beseech  you  now, 
will  you  voutsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputa- 
tions with  you,  as  partly  touching  or  concemntg 
the  disciplines  of  tlie  war,  the  Roman  wars,*in 
the  way  of  argument,  look  you,  and  friendly  com- 
munication :  partly  to  satisfy  my  opinion,  and 
partly  for  the  satisfacition,  look  you,  of  my  mind, 
.IS  touching  the  dire<ftion  of  the  military  discipline ; 
liiat  is  the  point. 

Jamy.  It  sail  be  vary  gud,  gud  feith,  gud 
captains  bath :  and  I  sail  quit  you  with  gud  Icve, 
as  I  may  pick  occasion  ;  that  sail  I,  marry.      1x1 

Afac.  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrish 
save  me :  the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and 
tlie  wars,  and  the  king,  and  the  dukes:  it  is  no 
time  to  discourse.  The  town  is  beseeched,  and 
the  trumpet  call  us  to  the  breach ;  and  we  talk, 
and,  be  Chrish,  do  nothing  :  'tis  shame  for  us  all: 
s )  God  sa'  me,  'tis  shame  to  stand  still ;  it  is  shame, 
by  my  hand :  and  there  is  throats  to  be  cut,  and 
works  to  be  done  ;  and  there  ish  nothing  done,  so 
Chrish  sa'  me,  la  !  121 

yntfty.  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine 
Like  themselves  to  slomber,  ay '11  de  gud  service, 
or  ay'll  lig  i'  the  grund  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death; 
and  ay'll  pay  't  as  valorously  as  I  may,  that  sail 
I  suerly  do,  that  is  the  brcff  and  the  long. 
Marry,  I  wad  full  fain  hear  some  question  'tween 
yoii  tway. 

Flit.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you, 
under  your  corrc<5lion,  there  is  not  many  of  your 
nation —  131 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  !  What  \?.lv  ttv^  ^■a.^vocA 
Ish  a  villain,  and  a  bastard,  a.nd  a  Vw^n^^  xtv^  «^ 
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rascal.     WUat  isih  my  nation!    Whoulksofmy 
nation? 

/V».  I.ook  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  other- 
wise than  is  meant.  Captain  MAcmorris,  perad- 
vcnture  I  hhall  liiink  you  do  not  use  me  witn  that 
aflfability  a.i  in  disicretion  you  ought  u>  use  me, 
Uwk  you ;  being  as  good  a  man  as  yourself,  both 
in  the  diMiipIines  of  war,  aiid  in  the  derivation  of 
my  hirth,  and  in  other  particularities. 

J/ac.  I  do  not  know  ynu  so  f^ood  a  man  as 
myxrlf :  so  Chriiih  save  me,  I  will  out  off  your 
head. 

(wiKu.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  mistake  each 
other. 

7amy.     A  !  that's  a  foul  f.iult. 

[A  t^arley  sounded. 

G<nv.     The  town  sounds  a  parley.  ^       149 

/•iu.  Captain  Macmorris,  w})en  there  is  more 
better  opportunity  to  be  required,  look  you,  I 
will  be  so  bold  as  to  tell  you  I  know  the  disciplines 
df  war :  and  there  is  an  end.  [Exeunt, 

ScENK  III.     The  same.     Before  the  gates. 

The  Governor  and  some  Citizens  on  the  walls ; 

the  English  forces  beloxu.    Enter  KiSG  Hknky 

afid  his  train. 

A".  I/en.     How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of 
the  town  > 
This  is  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit : 
ITiercfore  to  our  best  mercy  give  yourselves ; 
l)r  like  to  men  proud  of  destruction 
Defy  us  to  our  worst :  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier. 
A  name  that  in  my  thoughts  becomes  me  best, 
If  I  be};in  the  battery*  once  again, 
[  will  not  leave  the  half-achieved  Harflcur 
Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried, 
rhe  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up,  10 

.\nd  the  flesh'd  Mildier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart, 
In  liberty  of  blfXHJy  hand  shall  range 
With  a^nscience  vfiAt  as  hell,  mowing  like  grass 
Vour  frcsh-fair  virgins  and  your  flowering  infants. 
What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war, 
Array'd  in  flames  like  to  the  prince  of  flends. 
Do,  with  his  smirch'd  complexion,  all  fell  feats 
Kniink'd  to  waste  and  desolation? 
What  is't  to  me,  when  ynu  yourselves  are  cause. 
If  your  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  hand  30 

!^f  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 
What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedness 
When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career? 
We  may  as  bootless  spend  our  vain  conmiand 
Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  in  their  spoil 
\s  send  precepts  to  the  leviathan 
Tfi  come  ashore.  Therefore,  you  men  of  Harflcur, 
Take  pity  of  your  town  and  of  your  people. 
Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  arc  in  my  command ; 
Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 
^•erblows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds        31 
'!)f  heady  murder,  spoil  and  viUauy. 
[f  not,  why,  in  a  moment  look  to  see 
The  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 
Defile  the  locks  of  your  shrill-shrieking  daughters ; 
Vour  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  beards. 
And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash'd  to  the  walls, 
Vour  naked  infants  spitted  upon  pikes, 
Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  confused 
Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry  40 
1/  Herod's  hloody-huntxng  slaughtermen. 


^liat  say  you  T  will  you  yield. 

Or.  guilty  m  defence,  be  thus  de«mf  At 

Gov.  Our  expe^bidoa  hath  tUi  uy  i»« 
The  Dauphin,  wnom  <tf  sucooun  «•  anM 
Returns  us  that  his  powers  are  yet  Ml  iwk 
To  raise  so  great  a  sieee.  TheRCQie.mU 
We  yield  our  town  and  lives  to  thy  ■■  — 
Enter  our  gates ;  dispone  of  us  and  eon: 
For  we  no  longer  are  defennble. 

A'.  Hen.      Open  your  gates.'    C11, 1 
Exeter, 
Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur ;  there  1 


And  fortify  it  strongly  'gainst  the  French: 
Use  mercy  to  them  alL  For  as,  dear  ndi 
The  winter  coming  on  and  sickness  pvwN 
Upon  our  soldiers,  we  will  retire  to  CaJbu 
To-night  in  Harfleur  we  will  be  your  gnai; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addresL 
IFlonruJk,     TJU  Kimg  and  Us  tram 


Scene  IV.     Tk€  Frknch  KimTs/bia 
Enter  Katharink  esmd  Auci. 

Kath.  Alice,  tu  as  €xi  en  Angletenc^ 
paries  bien  le  langage. 

Alice.     Un  peu,  niadame. 

Kath.  Je  te  nrie,  m'enseignez :  11  &i 
j'apprenne  &  parler.  Comment  appdeM 
main  en  Anglois  ? 

Alice.     "Qi.  main?  elle  est  appeKe  de  loii 

Kath.     Dc  hand.     Et  les  doigts  ? 

Alice.  Les  doigtsf  ma  foi,  j'oublie  ksii 
mais  je  me  souviendrai.  I.,es  doigts?  ji] 
qu'ils  sont  appel^s  de  fingres ;  CNii,  de  fi     ^ 

Kath.      La  main,    de  hand:    les  1' 
fingrcs.     Je  pense  que  je  suis  le  bon  i, 
gagn<5  deux  mots  d'Anglois  vltemenL    Gm| 
appclez-vous  les  onglest 

Alice.    Les  onglesT  nous  les  appelant dij 

Kath.  De  nails.  Ecoutcx;  ilitcj  owtj 
parle  bien :  de  hand,  de  fingrcs,  et  de  adk 

Alice,  -  ^-  ••  '-^  "  ^ 
Anglois. 

Kath. 

Alice. 

Kath. 

Alice. 

Kath. 


C'est  bien  dit,  madame ;  il «mM| 

Dites-moi  F  Anglois  pour  le  bafc 
De  arm,  madame.  | 

£t  le  coude?  j 

De  elbow, 

De  elbow.    Je  m*en  Tais  b  i#i 
dc  tous  Ie&  mots  que  vous  m'avcs 
present 

A  lice.     II  est  trup  difficile, 
pense. 

Kath,   Excusez-moi,  Alice ;  ^contet : 
de  fingres,  de  nails,  de  arma,  de  bilbov. 
Alice.    De  elbow,  madame. 
Kath.     O  Seigneur  Dieu.  je  m'cn  oi 
elbow.     Comment  appelez-vous  le  coll 
A  lice,     De  neck,  madame. 
Kath.     De  nick.     Et  le  meoton?  J 

A  lice.     Dc  chin. 

Kath.  Dc  sin.  Le  col,  de  nidci  &i 
de  .sin. 

Alice.  Oui.  Sauf  votre  honncur,  m 
vous  prononccz  les  mots  ausst  drait  qpcl 
d'Angleterre. 

Kath.    Jc  ne  doute  point  dV^^ 
grace  de  Dieu,  et  en  peu  de  temp^ 
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VivB  TOW  JH4  d^jk  m\iM  cc  que  ]e 

«^' 

on^  }e  recit«ra.i  k  vcn»  prcnaptetacnC : 

Snares,  de  mails^-^ 

E  nsuU,  inaditirtLe, 

«  maiK  de  aj-ni,  dc  ilbow.  50 

nsf  vcrtrc  hDElncnlr,  <lc  clbfjw. 

RjsL  dtvk;  de  elbow»  dc  nick,  et  dc 

!3ic  appe  Lcz-vou>  k  pied  ct  la  robe  F 

t  fooE^  nrtiidn  rne :  c  t  de  couBr 

t  foot  et  de  coun  !    ii  Sc^eur  Dieu  [ 

.  dt  sqn  mauvaii,  contiptSbk,  firos^ 

e,  «t  Tion  pour  Jei  d&nies  d'hann^ur 

I  vcudrait  prminnccrccsi  motf  devnnt 

*  de   FraJice  p<njr  loui  le  rmwdc. 

et  1«  OQtin  I    NdoDiELoiDs^  jc  rcciterai 

U  ma  te^on  cnJ^mblc*  de  hn,iicl,  de 

Ills  de  -ann,  de  elbow^  de  nlckt  du 

cqellent,  mudamc! 

£&i  OMCi  pourunelbu:  dloiuaaiM 


twc  i>^  FaAKCK,  /*f  Daufhim,  Mif 

BDyRPONj      M#      COMSTABLE      OF 

T\a  i^rtsim   lie   luth  pass'd   the 
Dmrnc 

,  if  he  be  not  /bughL  wilhal,  my  lordf 
i^e  In  France;  let  u!>  quit  all 
:  vineyards  ta  91  bArbaroias  people, 
l>icu   vivant !    ikill  a   few   sprays 

1^  of  oar  fethers^  tiuuiy, 

mt  Ui  wild  and  s^vai^e  5tock| 

oddenly  inm  the  cIJu^a, 

e  their  grafters! 

:^rmans,  but  bdfttard  NnnnaoSj  Nor- 

ttard^ !  to 

vie  \  if  tliey  march  aldnc^ 

th^,  but  1  will  »U  my  dukedom, 

Ikbery  and  &  dlnv  farin 

-^^LOttmi  utifc  of  Albion, 

11  de  batajlles  I  where  have  titey  thi-^ 

^imate  foi^Ey^  i^v  and  dulU 

( In  defptte.  the  sun  loot*  pale, 

r   fruit   w^th   frowns?     Can    sodden 

■ur-TCln'djade^,  their  tmrley-brath, 

CQild blood  to  such  valiant  heflt !    ao 

f  f|u)ck  blo«l.  spirited  witK  wltlCi 

r    Ot  fof  hrinoiir  of  our  Uii  J» 

mg  Uke  roping  idctcA 

Duses^  thatdi,  whiks>  a,  mote  fro^ity 

of  ^allssnt  jTfHith  in  out  rich  field^l 
r  c^  them  in  their  native  lurdh 

r*tth  and  hr?t]Owr, 

1  modk  ^t  US,  and  plainly  »y 

I  bred  out  and  they  *in  givt 

ts  Ute  lu^t  of  Engmh  youth  30 

;  Fisnce  with  faascard  warriors. 
icy  bid  u\  to  the  EngUslt  ddttcitif- 

.^follxs  high  and  Awift  cormtofi: 
;iBCe  b  only  in  our  heeU, 


And  that  wc  nrc  tkosx  lofty  mnAways, 

Fr",   KiH£,     UTicrt   i&   Monijoy  the  hemJdT 
speed  him  hence: 
Let  him  greet  F.n^land  with  ^yuir  sharp  defiance. 
Up,  prince*!  and.  «ith  spirit  of  honour  edged 
More  sharper  than  your  swcirdl^i,  hie  to  the  field; 
Charles  Dehibreth,  high  constable  of  France;  +0 
You  Dukes  gf  Orleans,  Buurbon,  and  of  Berri, 
Alcu^on^  |{rnbant,  Bar,  And  Hurgundy ; 
Ja'que:^  Chatillon,  Ramburc^,  Vat4:dertiant, 
Be^umfintt  Grand  pnl(  Rnu^,  and  FauconberEi, 
FoiK,  LeslraJe^  Boticiqu^lt*  and  CharoUis; 
High   d^kti^F,   Krcat  ^prtncesr   harons,   lordj  and 

knights^ 
For  ytiur   i^reaE    seats   now  quit    you  of  great 

9.hanie!;. 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  throu|:h  mif  land 
With  pennons  painted  in  the  blood  of  HarHeur: 
Rudi  on  hiji  host,  a»  doth  the  incited  snow        5a 
Upon  the  ynileyiif  whose  Ii3w  vasiil  jteat 
The  Alp*  dflth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon  1 
Go  down  upon  him,  you  have  power  enough. 
And  in  a  captjvc  chiiiDt  into  Rouen 
Idling  hiza  Dur  prifcrner 

C^m.  This  becomes  the  great. 

Sorry  am  1  his  numbers  »«  so  few. 
His  !;i>1djer&  stdt  ^Jid  famlsh'd  m  their  m^rch, 
Fcir  t  am  fure,  when  he  shall  see  our  ::trinyt 
He'] I  drop  hb  heart  it; to  the  sink  of  fear 
And  for  achievement  otfer  U3  hi^  ran^m.,  &> 

/'r,  KfH^.    Tkcrtforc,  lord  constnble^  ha^te  on 
Monijoy^ 
And  let  him  Kiy  to  England  that  we  :M;nd 
To  know  what  wtlline  r^nioin  he  will  gi?e. 
Prince  Dau phi n^  you  shall  staywitli  ti--i  in  Rciuctt. 

Datt^    Not  Sfi»  I  do  be  sect  h  your  majesty. 

/'>-  Kitt^.     ^  patient,,  for  you  Sihall  ren^ain 
with  U!V 
Now  forth,  lord  constable  and  princts  all, 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England' j  fall. 

Sce*<E  VL     Tkt  Mngiii^  camp  m  Pkitrdj, 
Efttrr CtiWFR  dW Fllbllen,  iHrrting. 

C^ntK  How  now,  Captain  Fluellen  E  come  you 
from  the  bridge? 

fiti,  I  a.iMure  you,  there  is  very  excellent 
5crvfce«  cammitred  at  the  bridgei 

C(£Fjc,     1  s  the  Duke  of  Exeter  safe  ! 

FiM.  l*he  Ehike  of  Ejteter  is  a-t  mngnanimous 
as  Agamenlinon ;  and  a  man  that  I  love  and 
honour  with  my  sou!,  and  rny  hearty  and  my 
duty,  and  my  life,  and  my  livinj^.  and  my  utlcr- 
m<ist  power:  he  is  not — ^God  be  praised  and 
hleicitedl^ — any  hurt  in  the  world;  but  keepq  the 
bridge  most  valiantly^  with  excellent  discipline. 
ThcrB  is  All  aunchicnt  lieittenant  there  at  (lie 
pridge,  1  think  in  my  very  connxience  he  is  as 
vaUanC  a  man  as  Mart  Atitony  1  and  he  is  a  man 
of  no  estimation  in  the  world;  but  J  did  see  hi  at 
do  ni(  gallant  scn-icQ. 

Gtrw.    What  dti  you  call  him  f 

FiHy    He  is  called  Aunchtcat  PistoL 

Gcvfw    \  know  him  n^L  io 

EnUr  FrSTOU 
Fl^t    Heie  11  the  mati. 
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Pitt.     Captain,  I   t}iee  beseech  to  do  me  fa- 
vours : 
The  Dukr  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Flu.     Ay,  I  prau«e  God;  and  I  have  merited 
some  love  at  his  hands. 
i'tst.     Kardolph,  a  soldier,  firm  and  sound  of 
heart, 
And  of  Luxom  valour,  hath,  by  cruel  fate. 
And  gidily  Fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  grKldess  blind,  30 

That  stands  upon  the  rolling  restless  stone— 

Fin.  IJy  vour  patience,  Aunchient  Pistol. 
Fortune  is  |>aMUed  blind,  with  a  muffler  afore 
her  eve-,  to  signify  to  you  that  Fortune  is  blind; 
and  she  is  (i.-iinted  also  with  a  wheel,  to  signifjr  to 
you,  which  is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is  tummg, 
and  inconstant,  and  mutabilitv,  and  variation: 
and  her  foot,  look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical 
stone,  which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls:  m  good 
truth,  the  poet  makes  a  most  excellent  descrip- 
tion of  it:  Fortune  is  an  excellent  moral.  40 

Fist.     Fortune  is  IJardolph's  foe,  and  frowns 
on  him : 
For  he  hath  Rtokn  a  pax,  and  hanged  must  a'  be : 
A  damned  death  ! 

\jt\  gallows  gape  for  dop;  let  man  go  free 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wmd-pipe  suffocate  : 
Hut  Kxctcr  hath  given  the  doom  of  death 
For  pax  of  little  price. 

Therefi>rc,  go  speak  :  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice  : 
And  let  not  Hardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord  and  vile  reproach :      50 
Speak,    captam,   for  his  life,    and   I    will   thee 
requite. 

Flu.  Aunchient  Pistol,  I  do  partly  understand 
your  meaning. 

Fist.     Why  then,  rejoice  therefore. 

Flu.  Certainly,  aunchient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to 
rejoice  at :  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother, 
I  would  desire  the  duke  to  use  his  good  pleasure, 
and  put  him  to  execution  ;  for  discipline  ought  to 
be  U5ed. 

Fist.     Die  and  Ijc   damn'd  !  and  figo  for  thy 
friendship  I  60 

Flu.     It  is  well. 

Fist.     The  fig  of  Spain  !  \Exit. 

Flu.     Very  good. 

C<nv.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rascal : 
I  remember  him  now ;  a  bawd,  a  cutpursc. 

Flu.  I  'II  assure  you,  a'  uttered  as  brave  words 
at  the  bridge  as  you  shall  see  in  a  summer  s  day. 
But  it  is  very  well :  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  that 
Is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  s'irve.         69 

Gam.  Why,  'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  ro;;ue,  that 
now  and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himself 
at  his  return  into  London  imder  the  form  of  a 
soldier.  And  such  fellows  ar*:  jr^^rfedl  in  the  great 
commanders'  names:  and  they  will  learn  you  by 
rote  where  services  were  done ;  at  such  and  such 
a  sconce,  at  such  a  breach,  at  such  a  convoy :  who 
came  off  bravely,  who  was  shot,  who  disgraced, 
what  terms  the  enemy  stood  on :  and  this  they 
con  perfc<5Uy  in  the  phrase  of  war,  which  they 
trick  up  with  new-tuned  aiths:  and  what  a  beard 
of  the  general's  cut  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the  camp 
will  do  amon?  foaming  bottles  and  ale-washed 
wit5,  is  wonderful  to  be  thought  on.  But  you  must 
learn  to  know  such  slanders  of  the  age,  or  else  you 
muy  be  marvellously  mLttook. 


Flu.  I  tell  you  what,  Omam  Gotct; 
perceive  he  is  not  the  man  that h»  wtMi 
make  show  to  the  world  he  is:  if  I  ftidal 
his  coat,  I  will  tell  him  my  miad.  IDnmk 
Hark  you,  the  king  is  comiac  aad  I  art 
with  him  Irom  the  priiig;e. 

Drum  am  J  celonra.     Enter  Rmc  Hb 
Gu>i»:b.itbk,  and  SoUien. 
God  pless  your  majesty  1 

K.  Hen.    How  now,    FlueHen!  oma 
from  the  bridge? 

Flu.  Ay,  so  please  your  majesty.  Thi 
of  Exeter  has  very  gallandy  maintiin 
pridge :  the  French  is  gone  off*,  look  ya 
there  is  gallant  and  most  prave  panacct; 
th'  athversary  ¥ras  have  possessKm  oTtfaej 
but  he  is  enforced  to  retire,  and  the  E 
Kxctcr  is  master  of  the  pridge :  I  can  M 
maiesty,  the  duke  is  a  prave  man. 

k.  Hen.    What  men  have  you  kat,  FU 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  th'  athversair  In 
very  great,  reasonable  great:  marry,  lorn 
I  think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  mas, 
that  is  like  to  \<.  executed  fur  robbing  a  1 
one  Bardolph,  if  your  majesty  know  A 
his  face  is  all  bubukles,  and  whelks,  aad 
and  flames  o'  fire :  and  his  lips  blows  at  li 
and  it  is  like  a  coal  of  fire,  sometimes  fl 
sometimes  red;  but  his  nose  is  ezecutetC 
fire 's  out. 

K.  Hen.  We  would  have  all  such  oSb 
cut  off:  and  we  give  express  charge,  dal 
marches  through  the  country,  there  be  1 
compelled  from  the  villages,  nothing  ol 
paid  for,  none  of  the  French  upbraided  or 
m  disdainful  language ;  for  when  led 
cruelty  play  for  a  kingdom,  the  geatletf 
is  the  soonest  winner. 

Tucket.     Enter  MoNTjOY. 

Mo*it.    You  know  me  by  my  habit. 

A',  /fen.    Well  then  I  know  ihee:  «l 
I  know  of  thee? 

Mont.     My  master's  mind. 

K.  Hen.     Unfold  it 

MoHt.  Thus  says  my  king:  Say  thoil 
of  England  :  Though  we  seemed  dead.  «t 
sleep :  advantage  is  a  better  soldier  than  fl 
Tell  him  we  could  have  rebuked  him  all 
hut  that  we  thought  not  good  to  famiitH 
till  it  were  full  ripe :  now  we  speak  upcai 
and  our  voice  is  imperial :  England  ^m 
his  folly,  see  his  weakness,  and  admin  «■ 
ance.  Bid  him  therefore  consider  of  hbl 
which  must  proportion  the  losses  we  kM 
the  subje^  we  have  lost,  the  diigian* 
digested ;  which  in  weight  to  re-answoLl 
ncss  would  bow  under.  For  our  losses  H 
qucr  is  tcv)  poor ;  for  the  effusion  of  ovrll 
muster  of  his  kingdom  too  faint  a  ui'-*' 
fur  our  disgrace,  his  own  person,  loM 
feet,  but  a  weak  and  worthless  satirf 

this  add  dL-finnce :  and  tell  him,  forea 

hath  betrayed  his  followers,  whose  coaiH 
is  pronounced.  So  (ar  my  king  aad  Ml 
much  my  office.  ^ 

K.  Hen.    What  is  thy  nanet    I  N 
quality.  j 
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Montjoy. 

Thou  dost  thy  office  fairly.    Turn 
»ck, 

V  kiiMT  I  do  not  seek  him  now  ; 
be  willing  to  inarch  on  to  Calais 
ipeachment :  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 
\  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
lemy  of  craft  and  vantage, 
are  with  sickness  much  enfeebled, 
rs  lessened,  and  those  few  I  have 
better  than  so  many  French ; 
they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 
ipon  one  pair  of  English  legs 
three  Frenchmen.     Yet,  forgive  me, 

159 
wag:  thus !    This  your  air  of  France 
%  that  vice  in  me :  I  must  repent. 
re,  tell  thy  master  here  I  am : 
I  is  this  frail  and  worthless  trunk, 
wt  a  weak  and  sickly  guard ; 
cfore,  tell  him  we  will  come  on, 
ance  hioiself  and  such  another  neigh- 

ir  way.  There  *s  for  thy  labour,  Mont- 

r  master  well  advise  himself: 
pass  we  will;  if  we  be  hindcr'd,      169 
3iir  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  you  well. 
faJl  our  answer  is  but  this: 
not  seek  a  battle,  as  we  are ; 
are,  we  say  we  will  not  shun  it : 
r  master. 

1  shall  deliver  so.  Thanks  to  your 
ess.  {Exit. 

hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 
We  are  in  God's  hand,  brother,  not 
sirs. 

he  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night : 
:  river  we'll  encamp  ourselves,  180 
morrow  bid  them  march  away. 

\ExeHKt. 


V 


'..   Tht  French  camfy  near  Agincourt. 

i>>NSTABLE  OF  France,  the  Lord  Ram- 
Orleans,  Dauphin,  wUk  others. 

ut !     I   have  the  best  armour  of  the 

oold  it  were  day  I 

3u  have  an  excellent  armour:  but  let 

tave  his  due. 

:  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

Ill  it  never  be  morning? 

4y  Lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  high 

jrou  talk  of  horse  and  armr>ur? 

ou  are  as  well  provided  of  both  as  any 

ie  world.  10 

Vhat  a  long  night  is  this !    I  will  not 

-  horse  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four 

(^,  ha !  he  bounds  from  the  earth,  as 

ails  were  hairs;  le  cheval  volant,  the 

liex  les  narines  de  feu  !  When  I  bestride 

r,  I  am  a  hawk :  he  trots  the  air ;  the 

.  when  he  touches  it ;  the  basest  horn 

f  is  more   musical   than  the  pipe  of 

e*s  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg.         30 
knd  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.    It  a  z 


beast  for  Perseus :  he  is  pure  air  and  fire ;  and  the 
dull  elements  of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in 
him,  but  only  in  patient  stillness  while  nis  rider 
mounts  him :  he  is  indeed  a  horse ;  and  all  other 
jades  you  may  call  beasts. 

Con.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  most  absolute 
and  excellent  horse. 

Dau.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys;  his  neigh  is 
like  the  bidding  of  a  monarch  and  his  countenance 
enforces  homage.  31 

Orl.     No  more,  cousin. 

Dau.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit  that  cannot, 
from  the  rising  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the 
lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  my  palfrey :  it  is 
a  theme  as  fluent  as  the  sea:  turn  the  sands  into 
eloquent  tongues,  and  my  horse  is  argument  for 
them  all :  'tis  a  subjedl  for  a  sovereign  to  reason 
on,  and  for  a  sovereign's  sovereign  to  ride  on; 
and  for  the  world,  familiar  to  us  and  unknown  to 
lay  apart  their  particular  fun<flions  and  wonder  at 
him.  I  once  writ  a  sonnet  in  his  praise  and 
began  thus :  '  Wonder  of  nature,' — 

Orl,  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one's 
mistress. 

Datt.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  com- 
posed to  my  courser,  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

Orl.     Your  mistress  bears  well. 

Dau.  Me  well ;  which  is  the  prescript  praise  j 
and  pcrfe<ftion  of  a  good  and  particular  mistress,    j 

Con.  Nay,  for  nicthougnt  yesterday  your 
mistress  shrewdly  shook  your  back. 

Dau,     So  perhaps  did  yours. 

Con.     Mine  was  not  bridled.  j 

Dau.  O  then  belike  she  was  old  and  gentle  ;  1 
and  you  rode,  like  a  kern  of  Ireland,  your  French  ' 
liose  off,  and  in  your  strait  strosscn..  j 

Con.     You  have  good  judgement  in  horseman-    j 

bau.     Be  warned  by  me,  then :  they  that  ride  I 

so  and  ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs.     I  had  . 
rather  have  my  horse  to  my  mistress.        ^ 

Con.     I  had  as  lief  have  my  mistress  a  jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  constable,  my  mistress  wears 
his  own  hair. 

L  on.     I  could  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if  ; 

I  had  a  sow  to  my  mistress.  | 

Dau.     *1/C  chicn  est  retoumrf  k  son   propre  I 

vomissement,  et  la  truie  lav^e  au  bourbier:*  thou  j 

makest  use  (if  any  thing.  70  I 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  use  my  horse  for  my  mistress,  | 

or  any  such  proverb  so  little  kin  to  the  purpose.  1 

Ram.     My  lord  constable,  the  armour  that  I  j 

saw  in  your  tent  to-night,  are  those  stars  or  suns  1 
upon  it? 

Con.     Stars,  my  lord.  I 

Dau.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.     And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want.  j 

Dau.     That  may  be,   for  you  bear  a  many  | 

superfluously,  and  'twere  more  honour  some  were  j 
away.                                                                     .    ®' 

Con.     Even  as  your  horse  bears  your  praises ;  ! 

who  would  trot  as  well,  were  some  of  your  brags  ' 

dismounted.  | 

Dau.     Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his  | 

desert!     Will  it  never  be  day?    I  will  trot  to-  j 

morrow  a  mile,  and  my  way  shall  be  paved  with  ' 

English  faces.  '\ 

Con.     I  will  not  say  «>,  tot  ^e«t  \  Avw\'\  \jfc  \ 
faced  out  of  my  way.  but  I  vrov\d\l  Nrexetftotti-  \ 
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ing :  for  I  m-ould  fain  be  about  the  ears  of  the 
KnRlish. 

KiiM.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for 
twenty  pristoners? 

Con.  You  must  fu^t  go  yourself  to  hazard,  ere 
you  have  them. 

Dau.  Tis  midnieht ;  111  go  arm  myself.  [Exit. 

Or/,    The  Dauphin  longs  for  morning. 

Ham.     He  longK  to  eat  the  Knelish. 

Com,     I  think  he  will  eat  all  he  kills.  loo 

Or/.  Dy  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he 's  a 
gallant  prince. 

CoH.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread 
out  the  oath. 

Or/.  He  Ls  simply  the  most  adlive  gentleman 
of  France. 

Con.  Doing  is  adlivity:  and  he  will  still  be 
doing. 

<y/.     He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Oil.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow:  he  will 
keep  that  good  name  still.  xiz 

Or/.     1  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

Or/.    What's  he? 

Con.  Marr>',  he  told  me  so  himself;  and  he 
said  he  cared  not  who  knew  it. 

Or/.  He  needb  not ;  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in 
him.  119 

Con.  By  my  faith,  sir,  but  it  is ;  never  any 
body  saw  it  but  his  lackey :  'tis  a  hooded  valour ; 
and  when  it  appears,  it  will  bate. 

Or/.     Ill  will  never  said  well. 

Con.  I  will  cap  that  proverb  with  *  There  is 
flattery  in  friendship.' 

Or/.  And  I  will  take  up  that  with  '  Give  the 
devil  his  due.' 

Con.  Well  placed:  there  stands  vour  friend 
for  the  devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb 
with  'A  pox  of  the  devil.'  130 

Or/.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how 
much  '  A  fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot.' 

Con.     You  have  shot  over. 

Or/,   Tis  not  the  first  time  you  were  overshot 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Afeu.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tents. 

Con.    Who  hath  measured  the  ground? 

Mess.     The  Lord  GrandpnS. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman. 
Would  it  were  day  I  Alas,  poor  Harry  of  England ! 
he  longs  not  for  the  dawning  as  we  do.  z^z 

Or/.  What  a  wretched  and  peevish  fellow  is 
this  king  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-brained 
followers  so  far  out  of  his  knowledge ! 

Con.  If  the  English  had  any  apprehension, 
they  would  run  away. 

Or/.  That  they  lack;  for  if  their  heads  had 
any  intelleiflual  armour,  they  could  never  wear 
such  heavyhead-pieces.  Z49 

Earn,  That  bland  of  England  breeds  very 
valiant  creatures;  their  mastiffs  are  of  unmatch- 
aUe  courage. 

Or/.     Foolish  curs,  that  run  winking  into  the 

mouth  of  a  Russian  bear  and  have  their  heads 

crushed  like  rotten  apples  I  You  may  as  wdl  ny, 

that's  a  valiant  flea  that  dare  eat  his  breakfast  00 

/  ihe  Up  of  A  lion. 


Com,  Just,  Jiut;  wmA  dwaaiftq^ 
with  the  mairifBi  in  vobiHtiaaiHiaipa 
on,  leaving  their  wits  with  dnr^Mi:  ■! 

S've  them  great  noab  of  bwf  Hiii«t4 
ey  will  eat  like  wolves  and  f||ft  AiM 
Orl,    Ay,  but  these  Euliih  nsdbni 
of  beef. 

CoK.    Then  shall  we  find  tMBomwAi 

only  stomachs  to  eat  and  aooe  la  %bL  1 

it  time  to  ana:  oome.  shall  we abstt ill 

OH.     It  is  now  two  o'clock:  te,kli 

by  ten 

We  shall  have  eadk  a  luBiAed  ta^U^ 

ACT  IV. 
PROLOGUX. 
EmifrCbana, 

Cher.    Now  entertain  cmOcdUae  ef  a  I 
When  creeping  murmur  and  thepori^d 
Fills  the  wide  vessel  <^the  omvanc. 
From  camp  to  camp  thnwgjh  dw  fad  1 

night 
The  hum  of  either  il_, 

'I'hat  the  fixed  sentinels  4 

The  secret  whiqters  of  each  othei's  wattfl 
Fire  answers  fire,  and  thixni^  Ihsirpiir' 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  oatbsi'd  bet] 
Steed  threatens  steed,  in  high  and  bostfM 
Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear,  and  fnm.  ih 
The  armouren,  accomplishing  the  kni|^ 
With  busy  hanimers  closing  nvets  19^ 
Give  dreadful  note  of  pcepauation: 
The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  docks  dl 
And  the  third  hour  of  drowsy  nwn^M 
Proud  of  their  numbeim  and  secure  h  adj 
The  confident  and  over^usnr  Fveadl 
Do  the  low-rated  En|^ah  nuqr  at  <fiea! 
And  chide  the  cripple  taniy^flnitad  i-_. 
Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witi^  do5l 
So  tediously  away.  The  poor  c     ' 
Like  sacrifices,  by  their  \ 

Sit  patiently  and  inly  run, 

l*he  morning's  danger,  and  their  | 
Investing  lank-lean  dieeks  and  ^ 


Presenteth  them  unto  the  casing  aioaB    ' 
So  many  horrid  ghosts.     O  now,  wha  afl 
The  royal  captain  of  this  niin'd  band 
Walking  from  watch  to  watdi,  from  Mitl 
Let  him  cry  '  Praise  and  glory  on  kiihiq 
For  forth  he  goes  and  visits  sU  his  hoK^  . 
Bids  them  eood  morrow  w&h  a  modstf  M 
And  calls  them  brothers,  friends  and  cart 
Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  nola 
How  dread  an  army  hath  enmunded  lta| 
Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  joe  ctf  1   ' 
Unto  the  weary  and  all-watchad 
But  freshly  looks  and  over-bsan 
With  cheerful  semblance  and  i 
That  every  wretch,  pining  and  nale  fas 
Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  horn,  fai 
A  laivess  universal  like  the  sun 
His  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  < 
Thawing  cold  fear,  fthat  mei^ 
Behold,  as  may  unworthiness  i 
A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  ■  _ 
And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  hal^j 
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or  pityt    we  shall  much  disi^ce 
'  fivB  most  vile  and  ragged  foils,      50 
1  in  brawl  ridiculous, 
nut.     Yet  sit  and  see, 
I  by  what  their  mockeries  be. 
{ExU. 

The  Emgluk  camp  at  Agincmtrt. 
KG  HsMKY,  Bedford,  and  Glou- 

CESTKIL 

Gkmcester,  'tis  true  that  we  are  in 


therefore  should  our  courage  be. 
IT,  brother  Bedford.  God  Almiehty ! 
le  soul  of  goodness  in  things  evil, 
ofaeervingly  distil  it  out. 
neighbotfr  makes  us  eariv  stirrers, 
th  healthful  and  good  hiubandry : 
y  are  our  outward  consciences, 
nrs  to  us  all,  admonishing 
tuld  dress  us  fairiy  for  our  end.        xo 
c  gather  honey  from  the  weed, 
moral  of  the  devil  himself. 

Enter  Ek  pinch  am. 
Wj  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham : 
pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
than  a  churiish  turf  of  France. 
tC  so,  m](  liege :  this  lodging  likes  me 

say  '  Now  lie  I  like  a  king.' 
*Tis  good  for  men  to  love  their  pres- 
ns 

»le  :  so  the  spirit  is  eased : 
hie  mind  is  quick  en'd,  out  of  doubt, 
though  defun(5l  and  dead  before,    21 
eir  drowsy  grave  and  newly  move, 
alotigh  and  fresh  legerity. 
f  cloak,  Sir  Thomas.    Brothers  both, 
ic  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
.  morrow  to  them,  and  anon 
all  to  my  pavilion, 
e  shall,  my  liege, 
all  I  attend  your  grace? 

No,  my  good  knight ; 
brodiers  to  my  lords  of  England :  30 
isom  must  debate  a  while, 
would  no  other  company, 
e  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee,  noble 
I  [^Exeunt  all  hut  King. 

]rod-a-mercy,  old  heart !  thou  speak  st 
1II7. 

Enter  Pistol. 

A  friend. 

icuss  imto  me ;  art  thou  officer? 
base,  common  and  popular? 

I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 
vTst  thou  the  pui<v.<iant  pike?  40 

Even  sa     What  are  you? 

good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 
Amii  you  are  a  better  than  tne  king, 
e  king's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of 

,  an  iam  of  fame : 

1,  01  fist  most  valiant . 

,  and  from  heart-strinjr 


I  love  the  lovely  buUy.    What  is  thy  name? 

K.  Hen.     Harry  le  Roy. 

Pist,    Le  Roy!  a  Cornish  name:  art  thou  of 
Cornish  crew?  50 

K.  Hen,    No,  I  am  a  Welshman, 

Pitt,     Know'st  thou  FlucUcn? 

A'.  Hen.     Yes. 

put.    Tell  him,  I'll  knock  his  leek  about  his 
pate 
Upon  Saint  Davy's  day. 

A".  Hen.  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in 
your  cap  that  day,  lest  he  k node  that  about  yours. 

Pist.    Art  thou  his  friend? 

K,  Hen.     And  his  kinsman  too. 

Pist.     The  figo  for  thee,  then !  60 

K.  Hen.     I  thank  you :  God  be  with  you  I 

Pist.     My  name  is  Pistol  call'd.  {Exit. 

K,  Hen,     It  sorts  well  with  your  fierceness. 

Enter  Flukllen  and  Gower. 

G<yu).     Captain  Fluellen ! 

Flu.  So  I  in  the  name  of  Jesu  Christ,  speak 
lower.  It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the  uni- 
versal world,  when  the  true  and  aunchient  pre- 
rogatifes  and  laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you 
would  take  the  pains  but  to  examine  the  wars  of 
Pompey  the  Great,  you  shall  find,  I  warrant  you, 
that  there  is  no  tiddle  taddle  nor  pibble  pabble  in 
Pompey's  camp;  I  warrant  you,  you  shall  find 
the  ceremonies  of  the  wars,  and  tne  cares  of  it, 
and  the  forms  of  it,  and  the  sobriety  of  it,  and  the 
modesty  of  it,  to  be  otherwise. 

Gmv.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud :  you  hear  him 
all  night 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass  and  a  fool  and  a 
prating  coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we 
should  also,  lfX)k  you,  be  an  ass  and  a  fool  and  a 
prating  coxcomb?  in  your  own  conscience,  now? 

G<nv.     I  will  speak  lower. 

Flu.  I  pray  you  and  beseech  you  that  you 
will.  {Exeunt  Gmver  and  Fluellen. 

K.  Hen.     Though  it  appear  a  little  out  of 
fashion, 
lliere  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welshman. 

Enter  three  soldiers,  }owH  Bates,  Alexander 
Court,  and  Michael  Williams. 

Court.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the 
morning  which  breaks  yonder? 

Bates.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great 
cause  to  desire  the  approach  of  day.  go 

Will.  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the 
d.iy,  but  I  think  we  shall  never  see  the  end  of  it. 
Who  goes  there? 

K.  Hen.     A  friend. 

IVill.    Under  what  captain  serve  you  ? 

A^  Hen.     Under  Sir  Thomas  Erpmgham. 

IViil.  A  good  old  commander  and  a  most 
kind  gentleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of 
uur  estate? 

K.  Hen.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  sand, 
that  look  to  be  washed  oflf  the  next  tide.  zoz 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the 
king? 

A.  Hen.  No;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  ^ora^i^. 
For,  though  I  speak  it  to  vou,  \  XIi\\tCy5.xJK«\Cvti^v 
but  a  man,  as  I  am :  the  vioVet  «mie>X&  \o\u.ta«»>' 
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doth  to  me :  the  element  shows  to  him  as  it  doth 
to  me;  all  his  senses  have  but  human  condi- 
tions: his  ceremonies  laid  by,  in  his  nakedness 
he  apiiears  but  a  man :  and  though  his  aflfcdtions 
are  higher  mounted  than  ours,  yet,  when  they 
stoop,  they  stoop  with  the  hke  wing.  Therefore 
when  he  sees  reason  of  fe.irs,  as  we  do,  his  fears, 
out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  same  relish  as  ours  are  : 
yet,  in  reason,  no  man  should  possess  him  with 
any  appearance  of  fear,  lest  he,  by  showing  it, 
should  dishearten  his  army. 

Bates.  He  may  show  what  outward  courage 
he  will ;  hut  I  believe,  as  cold  a  night  as  'tis,  he 
could  wish  himself  in  Thames  up  to  the  neck : 
and  so  1  would  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  ad- 
ventures, so  we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Hen.  By  my  troth,  1  will  speak  my  con- 
science of  the  kine :  I  think  he  would  not  wish 
himself  any  where  out  where  he  Is. 

Bates.  Then  I  would  he  were  here  alone  ;  so 
should  he  l>e  sure  to  be  ransomed,  and  a  many 
poor  men's  lives  saved. 

K.  Hen.  I  dare  say  you  love  him  not  so  ill,  to 
wish  him  here  alone,  how.soever  you  speak  this 
to  feel  other  men's  minds :  methinks  I  could  not 
die  any  where  so  contented  as  in  the  king's 
company;  his  cause  being  just  and  his  quarrel 
honourable. 

Will.    That 's  more  than  we  know. 

Bates.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  should  seek  after : 
for  we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  the 
king's  subjedls :  if  His  cause  be  wrong,  our  obe- 
dience to  the  king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

Will,  But  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king 
himself  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make,  when 
all  those  lc>;s  and  arms  and  heads,  chopped  oflfin 
a  battle,  shall  join  together  at  the  latter  day  and 
cry  all '  We  died  at  such  a  place ;  some  swearing, 
some  crying  for  a  surgeon,  some  upon  their  wives 
left  poor  beliind  them,  some  upon  the  debts  they 
owe,  some  upon  their  children  rawly  left.  I  am 
afeard  there  are  few  die  well  that  die  in  a  battle ; 
for  how  can  they  haritably  dispose  of  any  thing, 
when  blood  is  their  argument?  Now,  if  these 
men  do  not  die  well,  it  will  be  a  black  matter  for 
the  king  that  led  them  to  it ;  whoni  to  disobey 
were  against  all  pn-oportion  of  subje<5lion. 

K.  Hen.  So,  if  a  son  that  is  b^  his  father  sent 
about  merchandise  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the 
sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  your 
rule,  should  be  imposed  upon  his  father  that  sent 
him:  or  if  a  servant,  under  his  master's  com- 
mand transporting  a  sum  of  money,  be  a.ssailed 
by  robbers  and  die  in  many  irreconciled  iniqui- 
ties, you  may  call  the  business  of  the  master  the 
author  of  the  servant's  damnation :  but  this  Is  not 
so :  the  king  is  not  bound  to  answer  the  particular 
endings  of  his  soldiers,  the  father  of  his  son.  nor 
the  master  of  his  servant :  for  they  jiurpose  not 
their  death,  when  they  purpose  their  services. 
Bcaiides,  there  is  no  king,  be  his  cause  never  so 
spotless,  it  it  come  to  the  arbitrement  of  swords, 
can  try  it  out  with  all  unspotted  soldiers :  iiome 
peradventure  have  on  them  the  guilt  of  premedit- 
ated and  contrived  murder ;  some,  of  oeguiling 
rireinswith  the  broken  seals  of  periury:  some, 
making  the  wars  their  bulwark,  that  have  before 
gored  the  gentle  bosom  of  peace  with  pillage  and 
robbery.     Now,  i(  these  men  have  defeait«d  the 


law  and  outrun  natfre  mumluMBl,  Asi^ 
can  outstrip  men,  thev  have  no  wi^gi  M^ 
God  :  war  is  his  beadle^  war  b  hi* 
that  here  men  are  punished  for  *^ 
the  king's  laws  in  now  the  king's 
thev  feared  the  death,  they  have  L 
an  f  where  they  would  be  safe,  thejr  pei 
ifthey  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  uieU^j 
of  their  damnation  than  he  was  before  pi 
those  impieties  for  the  which  theyareaowi 
Every  subjedl's  duty  is  the  king's;  bel 
subiedl's  soul  is  his  own.  Therefore  daoald 
soldier  in  the  wars  do  as  every  sidt  ■■■ 
bed,  wash  every  mote  out  of  kis  fiwrV^i* 
dying  so,  death  is  to  him  advantMe;  i 
dying,  the  time  was  blessedly  lost  wmi 
preparation  was  gained :  and  m  him  thai  a 
It  were  not  sin  to  think  that,  making  Go4i 
an  offer.  He  let  him  outlive  that  day  MS 
greatness  and  to  teach  others  how  tiKyt 


the  ill  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  ii  i 
swer  it. 

Bates.  I  do  not  desire  he  should  aasi 
me  :  and  yet  I  determine  to  fight  lustily  kk 

K.  Hen.  I  myself  heard  the  king  say  hi 
not  be  ransomed. 

Will.  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  fi^ 
fully :  but  when  our  tiiruats  are  cut;  be  I 
ransomed,  and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K.  Hen.  If  I  live  to  sec  it.  I  will  acN 
his  word  after. 

Will.  You  pay  him  then.  That 's  a  fl 
shot  out  of  an  elder-gun,  that  a  pooraaip 
displeasure  can  do  against  a  monaivh!  yi 
as  well  go  about  to  turn  the  sun  to  iotvli 
ning  in  his  face  with  a  peacock's  featbcK  1 
never  trust  his  word  after !  cone,  *tis  il 
saying. 

K.  Hen,  Your  reproof  is  someihim  IMI 
I  should  be  angry  with  you,  if  iha  dH 
convenient.  j 

Will.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  S^ 
live.  \ 

K.  Hen,     I  embrace  it.  \ 

Will.    How  shall  I  know  thee  Miitaf  \ 

K.  Hen.  Give  me  any  gage  of  Aim 
will  wear  it  in  my  bonnetTtnen,  if tNl 
darest  acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  af  tf 

Will.  Here's  my  glove:  give  bm  Ml 
thine. 

A'.  Hen.    There. 

Will.  l*his  will  I  also  wear  in  my  of:] 
thou  come  to  me  and  say,  after  to-  '' 

is  my  glove,'  by  this  hand,  I  will  t 
on  the  ear. 

K.  Hen.    If  ever  I  live  to  see  i^ 


lenge  it. 

Will.    Thou  darest  as  well  be 

K.  Hen.     WeU,  I  will  do  it,  iho^h  I 

thee  in  the  king's  company. 

Will.     Keep  thy  word :  fare  dftie  e 
Bates.      Be    friends,    you    Ktgi**! 

friends:  we  have  French  quanefi  «. 

could  tell  how  to  reckon. 
K.  Hen.    Indeed,  the  Frendi  ■»  I 

French  crowns  to  one^  they  will  Sh 

they  hear  them  on  their  ■hmildeii  _  h 
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son  to  cut  Frendi  crowns,  and  to- 
uoc  hiaudf  wiU  be  a  clipper. 

[ExetMt  Soiditrs. 
K  !  let  us  our  lives,  our  souls, 
or  careful  wives, 
and  our  sins  lay  on  the  kingl 
r  alt.     O  hard  condition,  350 

ith  greatness*  subjeA  to  the  breath 
,  whose  sense  no  more  can  feel 
rringing !    What  infinite  heart's-ease 
ei^eA,  that  {M-ivate  men  enjoy ! 
ve  kings,  that  privates  have  not  too, 
ly,  save  general  ceremony  ? 

thou,  thou  idol  ceremony? 

god  art  thou,  that  suflfer'st  more 
el's  than  do  thy  worshippers? 

rents?  whut  are  thy  comings  in? 
show  me  but  thy  worth !  a6x 

soul  of  adoraticm  ? 
lit  else  but  place,  degree  and  form, 

and  fear  in  other  men? 
I  art  leu  happy  being  fear'd 

fearing. 

t  thou  4ift,  instead  of  homage  sweet,' 
lattery  ?  O,  be  sick,  great  greatness, 
xremony  give  thee  cure ! 
I  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out  270 

own  from  adulation? 
lace  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 
irhen  thou  command'st  the  beggar's 

:  health  of  it  ?  No,  thou  proud  dream, 
\o  subilv  with  a  kind's  repose ; 
hat  find  thee,  and  I  know 
aim,  the  sceptre  and  the  ball, 
le  mace,  the  crown  imperial, 
led  robe  of  gold  and  pearl, 
lie  running  Tore  the  king, 
s  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 
ton  the  high  shore  of  this  world, 
lese,  thrice-gorgeous  ceremony, 

laid  in  bed  majestical, 
(oundiv  as  the  wretched  slave, 
ody  fill'd  and  vacant  mind 
est,  cramm'd  with  distressful  bread  : 
NTid  night,  the  child  of  hell, 
^ey,  from  the  rise  to  set 

eye  of  Phoebus  and  all  night      290 
lium:  next  day  after  dawn, 

help  Hyperion  to  his  horse, 
t>  the  ever-running  year, 
le  labour,  to  his  grave : 
xremony,  such  a  wretch, 
ays  with  toil  and  nights  with  sleep, 
hand  and  vantage  of  a  king. 
oember  of  the  country's  peace, 
t  in  gross  brain  little  wots 
he  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace, 
the  peasant  best  advantages.       301 

Enter  Erpingham. 

lord,  your  nobles,  jealous  of  your 

your  camp  to  find  you. 

Good  old  knight, 
ill  together  at  my  tent : 
die*. 

I  dull  do  %  my  \or±     [Exit.  / 


280  , 


K.  Hen.    O  God  of  battles !  steol  my  soldiers' 

hearts: 
Possess  them  not  with  fear ;  take  from  them  now 
The  sense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them.     Not  to-day,  O 

Lord, 
O,  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fault  3x0 

My  father  made  in  compassing  the  crown ! 
I  Richard's  body  have  interred  new ; 
And  on  it  have  bestow'd  more  contrite  tears 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood: 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pav, 
Who  twice  a-day  their  withcr'd  hands  hold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood;  and  I  have 

built 
Two  chantries,  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Sing  still  fur  Richard's  soul.     More  will  I  do ; 
Though  all  that  1  can  do  is  nothing  worth,       320 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  Gloucbstkr. 
Ghu.     My  liege ! 

K.  Hen,      M  y  brother  Gloucester's  voice  ?  Ay ; 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee : 
The  day,  my  friends  and  all  things  stay  for  me. 

[ExeuMt, 

Scene  II.     The  French  cam^. 

Enter  the  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Ramburbs, 

and  others. 
Orl.     The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour ;  up,  my 

lords! 
Dau.     Montez  k  chevall   My  horse!  varletl 

laquais!  ha  I 
Ori.     O  brave  spirit ! 
Dnu.     Via  I  les  eaiix  et  la  terre. 
Orl.     Rien  puis?  I'air  et  le  feu. 
Dau.     Ciel,  cousin  Orleans. 

Enter  Constable, 
Now,  my  lord  constable ! 
Con.     Hark,  how  our  steeds  for  present  service 

neigh !  I 

Dau.     Mount  them,  and  make  incision  in  their   : 

hides,  j 

That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes,  10   ; 

And  dout  them  with  superfluous  courage,  ha !  I 

Ram.     What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our   I 

horses'  blood  ?  I 

How  shall  we,  then,  behold  their  natural  tears? 

Enter  Messenger.  j 

Mess.    The  English  are  embattled,  you  French   | 

peers. 
Con.     To  horse,  you  gallant  princes!  straight 

to  horse ! 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starved  band. 
And  your  fair  show  shall  suck  away  their  souls, 
I^avmg  them  but  the  shales  and  husks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  In  all  their  sickly  veins     20 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-axe  a  stain, 
That  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out. 
And  sheathe  for  lack  of  sport :  let  us  but  blow  on 

them. 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  w\\\  o'eilwrti  x!tvt.'m. 
Tim  poutive  'gainst  all  excepliocA,  \ot^ 
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That  our  superfluous  lackeys  and  our  peasants, 

Who  in  unnecessary  ad\ion  swarm 

About  our  squares  of  battle,  were  enow 

'I'o  purge  this  field  of  such  a  hilding  foe, 

Though  we  upon  this  mountain's  basis  by  30 

Took  sund  for  idle  speculation : 

But  that  our  honours  must  noL    What's  to  say? 

A  very  little  little  let  us  do, 

And  all  is  done.     Then  let  the  trumpets  aotmd 

The  tucket  sonance  and  the  note  to  mount ; 

For  our  approach  shall  so  much  dare  the  field 

That  England  shall  couch  down  in  fear  and  yield. 

Enter  Grandpr^. 

Grand.    Why  do  you  stay  so  long,  my  lords  of 
France? 
Yon  island  carrions,  desperate  of  their  bones, 
lU-favouredly  become  the  morning  field :  40 

Their  ragged  curtains  poorly  are  let  loose. 
And  our  air  shakes  them  passing  scornfully : 
Big  Mars  seems  bankrupt  in  their  beggared  host 
And  faintly  through  a  rusty  beaver  peeps : 
ITie  horsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks, 
With  torch-staves  in  their  hand ;  and  their  pour 

jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and 

hips, 
The  ^um  down-roping  from  their  pale-dead  eyes, 
And  m  their  pale  dullmouths  the  gimmal  bit 
Lies  foul  with  chew'd  grass,  still  and  motionless ; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crows,  51 

Fly  o'er  them,  all  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Description  cannot  suit  itself  in  words 
To  demonstrate  the  life  of  such  a  battle 
In  life  so  lifeless  as  it  shows  itself. 

Con.     They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they 
.stay  for  death. 

Dau.     Shall  we  go  send  them  dinners   and 
fresh  suits 
And  give  their  fasting  horses  provender, 
And  after  fight  with  them  f 

Con.     I  stay  but  for  my  guidon :  to  the  field  1 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take,  6z 

And  use  it  for  my  haste.     Come,  come,  away ! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day. 

\Exeunt. 


L 


SCBNB  1 1 L     Tkf  English  camf. 

Enter  Gloucester,  Bedford,  Exeter,  Er- 
piNGHAM,  with  all  his  host:  Salisbury  aw^ 
Westmoreland. 

Glom.    Where  is  the  king? 

Bed.     The  king  himself  is  rode  to  view  their 

battle. 
West.    Of  fighting  men  they  have  full  three 

score  thousand. 
Exe.    There 's  five  to  one ;  besides,  they  all 

are  fresh. 
StU.     God's  arm  strike  with  us !  'tis  a  fearful 
odds. 
God  be  wi'  you,  princes  all ;  I  'II  to  my  charge : 
If  we  no  more  meet  till  we  meet  in  heaven, 
Then,  joyfully,  my  noble  Lord  of  Bedford. 
My  dour  Lord  Gloucester,  and  my  gooa  Lord 
Exeter, 
And  my  kind  kinsman,  warrion  all.  admit       10 


Bed,     Farewell,  good  Sdisfai 

luck  go  with  thee  1 
Exe.    ^ueweil,  kind  lord;  fi| 
day: 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong  to  mind 
For  thou  art  framed  oi  the  firm  ti 
Li 
Bed.    He  is  as  full  of  valour  as 
Princely  in  both. 


Enter  the  King. 

IVest.  O  that  w«  now  1 

But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  me 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

K.Hen.  What's  he 

My  cou-sin  Westmoreland?  No, 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  e 
To  do  our  country  lass;  and  if  to 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  share 
God's  will  I  I  pray  thee,  wish  not 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  g 
Nor  care  I  who  doth  feed  upon  n 
It  yearns  me  not  if  men  my  garm 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in 
But  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  honour, 
I  am  the  most  oflTending  soul  alivi 
No,  faith,  my  coz,  wish  not  a  nuu 
God's  peace !  I  would  not  lose  so 
As  one  man  more,  methinks,  wc 

me 
For  the  best  hope  I  have.    O,  c 

more! 
Rather  proclaim  it,  Westmordai 

host, 
That  he  which  hath  no  «»ftmach  li 
Let  him  depart;  his  passport  shal 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  h 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  a 
That  fears  his  fellowdiip  to  die  «j 
This  day  is  call'd  the  feast  of  Cru 
He  that  outlives  this  day,  aiul  00c 
Will  stand  a  dp-toe  when  this  dan 
And  rou.se  him  at  the  name  of  Cn 
He  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  M 
Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feast  his  i 
And  sa)r  'To-morrow  is  Saint  Cri 
Then  will  he  strip  his  sleeve  and  1 
And  say  '  These  wounds  I  had  4m 
Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  ihidl  be  i 
But  he'll  remember  with  advant^ 
What  feats  he  did  that  day :  thai  1 
Familiar  in  hu  mouth  as  nous^ial 
Harry  the  king,  Bedford  and  Em 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbwy  m 
Be  in  their  flowing  cups  fresUy  n 
lliis  story  shall  the  good  man  tCM 
And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'ar  g 
From  this  day  to  the  endias  of  Af 
But  we  in  it  shall  be  remanberadi 
We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  baad-4 
For  he  to-day  xhsX  sheds  his  blood 
Shall  be  my  brother ;  be  he  neWi 
This  day  shall  gentle  his  rnnrlilhi 
And  gentlemen  in  England  nov* 
Shall  think  themselves  accuraad 

here. 
And  hold  their  manhoods 
^  TVvat  fought  with  us 
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Ke-enUr  Salisbury. 

owereign  lord,  bestow  younelf  with 

re  bravely  in  their  battles  set, 

all  expeaience  charge  on  us.     ^  70 

Ul  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds 

ish  the  man  whose  mind  is  back- 

wl 

rhon  dost  not  wish  more  help  from 

,  cosf 

fs  will  I  my  liege,  would  you  and 

help,  could  fight  this  royal  battle ! 
IThy,  now  thou  hast  unwish'd  five 
men; 

e  better  than  to  wish  us  one. 
r  places :  God  be  with  you  all ! 

-Jket.   Enter  Montjoy. 

X  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee, 

om  thou  wilt  now  compound,       80 

St  assured  overthrow : 

Jkw  art  so  near  the  gulf, 

must  be  englutted.     Besides,    in 

desires  thee  thou  wilt  mind 

of  repentance  ;  that  their  souls 

eacenil  and  a  sweet  retire 

I  fields,  where,  wretches,  their  poor 


Who  hath  sent  thee  now? 
:  Constable  of  France. 
pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answer 

90 
rve  me  and  then  sell  my  bones. 
by  should  they  mock  poor  fellows 

once  did  sell  the  lion's  skin 

ist  lived,  was  killed  with  hunting 

bodies  shall  no  doubt 
■ves ;  upon  the  which,  I  trust, 
Ive  in  brass  of  this  day's  work : 
l^ve  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
n,  though  buried  in  your  dunghills, 
(anted ;  for  there  the  sun  shall  greet 
zoo 
r  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven  ; 
cmrthly  parts  to  choke  your  clime, 
ot    shall    breed   a    plague    in 


nmdtng  valour  in  our  English, 
id,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing, 

a  second  course  of  mischief, 
pse  of  mortalitv. 
proudly :  tell  the  constable 
irriors  for  the  working-day ; 
od  our  ^ilt  are  all  besmirch'd     i 
jrching  m  the  painful  field ; 
piece  of  feather  in  our  host — 
t,  I  hope,  we  will  not  fly — 

worn  us  into  .slovenry : 
las,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim ; 
j^dwn  tell  me,  yet  ere  night 
r  robes,  or  they  mil  pluck 


The 


ly  new  coats  o'er  the  French  soldiers' 

heads         ' 

And  turn  them  out  of  service.     If  they  do  this, — 
As,  if  God  please,  they  shall, — my  ransom  then 
Wul  soon   oe  levied.      Herald,   save  thou  thy 

labour ;  lax 

Come  thou  no  more  for  ransom,  gentle  herald : 
They  shall  have  none,  I  swear,  but  these  my 

joints : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  them, 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  t^e  constable. 
Mont.     I   shall.   King  Harry.     And  so  fare 

thee  well : 
Thou  never  xhalt  hear  herald  any  more.     [Exit 
K.  Hen.    I  fear  thou  'It  once  more  come  again 

for  ransom. 

Enter  York. 
York.     My  lord,   most  humbly  on  my  knee 
I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward.  130 

K.  Hen.    Take  it,  brave  York.    Now,  soldiers, 
march  awa  v : 
And  how  thou  pleasest,  God,  dispose  the  day ! 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  IV.     Tlie  field  of  battU. 

Alarum.     Excursions.     Enter  Pistol,  French 
Soldier,  and  Boy. 

Pisi.     Yield,  cur ! 

Fr.  Sol.  Je  pense  que  vous  €tes  gcntilhomme 
de  bonne  quaJite. 

Pist.  Qualtitie  calmie  custure  me  I  Art  thou 
a  gentleman?  what  is  thy  name?  discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.     O  Seigneur  Dieu  ! 

Pist.  O,  Signieur  Dew  should  be  a  gentleman: 
Perpend  my  words,  O  Signieur  Dew,  and  mark ; 
O  Signieur  Dew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox. 
Except,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me  xo 

Egregious  ransom. 

Pr.  Sol.  O,  prenex  mis^ricordc !  ayez  pitie 
de  moil 

Pist.    Moy  shall  not  serve ;  I  will  have  forty 
moys; 
Or  I  will  fetch  thy  rim  out  at  thy  throat 
In  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Pr.  Sol.  Est-il  impossible  d'dchapper  la  force 
de  ton  bras? 

Pist.     Brass,  cur ! 
I'hou  damned  and  luxurious  mountain  goat,      20 
Ofler'st  me  brass? 

Pr.  Sol.     O  pardonncz  moi ! 

Pist.     Sa/st  thou  me  so?   is  that  a  ton  of 
moys? 
Come  hither,  boy :  ask  me  this  slave  in  French 
What  is  his  name. 

Boy.     iU:outez :  comment  6tes-vous  appeltf  ? 

Pr.  Sol.     Monsieur  le  Fer. 

£<yy.     He  says  his  name  is  Master  Fer. 

Ptst.  Master  Fer!  I'll  fer  him,  and  firk  him, 
and  ferret  him :  discuss  the  same  in  French  unto 
him.  31 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and 
ferret,  and  firk. 

Pist.     Bid  him  prepare ;   for  I  mV\  oA  \ft& 
throat. 

P'r.  S0I.    Que  dit-il,  mons&euT\ 


\ 
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'       Boy.     II  mc  commande  de  vous  dire  que  vous 
j    faites  vous  pret ;  car  ce  soldat  tci  est  dispose  tout 
k  cette  heure  de  cuuper  voire  gorge. 

Put.     Owy,  cuppele  gorge,  i>erinafoy, 
Peasant,    unless  thou   give  me    crowns,   brave 
crowHh ;  40 

,    Or  mangled  khalt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 
I        Fr.  Sol.     O,  je  vous  supplie,  pour  I' amour  de 
j    Dieu*  me  pardoiiner !    Je  suis  gentilhomme  de 
I    bonne  maison :  gardez  ma  vie,  et  je  vous  don- 
I    nerai  deux  cents  dcus. 

Pist.     What  are  his  words? 
I       Boy.     He  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a 
>    ^entfeman  of  a  good  house ;  and  for  his  ransom 
!    he  will  give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 
I       Pist.     Tefl  him  my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I    50 
The  crowns  will  take. 
Fr.  Sol.     Petit  monsieur,  que  dit-ilT 
Boy.     Encore  qu'il  est  contre  son  jurement  de 
pardouner  aucun  prisonnier,  n^anmoms,  pour  les 
^cus  que  vous  I'avez  promts,  il  est  content  de 
vous  donner  la  libertd,  le  franchisement. 

Fr.  Sol.     Sur  mes  ecnoux  je  vous  donne  mille 
remercimens ;  ct  je  m  estime  heureux  que  je  suis 
'•■    iotub6  entre  les  mains  d'un  chevalier,  je  pense, 
le  plus  brave,  vaillant,  ct  tr^s  distingud  seigneur 
d'Angleterre.  61 

Pist.     Expound  unto  me,  boy. 
Boy,     He  gives  youj  upon  his  knees,  a  thou- 
sand thanks :  and  he  esteems  himself  happv  that 
he  hath  fallen  into  the  hands  of  one,  as  he  thinks, 
j    the    most    brave,    valorous,    and    thrice-worthy 
signieur  of  England. 

Pist.  As  I  suck  blood,  I  will  some  mercy  show. 

Follow  me !  69 

Boy.    Suivez-vous  le  grand  capitaine.  [Exeunt 

Pistol^  and  Fretick  Sohiier.]     I  did  never  know 

so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so  empty  a  heart :  but 

!    the  saying  is  true,  '  The  empty  vessel  makes  the 

gpreatest  sound.'     Bardolph   and   Nym   had  ten 

,    times  more  valour  than  this  roaring  devil  i'  the 

'    old  play,  that  every  one  may  pare  his  nails  with 

a  wooden  dagger;  and  they  are  both  haneed; 

j    and  so  would  this  be,  if  he  durst  steal  any  thing 

'    adventturously.     I   must  stay  with  the  lackeys, 

I    with  the  luggage  of  our  camp :  the  French  might 

1    have  a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it ;  for 

there  is  none  to  guard  it  but  boys.  [Exit. 

Scene  V.     Another  part  of  the  field. 

i        Enter  Constable,  Orleans,  Bourbon, 
I  Dauphin,  and  Ramdures. 

Con.     O  diable ! 

Ori.     O  seigneur !  le  jour  est  perdu,  tout  est 

perdu! 
Dau.     Mort  de  ma  vie !  all  is  confounded,  all ! 
Reproach  and  everlasting  shame 
■    Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.  O  m^chante  fortune  I 
'    Do  not  run  away.  [A  short  odarum. 

.        Con.  Why,  all  our  ranks  arc  broke. 

i        Dau,    O  perdurable  shame!   let's  stab  our- 
selves. 
Be  these  the  vtrretches  that  we  play'd  at  dice  for? 
I       OrL     Is  this  the  king  we    sent    to  for   his 
j  ransom  ? 

I       Bottr.    Shame  and  eternal  shame,  nothing  but 
ahame !  xo 

Let  UM  die  in  honour :  once  more  back  acun ; 


And  he  that  will  not  follow  BouAt 
Let  him  go  hence,  and  with  his  a; 
Like  a  b^  pander,  hold  the  dhaa 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than 
His  fairest  daughter  b  contaminati 

Con.    Disorder,  that  hath  ipoir 
now! 
Let  us  on  heaps  go  offer  up  our  liv 

Orl.  We  are  enow  yet  living  in 
To  smother  up  the  English  in  our  1 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upo 

Bour.     The  devil  take  order  m 
throng: 
Let  life  be  short :  else  shame  will  1 


Scene  VI.    Another  pari  tj 

Alarums.    Enter  KiKC  Henri 
Exeter,  and  ctken 

K.  Hen.     Well  have  we  done, 
countrymen : 
But  all's  not  done ;  yet  keep  the  F 

Exe.    The  Duke  of  York  con 
your  majesty. 

A'.  Hen.     Lives  he,  good  unde 
this  hour 
I  saw  him  down ;  thrice  up  again. 
From  helmet  to  the  spur  all  blood 

Exe.  In  which  array,  brave  sold 
I..arding  the  plain ;  and  by  his  bloi 
Yoke-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  « 
The  noble  Earl  of  Suffolk  also  lies 
Suffolk  first  died  :  and  York,  all  hi 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  la 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard;  kisai 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  f 
And  cries  aloud  '  Tarry,  dear  com 
My  soul  shall  thine  keep  companj 
Tarry,  sweet  soul,  for  mine,  tnen  i 
As  in  this  glorious  and  well-foughl 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry ! 
Upon  these  words  I  came  and  chee 
He  smiled  me  in  the  face,  raught 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says  *Di 
Commend  my  service  to  ray  aover 
So  did  he  turn  and  over  Siiflblk'i  1 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm  and  U 
And  so  espoused  to  death,  widi  U 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  lovn. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  h 
Those  waters  from  me  which  I  woal 
But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  in  1 
And  all  my  mother  came  into  nam 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

K.  Hen.  I  bkuM ; 

For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforot 
With  mistful  eyes,  or  they  will  vm 

But,  hark !  what  new  alarum  is  tli 
The  French  have  reinforced  thdr 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  priioai 
Give  the  word  through. 

Scene  VII.    Another  ^mri^ 

Enter  Fluellbn  mmd  0 

Flu.     Kill  the  povs  and  tlM.|| 

Vtesa\>f  a^inst  the  law  of  r — ^' 
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rery,  maik  you  now,  as  can  be 
r  conscience,  now,  is  it  not? 
Dertain  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive  ; 
dly  rascals  that  ran  from  the  battle 
laughter :  besides,  they  have  burned 
ra^  all  that  was  in  the  king's  tent ; 

lung,  most  worthily,  hath  caused 
'x>  cnt  his  prisoner's  throaL  O,  'tis 
I  II 

«  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  Captain 
t  call  you  the  town's  name  where 

Pis  was  bom  I 
ander  the  Great 

,  1  pray  you,^  is  not  pig  great?  the 
aU,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or 
lous,  are  all  one  reckonings,  save 

I  little  variations.  19 
ink  Alexander  the  Great  was  bom 

his  father  was  called  Philip  of 
'.  take  it. 
c  it  is  in  Macedon  where  Alexander 

II  you,  captain,  if  you  look  in  the 
rlo,  I  warrant  you  sail  find,  in  the 
etween  Macedon  and  Monmouth, 
ions,  look  you.  is  both  alike.  There 
acedon ;  and  there  is  also  moreover 
imouth :  it  is  called  Wye  at  Mon- 
:  is  out  of  my  prains  what  is  the 
her  river ;  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis  alike 

is  to  my  fingers,  and  there  is  sal- 
If  you  mark  Alexander's  life  well, 
tmouth's  life  is  come  after  it  indif- 
for  there  is  Azures  in  all  things. 
od  knows,  and  you  know,  in  his 
Is  furies,  and  his  wraths,  and  his 
is  moods,  and  his  displeasures,  and 
IS,  and  also  being  a  little  intoxicates 
lid,  in  his  ales  and  his  angers,  look 
est  friend,  Cleitus.  41 

king  is  not  like  him  in  that:  he 
ly  of  his  friends. 

not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to 
out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made 
I  speak  but  in  the  figures  and 
f  it :  as  Alexander  killed  his  fnend 
:  in  his  ales  and  his  cups;  so  also 
>uth,  being  in  his  right  wits  and  his 
»its,  turned  away  the  fat  knight 
belly-doublet:  he  was  full  of  jests, 
id   knaveries,   and  mocks;  I   have 

ohn  Falstaff. 

is  he:  I'll  tell  you  there  is  good 
fonmouth. 
e  comes  his  majesty. 

tUr  King    Henrv,    and  forcei; 

LOUCESTER,    EXETER,  aud  otk.'TS. 

\   was  not  angry  since  I  came  to 

ant.    Take  a  trumpet,  herald ; 

0  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill :         60 
;ht  with  us,  bid  them  come  down, 
;ld :  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
either,  we  will  come  to  them, 

m  skirr  away,  as  swift  as  stones 

1  the  old  Assyrian  slings: 

cut  the  throats  of  those  we  have, 
1  of  ^m  that  we  shall  Uke 


Shall  taste  our  mercy.     Go  and  tell  them  sa 
Enter  Montjov. 

Exe.    Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French, 
my  liege. 

Clo.     His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  used 
to  be.  70 

K,  Heit.    How  now !  what  means  this,  herald? 
know'st  thou  not 
That  I  have  fined  these  bones  of  mine  for  ransom? 
Comest  thou  again  for  ransom  ? 

Mont.  No,  great  king : 

I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  license. 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field 
To  look  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them  ; 
To  sort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men. 
For  many  of  our  princes — woe  the  while  I — 
Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  in  mercenary  blood ; 
So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limbs      80 
In  blood  of  princes ;  and  their  wounded  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore  and  with  wild  rage 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masters. 
Killing  them  twice.    O,  give  us  leave,  great  king. 
To  view  the  field  in  safety  and  dispose 
Of  their  dead  bodies ! 

K.  Hen.  I  tell  thee  traly,  herald, 

I  know  not  if  the  day  be  ours  or  no ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horsemen  peer 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field. 

Mont.  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Hen.  Praised  be  God,  and  not  our  strength, 
for  it !  90 

What  is  this  castle  call'd  that  stands  hard  by? 

Mont.     They  call  it  Agincourt. 

K.  Heu»    Then  call  we  this  the  field  of  Agin- 
court, 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

Flu.  Your  grandfather  of  famous  memory, 
an 't  please  your  majesty,  and  your  great-uncle 
Edward  the  Plack  Prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have 
read  in  the  chronicles,  fought  a  most  prave  pattle 
here  in  France. 

K.  Hen.     They  did,  FlucUen.  100   l 

/•7k.  Your  majesty  says  very  true:  if  your  , 
majesties  is  remembered  of  it,  the  Welshmen  did 
good  service  in  a  garden  where  leeks  did  grow,  ' 
wearing  leeks  in  their  Monmouth  caps ;  which,  I 
your  mauesty  know,  to  this  hour  is  an  honourable  I 
badge  of  the  service ;  and  I  do  believe  your  ma-  j 
jcsty  takes  no  scorn  to  wear  the  lock  upon  Saint  1 
Tavy's  day. 

A .  Hen.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour ; 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countryman.       | 

Flu.     All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  your    1 
majesty's  Welsh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can    I 
tell  you  that :  God  pless  it  and  preserve  it,  as  long 
as  it  pleases  his  grace,  and  his  majesty  too !  1 

K.  Hen.     Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Flu.  By  Jeshu,  I  am  your  majesty's  country-  : 
man,  I  care  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  it  to  I 
all  the  'orld  :  1  need  not  to  be  ashamed  of  your  j 
majesty,  piaised  be  God,  so  long  as  your  majesty  i 
is  an  honest  man.  zao 

K.  Hen     God  keep  me  so !    Our  heralds  go   , 

with  him :  I 

Bring  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead  I 

On  both  our  parts.    Call  yonder  fellow  hither.         . 

\^Points  to  Williamx.    £jceunt  HeraUs  \ 

wttkMvHtjov-    > 
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Exe.     Soldier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

A'.  Hen.  Soldier,  why  wcarest  thou  that  glove 
in  thy  cap? 

Will.  An*t  please  your  majesty,  'tis  the  gage 
of  one  tliat  I  should  fi^ht  withal,  if  be  be  alive. 

K.  IftH,    An  Englishman?  129 

/r///.  An't  plca>c  your  majesty,  a  rascal  that 
swaggered  with  me  last  night ;  who,  if  alive  and 
ever  dare  to  challenge  this  glovts,  I  have  sworn 
to  take  him  a  box  o'  th'  ear:  or  if  I  can  see  my 
glove  in  his  cap,  which  he  swore,  as  he  was  a 
soldier,  he  would  wear  if  alive,  1  will  strike  it 
out  soundly. 

■  K.  lien.    What  think  ^-ou,  CapUin  Fluellen? 
is  it  lit  this  soldier  keep  his  oath? 

Flu.  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  else,  an't 
please  your  majesty,  in  my  conscience.  140 

A'.  Hen.  It  may  be  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman 
of  great  sort,  qmte  from  the  answer  of  his 
degree. 

Flu.  TTiough  he  be  as  good  a  gentleman  as 
the  devil  is,  as  Lucifer  and  BeUebub  himself,  it  is 
necessary,  look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow 
and  his  oath:  if  he  be  perjured,  see  you  now,  his 
reputation  is  as  arrant  a  villain  and  a  Jacksauce, 
as  ever  his  black  shi>e  trod  upon  God's  ground 
and  his  earth,  in  my  conscience,  la  !  1 50 

K.  Hen.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  sirrah,  when 
thou  mcetcst  the  fellow. 

Will.     So  I  will,  my  licee,  as  I  live. 

K.  Hen.     Who  servest  thou  under? 

Will.     Under  Captain  (iowcr,  my  liege. 

Fin.  Gower  is  a  good  ciptain,  and  is  good 
knowledge  and  literatured  in  ine  wars.  I 

A".  Hen.     Call  him  hither  to  me,  soldier.  1 

Will.     I  will,  my  liege.  {Exit.  \ 

K.  Hen.  Here,  Fluellen;  wear  thou  this  favour  ; 
for  me  and  stick  it  in  thy  cap:  when  Alen^on  and 
myself  were  down  together,  1  plucked  this  glove 
from  his  heirn :  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a  : 
friend  to  Alcn^on,  and  an  enemy  to  our  person ; 
if  thou  encounter  any  such,  apprehend  nim,  an 
thou  dost  me  love. 

Flu.  Your  erace  doo's  me  as  great  honours  as 
can  be  desired  in  the  hearts  of  his  subje<5ls:  I 
would  fain  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs, 
that  shall  find  himself  aggriefcd  at  this  glove; 
that  is  all ;  but  I  would  fain  see  it  once,  an  please 
God  of  his  grace  that  I  might  see. 

K.  Hen.     Kn(»wcst  thou  Gower? 

Flu.     He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  please  you.  ^ 

K.  Hen.  Pray  thee,  go  seek  him,  and  bring 
him  to  my  tent. 

Flu.     I  wll  fetch  him.  {Exit. 

K.  Hen.  My  Ix)rd  of  Warwick,  and  my  brother 
Gloucester, 
Follow  Fluellen  closely  at  the  heels : 
The  glove  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour 
May  haply  purchase  him  a  box  o'  th'  ear ;        x8z 
It  is  the  soldier's ;  I  by  bargain  should 
Wear  it  myself.     Follow,  good  cousin  Warwick : 
If  that  the  soldier  strike  him.  as  I  fudge 
By  his  blunt  bearing  he  will  keep  his  word, 
Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it; 
For  I  do  know  Fluellen  valiant 
And,  touched  with  choler,  hot  as  gunpowder, 
And  qoicklv  will  return  an  injury :  189 

Follow,  and  sec  there  be  no  harm  between  them. 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  ol  Exeter.  [Exeunt, 


ScbnbVIII.    B^ptw  ViiHGHm 

Enter  Gowbr  ami  Wu 

Will    I  warrant  it  is  to  1 


Emttr  Flukllbm 

Flu.    God's  will  and  his  pies 

beseech  you  now,  come  apace  to 

is  more  good  toward  yon  peradv^ 

yotir  knowledge  to  dream  a£. 

Will     Sir,  know  you  this  gfcr 

Flu.     Know  the  glove!     I ki 

a  glove. 

tnil     I  know  this;  and  thus 

Flu.    'Sblood  I  an  arrant  traito 

universal  worid,  or  in  France,  or 

Offw.     How  now,  sir  !  you  vill 

// 'ill     Do  yon  think  111  be  f« 

Flu.     Stand  away.  Captain  Gt 

treason  his  payment  into  plows, 

Will     I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.     That's  a  lie  in  thy  thr« 

in  his  majesty's  name,    apprebc 

friend  of  the  Duke  Alen^on's. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Gu 

Wnr.  How  now,  how  now  *  w 

Flu.     My  I/)rd  of  Warwick, 

be  God  for  it !— a  most  contagu 

to  light,  look  you,  as  you  shall  dei 

day.     Here  is  his  majesty. 

Enter  King  Hbnky  and 

K.  Hen.     How  now  !  what's  t 

Flu.     My  liege,  here  is  a  villa 

that,  look  your  grace,  has  sttrudi 

your  majesty  is  take  out  of  the  h< 

Will     Mv  liege,  this  was  m 

the  fellow  of  it ;  and  he  that  I  gai 

promised  to  wear  it  in  his  can 

strike  him,  if  he  did :  I  met  a 

glove  in  his  cap,  and  I  have  be« 

word. 

Flu.     Your  majesty  hear  m 

majesty's  manhood,  what  an  am 

garly,  lousy  knave  it  is :  I  hop* 

pear  me  testimony  and  witness, 

ment,  that  this  is  the  glove  of  A 

majesty  is  give  me ;  in  your  coa 

k.  Hen.  Give  me  thy  glove,  si 

is  the  fellow  of  it. 

Twas  I,  indeed,  thou  promise^i 

And  thou  hast  given  me  most  fal 

Flu.    An  please  your  Duja 

answer  for  it,  if  there  is  any  m 

world. 

A".  Hen.  How  canst  thou  maik 

Will    All  offences,  my  loid 

heart :   never  came  any  from 

offend  your  majesty. 

K.  Hen.     It  was  ourself  thoa 

Will.    Your  majesty  cams  1 

you  appeared  to  me  but  as  a  GO 


ness  the  night,  your  garmentiL 

kssadevM 

for  yov) 

mme :  for  had  you  been  as  I  iMi 


and  what  your  highn< 

I  beseech  you  take  it  for 
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lerefore,  I  beaeedi  your  highness, 

60 

[ere,  ande  Exeter,  fill  this  glove 

WW, 

this  fellow.    Keep  it,  fellow; 
r  an  honour  in  tliy  cap 
:ofe  it.    Give  him  the  crowns : 
^ou  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 
is  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has 
in  hu  belly.   H<Md,  there  is  twelve 
,  and  I  pray  you  to  serve  Got,  and 
»f  prawls,  and  prabbles,  and  quar- 
osions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  b  the 

U  none  of  your  money, 
rith  a  good  will;  I  can  tell  you,  it 
to  mend  your  skioes :  come,  whcrc- 
I  be  so  pashful?  your  shoes  is  not  so 
4x1  ailimg,  1  warrant  you,  or  I  will 

irr  OH  English  Herald. 
>w,  herald,  are  the  dead  numbered? 
is  the  number  of  the  slaughtered 

lat  prisoners  of  good  sort  are  taken, 

80 

es  Duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the 

Bourbon,  and  Lord  Bouciqualt : 

and  barons,  knights  and  squires, 

ndred,  besides  common  men. 

liis  note'  doth  tell  me  of  ten  tliou- 

nch 

ield  lie  slain:  of  princes,   in  this 

artng  banners,  there  lie  de.id 
:wenty  six :  added  to  these, 

Iuires,  and  gallant  gentlemen,     89 
and  four  hundred ;  of  the  which, 
were  but  yesterday  dubb'd  knights : 
se  ten  thousand  they  have  lost, 
sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
[nccs  barons  lords,  knights,  squires, 
A  oi  blood  and  quality. 
those  their  nobles  that  He  dead : 
reth,  high  constable  of  France  ; 
atillon,  admiral  of  France ; 
the  cross-bows.  Lord  Rainbures : 
of  France',  the  brave  Sir  Guichard 

Uen9on,  Anthony  Duke  of  Brabant, 
>  the  Duke  of  Burgundy, 
[>uke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  carls, 
Koussi,  Fauconberg  and  Foix, 
Marie,  Vaudemont  and  Lestrale. 
yal  fellowship  of  death ! 
lumber  of  our  English  dead? 
Herald  shm»  him  another  fafer. 
like  of  York,  the  Earl  of  Suffolk, 
etiy,  Davy  (^m,  esquire : 
ame  :  and  of  all  cither  men  no 

venty.     O  God,  thy  arm  was  here ; 
bat  to  thy  arm  alone, 
1     When,  without  stratagem, 
lodc  and  even  play  of  battle, 
VB  so  great  and  little  loss 
id  on  the  other  f    Take  it,  God, 
1 


Exe.  Tis  wonderlul ! 

K,  Hen.     Come,  go  we  in  procession  to  the  ' 

village :  1 

And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host  ! 

To  boast  of  this  or  take  that  praise  from  God  sac 

Which  is  his  only.  ' 

Fiu.     Is  it  not  lawful,  an  please  yoiur  majesty,  I 

to  tell  how  many  is  killed?  | 

A'.  Hen.     Yes,  captain  ;  but  with  this  acknow-  1 
ledgement, 

That  God  fought  for  us.  j 

Flu.  Yes,  my  a)nscience,  he  did  us  great  good,  j 

K.  Hen.     Do  we  all  holy  rites ;  | 

I^t  there  be  sung  'Non  nobis'  and  *Te  Deum  ;'  ) 

The  dead  with  charity  enclosed  in  clay :  ' 

And  then  to  Calais:  and  to  Enj^land  then:      130  ■ 

Where  ne'er  from  France  arrived  more  happy  I 

men.  iExeunt.  1 

ACT  V.  I 

PROLOGUE.  I 

Enter  Chorus.  ' 

CAor.    Vouchsafe  to  those  that  have  not  read  i 

the  story. 

That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  have,  | 

1  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  exaise  1 

Of  time,  of  numbers  and  due  course  of  things,  j 

Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proi>cr  life  j 
Be  here  presented.     Now  we  bear  the  king 

Toward  Calais :  grant  him  there ;  there  seen,  I 

Heave  him  away  upon  your  winded  thoughts  ' 

Athwart  the  sea.     Behold,  the  Enji^lish  beach     9  I 

Pales  in  the   fl<jod  with   men,  with   wives  and  1 

boys,  ; 

Whose   shouts    and   claps    out-voice   the   deep-  ^ 

mouth'd  sea, 

Which  like  a  mighty  whiffler  'fore  the  king  1 

.Seems  to  prepare  his  way :  so  let  him  lan<^  1 

.\nd  solemnly  sec  him  set  on  to  London.  \ 

So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought  that  even  now  j 
You  may  ima^ne  him  upon  Blackheath ; 

Where  that  his  lords  desire  him  to  have  borne  ' 

His  bruised  helmet  and  his  bended  sword  ' 

Before  him  through  the  city :  he  forbids  it,        19  I 

Being  free  from  vainness  and  self-glorious  pride  ;  | 

Giving  full  trophy,  signal  and  ostent  , 
Quite  from  himself  to  God.     But  now  behold. 

In  the  quick  forge  and  working-house  of  thought,  ' 

j  How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens!  ' 

The  mayor  and  all  his  brethren  in  liest  sort,  1 

Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome,  . 

With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels,  | 

Go  forth  and  fetch  their  conquering  Caesar  in :  , 

As,  by  a  lower  but  loving  likelihood,  1 

Were  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  empress,  30  > 

i\s  in  good  time  he  may,  fn»m  Ireland  coming,  , 

Bringing  rebellion  broached  on  his  sword,  | 

How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit,  1 

To  welcome  him !  much  more,  and  much  more  1 

cause.  j 

Did  they  this  Harry.  Now  in  Ixindon  place  him ;  \ 

As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French  I 

Invites  the  King  of  England's  stay  at  home;  I 

The  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France,  ) 

To  order  peace  between  them ;  and  omit  \ 
All  the  occurrences,  whatever  c\\aivcftA,              Ap 
Till  Harry's  back-return  agaui  to  ¥Taxvoe  *. 


r — 
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There  must  we  bring  him ;   and   myself  have 

played 
The  interim,  by  remembering  you  'tis  past. 
Then  brook  abridgement,  and  yoiu:  eyes  advance, 
After  your    thoughts,    straight    back  again   to 

France.  \Exit. 

ScKNU  I.    France.     The  English  camp. 
Enter  Flubllen  and  Gowkr. 

Com,  Nay,  that's  right ;  but  why  wear  you 
your  leek  to-day?    Saint  Davy's  day  is  past. 

Flu.  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and 
wherefore  in  all  things :  1  will  tell  you,  a.<ise  my 
friend,  Captain  Gower:  the  rascally,  sodd,  beg- 
gariy,  lousv.  praginng  knave.  Pistol,  which  you 
and  yourself  and  air  the  world  know  to  be  no  petler 
than  a  fellow,  look  you  now,  of  no  merits,  he  is 
come  to  me  and  prints  me  pread  and  salt  yester- 
day, look  you,  and  bid  me  eat  my  leek :  it  was  in 
a  place  where  I  could  not  breed  no  contention 
with  him ;  but  I  will  be  so  bold  as  to  wear  it  in  my 
cap  till  I  see  him  once  again,  and  then  1  will  tell 
:    him  a  little  piece  of  my  desires. 

1  Enter  Pistol. 

G<fw.     Why,  here  he  comes,   swelling  like  a 
I    turkey-cock. 

i       Flu,    'Tis  no  matter  for  his  swellings  nor  his 
!    turkey-cocks.     God  pless  you,  Aunchient  Pistol  I 
I   you  scurvy,  lovisy  knave,  God  pless  you  ! 
I       Pist.     rla!  art  thou  bedlam?  dost  thou  thirst, 
I  base  Trojan,  ao 

'■■    To  have  me  fold  ujp  Parca's  fatal  web? 
,    Hence !  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Flu.     I   pescech   you  heartily,  scurvy,   lousy 
.    knave,  at  my  desires,  and  my  reouests,  and  my 
I    petitions,  to  eat,  look  you,  this  leek:  because, 
\    look  you,  you  do  not  love  it,  nor  your  aflediions 
'■    and  your  appetites  and  your  disgestions  doo's  not 
agree  with  it,  I  would  desire  you  to  eat  it 
Pist.     Not  for  Cadwallader  and  all  his  goats. 
Flu.  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  {Strikes  him.] 
Will  you  be  so  good,  scauld  knave,  as  eat  it?    31 
!       Pist.     Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 
j       Flu.     You  say  very  true,  scauld  knave,  when 
God's  Krill  is:    I  will  desire  you  to  live  in  the 
mean  time,  and  eat  your  vi(Hr.aIs:  come,  there  is  j 
sauce  for  it.     [Strikes  hint.]    You  called  me  yes-  ' 
terday  mountain-squire  ;  but  I  will  make  you  to-  ' 
day  a  squire  of  low  degree.     I  pray  you,  fall  to : 
if  you  can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek. 

Gew.  Enough,  capuin:  you  have  astonished 
him.  4t 

Flu.     I  say,  I  will  make  him  eat  some  part  of 
my  leek,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days.     Bite, 
I  pray  you ;  it  is  good  for  your  green  ux>und  and 
your  ploody  coxcomb. 
Pist.     Must  I  bite? 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly,  and  out  of  doubt  and  out 
of  question  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pist.     By  this  leek,  I  will  most  horribly  re- 
venge :  I  eat  and  eat,  I  swear —  50 
Flu.     Eat,  I   pray  you:  will  you  have  some 
more  sauoe  to  your  leek  ?  there  is  not  enough  leek 
to  swesur  by. 
^/s/.     Qaict  thy  cadfel ;  thou  doftt  see  I  eat. 


Flm.  Much  good  do  you,  scaaU 

Nay,  pray  you,  throw  noae  «« 
good  for  your  broken  ooaroombw 
occasions  to  see  leeks  hereafter,  1 
at  'em ;  that  is  alL 

Pist.    Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  good :  hold 
groat  to  heal  your  pate. 

Pist.     Me  a  groat  I 

Flu.  Yes,  verily  and  in  tzutl 
it ;  or  I  have  another  leek  in  m; 
you  shall  eaL 

Pist.     I  take  thy  groat  in  earn 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thinj 
in  cudgels :  you  shall  be  a  woodi 
nothing  of  me  but  cudgels.  Goc 
keep  you,  and  heal  your  pate. 

Pist.    All  hell  shall  stir  forihi 

C<ntf.  Go,  go ;  you  are  a  omu 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  an  a 
begun  upon  an  honourable  respe^ 
memorable  trophy  of  predeceasei 
not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  dT 
have  seen  you  gledcin^  and  gai 
tleman  twice  or  thrice.  You  tl 
he  could  not  speak  English  in  tlu 
could  not  therefore  handle  an  '. 
you  find  it  otherwise :  and  hencd 
corredlion  teach  you  a  good  En 
Fare  ye  well 

Pist.  Doth  Fortune  play  the  1 
now? 
News  have  I,  that  my  NeQ  is  d« 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quiti 
Old  I  do  wax ;  and  from  my  wea 
Honour  is  cudgelled.  Well,  ba« 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurse  < 
I'o  England  will  I  steal,  and  tha 
And  patches  will  1  get  unto  these 
And  swear  I  got  them  in  the  Gal 

Scene  II.    France.    A  n; 

Enter^  at  one  door^  King  Hi 
Bedford,  Gloucester,  Wji 
MOREL  AND,  and  other  Lords; 
French  King,  Qubbm  Isaasi 
Katharine,  Alice  tusd  mtk 
Duke  of  Burgundy,  and  kit 

K.  Hen.  Peace  to  this  meetap 
are  met ! 
Unto  our  brother  France,  and  to 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day :  joy  i 
To  our  most  fair  and  princely  con 
And,  as  a  branch  and  member  of 


By  whom  this  great  assemUy  b  c 
We  do  salute  you,  Duke  of  Biun 
And,  princes  French,  and  peer^a 


Fr.  King.     Right  joyous 

your  face. 

Most  worthy  brother  Eneland ;  %k 

So  are  you,  princes  English,  ev«] 

Q.  Isa.     So  happy  be  the  iam 

land. 


Of  this  good  day  and  of  this  pad 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  beholoMi 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  lun«S 
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rreach,  that  met  them  in  their  bent, 

b  of  nmrdering  basilisks : 

f  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope, 

»r  quality,  and  that  this  day 

all  griefs  and  quarrels  into  love,   ao 

To  crv  amen  to  that,  thus  we  a])pear. 

ou  English  princes  all,  I  du  salute 

duty  to  you  both,  on  et|ual  love, 
of  France  and  England !    That  I 
XMir'd, 
wits,  my  pains  and  strong  endea- 

r  most  imperial  raaje»ties 
■  and  royal  interview, 
tess  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
y  ofiioe  hath  so  far  pre\'aird 
face  and  royal  eye  to  eye,  30 

igreeted,  let  it  not  disgrace  me, 
before  this  royal  view, 
what  impediment  there  ih.  j 

!  naked,  poor  and  mangled  Peace, 
farts,  plenties  and  iovful  births, 
I  this  best  garden  of  the  world 
ranee,  put  up  her  lovely  visage? 
Ii  from  r  ranee  too  long  been  chased, 
.usbandry  doth  lie  on  heups, 
I  its  own  fertility.  40 

s  merry  cheercr  of  the  heart, 
e»;  her  hedges  eveii-plcach'd, 
•s  vrildly  overgrown  with  hair, 
ardcr'd  twigs ;  her  fallow  leas 
lemlock  and  rank  fumitory 
cm.  while  that  the  coulter  rust-* 
deracinate  such  savagery ; 
ad,  that  erst  brought  swcitly  forth 
cowslip,  bumet  and  Rrccn  <.l»»vcr, 
scythe,  all  uncorrccleil,  rank,        50 
idleness  and  n:ithing  tceni^ 
locks,  rough  thistles  kccksios.  burs, 
beauty  and  utility, 
iieyards,  fallow;:,  meads  and  h'r«J;;'.*s 
their  natures,  grow  to  wildncs-;, 
houses  and  oursch'es  and  children 
•  do  not  learn  f«>r  want  of  time. 
that  should  become  our  country; 
e  savages — as  soldiers  will 
;  do  but  meditate  on  hjootl,— -  Co 

and  stem  lotjks,  din*UMcd  attire 
lint;  that  seems  unnatural. 
iucc  into  our  fonncr  favour 
nbled  :  an<l  my  speech  entreats 
enow  the  let.  why  K'.'ntle  i'cacM 
irpcl  these  inconveni-rnces  j 

with  her  fornrrr  «]u;iliti':>. 
If,  Duke  of  Biirj;»indy,  yv)u  would 
oe. 

gives  growth  to  the  impcrfcAions 
ave  cited.  y«ui  must  buy  that  peace 
nrd  to  all  our  ju>t  demands ;  71 

n  and  parti Lular  effccls 
tchcduled  briotly  in  yo\ir  hands, 
king  hath  heard  them ;  to  the  which 

inswer  made. 

Well  then  the  peace, 
dbre  so  urged,  lies  in  his  answer. 
I  have  but  with  a  cursorary  eye 
the  articles :  pleaseth  your  grace 


To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presently 
To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  bct:':r  heed        80 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will  suddenly 
Pass  our  accept  and  peremptory  answer. 

A".  Hen.    Brother,  we  shall,   (to,  uncle  Exeter, 
And  brother  Clarence,  and  you,  brother  Glou- 
cester, 
Warwick  and  Huntingdon,  go  with  the  king ; 
And  take  with  you  free  power  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdoms  best 
Shall  see  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thine  in  or  out  of  our  demands. 
And  we'll  consign  thereto.     Will  you.  fair  Mster, 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  stay  here  with  us?         91 

Q.  IsA.     Our  gracious  brother,  I  vrill  go  with 
them: 
Haply  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good. 
When  articles  too  nicely  urged  be  stood  on. 

A'^.  Hen.    Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  here 
with  us : 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  comprised 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  Isa.     She  hath  good  leave. 

[Exeunt  all  exce/t  Henry ^  Katkarintt 
and  Alice. 

K.  Hen,  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fair, 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  S4>ldier  terms 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  car  zoo 

Anil  plead  his  love-suit  to  her  gentle  heart? 

Kath.  Your  majesty  shall  mock  at  me;  I  can- 
not speak  your  England. 

A'.  Hen.  O  fjiir  Katharine,  if  you  will  love 
me  soundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be 
i;lad  to  hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your 
English  tongue.     Di»  you  like  me,  Kate? 

kath.  Pardonnez-raoi,  1  cannot  tell  vat  is 
'like  mc.' 

A'.  Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate,  and  you 
are  like  an  angel.  iti 

Kath.  Que  dit-il?  que  je  suis  scmblable  a  les 
anfjcs? 

Alice.  Oui,  vralment,  sauf  votre  grace,  ainsi 
dii-il. 

A*.  Hen.  I  .said  so,  dear  Katharine;  and  I 
nui>t  not  blush  to  afTirm  it. 

Kath.     ()  bon  l.)ieu !  Ics  langues  dcs  hommcs    < 
sont  picines  de  tn'>miK:rics.  ^ 

A'.  Hen.  What  says  she,  fair  one?  that  the 
tongues  of  men  arc  full  of  iK-ccits?  i^i 

Alice.  Oui,  dat  de  tontiucs  <>f  dc  mans  is  be 
full  of  deceits :  dat  i;*  de  princess.  ' 

A".  Hen.     The  princess  is  the  iKitter  En'^Ush-    1 
woman.     I'  faith,  K.ae,  my  wooin;;  i^  lit  for  thy 
understanding:  I   .im  ghul  thou  c^ui-^t  speak  no 
lx;ttcr  English ;  for,  if  ihou  could  A.,  thou  wouldst    \ 
fuid  mc  such  a  phiin  king  that  tluui  wouUUt  think    1 
I  h.ui  M»ld  my  farm  to  buy  my  cT.>wn.     I  know    [ 
no  w.iys  to  mince  it  in  love,  but  dirci-lly  t«»  say 
*  I  love  you  :'  then  if  vou  tiri;c  mc  farilier  than  to    j 
say  'do  you  in  f;iith?'  I  wc.ir  out  my  suit,     (live    I 
mc  your  answer;  i'  faith,  do  :  and  so  clap  hands    1 
and  a  harg;iin  :  li"w  <.ay  you,  lady? 

Kath.  Sauf  >otre  hi^imeur,  me  understand 
veil.  .  j 

A'.  Hen.   Marry,  if  you  woidd  put  me  to  verses 
or  to  dance  for  your  s;ike,  Kate,  why  you  undid   | 
me :  for  the  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  mea-   I 
sure,  and  for  the  other,  I  hvivc  tvo  sUetv^gi^  vck  \ 
measure,  yet  a  reasoiub\e  meaiAU«\xi  «uc«cv^C^  \ 
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If  I  could  win  a  lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by  vaulting 
iiuci  my  saddle  with  my  armour  on  my  back, 
under  the  correAion  of  bragging  be  it  spoken,  I 
sluuild  quickly  leap  into  a  wife.  Or  if  1  might 
bufttit  for  ray  love,  or  bound  my  horse  fur  her 
favours,  I  could  lay  on  like  a  butcher  and  sit  like 
a  iack-an-apes,  never  off.  But,  before  God,  Kate, 
I  cinnot  look  greenly  nor  ga.sp  out  my  eloquence, 
nor  I  have  no  cunning  in  prtitestation :  only  down- 
right oaths  which  I  never  use  till  urged,  mir 
never  break  for  urging.  If  thou  can>t  love  a 
fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  u  not 
worth  sun-burning,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass 
for  love  of  any  thmg  he  sees  there,  let  thine  eye 
be  thy  cook.  I  speak  to  thee  plain  soldier:  if 
thou  canst  love  me  for  this,  take  me :  if  not,  to 
say  to  thee  that  I  shall  die,  is  true:  but  for  ihy 
love,  by  the  Lord,  no ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And 
while  thou  livest,  dear  Kate,  take  a  fellow  of 
plain  and  uncoined  constancy;  for  he  perforce 
nuist  do  thee  right,  because  he  hath  not  the  gift 
to  woo  in  other  places :  for  these  fellows  of  infi- 
nite tongue,  that  can  rhyme  themselves  into 
ladies'  favours,  they  do  alu'ays  reason  themselves 
out  again.  Wliat !  a  speaker  is  but  a  prater ;  a 
rhyme  is  but  a  ballad.  A  good  leg  will  full;  a 
straight  back  will  stoop  ;  a  mack  beard  will  turn 
white :  a  curled  pate  will  grow  bald ;  a  fair  face 
will  wither;  a  full  eye  will  wax  hollow:  but  a  good 
heart,  Kate,  is  the  sim  and  the  moon  ;  or  rather 
the  Sim  and  not  the  mo«)n;  for  it  shines  bright 
and  never  changes,  but  keeps  his  course  truly. 
I  f  thou  would  have  such  a  one.  take  me ;  and 
take  me,  take  a  soldier;  take  a  soldier.  Like  a 
king.  And  what  sayest  thou  then  to  my  love? 
speak,  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

Kath.  Is  it  possible  dat  I  sould  love  de  enemy 
of  France?  170 

A*.  Hen.  No:  it  is  not  pos<iibIe  you  shoulci 
Itu'c  the  enemv  of  France,  Kate :  but,  in  loving 
me,  you  should  love  the  friend  of  France ;  for  I 
love  France  so  well  tliat  I  will  not  part  with  a 
village  of  it;  I  will  have  it  all. mine:  and,  Kate, 
when  France  is  mine  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours 
is  France  and  you  are  mine. 

Kath.     I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat 

A'.  Hen.  No.  Kate?  I  will  tell  thee  in  French; 
which  I  am  sure  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like 
a  new-married  wife  about  her  husband's  neck, 
hardly  to  be  shook  oflf.  Jc  quand  sur  le  pos.ses- 
sion  de  France,  et  quand  vous  avez  le  possession 
de  moi, — let  mc  see,  what  then?  Saint  Denis  l)c 
injr  speed ! — done  voire  est  France  et  vous  eics 
inienne.  It  Is  as  easy  for  me,  Kate,  to  cimquer 
the  kingdom  as  to  speak  so  much  more  French : 
I  .shall  never  move  thee  in  French,  unless  it  be  to 
laugh  at  me. 

Kath.  Sauf  votre  honneur,  le  Francois  que 
vous  p.irle2,  il  est  meilleur  que  I'Anglois  letiuel 
je  p:irle.  301 

A'.  IUh.  No,  faith,  is't  not,  Kate :  but  thy 
>^l leaking  of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly- 
falsely,  must  needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at  on^;. 
Ktit,  katc,  dost  thou  understand  thus  much  En- 
glish, canst  thou  love  me? 

Kath.     I  cannot  tell. 

A',  ligH.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell, 
Kate  J  I'll  ask  them.  Come,  I  know  thou 
hvcMt  me:  mnd  *t  night,  when  you  oime  into 
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your  closet,  you'll  queatioa  ibos  pm. 
about  me ;  and  I  know,  Kate,  jwi « 
dispraise  those  parts  in  me  that  job  1 
!  your  heart :  but,  good  Kate,  mock  me  ■ 
the  rather,  gentle  princess,  becMse  I 
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cruelly.  If  ever  thou  beest  miiw,Katt, 
a  saving  faith  within  me  tells  me  ihoas 
thee  with  scambling,  and  thoa  Butt 
needs  prove  a  good  soldier-bfeeder:  slal 
and  I,  between  Saint  D^is  and  Sam 
compound  a  boy,  half  French,  half  Ea| 
shall  go  to  Constantinople  and  take  iht 
the  beard?  shall  we  not?  what  sayest 
fair  flower-de-luce  ? 

Kath.     I  do  nut  know  dat. 

A^  Hen.  No ;  'tis  hereafter  to  know 
to  promise :  do  but  now  promise,  Katc 
enaeavour  for  your  French  part  of  SM 
and  for  my  English  moiety  take  ikc  ^ 
king  and  a  bachelor.  How  answer  yt 
liellc  Katharine  du  monde,  mon  trisc 
vin  d^esse? 

Kaik.  Your  majeatee  are  fanw 
enough  to  deceive  <w  most  sage  dcac 
is  en  France. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  fie  upon  my  fahl 
By  mine  honour,  in  true  English,  1 1 
Kate :  by  which  honour  I  dare  not  fi 
lovest  me ;  yet  my  blood  bejpns  to  f 
that  thou  dost,  notwithstanding  the 
untempering  eifeCl  of  my  visage,  t 
shrew  my  father's  ambition !  he  was  d 
civil  wars  when  he  got  me:  therdb 
I  created  with  a  stubborn  outside,  widi  > 
of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  woo 
fright  them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  ihi 
wax,  the  better  I  shall  appear:  my  a 
tliat  old  age,  that  ill  layer  up  of  beotf 
no  more  spoil  upon  my  face :  thou  ki 
thou  hast  me,  at  the  worst;  and  thoa^ 
me,  if  thou  wear  me,  better  and  bri 
therefore  tell  me,  most  fair  Kathaiii% 
have  me  ?  Put  off  your  maiden  Uubn 
the  thoughts  of  your  heart  with  tkeb 
empress ;  take  me  by  the  hand,  aad  on 
of  England.  I  am  thine:'  which  woidl 
no  S4>oner  bless  mine  ear  withal,  but  1 
thee  aloud  'England  is  thine,  Irelaad 
France  is  thine,  and  Henry  PLguatageoM 
who,  though  I  speak  it  before  his  fadl 
not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou  A^ 
best  king  of  good  fellows.  Come,  yai 
in  broken  music ;  for  thy  voice  is  moA 
English  broken;  therefore,  queen  of  il 
fine,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  tarafaM 
wilt  thou  have  me? 

Kiith.    Dat  is  as  it  sail  please  de  nil 

A'.  Hen.  Nay,  it  will  please  him  *l 
it  shall  please  him,  Kate. 

Kath.    Den  it  sail  also  content  ■& 

A'.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  kiss  yourkl 
call  you  mv  queen, 

Kath.    I^issez,  mon  seigneur,  \u&t^ 
ma  foi.  je  ne  vcux  point  que  vo       '  *~ 
grandeur  en  baisant  la  main  d*! 
neurie  indigne  scrviteur;  e: 
supplie,  mon  tr^puissant  se» 

K.  Hen.    Then  I  will  kia» 

Kath.     Les  dames  et  dci 
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U  n'esc  pas  la  coutume 

my  uterpreter,  what  says 

Int  it  is  not  be  de  fashion  pour  les 
anoe, — 1  cannot  tell  vat  is  baisfer  en 

Tokiss. 
our  majesty  entendre  bettre  que  moL 

It  is  not  a  fashion  for  the  maids  in 
uss  before  they  are  married,  would 

tn,  vraiment. 

0  Kate,   nice   customs  curtsy  to 
Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be 

thin  the  weadc  list  of  a  countr/s 
are  the  makers  of  manners,  Kate ; 
rty  that  follows  our  places  stops  the 
1  nnd-faults :  as  I  will  do  yours,  for 
be  nice  fashion  of  your  country  in 
s  a  kiss:  therefore,  patiently  and 
Kissing  Asr.]  You  have  witchcraft 
,  Kate :  there  is  more  eloquence  in  a 
of  them  than  in  the  tongues  of  the 
dl :  and  they  should  sooner  persuade 
Ingland  than  a  general  petition  of 
Here  comes  your  father. 

r  Fkenck  Kinc.  and  his  Queen, 
icrNDY,  and  other  Lords. 

d  save  your  majesty !  my  royal 
b  you  our  princess  English? 

1  would   have   her  learn,  my  fair 
perfectly  I   love  her;  and  that  is 

h. 

the  not  apt? 

Our  tonji^e  is  rough,  cor,  and  my 
not  sm<ioth :  so  that,  having  neither 
H-  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I 
mjure  up  the  spirit  of  love  in  her,  j 
appear  in  his  true  likeness.  I 

•don  the  frankness  of  my  mirth,  if  I  I 
for  that  If  you  would  conjure  in 
At  make  a  circle ;  if  conjure  up  jrrve  | 
true  likeness,  he  must  appear  naked  1 
Can  you  blame  her  then,  being  a 
sed  over  with  the  virgin  crimson  of  \ 
ihc  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  | 
her  naked  seeing  self?  It  were,  my  1 
condition  for  a  maid  to  consign  to.  | 
Yet  they  do  wink  and  yield,  as  love  1 
enforces.  I 

:y  are  then  excused,  my  lord,  when  I 
what  they  do.  430  : 

Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  yinir  I 
i<ent  winking.  | 

•ill  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord, 
each  her  to  know  my  mc.iniiij» :  for 
summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like 
Lholomew-tide,  blind,  though  they 
■es;  and  then  they  will  endure  hancf- 
«fore  would  not  abide  luokin;^  on. 
This  moral  tics  me  over  to  time  and 
r ;  and  so  I  shall  catch  the  fly,  your 
;  latter  end  and  she  must  be  blind  too. 
love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 
ItUso:  and  yuu  may,  some  of  you, 
for  my  bltndnevs.  who  cannot  see 


many  a  fair  French  dty  for  one  fiur  French  maid 
that  stands  in  my  way. 

Fr.  King.  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see  them  pcr- 
spe<5lively,  the  cities  turned  into  a  maid :  for  they 
are  all  girdled  with  maiden  walls  that  war  hatn 
never  entered.  450 

A'.  Hen.     Shall  Kate  be  my  wife! 

Fr.  King.     So  please  you. 

K.  Hen.  I  am  content ;  so  the  maiden  dties 
you  talk  of  may  wait  on  her :  so  the  maid  that 
stood  in  the  way  for  my  wish  shall  show  me  the 
way  to  my  will. 

Fr.  King.  We  have  consented  to  all  terms  of 
reason. 

A'.  Hen.     Is't  so,  my  lords  of  England?     459 

IVest.     The  king  hath  granted  every  artide ; 
His  daughter  first,  and  then  in  sequel  all. 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe.  Only  he  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this : 
Where  your  majesty  demands,  that  the  King  of 
France,  having  any  occasion  to  write  for  matter 
of  grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in  this  form 
and  with  this  addition,  in  F  rench,  Notre  tres- 
cher  flls  Henri,  Roi  d'Angleterre,  Heritier  de 
France ;  and  thus  in  Latin,  Prasclarissimus  Alius 
noster  Henricus  Rex  Anelia:,  et  Hxres  Franciac. 

Fr.  King.     Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  so 
denied. 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

A'.  Hen.    I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear 
alliance. 
Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  rest; 
And  thereupon  give  me  your  daughter. 

Fr.  King.     Take  her,  fair  sou,  and  from  her 
blood  raise  up 
Issue  to  me ;  that  the  contending  kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England,  whoi^e  very  shores  look 

pale 
With  envy  of  each  others  happiness. 
May   cease  their    hatred,    and    this   dear    con- 
jun(5lion  480 

Plant  neighbourhood  and  Christian-like  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  war  advance 
His   bleeding  sword  'twixt    England    and   fair 
France. 

All.    Amen! 

A'.  Hen.     Now,  welcome,  Kate:  and  bear  me 
witness  all, 
That  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen. 

\^Flourish. 

Q.  Isii.     God,  the  best  maker  of  all  uiarriage>. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  reahus  in  one  ! 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  'twixt  your  kingdoms  such  a  spousal. 
That  never  nviy  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed  marriage. 
Thrust  in  between  the  pavftion  of  these  kingdoms. 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league  ; 
That  Engli»h  may  as  French,  French  Knglish- 

men. 
Receive  each  other.     God  speak  this  Amen  1 

All.     Amen! 

A'.  Hen.     Prepare  we  for  our  marriage:   on 
which  day. 
My  Lord  of  Burgundy,  we  '11  take  your  oath, 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our  leagues.    500 
Then  shall  1  swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  ine ;  v 

And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  \>t«s\»ni'cv>ws>Qft\  \ 
V^fMnrt.     Exeunt,  \ 
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EPILOGUE. 
EnUr  Chorus. 

Chor.    Thus  far,  with  rough  and  all-unable  pen, 
Our  bending  author  hath  pursued  the  story, 

In  little  room  confining  mighty  men, 
Maneling  by  starts  uie  full  course  of  their  priory. 

Small  time,  but  in  that  small  most  greatly  lived 
Tliis  star  of  England :  Fortune  made  his  sword ; 

By  whidi  the  world's  best  garden  he  achieved. 


And  of  it  left  hU  aoa  imperial  la 

Henry  the  Sixth,  in  infiuit  bands  i 

Of  France  and  Enctand,  iSd 

ceed; 

Whose  state  so  many  had  the  mai 

That  they  lost  France  and  mac 

bleed: 

Which  oft  our  stage  hath  showB ; 

sake, 
la  jour  fair  minds  let  this  acoepla 


THE  FIRST  PART  OF 

ING   HENRY  THE  SIXTH. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


CNKV  the  Sixth. 

r  Gloucbstbs,  uncle  to  the  King, 

ote^ior. 

*-  Bedford,  uncle  to  the  King,  and 

t  oC  France. 

Bkaufort,  Duke  of  Exeter,  great- 
o  the  King. 

Ibaufort,  great-uncle  to  the  King, 
'  of  Winchester,  and  afterwards 
aL 

uiL'FORT,  Earl,  afterwards  Duke,  of 
iet. 

>  Plantacenbts  son  of  Richard 
arl  of  Cambridge,  afterwards  Duke 
L 

Warwick. 

Salisbury. 

Suffolk. 
ILBOT,  afterwards  Earl  of  Shrews- 

XBOT,  his  son. 
Mortimrr,  Earl  of  March. ' 
«  Fastolfe. 
LLAM  Lucy. 

LIAM  GlANSDALE. 
HAS  GaRGRAYE. 

r  London. 

-B,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 
of  the  White-Rose  or  York  fa<5Uon. 


ACT  L 

B  I.     IVestminsier'Abbfy. 

L  Enter  the  Funeral  of  King 
Fifth,  attended  on  by  tfu  Duke  of 
Regent  of  France;  tfie  Duke  of 
CR,  Protefior;  the  Duke  of  Exe- 
ABL  or  Warwick,  the  Bishop  of 
ER,  Heralds,  ^c. 

g  be  the  heavens  with  black,  yield 

light ! 

oting  change  of  time<i  and  states, 

r  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky, 

m  scourge  the  bad  revolting  stars 

osented  unto  Henry's  death ! 

the  Fifth,  too  famous  to    live  long! 

r  k>st  a  kine  of  so  much  worth. 

;laJid  ne'er  had  a  king  until  his  time. 

1,  deserving  to  command  : 

'd  sword  did   blind  men  with  his 


ead  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings ; 
\  eyes,  replete  with  wrathful  fire, 
1  and  drove  back  his  enemies 
f  sun  fierce  bent  against  their  faces 
I  cay?  his  deeds  exceed  all  speech : 


Basset,    of  the    Red-Rose   or    Lancaster 

fa(5lion. 
A  Lawyer.    Mortimer's  Keepers. 

Charles,  Dauphin,  and  afterwards  King, 

of  France. 
Reignier,  Duke  of  Anjou,  and  titular  King 

of  Naples. 
Duke  of  Burgundy. 
Duke  of  ALEN90N. 
Bastard  of  Orleans. 
Governor  of  Paris. 

Master-Gunner  of  Orleans,  and  his  Son. 
General  of  the  French  forces  in  Bourdeaux. 
A  French  Sergeant    A  Porter. 
An  old  Shepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Margaret,  dstughter  to  Reignier,  after- 
wards married  to  King  Henry. 

Countess  of  Auvergnb. 

Joan  la  Pucelle,  commonly  called  Joan 
of  Arc 

Lords,  Warders  of  the  Tower,  Heralds,  Officers, 
Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  Attendants. 

Fiends  appearing  to  La  Pucelle. 

Scene:  Partly  in  England^  and  partly  in 
France. 


He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand  but  conquered. 
Exe.    We  mourn  in  black :  why  mourn  we  not 

in  blood? 
Henry  is  dead  and  never  shall  revive : 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend, 
And  death's  dishonourable  victory  ao 

We  with  our  stately  presence  glorify, 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
What !  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mishap 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subde-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that  afraid  of  him 
By  magic  verses  have  contrived  his  end? 

lyin.     He  was  a  king  bless'd  of  the  King  of 

kings. 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  iudgement-day 
Su  dreadful  will  not  be  as  was  his  sight.  30 

The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  he  fought : 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosi>erous. 
Glou.     The  church!    where  is  it?    Had  not 

churchmen  pray'd, 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  soon  decay'd: 
None  do  vou  like  but  an  effeminate  prince, 
Whom,  like  a  school-boy,  you  may  over-awe. 

Win.     Gloucester,  wnate'er  we  like,  thovi  «c\.  V 

proleiflor  \ 

And  fookest  to  command  tbe  ptxtice  «aA>  t«\r* 
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Thy  wife  is  proud ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God  or  religious  churchmen  may.     40 
Giou.     Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lovest  the 

flesh, 
And  ne'er  throu£;hout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'st 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 
Bed.     Cease,  cease  these  jars  and  rest  your 

minds  in  peace : 
I^t's  to  the  altar :  heralds,  wait  on  us : 
Instead  of  gold,  we  Ml  offer  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avail  not  now  that  Henry 's  dead. 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  at  their  mothers'  moist  eyes  babes  shall 

suck, 
Our  isle  be  made  a  nourish  of  salt  tears,  50 

And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead. 
Henry  the^  Fifth,  th v  ghost  I  invocate : 
Prosoer  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils. 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens ! 
A  far  more  glorious  star  thy  soul  will  make 
Than  Julius  Caesar  or  bright 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.    My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter  and  discomfiture  : 
Guienne,  Champag[ne,  Rheims,  Orleans,  60 

Paris,  (iuysors,  Poifliers,  are  all  quite  lost. 

Bed.     What  say'st  thou,   man,   before  dead 
Henry's  corse  ? 
Speak  softly,  or  the  loss  of  those  great  towns 
Will  make  him  burst  his  lead  and  rise  from  death. 

Ghu.     Is  Paris  lost?  is  Rouen  yielded  up? 
If  Henry  were  recall'd  to  life  agam. 
These  news  would  cause  him  once  more  yield 
the  chosL 

Exe.     How  were  they  lost?  what  treachery 
was  used? 

Mess.     No  treachery ;  but  want  of  men  and 
money. 
Amongst  the  soldiers  this  is  muttered,  70 

That  here  you  maintain  several  fai5lions. 
And  whilst  a  field  should  be  dispatch'd  and  fought. 
You  are  disputing  of  your  generals : 
One  would  nave  lingering  wars  with  little  cost; 
Another  would  fly  swift,  but  wantcth  wings; 
A  third  thinks,  without  expense  at  all, 
By  guileful  fair  words  peace  may  be  obtain'd. 
Awake,  awake,  English  nobility  1 
Let  not  sloth  dim  your  honours  new-begot : 
Cropp'd  are  the  flower-de-luces  in  your  arms ;  80 
Of  England's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe.     Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral. 
These  tidings  would  call  forth  their  flowing  tides. 

Bed.     Me  they  concern;     Regent   I   am  of 
France. 
Ctive  me  my.steeled  coat.     I'll  fight  for  France. 
Away  with  these  disgraceful  wailing  robes! 
Wounds  will  I  lend  the  French  instead  of  eyes. 
To  weep  their  intermissive  miseries. 

Enter  to  them  another  Messenger. 
Mess.     Lords,  view  these  letters  full  of  bad 
mischance. 
France  is  revolted  from  the  English  quite,]        90 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  import : 
The  I>auphin  Charles  is  crowned  km^  in  Rheims; 
The  Bustard  of  Orleans  with  him  Is  join'd ; 
Reignier,  Duke  of  Anjou,  doth  take  his  part ; 


The  Duke  of  AIen9oa  flieth  to  Im 
Exe.    The  Dauphin  crowned  1 


O,  whither  shall  we  fly  from  tins  f 

Glou.    We  will  not  fly,  but  u 

throats. 

Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack,  ini  fi^ 

Bed.   Gloucester,  why  doubc*sc  t 

wardness? 

An  army  have  I  mustered  in  my  tt; 

Wherewith  already  France  is  ovei 

Enter  an9tker  Messen 
Mess.  M  y  gracious  lords,  to  add  t 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  King  I 
I  must  inform  you  of  a  dismal  ^;h 
Betwixt  the  stout  Lord  Talbot  and 
Win.  What! wherein Talbocovt 
Mess.  O,  no;  wherein  Lord  T 
thrown: 
The  circumstance  111  tell  you  mor 
The  tenth  of  August  last  this  dreai 
Retiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans 
Having  full  scarce  six  thousand  in 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  t 
Was  round  encompassed  and  set  u 
No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  his  mi 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  his 
Instead  whereof  sharp  stakes  pludc' 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confin 
To  keep  the  horsemen  off  from  bre 
More  tnan  three  hours  the  fight  co 
Where  valiant  Talbot  above  numai 
Enabled  wonders  with  his  sword  « 
■  Hundreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  no 
him; 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  enr 
The  French  exclaim'd,  the  devil  w 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agazed  0 
His  soldiers  spying  his  undaunted 
A  Talbot !  a  'Talbot !  cried  out  anu 
And  rush'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  1 
Here  had  the  conquest  fully  been  \ 
If  Sir  John  Fastolfe  had  not  play'd 
He,  being  in  the  vaward,  placed  b 
With  purpose  to  relieve  and  folkni 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  strudt  c 
Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  aw 
Enclosed  were  they  with  their  ene 
A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  Daupl 
Thrust  Talbot  with  a  spear  into  & 
Whom   all    France  with  their  ch 

strength 

Durst  not  presume  to  look  once  in 

Bed.     Is  Talbot  slain?  then  I  wi 

For  living  idly  here  in  pomp  and  e 

Whilst  such  a  worthy  leader,  want 

j  Unto  his  dastard  foemen  is  betngi^ 

Mess.    O  no,  he  lives;  but  is  toi 

And  Lord  Scales  with  him  and  Lot 

Most  of  the  rest  slaughtered  or  tod 

Bed.  His  ransom  there  i^  noati 


I'll  liale  the  Dauphin  headlong  tai 
His  crown  shall  be  the  ransom  of  I 
Four  of  their  lords  I  'U  change  for  < 
Farewell,  my  masters ;  to  my  lak 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  i  •■ 
To  keep  our  great  Saint  CemgiiM 
Ten  thousand  soldiers  with  worn  I« 
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Ay  deeds  shall  make  all  Europe  ^uake. 
you  had  need ;  for  Orleans  is  besteged ; 
h  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint : 
r  Salisbury  craveth  supply, 
keeps  his  men  from  mutiny,  i6o 

so  few,  watch  such  a  multitude, 
emember,  loids,  your  oaths  to  Henry 

aeTI  die  Dauphin  utterly, 

in  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

io  remember  it;  and  here  take  my 

t  my  jireparation.  \Exit. 

\  to  the  Tower  with  all  the  haste  I  can, 
i  artillery  and  munition ; 
will  proclaim  young  Henry  king. 

{Exit. 
Bltham  will  I,  where  the  young  king  is, 
n'd  his  special  governor,  171 

safety  there  ru  best  devise.     [Exit. 
adi  hath  his  place  and  fundUon  to 

1 :  for  me  nothing  remains. 

vill  not  be  Jack  out  of  office: 

om  Eltham  I  intend  to  Kteal 

hiefest  stem  of  public  weal.  [Exeunt. 

II.    France.     Be/ore  Orleans. 

^urisk.     Enter  Chari.es,  ALEN90N, 
QNIKR,    marching  with   drum  and 

fars  his  true  moving,  even  as  in  the 

IS 

rth,  to  this  day  is  not  known : 
shine  upon  the  English  side; 
:  vi<5lor» :  upon  us  he  smiles. 
.  of  any  moment  but  we  have  ? 
here  we  He  near  Orleans ; 
;the  famish'd  English,  like  pale  ghosts, 
ege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 
hey  want  their  porridge  and  their  fat 
levcs: 

must  be  dieted  like  mules  10 

letr  provender  tied  to  their  mouths 
bey  will  look,  like  drowned  niii:e.         t 
tt's  raise  the  siege :  why  live  we  idly 

cen,  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
none  but  mad-brain'd  SaliNbury ; 
•  well  in  fretting  spend  his  ;;all, 
r  money  hath  he  to  make  war. 
Dund,  sound  alarum !  we  will  rush  on 

honour  of  the  forlorn  French  ! 
ve  my  death  that  killeth  me  20 

smego  back  one  foot  or  fly.  [Exeunt. 

im;    they   are    beaten    hack  by  the 
vithg^fcat  loss.    Reenter  Chakles 
,  and  Krignikr. 
Tho  ever  saw  the   like?  what  men 

irds!  dastards!    I  would  ne'er  have 

Ir  left  me  'midst  my  enemies. 
isbury  is  a  desperate  homicide ; 
as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
vds,  like  lions  wanting  food,  , 


47 « 


Do  rush  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey. 

Alen.  h  roissart,  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred  30 

During  the  time  Edward  the  Third  did  reign. 
More  trulv  now  may  this  be  verified: 
For  none  but  Samsons  and  Goliases 
It  sendeth  forth  to  skirmi^.     One  to  ten  I  > 

Lean  raw-boned  rascals !  who  would  e'er  suppose    | 
Thev  had  such  courage  and  audacity?  1 

CAar.  I^t's  leave  wis  town ;  for  they  are  hare-    I 

brain'd  slaves,  1 

And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager :    I 

Of  old  I  know  them ;  rather  with  their  teeth     39 

The  walls  they'll  tear  down  than  forsake  the  siege.    ' 

Reig.    I  think,  by  some  odd  gimmors  or  device 
Their  arms  are  set  like  clocks,  still  to  strike  on ; 
Else  ne'er  could  they  hold  out  so  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  we'll  even  let  them  alone. 

Alen.     Be  it  .so. 

Enter  the  Bastard  of  Orleans. 

Bast.    Where's  the  Prince  Dauphin?  I  have 

news  for  him. 
Char.     Bastard  of  Orleans,   thrice    welcome 

to  us. 
Bast.  Mcthinks  your  looks  are  sad,  your  cheer 

appall'd : 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence? 
He  not  dismay'd,  for  succour  is  at  hand :  50 

A  holy  maid  hither  with  mc  I  bring. 
Which  by  a  vision  sent  to  her  from  heaven 
Ordained  is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege 
And  drive  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath. 
Exceeding  the  nine  sibyls  of  old  Rome : 
What's  past  and  what's  to  come  she  can  descry. 
.Spc.-ik,  shall  I  call  her  in?    Believe  my  words, 
For  they  are  certain  and  unfalliblc. 
Cliar.     Go,  call  her  in.    [Exit  Bastard. \    But 

first,  to  trv  her  skill,  60 

Rcij^nier,  stand  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place ; 
t^)iiestion  her  proudly ;  let  thy  looks  be  stem  : 
By  this  means  shall  wc  sound  what  skill  she  hath. 

Reenter  the  Bastard  of  Orleans,  with  Joan- 
La  PUCELLK. 

Reig.     Fair  maid,  is't  thou  wilt  do  these  won- 
drous feats? 

Puc.     Reignier,  is't  thou  that  thinkest  to  be- 
guile me? 
Where  is  the  D.iiiphin  ?  Come,  come  from  l>ehlnd  ; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before. 
Be  not  amazed,  there 's  nothing  hid  from  me : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart  69 

Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  .awhile. 

Reig.  She  t.akes  upon  her  bravely  at  rtr>.t  dash. 

Puc.     Dauphin,  I  am   by  birth  a  shepherd's 
daughter. 
My  wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven  and  our  I<ady  gracious  hath  it  pleased 
To  shine  on  my  coiucniptible  estate: 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lanilx. 
And  to  sun's  parching  heat  display'd  my  cheeks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me 
.And  in  a  vision  full  of  majesty 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  b;ise  vocation  £0 

And  free  my  country  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promised  and  assvweiX  s\\cc»i*»*. 
fn  complete  glory  she  rcveaVdVieTstV^-. 
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And.  whereas  I  was  black  and  swart  before. 
With  those  clear  rays  which  she  infused  on  me 
That  beauty  am  I  bless'd  with  which  you  see. 
Ask  me  what  question  thou  canst  possible, 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditatca: 
My  courage  try  by  combat,  if  thou  darest. 
And  thou  shalt  find  that  I  exceed  my  sex.        90 
Resolve  on  this,  thou  shalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 
Char,     lliou  hast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 
terms : 
Only  this  proof  I  *ll  of  thy  valour  make. 
In  smgle  combat  thou  shalt  buckle  widi  me. 
And  if  thou  vanquishest,  thy  words  are  true ; 
Otherwise  I  renounce  all  confidence. 
Pmc.     1  am  prepared:  here  is  my  keen-edged 
sword, 
Deck'd  with  five  flower-de-luces  on  each  side ; 
'ilie  which  at  Touraine,   in  Saint   Katharine's 
churchyard,  100 

Out  of  a  great  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 
Ckar.     Then  cume,  o'  God's  name ;   I   fear  no 

woman. 
/W.     And  while  I  live,  I'll  ne'er  fly  from  a 
man. 

[Here  thfy  ^ght,  and  Joan  La  PucelU 
in^rcontcs. 
Char.     Stay,   stay   thy  hands!    thou  art  an 
Amazon 
And  fightest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 

Puc.     Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  I  were 

too  weak. 
Char.    Whoe'er  helps  thee,  'tis  thou  that  must 
help  me : 
Impatiently  I  bum  with  thy  desire : 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  ha.st  at  once  subdued. 
Excellent  Pucelie,  if  thy  name  be  so,  no 

I^t  me  thy  servant  and  not  sovereign  be : 
Tis  the  French  Dauphin  sueth  to  thee  thus. 
Puc.     I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love, 
Ffir  my  profession's  sacred  from  above : 
When  I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  hence, 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompense. 

Chtir.     Meantime  look  gracious  on  thy  pros- 
trate thrall. 
Rfig;.    My  lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 
AUh.     Doubtless  he  shrives  this  woman  to  her 
smock: 
Kl«sc  ne'er  could  he  so  long  pn)tracl  his  speech. 
Reif:.     Shall  we  disturb  him,  since  he  keeps 
no  mean?  lai 

Alen.     He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men 
do  know : 
lliese  women  are  shrewd  tempters  with  their 
tongues. 
Reiff.     My  lord,  where  are  you?  what  devise 
you  on? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orlc.ins.  or  no? 

Pnc.     Why,  no,  I  .say.  distrustful  recreants! 
Fi^ht  till  the  last  ga.sp;  1  will  be  your  giiarrJ. 
Chnr.    What  she  says  I'll  confirm:  we'll  fight 

it  out. 
Pttc.    Assign'd  am  I  to  be  the  English  scourge. 
This  night  the  siege  assuredly  I'll  raise:  ijo 

Kxpc<5l  Saint  Martin's  summer,  halcyon  days, 
Since  1  have  entered  into  these  %irars. 
(ilory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 
>Vh)ch  never  ceaseth  to  enlarge  itself 
Till  by  broad  spreading  it  di.spcrse  to  nought. 


FIRST  PART  OF  XING  HENRY  K/. 


With  Henry's  death  the  Eaylnh  c 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  aKted 
Now  am  I  like  that  jiroud  insaldi 
Which  Ca»ar  and  hts  fortune  ban 

Char,  Was  Mahomec  iiu|Mi«d 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  in^ired  it 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  CobsU 
Nor  yet  Saint  Philip's  daughten. 
Bright  star  fA  Venus,  fall'n  down  ( 
How  may  I  reverently  worshqi  thi 

Alen*    Leave  off  delays,  and  b 
siege. 

Reig.   Woman,  do  what  thou  ci 
honours : 
Drive  them  from  Orleans  and  be  i 

Char.     Presently  we  'U  try :  co 
about  it : 
No  prophet  will  I  trust,  if  she  pnr 


ScBNB  III.    Londcn,     Br/ort 

Enter  the  Dt;KB   op    Gi-ouces* 

Serving-men  in  blue  ct 

CloH.    I  am  come  to  siuvey  tl 

day: 

Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear,  there 

Where  be  these  warders,  that  1 

here? 
Open  the  gates;  'tis  Gloucester  thi 
First  Warder.     \Within\  Wl 

knocks  so  imperiously  ? 
Fint  Sere.     It  is  the  noble  I 

cester. 
Sfcofui  Warder.     [Witkinl  \* 

you  may  not  be  let  in. 
First  Serv,    Villains,  answer  y> 

prote<5lor? 
First  Warder.     [Within]  The 
him !  so  we  answer  him : 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  are  n 
Clou.     Who  willed  you?  or  wb 
but  mine? 
There 's  none  proteiflor  of  the  reali 
Break  up  the  gates,  I  '11  be  your  w 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghiU 
[GioMcester's  men  rtisk at  the  T^ 
Woodvile  the  Lirnteriamt . 
Woodv.  What  noise  is  this?  wh: 

we  here? 
Clffu.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you  whoi 
Open  the  gates;  here's  Gloucest 
enter. 
Woctiv.     Have  patience,  noUe 
not  open; 
The  C;u-dinal  of  Winchester  forbk 
From  him  I  have  express  comman 
That  thou  nor  none  of  thine  shall  1 
Giou.      Faint-hearted  Woodvih 
'fore  me? 
Arrogant  Winchester,  that  hau^ii 
Whom  Henry,  our  late  sovex«ici 

brook? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God  or  to  tb 
Often  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  01 
Serving-men.     Open  the  gala 
protestor. 
Or  we'll  burst  them  open,  if  tluyi 
quickly. 
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PrBit£i0r€Utkt  TcwerG^ies  Win- 
K  mmd  kit  mem  m  tawny  coats. 

tw  now,  ambitious  Hwnphiy !  what 

Jiis7 

I'd  priest,  dost  thou  ccmimand  me  to 

out?  30 

o,  tboa  roost  usurpiiig  proditor, 

cAor,  of  the  Idng  or  radm. 

lod  back,  thou  manifest  ^conspirator, 

fitrivedst  to  murder  our  deaa  lord ; 

vest  whores  indulgences  to  sin : 

hee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat, 

ed  in  this  thy  insolence. 

f,  stand  thou  back;  I  will  not  budge 

oscus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain, 
HTOther  Abel,  if  thou  wilt.  40 

rill  not  slay  thee,  but  I  '11  drive  thee 

obes  as  a  child's  bearing-doth 
rry  thee  out  of  this  place, 
what  thou  darest ;  I  beard  thee  to 

lat  I  am  I  dared  and  bearded  to  my 

for  all  this  privileged  place 
tawny  coats.     Pn< 


ics^  beware  your 


I  it  and  to  cuff  you  soundly  : 
et  I  stamp  thy  cardinal's  hat : 
ipc  or  dignities  of  church,  50 

cheeks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 
»ucester,  thou  wilt  answer  this  bc- 
pope. 

ichester  goose,  I  cry,  a  rope !  a  mpc  I 
:m  hence ;  why  do  vou  let  ihcm  stay  t 
se  hence,  thou  woffin  sheep's  array. 
oats !  out,  scarlet  hypocrite  ! 

'ter*s  wim  heat  out  the  CnrdmaVs 
'Kttr  in  the  hurly-burly  the  Mayor 
atid  his  Officers. 

,  lords!   that  you,   being  supreme 

ate*, 

eiiou&ly  should  break  the  peace  !        ■ 

se,  mayor!  thou  know'sc  httlc  of  my 

brt,  that  regards  nor  God  nor  king, 
itrain'd  the  Tower  to  his  tisc.  61 
re's  Gloucester,  a  foe  to  citizens, 

motions  war  and  never  peace, 
your  free  purses  with  large  fines, 

overthrow  religion, 

prote^lor  of  the  realm, 
ire  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
isclf  king  and  suppress  the  prince. 
'ill  not  answer  thee  with  words,  but 
[IJere  they  skirtftish  again. 
ight  rests  for  me  in  this  tumultuous 

7° 
spen  proclamation : 
;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst , 

Banner  of  men  assembled  here  in 
against  (yod's  peace  and  the  king's, 
id  command  you,  in  his  highness' 
irto  your  several  dwelling-places; 


and  not  to  wear,  handle,  or  use  any  sword,  weapon, 
or  dagger,  henceforward,  upon  pain  of  death. 

Clou.    Cardinal,  I  'II  be  no  breaker  of  the  law : 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 
Win.    Gloucester,  we  will  meet ;  to  thy  cost, 
be  sure: 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 
May.     1 11  call  for  clubs,  if  you  will  not  avray. 
This  cardinal's  more  haughty  than  the  devil. 
Glon.     Mayor,  farewell:   thou  dost  but  what 

thou  mayst. 
Win.  Abominable  Gloucester,  guard  thy  head : 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  ere  long. 

[Exeunt,  sct>erally,  Gloucester  and  Win- 
chester with  their  Serving-men. 
May.    See  the  coast  dear'd,  and  then  we  will 
depart. 
Good  Gud,  these  nobles  should  such  stomachs 
bear!  90 

I  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.      [Exeunt. 

Scene  IV.     Orleans. 

Enter,  on  thewalls,  a  Master  Gunner  AMz/Aif  Boy. 

M.  GuH.    Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orleans  is 
besieged. 
And  how  the  English  have  the  suburbs  won. 

Boy.     Father,  I  know;  and  oft  have  shot  at 
them, 
Howe'er  unfortunate  I  miss'd  my  aim. 

M.  Gun      But  now  thou  shaft  not.     Be  thou 
ruled  by  me : 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do  to  procure  nic  grace. 
The  prince's  espials  have  informed  me 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  close  Intrench'd, 
Wont  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars  10 

In  yonder  tower  to  overpccr  the  city 
And  thence  discover  how  with  most  advantage 
They  may  vex  us  with  shot  or  with  assault. 
To  intercept  this  inconvenience, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  'gainst  it  I  have  placed ; 
And  even  these  three  days  have  I  watch'd, 
If  I  could  see  them. 

N.iw  do  thou  watch,  for  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  tliou  spy'st  any,  run  antl  bring  me  woni ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  me  .at  the  governor' .s.    [Kxit. 

Boy.  Father.  I  warrant  you:  t.ikc  youn<»r:iru; 
I'll  never  trouble  you,  if  1  fcay  spy  tlicm.  [/ia/V. 

Enter,  on  the  turrets,  tJie  Lords  SALisr.cRV  at:<i 

Tai.bot,    Sir    William    Glansdalh,    Sik 

Thomas  Gargrave,  and  others. 

Sal.     'J'albot,  my  life,  niy  joy,  again  retum'tl '. 
How  wcrt  thou  handled  being  pri.<ioner?  j 

Or  by  what  means  got  'st  thou  to  be  relca.<>ed  i         | 
Discourse,  I  prithee,  on  this  turret's  top.  j 

Tal.    The  Duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner  ' 

Call'd  the  brave  Lord  Ponton  de  Santraiiles; 
For  him  was  I  exchanged  and  ransomed.  ! 

But  with  a  ba-ier  man  of  arms  by  far  30 

Once  in  contempt  they  would  have  baricr'd  me : 
Which  I  disdaining  scom'd  and  craved  death 
Rather  than  1  would  be  so  vile-estcem'd. 
In  fine,  redeem'd  I  was  as  I  desired. 
But,  0 1  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  myhcatl. 
Whom  with  my  bare  fists  I  w<>\\\A  exccwvc. 
If  I  now  had  him  brougbi  'mio  my  povitr. 
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SaL     Yet  tell'st  thou  not  how  thou  wert  en- 

tertain'd. 
TVs/.    With  scofls  and  scorns  and  contumelious 

uunts. 
In  open  market-place  produced  they  me,  40 

To  be  a  public  spcdacic  to  all : 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
'llie  scarecrow  that  affrights  our  diildren  so. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me, 
And  with  my  nails  dieg'd  stones  out  of  the  ground. 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame : 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  spread 
I'hat  they  supposed  I  could  rend  bars  of  steel   51 
And  spurn  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had^ 
That  walked  about  me  every  minute  while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed, 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart 

Enter  tJu  Boy  with  a  litisiock. 
SaL     I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you  en- 
dured. 
But  we  will  be  revenged  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  count  each  one        60 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify : 
Let  us  look  in ;  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee. 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  Sir  William  Glansdale, 
I^t  me  have  your  express  opinions 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next. 
Gar,    I   think,   at  the   north  gate;  for  there 

stand  lords. 
Glan,     And  I,   here,   at  the  bulwark  of  the 

bridge. 
Tal.     Yryr   aught  I    see,   this   city    must  be 
famish 'd. 
Or  with  light  skirmishes  enfeebled. 
illfrr  they  shoot.   Salisbury  and  Gar  grave  fall. 
SaL     O   I-rord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched 
sinners !  70 

Gar.     O  I^rd,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  man  ! 
Tal.     W^hat  chance  is  this  that  suddenly  hath 
cross'd  us? 
Speak,  Salisbury ;  at  least,  if  thou  canst  speak : 
How  farest  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  ? 
One  of  thy  eyes  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off! 
Accursed  tower  .'  accursed  fatal  hand 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o'crcame ; 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  first  train'd  to  the  wars ; 
Whibt  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck  up. 
His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  striking  in  the  field.  81 
Yet  livcst  thou,  Salisbury?  though  thy  speech 

doth  fail. 
One  eye  thou  hast,  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace : 
The  sun  with  one  eye  viewcth  all  the  world. 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands ! 
Bear  hence  his  body ;  1  will  help  to  bury  it. 
Sir  lliomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  life? 
Speak  unto  Tallmt :  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spirit  writh  this  comfort ;    90 
Thou  shalt  not  die  whiles — 
He  beckons  with  his  hand  and  smiles  on  me. 
As  who  should  say  'When  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
Remember  to  avenge  me  on  the  French.' 


PUmugenet,  I  will ;  and  like  I 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  ijbt 
Wretched  shall  France  be  on]) 
[Here  am  almrum,  asui  it  ilk$m 
What  stir  is  this?  what  tumtill 
Whence  cometh  thi&  alarum  ai 


Enter  a  Me 

Afest.    My  lord,  my  lotd» 

gather'd  head : 

The  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  1 

A  holy  prophetess  new  risen  u 

Is  come  with  a  great  power  to 

[Here  Salisbury  U/Utk  Aim* 

Tal.     Hear,  near  how  dyi 

groan! 

It  irks  his  heart  he  cannot  be  1 

Frenchmen,  I  '11  be  a  Salisburi 

Pucelle  or  puzzel,  dolphin  or  d 

Your  hearts  I  'II  stamp  out  witl 

And  make  a  quagmire  of  your 

Convev  me  Salisbury  into  his 

And  then  we'll  try  what  tbes 

men  dare.  [A 

Scene  V.     TJu  j 

Here  an  alarum  again  :  eutd 
the  Dauphi.s,  and  drivetk 
Joan  La  Pucblle,  drix 
"oe/ore  her,  and  exit  a/ter  tA 

Talbot. 

Tal.    Where  is  my  strengt' 
my  force? 
^  Our  English  troops  retire,  I  ca 
.  A  woman  clad  in  armour  chase 

Re-enter  La  Ptja 
Here,  here  she  comes.  I'll  hav 
Devil  or  devil's  dam,  I  '11  conju 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thoi 
And  straightway  give  thy  so^d  t 
Fuc.     Come,  come,  'tis  onl] 

rce  thee. 
Heavens,  can  you  am 
vail? 
My  breast  I  'U  burst  with  straitB 
And  from  my  shoulders  cradc  1 
But  I  will  chastise  this  high-mi 

Pmc.    Talbot,   farewell:   th; 
come : 
I  must  go  vi(5hial  Orleans  forth 
[A  short  alarum  :  them  «m 

O'crtake  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  • 
Go,  go,  cheer  up  thy  hungry-at 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  tea 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  mon 
TaL  My  thoughts  are  whii 
wheel; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  yA 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  Ub 
Drives  back  our  troops  and  cm 
So  1)eeswith  smoke  and  doves « 
Are  from  their  hives  and  houM 
They  call'd  us  for  our  hercenM 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crjrS^ 
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rmeni  dther  renew  the  fight, 

OS  out  of  Englaixf  s  coat : 

nr  Mil,  ghre  weep  in  lions'  stead : 

:  ludf  so  treacherous  from  the  wolf. 

Gen  from  the  leopard,  3c 

m  your  olt-mbdued  slaves. 

A  imrmm,    Htrt  another  skirmish. 

:  retire  into  your  trenches : 

ited  unto  Salishur^s  death. 

Id  strike  a  stroke  in  his  revenge. 

er^d  mto  Orleans, 

or  aught  that  we  could  do. 

ere  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 

reof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

fifo/.     Alarum;  retreat ;  flonrisk. 

CENB  YI.     Tkt  tame. 

■€  walls.  La  Puckllb,  Chakles, 
KJt,  Alen^on,  and  Soldiers. 
ance  our  waving   colours   on  the 

'leans  from  the  English : 
Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  word. 
inest  creature,  Astraea's  daughter, 
onour  thee  for  this  success? 
are  like  Adonis'  gardens 
Uoom*d  and  fruitful  were  the  next, 
ph  in  thy  glorious  prophetess  ! 
Ite  town  of  Orleans : 
hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  state.       10 
ly   ring  not   out   the   bells  aloud 
mt  the  townt 

unand  the  citizens  make  bonfires 
[  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 
the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us. 
France  will  be  replete  with  mirth 

hall  hear  how  we  have  play'd  the 

s  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day 

rill  divide  my  croMm  with  her, 
riests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
sskm  sing  her  endless  praise.        20 
ramis  to  her  I'll  rear 
M^s  or  Memphis'  ever  was : 
r  her  when  she  is  dead, 
an  um  more  precious 
i-jewel'd  coffer  of  Darius, 
mall  be  at  high  festivals 
)«  and  queens  of  France. 
Sahat  Denis  will  we  cry, 
htcxlle  shall  be  France's  saint. 
let  us  banquet  royally,  30 

Iden  day  of  vi<£lory. 

[Flourish.     Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

KKB  I.    Before  Orleans. 

eaat  o/a  band,  with  two  Sentinels. 

I,  take  your  places  and  be  vigilant : 
w  soldier  you  perceive 
raUs,  by  some  apparent  sign 
nowleage  at  the  court  of  guard. 

Serjeant,  you  shall    \Exit  Ser- 
Thus  are  poor  servitors. 


When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds, 
Constrain'd  to  watch  in  darkness,  rain  and  cold. 

Enter  Taldot,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  and 
forces^  with  scaling-ladders^  their  drums 
.  beating  a  dead  march. 

Tal.    Lord  Regent,  and  redoubted  Burgundy, 
By  whose  approach  the  regions  of  Artois, 
Wallon  and  Jricardy  are  friends  to  us,  10 

This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure. 
Having  sJi  day  caroused  and  banqueted : 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity 
As  fitting  best  to  quittance  their  deceit 
ContrivOT  by  art  and  baleful  sorcery. 

Bed.  Coward  of  France !  how  much  he  wrongs 
his  fame, 
Despairing  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude, 
To  join  with  witches  and  the  help  of  hell ! 

Bur.     Traitors  have  never  other  company. 
But  what's  that  Pucelle  whom  they  term  so 

re?  30 

A  maid,  they  say. 
Bed.  A  maid  !  and  be  so  martial ! 

Bur.     Pray  God  she  ^rove  not  masculine  ere 
long, 
If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French 
She  carry  armour  as  she  hath  begun. 

Tal.  Well,  let  them  pra<5Use  and  converse  with 
spirits: 
God  is  our  fortress,  in  whose  conquering  name 
Let  us  resolve  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwarks. 
Bed.     Ascend,   brave   Talbot;  we  will  follow 

thee. 
Tal.     Not  all  together:  better  far,  I  gues.s, 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  ways ;    30 
That,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail, 
The  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  force. 
Bed.     Agreed :  I  '11  to  yond  comer. 
Bur.  And  I  to  this. 

Tal.     And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make 
his  grave. 
Now,  SaRsbury,  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  English  Henry,  shall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 
Sent.      Arm !    arm !    the    enemy  doth    make 
assault !        \Cry:  '  St  George,'  *  A  Talbot.' 

The  French  leap  otter  the  walls  in  their  skirts. 
Enter ^  several  ways,  the  Bastard  of  Orleans, 
Ale.s<^on,  an^REiCNiER,  half  ready,  and  half 
unready. 

Alen.     How  now,   my  lords!    what,   all  un- 
read v  so? 

Bast.    Unready!  ay,  and  glad  we  'scaped  so 
well  40 

Reig.    *Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave 
our  beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

Alen.      Of  all  exploits  since  first  I   follow'd 
arms 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
More  venturous  or  desperate  than  this. 

Bast.     I  think  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hell 

Keig.     If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  sure,  favour 
him. 

Alen.     Here  cometh  Charles:  I  mantl  Vciw 
he  soed. 

Bast.  Tut,  holy  Joan  was\v»  AeSexvMNt  ^gaax^- 
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Enter  QnKStix&  and  La  Pucellk, 
Char.      Is  this  thy  cunning,   thou   deceitful 
dame?  50 1 

Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal, 
Make  as  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  90  much? 
Pmc.     Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with  his 
friend? 
At  all  time.s  will  you  have  my  power  alike? 
Sleeping  or  waking  must  1  still  prevail, 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me? 
I  inprovident  soldiers  !  had  your  watch  been  good. 
This  sudden  mischief  never  could  ha^-e  fall'n. 
Char,    Duke  of  Alcn9on,  this  was  your  de- 
fault, 60 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night, 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  chsu^e. 
Alen.     Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely 
kept 
As  that  wVereof  I  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  sliauiefuUy  surprised. 
Bast.     Mine  was  secure. 
Keig.                          A«d  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 
Cfiar.     And,  for  myself,  most  part  of  all  this 
night, 
W^ithin  Tier  cpiarter  and  mine  OMm  precincl 
I  was  employ'd  in  passing  to  and  Iro, 
About  relieving  (»f  the  sentinels :  70 
I'hen    how    or    which    way    should    they    first 
break  in? 
Puc.  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  case. 
How  or  which  way:  'tis  sure  they  found  some 

place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  there  rests  no  other  shift  but  this ; 
To  gather  our  sdldiers,  scatter'd  and  dispersed. 
And  lay  new  platforms  to  endamage  them. 

Alarum.  Enter  an  English  Soldier,  crying  *A 
Talbot  I  a  Talbot  I  *  They /ly,  leaving  their 
clot/ies  behind. 

Sold.     I  '11  be  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have 
left. 

'I'he  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  for  a  sword ; 

F<»r  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  s)ioil!>,  80 

Using  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [Exit. 

.ScENK  II.     Orleans.     Within  the  tmvn. 

Enter  TAi.noT,  Bhdfukd,   Buri;unuv,  a 

Captain,  and  otfters. 
Bed.     The  day  begins  to  break,   and  night 
is  fled. 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-vcil'd  the  earth, 
iicre  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit. 

\I\e treat  sounded. 
Tal.     Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbury, 
.And  here  advance  it  in  tlie  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town. 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vow  unto  his  s«)ul ; 
l«'or  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him 
There  hath  at  least  live  Frenchmen  died  to-night. 
And  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold  10 

What  ruin  happen'd  in  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  I'll  erecl 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interr'd : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Shall  be  engraved  the  sack  of  Orleans, 


The  treadieroos  maimer  of  his  okmi 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  heen  ts  F 
But,  lords  in  all  cmr  bloody  mamma 
I  muse  we  met  not  with  the  DaapU 
His  new-come  champioa,  ▼iituoiM  J 
Nor  any  of  his  falie  confedctteai 

JM.    Tu  thought.   Lord  Talk 

fight  began. 

Roused  on  the  sudden  from  their  di 

They  did  amongst  the  troops  of  am 

Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuse  in  the 

Bur.  Myself,  as  far  as  I  oould  « 
For  smoke  and  dusky  vapours  of  tb 
Am  sure  I  scared  the  Dauphin  and 
When  ann  in  arm  they  both  camesv 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-dovei 
That  cotdd  not  live  asunder  day  or : 
After  that  things  are  set  in  order  he 
We'll  follow  them  with  all  the  powi 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.     All  hail,    my  lords  1     V 

princely  train 

Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  1 

So  mudx  applauded  through  the  real 

Tal.     Here  is  the  Talbot:  who 

with  him? 
Mess,  The  virtuous  lady,  Counteai 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown 
By  me  entreats,  great  lord,  thou  w 

safe 

To  visit  her  poor  castle  iw^ere  she  11 

That  she  may  boast  she  hath  behek 

Whose  glory  fills  the  world  with  lou 

Bur.  Is  it  even  so?  Nay,  then,  I 

Will  turn  unto  a  peaceful  comic  hio 

When  ladies  crave  to  be  encounto'i 

You  may  not,  my  lord,  despise  her , 

Tal.     Ne'er  trust  me  then;  fiv  * 

of  men 

Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  ofal 

Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over^ 

And  therefore  tell  her  I  return  grea 

And  in  submission  will  attend  on  hc 

Will  not  your  honotus  bear  me  cam 

Bed.   No,  truly :  it  is  more  than  1 

And  I  have  heard  it  said,  unbidden 

Are  often  welcomest  when  they  are 

Tal  Well  then,  alone,  since  there 

I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  conrtea| 

Come  hither,   captain.    [U^'Ais/en 

ceive  my  mmd? 

Ca/t.     1  do,  my  lord,  and  mean 

I 

Scene  III.  Auvergne.  TAe  Comt 
Enter  the  Countess  andJker 
Count.     Porter,   remember  «diB 
charge ; 
And  when  you  have  done  so,  hv 
to  me. 
Port.     Madam,  I  will. 
Count.    The  plot  is  laid :  if  al  I 
right, 
I  shall  as  famous  be  by  this  explak 
As  Scjrthian  Tomyris  oy  Cyrus*  dH 
(ffeat  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadU 
And  his  achievements  of  no  lesssQl 
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ATI 


iae  ey«s  be  witneia  with  mine  can, 
ccosurtt  of  thcfc  rare  reports.       zo 

'  Mesaenger  mndTAiMrc, 


iroor  laAjtkap  desred. 
r»ved»  to  is  Lord  Talbot 
d  be  is  welcome.    Wbatl 


P 


this 


,itis. 

Is  this  the  scourse  of  France? 
IwC,  so  mudi  fear'd  abroad 
name  the  mothers  still  their  babes? 
fiibaloiis  and  fidse  : 
ould  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
iar,  for  his  f^m  aspe<5t,    ^  ao 

pofticm  of  his  strong-knit  limbs. 
child,  a  sUly  dwarf! 
lis  weak  azul  writhled  slirimp 
nidi  terror  to  his  enemies. 
m,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you ; 
'  lady^ip  is  not  at  leisure, 
>ther  time  to  visit  you. 
uu  means  he  now?    Go  ask  him 
le  goes. 
',  my  Lord  Talbot;  for  my  lady 

attse  of  your  abrupt  departure.  30 
y,  for  that  she's  in  a  wrong  belief, 
her  Talbot's  here. 

enirr  Porter  with  keys. 

hem  be  he,  then  art  thou  prisoner, 
ner!  to  whom? 

To  me,  blood-thirsty  lord : 
ause  I  train'd  thee  to  my  house. 
shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 
ery  thy  piifturc  hangs : 
ibstance  shall  endure  the  like, 
in  these  legs  and  arms  of  thine, 
yranny  these  many  years  40 

untry,  slain  our  atizens 
ons  and  husbands  captivate. 
la,  hal 

ughest  thou,  wretch?  thy  mirth 
1  to  moan. 

[h  to  see  your  ladyship  so  fond 
fou  have  aught  but  Talbot's  sliadow 
■a^se  your  severity. 
ly,  art  not  thou  the  man  ? 

I  am  indeed. 
en  have  I  substance  too. 
10,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself:    50 
/ed,  my  substance  is  not  here ; 
see  is  but  the  smallest  part 
wrtion  of  humanity : 
lam,  were  the  whole  frame  here, 
spacious  lofty  pitch, 
;  not  sufficient  to  contain  't. 
is  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  tlic 

«,  and  yet  he  is  not  here: 

J  contrarieties  agree  ? 

will  I  show  you  presently.  60 

ds  Jkis  horn.     Drums  strike  up :  a 

wn/  cf  ordnance.    Enter  Soldiers. 

madam?  are  you  now  persuaded 

.  bat  shadow  of  himself? 


These    are    his    substance,  sinews,  arms    and 

strength. 
With  which  he  yoketh  your  rebellious  necks, 
Razeth  yoiu-  cities  and  subverts  your  towns 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count.    Vi^rious  Talbot !  pardon  my  abuse : 
I  find  thou  art  no  less  than  fame  hath  bruited 
And  more  than  may  be  gather'd  by  tliy  sliape. 
Let  my  presumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath;     70 
For  I  am  sorry  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Tal.     Be  not  dismay'd,  fair  lady;  nor  mis- 
construe 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake 
The  outward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done  hath  not  offended  me ; 
Nor  other  satisfa6Uon  do  I  crave, 
But  only,  with  your  patience,  that  we  may 
Taste  of  your  wine  and  see  what  cates  you  have ; 
For  soldiers'  stomachs  always  serve  them  well.  80 

Count.      With  all  my  heart,  and  think   me 
honoured 
To  feast  so  great  a  warrior  in  my  house. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB  IV.     London.     The  Temple-garden. 

Enter  the  Earls  of  Somkrset,  Suffolk,  nnd 

Warwick;    Richard    Plant agenet,  Ver- 
non, and  another  Lawyer. 

Plan.  Great  lords  and  gentlemen,  what  means 
this  silence  ? 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth? 

Suf.  Within  the  Temple-hall  we  were  too  loud ; 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plan.     Then  say  at  once  if  I  maintain'd  the 
truth; 
Or  else  was  wrangling  Somerset  in  the  error? 

Suf.     Faith,  1  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law. 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it ; 
And  therefore  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

Som.    Judge  you,  my  Ix>rd  of  Warwick,  then, 
between  us.  10 

War.     Between   two  hawks,  which  flies  the 
higher  pitch ; 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth ; 
Between    two  blades,   which  bears    the    better 

temper : 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best ; 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  mcrricNt  eye  : 
I  have  pcrliaps  s<ime  shallow  spirit  of  judgement; 
But  in  these  nice  sharp  tjuillcls  of  the  law, 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Plan.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbe.irance : 
The  truth  appw.irs  so  naked  on  my  side  ao 

That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

Soyn.     And  on  uiy  siile  it  i-^  so  well  apparcll'd, 
So  clear,  so  shining  and  so  evident 
That  it  will  glimmer  throuejh  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plan.     Since  you  are  tongue-tied  and  so  loath 
to  S{)eak, 
In  dumb  significants  proclaim  your  thoughts: 
Let  him  that  is  a  true-1x>ni  gentleman 
And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth. 
If  he  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  truth, 
From  onfthis  brier  pluck  a  white  rose  with  me.  30 

Som.    Let  him  iJiat  is  no  coward  nor  no  flat- 
terer, 
But  dare  mountain  the  party  ot  iVvc  trwOtv, 
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Pluck  a  red  rose  from  oflf  this  thorn  with  me. 

War.    1  love  no  colours,  and  without  all  colour 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery 
1  pluck  this  white  rose  with  Plantagenet. 

Su/.  I  pluck  this  red  rose  with  young  Somerset 
And  say  withal  1  think  he  held  the  right. 

Ver.    Stay,  lords  and  gentlemen,  and  pluck 
no  more. 
Till  you  conclude  that  he  upon  whose  side         40 
The  fewest  roses  are  cropp  d  from  the  tree 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 

Som.  Good  Master  Vernon,  it  is  well  objected: 
If  I  have  fewest,  I  subscribe  in  silence. 

Plan.     And  I. 

Ver.    Then  for  the  truth  and  plainness  of  the 
case, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here, 
Giving  nay  vcrdi<*k  on  the  white  nwe  side. 

SotH.  Frick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off, 
\xs\  bleeding  you  do  paint  the  white  rose  red  50 
And  fall  on  my  side  so,  against  your  will. 

Ver.     If  I.  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed, 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt 
And  keep  me  on  the  side  where  still  I  am. 

Som.     Well,  well,  come  on :  who  else  ? 

Law.  Unless  my  study  and  my  books  be  false, 
The  ai:gument  you  held  was  wrong  in  you ; 

I  To  Somfrset. 
In  sign  whereof  I  pluck  a  white  rose  too. 

Puin.      Now,  Somerset,  where  is  your  argu- 
ment? 

Som.     Here  in  my  scabbard,  meditating  that 
Shall  dye  your  white  rose  in  a  bloody  red.         61 

Plan.     Meantime  your  checks  do  counterfeit 
our  roses ; 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  as  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

Som.  No,  Plantagenet, 

*Tis  not  for  fear  but  anger  that  thy  checks 
Blush  for  pure  shame  to  counterfeit  our  roses, 
And  yet  tny  tongue  will  not  confess  thy  error. 

Plan.     Hath  not  thy  rose  a  canker,  Somerset? 

Som.    Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Plantagenet? 

Plan.    Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  to  maintain  his 

truth :  70 

Whiles  thy  consuming  canker  eats  his  falsehood. 

Som.     Well,  I  '11  find  friends  to  wear  my  bleed- 
ing roses, 
That  shall  mnint;un  what  I  have  said  is  true, 
Where  false  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

Plan.     Now,  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my 
hand, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thy  fashion,  peevish  boy. 

Suf.    Turn  not  thy  s.roms  this  way,  Planta- 
genet. 

Plan.     Proud  Pole,  I  will,  and  scnm  both  him 
and  ihcc. 

Suf.     1  Ml  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat 

Som.  Aw.ny,  away,  good  William  de  la  Pole  I 
We  grace  the  yeoman  by  conversing  with  him.  8i 

War.    Now,  by  God's  will,  thou  wrong'st  him, 
Somerset  r 
His  grandfather  was  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence, 
'Iliird  son  to  the  third  Edward  King  of  England : 
Spring  crestless  yeomen  from  so  deep  a  root  ? 

Plan.     He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege, 
Or  durst  not,  for  his  craven  heart,  say  thus. 

Sfffft.     })y  him  that  made  me,  I'll  maintain  my 
wotdM 


On  any  plot  of  erauad  in  C 
Was  not  thy  laUierp  Richard  E»l  1 
For  treason  executed  in  our  lala  kj 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand'st  noc  d 
Corrupted,  and  exempt  fnuaanciti 
{  His  trespass  yet  lives  guUty  ia  dy 
I  And,  till  thou  be  restored,  than  art 
i  Plan,  My  fatKier  was  attached, 
Condemn'd  to  die  ibr  treason,  buti 
And  that  1 11  prove  on  better  neat 
Were  growing  time  once  ripea'd  to 
For  your  partaker  Pble  and  you  yi 
I'll  note  you  in  my  book  of  menuv 
To  scourge  you  for  this  appreheasi 
Look  to  it  well  and  say  you  are  wc 

Som.    Ah,  thou  ahddt  find  us  1 
still: 
And  know  us  by  thMe  colours  for  \ 
For  these  my  friends  in  qate  of  A 

Plan.  And,  by  my  soul,  diis  p 
rose, 
As  cognizance  <^my  blood-drinkin 
Will  ffor  ever  and  my  faAion  west 
Until  it  writher  with  me  to  my  grav 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  d^ 

Suf.    Go  forward  and  be  chokei 
bition ! 
And  so  farewell  until  I  meet  thee  1 

Som,    Have  with  thee,  Pole. 
bitious  Richard. 

Plan.    How  I  am  braved  and 
endure  it ! 

War.  This  blot  that  they  objd 
house 
Shall  be  wiped  out  in  the  next  pari 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester ai 
And  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Ya 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Wai 
Meantime,  in  signal  of  my  love  to ' 
Against  proud  &>merset  and  WllHi 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  ra 
And  here  I  prophesy:  tlus  brawl tt 
Grown  to  thu  u^on  in  the  Tempi 
Shall  send  between  the  red  rose  an 
A  thousand  souls  to  dcjuh  and  dew! 

Plan.     Good  Master  Vernon,  I 
you. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  nbid 

Ver.   In  your  behalf  still  wiUI  « 

Law.     And  so  will  I. 

Plan.    Thanks,  gentle  sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner :  I  dtfi 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  1 


Scene  V.     The  Tower  ^ I 

Enter  Mortimer,  brought  m  j 
Gaolers. 

Mor.  K  ind  keepers  of  my  weik 
Let  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  him 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  from  lih 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  impdai 
And  these  grey  locks,  the  punobv 
Nestor-like  9mA  in  an  age  of  00% 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  MoitfaB 
'lliese  eyes,  like  lamps  whose  warti 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  a^P 
I  Weak  shoulders,  overborne  wiik  !■ 
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A,  Uke  to  a  withered  vine  xi 

nplen  bnaches  to  the  ground : 
Ecet,  vluMe  strengthless  stay  is 

rt  dm  lump  of  day, 

th  desire  to  get  a  grave, 

ather  comfort  have. 

per,  will  my  nephew  come? 

Richard  Plantagenet,  my  lord, 

s  Temple,  unto  his  chamber ; 
retum'd  that  he  will  come.      ao 
:  my  soul  shall  then  be  satisfied. 
!  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine, 
mmouth  fint  began  to  reign, 
xy  I  was  freat  m  arms, 
lequestration  have  I  had : 
hen  hath  Richard  been  obscured, 
oar  and  inheritance, 
itrator  of  despairs, 
nmpire  of  men's  miseries, 
rgement  doth  dismiss  me  hence : 
b]4»  likewise  were  expired,        31 
t  recover  what  was  lost. 

liCHARD  Plantagenet. 

[y  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now 

d  Plantagenet,  my  friend,  is  he 

>ble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  used, 
te  despised  Richard,  comes. 
mine  arms  I  may  embrace  his 

1  spend  my  latter  ^p : 
my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks, 
iy  give  one  fainting  kiss.  40 

:,  sweet  stem  from  York's  great 

say,  of  late  thou  wert  despised  ? 
an  thine  aged  back  against  mine 

*,  1 11  tell  thee  my  disease. 
jment  upon  a  case, 
■e  grew  twixt  Somerset  and  mc ; 
rms  he  used  his  lavish  tongue 
me  with  my  father's  death : 
let  bars  before  my  tongue, 
e  I  had  requited  him.  50 

uncle,  for  my  father's  sake, 
■ue  Plantagenet 
sake,  declare  the  cause 
of  Cambridge,  lost  his  head. 
ise,  fair  nephew,  that  imprison'd 

d  me  all  my  flowering  youth 
me  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
ument  of  his  decease. 
er  more  at  large  what  cause  tliat 

It  and  cannot  guess.  60 

f  that  my  fading  breath  permit 
adt  not  ere  my  tale  be  done, 
h,  grandfather  to  this  king, 
iiew  Richard.  Edward's  son, 
B  and  the  lawful  heir 
the  third  of  that  descent : 
ign  the  Perdes  of  the  north. 


Finding  his  usurpation  most  unjust, 
Endeavour'd  my  advancement  to  the  throne : 
The  reason  moved  these  warlike  lords  to  this    70 
Was,  for  that — young  King  Richard  thus  removed, 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body — 
I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  derived  am 
From  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence,  the  third  son 
To  King  Edward  the  Third ;  whereas  he 
From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree. 
Being  out  fourth  of  that  heroic  line. 
But  mark :  as  in  this  haughty  great  attempt 
They  laboured  to  plant  the  rij^ntful  heir,  80 

I  lost  my  liberty  and  they  their  lives. 
Long  after  this,  when  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Succeeding  his  father  Bolinebroke,  did  rdgn, 
Thy  father,  Earl  of  Cambridge,  then  derived 
From  famous  Edmund  Lang^y,  Duke  of  York, 
I  Marrying  my  sister  that  thy  mother  was, 

Again  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress 
I  Levied  an  army,  weening  to  redeem 
And  have  instaird  me  in  the  diadem : 
But,  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl  90 

And  was  beheaded,    llius  the  Mortimers, 
In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  suppress'd. 
Plan.    Of  which,  my  lord,  your  honour  is  the 

last. 
Mor.  True  ;  and  thou  secst  that  I  no  issue  have 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death : 
Thou  art  my  heir;  the  rest  I  wish  thee  gather: 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  studious  care. 
Plan.     Thy  £^ve  admonishments  prevail  with 

me: 
But  yet,  raethinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny.  100 

Mor.     With  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic : 
Strong-fixed  is  the  house  of  Lancaster 
And  luce  a  mountain,  nut  to  be  removed. 
But  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence; 
As  princes  do  their  courts,  when  they  are  cloy'd 
With  long  continuance  in  a  settled  place. 
Plan.    O,  uncle,  would  some  part  of  my  young 

years 
Might  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  as;e  ! 
Mor.    Thou   dost    then  wrong  me,  as    that 

slaughterer  doth  109 

Which  giveth  many  wounds  when  one  will  kill 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
(3nly  give  order  for  my  funeral : 
AntI  so  farewell,  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes 
And  prosperous  be  thy  life  in  peace  and  war  I  \Pies. 
Plan.     And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting 

soul ! 
I  In  prison  hast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage 
I  Ami  like  a  hermit  overpass'd  thy  days. 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  breast; 
And  what  I  do  imagine  let  that  rest. 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence,  and  I  myself        120 
Will  bce  his  burial  better  than  his  life. 

[Ejcfunt  Gaolers^  bearinjr  out  the  body 
of  Mortimer, 
Here  dies  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
Choked  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort : 
And  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerset  hath  ofTcr'd  to  my  house, 
I  doubt  not  but  with  honour  to  redress; 
And  therefore  haste  I  to  the  parliament, 
Either  to  be  restored  to  my  blood, 


Or  make  my  ill  the  advantage  o^  my  f|,ocA.  VE  jcit. 


:.\ 
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ACT  III. 

ScKNB  I.    London.     The  Parliament-honse, 
Flourish.    Enter  King,  Exetrr,  Gloi'cestbr, 

Warwick,    Somerset,  and    Suffolk;    the 

Bishop  of  Winchester,  Richard  Planta- 

CKN  ET,  and  others.    Gloicbster  ojffers  to  j^t 

up  a  bill;  Winchester  snatches  it^  and  tears 

it. 

Win.     Comest  thou  with  deep  premeditated 
lines 
With  written  pamphlets  studiously  devised, 
H umphrey  of  Gloucester  ?    If  thou  canst  accuse, 
Or  aught  intend' st  to  lay  unto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  invention,  suddenly; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  extemporal  speech 
Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  canst  objedt 

GloH.     Presumptuous  priest!  this  place  com- 
mands my  patience. 
Or  thou  shouldst  find  thou  hast  dishonour'd  me. 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  prefcrr'd  xo 

The  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  have  forged,  or  am  not  able 
Verbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen : 
No,  prelate ;  such  is  thy  audacious  wickedness, 
Thy  lewd,  pestiferous  and  dissentious  pranks, 
As  very  infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pernicious  usurer, 
Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace : 
Lascivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  profession  and  degree ;  20 

And  for  thy  treachery,  what's  more  manifest? 
In  that  thou  laid'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life, 
As  well  at  London  bridge  as  at  the  Tower. 
Beside.  1  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  sifted. 
The  king,  thy  sovereign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
Fntm  envious  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

Win.     Gloucester,   I   do  defy  thee.      Lords, 
vouchsafe 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetous,  ambitious  or  perverse. 
As  he  will  have  me,  how  am  I  so  poor?  30 

Or  how  haps  it  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myseff,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling? 
And  for  dissension,  who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do? — except  I  be  provoked. 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  oflfends ; 
It  is  not  that  that  hath  incensed  the  duke: 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
No  one  but  he  should  be  about  the  king ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breast 
And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth.     40 
But  he  shall  know  I  am  as  good — 

Gloti.  As  good ! 

Thou  bastard  of  my  grandfather  I 

Win.  Ay,  lordly  sir :  for  what  are  you,  I  pray. 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne? 

Glou.     Am  I  not  protestor,  saucy  priest? 

\i  'in.     And  am  not  I  a  prelate  of  the  church? 

Clou.     Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps 
And  useth  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

//  7m.     U  nre verent  Glostcr ! 

Olou.  ^  ^  Thou  art  rcverenti 

Touching  thy  spiritual  fun(5lion,'not  thy  life.     50 

Win.     Rome  shall  remedy  this. 

War.  Roam  thither,  then. 

So9n.     My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War.    Ay,  see  the  bishop  be  not  overborne. 
Sam,    Metbinks  my  lord  should  be  relis^Ums 


And  know  the  office  tlial  hrlwigt  1 

War.  Methinkshkkinb^flb* 
It  fitteth  not «  prelate  so  to  iMad. 

Som.    Yes,  when  his  holy'  ttd 
near. 

War.    State  holy  or  vahaSkft^t 
Is  not  his  grace  protedkor  to  the  k 

Flan.    r^Mi/#]  Phmtaseaet,  1 

his  ton^^ue, 

Lest  it  be  said  *  Speak,  aSrrah,  wh 

Must  your  bold  Yerdidi  enter  taDc 

Else  would  I  hare  a  flinf  at  Wmc 

King^.  Uncles  of  Gloooester  and 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  £ns 
I  would  preTaii,  if  prayers  might  ] 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  an 
O,  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  cro« 
That  two  such  noble  peers  as  ye  1 
Believe  me,  lords,  my^  tender  yeai 
Civil  dissension  is  a  viperous  won 
That  gnavrs  the  bowels  of  th«  con 
[A  noise  wiiAim.  *  Down  with  th 
What  tumult's  this? 

War.  An  imroar,  I  c 

B^^un  through  malice  olthe  bishi 

[A  naiseagaiM,  *S 

Enter  Mayor. 


May.  O,  my  good  lords,  and  v 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pi^jr  us! 
The  bishop  and  the  Duke  of  Glou 


Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  ^ ^. 

Have  fill'd  their  pockets  full  of  pe' 
And  banding  themselves  in  contra 
Do  pelt  so  fast  at  one  another's  pa 
That  many  have  their  giddy  bnin 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  c 
And  we  for  fear  compell'd  to  shot 

Enter  Serving-men,  tn  sJk/rmuA 

paUs. 
King.  We  charge  you,  on  allwi 
To  hold  your  slaughtering  hamu 

peace. 
Pray,  uncle  Gloucester,  mitigate  t 
First  Herv.     Nay,  if  we  be  fioi 
we  '11  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 
Sec.  Serv,    Do  what  ye  dare, 
solute.  \Si 

Glou.  You  of  my  household,  lei 
broil 
And  .set  this  imaccustom'd  fight  ai 
Third  Serv.     My  lord,  we  ka 
to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upright ;  and,  for  your  n 
Inferior  to  none  but  to  his  majestj 
And  ere  that  we  will  suffer  such  a 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  conunoawi 
To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhom  as 
We  and  our  wives  and  children  all 
And  have  our  bodies  slaughtered  b 
First  Serv.    Ay,  and  the  ytxf 
nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field  when  we  are  dM 

Glou.  flH 

And  if  you  love  me,  as  you  any  yv 
Let  me  persuade  you  to  forbear  ■ 

King.  O,  how  this  disconi  dflA 
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rd  of  Winchester,  behold 
ITS  and  will  not  once  relent? 
MtifuJ,  if  you  be  not  1 
tudy  to  prefer  a  peace,  1 10 

sn  take  delight  in  broils? 
my  lord  protector;  yield,  Wiu- 

tt  with  ob<itinnte  rcjnilse 
ereign  and  deMtmy  the  real  in. 
schief  and  what  miirdur  too 
cd  through  your  enmity ; 
:,  except  ye  thin^t  for  W'ood. 
Ul  submit,  or  I  will  never  yield, 
suon  on  the  king  commands  mc 

lis  heart  out.  ere  the  pric^t      i;.o 

chat  privilege  of  inc. 

I,  my  Lord  of  Wiuchcstcr,  the 

o<»dy  discontented  fury, 
led  brows  it  dotli  appear : 
ill  so  stern  and  truji  cul? « 
/inche>ter,  1  ofTer  thee  my  haml. 
icic  Kcaiifort !    I  have  hc^rd  >  -ju 

a  jjriMt  antl  grievous  si  11 : 
m  .iuUiln  the  thing  vdu  icach, 
r  ofi*:iivicr  ill  the  sairic'J    .         i  'o 
kiiij;!  the  bishop  hath  a  kiuJiy 

)rd  of  Winchester,  rc!i.nt  1 
Id  iu.-ruk.l  vi'U  wli  it  l>  d.j .' 
l^ulwc  oi  lii-jucolcr,  1  will  yield 


aii'.I  liand  fi)r  li.itul  I  p,\\ 
Ay,    hM,    I    icar    i;k:. 


,i:h  a 


:nds  and  l->viu.;  c<Mintry;!ii.n  , 

.:»  I'or  a  tV.yr  of  tnux' 

>  and  all  oar  foliuwcrs : 

:is,  I  di»ieiiihic  not  I  1  t<^ 

[  So  help  m-i  (iud,  as  I  iuicnd  it 

;u'.':lr,kiivl  DiJ.C'.f  c;!,.,i!i.c~ter, 

nia'lc  by  this  c  jiurari  I 
r<  '.   trouble  lis  no  m  >i'j; 

•«hip,  as  your  lords  I:  »vo  dune. 
.mtcat:  I'll  lo  liic  Mir^'.>.i\. 

AnJ  ■.:.  vmM  I. 
.\nd  1  will  S'.'c  wiiat  i' '•>';<"-  »a': 


ii-i-L  ij:r;u:wus 
.it.ii;v.nct  150 
W.-i-wM;;  C:,r, 


tias 


A.t..:i, 


.t  of  Ri':h::rd  Pla 
\-jur  fn:jji*>ty. 
^cd,  my  l.'.d  i)f 


mark  cv':ry  '-ir.-M:!! -mi^-.'.-, 
.-.^-..jn  i>-*  d<»'K!i;i:.i:d  nv:l»:: 
>>c  •Krc-:i«'i<>n'. 

I  i-j'.d  y<>i:r  in.ij«rst\-. 
s',-  (•■•■.(:-.i>i-)n.->,  undo,  wc-c  of  force  : 
viir^  lords  "ur  pleasure  is 

restored  to  his  blood. 
ijhard  b-;  rc-^tored  to  his  blood: 
r's  wrongs  be  rcct»ni penned,    ifii 

the  rest,  so  willeth  Winche-iter 
9ird  will  be  true,  not  that  alone 


But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  of  York, 
From  whence  you  .spring  by  lineal  descent. 

P/an.     Thy  humble  servant  vow.-*  obedience 
And  humble  service  till  the  point  of  death. 

King.     Sto<jp  then  and  set  your  knee  against 
niy  foot ; 
And,  in  reguurdon  of  that  duty  done,  170 

I  gird  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  York: 
Rise,  Richard,  like  a  tnie  Plautagenet, 
And  riic  created  princely  Duke  of  York. 

J'/tni.  And  so  thrive  Richard  as  thy  foes  may 
fall ! 
And  as  my  duty  springs,  &o  pcri.sh  they 
I'hat  ^rud.'^c  <>nc  thou;;ht  a^  oust  your  majesty  ! 

y/.V.     \Vclc  )me,  high  prince,  the  mighty  Duke 
of  York: 

Som.     [.ls:Wf\     Perish,    b.ise    prince,   igniiMc 
Duke  of  York ! 

(7/.K-t.     Now  will  it  best  avail  your  niaiesty 
■J\i  cross  the  seas  and  to  be  crown'd  in  France : 
riie  presence  of  A  kinjj  cnjcenjlcrs  love  iSr 

.-Vni.^Hijst  hi-;  subjects  and  his  loyal  friends. 
As  it  dixininiatcs  his  enemies. 

A':'/fC.     NVhcn  Gloucester  says  the  word,  King 
1-Icnry  g(»es; 
For  friendiv  connsi:!  cuts  off  many  foes. 

(//.»;/.      Your  ships  alrcaily  are  in  re.idiness. 

{Si-/i/tff.     Flourish.     KxruKt  till  hut  It^.Vft.'*: 

Kx''.     .\y.  \^e  may   march   in  Kngl.uul  or  in 
France, 
Not  seeinji  wliat  is  lik.ly  to  ensue. 
This  kite  di-.,-unsi-.)n  g-own  bct\vi\t  the  peers 
Hums  under  feigncil  a.shes  of  forged  love  i*/.» 

And  %*i!l  at  last  brc  ik  .nit  ii.lo  a  tkuno : 
.\s  fes'.er'd  m'Mnl-ers  rot  but  by  dcirree. 
Till  bene-,  and  llesh  and  sinew-,  fall  away. 
So  will  this  ba-.e  and  envious  di'jcord  breed. 
And  now  1  fear  that  fatal  prophecy 
Which  in  the  lime  «)f  Henry  named  the  Fifth 
Wa-H  in  the  mouth  uf  every  sucking  b.ibe ; 
"^riiat  Henry  b-.Tn  at  Monmouth  .should  win  all 
.And  Henry  lK>rnat  Win(U'-r  I'lsc  all: 
Wliit'h  is  M)  jilain  that  F.xeter  doth  widi  2r'» 

Hi>  day.-,  may  finish  eie  that  hapless liir.e.  [^'.i;... 


i:;:i,r  \.  \  I'n  M.r.r  itL-ui. <.'.{,  wiih  f,iur\ 
":•>:!,':  s:t:Ks  ■///■.;/  ///.•//•  i',/i:.o. 


oldie:- 


Puc.     These  are  the  city  l^mlc;,  the  !;.ites  rS 
Rouen, 
Througli  whiih  onr  ^H)Ii<'.y  must  m.ike  a  bre:f.li : 
I'akx'  liecJ,  t»c  wary  liow  \i.-a  ])!  i.  :  yonr  ••.■TiN: 
Talk  like  the  vul.^'ar  -^ort  of  m. true:  men 
That  «.-)Mie  to  i;.ither  moTioy  Tt  th-_ir  corn. 
If  we  have  enlnmce,  a.s  I  hope  we  sli.dl, 
Aiui  that  w.-  iii"!  th  :  -l.thful  w.it.  li  but  wea!., 
I  '11  by  a  si'-in  j;ive  iiolic-  it)  iiur  friend-;, 
'L'liat  <.."h.irl-.-?.  the  D.uipliin  may  encounter  lhei:i. 

First  So!.     Uur  .sacks  .di.dl  bj  a  mean  to    a-  k 
,        tlic  city.  10 

.-\nd  w«;  l)c  h-rds  and  rulers  over  Rouen ; 
1  here!'ore  we'll  knock.  [Knoc/.s. 

n  'a  tJi.     I  /  \  'it/iin  \  k)\\\  e.st  la  ? 

rue.    J'aysans.  p.i'ivrcs  gens  de  Fnmce ; 
Poor  market  folks  that  cv)mc  \.o  viWx^vjxt  cv^ttv. 

Watch.     Enter,  go  in ;  l\\c  maLTV.c\.\>e\\.  x'^rvk*'  - 


i*^ 
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Puc.    Now.  Rouen,  1  '11  shake  thy  bulwarks  to 
the  ground.  \_Ex<uHt. 

£'n/rr  Chaklf.s.  the  Bastard  of  Orleans^ 

Alen^on,  Rkicmek,  and  forces.  ' 

Char.  Saint  DenLs  blexs  this  happy  stratagem  !  j 
And  unco  again  we'll  sleep  secure  in  Ro-.ien.  | 

Bast.   H  ere  enter'd  Fucelle  and  her  practi!>aiits :  ' 
Now  ».he  i-i  there,  how  will  she  specify  at  : 

Where  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  in?  j 

Rt-tgn.     By  thrusting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  ' 
tower :  j 

Which,  once  discem'd,  shows  that  her  meaning  is. 
No  way  to  that,  for  weakness,  which  she  enter'd. 

Enter  La  Pl-celi.f  on  the  ti>^,  thrusting  ont  a 
torch  burnt Hg. 

Puc.     Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wc<lding  torch 

That  joineth  Rouen  unto  her  countr>-men. 

But  burning  fatal  to  the  Tallwtites !  [E.rii. 

Bast.     See,  noble  Charles  the  beacon  of  our 

friend ; 

The  burning  torch  in  vonder  turret  standi.         30 

Ch*ir.     Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  }»ruphet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes ! 
Reign.     Defer  no  time,  delays  have  dangerous 
ends : 
Enter,  and  cry  'The  Dauphin  '.'  presently. 
And  then  do  exeaitiou  on  the  uatch. 

[AittrtitH.     Exfiint. 

An  alarum.     Enter  Talbot  in  an  excursion. 
Tal.     France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  treason  with 
thy  tears,  j 

If  Talbot  but  survive  thy  treachery'. 
Pucelle,  that  witch,  that  damned  M.irccress,  . 

Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  un.iwares,         I 
That  hardly  >*c  escaped  the  pride  of  Franco.    40 

\Exit. 

An  a/aruw:  e.rcnrsions.  Bedforu,  hrou-^hi  in 
sick  in  a  chair.  Enter  Tali  "»*  iivi/  lirR(;i.'.\- 
i»v  :i'/.' .'••♦;// ;  tvithin  La  Picj-^li:.  Charles. 
Basjakd,  Alfnckn,  and  Kkignikk.  on  the 
ivj/Is. 

Puc.     ("lood  morrow,  gallants  I   M-.int  ye  com 
for  brca*,' ; 
I  think  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  will  f.i  ;t 
Before  he'll  hay  again  at  >iisch  a  rate: 
Twa-i  full  of  d.irncl:  d-  you  liki;  tho  i.t-itc? 
Bur.    .*^coff  on,  vile  fiend  and  shanielcNN  court- 
ezan : 
1  trust  ere  long  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own 
And  make  thee  curse  the  iiarvot  of  ih.it  C'»rn. 
Char.     Your  t;race  may  btarvc  perh.ip«»  before 

that  time. 
Bed.     <  >,  let  no  wonh,  but  dced^.  rcvcn;^c  thi> 

tre.i»«un  I 
Puc.     What  will   you   do.    goil   grey -bear.!? 
bre.ik  a  lanre.  ;0 

And  run  a  till  .1:  d-.-ath  within  a  chair* 

J\i!.     Fi'ul  liend   01"   France,  and  hag  of  all 
de<pite, 
Fncomp;^s»'i!  with  thy  lustful  paramour-i  I 
lUcuniC''  it  thee  t->  taiuit  his  valiant  at;e  I 

AmiI  twit  with  cow.irdice  a  man  half  <ie:ul' 
D.imNei.  I'll  have  a  bout  with  you  again. 
Or  che  let  'I'aibot  pcriskh  with  this  shame. 


y«. 


Puc.    Are  ye  so  hoc,  ar* 

thy  peace; 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  nun  will  Mbv. 
[  The  English  wkis/er  tvgetkerm  m 
God  speed  the  parliament !    who  daS  I 
speaker? 

Tal.     Dare  ve  come  fonk  and  meet  ■  i 
field? 

Ptic.     Belike  >'our  lordship  takes  m  A 
foolft. 
To  tr>-  if  that  our  own  be  our*  or  no. 

Tal.     I  speak  not  to  that  railing  Reate 
But  unto  thee,  Alen^m,  and  the  re«t: 
Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  figfal  it  oat 

Alen.     Signior,  na 

TVs/.  Signior,  hang  ?  base  mulerenof  Fi 
Like  pea-iitnt  foot-boys  do  they  keeplbev 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  (enileneL 

Puc.    Away,  captains!   let's  gee  as  A« 

walls : 

For  Talbot  means  no  goodness  by  his  hiefa 

(>()d  be  wT  you,  my  lord !  we  came  bm  10 1 

That  we  are  here.  [Exeunt /rms  the 

Tal,    And  there  will  we  be  too,  cfc  it  h 
Or  eir>e  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  finni 
V<iw.  Burgimdy,  by  honour  of  thy  bouse. 
Prick 'd  on  by  public  m-rongs  sustain'd  ia  F 
F.ither  to  get  the  town  again  or  die : 
And  L  as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives 
And  as  his  f.ither  here  was  conqueror. 
As  sure  as  in  this  late-bct rayed  town 
(>reat  Coeur-de-lion's  heart  was  buried. 
So  sure  I  swear  to  get  the  town  or  die. 

Bur.     My-  vows  are  equal  partnen  vi 
vows. 

Tal.    But.  ere  we  go.  regard  this  dyimi 
The  v.iliant  Duke  of  Bedford.      Come,  mj 
We  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  i^ace. 
Fitter  for  sickness  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed.     Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  disbooMr 
Hcre  will  I  sit  before  the  walls  of  Rmmi 
Anil  will  be  partner  of  your  weal  nr  woe^ 

Bur.     Courajjeoui  Bedford,    let  us  *?■ 
suaile  you. 

Bed.     Not  to  be  gone  from  hesce:  fa 
1  read 
That  stout  Pendragon  in  his  litter  sick 
Came  to  the  held  and  vanqui^ed  hu  f.xsr 
-Methinks  1  should  revive  the  >oldier«*fcai 
Because  I  ever  found  them  as  mywlf 

Ta!.     Undaunted  Spirit  in  a  dying  Ixcm 
Then  be  it  so:  hea^xns  keep  old  lledfcf^* 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Hurgnndjr, 
But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  hand 
And  >ei  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

{E.veunt  all  but  Bedj'c'rd  and  Ann 

A  «  .1  ('. I  rufK :  e  r..\v *'r:t-Hs.     Enter  Sjr  J 
F  KSTOLFE  and  a  Captain. 

d/.    Whither  away.    Sir  John  FaHF 

such  ha*te? 
East.  Whither  away  I  m  save  niyi«lf bv 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow' again' 
Lw/.     What:   will  yxMx   flv.   and  kan 

Tallwt? 
East.  Ay, 

.Ml  the  Ta]b<Hs  In  the  world,  to  owe  wtf  I 
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ardly  knight!    ill  fortune  follow 
[Exit. 

trxioMs.     La  Pucblls,  ALEN90N, 

amd  CHARLBsyfr. 

quiet  soul,  depart  when  heaven 
no 
n  our  enemies'  overthrow, 
ost  or  strength  of  foolish  man  ? 
ite  were  daring  with  their  scoffs 
ain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 
iditSt  and  is  carried  in  by  tu*0  in 
his  chair. 

Re-rnter  Tal-w^t,  Burgundy, 
and  the  rest. 
and  recovered  in  a  day  again ! 
le  honour,  Burgundy : 
we  glory  for  this  vi<5lory ! 
ike  and  martial  Talbot,  Bur^mdy 
s  in  his  heart  and  there  ere<5is 
ds  as  va]oor''s  monuments.  120 

ks,  gentle  duke.      But  where  is 
tow? 

1  familiar  is  asleep: 
the  Bastard's  braves,  and  Charles 
s? 
ortt    Rouen  hangs  her  head  for 

diant  company  are  fled, 
ake  some  order  in  the  town, 
a  some  expert  officers, 
irt  to  Paris  to  the  king, 
ig  Henry  with  his  nobles  lie. 
t  wills  Lord  Talbot  pleuseth  Bur- 
130 
•et,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
ke  of  Bedford  late  deccxscd, 
equies  fulfill'd  in  Rouen: 
ir  never  couched  lance, 
t  did  never  sway  in  court  ; 
mightiest  potentates  must  die. 
end  of  human  misery.       \Exeunt. 

[  I .     The  pLzins  nea  r  R  oueft. 

RLES,  the  Bastard  ofOrlmns, 
M,  La  Pucelle,  aiui/orccs. 
ay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident, 
it  Rouen  is  so  recovered : 
s,  but  rather  corrosive, 
t  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Ibot  triumph  for  a  while 
cock  sweep  along  his  tail : 
plumes  and  take  away  his  train, 
d  the  rest  will  be  but  ruled. 
have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto 
ming  had  no  diffidence  :  10 

il  shall  never  breed  distrust, 
ch  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policic>, 
ake  thee  famous  through  the  worlil. 
1  set  thy  statue  in  s')nic  holy  place, 

reverenced  like  a  blessed  saint : 
hen,  sweet  virgin,  for  our  Rood. 

thus  it  must  be;    this  doth  Joan 

viati%  mix'd  with  sugnr'd  words 
the  Duke  of  BiirKundy 
Talbot  and  to  follow  us.  oo 


Char.     Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  I 

that,  I 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriors ; 

Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  us,  ' 

But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces.  | 

Aleti.     For  ever  should  they  be  expulsed  from  , 
France 

And  not  have  title  of  an  earldom  here.  ' 

Puc.     Your  honours  shall  perceive  how  I  will  , 
work 

To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wLshed  end.  < 

[J)rum  sounds  afar  off.  | 
Hark !  by  the  sound  of  drum  you  m.iy  perceive 

Their  powers  arc  marching  unto  Paris-ward.     30  ' 


pass  over  at. 


Hglii 

disi 


Enter,  and 
tafice,  Talbot  and  his 


Here  sound  an  English  march. 

pass  I 

forces. 

There  goes  the  Talbot^  with  his  colours  spread. 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 

French  march.    Enter  the  Duke  of  Burgundy 

and  forces. 
Now  in  the  rearward  comes  the  duke  and  his : 
Fortune  in  favour  makes  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  parley ;  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[  Trumpets  sound  a  parley. 

Char.     A  parley  with  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  ! 

Bur.    Who  craves  a  parJey  wiih  the  Burgundy? 

Puc.    The   princely   Charles  of  France,    thy 

I  coimtiyman. 

I      Bur,      what  say'st  thou,  Charles?  for  I  am 
I  marching  hence, 

j      Char.     Si)eak.  Pucclle,  and  enchant  him  with 
thy  words.  40 

I      Puc.     Brave   Burgundy,   undoubted  hojw  of 
I  France ! 

Stay,  let  thy  humble  handmaid  speak  to  thee. 
'      Bur.     Speak  on ;  but  be  not  over-tedious. 
I      Puc.     Look  on  thy  country,  look  on   fertile 
'  France, 

And  see  the  cities  and  the  towns  defaced 
.  By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe. 

As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe 
i  When  death  doth  close  his  tender  dying  eyes, 
I  See,  see  the  pining  malady  of  France ;  49 

1  Behold  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatural  wounds, 
'  Which  thou  thyself  hast  given  her  woful  breast. 
'  (!),  turn  thy  edged  .sword  another  way ; 
Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  tho.se  that 

help. 
One  drop  of  blood  drawn   from   thy   country's 

bosom 
.Should  grieve  thee  more  than  streams  of  foreign 

gore : 
Return  thee  therefore  with  a  flood  of  tears, 
.\nd  w.i.sh  away  thy  countr>''s  stained  spots. 
Dur.     Either  she  hath  bewitch *d  me  with  her 
words. 
Or  nature  niakes  me  suddenly  relent. 
Puc.    Besides,  all  French  and  France  exclaims 
on  thee,  60 

Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeny. 
Who  join'st  thou  with  btit  with  a  lordly  nation 
That  will  not  tnist  thee  but  for  profit's  sake? 
V/hcn  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France 
.\nd  fashion'd  thee  that  instrument  of  ill, 
Who  then  but  English  Henry  vn\\\ie\at^ 
i-A nd  thou  be  thrust  out  \\k.e  a.  l\ig>\\.Nel 


^1—1 
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C«H  wc  tu  niiiid.  anJ  muric  hut  ihU  fur  proof, 

W;i«.  noi  i::e  bii'^c  i.f  i.)r'.-j.in>  ti:y  fi«;i 

An-l  was  he  not  in  Kii^l.im:  pri>*»neri  73 

I*.;ii  when  they  ncarvl  iie  w.i>  thine  enemy, 

1  iivy  Nct  '.'•:»  XTMfi  w:ihti:it  i!i>  ransiiin  p<uc. 

In  >p:tc  •>:"  ri.;r^:i!i';y  ;inJ  ail  his*  frici>d>. 

S  v;.  ihe:!.  thi.:  nL:r.:si  ii^aiiivj  tl.y  c  liiiiiryiiicn 

Aiiii  ;  •!■.'>:  wiih  ihcni  v^ili  i-e  thy  *I.tui;  ■.:cr--ii';n 

Cr.Jii-.    c.iJij,    rc;i:rii;    return,    thou    a.i.'-.;lt1:i^ 

'■1.-.; 
Chant «  .,ir.l  th'j  rost  will  t.ike  thcc  in  their  uri^v. 
i>.vr.     1  am  \;'.n.Tuis!ic  i  ;  thc^c  't„«u^J.:y  w.  :  .1- 

K\\    hLT.-» 

H.tve  b;iti»:r'i'  ir-  !r<c  t   .irlsj,;;  L.inn-n-NKi.t, 
Ai.  I  :;i  I.".-  :.  -J  .      :  ■-•.  yi,jl-l  uri-ji  niv  km..  -.        ii- 
f-.«r,iv'-  !!.■.■.  •;   •■.■..\r\.  a:i  !  sw." -r  c.:;:::rry:-...  n. 
An  i.  It-.Is.  .;.-.  •::•:  iM-  !.'-.'r:y  ►:;i-:i  en":.     .- : 
My  f.iic^-^  .III-!  ii:y  r-  -a  ••■  •  fn;.:.-!  .irc  v  i:v?  : 
N»  r.irc'AL'll.  Till:  ■■! ;   I  \'-  \\-\  i.-n-itrf  :ru^t  t/.«.-o. 
^'..■.■.    .-;...:■.    J  •.."-■   lik..-  a    Krone',  ri'i:    l.:::i. 

C'..i*-.      ViV'.- -.  .J.  :  r.t\i  .:..'..;  •".;•  \:   ■;.!-■.•.> 

n-..il.c<  i;-;  \\::^:. 
r^m:.      AnJ  di'th    h.r.:i.'t    rcw    c    ;i:..    ■;    I::   ■  vr 

rToa*-:-'. 
.-r..-.;.     I»;i.v:v  h.-th  l.r.ivc:-  T.'  :■.-.:  ;.  .  :  ..r:  i:- 

Ai:.|  ■   l..;;-..rvo.i  :   -r.:.- •  ■-  .      .. 

7    ■«■■••  -. 


\Ve  here  create  yoti  Earl  of  Sixrew«ln7: 
And  in  our  coronation  take  your  pbce. 
\SeHnei.     Flourish.     KJctunt  aUi^V^ 

I  cr.     Now,  sir,  to  you,  that  mere  u  k 
sea, 
Di>;:r.»cing  of  these  cul-mrs  that  I  wear 
I  :i  }:  Miliar  of  luy  noble  I..^inj  of  York : 
I.>Arcst   (hou   maintain    the   ftmner  «wdi 
spakrrst? 
.'j'.ij.     Ve<.  «i{r ;  as  well  as  you  dare  i^sok 
I'lic  i:nv:...a>  i-ar'kin;;  of  vour  vaucy  :.jc.^.-s 
A.;.Mii-;  i:.y  '..■ni  t'so  HuLe  -if  S:-r.-\->rL 
. '.  r.     >.:r.i;i.  I'sy  l.-rj  I  i:.«:u.'ur  m.-  >.-.  \k 
lUts.     Whv,    what  jj.  l-e :   a>    •.. -i  a  s 

V-:!:     ■  ■    ■ 

l\    .     H.»rk  yo;  not  so;  in  u-::r.e>A.  ta 

/.'.I/.     Villjin,  tliou  kn.>w'si  the  Li*-  j  ai 

1 ':.::  v..;i(M.  draws  a  -iwi-rd.  '::>  presHMt;  -iM 
•ir    V   -:    I'lii.N    oiuw    should    bri..a:h    li.v  u 

;."... -J. 

V  -t  I  li  ;i!i*..»  Jii-.  ir.:.ji;>ty.  a:-  '.  ,:.,%  .■ 
I  ■  ..:y  \  ;i»-.'  ilL-eriy  li.  N-n^-.-  :;.;»  v.  r>.rc: 
V.  :.  .;i  I  ...u  >]i.»:[  *L-  :   1  '1:  iv.c:-:  t  ^--.-  '.  ,  [,.v  ; 


:..:.  :i:"ic..-,  in-.c:  vu  sc 


-r  i:.j.:i  v  -  • 


iv. 


P.  ;-. 


■;■■  5;!*....  <::.   r..i>:i:.  i;  .;     .    . 


;■.     1    r.:   l..>.i-  p.   .set  i;.c   v.T.-*a  -"■; 


I.  ■;■  \  •  u  .  !.-.:j.. 


[>  i  :■  :..    1  .-: 


A  ^:.. ..•.-.•■=.,■.,:.:■  :.  r..\.r  ;..-:,  i::-.:  M^.■■,:. 
I.«i'.;^  ■».:i'  o  w:  '.s  .t-:  r';-«  !\>. .'.  >■'  '.  '.ir  S: •.;;!, 
V-ii.r  fitiif/'i".  '■.•:%l.:c  .iti-I  v  'Sir  i--:i  i..  w..r, 
^  ei  r.LV  .r  :,..vc  vo'i  t.i^'«.'.  ,,:\r  r-.w  '.rJ. 
»>r  L-r^n  r».':^Uv.'r-lLn"«'.  wii:i  m.  ■..U".}i  a-  Ih.i:.!;^ 
I.lr<-.r.i-« :  tiii  n..w  wc  never  -siw  yi):ir  faci: : 
■J"(jL-i .  .'•■rv.  f'.A'.:>\  \i\>:  iint'..  f  t  thc>e  '^lu-yi  i.'..j>fv 


■  ^       ■   ■     ^.'v:;^v■:.^.!.-!|  I  .::  1  :   c.:  :7^ 
.      :   .  ■  ;..j /..r:,;.'  ;:■■;. 1  ijiy  cr.ivcr. .-  !-j 

V\  :  :■  !.  1  ii.vvo  C  '.,c.  ln::a--s,i.-  i::i.i..r:l,:'\ 
I  .    ■:;  -...i-t  i:^^u.■|^..;  in  that  h:,::;i  cejiTt-^. 
I'r.  •;!  ir.c.  nr-.i'.clv  Henry.  .n.J  iht  re*;: 
I   .:-  •i.^«.t  ird,  .It  tj.c  iiai tic  r,f  paiay. 
\V;i.::i  iji:  111  all  I  wa>  »ix  ihi..::s.inii  «trjO{ 
,  .Vn-.i  ::i.it  tiio  French  were  .ilmost  isn  t*  .*« 
lt.-:<Tc  we  met  or  that  a  ^tn>ke  was  gi^ca, 
l.!kc  i/>  .1  triLsty  s;]uire  did  run  awav: 
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alt  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men : 

vers  gentlemen  beside 

Tprised  and  taken  prisoners. 

Teat  lords,  if  I  have  done  ami>s; 

lat  such  ODwards  ought  to  wear 

t  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no. 

ay  the  truth,  this  fadl  was  infamous 

ling  any  common  man,  31 

knight,  a  captain  and  a  leader. 

a  first  this  order  was  orJain'd,  my 

;  garter  were  of  noble  birth, 
rtuou"5,  full  of  haughty  coumge, 
P"own  to  credit  by  the  war< ; 
rath,  nor  shrinking  for  distres';, 
Hiiute  in  most  extremes. 
s  not  fumish'd  in  this  sort 
p  the  sacred  name  of  knight,        4" 
most  honoiirabie  order, 
'  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge, 
ided,  like  a  hedge-born  swain 
sume  to  boast  of  gentle  bloud.' 
n  10  thy  countrymen,  thou  hcar'^t 
\\ 

lerefore.  thou  that  wast  a  kTitfzht : 
•  banish  thee,  on  pnin  ()«'  (i-.iiij. 

[Exit  Fosu-I/.-. 
lord  proic<5lor.  aIow  t!ic  loiter 
uncle  Duke  of  Burgundy. 
It  means   his  grace,  that   he  hath 
his  style?  ,        .       50 

plain  and  bluntly.  'To  the  king  I" 
t  h«j  is  his  .'>o'. <-r<.ij:n/ 
hurlish  superscription 
alteration  in  govi  will? 
\Rra4is\  'I  have,  uivm    c-pecial 

3mpa>-<I'>n  of  my  r'.imtry's  wreck, 

the  pitir.il  c>>mpl.ii:.ts 
ir  op])ressiiin  f'.-cti<i  upon, 

pcrnidous  faction 
iui   Ch.'irles  tlie   riglitful   Kinz  "f 

rcachcryl  cnn  tliis  be  so, 
:e,  amity  and  oath-;, 
be  found  •^ni.li    la!-<:   dl-.sc:n'.)ling 

at!  doth   my  un'!c  J>ur;;u:u:y  ro- 

doth.  my  lord,  nijd  i-^  bt:(  o:nc  your 

lat  the  worst  this  letter  <i)lh  ci>:i- 

thc  worst,  and  all.  my  lord,  he 

y,  then,    I.,ord   Talipot   tlicrc  shall 

him 
chastisement  fir  thi.;  abu^':. 

my  lordV  arc  y-u  n'>t  «oni'.:ii«^?  70 
:nt,  my  liege  I  vt-;,  but  that    1   a::) 
d, 
r   bcgg*d   I   nii^;ht   have  been   cm- 

a  g:ather  strength  and  march  unto 

}{ht: 

ive  how  ill  wc  hrf»ok  his  treason 

fwe  it  is  to  flout  his  frieu'ls. 

my  lord,  in  heart  desiring  still 

lid  ooafasion  of  your  foes.     \Exii. 


Enter  Vernon  and  Basskt. 


Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign. 

Das.     And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  com- 
bat too. 

York.     This  is  ray  servant:  hear  hira,  noble 
prince.  iio 

Scm.     And  this  is  mine :  sweet  Henry,  favour 
him. 

K.   Hen,     Be  patient,   lords;  and  give  them 
leave  to  speak. 
Sny,  gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  exclaim? 
.\nd  whercf<.»re  crave  ymi  comb.it?  or  with  whom? 

/  Vr.     With  him,  my  lord;  for  he  hath  done 
me  wrong. 

Bat.     And  I  with  him  ;  for  he  hath  done  me 
wrong. 

K.  If  en.     What  is  that  wrong  whereof  you 
Ixnh  complain? 
I^'rst  let  me  know,  and  then  1  *11  answer  you. 

Bits,      l.'rossing   the   sea  from   Engbnd    into 
Fr.ance, 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  tongue. 
Upbraided  me  alwut  the  rose  1  we.nr;  91 

Saying,  the  sanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
T»id  represent  my  master's  blushing  chc«:ks, 
When  stubbonily  he  di«l  repugn  the  truth 
About  a  ccrtaiii  question  in  the  l.iw 
Argued  l*clwixt  the  Duke  f»t  York  and  him ; 
With  otiier  vile  and  ignominious  terms: 
Ii\  c  'nfutalion  of  whiih  rude  reproach 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  Wdrthincss, 
1  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arm«i.  ion 

/ >r.     And  that  is  my  petition,  nf»blc  l'ir<; : 
r.»r  though  he  seem  with  forged  (fuaint  c<?iit.o:t 
To  set  a  glo^s  upon  hi>  U.ld  intent, 
\'et  know,  my  lord,   I  w.i:;  provoked  by  him; 
And  he  first  took  ex-c'Jiiti<ins  at  this  badge. 
IVoriouncing  that  the  paleness  of  this  Jlnwer 
I)Cvvray'd  the  faintness  of  my  master's  heart. 

]'.»;/[•.    Will  not  this  malice,  Soiner>el,  br-  left? 

uV*'///.     Vonr  private  gnidge,  my  Lord  of  Vork, 
will  O'lt, 
TIii'U ;li  ne'er  so  cunningly  you  smother  it.       1 10 

A',  ilcn.     ^(wd  Lord,  what  madness  nilos  in 
brainsick  men. 
When  for  so  slight  and  frivolous  a  cause 
Such  f  Klrious  emulations  shall  ari^e  ! 
('.o-,>'I  cousins  l.'olh,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
'^n:i';f  yijitrsclves.  I  pray,  anil  L>e  at  pe.-.ce. 

Vry'h.     Let    this   disvension    fir>t   be  iHcd   bv 
fi-ht, 
.\nd  then  your  highness  shall  command  a  pcicc. 

.V,',v;.  'I'iir  <iiiarrcl  touch  Mh  none  but  usaloro; 
iJetwixt  onr-elvcs  let  us  decide  it  then.  1 1') 

Yi^rK-.  There  i<  my  pledge;  .-^crcpt  it,  Somers.-t. 

I'er.     Xay.  let  it  rest  wh  re  it  began  at  first. 

lias.     Coiifinn  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord. 

{,lou.     Confirm   it    so.'     Confounded  be   yo-.ir 
strife ! 
And  ])eri-vh  y-i.  with  your  audacious  prate! 
J'resuniptuoiis  vass:ils.  arc  you  not  ashamed 
Willi  this  inmKKlest  clamorous  outrage 
ro  irouWe  and  disturb  the  king  and  us? 
And  you,  my  lords,  methinks  you  do  not  well 
To  bear  with  their  perverse  objecliions  ; 
Much  less  to  take  occ.-^sion  from  their  mouths  11,0 
To  raise  a  mutiny  l)etwixt  yo\\TS«Ave&'. 
Let  me  persuade  yow  la.\;e  a  VwiUct  co\.\t>c 
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Exe.    U  grieves  his  highness :  good  my  lords, 

be  friends. 
K.  Hen.     Come  hither,  you  that  would  be 
combatants : 
Henceforth  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour, 
Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel  and  the  cause. 
And  you,  my  lords,  remember  where  we  arc ; 
In  France,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nation  : 
If  they  perceive  dissension  in  our  looks 
And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree,  740 

How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  be  provoked 
1*0  wilful  disobedience,  and  rebel ! 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  ari!%. 
When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certified 
That  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 
King  Henry  s  peers  and  chief  nobility 
Destroy *d  themselves,   and    lost    the    realm   of 

France ! 
O,  think  upon  the  conauest  of  my  fiither, 
My  tender  years,  and  let  us  not  forego 
That  for  a  trifle  that  was  bought  with  blood !  150 
.    Let  me  be  umpire  in  thi<i  doubtful  strife. 
I    I  see  no  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose, 
I  \Puiting  on  a  red  rose. 

That  any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset  than  York : 
Both  are  ray  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both  : 
I   As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown. 
I    Because,  forsooth,  tne  king  of  Scots  is  crown 'd. 
But  your  discretions  better  can  persuade 
Than  I  am  able  to  instruifl  or  teach : 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace,      160 
So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  love. 
Cousin  of  York,  we  institute  your  grace 
To  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France : 
And,  good  my  Lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
Your  troops  of  horsemen  with  his  bands  of  foot : 
And,  like  true  subjedls,  sons  of  your  progenitors, 
Go  cheerfully  together  and  digest 
Your  angry  choler  on  your  enemies. 
Ourself,  my  lord  protector  and  the  rest 
I    After  some  respite  will  return  to  Calais ;  170 

I    From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 

To  be  presented,  by  your  vidlories, 
'   With  Charles,  Alen9on  and  that  traitorous  rout. 
;        [Flouruh.    Exeunt  all  but  York,  lyar^'ick, 
Exeter  and  Vernon. 
War.     My  Lord  of  York,  I  promise  you,  the 
king 
Prettily,  methought,  did  play  the  orator. 

York.     And  so  he  did :  but  yet  I  like  it  not. 
In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset 

lYar.    Tush,  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame 
him  not ; 
I  dare  presume,  sweet  prince,   he  thought  no 
harm. 
York.  An  if  I  wist  he  did.— but  let  it  rest :  180 
Other  affairs  must  now  be  managed. 

\  Exeunt  all  but  Exeter. 
Exe.     Well  didst  thou,  Richard,  to  suppress 
thy  voice ; 
For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 
I  fear  we  should  have  seen  dedpher*d  there 
More  rancorous  spite,  more  furious  raging  broils, 
Than  yet  can  be  imagined  or  supposed. 
But  howsoe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  discord  of  nobility. 
This  itbou}dering  of  each  other  in  the  court. 
This  f»6kious  h^ndying  of  their  favourites      190 


But  that  It  doth  presage  9omt  il 
HTis  much  when  sceptres  are  in 
But  more  when  envy  breeds  vol 
There  comes  the  nun,  thci«  be| 


Scene  II.    Be/ore  Ba 

Enter  Talbot,  vn'tA  frttm 
Tal     Go  to  the  gates  of  I 
peter; 
Summon  their  general  unto  the 

Trumpet  sounds.  Enter  Gen 
aio/t. 
English  John  Talbot,  captains. 
Servant  \n  arms  to  Harry  King 
And  thus  he  would :  Open  your 
Be  humble  to  us ;  call  my  soven 
And  do  him  homage  as  ebedien 
And  I  '11  withdraw  me  and  my  1 
But,  if  you  frown  upon  this  pro! 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three 
Lean  famine,  quartering  steel,  a 
Who  in  a  moment  even  with  the 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air-bi 
If  you  forsake  the  offer  of  their  ! 
Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fcai 
Otir  nation's  terror  and  their  bio 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  ^ppn 
On  us  thou  canst  not  enter  but  I 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortit 
And  stronf^  enough  to  issue  out 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin,  well 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to 
On  either  hand  thee  there  are  a 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of 
And  no  way  canst  thou  turn  the* 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  s 
And  pale  destni<flion  meets  thee 
Ten  thousand  French  have  ta'ei 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  Ens 
Lo.  there  thou  stand'st,  a  bread 
Of  an  invincible  unconquer*d  sp 
This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  pg 
That  I.  thy  enemy,  due  thee  wi 
For  ere  the  gla.<s.'that  now  besi 
Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  t 
These  eyes,  that  see  thee  now  n 
Shall  see  thee  wither'd,  bloody. 

Hark!  hark!  the  Dauphin's  drui 
Sings  heavy  music  to  thy  timon 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  dei 
[Em 
Tal.  He  fables  not :  I  hear  I 
Out,  some  light  horsemen,  and  p 
O.  negligent  and  heedless  disoqp 
How  are  we  pork'd  and  bounde 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timon 
Mazed  with  a  yelpmg  kennel  of 
If  we  be  En|(Iish  deer,  be  then  I1 
Not  rascal-Iike,  to  fall  down  wh 
But  rather,  moody-mad  and  det 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hotinds  wiA 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  ah 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dears 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI, 


f 

487  I 


list  Gcocie,  Talbot  and  England*^ 

oolaun  in  this  dangerous  fight ! 

{Exeunt. 

cc  III.     Plmau  im  Gascony. 

essenger  that  meets  York.    Enter 
ith  tmm/et  and  many  Soldiers. 
re  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum'd 

the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin? 
icy  are  return'd,  my  lord,  and  give  it 

larch'd  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  power, 
y  Talboc :  as  he  march'd  along, 
als  were  discovered 
r  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led. 
1  with  him  and  made  their  march  for 
anx. 

plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset, 
lays  my  promised  supply  10 

,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege  ! 
*albot  doth  expeA  my  aid, 
NTted  by  a  traitor  villain 
Itelp  thte  noble  chevalier : 
him  in  this  necessity ! 
■y,  farewell  wars  in  France. 

MterSiK  William  Lucy. 

lou  princely  leader  of  our  English 

hf 

Miful  on  the  earth  of  France, 

"escuc  of  the  noble  Talbot, 

girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron  20 

[about  with  grim  desiruClion  : 

nx,    warlike   duke !    to   Bourdeaux, 

sU  Talbot,    France,  and   England's 

God,  that  Somerset,  who  in  pruud 

y  comets  were  in  Talbot's  place  I 
:  save  a  valiant  gentleman 
;  a  traitor  and  a  coward, 
wrathful  fury  makes  me  weep, 
s  die,  while  remiss  traitors  sleep. 
,  send  some  succour  to  the  di:>tress'd 
30 
e  dies,  we  lose ;  I  break  my  warlike 

France  smiles;  we  lose,  they  daily 

his  vile  traitor  .Somerset. 

icn  God  take  mercy  on  brave  T.-iI- 

•ul: 

on  young  John,  who  two  hotirs  since 

'd  toward  his*  warlike  father ! 

-ears  did  not  Talbot  sec  his  son : 

ey  meet  where  both  their  lives  are 

as,  what  joy  shall  noble  Talbot  have 

Ming  son  welcome  to  his  grave?       40 

tion  almost  stops  mv  breath, 

'd  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  death. 

sU :  no  more  my  fortune  can, 

e  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man. 

,  Poidtiers,  and  Tours,  are  won  away. 


'Long  all  of  Somerset  and  his  delay. 

[Exit,  with  hiM  scMiers. 
Lucy.     Thus,  while  the  vulture  of  sedition 
Feeds  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  commanders. 
Sleeping  negle<5lion  doth  betray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce  cold  conqueror,       50 
That  ever  livine  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  Fifth :  whiles  they  each  other  cross. 
Lives  honours,  lands  and  all  hurry  to  loss.  [Exit. 

ScEN'B  IV.     Other  plains  in  Gascony. 

Enter  Somerset,  7vith  his  army;  a  Captain  0/ 
Talbot's  with  him. 

Som.     It  is  too  late :  I  cannot  send  them  now : 
This  expedition  was  by  York  and  Talbot 
Too  ra-shly  plotted :  all  our  general  force 
Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with :  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  sullied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honour 
By  this  unheedful,  desperate,  wild  adventure: 
York  set  him  on  to  fight  and  die  in  idiame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great  York  might  bear  the 
name. 

Ti/.     Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o'ermatch'd  forces  forth  for  aid.     11 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 
Som.     How  now,  Sir  William!  whither  were 

you  sent? 
Lucy.     Whither,  my  lord?   from  bought  and 
sold  Lord  Talbot ; 
Who,  ring'd  about  with  bold  adversity, 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset, 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legions: 
-And  whiles  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  his  war-wearied  limbs, 
And,  in  advantage  lingering,  looks  for  rescue. 
You,    his  false   hopes,   the    trust  of   England's 
honour,  20 

Keep  off  aloof  with  worthless  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  discord  keep  away 
The  levied  succours  that  should  lend  him  aid, 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman. 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds : 
Orleans  the  Bastard,  Charles,  FJurgundy, 
Alencon,  Reignier,  compass  him  alxmt. 
And  Talbot  perisheth  by  your  default. 
Som.    York  set  him  on ;  York  should  have  sent 

him  aid. 
Lucy.     And  York  as  fast  upon  your  grace  ex- 
claims ;  30 
Swearing  that  you  withhold  his  levied  host, 
ColIe<5led  for  this  expedition. 
Som.    York  lies;  he  might  have  sent  and  had 
the  horse ; 
I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  love : 
And  take  foul  scorn  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending. 
Liicv.     The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force  of 
France, 
Hath  now  entrapp'd  the  noble-minded  Talbot : 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  his  life  ; 
But  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 
Som.    Come,  go ;  I  will  dispatch  the  horsemen 
straight :                                                          40 
Within  six  hours  they  will  l>c  at  his  aid. 
Lucy.    Too  late  comes  rescue:  he  is  ta'en  or 
slain : 
For  fly  he  could  not,  \f  he  ■wou\d'V^^v<e  ^^\ 
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And  fly  wmiUl  TulliDt  never,  llioiigh  he  misbt. 
.^osn.   If  he  he  deail,  hr.ive  Tall>'.)t,  thcnadicu! 
Lucy.     His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame 
ill  you.  \ExeHMt. 

ScENK  V.     The  English  camp  near  Baurdcaux. 
F.titcr'Ywxwv  and  y-^ws  his  s^n.  y 

Tal.  < )  younp  John  Tallv>t !  I  did  send  for  thee 
'!*«»  liitfjr  ihec  in  srralag'.-ms  i»f  war, 
That  'J'alhol's*  name  mi'.;lu  In:  in  thee  revived 
When  s;»i>lus-4  ajje  and  weak  iinahiu  linden 
Should  brinj;  thy  fath'^r  to  his  dro'^pinff  ch.i!r. 
But.  ()  mali^inant  :uid  ill-b'»dinjj  stars  ! 
Now  thou  art  ci»me  unto  a  fc^ist  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  unavf)idcti  danger: 
Theref'>re,  dear  Ijoy,  mount  iin  my  swiftest  hor^e  ; 
And  I  'II  dip.M  ihce  hnw  ihou  shah  escajw         lo 
liy  suddun  Ilij^Ut:  come,  dally  nt>t,  be^i'iie. 

yi'h».     Is  my  n.unc  Talb-jtV  and  am   I  y-iur 
s'«n? 
And  shall  1  fly?    (.).  if  you  love  my  motlicr, 
Di^honnur  not  her  Ininnur.riili:  n.nne. 
Tn  make  a  bastard  and  :i  -»Iaw^  of  mo  I 
'J"he  w.,ilrl  will  <A\-.  he  is  n.il  Taltii.i's  bl'».>tl, 
Tiial  barely  flo.l  when  nwble  Taibut  ^tood. 

Ttt/.     Fiy,  t")  ri:voii;;i:  my  d-.ith.  \t  I  bv  N'ain. 

y.^-'ir:.     He  l!ial  lb'--;  «■>  will  n«:Vr  rctMrn  .1^'  -.iii. 

'J'ti/.      If    u''    b.tih    >tay.    wc    l>'tli   are   siir.; 
ti>  die  -JO 

John.      T.icn   li;t   mo   slay :    and,    father,    do 
yiui  fly  : 
Your  lo^s  i^  );re.il.  s.i  your  regard  should  be; 
My  w.'rih  uukn>wn,  no  los^  is  known  in  me. 
lJlM»n  my  death  the  1  romh  can  liule  boa-.t ; 
In  y-urt  tluty  will,  in  you  all  hope-;  are  lo^t. 
Ili.:ht  cannot  '-tain  tin*  iiMnoiir  you  have  won  ; 
iJtit  min«;  it  wili,  t'aat  no  exploit  have  don^: : 
Vou  llrd  for  v.inta;^c.  i:vi:r\'  one  will  >.\\ear: 
r.nt.  if  I  1h)W,  they'll  --ay  it  \\a^  fur  foar. 
'J'lierr  \<  no  bojn;  that  e\er  I  will  vt:.y, 
If  the  fir>t  hour  I  slniuk  and  run  away. 
Ileie  rin  my  knee  I  be^  mortaliiv. 
Rather  th.iii  life  prCMjrvi'd  wiiii  infimy. 

Till.      Shall  all  thy  nT'thiT'-.  ho;,.j-.  He  in  \\\v: 
t-nib.-" 

^f  >■'•/.  Ay,  rather  llian  I  "II  >hame  my  mother's 
iV'inib. 

Tii      I'l^Hi  my  ble-siniT,  I  'ornman<l  thr-.;  -^o. 

Jr.hn.      !■•  i':.;  .t  1  vvi'.l,  iat  not  to  lly  t!:i:  f.-e. 

'T.}1.     Part  o|  thy  fjitli'  r  iaay  be  saved  in  tli.L. 

y.htf.      No   part   «»f  him    but    will   Ik:    sli.une 
in  me. 

7,^1.     Tiiou  never  hatKt  renown,  n'^r  can^t  not 
lo-e  it.  40 

yi'/'in.     \"<.  your  renownevl  name:  shall  Wt^'^t 
abu'-e  it? 

Tal.      Thy    f.ithcr's   ch.ir;ie   shall   clear  ihce 
from  tliat  st;iin. 

ydvi.  Vou  ear.not  witness  for  me.  beinp;  slain. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  Hy, 

Tal.     And  leave  my  fi.liowers   here   to  fiijht 
and  die? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  sut:h  shame. 

John.     And  sh:dl  my  youth  l>e  i;uilty  of  such 
blame  ? 
No  more  cm  I  be  «iever'd  from  your  side. 
Than  c;in  yourself  your>clf  in  twain  divide: 
VaK.  go,  i\o  \\'\\M  you  will,  the  like  <i'»  1 ;         ro 


For  live  I  will  n<«t,  if  my  father  die. 
Tal.  ^  Then  here   I    take  my  le» 
fair  son. 
Bom  to  eclii)>e  thy  life  this  aftemonn. 
Come,  side  hy  side  toj;ciher  liv«  and« 
And  soul  with  soul  from  France  lo  he 


SCKNE  VI.     A  /icld  ^fhtUi 

Alarum:  excursions,  wherein  Tati 
hempticd  al\tut,  iiv«/TAi,r-*>T  resci 

Tal.  S.aint  (icorgc  and  vicl«jrj'  -  f«? 
fitjht: 
llie  rcffcnt  hath  with  Talbot  hrokc  hi 


.\nd  left  us  to  the  rage  ol  France  hi* 
re   is  J 
breath , 


Where   is  John   T»Ul 


ige  «Jl  Fr: 
lU.tl:    Tj 


I  pave  thee  life  and  rescued  thee  fron 
John.     0,  twice  my   father,   iwio 

si>n ! 

The  life  thou  cavest  mc  fir>t  waii  lost 

Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  dc-^piie  c 

To  my  determined  trnic  thou  ^javest  r 

Tal.      When    from    the    Danphiii'i 

sword  struck  fir^.:, 
!:  warm'd  thv  father's  heart  with  pron 
Of  iM.ld-faced  vict.iry.  Then  le.idcn  ; 
<^)uieken"d  with  youthful  sp'-cn  and* 
IJeat  down  Alen^on.  Orlean>,  llMr^uD 
And  fn.m  the  pride  <if  t  Jalba  n;v:ujd 
The  ireful  l>.i«iL\rd  Orleans,  tlut  uiew 
IVom  thee,  my  bov,  and  had  ihe  m-iic 
Of  thy  first  fight,  ]  sih.u  encuwiKcrcd. 
A'v.l  interchangini;  blows  I  quickly  4 
S»me  uf  his  bastard  bh»od  :  and  in  dl$ 
l^e  poke  him  thu*  :  *  l.itntaniimiied.  b 
And  mi><be^ottcn  bloo<l  I  <pill  o;  thiiM 
.Mean    and    right   po-jr.    \\-r    that   pui 

mine 
Which  ih.iu  didst  force  from  T.dUn 

boy  : ' 
Here,  purposing  the  Pi.astarJ  to  de$tr> 
'.".iuie  in  >trrin;i  rescue.  Speak,  thy  £ 
Art  thiiu  not  v\..Mr\-.  J.ihn?  hww  d«'»*l 
Will  th'>u  yet  le;i\e  the  Uiille,  twiy.  a: 
Now  thi'U  art  "ie-al'd  the  sou  of  ciiival 
liy.  to  reven;:e  my  de.ith  when  I  aia 
The  help  of  one  stands  nit:  iu  li:t!c  sb 
O,  ti.o  iiiach  folly  is  it.  well  I  wot. 
To  harard  all  our  lives  in  one  Miiall  b 
If  I  to-day  d"e  not  with  rrcnchmcn's 
To-morrow  I  si,.!  11  <lie  with  niickle  aj; 
lly  mc  they  n-'ibir.r;  eain  an  if  I  s:ay 
"lis  but  the  shorttum-.:  ■>f  my  life  one 
In  thee  thv  mo'.her  dies,  our  hnu^eho 
My  death's  ro\enj;;p.  thy  yi»uih.  aiM 

f.iui-; : 
All  ilie>e  .uid  more  we  ha/an.!  by  thy 
All  these  are  saved  if  thou  wilt  fly  a« 
Ji}l:».     The  sword  of  Orleans  hai 

me  smart : 
These  words  of  yours  draw  Ufe-bloi 

heart  ; 
(^n  that  advantage,  Ixnt^jht  with  su^ 
To  save  a  paltry  life  and  sl.iy  bright  I 
r.cfore  youuK  Tallxit  fmrn  idd  Talbol 
The  cow.ard  horse  tliat  bear^  me  Mil 
And  like  mc  to  the  peasant  b»ys  of  Fl 
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com  and  subiedk  of  mischance ! 

i«  glory  you  have  won,  50 

i  not  TsJbot's  son : 

we  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 

y  die  at  Talbot's  foot 

bUow  tbou  thy  desperate  sire  of 

»y  life  to  me  is  sweet : 

t,  fight  by  thy  father's  side : 

Mt  proved,  let's  die  in  pride. 

yExeunt. 

Another  finrt  oftJtefi^ld. 

u-rsiflHs.     Enter  chi  Talbot       j 
cd-  Ify  a  Serx'ant.  | 

is  my  other  life?  mine  own  is  ' 


To  be  the  pillage  of  a  giglot  wench :'  41 

So,  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  imworthy  fight. 

Bur.    Doubtless  he  would  have  made  a  noI<ic 
knight  : 
Sec,  where  he  lies  inhcarsed  in  the  arms 
Of  the  most  blcKxiy  nurser  of  his  harms ! 

JBasi.     Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones 
asunder,  < 

Whose  life  was  England's  glorj*.  Galli.i's  wondT 

C/tar.     (),  no,  forbear !  for  triat  y  '  '  ' 


fled 


**hich  wc  have 


ig  Talbot?  where  is  valiant  John? 

th.  smear*d  with  captivity, 

\-alonr  makes  me  smile  at  thee : 

.'ed  me  shrink  and  on  my  knee, 

d  he  brandish'd  over  me, 

py  lion,  did  commence 

rage  and  stem  impatience : 

gry  guardant  stood  alone, 

im  and  as<iaird  of  none,  v 

and  great  rage  of  heart 

liim  from  my  side  to  start 

Iff  battle  of  the  French ; 

)f^ blood  my  boy  did  drench 

ng  spirit,  and  there  died. 

)los>om,  in  his  prid  i. 

dear  lord,  lo,  where  your  son  Is 

xvitA  the  body  fffyf>uni^T.\i.r.>^r. 
tic  death,  which  luu^h'st  us  hi-rc 

nAuIting  tyranny, 
5  of  perpetuity.  ?o 

iced  through  the  lithcr  ?ky, 
..'Jl  'scjiw;  mortality, 
wouncls    l>Jcomc   harJ-favonrM 

icr  crc  thou  yield  thy  brcnth  ! 
■jK.'.ikin.'u:,  whether  he  will  or  no ; 
rcnchman  and  thy  foe. 
Jcs,  methinks,  as  who  should  say. 
I   French,  then   death  had  tiit-d  ' 

lay  him  in  his  father's  nrni> :        I 
lonjjer  bear  thesi"  harm-;.  30  1 

i  have  what  I  w<.ii!d  have,  ' 

»  are  young  John  J'allKx'siLjravc.  j 

.  A'.EN^ov,    Bi'RGiNDV,    Las-  i 
A  PvCKUi.E,  and  forces.  ! 

irk  and  Somerset  brought  rescue  \ 

found  a  bloody  day  of  t'.n<. 
y»mng  whelp  of  Talbot's,  racing-  1 

y  swt>rd  in  Frcnchm'rn's  Mood  ! 
ticminler'd  him,  and  thr.-s  I  said  :  ' 
nith,  be  vanqui^h'd  by  a  maid :'    1 
I  matestical  high  scorn,  | 

s :  •  Yoiing  Talbot  was  not  bom 


During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  A  dead.  50 

Enter  Sir  Wii.mam  Lucy,  attrttdcd;  Herald  cf 
thr  French  preceMug. 

Lucy.     Herald,  condudl  «ic  to  the  Dauphin's 

tent. 
To  know  who  hath  ohtain'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 
Char.     On  what  submissive  messajje  art  thou 

sent? 
Lucy.  Submission,  Dauphin  !  *lis  a  mere  French 

word ; 
•Ve  English  warriors  wot  not  what  it  mean*;. 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'en 
Anti  to  survey  the  l>odics  of  the  dead. 

Char.     For   prisoners  ask'st   thou?    hell    our 

prison  is. 
I'.i:t  teil  mc  whom  thou  scck'.«t. 
Lucv      liut  Where's  the  great  Alcidcs  <»f  the 

ttci.l.  (o 

\'aliant  Lord  Talbot,  Earl  of  Shrewsbury, 
t.'reatcd.  for  his  rare  success  in  arms, 
(rioat  Karl  of  Washford,  Waterfurd  and  Va!':ticc  : 
J.or-l  Talbot  of  CJ(»  Klri^  and  Urchinfjt:!.!. 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmcre,  Lord  Vcrdu:i  "f  Alf . -n. 
Lord  Cromwell  of  Winxricld,   lx)rd   l-urniv.il  of 

Sheffield, 
The  thrioc-victorious  Lord  of  Falconhridge  ; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  C»ci;rire. 
Wcirthy  Saint  Michael  and  ihe  ( '.olden  i-iccce; 
(Jrcat  marshal  ti  Henry  the  Sixth  70 

Of  all  his  wars  within  the  rc:ilin  of  Franrr? 

Fuc.     Here  is  a  silly  stately  slyl-.*  ind-.cl  I 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  fifty  kiiU'I-niis  haiii. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  a^  this. 
II im  th\t  th(ni  magnifiot  with  ail  th'-vj  tltics 
Srinkin.:  and  fly-blown  lies  here  at  our  \<.-:\. 
Lucy.     Is  T.albot  slain,  the  Frcnciimcn'>  only 

scourge, 
Vour  kingdom's  terror  and  biai:k  Nern--;!,? 
().  w'.Tc  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tmii'd. 
That  I  in  rage  might  shout  them  at  your  i.i'  cs  :  Co 
O,  that  I  coidd  but  call  these  dead  t<>  life  ! 
It  were  enouijh  to  fright  the  realm  <»f  France : 
Were  btit  his  pirture  left  amongst  you  here. 
It  would  amaze  the  pr<)udesl  of  you  all. 
Give  me  their  lx»dies.  that  I  may  bear  them  licncc 
And  give  them  burial  as  l>esconis  their  worth. 

Puc.  I  think  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's  ghost. 
He  speaks  with  such  a  proud  c-.)ninia:i  liiiij  sf>irit. 
For  (fod's  sake,  let  him  have  'cm;  to  k»:;p  them 

here. 
Thcv  would  but  stink,  and  putrefy  the  air.        90 
Chnr.     Go.  take  their  liodie^  hence. 
Lucy.     I'll  bear  them  hence;  but  from  their 

ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  phoenix  f hat  shall  make  a\\  FTatvcfc  ai^eax^. 
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Char.   So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  'em  what 
thou  wilt. 
Ajid  now  to  Paris  >n  this  conquerinff:  vein : 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot's  slain. 

[JixeuKt. 

y  ACT  V. 

^ESK  I.    London.     The  palace. 
Sennet.  EnferKisc,  Gloucbstrr,  andExETER. 

Kint^.     Ha-v^  you  penxsed  the  letters  from  the 
pope,       \ 
The  emperor  arid  the  Earl  of  Arma^nac  ? 

Giou.  I  have,  .ny  lord  :  and  their  intent  is  this : 
They  humbly  sue  jnto  your  excellence 
To  have  a  g  >dly  peace  concluded  of 
Between  the  realms  ^f  England  and  of  France. 

Kin^.   How  doth  your eracc afiei?^  their  motion  t 

Glou.     Well,  my  gdij^  lord ;  and  as  the  only 
means 
To  stop  efliiNion  of  our  Chrfjtlan  blood 
And  stablish  quietness  on  every  side. 

King.    Ay.  marry,  uncle ;  for  I  always  thought 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural 
That  such  immanity  and  bloody  strife 
Should  reign  among  professors  of  one  faith. 

Glou.     llesidc.  my  lord,  the  sooner  to  effect 
And  surei-  bind  this  knot  of  amity, 
The  Earl  of  Arm.ignac,  near  knit  to  Charles, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France, 
Proffers  his  only  daughter  to  your  grace  19 

In  marriage,  with  a  large  and  sumptuous  dowrj'. 

King.     iNIarriage,   uncle !  alas,  my  years  arc 
youn^ I 
And  fitter  is  my  study  and  my  Ixxiks 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet  call  the  ambassadors ;  and,  as  you  please, 
So  !et  them  have  their  answers  every  one : 
I  shall  be  well  content  with  any  choice 
Tends  to  God's  glory  and  my  country's  weal. 

Enter  Winxiiester  in  CardinaFs  habit,  a 
Le3:ate  and  two  Ambassadors. 

Exe.  What!  is  my  I^rd  of  Winchester  install'd. 
And  caird  unto  a  cardinal's  degree  ? 
Then  I  perceive  that  will  be  verified  30 

Henry  the  Fifth  did  sometime  prophesy, 
*  If  once  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal. 
He'll  make  his  cap  co-equal  with  the  crown.' 

King.  My  lords  amlxissadors,  your  several  suits 
Have  been  consider'd  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpo.«e  is  both  good  and  reasonable ; 
And  tnerefore  are  we  certainly  resolved 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace  ; 
Which  by  mv  Lord  of  Winchester  we  mean 
Shall  be  transpurted  presently  to  France.  40 

Glou.     An  1  for  the  proffer   of  my   lord  your 
master, 
I  have  inform'd  his  highness  so  at  large 
As  liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts, 
Her  beauty  and  the  value  of  her  dower, 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  queen. 

King.   I  n  argument  and  proof  of  which  contract. 
Bear  her  this  iewel,  pledge  of  mv  affeclion. 
And  so,  my  lord  prote<5lor,  sec  t»»cm  jj;tiarded 
And  safely  brtnight  to  Dover ;  where  inshipp'd 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea.  50 

lExettnt  all  but  IViHchester  and  Legate. 


Win.    Stay,  wj  lofd  k|0K 

receive 

The  sum  of  money  which  I  pre 

Should  be  deliverVi  to  hit  hohi 

For  clothing  me  in  these  gncvc 

Leg.  I  will  attend  upon  you 

Wtn.    [Aside]  Now  Wuch 

mit,  I  trow. 

Or  be  inferior  to  the  |MXNidest  ] 

Humphrey  of  Gloucester,  thou 

That,  neither  in  birth  or  for  au 

The  bishop  will  be  ovcrbonne  1 

I  'II  either  make  thee  stoop  am! 

(.)r  sack  iliis  country  with  a  mu 

Scene  II.    France.     Pia 

Entrr  Charles,   Burgundv, 
TARO,  Rbjcnibk,  La  Pvcbi 

Char.    These  news,  my  lor 

drooping  spirits : 

"Tis  said  the  stout  Parisians  do 

And  turn  again  unto  the  wariilt 

Alen.     'Then  march  to  Parii 

France, 

And  keep  not  bgstck  your  power 

Fuc,  Peace  be  amongst  them. 

Else,  ruin  combat  writh  their  ps 

^»i!fr  Scout. 

Scout.     Success  unto  our  val 

j  And  happiness  to  his  accomplic 

I      Char.  What  tidings  send  our 

.speak. 

Scout.    The  English  army,  t 

Into  two  parties,  is  now  cnnioin 

And  means  to  give  you  battle  p 

Char.    Somewhat  too  sudoc 

ing  is: 

But  we  will  presently  provide  f< 

Bur.    I  trust  the  ghost  of  T* 

Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  r 

Puc.  Of  all  base  passions,  feai 

Command  the  conquest,  Charie 

Let  Henry  fret  and  all  the  woH 

Char.    Then  on,  my  kmk 

fortunate  I 

Scene  III.    Btf^rw. 

Alarum.  Excursiaiu.   Enit 

Puc.  The  regent  conquer^ 
men  fly. 
Now  help,  ye  charming  tptSU  ■ 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  adoM 
And  give  me  signs  of  future  aed 
You  speedy  helpers,  that  are  wa 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  di 
Appear  and  aid  roe  in  this  eatn 

Enter  -Fieada 
This  speedy  and  ^uick  appeani 
Of  your  accustom  d  dilig^ence  ti 
Now,  ye  familiar  spirits,  that  M 
Out  of  the  (xxwerful  regions  md 
Help  me  this  once,  that  Pnao* 
iTktyw^ 
O,  hold  me  not  ^th  silenc««M 
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M  to  feed  yon  with  my  blood, 
ir  off  and  give  it  you 
inthcr  benefit, 
nocipo  to  help  me  now. 

[  Thgv  koMg  tktir  head*. 
\  redress?    My  body  shall 
,  if  you  will  grant  my  suit 

[  Tk^  sMake  their  heads. 
f  nor  blood-sacrifice  20 

omr  wonted  iurtherance? 
Mil,  my  body,  soul  and  all. 
land  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[Theyde/art. 
e  me !    Now  the  time  is  come 
ist  vail  her  loftv-plumed  crest 
1  fall  into  England's  lap. 
ntations  are  too  weak, 
mg  for  me  to  buckle  with : 
ly  glory  dro<^>eth  to  the  dust. 

{Exit. 

e-enier  La  Pucklle  Jigkiing 
r  vnth  York:  La  Pucklle  is 
^renchfly. 

•1  of  France,  I  think  I  have  you 
30 
Nrits  now  with  j^>eIHng  charms 
an  gain  your  liberty, 
fit  for  the  devirs  grace ! 
ly  wench  doth  bend  her  brows, 
she  would  change  my  shape ! 
m1  to  a  worser  shape  thou  canst 

rles  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper  man ; 
ft  can  please  ymur  dainty  eye. 
ing  mischief  light  on  Charles  and 

h  be  suddenly  surprised  40 

ft,  in  sleeping  on  your  beds ! 

:  nag,  enchantress,  hold 


;e,  |pve  me  leave  to  curse  awhile. 

,  miscreant,  when  thou  comest  to 

\_Ejceunt. 

•r  Suffolk,  with  Margaret  in 
his  hand. 

t  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  prisoner. 
\Gazes  on  her. 
,  do  not  fear  nor  fly  ! 
thee  but  with  reverent  hands  : 
•rs  for  eternal  peace, 
mtly  on  thy  tender  side. 
ay,  that  I  may  honour  thee.      50 
ret  my  name,  and  daughter  to  a 

pies,  whosoe'er  thou  art. 

I  am.  and  Suffolk  am  1  call'd. 

nature's  miracle, 
1  to  be  ta'en  by  me : 
I  her  downv  cyunets  save, 
risoner  underneath  her  wings, 
c  usage  once  offend, 
gain  as  Suflfolk's  friend. 

{She  is  going. 
;  no  power  to  let  her  pass ;        60 
free  ner,  but  my  heart  says  no. 
I  die  glassy  streams. 


Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam, 

So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 

Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak : 

I  ^1  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind. 

Fie,  de  la  Pole!  disable  not  thvself; 

Hast  not  a  tongue?  is  she  not  here? 

Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight? 

Ay,  beauty's  princely  majesty  is  such,  70    I 

Confounds  the  tongue  and  makes  the  senses  rough. 

Mar.   Say,  Earl  of  Suffolk — if  thy  name  be  so — 
What  ransom  must  I  pay  before  I  pass? 
For  I  oerceive  I  am  thy  prisoner. 

SmJ.  ^  How  canst  thou  tell  she  will  deny  thy 
suit. 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  love?  | 

Mar.     Why  speak'st  thou  not?  what  ransom    ; 
must  1  pay?  I 

Su/.  She's  beautiful  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd :    I 
She  IS  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won. 

Mar.    Wilt  thou  accept  of  ransom?  yea,  or  no.    j 

Suf.     Fond  man,  remember  that  thou  hast  a    ' 

wife:  80    I 

Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour?  1 

Mar.    I  were  best  to  leave  him,  for  he  will  not    ' 
hear.  1 

Sm/.     There  all  is  marr'd ;  there  lies  a  cooling    I 
card.  , 

Mar.     He  talks  at  random;  sure,  the  man  is    > 
mad.  I 

Snf.     And  yet  a  dispensation  may  be  had.  | 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  answer    . 
me.  ' 

Suf.  I'll  win  this  Lady  Margaret.   For  whom?    I 
Why,  for  my  king:  tush,  that's  a  wooden  thing !    1 

Mar.     He  talks  oi  wood :  it  is  some  carpenter. 

Suf.  Yet  so  my  fancy  may  be  satisfied,  91 

And  peace  e.stablished  between  these  realms. 
Rut  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  King  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  yet  is  he  poor, 
And  our  nobility  will  scorn  the  match. 

Mar.  Hear  ye,  captain,  are  you  not  at  leisure  ? 

Suf  It  shall  be  sc,  disdain  they  ne'er  so  much : 
Henry  is  youthful  and  will  quickly  yield. 
Madam,  I  have  a  secret  to  reveal.  100 

Mar.     What  though  1  be  enthrall'd  ?  he  seems 
a  knight, 
And  will  not  any  way  dishonour  me. 

Suf     Lady,  voucnsafe  to  listen  what  T  say. 

Mar.  Perhaps  I  shall  be  rescued  by  the  French : 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtesy.  I 

Suf.     Sweet  madam,   give  me  hearing  in  a    i 
cause —  I 

Mar.     Tush,  women  have  been  captivate  ere    I 
now.  I 

Suf     Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  so?  j 

Mar.     I  ciy  you  mercy, 'lis  but  Quid  for  Quo.    | 

Suf    Say,  gentle  princess,  would  you  not  sup-    ' 
pose  1  xo    I 

Your  bondnfie  happy,  to  be  made  a  queen  ? 

Mar.     To  \k  a  ciuccn  in  bondage  is  more  vile      ] 
Than  is  a  slave  in  base  servility ;  ! 

For  princes  should  be  free.  I 

Suf  And  so  shall  you,  1 

If  happy  England's  royal  kinc;  be  free.  | 

Mar.  Why,  what  concerns  iiis  freedom  unto  me?    ■ 

Suf  I '11  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry's  queen,    I 
To  put  a  golden  sceptre  in  thy  baud  \ 

Ana  set  a  precious  crown  upon  x\vy  W«i^, 
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If  thou  wilt  coiulchccnd  tu  Ik  my —                          |  The Chri«(tian  prince.  King  Henry,! 

Mar,                                                What?        ly.  ,  Mar.     >  arewell,  my  lunl :  guod  i 

Suf.     His  i«ivc.  ;i ml  prayers 

Mttr.     I  am  iinw-irthy  to  l>c  lleiir\'*s  wife.          '  Shall  SuiTitlk  e\-er  ha%'e  of  Mufaicl 

Suf.     N<<.  ;;cii;lo  iiKiil:iiii :  I  unu-i)rthy  am          I  Sh/.     Farewell,  sweet  niadom:  \ 

T«»  wu> «.(!  f;»;r  a  «l.iipc  t'l  Im.- r.i««  \vi:c                         |  MarRaret; 

Aii'.l  h.ivc  ii'i  ii.irimii  in  tiio  « li  ii  <•  -nyv-'lf.  N<^  j>rmcei^'  Oinimendatinnsto  my  I 

How  -:iy  Villi.  nia<l.iiii.  an:  yc  -••  :  >nicnt?               |  Mar.      huch    commendations   a 

Mar.     An  if  my  f.ttlicr  plc.i^c,  I  aui  ctmtcnt.  maid. 

!       S:(f.     '1  hen  c;ill  inir  (apiaiiis  and  our  cuiut:rs  .\  virgin  and  his  nervant,  say  tohiir 

f'»rih.  S:tj\     WonU  sweetly  placed  and 

.Ap'I,  rn.i.iam.  at  y-nir  futhcr*-.  c.istle  walls                '  rcifled. 

We'll  crave  a  i«.irli-y,  i«»  cciif-.r  wiili  him.          i;/»  l!ut,  madam.  I  must  trouble  you  ag 

1  Si  \m\\\\%  t'ikcii  to  his  majc"«C>'? 

Af^Arhyi.^undeti.  Kvirr^t.vv.^w.'R  ou  thf  walls.  ■''7"     ^'*^'*'  '"^^  *^"°**  *""^»  *  P* 

'         •'                                                                           :  heart, 

Sec.  Reij;iii!r,  «>«•".  tliy  rl.ni'^litcr  prisoner!              '■.  Nc\«:r  yci  taint  with  love,  I  5ond  l! 

/»V;V.      J  o  \viii»:n  ■•                                                       j  Suf.     And  this  withal. 

A.v/:                        l-Miie.                                         I  Mar.     Th;it  f.>r  thyself;  I  will  n 

/■f/.'.                                  .'MitT'lk,  what  rcmic^yV  '  Ti.  *ciul  >ui  li  jk-c-vIsH  trikcns  i-»  a  ki 

1   irii  a  M.lcli'sr  and  u!».:;»«  ii'  \\   e;!  ^Exeunt  Rfignifr^r 

Or  ti  cxcl.tiiii  «>n  f.  rtiiiH:"'.  fi.  k^tiM^s.                         i  Suf.     O.  wcrt  thou  for  myself! 

Suf.     Yc>.,  thcr*;  i-  rfim.'ily  •.•n-i.iMh.  my  lonl:  -t:iy  ; 
(.'■•n^cnt.  an«l  for  tliy  h-m-'ii'  ,:.\\-:  «•  ■m'-'-'i:. 
I  hy  (l.in-.;!it<jr  -vlialll.'.-  w-  M'-  .  t  .  t'ly  "'.in-.,': 
Wh'.m  1  with  jmIm  hivr  w-mI  aM<l  WiUi  i;ii;rft.»; 
.•\r.'l  tliix  lu:r  o.i^y  'r  '.:!  iin;'r'  ■Mtitin.-nt 
I     il.»!h  .::.iinM  thv'i- ni:-.ii''-r"j'riM-lv  r;l»"rty.        !.;• 

A"'-/,.-.      S-KMk*.  >iiir.i;k  :l^  li.:  li-iiilx.,' 


.Suf. 


I  I'".i  :i'  i\st  ni»t  wander  in  th.it  lair 
Tjiciv  .Miiiotaiip!  and  uj^y  trea*«ins 
>■.!:■  i:  Henry  with  her  wondpms  p: 
lUihink  thee  on  hr.T  virtues  thar  sin 
.\'-l  n.»Hir.-il  ;;raccs  that  c.\tin'.niish 
M  .|cat  tiioir  'eti^Marice  oftt-n  i.-i  th* 


1  ;i  if  M.I  p^  ip.'t  knows     lii^t.  wlioii  thnu  ri.>mc<^C    to   knee 


Tliat  StifTnlk  fl..t!i  ii-.t  (lat;c  r.  l;  <;e.  i.rk-   . 

/i*/7^*       l";"!!]  ;li'.  pri.K  ■■'.y  \\.>rr:\pt.  1  desi '.n-l 
To  jiWi:  tlict:  aiiMvor  of  thy  jii'-t  cl-maiid. 

I  /■  J  ;■//>. 7.7  I.' ,'  T»'.j/.y. 

Sr'f.     And  h'-re  I  will  '.'v;  crt  thy  co::i::r:. 

Tr:i;nf^-is  sruud.      /\rf--r]\:-:--.::x'"\  .'    ' 

Jki-;';.     Welcinir.   hrav*.-    f,.rl.    iiit  »    «i.i-    i-j-r!- 
t.  rii-N: 
i'-  "I-. :.::.,:  Ml  .Mtii'i'i  w!i.'t  ymr  li<r  :•.::  j/e.-iM:-. 
.'/../".      lliiiMo.-.  l\«..L;tiivr.  h.ij'-.v  .-.■r  ^.>  «.\.-v.'-l  .; 

'■'"''•■'• 
Kit  :  )  i»-  nii'Ii:  fi-mjin'iion  with  a  kin-^: 
\Vi-;:l  .1-1 -•\  -r  in.'iki- .yi.iir  ;;r:i'"i'  v.'i'.i  my  ^U'- ?  i--- 
A'tv';.     Jsnii;  tiioii  dost  «ler,;i«  to  wm*  l.c"  li:i.-. 

\\:irl'l 

T  ,  I.-  tlK-  prln.-dy  l.rl.le  .>f  such  a  lord: 

I ':■•»«  inditii'ii  1  in  :y  ouit-tly 

:!MJ->y  n:i:ii;  -iwn.  t'".-  i 'fimlry  .Nfjiiii"  .-i!'.''  .An;.'-.;. 

i  re-:  l'ri«ni  i«iij.:i:«.--i'-n  <ir  tht:  >tri-V:t  i.i  v  .nr. 

.\ly  d.iU'.:iitcr  -li.iH  U-  H'-nry's.  i:  1  t:  ••''     ■<'. 

.S.v/!      riiiit  i-.  1«' r  r.m--iii :    I  •"'■.ivT  i-.er; 
An»l  thor*  tv.-.»  i-'i-n  it  :•.■■»  I  will  ni*'  :rt:ike 
\  "IT  s'-'  ■•■  ^!-  •"'  ^^'  ■'  •':"'  '"  ■■  I-"  '  ''.i'V- 

A'--.',-.       Nri-'i  I    :    .i";i.  iu  1  if-r*'-*  myal  ii.otv:. 
A-  d-.jMity  fir. I  ih  t*  :  i.u-i  ■■..•.  k-o-T.  i  •'■ 

<.ii\c  t'ie-r  ii-rr  liand.  fir  ^ijn  .if '•'•'j'.rVvl  f.i-tlv 

J^nf.     l\«.i';r.i--r  i-f   I'-.ti:' •-•,  I  -..m;  ll. •_■'-*  kii.-.'y 
thanks 
r"'rviit>M  t'lis  is  in  trafTu-  of  a  kinp;.  i: 

\.ls:'.^,'  \::d  V  I.  m-'Miink^.  1  c-iu'.il  ]>e  well  con      V.'i.  \  -.1  and  vile;  ;uid  sn  her  deadi 
te-.  I      S'':r^      Kic,  Joan,  that   thou  wii 

'V>->  ll"  mine  ow!»  a'.t-.'Mi'.v  in  tlii*.  ra'-e.  |  ilc ! 

i  'II  'ixcr  t'l  ;>  t:i  r.ii.;'..iiid  uiili  tliis  news,  i  ^txd  knows  thtm  art  acolUip  nfmf 

And  iii.ik'-  til's  ni  :uia;:e  to  !•:•  %o]ci-iini7cd.  And  tVr  thy  s.ikc  h.nvc  I  shed  maai 

.So  farewell,  K'i-^.iier:  set  this  diamond  «afc  |  Deny  mc  not,  1  prithee,  gentle  J(H 

In  .sroldcn  palaces.  .IS  i£  licroines.  170.      J'uf.     feasant,  avauDt  I     Yoa  ] 

AW^'.     J  do  embrace  ihce.  a»  I  would  embrace  this  man. 


f..'el, 
'i'h"u  m.'iysi  l>ercave  him  of  his  wisa 

^^  i  N  '=■  I  y.     ( \t Mffi  rf  the  Dl- Ki 
/./  Attj\yu, 

I '    t,-r  V< » K  K ,  W A KW IC  »C.  avA 

]'.  ■.':     Ih-Mi;  forth  that  si,rcere 
I  1 1  urn. 

J'.rt.r  La  ri.CF.Li.E..<'«an/^^,  nnd 
.S //.'/.     Ah.  Joan,  tliis  kills  thy 

..iitri,,-it'' 
;■'.  \':  1  s  n  :!it  every  o.-untrj-  far  at 
.MM'-,  n.nv  it  Is  my  ciiancc  to  find  ik 
Misi  I  leliold  ihy  timeless  cruel  d« 
All.  J«\'.n,  sweet   daughter  Joan, 
"thee ! 
/'.v.     I>ccrciiit  miser!  l>a"«e  1  ;;!;■• 
I  a:-:  de«.  »nf'ei[  of  a  f^entler  lilr.yKl : 
I  I.  11  art  ll-'  fatiier  nor  no  friend  of 
.'./.'/.     '>'.i:.  rmi!     My   lords,  ai 
'li'.  imr  Kit: 
I  u'.\  U-zfi  h.rr.  all  the  parish  knov 
il  T  m-irhrr  livcih  yet,  can  icuify 
.■-:i    "  .1".  ll:  •  fi:-:  iriiit  if  my  1j.t.c1>c1 
ii\tr.     (Ir.itele.'.s  :  uilt  thou  del 

a-.te  ? 
I '."i".     This  ar?i:cs  what  her  kr 
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icure  my  noble  birth, 
le,  I  gave  a  nuble  to  the  pric-t 
was  wedded  to  her  mother. 
taJce  my  blessuig,  good  my  iiii!. 
opt    Now  curswl  Ijc  the  liiuc 
I  would  the  milk 
e  thee  when  thou  suck'dst  licr 

rat&bane  for  thy  sake  ! 

>u  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-fiel'.I, 

nous  wolf  had  eaten  t>icj !        31 

ly  father,  cursed  drab? 

I  her!  hanging  Is  loo  g^.Kl. 

( Exit. 
er  away;  for  &he  hath  lived  t" .» 

vith  vidous  qiialiii-.'^.. 

t  me  tell  you  whom  you  liAve 

t»f  a  shepherd  swain, 
he  jjrogeny  of  kinj^s; 
' :  chosen  from  ab.jvc, 
celestial  srace, 
ig  miracles  on  earth, 
with  wicked  spirits: 
f»-'»llutcd  with  your  lu*-t-. 
;ii'ltle-is  hI<M)d  of  innoccii-.  . 
cd  with  a  tli(m>and  vI-jts, 
C  the  ijracc  that  others  n.i  .c 
.rht  a  thinpf  imij«)s>il)le 
.^rs  but  by  help  of  liov!-:. 
.!     Joan  of  Arc  hatii  bcv.n 
t«;nder  infancy. 
C'.:i.itc  in  ver>'  ilinu.:l.t : 
ikaJ,  thus  ri^jormsly  cft'ii--'.'  ' 
L:an<.c  at  the  Kate^  of  lut.i  vo 
:  away  with  her  i-)  cxc-  -.i-.i 
i.-k  yc,  sir«i ;  becau-c  .-.hv: 

ots.  lei  there  l.>e  en.n-- : 

itch  iip>a  the  f  tt.il  -t.-Ivsi, 

re  i;:ay  bi:  vlior'-vnuii. 

;tlitn^    turn    yuiir    unrele:itin; 

»ver  thine  infirmity,  ^j 

by  law  to  be  tliv  virivi!';;-.;. 
,•€  bl«x>ly  li''in'ici(i'-'>.: 
the  fniit  within  iny  w.in.b, 
lae  to  a  violcit  <;  :.i..'i. 
caven  forfoudl   tin;  hi>ly  1:1  !■! 

;rcatest    miracle    ili.it    e'er   y<.- 

M^ci-^-'nc^s  come  t.i  thi-;? 

d  the  l.>aui>hin  have  lr.c!i  jii;;- 

it  wotild  be  h''r  xvSwi  :. 

;o  to;    we'll  have  ii>  l;-.i-f.irJ.s 

jharles  must  fat'.ier  it. 
deceived;  my  «,h;ld   is  none  <»f 

lat  enjoy'il  my  love. 

.1 1  that  notori<»us  Machiavel  I 

d  a  thous;tnd  lives. 

ne  leave,  I  have  deludeil  yon  : 

irle»  nor  yet  the  duke  1  named, 

1;  of  Naples,  that  prevail'd. 

•.d  man !  that 's  most  intoier.ible. 


I 


l'<»r/{r.    Why,  here's  a  girl !  I  think  she  knows 
not  well,  80 

I'hcrc  were  j»o  many,  whom  she  may  accuse. 
//•'«»-.     It's  pijfn  she  haih  been  liberal  and  free. 
}'ork.     And  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a  vir^jin  jnirc. 
Strumpet,  thy  word*-  ondemn  thy  brai  and  thee : 
Use  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 
/'«<.-.  Then  lead  me  hence  ;  with  whom  I  leave 
n»y  curse : 
May  never  glorlims  sim  reflex  his  Ixrams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  m.nke  al>.Kle  : 
iJut  darkness  and  the  gloomy  sh.adc  of  death 
l-.n\Tn>n  you,  till  mi-chief  and  dcspiiir  90 

Drive  y.iu  to  brcal;   yur  ncck>  or  hanj;  yi-u.- 
soIvcnI  \_K.vii,  guariici^. 

Yotk.     Ureal:  thou  in  piecci  and  consume  to 
a-^be-., 
'Dio-.i  i.riil  accursed  minister  of  hell  I 

i         /i;.7<./- Cardinal  iJKAtTK'U.'T,  Diihop  of 
j  Winche.-.tcr,  atU'H(Lui. 

.  ,      Car.     I^rd  regent.  I  do  greet  your  excellence 
With  letters  of  commissii»n  from  the  king. 
'  Fi-r  kMDW,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
I  .Min»;d  with  rem«>r>e  of  the^c  nutniseous  broils, 
I  ll.ive  earnestly  implored  a  j;en  .-ral  i>r;'..:e 

lief,vi.\t  uur  nation  and  the  a>pu-in:j  l''rc:nch  ; 
'  And  here  at  hand  the  I>anphin  ami  hi^  tnun    100 
{  A;pr.<aclieth,  to  confer  about  some  n  alter. 

\\trk.     Is  all  our  travail  turn 'd  to  this  effetft? 
I  .\flur  the  s|.ui.;liter  of  v.  many  p<,-ers, 

)     S.-.  many  rajiLiins,  uentleuien  and  soldiers, 
'    I  li;il  ill  tliis  iiii.irrel  have  l>een  ovorlhp.wn 
'  Aii-.i  s  .!il  lli'-ir  Ixivllcs  for  tli'.'ir  country's  b'.oi.-fit, 
.  >liall  we  at  last  conclude  effen)inaie  po..rc7 
I  n.i\c  \vc  not  los?  mo-il  part  ufall  the  lovsns, 

L     I5y  treason,  fal>elio<»'l  :ind  by  trc.icii«try, 

<  )iir  -^rcat  pro  rcnilors  had  Ci.i;(|m:red";  no 

'  '  >,  \\  irwick.  Warwi.:?:  I     I  I'otes*-.?  with  grief 
1  Ti'ie  uiler  lii>s  of  all  the  rerilm  of  France. 
I       H'ar.     I'le    palijnl.   ^'ork :    if  we   conclude  a 

;  '  I»-M.-j,    _ 

■  ft  Nl.iil  Ije  with  .-^uoh  slri..t  and  scvcr-r  coven.^ats 

)     A-.  l.:'.Ie  shall  tii--  Frenciuneu  gain  ihcrel-v. 


tluis 


/J";;,V/- UiiAivM.s,  Ai.»-V'.:'>N.  I'astard,  Kkp, 

C'i.ir.      Si;:ce,    l(.r.I.>,  of    I'.;::;lan  J.    il    i- 
;.^re..-d 

'i'li.il  :..;.;.    ful  iriue-hali  bo  i-r-K-I.iiin'.I  in  I''r.iuce, 
V*  .-•  O'ljje  to  1>^"  ini)r.n«"il  by  vour-j.jlvij-; 
^\■|..u  tin;  comlitions  of  th.-'l  |..',(/ne  ii-n-t  K:. 
y..}k.     hpe.ik,  Winchester;  l(>r  builin  :  caol;T 
chokes  i.,o 

The  hollow  j)as<a;je  of  my  poi-ou'd  v»)i<_-e, 
l)y  si^ht  of  these  our  baleftd  cneni.cs. 

C':.:r.  C'h:rUs.  and  th-.-  rest,  il  is  enroled  thui: 
Titat.  in  rL-.i-ip.:  King  Henry  ^ives  couscur, 
( )f  in-.rrc  conif>:-,>-sion  and  of  lenity. 
To  ea-;-  your  i.onntry  of  di'.tre>.-ful  war. 
\nd  '^nffcr  you  10  breathe  in  fruitful  pe.icc, 
Von  -hall  become  true  liejjenien  to  his  crown  :  ' 

And,  Charles.  ui»on  condition  thou  will  >wear         ' 
To  ixiy  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself.  ijo    : 

Thou  ^halt  he  placed  as  viceroy  under  him. 
And  still  enjoy  thy  regal  digniiy. 
»Alen»    Must  he  be  then  as  »\adoN«  o^\\\\n»^vM'*. 
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:   Adom  hb  temples  with  a  coronet. 
\    And  yet.  in  substance  and  authority. 

Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  f 
I    Thi*i  prutler  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

■  Chttr.     Tis  known  already  that  I  am  po<tscA-.'d 
i    With  more  than  half  the  Gallian  territories. 

,    And  therein  reverenced  for  their  lawful  king :  140 

■  Shall  I.  fur  lucre  of  the  rest  un^'anquish'd,  i 
'    Detract  so  much  from  that  prerugaiive,                   ! 

As  to  Ik.-  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  whole? 
'    No,  lord  amkis^ador,  I  '11  rather  keep 

That  which  I  have  than,  coveting  for  more. 

Be  ca<t  fn>m  pri<»sibility  of  all. 

^'ork.     Insulting  Charles!  hast  thou  by  secret 
means 

I'scd  intercession  to  obtain  a  league. 

And.  now  the  matter  grow>  to  c>>mpriimlsc, 

>tand'ht  thou  aloof  up.>n  cimipariNon;:  150 

':  Either  acc-ept  the  title  ihou  usurp' st, 
I  Of  bcnetit  proceeding  from  our  king 
'    And  nut  of  any  challenge  of  desert, 

Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wars. 
!       RfifC'     ^ly  lord,  yi»u  do  not  well  in  obstinacy 
i   To  cavil  m  the  cc»ur>e  of  this  contract : 

If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one 

We  shall  not  find  like  opportunity. 
'       A/t'n.    Tti  sav  the  truth,  it  in  your  policy 

Ti»  sjive  your  sul^jects  fr<»ra  such  ma-v.^.tcre        I'V) 

■  And  mthlcNS  slaughters  as  are  daily  seen 
Hy  our  pn'ceeding  in  hostility; 

And  therefore  take  this  compaci  of  a  tnice. 
Although  you  break  It  when  your  pleasure  scr\cs. 

li'tir.      H'jw  say'st  thou,   Charles?  shall  our 
ctmdition  stand? 

Ckar.     It  sliall  : 
Only  re-^r-ed,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  tnwns  of  garriwMi. 

}  'ork.     Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  majesty. 
Asth  >u  art  knii;ht.  never  to  disol>ey  170 

Nor  bo  rt-hrllionN  tv»  the  crown  of  Kngland. 
I  hiv.i.  n.-r  ihy  noMo.  to  the  cn)\\n  of  Kngland. 
S'.>,  nti*A  (.■.i-viiiis.s  yimr  army  when  ye  please; 
H:ini:  \\y  y.  nr  «.-nN:^iis.  let  yi»;ir  drvmis  he  still, 
tor  here  «c  cnicrt.iin  a  solemn  peace.    [Ejri'unt. 

S.:knf.  V.     Lc>»J.>n.     The  fniLtce. 

F.kU'v  SiFKoi.K   in  ccf/i-r,'n,-e  vitk  !':c  KlN«;, 
<r:A»;\  h,>TKK  j'ui  Kxr.  1  lk. 

A'/nc-     Vuur  w-mdriius  rare  dovjriptiun,  no'ole 
e.irl. 
<'>f  l;eautcuU'i  Mari^aret  hath  aiitimi^hM  me  : 
Her  virtues  graced  with  extern. il  t;irt-i 
l>o  breed  love's  settled  ju^sions  in  my  heart : 
Aul  liice  as  riji-mr  uf  tciui>c^tuou>.  ci-.t-» 
Fr  wnkf-i  the  inichtie^t  hulk  .igain^.t  the  tide, 
S.i  .11:1  I  dri\cn  bv  bre.Tth  of  her  rcnowji 
1-Jlhcr  til  '.iiller  -hipwreck  or  arrive 
Where  I  lu.iy  li.ive  fruition  nf  her  iovc. 

Su^'.     Tush,  my  gt<'»ci  lord,  this  superficial  tale 
I<  li:i:  :i  prefu'V  ■  if  her  w-irihy  pr."ii<e  :  11 

The  chief  j  erfesti-  ti>  nl"  ih;it  Inxely  dame, 
Hal  I  'jrti.ieni  <kill  to  niier  theiii. 
Wi.jild  ui.ik'j  a  v.i'.iir.je  jf  enticing  lines, 
.•\Me  t  >  ri\ish  :i:iy  dull  c  inccit: 
Anil,  wliirh  i>  iiMre,  slie  is  n-^t  so  divine. 
Sj  Miil-repleie  with  choi.'e  of  all  delluhis. 
liu:  with  .'.N  humble  lowlinc^t  <  f  mina 


She  is  content  to  be  att  jronr  eomamadi 
Command,  1  mean,  of  vixtuous  cbMte  lAl 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  hwd. 
AVji/;    And  otherwue  will  HofT  iA 
Mime. 
Therefore,  my  lord  proteAor,  fhre  eaiM 
'lliat  Margaret  mav  be  Eashad't  npl  ^ 
G/oH.     So  should  I  give  consent  to  Ml 
You  know,  my  lord,  your  hi^^acM  bktfl 
Unto  another  lady  ofesteem : 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  withthMeiM 
.\nd  not  deface  your  honour  with  iwum^ 
Su/.    As  doih  a  ruler  «*ith  unhwM  atk 
Or  one  that,  at  a  triumph  having  vov'd 
To  try  his  strength,  fonaketh  vet  the  &■ 
By  reason  of  his  adversary's  odds: 
A  poor  carl's  daughter  is  imcqual  odds. 
.\nd  therefore  mav  be  broke  witkc'Ut  qAsk 
C/oM.     Why.  what,  I  pray,  is  Margm 
than  that? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl, 
.\lthough  in  glorious  tides  he  excel 

Su/.     V'es.  my  lord,  her  father  is  a  Uvg 
The  King  of  Naples  and  JeruMdem : 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Clint.    And  so  the  Earl  of  Armagnac  ■ 

Reirause  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Ckuws. 

£jrr.    Beside,  his  wealth  doth  »arTaaia 

dower. 

Where  Kcignier  sooner  will  receive  thai  | 

Su/.   A  dower,  my  lords  I  disgrace  mx  t 

!  king, 

ITiat  he  should  be  so  ablrrl.  base  vd  vk» 
To  chc't>se  for  wealth  and  not  for  pence:  n 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rlc^ 
St  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  t^.e:r  «t 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  nr  hone. 
Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attome^-»hip : 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  Kis  grace  il 
Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed: 
And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  I 
It  most  of  all  these  rca.sons  bindeth  U4^ 
In  our  opinions  she  should  be  preferr'd 
Kiir  what  is  wedlock  forced  but  a  hell 
An  .ige  of  discord  and  continual  strife! 
I  Whereas  the  contrary  brinseih  bliss, 

And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace. 
.  Whom  should  we  match  with  Henr>-.  bei=S 
Hut  Marg.tret.  that  is  daughter  to  a  kcf  j 
Her  peerless  feature,  joined  with  her  iird 
.Approves  her  fit  for  none  but  fur  a  kiskj;: 
.  Her  valiant  courage  and  undaiuitcc  <p«r.:. 
I  More  than  in  women  commonly  is  tieciu 
I  Will  ;uiswer  our  h^pc  in  is.<ue  of  a  kin|:: 
I  For  Henry,  son  unto  a  conquerr-r. 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  cimquerorjs 
If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  reserve 
A<  iN  fair  Margaret  he  be  link'd  in  !■■.-. 
'  Then  yield,  my  lords;  and  here  conciui;' 
I  'I'hat  >larg.iret  shall  be  queen,  ami  tiifls  < 
A't'm'.     Whether  it  be  through  foc.;e 
j  report. 

My  noble  Lord  of  Suffolk,  or  for  that 
I  My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
i  With  any  passion  of  inflaminc  ^tv^*% 
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ittibitli 

dlwwmino  in  my  breast, 

as  bodi  of  hope  and  fear, 

li  voricing  c€  my  thoughts. 

,  shipping;   pos^  my  lord,   to 

Tnants,  and  procure 

paret  do  vouoisafe  to  come 

\  to  England  and  he  crown'd    90 

thfttl  and  anointed  queen : 

s  and  sufficient  chafge, 

le  gather  up  a  tenth. 

far,  till  Tou  do  return, 

aritha  thousand  cares. 

nde,  banish  all  oflfence : 


If  you  do  censure  me  by  what  you  were. 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  excuse 

This  sudden  execution  of  my  will. 

And  so,  conduct  me  where,  from  company,      xoo 

I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  griefT       [Exit. 

GUu.    Ay,  grieC  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and 
last  [Exeunt  Gloucester  and  Exeter. 

Suf.    Thus  Sufiblk  hath  prevail'd :  and  thus 
he  goes. 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece, 
With  hope  to  And  the  like  event  in  love. 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king : 
But  1  will  rule  both  her,  the  king  and  realm. 

[Exit. 


\ 
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uid  William  dc  la  Pole, 
issador  for  Henry  King 
1  Henry  shall  e&pouse 
iter  unto  Reignier  King 
usalem,  and  crown  her 
t  thirtietli  of  May  next 
luchy  of  Anjou  and  the 
released  and  delivered 
[Lets  the  paper  fall. 

don  me,  gracious  lord ; 

stnick  me  at  the  heart 

that   I    can  read  no 

icster,  I  pray,  read  on. 
is  further  agreed  bc- 
ies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
/ered  over  to  the  king 
;  over  of  the  King  of 
t  and  cliarges,  without 

well.     Lord  marquess, 

rst  duke  of  Suffolk, 
ord-     Cousin  of  Y(^rk, 
race  from  Ijeing  regent 
erm  of  eighteen  months 
uncle  Winchester, 
;ham,  Somerset, 

70 
jreat  favour  done, 
mccly  queen, 
dl  tpcca  provide 
>erforni'd. 

if,  QuecHy  and  Suffolk. 
ingland,  pillars  of  tiie 


nust  unload  his  grief, 

•ief  of  all  the  land. 

nry  spend  his  youth, 

c,  m  the  wars? 

3en  field. 

cr's  parching  heat, 

le  inheritance  'I 

rd  toil  his  wits, 

enry  got? 

lerset,  Buckingham, 

d  victorious  Warwick, 

imcc  and  Normandy  ? 

')rt  and  myself, 

;il  of  the  rcilm, 

council-house  90 

J  and  fro 

nen  nught  be  kept  in 


80 


s  infancy 
c  of  foes? 

d  these  honours  die? 
edfonJ's  vigilance, 
our  counsel  die? 
;ful  is  this  league  ! 
Iling  your  fame, 
books  of  memory,   100 
our  renown, 
nquer'd  France, 
rer  been  ! 
neans  this  passionate 

circumstance? 


For  France,  'tis  ours;  and  we  will  keep  it  still. 
Glou.    Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  it  we  can ; 
But  now  it  is  impo.ssible  we  .should : 
Suffolk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  roa^t. 
Hath  given  the  duchy  of  Anjou  and  Maine     110 
Unto  the  poor  King  Reignier,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  tlie  leanness  of  his  purse. 
iial.    Now,  by  the  death  of  Him  tliat  died  for 
all, 
These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy. 
But  wherefo"^  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  son? 
War.     For  grief  that  they  arc  past  recovery : 
For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no 

tears. 
Anjou  and  Maine!  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  arnis  of  mine  did  conquer: 
And  arc  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds,      121 
Deliver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words? 
Mort  Dieu  I 

}  'ork.   For  Suffolk's  duke,  may  he  be  suffocate, 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle ! 
France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart, 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
I  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 
Large  sums  of  gold   and    dowries  vrith    their 

wives ; 
And  our  King  Henry  gives  away  his  own,       130 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Gtott.     A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  before, 
That  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  fifteenth 
For  costs  and  charjes  in  transporting  her ! 
She  should  have  stayed  in  France  and  starved  in 

France, 
Before — 
Ca  r.    My  Lord  of  Gloucester,  now  ye  grow  too 
hot  : 
It  w.^s  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  king. 
Glau.     My  Lord  of  Winchester,  I  know  your 
mind; 
Tis  not  my  speeches  that  you  do  mislike,         140* 
But  'lis  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  yc. 
Rancour  will  out :  proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
I  see  thy  fury :  if  1  longer  stay, 
Wc  shall  begin^ur  ancient  bickerings. 
Lf-irdings  farewell ;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone,        ( 
1  prophesied  France  will  be  lost  ere  long.  [Exit. 

Car.     So,  there  goes  our  protestor  in  a  rage. 
'Tis  known  to  you  he  is  mine  enemy, 
Nay,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all. 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  king,     150 
Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood,  I 

And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown : 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage, 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  west. 
There's  reason  he  should  be  displeased  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lords ;  let  not  his  smoothing  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts;  be  wise  and  circum'«pe<fl. 
What  though  the  common  people  favour  him. 
Calling  him  *  Humphrey,  the  good  Duke  of  Glou- 
cester,' 159 
Clapping  their  hands,  and  crying  with  loud  voice, 
'  jesu  maintain  your  royal  excellence !' 
With  *  God  preserve  the  good  Duke  Humphrey !' 
I  fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  gloss, 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 
Buck.    Why  should  he,  then,  protect  our  sove- 
reign. 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  V\\ms/t\^^ 
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Cousin  of  Somenet,  join  ymi  with  me. 
And  all  together,  with  the  Duke  of  Sufiblk, 
We'll  quickly  hoise  Duke  Humphrey  from  his 
seat. 
Car.    This  weighty  business  will  not  brook 
delay ;  170 

1 11  to  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  pre«ntly.  \Ex  it. 

Som.    Cousin  of  Buckingham,  though  Hum- 
phrey's pride 
And  greatness  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us, 
!    Yet  let  us  watch  the  haughty  cardinal : 

His  insolence  is  more  intolerable 
\   Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside : 
If  Gloucester  be  displaced,  he'll  be  prote<5lor. 
Buck.     Or  thou  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  pro- 
j  teiflor, 

]   Despite  Duke  Humphrey  or  the  cardinal.        179 
I  Exeunt  BuckiMgham  and  Sowfrst't. 
I       Sal.    Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
I    While  these  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment, 
I    Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  Duke  of  Gloucester 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal, 
More  like  a  soldier  than  a  man  o'  the  church. 
As  stout  and  proud  as  he  were  lord  of  all, 
Swear  like  a  rufhan  and  demean  himself 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  commonweal. 
Warwick,  my  son,  the  comfort  of  my  ape,     ^  190 
I'hy  deeds,  thy  plainness  and  thy  housekeeping, 
Hath  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  commons. 
Excepting  none  but  good  Duke  Humphrey : 
And,  brotlier  York,  thy  adU  in  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  to  civil  discipline, 
Thy  late  exploits  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  sovereign. 
Have  made  thee  fcar'd  and  honnur'd  of  the  iKJople : 
Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good. 
In  what  we  can,  to  bridle  and  suppre.ss  200 

The  pride  of  Suffolk  and  the  cardmal, 
With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambition ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  Duke  Humphrey's  deeds, 
While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  land. 

War.     So  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the 
land,  , 

And  common  profit  of  his  country  I 

Yor^,    [Aside\  And  so  says  York,  for  he  hath 

greatest  cause. 
Sal.    Then  let's  make  haste  away,  and  look 

imto  the  main. 

War.   Unto  the  main  !  O  father,  Maine  is  lost; 

That  Maine  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win, 

And  would  have  kept  so  long  as  breath  did  last  I 

Main  cliancc,  father,  you  meant;  but  I  meant 

Maine, 
Which  I  will  win  from  France,  or  el%  be  slain. 
[Exeunt  Warwick  and  Salisbury. 
York.    Anjou  and   Maine  are  given  to  the 
French; 
Paris  is  lostt  the  state  of  Normandy 
Stands  on  a  tickle  point,  now  they  are  gone : 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles, 
The  peers  agreed,  and  Henry  was  well  pleaded 
To  change  two  dukedoms  for  a  duke's  fair  oaughter. 
I  cannot  blame  them  all :  what  u*t  to  them?  220 
Tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  ovm. 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their 

pillage 
And  purchaae  friends  and  give  to  oourtemu* 


Still  revelling  like  lords  tfll  aU  bf 
While  as  the  silly  owner  vi  the  g 
Weeps  over  them  and  wrings  his 
And  shakes  his  head  and  tremUt 
While  all  is  shared  and  all  is  ban 
Ready  to  stars'e  and  dare  dm  coo 
So  York  must  sit  and  fret  and  bill 
While  his  own  lands  are  batgam' 
Methinks  the  realms  of  £agia 

Ireland 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh 
As  did  the  faul  brand  Althaea  bo 
Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Calydi 
Aniou  and  Maine  both  given  unt 
Cold  news  for  me,  for  I  had  hopi 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  Englam 
A  day  will  come  when  York  shal 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  N« 
And  make  a  show  of  love  to  pn 

phrey, 
And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  clai 
For  that's  the  golden  nuric  I  sec 
Nor  shall  proud  Lancaster  usurp 
Nor  hold  the  sceptre  in  his  child: 
Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  ht 
Whose  church-like  humours  fits  1 
Then,  York,  be  still  awhile,  till  t 
Watch  thou  and  wake  when  othc 
To  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  sta 
Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  <^. 
With  his  new  bride  and  Kngha 

queen. 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peen  b 
Then  will  I  raise  aloft  the  niiUc>« 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  A 
And  in  my  standard  bear  the  am 
To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lai 
And,  force  perforce,   I'll  make 

crown. 
Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull'dfai 


Scene  II.     TAe  Dukk  of  GijOi 

Enter  DvKE.  Humphrey  ojidki 

Duck.    ^Vhy  droops  my  lord, 

com. 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres*  plen 
Why  doth  the  great  Duke  Hu 

brows 
As  frowning  at  the  favotirs  of  tlu 
Why  are  thine  eyes  fix'd  to  the  1 
Gazing  on  that  which  seems  to  ^ 
What  seest  thou  there!  King  H 
Enchased  with  all  the  honours  o 
If  so.  gaze  on,  and  ^vel  on  tki 
Until  thy  head  be  arded  withtt 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the 
What,  is't  too  short?  I'll  lengthi 
And.  having  both  tosether  heaw 
We  'U  both  together  Tift  our  1 
And  never  more  abase  our  si 

As  to  vouchsafe  one  glance  1 

Glou.  O  NeU,  sweet  NelL  if  d 

lord. 
Banish  the  canker  of  ambitioiit  t 
And  may  that  thought,  when  1 1 
Against  my  king  and  nephew,  irir 
Be  my  last  breathing  in  this  ■■ 
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I  night  doth  make  me  sad. 
d  my  knti}  tell  me,  and 

my  morning's  dream. 
is  staff,  mine  office-badge 

'  whom  I  have  forgot, 

y  the  cardinal ; 

:  broken  wand 

s  of   Edmund  Duke  of 

first  duke  of  Suffolk,  .^o 
what  it  doth  bode,  God 

nothing  but  an  argument 

ick  of  Gloucester's  grove 

is  presumption. 

phrey,  ray  sweet  duke : 

of  majesty 

of  Westmmster, 

X  kings  and  queens  are 

:  Mar^ret  kneel'd  to  me 
the  diadem.  40 

then  must  I  chide  out- 
nurtured  Eleanor, 

nan  in  the  realm, 

.  beloved  of  hira? 

ieasurc  at  command, 

;>ass  of  thy  thought? 

mmcring  treachery, 

.band  and  thyself 

isgrace's  feet? 

ne  hear  no  more !  50 

f  lord !  are  you  so  choleric 

:  but  her  dream? 

ircams  unto  myself, 

;ry  ;  I  am  pleased  a^ain. 

essenger. 

eAor,   'tis  his  highness' 

nto  Saint  Alban's, 

[ucen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

II,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us? 

ord,  I  Ml  follow  presently. 

OHCfstrr  and  Messenger. 
go  before,  61 

this  base  and  humble 

nd  next  of  blood, 

lious  stumbling-blocks 

•n  their  headless  necks ; 

«^ill  not  be  slack 

ine's  pageant 

Sir  John  !  nay,  fear  not, 

ie  but  thee  and  I. 

HUMK. 

5  yoiu"  ro^l  majesty !  70 
lou?  majesty  1  I  am  but 

ace  of  God,  and  Hume's 

s  multiplied. 


Duck,    What  say'st  thou,  man?  hast  thou  as 
yet  conferr'd 
With  Margeiy  Jourdain,  the  cuzming  witch. 
With  Roger  Bolingbroke,  the  conjurer? 
And  will  the^r  undertake  to  do  roe  good  ? 

Hume.  This  they  have  promised,  to  show  your 
highness 
A  spirit  n-used  from  depth  of  under-ground. 
That  shall  make  answer  to  such  questions         80 
As  by  yotu:  grace  shall  be  propounded  him. 

Duch.    It  is  enough;  I'll  think  upon  the  ques- 
tions : 
When  from  Saint  Alban's  we  do  make  return. 
We'll  see  these  thin^  effected  to  the  full 
Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward :  make  merry,  man, 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  cause. 

[Exit. 

Hume.     Hume  must   make   merry  with  the 
duchess'  gold ; 
Marry,  and  shall  But,  how  now.  Sir  John  Hume  I 
Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but  mtun : 
l.'he  business  asketh  si^nt  secrecy.  90 

Dame  Eleanor  gives  ^old  to  bring  the  witch : 
Cjold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  devil 
Yet  have  I  gold  flies  from  another  coast ; 
I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal 
And  from  the  gpeatand  new-made  Duke  of  Suffolk, 
Yet  I  do  find  it  so ;  for,  to  be  plain. 
They,  knowing  Dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humour, 
Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  auchess 
And  buz  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
They  say  'A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker  ;* 
Yet  am  I  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker,     joz 
Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shaXX  go  near 
To  call  them  both  a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  stands ;  and  thus,  I  fear,  at  last 
Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  duchess'  wreck, 
A  nd  her  attainture  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 
Sort  how  it  will,  I  shall  have  gold  for  all  [Exii. 

Scene  III.     The  palace. 

Enter  three  or  four  Petitioners^  Peter,  the 
Armourer* s  mam,  being  one. 

First  Petit.  My  masters,  let's  stand  dose: 
my  lord  protedlor  will  come  this  way  by  and  by, 
and  then  we  may  deliver  our  supplications  in  the 
quill. 

Sec.  Petit.  Marnr,  the  Lord  prote<5l  him,  for 
he's  a  good  man !    Jesu  bless  him  I 

Enter  Suffolk  and  Queen. 

Peter.  Here  a'  comes,  methinks,  and  the  queen 
with  him.     I  '11  be  the  first,  sure. 

Sec.  Petit.  Come  back,  fool ;  this  is  the  Duke 
of  Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  prote<5tor.  10 

Suf.  How  now,  fellow!  wouldst  any  thing 
with  me? 

First  Petit.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me;  I 
took  ye  for  my  lord  protertor. 

Queen.  [Rendin^\  *To  my  Lord  Protedlor!' 
Are  your  supplications  to  his  lordship?  Let  me 
see  tncm :  what  is  thine  ? 

First  Petit.  Mine  is,  an't  please  your  grace, 
against  John  Goodman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man, 
for  keeping  my  house,  and  lands,  and  wife  and 
all,  from  me.  ai 

Su/.  Thy  wife  too!  that's  some  wron^^ixidett^  V 
What's  yours?    What's  here\  \.Rfaai\  *  K^vnsX  \ 
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the  Duke  <»f  SiifTolk,  for  enclosing;:  the  commons 
of  Mclfoni.'    Hww-  now,  sir  knave ! 

.y<v,  J'efit.  Ala«:,  sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  peti- 
tioner of  our  wh'>lc  ttiwii-iliip. 

r.-t.-r.  \iii;i'.\!Z  '^'••■^  /fff'iiofi]  Against  my 
master.  Th  mv'.s  Uorntr,  f<ir  siiying  that  the 
Duke  of  V-^rk  was  ri.i^htfnl  heir  to  the  cniwn.     30 

<_'«.•«•«.  Whnt  say'^t  thou?  cUd  the  i^uke  of 
York  ^.\\  he  was  riy;htful  heir  to  the  crown? 

Peter,  'rijjit  my  master  was?  no,  forsoi'tth : 
my  muster  '■aid  that  he  was,  and  that  the  kins 
was  an  u-Jiir]>cr. 

Sitf.  Who  is  there?  \F.utcr  S(T7.uint.\  Take 
thi-i  fellow  in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a  pur- 
suivant presently:  we'll  liear  more  of  your  matter 
befiire  the  king,  {Exit  Sm^ant  xvith  J\'ter. 

(Jjtri'ft.     And  as  for  you,  that  love  to  be  pro- 
tertcd  A'-' 

Under  the  win^s  of  our  prote(fli>r's  j;race, 
l<egin  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

f  7Vt»rjf  i/,iT  supplications. 
Away,  base  ailliims !     Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

Ail.     C.me,  let's  l>e  gcme.  [ICrettp:*. 

<^>iu\'tt.  My  I  .ordof  Suir«)lk.  say,  is  this  the  guise. 
Is  this  the  fa<«hion  in  the  court  of  Kn^land? 
Is  this  the  ;;ovcrnnient  of  Britain's  isle. 
And  this  the  myalty  of  Albion's  king? 
What,  shall  Kinc:  Henr>'  be  a  pupil  still 
Un:l«:r  the  >'.irly  (Jloucester's  povemance?  50 

Am  1  a  (luetii  in  title  an-l  in  style, 
And  mv.^i  her  made  a  subje<5t  l<i  a  duke? 
I  tcli  the-.',  lV»le,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
Thou  ran'si  a  tilt  in  h-mnur  of  my  love 
And  stillest  away  the  I.idic-*'  hearts  of  France, 
I  thought  Ring:  Henry  had  resembled  thee 
lu  courafi^c.  courtship  and  proportion: 
Hut  all  hi>  mind  i<  bent  to  hohness. 
To  numb-.T  Avc-Maries  on  his  beads: 
His  chainpi(*n-i  are  the  j»rophcts  and  apostles,   60 
His  weaji'iiN  holy  saws  of  sacred  writ. 
His  stii'.ly  is  his  tilt-yard,  and  his  loves 
Are  brazen  im;iK'>  of  canonized  saints. 
I  w(mld  the  c->lle^e  of  the  cardin.ils 
Wouhl  rh-)>..e  him  p-'pie  and  carr^*  him  to  Rome. 
And  set  the  triple  crown ui^»n  his  head: 
That  were  a  slate  fit  for  hi-4  holinevs. 

Su/.     M.ulani,  l)c  patient  :  as  I  was  cause 
Your  hi-^hncs-i  cune  I)  Eu'/Iand,  so  will  I 
In  Kn'f;land  work  y(mr  grace's  full  content.        70 

Qui'cn.    I'icsiue  the  hau;fhly  i)rotcotur,  have  we 
I  Jean  fort 
'Jhe  i'.n])cnous  churchman,   Somerset,  Bucking- 
ham. 
And  jjTumbling  York  :  and  not  the  least  <if  these 
Hut  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

Si'/.     And  he  of  these  that  can  do  most  of  all 
Caninn  do  more  in  Kngl.and  than  the  Nevils: 
S.disbur>'  and  Warwick  are  no  simple  peers. 

Qu^cn.     Not  all  tljese  lords  do  vex  me  half  so 
much 
As  tluit  jjToud  dame,  the  lord  protc<5lor's  wife. 
She  sweep*  it  through  the  court  with  troops  of 
ladies,  ^  80 

Morelike  an  empress  than  Duke  Humphrey's  wife: 
Strangers  in  court  do  t:dce  lier  for  the  queen: 
She  Ijears  a  duke'i  revenues  on  her  back. 
And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  our  poverty : 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  avenged  on  her? 
Cnntempntous  basc-bom  callet  as  she  is, 


She  vaunted  'monett  her  1 
The  very  train  uf  her  wont  weangwam 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  fittho^fai 
Till  Suffolk  gAve  two  dukedoou  (iarhiiA 
Sttf.  Mad:im,  myself  have  limedalsail 
And  placed  a  quire  of  such  entidng  bM 


l^hat  fJie  will  light  to  listen  to  the  E 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  ag  „ 
So,  let  her  rest :  and.  madaniy  litt  to  aa: 
For  1  am  bold  to  counsel  yoa  in  ild&. 
Although  wc  fancy  not  the  cardinal. 
Yet  must  wc  join  with  him  and  with  dit! 
Till  we  have  brought  Duke  Humphrey  ki 
As  for  tlie  Duke  of  York,  this  Uoe  caaqk 
Will  make  but  litde  for  his  henefiL 
So.  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  atli 
And  you  yourself  shall  steer  die  ha^pf  \ 

StViKil  a  scrtftft.  Enter  ike  King,  Dn 
iHREv  of  Gloucester,  Cardinal  Bk 
lJrcKiN(iHAM,  York,  Somekset,  Sju 
Warwick,  and  tht  Duchess  of  Gux 

King.     For  my  part,  noble  lonK  I 
which : 
Ox  Somerset  or  York,  all's  one  to  me. 
York.     If  York  have  ill  deinean'd  IJ 
France, 
Then  let  him  be  denay'd  the  regentsfaipL 
Som.     If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  W 
Let  York  be  regent :  I  will  yield  to  him. 
War.  Whether  vour s^race  be  wnrdiy,! 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 
Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  hedi 
War.  I'hc  cardinal's  not  my  better  iii 
Buck.    All  in  this  presence  are  dy 

Warwick. 

U  'ar.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  hfl 

Sal.    Peace,    son!   and   show   aoaa 

Buckingham, 

Why  .Somerset  sliould  be  preferred  ia  41 

Queen.     Becau:>e  the  king,  foraoo^l 

it  so. 
Clou.  Madam,  the  kin^  is  old  « 
To  give  his  censure :  these  are  nov 
Queen.     If  he  lie  old  enough,  1 
grace 
To  be  protc<ftor  of  his  excellence  T 
Glou,     Madam,  I  am  protedor  of  dvi 


And.  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  plif 
Su/.  Resign  it  then  and  leave  thiatll 
Since  thou  wert  king — as  who  is  king  U 
The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  «■ 
llie  Dauphin  hath  prevailed  beyood  M 
And  all  the  peers  and  noblex  of  the  raJI 


H.ive  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  iniinigi 
Car.    I'he  commons   hast   tlian  18 

thv  extortiaafc  j 
OS  buildings  aan 

i 


cler^gy's  bags 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  I 

Som.    Thy  sumptuous  1 
attire 
Have  cost  a  mass  of  public  1 ^, 

Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execudon 
Upon  oflfenders  hath  exceeded  lav 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  fan 

Queen.  Th  v  sale  of  offices  and  bwi 
If  thev  were  Known,  as  the  suqwft  ii 


Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  1 
{Exit  Gii'ucetUr.    I'he  Qmundti 
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what,  minkm!  can  ye  not?  141 
r  tkt  Duckets  a  box  on  the  ear, 
madam ;  was  it  you? 
[ !  yea,  I  it  wa.%  proud  French- 

r  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
mraandments  in  your  face, 
unt,  be  quiet ;  'twas  against  her 

t  her  will!  good  king,  look  to't 

e,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 
X  most  master  wear  no  breeches, 
;c  Dame  Eleanor  unrevenged. 

iExii. 
.rdinal,  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 
[umphrcy,  how  he  proceeds : 
;  her  fume  needs  no  spurs, 
ough  to  her  destru<^tion.  [Exit. 

iter  Gloucester. 

Is,  my  choler  being  over-blown 

e  about  the  quadrangle, 

x>mmonwcaIth  afiUirs. 

il  false  obje<5lions, 

;  lie  open  to  the  law : 

'  so  deal  with  my  soul,  x6o 

my  king  and  country ! 

that  we  have  in  hand : 
;n.  York  is  mectest  man 

in  the  realm  of  France. 
:  make  clc«flion,  give  me  leave 
stm,  of  no  little  force, 

unmeet  of  any  man. 
1    thee,    SufToik,    why    I    am 

flatter  thee  in  pride ; 
inted  for  the  plac.;,  170 

rsct  will  keep  me  here, 
;,  money,  or  furniture, 
a  into  the  Dauphin's  hands: 
ti  attendance  on  his  will 
eged,  famish'd,  and  lost 
.1  I  witness;  and  a  fouler  fa(fl 
n  the  land  commit, 
adstrong  Warwick ! 
if  pride,  why  should  I  hold  my 

R,  the  Armourer^  and  his 
Peter,  guarded. 

re  is  a  man  accused  of  treason : 
;c  of  York  excuse  himself!  181 
iny    one    accuse  York    for  a 

ean'&t  thou,  Suffolk;  tell  me, 

^our  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
lis  master  of  his^h  tre.-ison  : 
iiese:   that  Richard  Duke  of 

into  the  English  crown 

esty  was  an  usurper, 

n,  were  these  thy  words? 

1  please  your  majesty,  I  never 

any  such  matter:  God  is  my 

ly  accused  by  the  villain. 

t«n  bones,  my  lords,  he  did 


speak  them  to  me  in  the  garret  one  night,  as 
we  were  scouring  my  Lord  of  York's  armour. 

York.     Base  dunghill  villain  and  mechanical, 
I  '11  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech. 
I  do  beseech  your  royal  majesty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law.  igg 

Hor.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  spake 
the  words.  My  accuser  is  my  'prentice;  and 
when  I  did  corre<5t  him  for  his  fault  the  other 
day,  he  did  vow  upon  his  knees  he  would  be 
even  with  me:  I  have  good  witness  of  this: 
therefore  I  beseech  your  majesty,  do  not  cast 
away  an  honest  man  for  a  villain's  accusation. 

King.      Uncle,    what    shall  we    say   to   this 
in  law? 

Ghu.    This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge : 
I^t  Somerset  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 
Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion  :  210 

And  let  these  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  single  combat  in  convenient  place. 
For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice : 
This  is  the  law,   and  this   Duke  Humphrey's 
doom. 

Snm.     I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

I  lor.     And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord.  I  cannot  fight :  for  God's 
sake,  pity  my  case.  The  spite  of  man  prevaileth 
against  me,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me !  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow.  O  Lord,  my 
heart !  2a i 

Glou.     Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be 
hang'd. 

King.  Away  with  them  to  prison;  and  the 
day  of  combat  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next 
month.  Come,  Somerset,  we'll  see  thee  sent 
away.  ^Flourish.    Exeunt, 

Scene  IV.    Gloucester's  garden. 
Enter  Margery  Joi'rdain,  Hi:me,  South-     j 

WELL,   aftd  BOHNGBKOKE.  j 

Hume.  Come,  my  masters;  the  duchess,  I  | 
tell  you,  expc<5ls  performance  of  your  promises. 

Baling.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro-  ' 
vidcd :  will  her  ladyship  behold  and  hear  our  I 
exorcisms  ?  I 

Hume.  Ay,  what  else?  fear  you.  not  her  1 
courage. 

Baling.  I  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  ! 
woman  of  an  invincible  spirit:  but  it  shall  be 
convenient,  Master  Hume,  that  you  be  by  her 
aloft,  while  we  be  busy  below;  and  .so,  I  pray 
you,  go,  in  God's  name,  and  leave  us.  [Exit 
Hume.]  Mother  Jourdain,  be  you  prostrate  and 
grovel  on  the  earth ;  John  Soutnweil,  read  you ; 
and  let  us  to  our  work. 

Enter  Duchess  alo/ty  Hvwr  /olloiuing. 
Duch.     Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome 
all.     To  this  gear  the  sooner  the  better. 
Baling.     Patience,  good  lady;  wizards  know 
their  times: 
Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night. 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire :    ao 
The  time  when  screech-owls  cry  and  ban-dogs 

howl 
And  spirits  walk  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graves, 
That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  ViwVvaxv^ 
Madam,  sit  you  and  fear  nol*.  ^>\oiiv  mi^  t^\«^« 


SW 
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Wfi  will  make  fast  vnthtn  a  baUow'd  verge. 

and  ma^ke  thr  cif\'i*l  BsiiHRbr^  ^r 
Strnthfis^li  rfft.itt  Conjuro  ic,  ^c  It 
(huHiifri  iiMti  iifhiffHM  trrri^iy  i  then 
tht  Spirii  rtsem. 

M.  ^fjttrtf.     A&inath^ 
By  Ehc  ctertial  God,  wbof«  njiiiie  snd  powcf 
Tntm  trembilc!^  at>  ari4wcf  that  I  ahiiXl  a<^k  : 
f^t  till  ihou  &pf^j  ihou  shalt  uot  paiis  from 
iience,  30 

.S>fV.     A§k  what  thou  wilt     That  I  had  said 

and  done! 
Siiiing.     *  Finl  of  the  kin^ :  what  ^halt  of  htm 
become  f  \Rf*t^iKg  tmt  c/ij  fa  fir  r. 

S/ir,    llic  duke  yti  livei  avat  Henry  ihaU 
depose : 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death, 

{As  fjltf  S/tfif  i^^miJt  SmtiAnvH 

VtfritfM  ihf  aHTtVifK 

M^Uttg.     '  WhaJi  Jatu   awTiil   ibe   Duke   of 

.S>^V.    By  water  shall  be  d\c,  gjid  take  Ijis  eodn 
^dZ/xf.      *WhaL    bhall    befaJl    ihe    Duke    of 

Sotnerwi  V 
S^0r,     Let  him  shun  castles; 
SuT  iliaZI  be  be  nputi  thti  ^tidy  pl'tins 
Than  where  castles  mounted  Eta.Tid  41a 

Have  done,  Htr  rn&«!  I  hantly  cun  cnrlure. 
Boiing.     Descend  to  darknesi^  jmd  the  burning 
Uke! 
Fal^&e  ^endt  avoid  \ 

\Tkwuifr  and ligkinutg,    Ejeii  Sfiirit, 

Mmtfr  iiu  DgiCE  typ  York  afui  thr  Dt  kk  or 
HiTCKiNaifAM  triM  /A/-/r  Guard  Hmtf  hrrak  itt- 
I'&rk,     Lay   hands  wpati  these  tmitof^  and 
their  tra.>!h. 
beldam,  T  think  w*  *[iich*d  you  ftt  an  inch. 
What,  madam,  are  you  there f  the  kin|r  ^nd  com- 

lAdUWeal 
Are  deeply  indebted  f^ur  this  piece  orpaJiu; 
My  lord  protecltjr  will,  I  douVn  it  nol, 
See  you  well  guerdon' d  for  thoe  ^>ix>d  devrts. 
Duch.     Not  h^tlf  so  bad  a^i  thine  to  Enslatid'* 
kin^^  50 

lDJurii7Ua  duke,  thfif  threate^^t  whereas  no  cau^. 
Mmck,     True,  madam^  none  at  sih  what  c;ill 
you  thiEf 
Away  with  them  !  let  theiti  l»e  clnppM  up  clfwc. 
And  kept  asunder.     Vdu^  qiadani,  »ha|l  with  lu. 
StalTord,  v^k^:  h^T  lo  th;:e. 

Wel^  kcc  your  trinkets  here  all  furUteoiaing;. 
Allt  away ! 

y^k.      \jqtA    RuckinghajiL,     methiiikf,     you 
mratdi'd  hw  weU: 
A  pretty  plot^  welt  cht^en  to  build  uponl 
Nowi  pray'f  my  l*rd,  let's  »ee  the  devif*  writ.  &o 
What  tiave  we  here  t  [A^ir/tc^j, 

^Tbe  duke  yet  livers  that  Henry  ^all  dcpo»; 
But  him  QuiJlve^  and  die  n.  violent  death.' 


What  $hal]  betide  the  Duked*! 
Let  him  shun  cajties; 
^afer  shrill  he  be  Upon  the  ^afd 
Than  whete  casUt*  mouaUsd  st 
Come,  comCf  Diy  lards; 
Tbeite  ontcli^  are  baldly  attmiii 
And  hardly  uudcrstoocL 
The    king    is    tkOw    Id.    progic 

Albania, 
With  him  the  husband  of  tbu  U 
Thither   go  the«   or#v   *»  ^ 

(airy  them : 
A  so*tv  break  fs  at  for  my  loirdp 
Muck*     V^our   grace  ^hall  n 

Lord  of  \^k. 
To  be  the  pust«  in  hope  nf  hli  S 
Y'^fk,  At  your  ple^uire,  my 

witlun  there,  hoi 

Enter  a  Scn-ingi 
f  nvite  ifijr  Lord»  of  Salisbury  « 
To  sup  with  nic  to-morrww  tiigl 

ACT  IL 

Scawe  t    ^«^^  ^ 

^*/i*r  ^*j  King,  Quvkm^  Gl 

r^iNAL^  oM^  Suffolk,  tv«i 

^i#{^rfl.     Believe  me,    lordfl^ 

brook, 

T  *jiw  tiut  better  sport  tKc^e  se* 

Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  ^rind  w, 

And,  I  en  to  one,  old  Joan,  had  1 

King.    But  wh^tt  a  point,  ai) 

made. 

And  what  a  P^cb  she  flew  abqw 

1  o  we  how  God  in  all  hi«  Ctcati 

Yeit^  man  anJ  bird^  are  fain  of  ( 

.Jw/t     No  marvel,  an  it  like  5 

My  ford  proleflrir's  hawks  do  Bi 

They  know  their  matter  [five*  t 

And  bcant  his  thcti^hts  above  h 

C7/n*i-     W  y  lord^  'lis  but  a  \m 

Tliat  moimts  no  higher  than  al 

Crfr.     J  thought  as  mueh ;  h 

the  clouds. 
Ghu,    Ay,  my  lord  caj^isd 
by  that  t 
Were  it  niHt<jod  your  grace  cd 
King.     The  treasury  of  everi 
Cor.    Thy  heaven  la  00  eanJ 
thoughu 
Beat  on  a  Cfown,  the  trva&tm  0 
J^ertiicious  nnotanior^  daneerDv 
That  smooch ^»t  it  so  with  kiMi 
Ghu.     WhAt,    cardinal^    14 
grown  peremptory  T 
Tantxne  anfmi«  t[j[^leti>tibLvs  Iftf 
Churchmen  sa  hot!  gowi  imd 

lice ; 
With  5ucb  holtneij^  can  yott  do>l 
Sttf^     No  maiiee,  sir ;  no  an 


/  'Aio  te,  yE^iruia,  Rotnanos  vmcert  po^sit.* 

/   Wie/;  no  ihe  rem  1  \     ^":;*  «. 

^  'Tcllmc  what  fate  awaits  the  EhiVe  ol  SaStsSkl  \  .  Su/  t,_2!S 

gy  wafer  ihaH  he  die,  aad  take  ba  gnd.  \^Kn-<^V^i^T>^\i-^g.;MF 


\  So  «pnd  ^  c^uativl  and  ho  hmH  A 
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;,  England  knows  thine 

Mtion,  Gloucester. 

ice,  good  queen, 

urKms  peers ; 

xmakers  on  earth. 

sed  for  the  peace  I  make, 

;^or,  with  my  sword ! 

I  Faith,  holy  uncle,  would 

t! 

«.]    Marry,  when    thou 

]    Make  up  no  fa<5lious 
atter :  40 

iwer  thy  ahuM. 
.]    Ay,  where  thou  darest 
m  darest, 

>t  side  of  the  grove. 
f  lords ! 

ire  me,  cousin  Gloucester, 
jp  the  fowl  so  suddenly, 
[Aside  to  Clou.\  Come 
sword. 

t.]    Are  ye  advised?  the 

)ve? 

'.]    Cardinal,  I  am  with 

w  now,  tmclc  Gloucester ! 
wking;  nothing  else,  my 
50 
by  God's  mother,  priest, 
»wTi  for  this, 
il. 

.]  Medice,  tcipsum — 
protecfl  yoursiclf. 
grow   high ;   so  do  your 

sic  to  my  heart ! 

what  hope  of  harmony? 

:  compound  this  strife. 

f  Saint  Albaris,  crying 

iracle !  * 

;his  noise  ? 

Kt  thou  proclaim?  60 

a  miracle ! 

king  and  tell  him  what 

\  blind  man  at  Saint  Al- 

ath  received  his  sight ; 
1  his  life  before, 
praised,  that  to  believing 

comfort  in  despair ! 

Saint   Alban^s  and  his 

MPCOX,   hetiveen   two  in 

i'\{fifollorving. 

he  townsmen  on  proces- 

ss  with  the  man. 
comfort  in   this  earthly 
70 
is  sin  be  muItipJied 
masters:  bring  him  near 

to  talk  with  him. 


A  hundred  times  and  oftener,  in  ray  sleep. 
By  good   Saint   Alban;   who   said,   'Sin 


King.    Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circum- 
stance, 
That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What,  hast  thou  been  long  blind  and  now  re- 
stored? 
Sitn^.    Bom  blind,  an*t  please  your  grace. 
Wife.    Ay,  indeed,  >vas  he. 
Su/.    Wluit  woman  is  this? 
\Vi/e.     His  wife,  an 't  like  your  worship.       80 
Clou.      Hadst    thou    been  his  mother,   thou 

couldst  lufve  better  told. 
King.    Where  wert  thou  bom  ? 
Simp.    At  Berwick  in  the   north,  an't  like 

your  grace. 
King.    Poor  soul,  God's  goodness  hath  been 
great  to  thee : 
Let  never  day  nor  night  unhallow'd  pass. 
But  still  remember  vmat  the  Lord  hath  done. 
Quetn.     Tell  me,  good  fellow,   earnest  thou 
here  by  chance. 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine  ? 
Simp.    God  knovrs,  of  pure  devotion ;  being 
(all'd 

QO 

impcox, 

come. 
Come,  offer  at  my  shrine,  and  I  vrill  help  thee.' 
Wife.    Most  true,  forsooth;  and  many  time 

and  oft 
Myself  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 
Car.    What,  art  thou  lame? 
Simii.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  me ! 

Suf.     How  camest  thou  so  ? 
Simp.  A  fall  off  of  a  tree. 

Wife.    A  plum-tree,  master. 
Clou.  How  long  hast  thou  been  blind? 

Simp.     O,  bom  so,  master. 
Clou.  What,  and  wouldst  climb  a  tree? 

Simp.     But  that  in  all  my  life,  when  I  was  a 

youth. 
Wife,    Too  true;  and  bought  his  climbing  very 

dear.  100 

Clou.    Mass  thou  lovedst  plums  well,   that 

wouldst  venture  so. 
Simp.    Alas,  good  nuister,  my  wife  desired 

some  damsons. 
And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  Jife. 
Glott.    A  subtle  knave !   but  yet  it  shall  not 

serve. 
Let  me  see  thine  eyes:  wink  now:  now  open 

them: 
In  my  opinion  yet  thou  sec'st  not  well. 
Simp.     Yes,  master,  clear  as  day,  I  thank  God 

and  Saint  Alban. 
Gloit.     Say'st  thou  me  so?  What  colour  is  this 

cloak  of? 
Simp.     Red,  master ;  red  as  blood.  1  ro 

GloH.    Why,  that's  well  said.    What  colour  is 

my  gown  of? 
Simp.     Black,  forsooth :  coal-black  as  jet. 
King.    Why,  then,  thou  know'st  what  colour 

jet  is  of? 
.$■«/!     And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  aee. 
CloM.     But  cloaks  and  gowns,  before  thvs  ^^  ^ 

a  many. 
IVi/e.     Never,  before  thU  day,  \tv  aSV\»&\iSfc. 
G/ou.     Tell  me,  sirrah,  vrVial's  nvy  BaxcA^ 
Simp.    Alas,  master,  1  know  no\. 
G/ou.     What's  his  name? 
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St'frt/. 
Ghit. 
Sim/. 
Giou,    • 
Sim/. 


I  know  not.  120 

Nor  his? 

No.  indeed,  master. 
What's  thine  own  name? 
Saundcr  Siinpo»x,  an  if  it  please  you, 
master. 
Clou.     Then,  Saundcr,  sit  there,  the  lyingest 
knave  in  Christendom.     If  thou  hadst  been  bom 
blind,  thou  mighu^t  as  well  have  known  all  our 
names  as  thus  to  name  the  several  colours  we  do 
wear.     Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours,  but  sud- 
denly to  nominate  them  all,  it  is  impossible.    My 
lords,  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle ;  and 
would  yc  not  think  his  cunning  to  be  great,  that 
could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  lees  again? 
Sim/.     ( )  master,  that  you  could  ! 
Giou.     My  m;isters  of  Saint  Alljan's,  have  you 
not   beadles   in   your    town,   and    things  called 
whips? 

Yes.  my  lord,  if  it  please  your  grace. 
Then  send  for  one  presently. 
Sirrah,   go   fetch    the    beadle    hither 
[ Exit  an  A  ttetidant.   1 4 1 
Now  fetch  me  a  sit)ol  hither  by  and  by. 
Now,  sirrah,  if  you  mean  to  save  yourself  from 
whipping,  leap  me  over  this  stool  and  run  away. 
Simp.     Alas,  nuistcr,  1  am  not  able  to  stand 
alone: 
You  go  about  to  torture  n»e  in  vain. 

Enter  a  Beadle  with  ivhi/s. 
Ghn.     Well,  sir,  we  must  have  you  find  your 
legs.     Sirrah  beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over 
that  same  stool. 

Bead.     I  will,  my  lord.     Come  on,  sirrah ;  off 
with  your  doublet  quickly.  151 

Sini/>.     Alas  master,  what  shall  I  do?    I  am 
not  able  to  sLind. 

[After  the  Beadle  hath  hit  him  once, 

he  Ica/s  m'er  tfic  itool  and  runs 

aivay;   and  they  follow  and  cry, 

*A  miracle  I' 

King.     O  (}od,  seest  Thou  this,  and  bearest 

so  long  ? 
Queen,     It  made  me  laugh  to  see  the  villain 


May. 
Glott. 
Afav. 
straivtht 
Glou. 


Clou.     Follow  the  knave;  and  take  this  drab 


away. 

Wife.     Alas,  sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

Glou.    Let  them  be  whipped  through  every 

market-town,   till   they  come  to  Berwick,   from 

whence  they  came.  160 

[EjcetiHt  Wife,  Beadle,  Mayor,  ^c. 

Car.     Duke   Humphrey  has  done  a  miracle 

to-day. 
Suf.     True;  made  the  lame  to  leap  and  fly 

away. 
Glou.    But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
You  made  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 


Enter  Buckingham. 
King:     What  tidings  with  our  couun  Buck- 
ingham ? 
Buck.    Such  as  my  heart  doth   tremble    to 
unfold. 
I  A  son  ofnaLxighty  persons,  lcwd\y  bent. 
Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 
Of  Lady  Eleanor,  the  protc<5kor'»  wife, 
Ihe  ringleader  and  head  of  all  thu  rout. 


Have  pra<flised  dangerously  agai 
Dealing  with  witches  and  with  o 
Whom  we  ha%'e  apprehended  in  t 
Raising  up  wicked  ^irits  from  u 
Demanding  of  King  Henry's  lif« 
And  other  of  your  highness*  prii 
As  more  at  large  your  grace  sha 
Car.    [Asiae  to  GIoh.}    And 

te<5lor,  by  this  means 
Your  lady  is  forthcoming  yet  at 
This  new^  I  think,  hath  turn* 

edge; 
Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  \ 
Glou.    Ambitious  ^urchman 

my  heart: 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquish 
And,  vanquish'd  as  I  am,  1  yieh 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 
King.  ()  God,  what  mischief:^ 

ones. 
Heaping  confusion  on  their  own 
Queen.     Gloucester,  see  here 

thy  nest, 
And  lo^^k  thyself  be  faultless,  tfa 
Glou.      Madam,  for   myself, 

appxral. 
How  I  have  loved  my  king  and 
And,  for  my  wife,  1  know  not  h« 
Surry  I  am  to  hear  what  I  have 
Noble  she  is,  but  if  she  have  for] 
Honour  and  virtue  and  omverM 
As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  nobility, 
I  banish  her  my  bed  and  compai 
And  give  her  as  a  prey  to  law  ai 
That  liath  dislionour'd  Gloucesb 
K^ing.     Well,  for  this  uight  v 

here: 
To-morrow  toward  London  badi 
To  look  into  this  business  thona 
And  call  these  fotil  offenders  to  1 
And  poise  the  cause  in  justice'  e 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whos 

prevails.  [FU 


Scene  II. 


London.     The  D 
garden. 


Enttr  York,  Salisbury,  «j 

York.     Now,  my  good  Lords 

Warwick, 

Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  1 

In  this  close  walk  to  satu^  myi 

In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  t) 

Which  is  mfallible,  to  EnglandTi 

Sal.     My  lord,  I  long  to  heai 

War.    Sweet  York,  begin:  1 

be  ^ood. 

The  Nevils  are  thy  subjedls  to  c 

York.     Then  thus : 
Edward  the  Third,  ray  lords,  kl 
The  first,  Edward  the  Blade  J 

Wales; 
The  se<:ond.  William  of  Hatfi^ 
Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence  :  nett 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  Duke  « 
The  &ah  was  Edmund  Langlsy 
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SOS 


)lack  Prince  died  before  his  father 
ad  him  Richard,  his  only  son, 
dward  the  Third's  death  reign'd  as 

30 

olingbroke,  Duke  of  Lancaster, 

0  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
he  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth. 

i  realm,  deposted  Uie  rightful  king, 
queen  to  France,  from  whence  she 

'omfret;  where,  as  all  you  know, 
zhard  was  murder'd  traitorously, 
ther,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth ; 
house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 
Ixich  now  they  hold  by  force  and  not 
t;  .  ,  30 

the  first  son's  heir,  being  dead, 
the  next  son  should  have  rcijjn'd. 
William  of  Hatfield  died  without  an 

te  third  son,  Duke  of  Garencc,  from 

ine 

xiwn.  had  issue,  Philippe,  a  daughter, 

1  Edmund  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March : 
issue,  Roger  Earl  of  March ; 

sue,  Edmund,  Anne  and  Eleanor. 
•  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  BuUng- 

id,  laid  claim  unto  the  crown :      40 
Owen  Glendower,  had  l)ecn  king, 
n  in  captivity  till  he  died. 
SL 

Hm  eldest  sister,  Anne, 
being  heir  unto  the  crown, 
hard  Earl  of  Cambridge ;  who  was 

langlcy,  Edward  the  Third's  fifth 

m  the  kingdom:  she  was  heir 

irl  of  March,  who  was  the  son 

Mortimer,  who  married  Philippe, 

r  unto  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence :  50 

le  of  the  elder  s<.)n 

re  the  younger,  I  am  king. 

lat  pJain  proceeding  is  more  plain 

s? 

Jaim  the  crown  from  John  of  Gaunt, 

n :  York  claims  it  from  the  third. 

issue  fails,  his  should  not  reign : 

»t,  but  flourishes  in  thee 

HM.  fair  slips  of  such  a  stock. 

Salisbury,  kneel  we  together; 

rivate  plot  be  we  the  first  60 

hite  our  rightful  sovereign 

of  his  birthright  to  the  crown. 

ig  live  our  sovereign  Richard,  Eng- 

ing! 

:  thank  you,  lords.     But  I  am  not 

Iff 

oi'd  and  that  my  sword  be  stain'd 
load  of  the  house  of  I^ancaster ; 
rt  suddenly  to  be  perform'd, 
ice  and  silent  secrecy. 
jk>  in  these  dangerous  days: 
[>uke  of  Suffolk's  insolence,  70 

;  pride,  at  Somerset's  ambition, 
un  and  sV  the  crew  ofthem^ 
r  anMfed  the  shepherd  of  the  ffodc, 
thegoodDuke  Humphrey: 


'Tis  that  they  seek,  and  they  in  seeking  that 
Shall  find  their  death.<s  if  York  can  prophesy. 
Sal,     My  lord,  break  wc  off;  we  know  your 

mind  at  full. 
IVar.     My  heart  assures  me  that  the  Earl  of 
Warwick 
Shall  one  day  make  the  Duke  of  York  a  king. 

3  'ork.  And,  Nevil,  this  1  do  assure  myself: 
Richard  shall  live  to  make  the  Earl  of  Warwick 
The  greatest  man  in  England  but  the  king. 

[Exeunt 

ScBN'B  IIL    A  kail 0/ justice. 

Sound  trumpets.    Enter  the  King,  the  Qukkm, 
Glouckstek,    York,   Suffolk,  and  Sali.s- 
BURv;  the  Duches-s  of  Gujucester,  Mar- 
gery JouRDAi.N,   Southwell,   Hume,  and 
BoLiNGBKOKE,  undcr guard. 
King.     Stand  forth.  Dame  Eleanor  Cobham, 
Gloucester's  wife : 
In  sight  of  God  and  us,  your  guilt  is  p^eat : 
Receive  the  sentence  of  the  law  for  sms 
Such  as  by  God's  book  are  adjudged  to  death. 
You  four,  from  hence  to  prison  back  again ; 
From  thence  unto  the  place  of  execution : 
The  witch  in  Smithficld  shall  be  burn'd  to  ashes. 
And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  gallows. 
You,  madam,  for  you  arc  more  nobly  bom, 
Despoiled  of  y<mr  honour  in  your  life,  10 

Shall,  after  three  days'  open  penance  done, 
Live  in  your  country  here  in  banishment, 
With  Sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  Isle  of  Man. 
Duch,    Welcome  is  banishment :  welcome  were 

my  death. 
Glou.     Eleanor,    the    law,   thou  see'st,  hath 
judged  thee: 
I  cannut  justify  whom  the  law  condenms. 
{Exeunt  Duchess  and  otlier  prisoiurs^  gjiardcd. 
Slinc  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
Ah,  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  the  ground ! 
I  beseech  your  majesty,  give  me  leave  to  go ;   20 
Sorrow  would  solace  and  mine  age  would  ease. 
King.     Stay,  Humphrey  Duke  of  Gloucester: 
ere  thou  go. 
Give  up  thy  staff:  Henry  will  to  himself 
Protestor  be ;  and  God  snail  be  my  hope, 
My  stay,  my  guide  and  lantern  to  my  feet : 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey,  no  less  beloved 
Than  when  thou  wert  protedlor  to  thy  king. 

Queen.     I  sec  no  rea.son  why  a  king  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  protedled  like  a  child. 
God  and  King  Henry  govern  England's  realm.  30 
Give  up  your  staff,  sir,  and  the  kmg  his  realm. 
Glou.     My  staff?  here,  noble  Henry,  is  my 
staff: 
As  willingly  do  I  the  same  resign 
As  e'er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it 
As  others  would  ambitiously  receive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king :  when  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne  !  [Exit. 
Queen.     Why,  now  is  Henry  kingi  and  M.ax- 
garet  queen ;  ^ 

And  Humphrey  Duke  of  G\ouce&l«  %caxc^  "VCvtsw-  \ 
self,  *f» 

That  bears  so  shrewd  a  maim;  two  ^\\s  ax.  oacti*. 
Hi%  lady  banishM,  and  a  Umb  Vopp  Ci  ott. 
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This  stafT  of  honour  raught,  there  let  it  »tand 
Where  it  best  fits  to  be,  in  Henry's  hand. 

Suf.  Thus  droops  this  lofty  pine  and  hangs  his 
sprays ; 
Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  youngest  days. 

York.  Lords,  Icthitngo.  Please  it  your  majesty. 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 
And  ready  are  the  appellant  and  defendant, 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  liste,    50 
So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fight. 

Queen,  Ay,  good  my  lord ;  for  purposely  there- 
fore 
Left  I  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tried. 

Kinz-     O'  God's  name,  see  the  lists  and  all 
thines  fit : 
Here  let  tnem  end  it ;  and  God  defend  the  right ! 

York.  I  never  saw  a  fcUow  worse  bested, 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  the  appellant. 
The  servant  of  this  armourer,  my  lords. 

Enter  at  one  door^  Hokner,  the  Armourer^  and 
his  Neighbours,  drinking  to  him  so  mttch  that 
he  is  drunk;  and  he  enters %vith  a  drum  be/ore 
him  and  his  staff  with  a  sand-bag  fastened  to 
it;  and  at  the  other  etoor  Peter,  his  many 
with  a  drum  and  sand-bagy  and  'Prentices 
drinking  to  him. 

First  Neigh,  Here,  neighbour  Homer,  I  drink 

to  you  in  a  cup  of  sack :  and  fear  not,  neighbour, 

I    yuu  shall  do  well  enough.  61 

!       Sec.  Neigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup 

,   of  chameco. 

i        Third  Neigh.  And  here 's  a  pot  of  good  double 
beer,  neighbour :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 
Hor.     Let  it  come,  i'  faith,  and  I  '11  pledge  you 
.    all ;  and  a  fig  for  Peter ! 
!       First' Pren.     Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee: 

and  be  not  afraid. 

j       Sec.  *Pren.    Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy 

•    master :  fight  for  credit  of  the 'prentices.  71 

j       Peter.     I  thank  you  all :  drink,  and  pray  for 

I    me,  I  pray  you ;  for  I  think  I  have  taken  mv  last 

.    draught  in  this  world.     Here,  Robin,  an  if  I  die, 

'    I  give  thee  my  apron :  and.  Will,  thou  shalt  have 

my  hammer:  and  here,  Tom,  take  all  the  money 

that  I  have.     O  Ix>rd  bless  me !  I  pray  God  !  for 

I  am  never  able  to  deal  with  my  master,  he  hath 

learnt  so  much  fence  already. 

Sai.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  (all  to 
bk)ws.    Sirrah,  what's  thy  name?  81 

Peter.    Peter,  forsooth. 
Sai.    Peter!  what  more? 
Peter,    Thump. 

Sai.  Thump !  then  see  thou  thump  thy  master 
well. 

Hor.  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were, 
upon  my  man's  instigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave 
and  myself  an  honest  man:  and  touching  the 
Duke  of  York,  I  will  take  my  death,  I  never 
meant  him  any  ill,  nor  the  king,  nor  the  queen : 
and  therefore,  Peter,  have  at  thee  with  a  down- 
right blow ! 

York.    Dispatch:  this  knave's  tongue  begms 
to  double. 
Sound,  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants  1 

[A  iarum.     They  fight,  and  Peter  strikes 

him  down, 

Hor.    Hold,  Peter,  hold!  I  oonfesR,  I  confess 

\Diet. 


York.    Take  away  htt  weapon. 

God,  and  the  Kood  wine  in  thy  nui 

Peter.    O  God,  have  I  tiwumm 

in  this  presence!    O  Peter,  thou 

in  right ! 

A'tn^.    Gok  take  henoe  that  tr 

sight: 

For  by  his  death  we  do  perceive  hi 

And  God  injustice  hath  revcal'd  t> 

The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  po 

Which  he  had  thouglit  to  have  nn 

fullv. 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  rev 
lSo$aui  ajlamr 

ScBNK  IV.    A  x/rm 

Enter  Gloucester  astdki*  Ser 
mourning  claakt. 

GioH.  Thus  sometimes  hath  thi 
a  cloud ; 
And  after  summer  evermore  sucoe« 
Barren  winter,  with  his  wralfaftd  ai 
So  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  seaac 
Sirs,  what's  o'clock t 

Serv.  Ten,  my  lord. 

Ghu.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punist 
Uneath  may  she  endure  the  Binty 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-fee 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind 
The  abje<fl  people  gaxins  on  thy  fa 
With  envious  looks,  laugning  at  th 
That  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  dia 
When  thou  didst  ride  in   triumpl 

streets. 
But,  soft !  I  think  she  comes :  and 
My  tear-stain'd  eyes  to  see  her  mil 

Enter  the  Duchess  of  Gloucbsi 
sheet,  and  a  taper  bumimg  m  4 
Sir  John  Stanlbv,  Mr  Sheriifl^ 
Serru    So  please  your  grace,  ' 

from  the  sheriC 
Glou.    No,  stir  not,  fen*  your 

pass  by. 

Duck.    Come  you,  my  lord,  la 

shame? 

Now  thou  dost  penance  too.  Lookl 

See  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  pi 

And  nod  their  heads,  and  throwdw 

Ah,  Gloucester,  hide  thee  firomdial 

And,  in  thy  closet  pent  up,  me  oq 

And  ban  thine  enemies,  bcith  mlaa 

Clou.  Be  ptient,  gentle  Nell ;  II 

Duch.    An,  Gloucester,  teadi 

myself  I 

For  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  manii 

And  thou  a  prince,  proteiftor  of  Ai 

Methinks  I  should  not  thus  be  ladi 

Mail'd  up  in  shame,  with  papers  ci 

And  follow'd  with  a  rabble  ttat  i^ 

To  see  my  tears  and  hear  my  daa 

The  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  MM 

And  when  I  start,  the  envious  paa| 

And  bid  me  be  advised  how  1  tsm 

Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  thbih 

Trow'st  thou  that  e'er  1 11  look  ip 

Or  count  them  happy  that  enjortf 
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ay  light  and  night  mv  day;  40 
pomp  shall  he  my  hell 
I  am  Duke  Humphrey's  wife, 
d  ruler  of  the  land : 
t  such  a  prince  he  was 
Lst  I,  his  fm^om  duchess, 
T  and  a  pointing-stock 
J  follower. 

nd  hlush  not  at  my  shame, 
till  the  axe  of  death 
,  sure,  it  shortly  will ;  50 

t  can  do  all  in  all 
th  thee  and  hates  us  all, 
ous  Beaufort,  that  false  priest, 
hes  to  betray  thy  wings, 
Jiou  canst,  tney  11  tangle  thee : 
until  thy  foot  be  snared, 
vention  of  thy  foes, 
forbear !  thou  aimest  all  awry ; 
e  I  be  attainted ; 
times  so  many  foes,  60 

lad  twenty  times  their  power, 
procure  me  any  scathe, 
'al,  true  and  crimeless, 
escue  thee  from  this  reproach  ? 
lal  were  not  wiped  away, 
'  the  breach  of  law. 
s  Guiet,  gentle  Nell : 
ty  Heart  to  patience : 
>nder  will  be  quickly  worn. 

'Urn  Herald. 

1  your  grace  to  his  majesty's 
70 
c  first  of  this  next  month. 
:onsent  ne'er  a!»k'd  herein  be- 

g.     Well,  I  will  be  there. 

[Exii  Herald, 
y  leave :  and,  master  bheriff, 
:  exceed  the  king's  commission. 
ase  your  grace,  here  my  corn- 
ley  is  appointed  now 
ira  to  the  Isle  o(  Man. 
u,  Sir  John,  prote<il  my  lady 

given  in  charge,  may't  please 
80 
er  not  the  worse  in  that  I  pray 
the  world  may  laugh  ugain ; 
do  you  kindness  if 
I  so,  Sir  John,  farewell  I 
one,  my  lord,  and  bid  me  not 

y  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak. 
(  G/omrs/fr  and  Scrt'iHgntrtt. 
gone  too?  all  comfort  go  with 

th  me :  my  joy  is  death  : 
ime  1  oft  have  been  afear'd, 
Itis  world's  eternity,  90 

go,  and  take  me  hence ; 
for  I  beg  no  favour, 
here  thou  art  commanded. 
lam.  that  is  to  the  Isle  of  Man ; 
ccording  to  your  state. 
sad  enough,  for  I  am  but  re- 


And  shall  I  then  be  used  reproachfully?    • 
Stan.     Like  to  a  duchess,  and  Duke  Hum* 
phrcy's  lady ; 
According  to  that  state  you  shall  be  used.  99 

Duck.  Sheriff,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  fare. 
Although  thou  hast  been  conducft  of  my  shame. 
Skrr.  It  M  my  office ;  and,  madam,  pardon  me. 
Duck.    Ay,  ay,  farewell;  thy  omce  is  dis- 
charged. 
Come,  Stanley,  shall  we  go? 
Stan.^    Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  oflf 
this  sheet. 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 
Duck,     My  shame  will  not  be  shifted  with  my 
sheet : 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richest  robes 
And  show  itself,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go,  lead  the  way ;  I  long  to  see  my  prison,     xio 

\ExenMt. 


ACT   III. 
The  Abbey  at  Bury  Si  EdtUHud's. 


Scene  I. 

Sound  a  sennet  Enter  the  King,  the  Qi'een, 
Cardinal  Beaufokt,  Suffolk,  York, 
Buckingham,  Salisbury  and  Warwick  to 
the  Parliament* 

Kin^.     I  muse  my  Lord  of  Gloucester  is  not 
come: 
'Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost  man, 
Whale'er  occasion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 
Queen.     Can  you  not  sec  ?  or  will  ye  not  ob- 
serve 
The  strangeness  of  his  altered  countenance? 
With  what  a  m.ijcsty  he  bears  himself, 
How  insolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
How  proud,  how  peremptory,  and  imlike  him- 
self? 
We  know  the  time  since  he  was  mild  and  affable. 
And  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look,  10 

Inmicdiately  he  was  upon  his  knee, 
That  all  the  court  admired  him  fur  submission : 
But  meet  him  now,  and,  be  it  in  the  mom. 
When  every  one  will  give  the  time  of  day. 
He  knits  his  brow  and  shows  an  angry  eye  ^ 
And  passeth  by  with  stiff  unbowed  knee. 
Disdaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  curs  are  not  reearded  when  they  grin ; 
But  great  men  tremble  when  the  lion  roars ; 
And  Humphrey  is  no  little  man  in  England.      20 
First  note  that  he  is  near  you  in  descent, 
And  should  you  fall,  he  as  the  next  will  mount. 
Me  seemeth  then  it  is  no  policy^ 
Respe<5ling  what  a  rancorous  mmd  he  bears 
And  his  advantage  following  your  decease. 
That  he  should  come  about  your  royal  person 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness*  counal. 
By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  commons'  hearts. 
And  when  he  please  to  make  commotion, 
'Tis  to  be  fear  d  they  all  will  follow  him.  30 

Now  'tis  the  spring,  and  weeds  are  shallow- 
rooted; 
Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'ergrow  the  garden 
And  choke  the  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 
The  reverent  care  I  bear  unto  my  lord 
Made  me  colle(5l  these  dangers  in  the  duke. 
If  it  be  fond,  call  it  a  woman's  feax*. 
Which  fear  if  better  Tca«>T\%  can  «v\v^w>^\ 
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'    I  will  subscril)c  .ind  say  I  wrong'd  the  duke. 

■    My  Lord  of  Suflulk,  Huckinshain,  and  York, 

I   Reprove  njy  .illcKatioii,  if  y«Mi  can;  40 

'   Or  else  conclude  my  wonls  cflccliial. 

I       Huf,    Well  hath  your  highness  seen  into  this 

I  duke : 

And,  h:id  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 

i    I  think  I  should  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 
The  duchess  by  his  subornation. 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilish  nracflices: 
Or,  if  he  were  not  privy  to  those  faults 
Yet,  by  rcpuiini;  of  his  high  descent, 
As  next  the  king  he  was  successive  heir. 
And  such  high  v:iunt-i  of  his  nobility,  50 

Did  insti<;atc  the  bcdlr.m  brain-sick  duchefu; 
Jjy  wicked  nui.ins  to  frame  our  sovereign's  fall. 
Smooth  runs  the  water  where  the  bnxik  is  deep; 
And  in  his  simple  show  he  harbr^urs  treason. 
The  fox  bjirks  not  when  he  would  steal  the  lamb. 
No,  no,  my  sovereign  ;  (Jloucester  is  a  man 
Unsounded  vet  and  full  of  deep  tleceit. 

Car.     Did  he  not.  omrary  to  form  of  law, 
Devise  strange  deaths  for  small  offences  done? 

J  'ork.    And  did  he  not,  in  his  prote(^lorshlp,  60 
Le\'y  great  sums  of  money  through  the  realm 
For  soldiers'  pay  in  France,  and  never  sent  it?       I 
By  means  whereof  the  towns  each  ilay  revolted. 
Jiuck.     Tut,   these  are   petty  faults  to  faults  . 
unknown. 
Which  time  will  bring  to  light  in  smooth  Duke  • 
Humphrey. 
A'/V/.V.     My  lords,  at  once:  the  care  you  have 
of  tis, 
To  mow  down  thrmis  that  would  annoy  our  font. 
Is  worthy  praise:    but,  shall   1   speak  my  con- 
science, 
Our  kinsman  Gloucester  is  as  innocent 
From  meaning  treason  to  our  royal  person         70 
As  is  the  sucking  Iamb  or  harmless  dove  : 
The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild  and  too  well  given 
T<i  dream  on  evil  or  to  work  my  downfall. 
Qitcrn.     Ah,  what's  more  dangerous  than  this 
fond  affiance ! 
Seems  he  a  dove?  his  feathers  are  but  borrow'd, 
For  he's  disposed  as  the  hateful  raven  : 
Is  he  a  lamb?  his  skin  is  surely  lent  him, 
For  he's  inclined  as  is  the  ravenous  wolf. 
Who  cannot  steal  a  shape  that  means  deceit? 
Take  heed,  my  lord :  the  welfare  of  us  all  80 

Hangs  CD  the  cutting  short  that  fraudful  man. 


Enter  So.merset. 

Som.    All  health  unto  my  gracious  sovereign  ! 
King.    Welcome,  Lord  Somerset.   What  news 

from  France? 
Som.     That  all  your  interest  in  those  terri- 
tories 
Is  utterly  bereft  you ;  all  is  lost. 
King.     Cold  news,  Lord  Somerset :  but  God's 

will  be  done ! 
York.  [AsiJe\    Cold  news  for  me;  for  I  had 
hope  of  France 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
Thus  arc  my  blossoms  blasted  in  the  bud 
And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away ;  90 

But  1  will  remedy  this  gear  ere  long, 
OrseJI  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave. 


Enter  Gloucbstsk. 

Clou.    AH  happiness  unto  my  land 

Pnrdon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  sUy'd 

Suf.     Nay,  Gloucester,   kaow  it 

come  too  soon. 
Unless  thou  wcrt  more  loyal  than  A 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here 
Clou.     Well,  SufiGlic,  thou  Shalt 

blush 
Nor  cliange  my  countenance  for  thil 
A  heart  unspotted  is  not  ea&ily  daon 
The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from 
As  I  am  clear  from  treaMn  to  my  so 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?  wherein  am  1 
1  'ork.    'TIS  thought,  my  loni,  th 

bribes  of  France, 
And,  being  proteetor,  stayed  the  .«ol. 
13y  means  whereof  hL<  highness  hath 
Clou.     Is  it  but  thought  so?  wl 

that  think  it? 
I  never  robb'd  the  soldiers  of  their  p 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  brihe  from 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  have  vwatdi'd  tJ 
Ay,  night  by  night,  m  studying  gc 

lantl, 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrested  from  tl 
( )r  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  use, 
He  brought  against  me  at  my  trial-d 
No ;  many  a  potmd  of  mine  own  pro 
Hcc.ause  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  < 
Have  I  dispurscd  to  the  garrisons. 
Anil  never  ask'd  for  restitution. 
Car.     It  serves  you  well,  my  loi 

much. 
Clou.     I  say  no  more  than  truA 

God ! 

J  'ork.     In  your  prote^orship  yoa 

Strange  tortures  for  oflTcnders  never 

That  England  was  defamed  by  tyrai 

GloH.     NVhy,  'tis  well  known  thai, 

protecUir, 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me 
Fur  I  should  melt  at  on  offender's  te 
.And  lowly  words  were  ransom  for  th 
Unless  it  were  a  bloody  murderer. 
Or  fotd  felonious  thief  that  fleeced 

gcrs, 

I  never  ^ave  them  condign  punishn 

Murder  mdced,  that  bloody  sin,  I  to 

Above  the  felon  or  what  tres^jass  ebi 

Su/.     My  lord,  these  faults  an  t 

answered : 
Btit  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  ya 
Whereof  you  cinnot  easily  purge  yo 
I  do  arrest  you  in  his  highness'  nasi 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  oH 
To  keep,  until  vour  further  time  oft 
King.     My  lord  of  Gloucester,  "tf 

hope 
That  you  will  clear  yourself  from  all  i 
My  conscience  tells  mc  you  are  hmi 
GloH.     Ah,  gracious  lord,  thete  A 

gerous : 
Virtue  is  choked  with  foul  a 


And  charity  chased  hence  by  t ^ 

Foul  subornation  is  predominant 
And  equity  exiled  your  hiichnes^l 
I  know  their  complot  is  to  have  ni 
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might  make  this  island  happy 
eriod  of  their  tyranny, 
it  with  all  willingness :  150 

«  the  prologue  to  their  play : 
lore,  that  yet  suspe<fl  no  peril, 
e  their  plotted  tragedy, 
sparkling  eyes  blab  his  heart's 

judy  brow  his  stormy  hate ; 
am  unburthens  with  his  tong;ue 
i  that  lies  up^n  his  heart ; 
k,  that  reaches  at  the  moon, 
ling  arm  I  have  pluck'd  back, 
loth  level  at  my  life :  160 

•rereign  lady,  with  the  rest, 
aid  disgraces  on  my  head 
est  endeavour  have  stirr'd  up 
to  be  mine  enemy : 
tve  laid  your  heads  together — 
«  of  your  conventicles — 
away  my  guiltless  life, 
false  witness  to  condemn  me, 
sons  to  augment  my  guilt ; 
rerb  will  be  well  effe<5ted :       170 
ly  found  to  beat  a  dog.' 
:e,  his  railing  is  intolerable : 

•  to  keep  your  royal  person 
ccret  knife  and  traitors'  rage 
:d,  chid  and  rated  at, 

•  granted  scope  of  speech. 

II  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace, 
le  not  twit  our  sovereign   lady 

5  words,  though  clerkly  couch'd, 
>orned  some  to  swear  180 

to  o'erthrow  his  state? 
can  give  the  loser  leave  to  chide, 
uer  spoke  than  meant:    I  lose, 

ners,  for  they  play'd  me  false ! 
sers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 
frrest  the  sense  and  hold  us  here 

e  is  your  prisoner. 

ke  away  the  duke,  and  guard 

hus  King  Henry  throws  away 

e  firm  to  bear  his  body.  190 

herd  beaten  from  thy  side 
narling  who  shall  gnaw  thee  first, 
were  false !  ah,  that  it  were ! 
Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

[Exif,  guarded. 
•ds,  what  to  your  wisdoms  seem- 

■  otirself  were  here. 

,   will  your  highness  leave  the 

fargaret;   my  heart  is  drown'd 

ins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes, 
:n^irt  with  miscr>',  aoo 

miserable  than  discontent? 
hrey  I  in  thy  face  I  see 
lur,  truth  and  loyalty : 
umphrey,  is  the  hour  to  come 
td  tnce  false  or  fear'd  thy  faith, 
r  now  envies  thy  estate. 


That  these  great  lords  and  Margaret  our  queen 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life? 
Thou  never  didst  them  wrong  nor  no  man  wrong ; 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf  210 

And  binds  the  wretch  and  beats  it  when  it  strays. 
Bearing  it  to  the  Woody  slaughter-house, 
Even  so  remorsele-is  have  they  borne  him  hence : 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  dov^^i. 
Looking  the  way  her  harmless  youn§  one  went, 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darhng's  loss, 
Even  so  myself  bewails  good  Gloucester's  case 
With  sad  unhelpful  tears,  and  with  dimm'd  eyes 
Look  after  him  and  cannot  do  him  good, 
So  mighty  arc  his  vowed  enemies.  290 

His  fortunes  I  will  weep  and  'twixt  each  groan 
Say  'Who's  a  traitor?    (Gloucester  he  is  none.' 
[Exetott  all  but  QitefH,  Cardinal  Beaufort, 
Suffolk^  attd  York;  Somerset  remains  apart. 
Queen.     Free  lords,  cold  snow  melts  with  the 
sun's  hot  beams, 
Henry  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs. 
Too  full  of  foolish  pity,  and  Gloucester's  show 
Beguiles  him  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  sorrow  snares  relenting  passengers. 
Or  as  the  snake  roH'd  in  a  flowering  bank. 
With  shining  checker'd    slough,  doth    sting    a 

child 
That  for  the  beauty  thinks  it  excellent  230 

Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wise  than  I — 

I  And  yet  herein  I  iudgc  mine  own  wit  good — 

I  This  Gloucester  should  l)c  quickly  rid  the  world, 

I  To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  liim. 

j      Car.     That  he  should  die  is  worthy  policy; 

!  But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death : 
'Tis  meet  he  be  condemned  by  course  of  law. 
Suf.     But,  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy: 

I  The  king  will  labour  still  to  save  his  life. 
The  ct«mmons  haply  rise,  to  save  his  life ;         240 

I  And  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument, 
More  than  mi.strust.  that  shows  him  worthy  death. 

I       }  'ork.     So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have 

I  him  die. 

Suf.    Ah.  York,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I ! 

I      Yoik.     I^is  York  that  hath  more  reason  for 

I  his  death. 

I  But,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  you,  my  Lord  of 

I  Suffolk. 

i  Say  as  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your  souls, 

I  Wcre't  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  set 

'  To  guard  the  chicken  fn)m  a  huuRry  kite, 
As  pbce  Duke    Humphrey  for  the  king's  pro- 
te<ftor?  250 

Queen.     So  the  poor  chicken  should  be  sure  of 

death. 
Suf.     Madam,  'tis  true;  and  were't  not  mad- 
ness, tlicn. 
To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  being  accused  a  crafty  murderer. 
His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  posted  over. 
Because  his  purpose  is  not  executed. 
No ;  let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 
By  nature  proved  an  enemy  to  the  flock. 
Before  his  chaps  be  stain'd  with  crimson  blood. 
As  Humphrey,  proved  by  reasons,  to  my  liege. 
And  do  not  stand  on  quillets  how  to  slay  him :  261 
Be  it  by  gins,  by  snare?,  by  subtlety,  I 

Sleeping  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how,  I 

So  he  be  dead :  for  thftt  is  good  deceit  ' 

Which  mates  him  first  that  &rsl  vnXAti^%  ^<&c«sX. 
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Quern.     Thrice-noble  Suflblk,  'tis  resolutely 
spoke. 

SuJ.    Not  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done ; 
F(jr  things  are  often  spoke  and  seldom  meant : 
But  that  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue, 
Seeing  the  deed  is  mcritonuus,  870 

And  to  preserve  my  sovereign  from  his  foe, 
Say  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest. 

Car.    But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  Lord 
of  Suffolk, 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  priest : 
Say  you  consent  and  censure  well  the  deed. 
And  I'll  provide  his  executioner, 
1  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  liege. 

Suf.     Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy 
doing. 

Quten.     And  so  say  I. 

1  '<»nt.     And  1 :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke 
it,  a8o 

It  skilU  not  greatly  who  impugns  our  doom. 

Enter  a  Post 

Post.     Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come 
amain. 
To  signify  that  rebels  there  are  up 
And  put  the  Englishmen  unto  the  sword : 
Send  succours,  lords,  and  slop  the  rage  betime, 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  uiicurable  ; 
For,  buing  green,  there  is  great  hoi)e  of  help. 

Car.     A  breach  that  craves  a  quick  expedient 
stop! 
What  counsel  give  you  in  this  weighty  cause? 

York.     That  Sonjcrsct  be  sent  as  regent  thi- 
ther :  ago 
Tis  meet  that  lucky  ruler  be  employ'd : 
Witness  the  fortune  he  hath  liad  in  France. 

Sotn.     If  York,  with  all  his  far-fet  policy. 
Had  been  the  recent  there  instead  of  nie, 
He  never  would  have  stay'd  in  France  so  long. 

York.  No,  n(»t  to  lose  it  all,  .as  thou  hast  done : 
I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes 
Than  bring  a  burthen  of  dishonour  home 
By  staying  there  so  long  till  all  were  lost. 
Show  me  one  scar  ch.iractcr  d  on  thy  skin  :      300 
Men's  flesh  preserved  so  whole  do  .seldom  win. 

Queen.    Nay,   then,  this  spark  will   prove   a 
raging  fire, 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with :  ^ 
No  more,  good  York ;  sweet  Somerset,  be  still : 
Thy  forttme,  York,  hadst  thou  been  regent  there, 
Might  happily  have  proved  far  worse  than  his. 

York.    What,  worse  than  nought?  nay,  then, 
a  shame  take  all ! 

So$H.    And,  in  the  number,  thee  that  wishcst 
shame! 

Car.     My  Lord  of  York,  try  what  your  for- 
tune is. 
The  uncivil  kerns  of  Ireland  arc  in  arms  310 

And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen : 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men. 
Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some, 
'  And  try  your  hap  against  the  Irishmen? 

York.     I  will,  my  lord,  .so  plea.se  his  majesty. 

Suf.     Why,  our  authority  is  his  consent, 
And  what  we  do  establish  he  confirms: 
l*hen,  noble  York,  Ltke  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

York.  I  am  content :  provide  me  soldiers,  lords. 
Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  afiairs.        390 


Su/.    A  charge,  Lord  Yoric,  d 

perform'd. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  false  Dnl 
Car.  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will 
That  henceforth  he  shall  tremble  is 
And  so  break  off;  the  day  is  ahnos 
Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  muftt  talk 
York.     My  Lord  of  Suffolk,  w 

days 

At  Bristol  I  expeA  my  soldiers ; 

For  there  I  '11  ship  them  all  for  Ird 

Su/.    I  'U  see  it  truly  done,  my  '. 

[Ejceitmt 

York.     Now,  York,  or  never,  st 

thoughts. 
And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution 
Be  that  thou  hopest  to  be,  or  what 
Resign  to  death ;  it  is  not  worth  tli 
Let  pale-faced  fear  keep  with  the  n 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  hea 
Faster  than  spring-time  showers  < 

on  thought, 
And  not  a  thought  but  thinks  on  d 
My  brain  more  bu.sy  than  the  labo 
Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  mio* 
Well,  nobles,  well,  'tis  politicly  dot 
To  send  me  packing  with  an  host  < 
I  fear  me  you  but  warm  the  starve* 
Who,  cherish'd  in  your  breasts,  ^ 

hearts. 
Twas  men  I  lack'd  and  3rou  will  g' 
I  take  it  kindly :  yet  be  well  assun 
You  put  sharp  weapons  in  a  madxn 
Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourish  a  nu{gl 
I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  blac 
Shall  blow  ten  thousand  souls  to  hi 
And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  ceai 
Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  hea 
Like  to  the  glorious  sun's  transpoui 
Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad-bred 
.'\nd,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 
I  have  seduced  a  headstrong  Koitl 
John  Cade  of  Ashford, 
To  make  commotion,  as  full  weQ  1m 
Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 
In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stubboi 
Oppose  himself  again.^  a  troop  of  1 
And  fought  .so  long,  till  that  his  thi 
Were  almost  like  a  sharp-quilKd  po 
And.  in  the  end  being  rescued,  i  h 
Him  caper  upright  like  a  wild  Moi 
Shaking  the  bloody  darts  as  he  his 
Full  often,  like  a  sha^-hair*d  crafty 
Hath  he  conversed  with  the  enemnf 
And  undiscovered  come  to  me  ajpu 
And  given  me  notice  of  their  vilua 
1'his  devil  here  shall  be  my  subttiCi 
For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  BQf 
In  face,  in  gait,  in  s]>eecn,  he  dodh 
By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  comnM 
How  they  affed:  the  house  and  dal 
Say  he  be  taken,  rack*d  and  tortvi 
I  know  no  pain  they  can  infliA  opt 
Will  make  nim  say  I  moved  him  to 
Say  that  he  thrive,  as  'tis  great  Ehl 
Whv,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  «li 
And  reap  the  harvest  which  that  ns 
For  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  Iw  I 
And  Henry  put  apout,  the  next  fiv 
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f  St  EdHnauCs.    A  room 
f/staU, 

»  Murderers,  hastily, 

to  my  Lord  of  SuflToIk ;  let 

the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 
t  it  were  to  do !    What  have 

in  so  penitent? 

TT  Suffolk. 

s  comes  my  lord, 
veyou  dispatch'd  this  thing? 
my  eood  lord,  he's  dead. 
)  weU  said.    Go,  get  you  to 

•  this  venturous  deed. 

peers  are  here  at  hand,     zo 
le  bed?    Is  all  things  well, 
dine<flions? 

my  good  lord, 
jone.     {Exeunt  Murderers. 

■.nter  the  King,  the  Queek, 
OKT,  Somerset,  with  At- 

our  uncle  to  our  presence 

his  grace  to-day, 
s  published. 

presently,  ray  noble  lord. 

{Exit. 
;e  your  places :  and,  I  pray 

^nst  our  uncle  Gloucester 

:nce  of  good  esteem  21 

ra<5tice  culpable. 

d  any  malice  should  prevail, 

ondemn  a  nobleman ! 

quit  him  of  suspicion ! 

ee,  Meg ;  these  words  con- 


ter  Suffolk. 

'st  thou  pale?  why  tremblest 

what's  the  matter,  Sufibllc? 
bed,  my  lord ;  Gloucester  is 

od  forfend  I  ^  30 

\\  judgement:   I  did  dream 

and  could  not  speak  a  word. 

\Tke  King  swoons. 

!t    my  lord?    Help,   lords! 

bodv :  wring  him  by  the  nose. 
help,  help  1    O  Henry,  ope 

re  again :  madam,  be  patient 

&God! 
ow  fares  my  gracious  lord? 
sovereign !  gracious  Henry, 

I  my  Lord  of  SufTolk  comfort 


Came  he  right  now  to  sing  a  raven's  note,  40 

Whose  dismal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers; 
And  thinks  he  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breast. 
Can  chase  away  the  first-concetved  sound? 
Hide  not  thy  poison  with  sudi  sugared  words; 
Lay  not  thv  luinds  on  me;  forbear,  I  say; 
Their  touch  affrights  me  as  a  serpent's  sting. 
Thou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  my  sight ! 
Upon  thy  eye-balls  murderous  tyranny 
Sits  in  grim  majesty^  to  fright  the  world.  50 

Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wounding : 
Yet  do  not  go  away :  come,  basilisk, 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  «ght ; 
For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  find  joy : 
In  life  but  double  death,  now  Glouceste/s  dead. 
Queen.    Why  do  you  rate  my  Lord  of  Suffolk 

thus? 
Although  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him. 
Yet  he  most  Christian-like  laments  his  death : 
And  for  myself,  foe  as  he  was  to  me. 
Might  liquid  tears  or  heart-offending  groans      60 
Or  Dlood-consuminp;  sighs  recall  his  life, 
I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  sick  with  groans. 
Look  pale  as  primrose  with  blood-drinking  sighs, 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 
What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me? 
For  it  is  known  we  were  but  hollow  friends: 
It  may  be  judged  I  made  the  duke  away; 
So  shall    my  name  with    slander's    tongue  be 

wounded, 
And  princes'  courts  be  fill'd  with  my  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death :  ay  me,  unhappy  I        70 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamy ! 
King.   Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Gloucester,  wretched 

man ! 
Queen.     Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than 

he  is. 
What,  dost  thou  tu^  away  and  hide  thy  face? 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper ;  look  on  me. 
What  I  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf? 
Be  poisonous  too  and  kill  thy  forlorn  queen. 
Is  all  thy  comfort  shut  in  Gloucester's  tomb? 
Why,  then,  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy. 
Ere<5t  his  sUtua  and  worship  it,  80 

And  make  my  image  but  an  alehouse  sign. 
Was  I  for  this  nieh  wreck'd  upon  the  sea 
And  twice  by  awkward  wind  from  England's  bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  ? 
What  boded  this,  but  well  forewarning  wind 
Did  seem  to  say  '  Seek  not  a  scorpion^  nest. 
Nor  set  no  fooung  on  this  unkind  shore  *  ? 
What  did  I  then,  but  cursed  the  gentle  gusts 
And  he  that  loosed  them  forth  their  brazen  caves ; 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  bles:>cd 

shore,  90 

Or  turn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadful  rock? 
Yet  iEolus  would  not  be  a  murderer. 
But  left  that  hateful  office  unto  thee : 
The  pretty-vaulting  sea  refused  to  drown  me, 
Knowing  that  thou  wouldst  have  me  drown'd  on 

shore. 
With  tears  as  salt  as  sea,  through  thy  unkindness : 
The  splitting  rocks  cower  d  in  the  sinking  sands 
And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged  sides, 
Because  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they. 
Might  in  thy  palace  perish  Margaret  xoo 

As  far  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  cliffs, 
When  from  thy  shore  the  tempe&\.>M9X>s&\A!(^(.« 
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I  sto;d  upon  tlic  hutclics  in  the  storm. 

And  when  the  diiiky  -iky  bcj^an  to  rob 

My  carncst-;;apinii  M^in  of  iliy  land's  view, 

1  took  a  costly  jewel  Irnm  my  neck. 

A  heart  it  was,  lionnd  in  with  diamonds 

And  threw  it  towarcU  thy  laiul :  the  sea  received  it, 

And  s<)  I  wi^h'd  thy  U».ly  nii^ht  my  heart : 

And  even  with  this  I  l<>st  fair  Kn^land's  view  no 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  {>ai:kin>;  with  my  heart 

And  call'd  them  blind  and  duhky  .s|>cctacics, 

Fur  lobing  ken  of  Albion's  ^»i.shed  coa:«t. 

How  often  have  I  tempted  Suflolk'.s  tongue, 

'I'he  a::cnt  of  thy  foul  inc«»nstancy, 

To  sit  and  witch  me,  as  Ascanius  did 

When  he  to  maddini;  Dido  w<iuM  unfold 

His  father's  acts  cMunv-MKcd  in  burnini;  Troy ! 

Am  1  not  witch'd  hke  her?  or  thou  not  false  like 

him? 
Ay  me,  I  can  no  morel  die,  MarKarct  I  120 

I"i>r  Henry  weeps  that  thou  dost  live  so  long. 


NoiscivithiH.     EnirrWAkRWiLK,  SAi.f&iiURY, 
it»t/  ituiny  Commons. 

War.     It  is  repi)rted,  nii;jhty  sovereign. 
That  good  Duke  Humphrey  traiton.aisly  is  mur- 

dcr'd 
IJy  .Suffolk  and  the  Cardinal  Fieaufort's  means. 
Tlie  commons,  like  an  an;^r>'  hive  of  Im;c> 
That  want  their  lenJer,  scatter  up  and  down 
And  Care  ni»t  wh,>  they  >tini;  in  hift  reven,je. 
Myself  ha\e  c.i!m'd  tlivir  spleenful  mutiny. 
Until  they  hear  the  urder  of  his  death. 

AVax-     That   he  i^  dead,  go.)J  Warwick,  'tis 
Vm  true :  130 

Hut  how  he  died  God  knows,  not  Henry: 
i-nter  hir>  chaml)er,  view  his  brealhlos  Ci>rpse, 
And  commenl  then  upon  his  sudden  denth. 

War.     That  shall  I  do.  my  hege.     Slay,  Salis- 
bury, 
With  the  rude  multitude  till  I  return.  \F.xit. 

Kii:;^.     <}    Ihou  that  judgest  all  things  stay 
my  tliought.s. 
My  thouijhis,  that  lab-iur  to  persuade  my  soul 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life  I 
If  my  susfKJcl  l)e  fatM:,  forj^ivc  me,  M(m1, 
For  judgement  unly  doth  Im^Iou;^  to  thee.  140 

Fain  would  I  ^o  ti»  chafe  his  paly  lips 
With  twenty  thi>uvuid  kisses  an«l  to  dniin 
Uixm  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tc;u>^, 
To  tell  my  love  imto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk 
And  with  my  fui>;er>i feel  his  hand  unfeeling: 
Itut  all  in  v.iin  are  these  mean  ol^ieqiues; 
And  to  .sur\ey  his  dead  and  earthy  iina^-e, 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater? 


Re-cnU'r  Warwick  n*td  i»thers,  hearing;  Gi-ou- 
CKSter'.s  body  on  a  bed. 

War.     Come  hither,  gracious  sovereign,  view 
this  b'Kiy. 

King.    That  is  to  sec  liow  deep  my  grave  is 
made :  150 

For  with  HLs  soul  fled  all  my  worldly  solace, 
For  seeing  him  I  sec  my  life  in  dc.ith. 

War.     As  surely  as  my  w^ul  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  Kuig  that  look  our  state  upon  him 
To  free  us  from  his  father's  wrathful  curse, 
I  do  believe  that  violent  hand.s  were  laid 
Upoa  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  duke. 


Stf/.     A  dreadful  oaih,  : 
t';n-.jue ! 
Wliat  instance  gives  Lord  Wanrid 

War.  See  how  the  Uood  is  seitk 
Oft  h.ivc  I  seeu  a  tinicly-parled  gitu. 
Of  ashy  scniblajicc.  mea;;rc,  pole  ai 
Iteing  all  descended  to  tlic  Ubounn 
Who,  in  the  ccmflict  that  it  holds  «- 
Attr.icls  the  same  for  aidancc  'gaiui 
Which  with  the  heart  there  cuols 

turneth 
I'o  blush  and  1)eautify  the  cheek  ag 
l>ut  sec,  hi>  face  i:«  black  and  full  o 
His  eye-lA\lls  further  out  thju  wher 
Staring  full  gh.istiy  like  a  strangled 
His    hair    uprear'd,    his    nostrils  s 

stragKhng ; 
His  hands  abroad  display 'd,  as  one 
.•\;id  tug>;*d  for  life  and  was  bystrei 
I.ofk,  f>n  the  sheets  his  hair,  you  m 
His  well-proportion'd    beuni   mad 

ruirijed, 
lake  to  the  summer's  com  by  temp 
It  c.mnot  Ik:  but  he  was  murder dr 
The  least  of  all  these  sign»  were  pr 

Su/.     Why.  Warwick,  who  shod 
to  death? 
Myself  and  licaufort  had  him  in  nr 
Ar.d  wc,  1  hope.  sir.  arc  no  murder 

War.     Hut   Ujih    of    ycju    were 

Humphrey's  fooi. 

And  you,  forsooth,  had  the  good  di 

Tis  like  you  would  not  feast  hioi  li 

And  'tis  well  seen  he  foiiiul  an  cnci 

QuftTH.    Then  you,  belike,  suspe 
men 
As  guilty  of  Duke  Himiphrcy's  tira 

/;  'ar.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dea< 
fresh 
And  .«-c.s  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an 
Hut  will  susiKiCt  'twas  he  thai  made 
Wlu»  fmds  the  jiartridge  in  the  puxt 
liut  may  imaguic  how  the  bird  was 
Although  the  kite  sjuir  with  iinbloo 
Kven  so  suspicious  is  this  tragedy. 

Qut't'ft.  Are  you  the  butcher,  Sufl 
your  knife? 
Is  Beaufort  term'd  a  kite?  Where  I 

Suf.  1  wear  no  knife  t«>  slaughter 
Hut  here's  a  vengeful  sword,  rtisKC 
That  shall  be  scoured  in  his  rancoR 
That  slanders  me  with  murder's  cri: 
Say,  if  thou  dart-st,  proud  Ltirdof  ^ 
Thiat  I  am  faulty  in  Duke  Hun^ihi 
[ExcMHt  Cardinal^  Somirm 

War.     What  d:ires  not  Warwid 
folk  dare  him  ? 

QnecH.     He  dares  not  calm  ha 
spirit 
Nor  cca.sc  to  he  an  arrogant  coDtral 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  ll 

War.     Madam,  be  still ;  with  IV 
say: 
For  every  word  you  speak  in  his  Im 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 

Suf.  Hlunt-witted  lord,  ignoUei 
If  ever  l.i<ly  wrcmg'd  her  lord  so  ai 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  blamtiU 
Some  stem  untutor'd  churl,  aad  no 
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lb-tree  slip :  whose  fruit  thou  art 

Nevils'  noble  race. 

It  the  giiilt  of  murder  bucklers 

the  deathsman  of  his  fee, 

reby  of  ten  thousand  shames, 

reign's  presence  makes  me  mild, 

rderouscoward,  on  thy  knee  azo 

urdon  for  thy  paji&ed  speech 

y  mother  tliat  thou  meant'st, 

«rai>t  bom  in  ba<(tardy ; 

fearful  homage  done, 

s  and  send  thy  miuI  to  hell, 

Micker  of  sleeping  men ! 

all  be  waking  while  1  shed  thy 

nee  thou  darest  go  with  me. 
:ven  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee 

thou  art,  I  '11  cope  with  thee  230 
iervice  to  Duke  Humphrey's  , 
Kxeuut  Suffolk  and  Warwick.  ' 
Lronger  breastplate  than  a  heart 

d  that  hath  his  quarrel  just, 
[,  thou|;h  lock'd  up  in  steel, 
:  with  injustice  is  corrupted. 

\A  HoUe  within. 
noise  is  this? 

-K  and  Warwick,  with  tJuir 
ra/ans  drawn. 

low  now,  lords!  your  wrathful 
iwn 

ncc !  dare  you  be  so  bold? 
tuous  clamour  have  we  here? 
torous  Warwick  with  the  men 
240 
nighty  sovereign. 
"ommonSy  rntrring]  Sirs,  stand 
ing  shall  know  your  mind, 
jmmons  send  you  word  by  me, 
»lk  straixht  be  done  to  death, 
England's  territories, 
mce  tear  him  from  your  palace 
rith  grievous  lingerme  death. 
m  the  good  Duke  Humphrey 

they  fear  your  highness'  death ; 
of  love  and  loyalty,  250 

om  opposite  intent, 
to  contradicl  your  liking, 
forward  in  his  banishment. 
of  your  most  royal  person, 
less  should  intend  to  sleep 
10  man  should  disturb  your  rest 
ilike  or  pain  of  death, 
ing  such  a  strait  edic^, 
ent  seen,  with  forked  tongue, 
o wards  your  majesty,  a6o 

Ary  you  were  waked, 
d  m  that  harmful  slumber, 
might  make  the  sleep  eternal : 
they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
ird  you,  whether  you  will  or  no, 
pents  as  false  Suffolk  is, 
lomed  and  fatal  sting, 
,  twenty  times  his  worth, 
efuliy  bereft  of  life.  . 


Commons.  {  Within]  An  answer  from  the  king, 

my  Lord  of  Salisbury !  270 

Sft/.    Tis  like  the  commons,  rude  unpolish'd 

hinds, 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  vou,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd. 
To  show  how  quaint  an  orator  you  are : 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won 
Is,  that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador 
Sent  from  a  sort  of  tinkers  to  the  king. 
Common*.  [  Within]  An  answer  from  the  king, 

or  we  will  all  break  in ! 
King.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  from  me, 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care;       380 
And  had  I  not  been  cited  so  by  them. 
Yet  did  I  purpose  as  thev  do  entreat ; 
For,  sure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophesy 
Mischance  unto  my  state  by  Sunolk's  means: 
And  therefore,  by  His  majesty  I  swear. 
Whose  far  unworthy  deputy  I  am. 
He  shall  not  breathe  infrchon  in  this  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

[Exit  Salisbury. 
Qnrfn.     O   Henry,   let  me  plead  for  gentle 

Suffolk ! 
King.     Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle 

Suffolk !  290 

No  more,  I  say:  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kept  my  word, 
But  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocable. 
If,  after  three  days*  space,  thou  here  be'st  found 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of, 
I'he  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life. 
Come,  Warwick,  come,  good  WarwirJc,  go  with 

me : 
I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

lExrunt  all  but  Qncen  and  Suffolk. 
Queen.     Mischance  and  sorrow  go  along  with 

you !  300 

Heart's  discontent  and  sour  afi1i(nion 
Be  playfellows  to  keep  you  company ! 
There's  two  of  you ;  the  devil  make  a  third ! 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  steps ! 
Suf.     Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrations 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  tidce  his  heavy  leave. 
Queen.     Fie,  coward  woman  and  soft-hearted 

wretch  ! 
Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemy? 
Suf.     A  plague  upon  them !  wherefore  should 

I  curse  them? 
Would  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 
1  would  invent  as  bitter-searching  terms,  311 

As  curst,  as  harsh  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Delivcr'd  strongly  through  my  fixed  teeth. 
With  full  as  many  si^ns  of  deadly  hate. 
As  lean-faced  Envy  m  her  loathsome  cave : 
My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  words ; 
Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint; 
Mine  hair  be  fix'd  on  end,  as  one  distra<^\ ; 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban: 
And  even  now  my  burthcn'd  heart  would  break, 
Should    I    not    curse    them.     Poison    be    their 

drink !  32 1 

Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they 

taste! 
Their  sweetest  shade  a  grove  of  cyoresi^  l.tt^«»\ 
Their  chiefest  prospeA  murdefvcv^  WjA\viks\ 
Their  soltest  toudh  as  sman  a«>\\igiTd<s  '»jC\tv^'s\ 
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Their  music  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hiss. 
And  bodine  screech-owls  make  the  concert  full ! 
All  the  foul  terrors  in  dark -seated  hell — 
Queen.      Enough,    sweet    Suffolk;    thou  tor- 
mcnt'st  thyself; 
And  these  dread  curses  like  the  min  'gainst  glass. 
Or  like  an  overcharged  gun,  recoil,  331 

And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thyself. 
Suf.     You  bade  me  ban,  and  will  you  bid  me 
leave? 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banishM  from. 
Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter's  night, 
Though  standing  naked  on  a  mountain  top. 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  grass  grow, 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 
Queen.     O,  let  me  entreat  thee  cease.    Give 
me  thy  hand. 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears;    340 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 
To  wash  away  my  woful  monuments. 
O,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand, 
I'hat  thou  mightst  thmk  upon  these  by  the  seal. 
Through  whom  a  thousand  'sighs  are  breathed 

for  thee ! 
So,  get  thee  jjone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief; 
Tis  but  surmised  whiles  thou  art  standing  by, 
As  one  that  surfeits  thinking  on  a  want. 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  assured, 
Adventure  to  be  hani>hed  myself:  350 

And  banished  1  am,  if  but  from  thee 
Go :  >peak  not  to  me ;  even  now  be  gone. 
O,  go  not  yet!     Even   thus  two  friends  con- 
demn'd 
Embrace  and  kiss  and  take  ten  thousand  leaves, 
Loather  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  die. 
Yet  now  farewell ;  and  farewell  life  with  thee ! 

ShJ.    Thus  is  poor  SiiflTolk  ten  times  banished ; 
Once  by  the  kinj',  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 
'Tis  not  the  land  1  care  for,  wert  thou  thence ; 
A  wilderness  is  populous  enough,  360 

So  Suflr«)Ik  had  thy  heavenly  company: 
For  where  th'.ui  art,  there  is  ihc  world  itself. 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world. 
And  where  thou  art  not,  desolation. 
I  can  no  more  :  live  thnu  to  jov  thy  life ; 
Myself  no  joy  in  nought  but  that  thou  livest. 

Enter  Vai'X. 
Queen.     Whither  goes  Vaiix  so  fast?   what 

news,  T  prithee? 
Vauv.     To  signify  unto  his  majesty 
l*hat  Cardinal  Beaufort  is  at  point  of  death ; 
Kur  suddenly  a  ^ievous  sickness  took  him,      370 
I'hat    makes    luin    gasp    and    t>tare    and  catch 

the  air, 
r.laspheming  God  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
Sometime  he  talks  as  if  Duke  Humphrey's  gho^ 
Were  hy  his  side ;  sometinte  he  calls  the  king 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow  as  to  him 
The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul : 
And  I  am  sent  to  tell  his  majesty 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 
Queen.  Go  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king. 
\Exit  Vnux. 
Ay  me !    what  is  this  world  \   what  news  are 
these !  380 

But  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour**  poor  loss, 
Omittint^  Suffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  treasure? 
Why  oaJy,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  tHB«, 


And  with  the  southern  clouds  00 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  increaM 

sorrows? 
Now  get  thee  hence :  the  kim^ 

coming : 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art 

Su^.  If  I  depart  front  thee,  I 
And  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  wc 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  %} 
Here  coiila  I  breathe  my  soul  in 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle 
Dying  with  mother's  dus  betwet 
Where,  from  thy  sight,  I  should 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  up 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lip^  to  sto 
So  shouldst  thou  either  turn  my 
Or  I  should  breathe  it  so  into  Ui 
And  then  it  lived  in  sweet  Elysii 
1  o  die  by  thee  were  but  to  die  11 
From  thee  to  die  were  torture  m 
O,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may 

Queen.  Away!  though  partii 
corrosive. 
It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound 
To  France,  sweet  Suflulk  :  let  mc 
For  wheresoe'er  thou  art  in  this 
I  'II  have  an  Iris  that  shall  find  tl 

Su/.     I  go. 

Queen.         And  take  my  heart 

Su/.  A  iewel,  lock'd  into  the 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of 
Even  as  a  splitted  bark,  so  sundc 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

Queen.  This  wa 

I^ 

ScBNB  III.    A  bedcki 

Enter  the  King,  Salisbury,  W 
Cardinal  inhed 

King.    How  fares  ray  lord?  j 
to  thy  sovereign. 

Car.     1 1' thou  be'st  death.  Ill 
land's  treasure. 
Enough  to  purcha.se  such  anothci 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel 

King.  Ah,  what  a  sign  it  is  ol 
Where  death's  approach  is  seen  1 

War.     Beaufort,  it  is  thy  sovi 
thee. 

Car.  Bring  me  unto  rav  trial 
Died  he  not  in  his  bed?  where  si 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whether  th* 
(),  torture  me  no  more!  I  will  00 
Alive  again?  then  show  me  wher 
I  'II  give  a  thousand  pound  to  loo 
He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  li 
Comb  down  his  hair;  look,  lool 

right. 
Like  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  ray « 
Give  me  some  drink ;  and  bid  tlM 
Brin^  the  strong  poison  that  I  boi 

Ktng.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  1 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  tMi 
O.  beat  away  the  busy  meddling 
That  lays  strong  siege  imto  thh  1 
And  from  his  bosom  purge  thia  M 

War.    See,  how  the  pang*  «1 
him  grin! 
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t :  let  him  pass  peaceably. 
\  soul,  if  God's  good  plea- 

iink'st  on  heaven's  bliss, 
:e  signal  of  thy  hope. 
lo  sign.     O  God,  forgive 
29 
h  argues  a  monstrous  life, 
dge,  for  wre  are  sinners  all. 
raw  the  curtain  close ; 
ition.  {Ejerunt. 

T  IV. 

'te  eotut  of  Kent. 

ra.     Ordnance  goes  off. 
Master,  a  Masters- Male, 
s,  and  others;  with  them 
•,  prisoners, 
bbing  and  remorseful  day 

of  the  »ca ; 

wolves  arouse  the  jades 

elancholy  night; 

,  slow  and  flagging  wings. 

and  from  their  misty  jaws 

>  darkness  in  the  air. 

le  soldiers  of  our  prize ; 

anchors  in  the  Downs 
leir  ransom  on  the  sand,  10 
n  this  discolour'd  shore. 
;ely  give  I  ihec  : 
late,  make  boot  of  this; 
tmi>re,  is  thy  share, 
i  my  ransom,  master?  let 

LTOwns,  or  else  lay  down 

h   shall   you  give,  or  oft' 

311  much  to  pay  two  thou- 

port  of  gentlemen? 

roats ;  for  die  you  shall :    | 

1  we  have  lost  m  fight   21 

inch  a  petty  sum  ! 

ve  it,  sir;   and  therefore 

ill  I  and  write  home  for  it 

eye   in   laying  the  prize 

ge  it,  shalt  thou  die  : 

[  To  SuJ. 
T  might  have  my  will, 
h ;  take  ransom,  let  him 

orgc  ;  1  am  a  gentleman  : 
ilt,  thou  shall  be  paid.  30 
1 ;    my  name  is  Walter 

t  thou?  what,  doth  death 

ights  me,  in  whose  sound 

ulate  my  birth 
iter  1  should  die  : 
lee  be  bloody-minded ; 
icing  rightly  sounded. 


IVhit.    Gaultier  or  Walter,  which  it  is»  I  care 
not: 
Never  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name, 
But  with  our  sword  we  wipcxl  away  the  blot :    40 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  defaced, 
And  I  proclaim'd  a  coward  through  the  world ! 

Suf.     Stay,  Whitmore;  for  thy  prisoner  is  a 
prince. 
The  Duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

Whit.    The  Duke  of  Suffolk  muffled  up  in  rags ! 

Su/.  Ay,  but  these  rags  areno  part  of  the  duke : 
Jove  sometime  went  disguised,  and  why  not  I  ? 

Cafi.  But  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  thou  shalt  be. 

Sttf.    Ob.sciu-e  and  lowly  swain.  King  Henry's 
blood,  50 

The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  jaded  groom. 
Hast  thou  not  kiss'd  ihv  hand  and  held  my  stirrup? 
Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mule 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head? 
How  often  hast  thou  vraited  at  my  cup. 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  board, 
When  I  have  feasted  with  Queen  Margaret? 
Reniembcr  it  and  let  it  make  thee  crest-fall'n, 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride;  60 

How  in  our  voiding  lobby  hast  thou  stood 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf 
And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 

lyhit.    Speak,  captain,  shall  I  stab  the  forlorn 
swain  ? 

Cap.     First  let  my  words  stab  him,  as  he  hath 
me. 

Su/.     Base  slave,  thy  words  are  blimt  and  so 
art  thou. 

Cap.    Convey  him  hence  and  on  our  long-boat's 
side 
Strike  off  his  head. 

Su/.  Thou  darest  not,  for  thy  own. 

Cap.     Yes,  Pole. 

Su/  Pole ! 

Cap  Pool !  Sir  Pool !  lord !  70 

Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  sink :  whose  filth  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  .silver  spring  where  England  drinks. 
Now  will  I. dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth 
For  swallowing  the  treasure  of  the  realm : 
Thy   lips  that  kiss'd  the  queen  shall  sweep  the 

ground ; 
And  thou  that  smiledst  at  good  Duke  Hiimphrey's 

death 
Again.st  the  senseless  winds  shalt  grin  in  vain. 
Who  in  contempt  shall  hiss  at  thee  again : 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell, 
For  daring  to  affy  a  mighty  lord  80 

Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  king, 
Having  neither  subjccfl,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 
By  devilish  policy  art  thou  grown  great 
And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overgor^ed 
With  gobb-its  of  thy  mHther's  bleeding  heart 
By  thee  Anjou  and  Maine  were  sold  to  France, 
The  false  revolting  Normans  thorough  thee 
Disda«n  to  call  us  lord,  and  Picardy 
Hath  -ilain  their  governors,  surprised  our  forts 
And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  woimded  home.   90 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevils  all, 
Whose  dreadful  swords  were  never  drawn, in  vvok. 
As  hating  thee,  are  rising  up  \n  amv^*. 
And  now  the  house  of  York,,  xhTnaxCtvia  iVm  ss^ 


5«6 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI, 


By  shameful  murder  of  a  guiltless  king 
And  lofty  proud  cncroAching  tyranny, 
Bums  with  revenging  lire ;  whose  hopeful  colours 
Advance  our  half-faced  sun,  striving  to  shine, 
Under  the  which  is  writ  '  Invitis^ubibns/ 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms :    xoo 
And,  to  conclude,  reproach  and  beggary 
Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king, 
And  all  by  thee.    Away !  convey  him  hence. 
I       Suf.    O  that  I  were  a  god,  to  bhoot  forth 

thunder 
;   Upon  these  paltn%  servile,  a'bjeiil  drudges ! 
i    Small  things  make  base  men  proud:  this\'il]ain 

here, 
■    Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  threatens  more 
I   Than  Bargulus  the  strong  lUvrian  pirate. 
.   Drones  suck  not  eagles'  blood  but  rob  bee-hives  : 
It  is  impossible  that  I  should  die  ixo 

j    Bv  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 
I   Thy  words  move  rage  and  not  remorse  in  me : 
,    I  go  of  message  from  the  queen  to  France  ; 
I  charge  thee  waft  me  safely  cross  the  Channel. 
Ca/.     Walter,— 

U  kit.   Come,  Suflblk,  I  must  waft  thee  to  thy 
;  death. 

Suf.     Gelidus  timor  occupat  artus    it  is  thee 
1  fear. 
I        IVhit.    Thou  shall  have  cause  to  fear  before 

I  leave  thee. 
I    What,  are  ye  daunted  now?  now  will  ye  stoop? 

First  Gent.    My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him, 
j  speak  h!m  fair.  120 

I       Suf.     Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  is  stem  and 
j  rough, 

I    Used  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
i    Far  be  it  we  should  honour  such  as  these 
I    With  humble  suit:  no,  rather  let  my  head 
I    Stoop  to  the  block  than  the&e  knees  bow  to  any 

Save  to  the  God  of  heaven  and  to  my  king ; 
I    And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole 
j    Than  stand  uncover  d  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
I    True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear: 
I    More  can  I  bear  than  you  dare  exeaite.  130 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more. 
Su/.    Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  ye 
can. 
That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot ! 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  bezonians : 
A  Roman  sworder  and  banditto  slave 
Murder'd  sweet  Tully ;  Brutus*  bastard  hand 
Stabb'd  Julius  Caesar ;  savage  islanders 
Pompey  the  Great ;  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 
[Exeunt  ir/iitmore  and  others  with  Suffolk. 
Cap.    And  as  for  these  whose  ransom  we  have 
set, 
It  is  our  pleasure  one  of  them  depart :  140 

Therefore  come  you  with  us  and  let  him  go. 

[ExettMt  all  but  the  First  Gentleman, 

J?#v«/rr  WiiiTMORB  with  Suffolk's  body. 

Whit.    There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  body 
lie, 
Until  the  qneen  hi*  mistress  bury  it  [Exit. 

First  Gent.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  spe^cle ! 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  king : 
If  he  nveagc  it  not.  yet  will  his  friends ; 
So  wilt  the  queen,  tiial  living  held  him  dear. 

[Exit  with  the  body. 


I 


ScENBiL    BiaeiUk 
Enter  Gborgb  Bevis  amdjc 

Bevis.  Come,  and  get  thee 
made  of  a  lath :  they  have  been  t 

HoU,  They  have  the  more  t 
then. 

Bevis.  I  tell  thee,  Jack  C 
means  to  dress  the  comnuMiwe 
and  set  a  new  nap  upon  it. 

lioll.  So  he  had  need,  foi 
Well,  I  say  it  was  never  merry  • 
since  gentlemen  came  up. 

Bevis.  O  miserable  age !  virti 
in  handicrafts-men. 

Holl.  The  nobility  think  scor 
aprons. 

Bci'is.  Nay,  more,  the  king 
good  workmen. 

Holl.  True ;  and  yet  it  is  ss 
vocation :  which  is  as  much  tf 
magistrates  be  labourinj^  men 
should  we  be  magistrates. 

Bevis.  Thou  hast  hit  it ;  for 
sign  of  a  brave  mind  than  a  har 

Holl.  I  see  them  \  I  see  then 
son.  the  tanner  of  Wingham, — 

Bn*is.  He  shall  have  the  ski 
to  make  deg's^eather  of. 

Holl.    And  Dick  the  ButcKei 

Beris.  Then  is  sin  struck  < 
and  iniquity's  throat  cut  like  a  c 

Holl.    And  Smith  the  weave 

Bex'is.     Argo,  their  thread  of 

Holl.    Come,  come,  let's  fail 

Drum.    Enter  Cade,  Dick  B*> 
Weaver^  and  a  Sawyer^  wih  s$ 

Cadf,  We  John  Cade,  so  tei 
posed  father, — 

Dick.  [Aside}  Or  rather,  of : 
herrings. 

Cade.  For  our  enemies  sha 
inspired  with  the  spiritof  puttiq] 
princes, — Command  silence. 

Dick.     Silence ! 

Cade.     My  father  was  a  Mor 

Dick.  [Aside]  He  was  an  hi 
good  bricklayer. 

Cade.    My  mother  a  Plantan 

Dick.  [Aside]  1  knew  her 
midwife. 

Cade.    My  wife  descended  d 

Dick.  [Aside]  She  was.  la 
daughter,  and  sold  many  lace& 

Smith.  [Aside]  But  now  of 
travel  with  her  furred  pftdc^  fA 
here  at  home. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  k 

Dick.  [Aside]  Ay,  by  my  1 
honourable ;  and  there  was  he  DM 
for  his  father  had  never  a  houM 

Cade.    Valiant  I  am. 

Smith,  [Aside]  A'  must  nmi 
valiant 

Cade.     I  am  able  to  endur*  ■ 

Dick.  [Aside]  No  question  • 
\  «e«tiVvvnvNirhipped  three  mirfcijl 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VL 


\    I  fiear  neither  tword  nor  fire. 

GA.    \Atid*\  He  need  not  fear  the  sword ; 

coat  is  of  proof. 

.    [Aude]  But  mechinks  he  should  stand 

of  are,  beiof  burnt  i'  the  hioid  £br  stealing 

pw 

r.    Be  brave,  then;   for  your  captain  is 

■ad  vows  rsforaiation.    There  shall  be  in 

td  fcven  halfpenny  loaves  sold  for  a. penny : 

ee-honped  pot  shall  have  ten  hiMpn:  and 

Mke  it  felony  to  drink  small  beer:  all  the 

rIbII  be  in  common;  and  in  Chcapside 

ly  palfry  go  to  grass:  and  when  I  am  kini^, 

;I  will  he,— 

i;od  Miv«  yournuyesty ! 
r.    I  thank  you,  rood  people :  there  shall 
paoney:  all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my 
and  I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery, 

Pr  may  afree  like  brothers  and  worship 
lord. 
\.    Toe  fiuK  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the 
L 

^  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a 
ible  thin|^,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent 
kmld  be  made  parchment?  that  parclimcnt, 
cribblad  o'er,  should  undo  a  man  1  Some 
bee  siins*:  but  I  sav,  'tis  the  bee's  wax ; 
I  but  seal  once  to  a  ining,  and  I  was  never 
m  tOMa  since.   How  now  I  who's  there?  91 

'S^tnty  hrinring  forward  the  Clerk  of 
Chatham. 
The  clerk  of  Chatham:  he  can  write 
and  cast  accompL 
O  monstrous! 

We  took  him  setting  of  boys*  copies. 
Here's  a  villain  ! 
Ha»  a  book  in  his  pocket  with  red 

^'ay,  then,  he  is  a  conjurer. 
ty,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  write 
101 
am  sorry  for't :  the  man  is  a  protier 
te  hi>nour :  unless  1  hnd  him  guilty, 
die.      Come  hither,  sirrali,   1  must 
s  :  what  is  thy  name  ? 
nimanuel. 

y  u«e  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters : 
,  with  you. 

\  me  aJone.  Dost  thou  use  to  write 
hast  thou  a  mark  to  thyself,  like  an 
'.ealingman?  in 

,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  so  well 
U  1  can  write  my  name. 
th  confessed:  away  with  him!  he's 
traitor. 

y  with  him,  I  say !  hang  him  with 
-horn  about  his  neck. 

\Exit  one  with  the  Clerk. 

Enter  Michakl. 
e*ft  our  general? 

I  am,  thou  particular  fellow.  1x0 
y,  fly!  Sir  Humphrey  Stafford 
are  hard  by,   with  the  king's 

villain,  utand,  or  I'll  fell  thee 
be  encountered  with  a  man  as 
he  is  but  a  knight,  is  a'  ? 


Mick.     No. 

Cade.  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  my 
knight  presently.  \KHeeU\  Rise  up  Sir 
Mortimer.     \Rises\  Now  have  at  him  1 

Enter  ^\fL  Hi;MniREV  Stafford /r>r// A/> 
ther,  xvith  drum  and  soidiers. 

Staf.     Rebellious  hind:»,  the  filth  and  scu 
Kent, 
Mark'd  for  the  gallows,  lay  your  weapons  do' 
Home  to  ynur  cottages,  forsake  this  groom : 
The.king  is  merciful,  if  yuu  revolt. 

Bro.  But  ani;ry,  wrathful,  and  inclined  to  bIo< 
If  you  go  forward;  therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Coiie.    As  for  these  silken-coate  J  slaves,  I  p: 
not: 
It  is  to  vou,  g«>od  people,  that  I  speak, 
Over  whont.  in  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign ; 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Staf.  VilLiiu.  thy  father  was  a  plasterer ;  24 
And  thou  thyself  a  sheamian.  art  thou  nut? 

Cade.     .And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

Bro.     And  what  of  that? 

Cade.     Marry,  this:  Edmund  Mortimer,  Earl 
of  March, 
Married  the  Duke  of  Clarence'  daughter,  did  he 
not? 

Staf.     Ay,  sir. 

Cade.     Hy  her  he  had  two  children  at  one 
birth. 

Bro.     Th.\t's  false. 

Cade.     Ay,  there's  the  question;  but  I  say, 
'tis  true : 
The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse,  150 

Was  by  a  be;;gar-woman  stolen  away ; 
And,  ignorant  of  hi^  birth  and  parentage, 
liccanie  a  bricklayer  when  he  came  to  age : 
His  son  am  1 ;  deny  it,  if  you  cm. 

Dick.    Nay,  'tis  too  true ;  therefore  he  hhall  be 
king. 

Smith.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  .'ather's 
house,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to 
tcsiify  it ;  therefore  deny  it  not. 

Staf.    And  will  you  credit  this  base  drudge's 
word^ 
That  speaks  he  knows  not  wh.it?  iro 

All.    Ay,  marry,  will   wc;   therefore   get  yo 
gone. 

Bro.    Jack    Cade,   the  Duke   of  York    hath 
taught  you  this. 

Cade.  {Aside\  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  my- 
self. 
Go  to.  sirrah,  tell  the  king  from  me,  that,  for  his 
fiiher's  >ake,  Heur>'ihc  Kif:h,  in  wliof.e  time  Ixiys 
went  to  span-counter  for  Kronch  crowns,  I  am 
content  he  shall  reign  ;  but  I  '11  be  pro.cctor  over 
him. 

Dick.  And  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  Lord 
Say's  head  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  .Maine.  170 

Cade.  And  pood  reason;  for  thereby  is  Eng- 
land mained,  and  fain  to  go  with  a  staff,  but  that 
my  pui.s^ance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kin^s,  I  tell 
you  that  that  Lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  common- 
wealth, and  made  it  an  eunuch :  and  more  than 
that,  he  can  speak  French ;  and  therefore  he  is 
a  traitor. 

StaJ.     O  gross  and  miserable  ignorance  I 

Cade,     Nay,  answer,  if  you  caw.  vVv<i  ^T«ivOEi- 
mcn  are  our  enemies ;  go  to,  \i\eu,  \  %s3k.  W\.  >iVv\^*. 
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can  he  that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy 
be  a  good  counsellor,  or  no? 
Ail.     No,  no;  and  therefore  we'll  have  his 

head. 
Bro.    Well,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not  pre* 
vail, 
Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  Icing. 
Staf.     Herald,  away;  and  throughout  every 
town 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade ; 
That  those  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends 
May,  even  in  their  wives'  and  children's  sight, 
Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors :  190 

And  you  that  be  the  king's  friends,  follow  me. 

{Exeunt  the  tivo  StaffonU^  and  soUiiers. 
Cade.     And  you  that  love  the  commons,  follow 
me. 
Now  show  yourselves  men ;  'tis  for  liberty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 
Spare  none  but  such  as  go  in  clouted  shoon ; 
For  they  are  thrifty  honest  men  and  such 
As  would,  but  that  they  dare  not,  take  our  parts. 
Dick.    They  arc  all  m  order  and  march  toward 

lis. 
Cade.     Rut  then  are  we  in  order  when  we  are 
most  out  of  order.     Come,  march  forward.       aoo 

\ExeuKt. 

Scene  III.    Another ^rt  0/ Biackheatk. 

Alarums  to  the  fights  wtterein  both  the  St  af- 
fords are  siain.     Enter  Cade  and  the  rest. 
Cade.    Where's  Dick,   the  butcher  of  Ash- 
ford? 
Dick.    Here,  sir. 

Cade.     They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  and 

oxen,  and  thou  behavedst  thyself  as  if  thou  hadst 

been  in  thine  own  slaughter-house  :  therefore  thus 

will  I  reward  ihcc,  the  Lent  shall  be  as  long  again 

I   as  it  is  :  and  thou  shah  have  a  license  to  kill  for 

I  a  hundred  lacking  one. 

j       Dick.     I  desire  no  more.  10 

Ceuie.     And,  to  speak  truth,  thou  deservest  no 

I   less.     This  monument  of  the  vidlory  will  I  bear 

j   {putting  on  Sir  Humphrey's  brirandine} ;  and 

the  bodies  shall  bo  dragged  at  my  horse  heels  till 

I  do  come  to  London,  where  we  will  have  the 

mayor  s  sword  borne  bsforc  us. 

Dick.     If  wc  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good, 
break  open  the  gaols  and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

Cade.     Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.     Come, 
let's  march  towards  London.  [Exeunt.     30 

Scene  IV.    London.     The  palace. 

Enter  the;  King  with  a  supplication^  and  the 

SUEB.V  with  Suffolk's  head,   th€  DuKE  of 
UCKINGHAM  and  the  Lord  Say. 
Queen.    Oft  have  I  heard  that  grief  softens  the 
mind 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate ; 
Think  therefore  on  revenge  and  cease  to  weep. 
But  who  can  ceass  to  weep  and  look  on  this? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breast : 
But  Where's  the  body  that  I  should  enibracet 

Buck.    What  answer  makes  your  grace  to  the 
/rlwls'  supplication? 
^MjT'     I  *\\  .lend  some  holy  bishnp  to  entreat ; 
"      le  souls  lo 


Tor  God  forbid  so  many  simple 


Should  perish  by  the  sword  I    At 

Rather  than  bloody  war  shall  cut 

Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  theii 

But  stay,  1  '11  read  it  over  ooce  a) 

Queen.  Ah,  barbarous  vUlaiiM! 

face 

Ruled,  like  a  wandering  planet,  < 

And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to 

I'hat  were  unworthy  to  behold  tl 

A7//jr.     Lord  Sav,  Jade  Cade 

have  thy  head. 
Sajr.    Ay,  but  I  h(^>e  your  big 

his. 
A7«^.     How  now,  madam ! 
Still  lamenting  and  mourning  for 
I  fear  me,  love,  if  that  I  had  beei 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  moum'd 
Queen.    No,  my  love,  I  shouU 
die  for  thee. 

Enter  a  Messengc 
A'lW.     How  now!  what  ncii 

thou  in  such  haste f 
Afess.    The  rebels  are  in  Soui 
lord! 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  Lor 
Descended  from  the  Duke  of  Cla 
And  calls  your  grace  usurper  cpe 
And  vows  to  crown  himself  in  W» 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  : 
Sir  Humphrey  StaHbrd  and  his  b 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  coun 
All  scholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  g 
The^  call  false  caterpillars  and  int 
Atne-     O  graceless  men !  they 

they  do. 
Buck.    My  gracious  lord,   rel 
worth, 
Until  a  power  be  raised  to  put  the 
Queen.    Ah,  were  the  Duke 
alive. 
These  Kentish  rebels  would  be  sc 
King-.     Lord  Say,  the  traitors  I 
Therefore  away^  with  us  to  Killini 
Say.     So  inight  your   graoeV 
danger. 
The  sight  of  me  is  odiotis  in  thew 
And  therefore  in  this  dty  will  1  tt 
And  live  alone  as  secret  aa  1  may 

Enter  another  M esaa 
Mess.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  1 
The  citizens  fly  and  forsake  their 
The  rxscal  people,  thirsting  after 
Join  with  the  traitor,  and  they  id 
To  spoil  the  city  ana  your  royal  c 
Buck.    Then  linger  not,  ray  k 

horse. 
King.    Come,  Margaret ;  Go4 

succour  us^ 
Queen.     My  hope  b  gone,  mm 

ceased 
Kinr.      Farewell,    my    lovd: 

Kentish  rebels. 
Buck.   Trun  nobody,  for  fear  1 
Say.     The  trust  I  have  is  ia  « 
And  therefore  am  1  bdd  and  nm 
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SCSKB  V.    Landon,     The  Tower. 
ifrr  Lo«D  Scales  npoK  the  Tower,  waiking. 

Tkem  enter  twe  or  three  Citizens  below. 
bi&f:  How  now !  is  Jade  Cade  slain  ? 
Hnt  at.  No,  my  lord,  nor  hkcly  to  be  slain ; 
'  diey  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those 
t  withstand  them :  the  lord  mayor  craves  aid 
ymu  honour  from  the  Tower  to  defend  the 
fffiwD  the  rebels. 

main.     Such  aid  as  I  can  spare  you  shall 
V  mwmand; 

il  am  troubled  here  with  them  myself; 
piebeb  have  aMayM  to  win  the  lower. 
HK  you  to  Smithfield  and  gather  head,       lo 
pjbithsr  I  will  send  you  Matthew  CrufTc ; 
H  ibr  your  k  ins.  your  country  and  your  lives ; 
pio,  larewell,  lor  1  must  hence  again, 
f  [Exeuftt. 

ScxyB  Vr.     London.     Cannon  Street. 

mr  Jack  Cadb  and  the  rett^  and  strikes 

his  staff  OH  London-stone. 
^.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And 
k  Aotiiig  upon  London-stone,  I  charge  and  ' 
Mnnd  that,  of  the  city's  cuat,  the  pissing-  j 
^  run  nothing  but  claret  wine  this  first  , 
of  our  reign.  And  now  henceforward  it  ; 
be  treason  tor  any  iliat  calls  me  other  than  1 
vMortimer. 


£ntrr  a  Soldier,  running. 


bl     Tack  Cade  \  Jack  Cade 

A.  Knock  him  down  there.  \l hey  ^..,  »»....  . 

^•-■^       If  this  fellow  lie  wise,  he '11  never  call 


Cnock  him  down  there.  {They  kill  him. 
!A.  If  this  fellow  lie  wise,  he  Ml  never  call 
e  Cade  more :  I  think  he  hatli  a  very  fair 


at     My   lord,   there's  an  army  gathered 
ber  in  Smithfield.  j 

A.  C'ime.  then,  let's  go  fight  with  them :  - 
Wt,  go  and  set  lA>ndon  bridge  on  fire ;  and,  ' 
fe  can,  burn  down  the  Tower  too.  Come,  ' 
\Exeunt. 


SCBNB  VII.     London.     Smithfield. 

wmsM.     Matthew  Gofpb  is  slain,  and  all 
rest.      Then  enter  Jack  Cade,  with  his 

So,  sirs :  now  go  some  and  pull  down 
others  to  the  inns  of  court;  down 
.J  all. 

.     I  have  a  suit  unto  your  lordship. 

ri^.     Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  shatt  have  it  for 


9^  Only  that  the  laws  of  England  may 
«at  of  your  mouth. 

tt  [Aside]  Mass,  'twill  be  sore  law,  then ; 
t  was  thrust  in  the  mouth  with  a  spcor,  and 
i«  whole  ycL  1 1 

MGCA.  [Asitie]  Say,  Tohn,  it  will  be  stinkin-.: 
War  hi«  breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted 

1^  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  shall  be  so. 
L  bum  all  the  records  of  the  realm:  my 
Sihall  be  the  parliament  of  EngUnd. 

{Aside]    'I'hen  we    are  like  to  have 
,  unless  his  teeth  be  pulled  out. 


Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  sliall  be  in 
common.  ai 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.     My  lord,  a  prize,  a  priicl  here's  the 
Lord  Say,  which  sold  the  towns  in  France :  he 
that  made  us  pay  one  and  twenty  fifteens,  and 
one  shilling  to  tlie  pound,  the  Ia»t  subsidy. 

Enter  George  Bevis,  with  the  Lord  Say. 

Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten 
times.  Ah,  thou  say,  th')u  serge,  nay,  thou 
buckram  lord!  now  arc  thou  within  point-blank 
of  our  jurisdi(5lion  regal.  What  canst  thou  an- 
swer to  my  m.*je>ty  lor  giving  up  of  Normandy 
unto  Mounsieur  iJasimecu,  the  dauphin  of  France? 
Ks  it  known  unto  thee  by  these  presence,  even 
the  presence  of  Lord  Mortimer,  that  I  am  the 
besom  that  must  sweep  the  court  clean  of  such 
filth  as  thou  art.  Thou  hast  most  traitorously 
corrupted  the  vouth  of  the  realm  in  eredling  a 

? grammar  school :  and  whereas,  before,  our  fore- 
athcrs  had  no  other  books  but  the  scure  and  the 
tally,  thou  hast  caused  printing  to  be  used,  and, 
contrary  to  the  king,  his  crown  and  dignity,  thou 
ha&t  built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  be  proved  to 
thy  face  th.it  thou  hast  men  about  thee  that 
usually  talk  of  a  noun  and  a  verb,  and  such 
abominable  words  as  no  Christian  car  can  endure 
lo  hear.  Thou  lia.st  appointed  justices  of  peace, 
to  cill  p<x>r  men  before  them  a'oout  mutten>  they 
were  not  able  to  an.swer.  Moreover,  thou  hast 
put  them  in  prison ;  and  because  they  could  not 
read,  thou  hast  hanged  them :  when,  indeed, 
only  for  that  cause  they  have  l)ecn  most  worthy 
to  live.  Thou  dost  ride  in  a  foot-cloth,  dost 
thou  not? 

Say.     What  of  that? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy 
horse  wear  a  cloak,  when  honcstcr  men  than  thou 
go  in  their  hose  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too ;  as  myself, 
for  exampl-,*,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.    Vou  men  of  Kent, — 

Dtck.    What  sav  you  of  Kent?  6o 

Say.     Nothing  but  this;  'tis  ' bona  terra,  mala 
gens.' 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him  I  he 
speaks  Latin. 

Say,     Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where 
you  will. 
Kent,  in  the  Commentaries  Cwsar  writ, 
Is  term'd  the  civil'st  place  of  all  this  isle: 
Sweet  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches ; 
The  i)eople  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthv; 
Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  ol'^pity. 
I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy,  70 

Vet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  my  life. 
Justice  with  favour  have  I  alw.ivs  done  ; 
Prayers  and   tears  have  moved  me,  gifts  coidd 

never. 
When  have  I  aught  cxacflcl  at  your  hands, 
Rut  to  niainttiin  the  king,  the  re.ilm  and  you? 
Large  gifts  have  I  bcstow'd  on  learned  clerks, 
BecaiLse  my  book  prcferr'd  me  to  the  king. 
And  seeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  God. 
Knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  t<)  heaven, 
Unless  you  be  po<sess'd  with  dcvvUsh  s\)m\&,    ^ 
You  cannot  but  forbear  lo  murdeT  xcv«*. 


Sao 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


This  tongiie  hath  parley'd  unto  foreign  kings 
For  your  behoof, — 

Cade.     Tut,  when  struck'st  thou  one  blow  in 
the  field? 

Say.    Great  men  have  reaching  hands:   oft 
have  I  struck 
Those  that  I  never  saw  and  struck  them  dead. 

Geo.     ()  monstrous  coward!   what,   to  come 
behind  folks? 

Say.     These  cheeks  are  pale  for  watching  for 
your  good.  cp 

Cade,    Give  him  a  box  o'  the  ear  and  that  will 
make  'em  red  again. 

Say.     Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's 


/ 

/. 


'-    Hath  made  me  full  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

'       Cade.     Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then 

and  the  help  of  hatchet 
I       Dick.     Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man? 

Say,    The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provokes  me. 
I       Cade.    Nay,  he  nods  at  us,  as  who  should  say. 
!    I'll  be  even  with  you:  I'll  see  if  his  head  will 
I   stand  steadier  on  a  pole,  or  no.    Take  him  away, 
and  behead  him. 

Say,    Tell  me  wherein  have  I  offended  most? 
Have  I  affedled  wealth  or  honour?  speak. 
Are  my  chests  fill'd  up  with  extorted  gold  ? 
Is  my  apparel  sumptuous  to  behold? 
Whom  have  I  injured,  that  ye  seek  my  death? 
These    hands    are    free    from    guiltless    blood- 
shedding, 
This    breast    from    harbouring    foul    deceitful 

thoughts. 
O,  let  mcTive  !  no 

Cade,  \Aside\  I  feel  remorse  in  myself  with 
his  words;  but  I'll  bridle  it:  he  shall  die,  on 
it  be  but  for  pleading  so  well  for  his  life.  Away 
with  him  !  he  has  a  familiar  under  his  tongue ;  he 
speaks  not  o'  God's  name.  Go,  take  him  awav,  I 
say,  and  strike  off  his  head  presently ;  and  then 
break  into  his  son-in-law's  house.  Sir  James 
Cromer,  and  strike  off  his  head,  and  bring  them 
both  upon  two  poles  hither. 
All.    It  shall  be  done.  x2o 

Say.     Ah,   countrymen !  if  when  you  make 
your  prayers, 
God  should  be  so  obdurate  as  vourselves. 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  oepartcd  souls? 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

Cade.    Away  with  him !  and  do  as  I  command 
ye.  \ExeuHt  some  with  Lord  Say. 

I    The  proudest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  not  wear  a 
head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  he  pay  me  tribute  : 
;    there  shall  not  a  maid  be  married,  but  she  shall 
j   pay  to  me  her  maidenhead  ere  they  have  it : 
I    men  shall  hold  of  me  in  capite :  and  we  charge 
i   and  command  that  their  wives  be  as  free  as 
heart  can  wish  or  tongiie  can  telL 
^  Dick.     My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheap- 
side  and  take  up  commodities  upon  our  bills? 
Cade.     Marry,  presently. 
AH.     O,  brave! 

Re-en  fer  one  with  the  heads. 
Cade.    But  is  not  this  braver?    Let  them  kiss 
<me  another,  for  they  loved  well  when  thc^  ^wete  \  .„ 

a/fVe,     Now  pan  them  again,  lest  ihey  caQsu\i\Sv»r<i'tAv^^axi^^VM\v\*>j^^t 

ab:>ui  the  giving  up  of  some  more  lovin*  Vu\Hctw>f \vax\vm^Tv«.N,>jwx:M^^*ttai 
*• SJldie^   jefer  the  spoil  of  the  div\  "^^^  "  —  '^"  X«v\^,^^^ 


until  night:  for  with  these  borne 
stead  of  maces,  will  we  ride  throe 
and  at  every  comer  have  them  Ids 


Scene  VIII.    Saufhw 
A  larum  and  retreeU.    Enter  C 

hi*  rtiiMement, 
Cade.  Up  Fish  Street  I  down 
Comer  I  kill  and  knock  down !  tl 
Thames!  \Sound a parUy.\  Wl 
I  hear?  Dare  any  be  so  bold  t( 
or  parley,  when  I  conunand  them 

^»/rr  Buckingham />«i/tfi^Ci.iFr 

Buck.    Ay,  here  they  be  that 
disturb  thee: 
Know,   Cade,  we  come   ambasss 

king 
Unto  the  commons  whom  thou  ha: 
And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  t 
That  will  forsake  thee  and  go  hom 
Clif.  What  say  ye,  country 
relent. 
And  yield  to  mercy  whilst  'tis  offe 

0  let  a  rebel  lead  you  to  your  dc^ 
Who  loves  the  king  and  will  embr. 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  kay  *God 

iesty ! ' 
Who  hateth  him  and  honours  not  1 
Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  all  Fr 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us  and  pai 
All  God  save  the  king  I  Gtxl 
Cade.  What,  Buckingham  an< 
ye  so  brave?  And  you,  base  pt 
believe  him  ?  will  you  needs  be  hai 
pardons  about  your  necks?  Hi 
therefore  broke  through  London  | 
should  leave  me  at  the  White  \ 
wark?  I  thought  ye  would  never  ! 
these  arms  till  you  had  recoveret 
freedom  :  but  you  are  all  recreants 
and  delight  to  five  in  slavery  to  the 
them  break  your  backs  with  burth 
houses  over  your  heads,  ravish  y 
daughters  betorc  your  faces :  for  n 
shift  for  one  ;  and  so,  God's  curse  1 
all! 
A II.  We  ni  follow  Cade,  we  'U  I 
Clif.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Heni^ 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim  you'll « 
Will  he  condudl  you  through  them 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  eaii 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  t« 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live  but  by  t 
Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friends ) 
Were't  not  a  shame,  that  whilst  yo 
The  fearful  French,  whom  you  htti 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas  ai^ 
Meihinkr.  already  in  this  civil  broil 

1  see  them  lording  it  in  London  tti 
Crying  'Villiago!^  unto  all  they  ■ 
Better  ten  thousand  base-bom  Cad 
Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  Kreoc 
'Vo  Vtvic^.  VA  France,  and  get  whit 


/'ranee. 


Ood  on  oox  vA<i,  ^«k^w*.^^ 
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dl  adifibrd!  we'll  follow  the 

rer  feathor  so  lightly  blown  to 
altitude  t  The  name  of  Henry 
lem  to  an  hundred  mischiefs  and 
e  me  desolate.  I  see  them  lay 
her  to  surprise  me.  My  sword 
le,  for  here  is  no  staying;.  In 
vils  and  hell,  have  through  the 
'ou  !  and  heavens  and  honour  be 
ant  of  re^ution  in  me,  but  only 
ase  and  ignominious  treasons, 
me  to  mylieels.  {Ejcit. 

is  he  fled  ?    Go  some,  and  fol- 

^  his  head  unto  the  king 
jsand  crowns  for  his  reward.    70 
[ExeHHt  somr  of  ifum. 
>rs :  we'll  devise  a  mean 
all  unto  the  king.        \^ExtuKt. 

C.     Kenilwortk  Castle, 

Enter  King,  Queen,  and 
tSET,  on  tke  terrace. 

rer  king  that  joy'd  an  earthly 

ind  no  more  content  than  I  ? 
crept  out  of  my  cradle 
I  king,  at  nine  months  old. 
1  long'd  to  be  a  king 
wish  to  be  a  subjedt. 

NGHAM  ami  oU  Clifford. 
and  glad  tidings  to  your  ma- 

^uckingham,  is  the  traitor  Cade 

sd  to  make  him  strong  ? 

•ultitudeSf  with  halters  about 
their  necks. 

d,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powers 
10 
,  with  halters  on  their  necks, 
ness'  doom,  of  life  or  death, 
heaven,  set  ope  thy  everlasting 

irowB  of  thanks  and  praise ! 
have  you  rcdecm'd  your  lives 
well  you  love  your  prince  and 

his  so  good  a  mind, 

gh  he  be  infortunatc, 

(,  will  never  be  unkind  : 

iks  and  pardon  to  you  all,       ao 

:o  your  several  ctmntries. 

:  the  king  !  God  save  the  king  ! 

ter  a  Messenger. 

it  your  grace  to  be  advertised 

k  IS  newly  come  from  Ireland, 

int  and  a  mighty  power 

ind  stout  kerns 

:rward  m  proud  :imy,  I 

^th,  MS  he  comes  along, 

to  remove  from  thee 

net,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 


Kinr. 

York  distressed : 


Thus  stands  my  state,  'twixt  Cade  and 
3* 
Like  to  a  ship  that,  having  'scaped  a  tempest 
Is  straightway  calm'd  and  boarded  with  a  pirate: 
But  now  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dispersed ; 
And  now  is  York  in  arms  to  second  him. 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  and  meet  him. 
And  ask  him  what's  the  reason  of  these  arms. 
Tell  him  I'll  send  Duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower; 
And.  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  hither. 
Until  his  army  be  dismiss'd  from  him.  40 

Sont.     My  lord, 
I'll  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly, 
Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

King,     I  n  any  case,  be  not  too  rough  in  terms ; 
For  he  is  fierce  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 
Buck,     I  will,  my  lord ;   and  doubt  not  so  to 
deal 
.\s  all  things  shall  redound  unto  your  good. 
King,      Come,  wife,  let's  in,    and  learn  to 
govern  better: 
For  yet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  reign. 
{Flourish,    Exeunt, 

Scene  X.  Kent.  Iden*s  garden. 
Enter  Cads. 
Cade.  Fie  on  ambition  I  fie  on  myself,  that 
have  a  sword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famii^! 
These  five  days  have  I  hid  me  in  these  woods 
and  durst  not  peep  out,  for  all  the  country  is  laid 
for  me  ;  but  now  am  I  so  hungry  that  if  I  might 
have  a  lease  of  my  life  for  a  thousand  years  I 
could  suy  no  longer.  Wherefore,  on  a  brick  wall 
have  I  climbed  into  this  garden,  10  see  if  I  can 
eat  grass,  or  pick  a  sallct  another  while,  which  is 
not  amiss  to  cool  a  man 's  stomach  this  hot  wea- 
ther. And  I  think  this  word  'sallet'  was  born  to 
do  me  good :  for  many  a  time,  but  fur  a  sal  let, 
my  bram-pan  had  been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill ; 
.nnd  many  a  time,  when  I  have  been  dry  and 
bmvely  marching,  it  hath  served  me  instead  of  a 
quart  pot  to  drink  in  :  and  now  the  word  'sallet' 
must  serve  me  to  feed  on. 

Enter  I  den. 
Iden.     Lord,  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the 
court. 
And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these? 
This  small  inheritance  my  father  left  me  90 

Contenteth  me,  and  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  others'  waning,         ' 
Or  gather  wealth,  1  care  not,  with  what  envy: 
Sufliceth  that  I  have  maintains  my  state 
And  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  from  my  gate. 

Caele.      Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to 
seize  me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee-simple 
without  leave.     Ah,  villain,  thou  wilt  betray  me, 
and  get  a  thousand  crowns  of  the  king  by  carry- 
ing my  head  to  him  :  but  I  '11  make  thco  eat  iron 
like  an  ostrich,  and   swallow  my  sword   like  a 
great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I  part. 
Iden.    Why,  rude  companion,  whatsoe'er  thou 
be, 
I  know  thee  not ;  why,  then,  s5\ou\d\\>eVca."^  ^^«e*.\ 
Is 't  not  enough  to  break  into  mv  ^axdexv, 
\  And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  lo  rob  «v^  ^gtovkxA'S, 
Climhins  my  walU  in  spite  ot  me  Uve  ovitvex. 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  iVvese  %3tucv  vextwi^ 


\ 
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Cade.  Brave  thee !  ay,  by  the  best  blood  that 
ever  was  broached,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on 
me  well:  I  have  eat  no  meat  these  five  days; 
yet,  come  thou  and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not 
leave  you  all  as  dead  as  a  door-nail,  I  pray  God 
I  may  never  eat  grass  more. 

J<Uh.      Nay,    it  shall   ne'er  be  said,   while 
England  stands, 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  steadfast-gazing  eyes  to  mine, 
See  if  thou  canst  outface  me  with  thy  looks: 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  f&r  the  lesser :    50 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fist. 
Thy  leg  a  stick  compared  with  this  truncheon : 
My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou  hast  ; 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  earth. 
As  for  words,  whose  greatness  answers  words. 
Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 

Cadt.  By  my  valour,  the  most  complete 
champion  that  ever  I  heard !  Steel,  if  thou  turn 
the  cdgr,  or  cut  not  out  the  burly-boned  cl  )wn  in 
chines  of  beef  ere  thou  sleep  m  thy  sheath,  I 
beseech  God  on  my  knees  thou  mayst  be  turned 
to  hobnails.  {Here  thev  fight.     Cade /aits. 

O,  I  am  slain  !  famine  and  no  other  hath  slain 
me:  let  ten  thousand  devils  come  against  me,  and 

5tve  me  but  the  ten  meals  I  have  lost,  and  I  'Id 
efy  them  all.  Wither,  garden:  and  be  hence- 
forth a  burying-place  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this 
house,  because  tne  unconquered  soul  of  Cade  is 
fled.  70 

IdtH.     Is't  Cade  that  I  have  &lain,  that  mon- 
strous traitor? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed. 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb  when  I  am  dead : 
Ne'er  shall  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point ; 
But  thou  shah  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat. 
To  emblaze  the  honour  that  thy  master  got. 

Cade,  Iden,  farewell,  and  be  proud  of  thy 
victory.  Tell  Kent  from  me,  she  hath  lost  her 
best  man,  and  exhort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards : 
for  I,  that  never  feared  any,  am  vanquished  by 
famine,  not  by  valour.  [Dies.    81 

Iden.     How  much  thou  wrong'st  me,  heaven 
be  my  iudge. 
Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  bare 

thee; 
And  as  I  thrust  thy  body  in  with  my  sword. 
So  wish  I,  I  might  thrust  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill  which  shall  be  th^  grave, 
And  there  cut  off  thy  most  ungracious  head  ; 
Which  I  will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king,  89 

Leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon.  [Exit. 


ACT  V. 

ScsNB  I.    Fields  between  Dart/ord  and  Black- 
heath. 

Enter  York,  and  his  army  oflrish^  with  drum 
and  colours. 

I      SWik.    From  Ireland  thus  comes  York  to  claim 
/  hi%  right, 

'  And  pluck  the  crown  fromfeebk  Het\Tv'»\\eaA'.  > 

RJDg,   bells,  aloud;    bum,    bonfireft,  clear  uA 
bright. 


To  entertain  great  EnglaiMrtf  b 
Ah!  san^  majestaa,  who  vo 

dear? 
Let  them  obey  that  know  aoc  fa 
This  hand  wras  made  to  handJe 
I  cannot  give  due  adlum  to  my 
Except  a  sword  or  sceptre  bauu 
A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  I  i 
On  which  I'll  to«s  the  flower-d 

Enter  Bikikinch 
Whom  have  we  here?     Buckii 

me? 
The  king  hath  sent  him,  sure : 
Buck.    York,  if  thou  meanest 

well. 
Verk.    Humphrey  of  Buck 

thy  greeting. 
Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come 
Buck.    A  messenger   (rom  I 

liege. 
To  know  the  reauKm  of  these  an 
Or  why  thou,  being  a  subjeA  a; 
Against  thy  oath  and  true  allegi 
Should  raise  so  great  a  power  w 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  n« 
Vork.    [Asi^]  Scarce  can  1 

is  so  great : 
O,  I  could  new  up  rocks  and  figl 
I  am  so  anj^ry  at  these  abjedt  te 
And  now,  like  Ajax  Telamoohn 
On  sheep  or  oxen  could  I  spend 
I  am  far  better  bom  than  is  the 
More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  ii 
But  I  mu.st  make  fair  %veatner  y 
I'ill  Henry  be  more  weak  and  I 
Buckingham,  I  prithee,  pardon  1 
That  I  have  given  no  answer  all 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  dee 
The  cause  why  I  have  brought  I 
Is  to  remove  iM-oud  Somerset  fre 
Seditious  to  his  ^race  and  to  thfl 
Buck.    That  IS  too  much  pre 

part: 

But  i!  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  ei 

The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy 

llie  Duke  of  Somerset  as  in  tM 

Vitrk.     Upon  thine  honour,  11 

Buck.    Upon  nune  honour,  h( 

y'erk.    Then,  Buckingham, 

powers. 
Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all :  diape 
Meet  me  to-morrow  in  SaintGe 
You  shall  have  pay  and  every  || 
And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  1 
Command  my  eldest  son,  nay,  m 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  um 
I  'II  send  them  all  as  willing  as  I 
Lands,  goods,  horse,  armour,  am 
Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  1 
Buck.  York.  I  commend  tlds  I 
We  twain  vrill  go  into  hu  hig;hM 

Enter  King  4md  Attm 
King.  Budcingham,  doth  Ycd 

T\v»\  \\v>i&\i'&  Tcias<St«^'«fe!bk.^bH 
y  York.  \xk«&«£md«;AinsL«ri 
\  ^  otV  do<Cti  VKMiBXXiasBMdSL^wa 
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rhat  hiMnds  these  forces  thou 

60 

ave  the  traitor  Somerset  from 

that  monstrous  rebel  Cade, 
d  to  be  discomfited. 

BN,  with  Cadb's  head, 

>  rode  and  of  so  mean  condition 
presence  of  a  kins, 

r  grace  a  tnttor's  head, 

;,  whom  I  in  combnc  slewr. 

ad  of  Cade!    Great  God,  how 

u! 

s  visage,  being  dead, 

;ht  me  such  exceeding  trouble. 

kd,  art  thou  the  man  that  slew 

7> 
.n  *t  like  your  majesty, 
t  thou  call'd?  and  what  is  thy 

ler  I  den,  that's  my  name; 
Kent,  that  love<  his  king. 
Lse  it  you,  my  lord,  'twere  not 

knight  for  his  good  sennce. 
neeldown.    \He  kneels. \    Rise 

reward  a  thousand  marks, 
u  henceforth  attend  on  us.      80 
en  live  to  merit  such  a  bounty, 
t  true  unto  his  liege  !       [Rises. 

'UBBN  amd  SOMBRSET. 

Buckingham,    Somerset    comes 

rcn: 

»im  quickly  from  the  duke. 

ousand  Yerks  he  shall  not  hide 

and  front  him  to  his  face. 
jw!  is  Somerset  at  liberty? 
se  thy  loRg-imprisonM  thoughts, 
e  be  equal  with  thy  heart, 
e  sight  of  Somerset?  go 

hast  chou  broken  f  lith  with  me, 
*dly  I  can  bronk  abuM? 
;ec?  no,  thou  art  not  king, 
and  rule  multitn(le<(, 
,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  traitor, 
r  doth  not  become  a  crown ; 

>  to  grasp  a  palmer's  staff, 
an  awful  princely  sceptre. 
nind  enr^ri  th-jsc  brows  of  mine, 
Vown,  liketoAchiles' spear,  100 
hange  to  kill  and  cure. 

•  hold  a  sceptre  up 
,e  to  adt  contmlling  laws. 
-aven,  thou  shilt  rule  no  more 
eaven  created  for  thy  ruler, 
tstroos  traitor!    I   arrest  thee, 

;  "gainst  the  king  and  crown  : 

traitor :  kneel  for  grace. 

il  have  me  kneel?  first  let  me 

I  bow  a  Irnetf  to  man.  xj 

gtma  to  be  my  bail: 

31  hare  me  go  to  ward. 


They'll  pawn  their  swords  for  my  enfranchise- 
ment 
Queen.     Call  hither  Clifford:   bid  hira  come 
amain. 
To  sav  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

[Ejcit  BHcJkmpkam. 
York.     O  blood-besotted  Neapjiitan, 
Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  blo.>dy  scourge ! 
The  sons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  their  birth, 
Shall  be  their  father's  bail ;  and  bane  to  those  lao 
That  for  my  ;furety  wiU  refuse  the  boys  I 

Enter  Edward  and  Richard. 
See  where  they  come :  I'll  warrant  they'll  make 
it  good. 

Enter  old  Clifford  and  his  Son. 
Queen.    And  here  comes  Clifford  to  deny  their 

bail. 
Cli/.     Health  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  the 
king !  [Kneels. 

York.     I  thank  thee,  Clifford :  say,  what  news 
with  thee? 
Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look : 
We  are  thy  sovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again; 
For  thy  mistaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 
Cli/.    This  is  my  king,  York,  1  do  not  mis- 
take : 
But  thou  mistakest  me  much  to  think  I  do:     130 
To  B  diam  with  him!  is  the  man  grown  mad? 
King.     Ay,  Clifford ;  a  bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
Makes  him  oppose  himself  aeainsit  his  king. 

CiiJ.     He  is  a  traitor:  let  nim  to  the  Tower, 
And  chop  away  that  fac^lbious  pate  of  hi.s. 

Queen.     He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey ; 
His  sons,  he  says,  shall  give  their  words  for  him. 
Vflrk.     Will  you  not,  sons? 
Edw.     Ay,   noble   father,  if  our  words  will 

serve. 
Rich.   And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons 
shall.  140 

Cli/.     Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we 

here! 
York.     Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  image  so : 
I  am  thv  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor. 
Call  hiiher  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears. 
That  with  the  very  shakinq;;  of  their  chains 
They  mriy  astonish  these  fell-lurking  curs; 
Bid  Salisbury  and  Warwick  come  to  me. 

Enter  the  Earls  of  Warwick  and  Salisbury. 

Cli/  Are  these  thy  bears  ?  we  '11  bait  thy  bears 
to  death. 
And  manacle  the  bear- ward  in  their  chains, 
If  thou  darest  bring  them  to  the  baiting  place.  150 

Rich.     Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  o'erwceninc;  cur 
Run  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  wirhheld ; 
Who,  being  suffer'd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  clapp'd  his  tail  between  his  legs  and  cried : 
And  such  a  piece  of  service  will  you  do. 
If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  malcu  Vjotd^  ^rMV3*..  \ 
Clf/.     Hence,  heap  of  wratK^  to\i\  \tv^v^'e«Jt.^  \ 
lump, 
As  crooked  in  thy  manners  as  i\iv  %>\a\»e\ 
York.     Nay,  we  shaU  Yieait  ^^^  \.Y\atovi"P»:i 
anon. 
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Cli/,    Take  heed,  lest  by  yuur  heat  you  burn 
yourselves.  iGo 

King.     Why,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot 
to  bow? 
Old  Salisbury,  shame  to  thy  silver  hair, 
Thou  mad  misleadcr  of  thy  brain-sick  son ! 
What,   wilt  thou   on    thy   death-bed  play    the 

ruffian, 
And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spedlades? 
O,  where  is  faith?  O,  where  is  loyalty? 
If  it  be  banish'd  from  the  frosty  head. 
Where  shall  it  find  a  harboui  in  the  earth? 
Will  ihou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war. 
And  sha.-nc  ihinc  honourable  age  with  blood?  170 
Why  art  ihviu  o:d,  and  want'st  experience? 
Or  wherefore  d.>*«t  abuse  it.  if  thou  hast  it? 
for  shame !  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me 
That  bowK  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

Sal.     My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  with  myself 
The  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke: 
And  m  my  conscience  do  repute  his  grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  seat. 
King.     Ha&t  thou  nut  sworn  all^iance  unto 

me? 
Sai.     I  have.  180 

King.     Canst  thou  dispense  with  heaven  for 

such  .in  oath? 
Sal.     It  is  great  sin  to  swear  unto  a  sin. 
But  greater  sin  to  keep  a  sinful  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  man. 
To  force  a  spotless  virgin's  chastity. 
To  reave  the  orphan  of  his  patrimony. 
To  wri.ig  the  widow  from  her  aistom'd  right. 
And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong 
"Kut  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath?        igo 
Qu,*eH.     A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophister. 
tCifig.     Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  arm 

himself 
York.     Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  friends 
thou  hast. 
I  am  resolved  for  death  or  dignity. 
Cli/.     The  first  I  warrant  thee,  if  dreams  prove 

true. 
War.     You  were  best  to  go  to  bed  and  dream 
again. 
To  ke.'p  thee  from  the  tempest  of  the  field. 

Cli/.     I  am  resolved  to  bear  a  greater  storm 
Than  any  thou  canst  conjure  up  to-day  ; 
And  that  I'll  write  upon  thy  burgonet.  aoo 

Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thv  household  badge. 
War.     Now,  by  my  father  s  budge,  old  NevU's 
crest. 
The  rampant  bear  chain'd  to  the  ragged  staff, 
,    This  day  1  '11  wear  aloft  my  burgonet, 
;    As  on  a  mountain  top  the  cedar  shows 
,    That  keep<«  his  leaves  in  spite  of  any  storm, 
j    Even  to  aifright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

Cli/.     And   from  thy  buri^onet  I'll  rend  thy 
I  bear 

I   And  tre  id  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
I    Despite  the  bear-ward  that  protects  the  bear.  310 
'        1 .  Clif.    Ami  so  to  arm<i,  victorious  father, 
uellO        '    ■         '   '    " 


/  To  quell  the  rebels  and  their  complices. 
/      JPuA.     Fie  I  charity,  for  shame  I  speak  not  in 
r  spite. 

For  you  nhail  sup  with  Jcsu  Christ  to-msVit.  .  

J^.  C/i/.    Fowl  stixmatic.  that's  more  wui  tXkOvi \  VLiwl  taiiXv  asA.x«aN«tw  vti(«jsi^«x\ 


Rick,    If  not  in  heaven,  ToaV 
heU.  [£jn, 

ScsNB  II.  SaimtAOm 

A  larumt  to  the  hatile.     Bnttr ' 

War.    CUflbrd  of  Cumberland. 

calls: 

And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  tnm 

Now,  when  the  an^ry  trumpet  sous 

And  dead  men's  cnes  do  fill  the  em 

Clifford,  I  say,  come  forth  and  fighi 

Proud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cu 

Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  thn 

Enter  York. 
How  now,  my  noble  lord !  what,  al 
York.  The  deadly-handed  Oif 
steed. 
But  match  to  match  I  have  enoouai 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  a 
Even  of  the  bonny  beast  he  loved  si 

Enter  old  Clipfohd. 

War.     Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  t 

York.     Hold».  Warwick,  seek  tl 

other  chase. 

For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to 

War.     Then,  nobly,  York;  *ti» 

thou  fight'st. 

As  I  intend,  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-dj 

It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  uu 

Cli/.    What  scest  thou  in  me,  Y« 

thou  pause? 
York.     With  thy  brave  bearing  1 
love. 
But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enea 
Cli/     Nor  should  thy  prowess  wa 
esteem. 
But  that  'tis  shown  ignobly  and  in  t 
York.    So  let  it  help  me  now 
swotd 
As  I  in  justice  and  true  right  exniw 
Cli/.     My  soul  and  body  on  the  a 
}  ork.  A  dreadful  lay !  Address  d 
rrr     t    «      ^'^'^yAgki,nMdC 
Clt/     La  fin  couronnc  les  oeuvrw 
York.     Thus  war  hath  given  ih 
thou  art  still. 
Peace  with  his  soul,  heaven,  if  it  fat 

Enter  young  Clippokd 
Y.  Cli/.    Shame  and  confusion  I 

rout; 
Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  1 
Where  it  should  guaitl.  Q  war,  tho 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  thtii 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  | 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance '  Let  no  n 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war 
Hath  no  self-love,  nor  he  that  lovwl 
Hath  not  essentially  but  by  circoaM 
The  name  of  valour.     [Seeing  kit  t 

C> , \tv  ^<t  >t\VR  world  endl 
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ad  petty  sounds 

it  thou  ordaiii'd.  dear  father, 

th  in  peace,  and  to  achieve 

r  f^  advised  age, 

sreace  and  tfay  diair-da^rs*  thus 

I  battle  T    Even  at  this  si^ht     49 

I'd  10  stone :  and  while  'tis  mine, 

York  not  our  old  men  spares ; 
iheir  babes :  tears  virginal 
sven  as  the  dew  to  fire, 
I  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims 
ling  wrath  be  oil  and  flax, 
ill  not  have  to  do  with  pity : 
t  of  the  house  of  York, 
>bbets  will  I  cut  it 
young  Absyrtus  did : 
seek  out  my  fame.  60 

'  ruin  of  old  QifTord's  house : 
Id  Anchises  bear, 
ipon  my  manly  shoulders ; 
i  bare  a  living  load, 
ry  as  these  woes  of  mine. 

{Exit,  bearing  off  kis  father. 

AKD  and  Somerset  to  fight. 
3MERSET  u  killed, 

:  thou  there : 
an  alehouse  paltry  sign, 
aint  Alban's,  Somerset 
wizard  famous  in  his  death.       69 
temper;  heart,  be  wrathful  still : 
enemies,  but  princes  kill.  [Exit. 

m*.     Enter  King,  Queen,  and 
others. 

f,  my  lord!  you  are  slow;   for 

»y! 

;  outrun  the  heavens  ?  good  Mar- 

t  are  you  made  of?  you'll  nor 

Y' 

od,  wisdom  and  defence, 
ny  %irav,  and  to  secure  us 
,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alarum  afar  off. 
we  then  should  see  the  bottom 
es :  but  if  we  haply  scape, 
if  not  through  your  negle<fl,    80 
don  get,  where  you  are  loved 
breach  now  in  our  fortunes  made 
stopp'd. 


Re-enter  young  Clifford. 

Y.  Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  mischief 
set, 
I  would  speak  blasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly : 
But  fly  you  must ;  uncuraUe  discomfit 
Reigns  m  the  hearts  of  all  oUr  present  parts. 
Away,  for  your  relief !  and  we  will  live 
To  see  their  day  and  them  our  fortune  give : 
Away,  my  lord,  away !  [Exeunt. 

Scene  III.    Fields  near  St  AlUf^t. 

Alarum.    Retreat.      Enter  York,  Richard, 
Warwick,  aWSoldiers,  vfith  drum  euulcoUmrs, 

York.     Of  Salisbury,  who  can  report  of  him. 
That  winter  lion,  who  in  rage  forgets 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  of  time. 
And,  like  a  gallant  in  the  brow  of  youth. 
Repairs  him  with  occasion?    This  happy  day 
Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot, 
If  Salisbury  be  lost. 

Rich.  My  noble  father. 

Three  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse. 
Three  times  bestrid  him ;  thrice  I  led  him  off, 
Persuaded  him  from  any  further  adl :  10 

But  still,  where  danger  vras,  still  there  I  met  him ; 
And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  house. 
So  was  his  will  in  nis  old  feeble  body. 
But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Salisbury. 

Sal.  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  thou  fought 
to-day: 
By  the  mass,  so  did  we  all.  I  thank  you,  Richard : 
God  knows  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 
And  it  hath  pleased  him  that  three  times  to-day 
You  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death. 
Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  wc  have : 
'Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled,        ai 
Being  opposites  of  such  repairing  nature. 

York.     I  know  our  safety  is  to  follow  them ; 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  present  court  of  parli^lment. 
Let  us  pursue  him  ere  the  writs  go  forth. 
What  says  Lord  Wan*'ick?  shall  wc  after  them? 

War.  After  them !  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now,  by  my  faith,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day : 
Saint  Alban's  battle  won  by  famous  York  30 

Shall  be  eternized  in  all  age  to  come. 
Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  to  London  all : 
And  more  »uch  days  a^  thc»e  to  us  befall ! 

\,Exeunt. 
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Queen  Margarbt. 

Lady  Gkrv,  afterwards  Queen  i 

Bona,  sister  to  the  French  Quei 

Soldiers,  Attendants,  Messengers,  1 

Scenb:  England  amJF% 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I.    London.     The  Parlianuni-Jkoute. 

Alantm.    Enter  the  Duke  of  York,  Edward, 
Richard.  Norfolk,  Montague,  Warwick, 
and  Soldiers. 
War.     I  wonder  how  the  king  escaped  our 

hands. 
York.     While  we  pursued  the  horsemen  of  the 
north. 
He  slily  stole  away  and  left  his  men  : 
Whereat  the  great  Lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Cheer'd  up  the  drooping:  army  :  and  himself, 
I<ord  Cliflford  and  Lord  Stafford,  all  abreast. 
Charged  our  main  battle's  front,  and  breaking  in 
Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 
Ed7v.     Ix)rd  Stafford's  father,  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, lo 
Is  either  slain  or  wotmded  dangerously : 
I  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow : 
That  this  v%  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 
Mont.     And.  brother,  here's  the  Earl  of  Wilt- 
shire's blood, 
Whom  I  encountered  as  the  battles  join'd. 
Rich.     Speak  thou  for  me  and  tell  them  what 

I  did. 
[TArffWiHj^down  the  Dnke  of  Somerset  s  head. 
^      ForA.     Richjmi  hath  best  deserved  of  all  my 

sons. 
But  is  your  grace  dead,  my  Lord  of  Somewttl 
'^'^    Such  hope  have  all  the  line  o(  ]cihii 
Gaunt/ 


Eitrh.    Thus  do  I  hope  to  shake 
head. 

War.  And  so  do  I.  Vidh>rioi»] 
Before  I  see  thee  seated  in  that  th 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lanctscei 
I  vow  by  heaven  these  eyes  shall  t 
This  is  the  palace  of  die  fearful  ka 
And  this  the  regal  seat :  possess  k, 
For  this  is  thine  and  not  King  He> 

Vorh.    Assist  me,  then,  sweet 
I  will: 
For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  I! 

AV^    We'll  all  assist  you :  he 

Vorh.    Thanks,  gentle  NodbOc 
my  lords; 
And,  soldiers,  stay  and  lodge  hf  u 

War.    And  when  the  kin£  oo 

no  violence, 

Unless  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  p 

y'orh.    The  queen  this  day  ■ 

parliament. 

But  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her 

By  words  or  blows  here  let  us  wm 

Rich.    Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's « 

hou.se. 
War.    llie  bloody  pariiaiBMl 
call'd. 
Unless  Plantaeenet,  Duke  of  Yai 
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«e«oa  of  my  right. 

ihe  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him 

iiat  holds  up  Lancaster, 
if  Warwick  shake  his  bells. 
net,  root  him  up  who  dares : 
aard ;  claim  the  English  crown. 

'  KiKG  Hbnrv,  Clifford, 
%ND,  Wbstmorblanu,  Exb- 
est. 

lords,  look  where  the  sttmly 

of  state :  belike  he  means, 
fcr  of  Warwick,  that  false  peer, 

crown  and  reign  as  king. 
cHand,  he  slew  thy  father, 

Clifiurd;  and  you  both  have 

;c 

his  favourites  and  his  friends, 
ot,  heavens  be  revenged  on  me  ! 
:  thereof  makes  Cliflbrd  mourn 

ihall  we  suflfer  this?  let's  pluck 

r  bums ;  I  cannot  brook  it.    60 
Kitient,   gentle  Bilarl  of  West- 
is  for  poltroons,  such  as  he  : 
lerc,  had  your  father  lived, 
here  in  the  parliament 
unily  of  York, 
last  thou  spoken,  cousin :    be 

;now  you  not  the  city  favours 

ops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck? 
en  the  duke  is  slain,   they'll 

be  the  thought  of  this  from 
t,  70 

cs  of  the  parliament-house ! 
frowns,  words  and  threats 
hat  Henry  means  to  u«;e. 
:e  of  York,  descend  my  throne, 
w  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
). 

I  am  thine, 
le,  come  down  :   he  made  thee 
k. 
ly  inheritance,  as  the  carUom 

ler  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown 
isurping  Henry.  81 

iiould  he  follow  but  his  natural 

ZliflTord;    and   that's   Richard 

Ic. 

shall  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  in 

nd  shall  be  so :  content  thyself. 
of  Lancnslcr ;  let  him  be  king. 
th  king  and  DiiUe  of  I^incaster ; 
d  of  Westmoreland  shall  main- 

uwidc  shall  disprore  it     You  j 

hkb  cbaMed  you  from  the  Beli  I 


And  slew  your  fathers,  and  with  coloturs  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace  ^tes. 
North.    Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my 
grief; 
And,  by  his  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shall  rue  it 
West.  Plantagenet,  of  thee  and  these  thy  sons* 
Thy  kinsmen  and  thy  friends,  I  '11  have  more  lives 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father^s  veins. 
Clif.     Urge  it  no  more ;   lest  that,  instead  of 
words, 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  such  a  messenger 
As  shall  revenge  his  death  before  I  stir.  100 

War.     Poor  Cliflbrd !  how  I  scorn  his  worth- 
less threats  I 
York.     Will  you  we  show  our  title  to  the 
crown? 
If  not,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 
K.  Hen.    What  title  hast  thou,  traitor,  to  the 
crown? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  Duke  of  York  : 
Thy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March: 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to  stoop 
And  seized  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 
War.    Talk  not  of  France,  sith  thou  hast  lost 
it  all.  xxo 

K.  Hrn.    The  lord  prote<5Vor  lost  it,  and  not  I : 
When  I  was  crown'd  1  was  but  nine  months  old. 
Rich.     Yuu  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  me- 
thinks,  you  lose. 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  hrad. 
Kdw.  Sweet  father,  do  so ;  set  it  on  your  head. 
MoHt.     Oood  brother,  as  thou  lovest  and  hon- 
ourest  arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out  and  not  stand  cavilling  thus. 
Rich.      Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the 

king  will  fly. 
York.     Sons,  peace  I 

K.  Hni.     Peace,  thou  !  and  give  King  Henry 
leave  to  speak.  130 

War.    Plantagenet  shall  speak  first :  hear  him, 
lords ; 
And  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too. 
For  he  that  interrupts  him  shall  not  live. 
K.  Hen.    Think  st  thou  that  I  will  leave  my 
kingly  throne. 
Wherein  my  grandsire  and  my  father  sat? 
No :  first  shall  war  unpeople  this  my  realm ; 
Ay,  and  their  colours,  often  borne  in  France, 
I  And  now  in  England  to  our  heart's  great  sorrow, 
Shall  be  my  winding-sheet.   Why  faint  you,  lords? 
I  My  title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his.  130 

j  War.  Prove  it.  Henry,  and  thou  shall  be  king. 
1  K.  Hen.  Henry  the  Fourth  by  conquest  got 
I  the  crown. 

York.     'Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king. 
I      A'.  Hen.  {Aside]  I  know  not  what  to  say ;  my 

title's  weak. — 
'  Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir? 
i       York.     What  then? 

A'.  Hen.    An  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  king ; 
'  For  Rich.-\rd,  in  the  view  of  many  lords, 

Resign'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth, 
1  Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  awv  Vv\«;,        1^  \ 
j      York.     He  rose  against.  V\\tu,  \kavi%  \3Cki  V9N«-  \ 
/  reign.  \ 

knA  made  him  to  retngn  \\\s  ctowv  ^^t^otc*. 
iVar.    Suppose,  my  lords,  Yie  dXA.  Vc  >xTiC»tt- 
strain'd, 
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Think  you  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown? 

Exe.    No ;  for  he  cuuld  not  so  resign  his  crown 
But  that  the  next  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 
AT  Hen.   Art  thou  against  us,  Duke  of  Exeter? 
Exe»  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 
York.     Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  an- 
swer not? 
Exe,  My  conscience  tells  me  he  is  lawful  king. 
K.  Hen.  \Aside\  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and 
turn  to  him.  151 

North.     Plantagenet,  for  all  the  claim  thou 
lay'st, 
Think  not  that  Henry  shall  be  so  deposed. 
War.     Deposed  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  all. 
North.    I'hou  art  deceived :  'tis  not  thy  south- 
em  power. 
Of  Essex,  Norfolk.  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent, 
Which  makes  thee  thus  presumptuous  and  proud, 
Can  set  the  duke  up  in  despite  of  me. 

Clif.    King  Henry,  be  thy  title  right  or  wrong. 

LordClifibrd  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence :      x&> 

May  that  ground  gape  and  swallow  me  alive. 

Where  1  ^all  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  father ! 

A'.  Hen.     O  Clifford,   how  thy  words  revive 

my  heart ! 
York.    Henry  of  I^incaster,  resign  thy  crown. 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords? 
War.     Do  right  imto  this  princely   Duke  of 
York, 
Or  I  will  fill  the  house  with  armed  men, 
And  over  the  chair  of  state,  where  now  he  sits, 
Write  up  his  title  with  usurping  blood. 

\,He  stamps  with  hUjoot^  and  the  Soldiers 

show  themselves. 

K.  Hen.     My  Lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but 

one  word:  170 

Let  me  for  this  my  life-time  reign  as  Vm%. 

York.     Confirm  the  crown  to  me  and  to  mine 
heirs, 
And  thou  shah  reign  in  quiet  while  thou  livest. 
King.     I  am  content :  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 
Ctif.    What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  prince  your 

son  1 
War.    What  good  is  this  to  England  and  him- 
self! 
West.     Base,  fearful  and  despairing  Henry  ! 
Clif.    How  hast  thou  injured  both  thyself  and 

usl 
West.     I  cannot  stay  to  hear  these  articles. 
North.     Nor  I.  x8i 

Clif.    Come,  cousb,  let  us  tell  the  queen  these 

news. 
West.   Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate 
king, 
In  whose  cold  blood  no  spark  of  honour  bides. 

North.   Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  house  of  York, 
And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed ! 

Clif.    In  dreadful  war  mayst  thou  be  overcome. 
Or  live  in  peace  abandoned  and  despised  ! 

[Exennt  North.,  Cliff.,  and  West. 
War.     Turn  this  way,   Henry,  and  regard 

them  not. 
Exe.    They  seek  revenge  and  therefore  will 
not  yield.  190 

K.  Hen.    Ah,  Exeter! 

War.  Why  should  you  sigh,  my  lord? 

/C.  Hen.    Not  for  myself,  Lord  Warwick,  but 
my  »on, 


Whom  I  unnaturally  shall  < 
But  be  it  as  it  may :  I  here  catal 
The  crown  to  thee  and  to  thine  h 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  taki 
To  cease  this  civil  war,  aod,  whil 
To  honour  me  as  thy  kiitg  umI  ■> 
And  neither  by  treason  nor  hosc3 
To  seek  to jput  mc  down  and  reic 
York.    This  oath  I  wIDinciy 

perform. 
War.     Lonff  li\'e  King  Henry 

embrace  him. 
K.  Hen.     And  long  live  thou 

forward  sons! 
York.    Now  York  and  Lana 

ciled. 
Exe.  Accursed  be  he  that  seel 
foes!  \Sennei.    Here  t 

York.     Farewell,  my  gracious 

castle. 
War.  And  III  keep  London  « 
Norf.     And  I  to  Norfolk  with 
Mont.  And  I  unto  the  sea  from 
{Exeunt  York  and  kit  Son*, 
folk,  Afontague,  their  Sot 
tendants. 
K.  Hen.    And  I,  with  grief  an 
court. 

Enter  Quesn  Margaret  and 

Walks. 
Exe.     Here  cotnes   the  quee 
bewray  her  anger: 
I  '11  steal  away. 
A'.  Hen.       Exeter,  so  will  L 
Q.  Mar.     Nay,  go  not  from  n 

thee. 
K.  Hen.    Be  patient,  gentle  q 

suy. 
Q.  Mar.  Who  can  be  patient  n 
Ah,  wretched  man !  would  I  had 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  bomi 
Seeine  thou  hast  proved  so  unnal 
Hath  he  deserved  to  lose  his  birtl 
Hadst  thou  but  loved  him  half  so 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  1 
Or  nourish'd  him  as  I  did  with  m 
Thou  wouldst  have  left  thy  dea 

there. 
Rather  than  have  made  that  av 

heir 

And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

Prince.     Father,  you  cannot  d 

If  you  be  king,  why  should  not  I 

A'.  Hen.     Pardon  me,  Margai 

sweet  son : 

The  Earl  of  Warwick  and  the  dd 

Q.  Mar.     Enforced  thee  I  art 

wilt  be  forced  ? 

I  shame  to  hear  thee  speak.  Ah.  ti 

Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  Wk 

And  given  unto  the  house  of  Vad 

As  thou  shalt  reign  Ixit  by  their  1 

To  ent'^il  him  and  his  heirs  ual^) 

What  b  it.  but  to  make  thy  scpri 

And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  t 

Warwick  is  chancellor  and  ^m  hi 

Stem  Falconbridge  commands  dl 

The  duke  is  made  pcote^ftor  of  4 
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:t  shalt  thou  Le  safe?  such  safety  finds 
f niblifiK  lamb  environed  with  wolves. 
been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman, 
Idiers  should  have  toss'd  inc  on  their  pikes 
I  would  have  granted  to  that  a(it. 
aa  prefcrr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour: 
;«in2  thou  dost,  I  here  divorce  myself 
rom  thy  table.  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 
hat  act  of  parliament  be  repeal'd 
by  my  son  is  di^nherited.  250 

urthern  lords  that  have  forswr>rn  thy  colours 
Mow  mine,  if  once  they  sec  them  spread  ; 
nead  they  shall  be.  to  thy  foul  disgrace 
Ber  ruin  of  the  hou-^  of  York. 

10  I  leave  thee.     Come,  son,  let 's  awuy ; 
my  is  ready ;  come,  we  Ml  after  thcin. 
yiriK.     Stay,  gentle  Marguret,  and  hear  mu 
peak. 

W€^r'.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already  : 
let  thee  gone 

y#i«.  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay 
rich  me? 

\fmr.  Ay,  to  lie  murdered  by  his  enemies. 
Kv.  When  I  return  with  vi(ftc>r>'  from  the 
ield  261 

e  your  f^jvLce:  till  then  I'll  follow  her. 
kfrrr.    Cume,  aon,  away;  we  may  not  linger 
bus. 

' Ejcruvi  Qneen  Matyaret  ajtd  thf  Priucf. 
Hen.  Poor  queen  I  how  love  to  me  and  to 
ler  vin 

Bade  her  break  oiit  into  terms  of  m;;c ! 
eed  may  she  )x  on  thai  h.'tteful  duke, 
iliaujchty  spirit,  wliiRed  with  dc>ire, 
Kt  my  t;rown,  and  Vik'i  .in  empty  eagle 
B  the  flesh  i>f  nic  and  of  my  son  ! 
K  nf  tho>c  three  IdpIs  torment",  my  hc.nrt  : 
lie  unii»  them  and  entreat  them  fair.       171 
COtiMn,  vtiu  sliall  be  the  messcn^'cr. 
t     And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  tli'^m  ;•]]. 
iExeuni. 

ScE VE  II .     San<iat  Cnstlr. 
ir  Richard,  Eiiivakd,  rt^;»/ Montagi-k. 

11  Br-rthcr,  thou;;h  I  l*c  youngt-it,  pivc 
■e  leave. 

W.     No,  I  can  l>ctter  pHy  the  orator. 

I/.    But  I  luve  rcas  )ns  strong  and  fv-rc:ble. 

F.ntrrikf  Di:kf  of  York. 
if.     Why,  how  now,  sons  and  brother  I  ai 
kitrife? 

byour  quarrel?  how  l-ei^an  it  first? 
ML     No  quarrel,  but  a  slight  contention. 
H.     Alicutwhatr 

L  About  that  which  concjrns  your  grace 
Mdu<; 

town  of  Knjjland,  father.  whi«'h  i;  ytuirs.  t) 
Ifc  Mine,  boy?  not  till  Kin^  Henry  ho  'Jc.v.I. 

LYour  right  depends  nut  on  hi'>  life  or 

kl  Sow  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now  : 

fethe  house  of  Lanatstcr  leave  to  breathe, 
run  you,  father,  in  the  end. 
&     I  took  an  oath  that  he  should  quietly 


I  would  break  a  thousaml  oaths  to  reign  tme  vcar. 

Rich.     No;  God  forbid  your  grace  should  be 
forsworn. 

Yo7'k.     I  shall  be,  if  I  claim  l.»y  oj>cn  war. 

Rich.-    I'll  prove  the  contrary,  if  you'll  hear 
me  s^ak.  20 

York.     Thou  canst  not,  son ;  it  is  imiK>ssible. 

Rich.  An  oath  is  of  no  monient,  being  not  took 
}ief«)re  a  true  and  lawful  magistr.ite, 
That  hath  authority  over  him  that  swears: 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place  ; 
'Hien,  seeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  oeposr. 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  .anns  I     And,  father,  do  but  think 
How  sv.'cet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown; 
Within  w^hose  circuit  is  KlvMum  30 

And  all  that  jioets  feign  of  bh>s  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  Imger  thus!r  1  cannot  rest 
Until  the  white  roNC  tliat  I  wear  l)e  dyed 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  bio  >d  of  Henry '.«  heart. 

York.   Richard,  enough ;  1  will  be  king,  or  die. 
Rmther,  thou  .sh.ilt  to  l^ndon  presently, 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. 
Tliou,  Richard,  shalt  to  the  Duke  of  Norfilk, 
And  tell  him  privily  i>f  our  intent. 
You.  bid  ward,  shall  unto  my  L«trd  Cobliam,       40 
With  whom  the  Kentishmcn  will  willingly  rise  : 
In  them  I  trust ;  for  thev  .^re  soldiers. 
Witty,  courteous,  HlK-raf,  full  of  spirit. 
While  you  ;ire  thus  employ 'd,  what  resteth  more. 
But  thai  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise. 
.■\nd  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift, 
Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster? 

Eutt'r  a  Messenger. 
Hut,  stay  :  wliat  news?  Why  coinest  thou  in  stich 


po,t? 
Cibr.     T 


|l    Ba 
idkcn; 


for  a  kingdom  any  oath  may  b? 


The  queen  with  all  the  northern  earls 
I  and  lords 

1  Intend  here  t>»  besiege  yon  in  ynir  c:istle:  50 

'  '-'hi;  is  hard  by  with  twenty  ihou-.mcl  men  ; 
!  .\nd  thercfi>re  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 

Yo*-k.     Ay,   with  my  sword.     What!  think '.-^t 
I  thou  that  we  fear  them? 

I  IMward  and  Rivhard,  ytiu  shall  sLiy  with  me; 
I  .My  brother  M^mtagiie  shall  i>nst  to  London: 
,  I,'?t  noble  Warwick,  Colihani,  and  the  re>l, 
j  Whom  wc  have  left  proiert<Ks  ol'  the  king, 
I  With  powerful  i»«)licy  strengthen  tb-jniscKes, 

I  And  trust  not  simple  Henry  nor  bis  oath.,. 
Mont.     Brother,   I  go;  I'll  win  them,  fear  it 
not :  ro 

I  -And  thus  most  humbly  I  dot.ake  my  leave.  \E.vii. 

I      Enter  Sir  John  Mortimf.r  atui  Sir  Hugh 

Mdktimick. 
•       York.     Sir    John   and    Sir   Huj;h   Mortimer. 

mine  uncles, 
I  \o\\  are  ct)me  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour  ; 
I  Tiie  anny  of  the  ijueen  m«an  to  l»csiege  us. 

Sir  yohii.     She  shall  not  need  ;  we'll  meet  her 

in  the  field. 
York.     What,  with  five  thousand  men? 
Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need : 
.\  woman's  general ;  what  should  wc  fear? 

\A  mt\rch  afar  off, 
Ediv.     1  hear  their  drums:  let's  set  our  men 
in  order,  -jo 

.And  issue  forth  and  bid  tl\cm\ia\\\e  sVcxxs^cvX.. 
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York.     Five  men  to  twenty  t  though  the  odds 
be  great, 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  vi(5lory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one : 
Why  sliould  1  not  now  have  the  like  success? 

{Alarum.    Exeunt. 

Scene  III.     Field  of  battle  betwixt  Sandal 
Castle  arid  Wakefield. 

Alarums.    Enter  Rutland  and  Ais  Tutor. 

Rut.     Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape  their 
hands"? 
Ah,  tutor,  look  where  bloody  Cliflbrd  comes ! 

Eutrr  Clifford  and  Soldiers. 

Cliy.     Chaplain,  away !  thy  priesthood  saves 
thv  life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke. 
Whose  father  slew  my  father,  he  shall  die. 

Tut.    And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 

City.     Soldiers,  away  with  him ! 

Tut.    Ah,  CliM)rd,  murder  not  this  innocent 
child. 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man  ! 

[Exitf  dragged  off  by  Soldiers. 

Clif.     How  now !  is  he  dead  alreaoy  ?  or  is  it 

foar  lo 

That  makes  him  close  his  eyes?    I'll  open  them. 

Rut.     So  looks  tlie  i>cnt-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws ; 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  prey. 
And  so  he  comes,  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder. 
Ah,  gentle  Cliflbrd,  kill  me  with  th^  sword, 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threatenmg  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before  I  die. 
I  am  too  mean  a  subjc(fk  lor  thy  wrath : 
Be  thou  revenged  on  men,  and  let  me  live.        20 

Clif.     In  vain  thou  speak* st,   poor  boy;   my 
father's  blood 
Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  should 
enter. 

Rut.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  open  it  again ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Cliflbrd,  cope  with  him. 

Clif.    Had  I  thy  bretliren  here,  their  lives  and 
thine 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me ; 
No,  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves 
And  hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains. 
It  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York  30 

Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  hell. 
Therefore —  {Lifting  his  ha*tii. 

Rut.     O,  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death ! 
To  thee  I  pray;  sweet  Clifford,  pity  me  ! 

Clif     Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 

Rut.     I  never  did  thee  harm :  why  wilt  thou 
slay  me? 

Clif.    Thy  father  hath. 

Rut.  But  'twas  ere  I  was  bom. 

Thou  hast  one  son :  for  his  sake  pity  me,  40 

Lest  in  revenge  thereof,  sith  God  is  just. 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  ofience, 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 


Clif    No  cause ! 
Thy  bither  slew  my  faiber;  there 

Rut.    Di  faciant  laudU  sumaa 


Cli/:  PUintagenct !  I  came,  P 
And  this  thy  son's  blood  deaviw 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  U 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  nuke  me 


Scene  IV.  AuatJkrr^rt  e 
Alarum.  Enter  Richard,  D 
York.  The  army  of  the  quee 
field: 
My  uncles  bf>th  are  slain  in  rescui 
And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager 
Turn  back  and  flv,  like  ships  befo 
Or  lambs  pursued  by  himgcr-stan 
My  sons.  God  knows  what  hath  b( 
But  this  I  know,  they  have  deme: 
Like  men  bom  to  renown  by  life  o 
I'hree  times  did  Richard  make  a  1 
And  thrice  cried  'Courage,  father 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  m 
With  purple  falchion,  painted  to  tl 
In  blood  of  those  that  had  encoun 
And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  di 
Richard   cried   *  Charge !    and  g 

ground  I' 
And  cried  'A  crown,  or  else  a  glo 
A  sceptre,  or  an  earthly  sepulchre 
With  this,  we  charged  asain  :  but, 
We  bodged  again  ;  as  I  have  seen 
With  boodess  labour  .swim  ag.iinsl 
And  spend  her  strenjgih  %vith 
waves.  \A  sh^rt  a 

Ah,  hark !  the  fatal  followers  do  | 
And  I  am  faint  and  cannot  fly  the 
And  were  I  strong,  I  would  not  % 
The  sands  are  numbeHd  that  raak 
Here  must  I  suy,  and  here  my  Kl 

Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Cliu 
U.MBERLAND,  the  young  Prince, 

Come,  bloody  Clifford,  rough  Nof 
I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  mo 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  t 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  pn» 

Clif  Ay,  to  such  mercy  as  his 
With  downright  pavment,  show'd  1 
Now  PhaSthon  hath  tumbled  from 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  nooM 

York.  My  ashes,  as  the  fAce 
forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  yon 
And  in  that  hope  I  throw  mine  eyi 
Scorning  whate'er  you  can  aflUft  1 
Why  come  you  not?  what !  moldl 

Clif.    So  cowards  fight  whea  1 

further ; 

So  doves  do  peck  the  falcon's  pMB 

So  desperate  thieves,  all  hopelei^i 

Breathe  out  inveAives  'garnst  dM< 

Y'ork.  O  Cliflbrd,  but  b;ithinkjl 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  nxf  m 
And,  if  thou  can.st  for  blushinx^  i| 
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mgue,   that  slanders  him  with 

ith  made  thee  faint  and  fly  ere 

t  bandy  with  the?  word  for  word, 
thee  blows,  twice  two  for  one.  50 
Id,  valiant  Cliflbrd  i  for  a  thous- 

awhile  the  traitor  s  life. 

m  deaf:  speak  thou,  Northum- 

,  Clifford !  do  not  honour  him  so 

:er,  though  to  wound  hi-i  heart : 
e  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin, 
;  his  hand  between  his  teeth, 
ipum  him  with  his  foot  away? 

0  take  all  vantages ; 

i  no  impeach  of  valour.  60 

hands  on  Vork^  w/io  struggles. 
so  strives  the  woodcock   with 

th  the  cony  struggle  in  the  net. 

jmph  thieves  upon   their  ci^n- 

f. 

i,  with  robbers  so  o'ermatch'd. 
would  your  grace   have  done 

w? 

te  warriors,  Cli/ford  and  North- 
stand  upon  this  molehill  here, 

>untains  with  outstretched  arms, 

e  shadow  with  his  hand. 

1  that  would  be  England's  king? 
svell'd  in  our  parliament,  71 
chment  of  your  high  descent? 
ness  of  sons  to  back  you  now  ? 
ard.  and  the  lusty  George? 

valiant  cro-^k-back  prodigy, 
that  with  his  grumbling  voice 
:r  his  dad  in  mutinies? 
where  is  your  darling  Rutland? 
ain'd  this  napkin  with  the  blood 
brd,  with  his  rapier's  point,     80 
the  bosom  of  the  boy ; 
can  water  for  his  death, 
>  dry  thy  checks  withal, 
but  that  1  hate  thee  deadly, 
hy  miserable  state, 
to  make  me  merry,  York, 
fiery   heart    so    parch'd   thine 

in  fall  for  Rutland's  death? 
iticnt,  man?    thou  .shouldst  be 

lee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus.  90 
fret,  that  1  may  sing  and  danc*. 
fce'd,  I  sec,  to  make  me  sport : 
i,  unless  he  wear  a  crown. 
I  and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him : 
Is,  whilst  I  do  set  it  on. 
ing  a  /*rt/rr  crtnvn  on  his  head. 
iw  looks  he  like  a  king ! 
t  took  King  Henry's  chair, 
I  his  adopted  heir. 
great  Plantagcnet 
I,  and  broke  his  solemn  oath? 
you  should  not  be  king         xoi 
iry  had  uhook  hands  with  death. 


And  will  you  pale  your  head  in  Henry's  4;iory, 

And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem. 

Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holy  oath? 

O,  'tis  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable  ! 

Off  with  the  crown;  and,  with  the  crown,  his 

head; 
And.  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead. 
Clif.    That  is  my  office,  for  my  father's  sake. 
Q.  Mar.     Nay,  stay  ;  let's  hear  the  orisons  he 

makes.  x  10 

York.     She-wolf  of  France,  but  worse   than 

wolves  of  France. 
Whose  tongue  more  poisons  than  the  adder's 

tooth ! 
How  ill- beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex 
To  triumph,  like  an  Amazonian  trull. 
Upon  their  woes  whom  fortune  captivates  I 
But  that  tiiy  face  is,  visard-like,  unchanging, 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  evil  deeds, 
I  would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush. 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  earnest,  of  whom  derived. 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  thou  not 

shameless.  120 

Thy  father  bears  the  type  of  King  of  Naples, 
Of  both  the  Siclls  and  Jerusalem, 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  insult? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen. 
Unless  the  adage  must  be  verified. 
That  beggars  moimted  run  their  horse  to  death. 
Tis  b?auty  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud ; 
But,  God  he  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small: 
'Tis  virtue  that  doth  make  them  most  admired : 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at:     \y\ 
'Tis  government  that  makes  them  seem  divine ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good 
As  the  Antipodes  arc  unto  us, 

8r  as  the  south  to  the  scptcntrion. 
tiger's  heart  wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
Plow  couldst  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child. 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
And  yet  be  seen  to  bear  a  woman's  face?         140 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful  and  flexible  : 
Thou  stern,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorseless. 
Bid'st  thou   me  rage?  why,  now  thou  hast  thy 

wish  : 
Wouldst  have  me  weep?  why,  now  thou  hast  thy 

will : 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  incessant  showers. 
And  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
The>e  tears  are  my  sweet  Rutland's  obsequies: 
And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death, 
'Gainst  thee,  fell  Clifford,  and  thee,  false  French- 
woman. 
North.      Bcshrew  me,  but  his  passion  moves 
me  so  150 

That  hardly  can  I  check  my  eyes  from  tears. 

York.     That  f.ice  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  nave  stain'd 

with  blood : 
But  you  arc  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable, 
O,  ten  times  more,  than  tigers  of  Hyrcania. 
.See,  ruthless  queen,  a  hapless  father's  tears: 
This  cloth  thou  dip'dst  in  blood  of  my  sweet  boy, 
And  I  with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  away.^ 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this : 
And  if  thou  tell'st  the  heavy  stotv  n^VvX,  \t» 

Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  v»\\\  «i!tA  leap?.*. 
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Yea  even  inv  foes  will  shed  fast-falling  tears, 

And  s;iy  '  ALis,  it  was  a  piteous  deed !' 

TJierc,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  my 

curse: 
And  in  thy  need  such  comfort  come  to  thee 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand  ! 
Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  njc  from  the  world : 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  uix»n  your  heads  ! 
North.     Had  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my 
kin, 
I  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him,      170 
To  see  how  inly  sorn)w  j;rii>cs  his  soul. 

Q.  Mar.  What,  WLcpinj;-ri|>c,  my  I^rd  North- 
uml>crland? 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  \is  all. 
And  that  will  quickly  dr>'  thy  melting  tears. 
Cii/.  Here 's  for  my  oath,  here  *s  for  my  father's 
death.  [Stahhing^  hint. 

Q.  Afar.  And  here's  to  right  our  gcntle-hcartcd 
king.  {^.StahbiKg  him. 

Vork.  Open  Thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God  I 
My  Soul  flics  throu;;h  tliese  wounds  to  seek  out 
Thee.  \ni<'i. 

Q.  Afar,   OfTwith  his  head,  and  set  it  on  Yuri; 
gates ; 
So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.  180 

I  \^I''lourish.     Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

Scene  I.     A  J^Uin  nrar  yfortinters  Cross  in 
Ucf  rfordsh  ire. 

A  march.   Enter  F^owakd.  Richard,  aW //<*•/> 
/(Ktvr. 

Edtv.  I  wonder  how  our  princely  father 'scaped, 
Or  whether  he  be  'scajjed  .iway  or  no 
Krom  Clifford's  and  Northumberland's  pursuit : 
Had  he  been  la'en,  we  should  have  heard  the  news  ; 
Had  he  been  slain,  We  <hi ''lid  have  hcrird  the  nev.-:,: 
()r  had  he '.scaped,  nictliiuk^  we  should  have  heard 
The  happy  tidings  of  his  ^imd  escape. 
How  fares  my  bn-tlicr?  uliy  is  he  so  sad? 

Rich.     I  cannot  joy,  until  I  be  resolved 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  b'ioome.  10 

I  saw  him  in  llu»  b'lttlc  range  about  : 
And  watch'd  him  how  lu  .singled  Cliffurd  firth, 
.Mcthought  he  bore  him  in  tlie  thickest  troop 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat ; 
Or  as  a  bear,  cncompass'd  round  with  dogs, 
Who  having  pinch 'd  a  few  :ini  made  ilicm  cry. 
The  rest  stand  all  ali)of,  and  bark  at  him. 
.So  fared  our  father  with  his  enemies ; 
Si)  fled  his  enemies  my  w:irlikc  father: 
Mcthinks,  'tis  prize  cn<Miglj  to  be  his  son.  ?o 

See  how  the  morning  oiws  her  golden  gates, 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun  ! 
How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  younker  prancing  to  his  love  ! 

Ee/w.     i);i2zle  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three 
suns? 

Rich.    Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  pcrfe<5l 
sun: 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds, 
I    But  sever'd  in  a  jxile  clear-shin mg  sky. 
See.  see !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss. 
As  if  they  vow'd  some  league  in^olable :  30 

/   Now  sure  they  but  one  lamp,  one  ligh^  one  sun. 
'  in  this  the  heaven  figurei  some  event. 


Ediv.  'Ti<  wondrous  strange^ 
never  heard  of. 
I  think  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  thefi 
That  we,  the  .sons  of  brave  Plantag 
Each  one  already  blazine  by  our  n 
Should  notwithstanding  join  our  Ii| 
And  over-shine  the  earth  as  thb  th 
AVhate'er  it  bodes,  hencefonn'ard  w 
Up«m  my  target  three  fair-shining  • 

Rich.     Nay,   bear  three  daugh 
leave  I  speak  it. 
You  love  the  breeder  better  than  tl 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
But  what  art  thoti,  whoAc  heavy  lo 
Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  th 

Afess.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  wofu 
When  as  the  noble  Duke  of  York  ^ 
Your  princely  father  and  my  lovim 

Ed7v.  O,  speak  no  more,  for  I  J 
much. 

Rich.  Say  how  he  died,  for  I  wi 

Afiss.  Environed  he  was  with  m. 
And  stood  again<t  them,  as  the  h-Tj 
A;;ainst  the  (Greeks  that  would  hav< 
I>ut  Hercniles  himself  must  yield  to 
.\nd  many  strokes,  though  with  a  I 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardest-tim 
Uy  many  hands  your  father  was  su 
I>ui  only  .sl.uightcr'd  by  the  ireful  1 
<  )i'  unreliMUing  ClifToni  and  the  qui 
Who  crown 'd  the  gracious  duke  in 
I-'uigh'd  in  his  face ;  and  when  with 
The  ntthlesK  queen  gave  him  to  dry 
A  napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  t 
Of  sweet  young  Rutl.and,  byri-«ugh 
And  after  many  scorns,  many  foul 
They  look  his  head,  and  on  the  gal 
They  set  the  same  :  and  there  it  dc 
Tiic  saddest  spectacle  thart  e'er  I  vi 

Ed:v.  Sweet  Duke  of  York,  oui 
upr>n, 
Now  ihoti  art  gone,  we  have  no  !«a 
O  C.Tflonl,  lK»:«.ierous  CliflTord  !  tho 
The  flv)wer  of  Europe  for  his  chivad 
.And  treacherously  hast  thou  vanqu 
For  hand  to  hand  he  woidd  ha\'e  « 
N«)w  my  soul's  palace  is  l>econie  a  j 
Ah,  would  she  bre.ak  fr.-»m  hence, tha 
Might  in  the  ground  be  closed  up  ii 
For  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  u 
Never,  O  never,  sh;dl  I  see  more  j< 

Rich.     I  caimot  weep :  for  all  nr 
ture 
.Scarce  ser\"es  to  quench  myfiimace-1 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unl-.Kid    my 

burthen;  _ 
For  selfsame  wind  that  I  should  « 
Is  kindling  coals  that  fires  all  my  Bi 
And  bums  me  up  with  flames  tha 

quench. 
To  weep  is  to  make  les.s  the  depth  < 
Tears  then  for  babes ;  blows  atid  i« 
Richard,  I  bear  thy  name  :  1 11  vol 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  II 

Edtv.    His  name  that  valiaat  i 
with  thee ; 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  widi  1 

Rick.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  I 
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at  by  gazing  'gainst  the  sun : 
ikedonn,  throne  and  kingdom  say ; 
ine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 

tArr  Warwick,  Marqubss  of 
AGUE,  and  their  army. 
ow,  fair  lords !    What  fare?  what 
kd? 
Lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  should 

■s,  and  at  each  word's  deliverance 

I  our  flesh  till  all  were  told, 

lid  add  more  anguish  than  the 

:he  Duke  of  York  is  slain !        loo 
wick,  Warwick  !  that  Plantagenet, 
:  dearly  as  his  soul's  redemption, 
Lord  Clifford  done  to  death, 
lays  ago  I  drown'd  these  news  in 

1  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

m  things  sith  then  befall'n. 

r  fray  at  Wakefield  fought, 

ve  father  breathed  his  latest  gasp, 

tly  as  the  posts  could  run, 

leof  your  loss  and  his  depart,  no 

)n,  keeper  of  the  king, 

diers,  gather'd  flocks  of  friends, 

ppointed.  as  I  thought, 

1  Saint  Albon's  to  intercept  the 

5  in  my  behalf  along ; 
:s  I  was  advertised 
ming  witli  a  full  intent 
:  decree  in  parliament 
Hcnry'so.ithand  your  succession, 
ke,  we  at  Saint  Alban's  met,    120 
d,  and  l>oth  sides  fiercely  fought : 
as  the  coldness  of  the  king, 
gently  on  his  warlike  queen, 
soldier-i  of  their  heated  spleen ; 
1  rcp<)ri  of  her  success ; 
mmon  fear  of  Clifford's  rigour, 
)  his  captives  bIoi<d  and  de.itl), 
but,  to  conohidc  with  truth, 
ike  to  li.trhtnins;  can\e  aiul  went: 
e  the  ni^^ht-owl's  lazy  flight,  i  jo 
hrcshcr  with  a  flail, 
1,  as  if  they  struck  their  friend-*. 

fwiih  justice  of  our  cause, 
i,;h  pay  ami  great  rewards  : 
they  had  no  heart  to  fight, 
no  hope  to  win  the  day ; 
the  king  unto  the  queen  : 
.ir  brother,  Norfolk  and  myself, 
iste,  arc  come  to  join  with  you  : 
les  here  we  heard  you  were,    140 
head  to  fiijht  .aaain. 
;  is  bhe  Duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle 

George  from  Burgundy  to  Eng-  j 

six  miles  off"  the  duke  is  with  the  \ 

nhcr,  he  w.\s  lately  sent 
aunt.  Duchess  of  Burgundy, 
er«  to  this  needful  war. 
odds,  belike,  when  valiant  War- 


Oft  have  I  heard  his  praises  in  pursuit. 
But  ne'er  till  now  his  scandal  of  retire.  150 

War.     Nor  now  my  scandal,  Richard,  dost 

thou  hear ; 
For  thou  shalt  know  this  strong  right  hand  of 

mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  faint  Henry's  head, 
And  wring  the  awful  sceptre  from  his  fist, 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war 
As  he  is  famed  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 
Rich.     I  know  it  well,  IjonX  Warwick  ;  blame 

me  not : 
*Tis  love  I  bear  thy  glories  makes  me  speak. 
But  in  this  troublous  time  what's  to  be  done? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel,       ifx> 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gown.s, 
Numbering  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beads? 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms? 
If  for  the  last,  say  ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 

War.     Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek 

you  out ; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague.  | 

Attend  me,  lords.     The  proud  insulting  queen. 
With  CIiff"ord  and  the  haught  Northumlicrland, 
And  of  their  feather  many  moe  proud  birds,    170 
Have  wrought  the  easy-melting  king  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  Miccession, 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parliament: 
And  now  to  I-X)ndon  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  frustrate  both  his  oath  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  house  of  Lanc.ii,ter. 
Their  power.  I  think,  is  thirty  thtmsand  strong: 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  myself. 
With  all   the  friends  that   thou,  brave   Earl  of 

March, 
Amoncfsi  the  loving  Welshmen  canst  procure,  180 
Will  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand, 
Why,  V'i.-i !  to  London  will  we  march  amain, 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds. 
And  once  again  cry  'Charge  upon  our  foes!' 
But  never  once  again  turn  back  and  fly. 
Rich.     Ay,  now  methinks  I  hear  great  War- 
wick speak : 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day. 
That  cries  *  Retire,*  if  Warwick  bid  him  stay. 
Edit:     Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I 

lean :  189 

And  when  thou  fail'st— as G-^d forbid  the  hour! — 
-Must  Kdward  fall,  which  peril  heaven  forfeud  I 
irar.     No  longer  Earl  of  March,  but  Duke  of 

York:  I 

The  next  degree  is  England's  royal  throne; 
For  King  of  England  slialt  thou  be  proclaimed 
In  every  borougli  as  we  pass  along:  1 

And  he  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joy 
Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  heai'. 
King  Edward,  valiant  Richard,  Montagu**, 
Stay  we  no  longer,  dreaming  of  renown. 
But  sound  the  trnnrpeis.  and  aljout  fiur  task,  aoo 
Ric/i.     Then,  Clifl"ord,  were  thy  heart  as  hard 

as  steel. 
As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds, 
I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 
Edri'.     Then  strike  up  drums :  God  and  Saibt 

George  for  us ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Jl^ar.     How  now '.  wWl  T\c>ws^. 
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Mess.     The  Duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word 
j  by  mc. 

■   The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host ; 

And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 
j        War.    Why  then  it  sorts,  brave  warriors,  let's 
j  away.  {Exeunt. 

!  Scene  II.    Be/ore  York. 

I 

!  FUmrish.    Enter  King  Hknrv,  Queen  Mar- 

j       CARET,   the  Prince  ok  Wales,   Clifford, 

]       and   Northumberland,    with   drum    and 

trumpets. 
j       Q.  Mar.     Welcome,  my  lord,   to  this  brave 
I  town  of  York. 

I   Yonder  *s  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy 
.    That  sought  to  be  cncomposs'd  with  your  crown  : 
I    Doth  not  the  objcdl  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord? 
K.  Hen.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fear 
their  wreck : 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul. 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God  !  'lis  not  my  fault, 
Nor  wittinsjly  have  I  infringed  my  vow. 

CUf.     My  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  harmful  pity  mu^t  Ijc  laid  aside.  to 

To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks? 
Not  to  the  IjcunI  that  would  u>urp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bc.ir  doth  lick? 
Not  his  that  sjwils  her  ytiung  l)efore  her  face. 
Who  'scaiKJs  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sling? 
Not  he  that  scti  his  f(K>t  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn  being  trodden  on, 
And  doves  will  peck  in  ^afegua^d  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown, 
Thou  smiling  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows:    ao 
He.  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  son  a  king, 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  lovmg  sire : 
Thou,  bein^  a  king,  blest  with  a  g(X)dly  son, 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
Which  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unre.isonable  creatures  feed  their  young : 
And  though  m.in's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes, 
Yet,  in  proteiflion  of  their  tender  ones, 
Who  hath  not  seen  them,  even  with  those  wings 
Which   sometime   they   have   used   with   fearful 
flight,  30 

Make  war  with  him  that  climVd  unto  their  nest. 
Offering  their  own  live*  in  their  young's  defence? 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  prece- 
dent ! 
Were  it  not  pity  that  this  goodly  boy 
Should  lose  his  birthright  by  his  father's  fault. 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  his  child, 
'What  my  great-grandf:»ther  and  grandsire  got 
My  careless  father  fondly  gave  away*  ? 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this !    Look  on  the  boy ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  -yhich  promiseth  40 

Successful  fortime,  steel  thy  melting  heart 
To  hold  thine  own  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 
K.  Hen.     Full  well  hath  Clifford  pU/d  the 
orator. 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Clifford,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear 
That  things  ill-got  had  ever  bad  success? 
And  happy  a/ways  was  it  for  that  son 


^hose  lather  for  his  hoarding  went  to  HcWI 
/  V/  leave  my  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behmd; 
f  And  would  my  father  had  left  n^e  no  oiocel 
'or  mil  the  rest  is  held  at  Mich  a  rasA 


As  brings  a  thousand-fold  mote  c 
Than  in  possession  any  jot  of  pl« 
Ah,  cousin  York!    would  thy  b 

know 
How  it  doth  grieve  mc  that  thy  h 
Q.  Mar.  My  lord,  cheer  up  y 
foes  are  nigh. 
And  this  soft  courage  makes  your 
You  promised  knighthood  to  our  J 
Unsheathe  your  sword,  and  dub  I 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

A'.  Hen.    Edward  Plantagenct, 
And  learn  this  lesson,  draw  thy  s< 
Frtnce.     My  gracious  father,  1 
leave, 
I  '11  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  cro 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  c 
CUf.     Why,   that  is  spoken 
prince. 

Enter  a  Messen^ei 

Mess.     Royal  commanders,  be 

For  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousam 

Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  th«  1 

And  in  the  towns,  as  they  do  mar 

Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  flj 

Darraign  your  battle,  for  they  aiv 

CUf.     I  would  your  highness  w 

field : 

The  queen    hath  best    succes  - 

absent. 

Q.  Mar.    Ay,  good  my  lord,  ai 

our  fortune. 
K.  Hen.     Why,  that's  my  forti 

fore  I  'II  stay. 
North.     Be  it  with  resolution  t1 
Prince.    My  royal  father,  che 
lords 
I  And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  ya 
-  Unsheathe  your  sword,  good  £ul 
George  ! ' 

March.     Enter  Edwakd,  Gpok 
Warwick,     Norfolk,      Moh 

Sold.ers. 

Edw.     Now,  perjured  Henry !  • 
for  grace, 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head 
Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  i 

Q.  Mar.     Go,  rate  thy  minioni 
ing  boy ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in 
Before  thy  sovereign  and  thy  lawf 

Edw.  I  am  his  king,  ami  he  i 
knee : 
T  was  adopted  heir  by  his  conaeii: 
.^ince  when,  his  oath  is  broke;  lor, 
You,  that  are  king,  thoigh  l.c  do « 
Have  caused  him,  by  new  adl  of  p 
To  bint  out  me,  and  put  his  own  • 

CUf.    And  reason  too : 
Who  should  succeed  the  father  bit 

Rich.    Are  you  there,  butdbv 
speak ! 

CUf    Ay,  crook-back,  hete  I  g 

\  Or  v\^  \v«^«\R^3ni^e^^^<|iMa 
\      Rich.    'n^>i*asv>|WL  ^^Eax\^4,i 
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id  fXa  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 
God's  sake,  lords,  give  signal  to 
zoo 
t  say'st  thou,  Henry,  wilt  thou 
crown? 

'hy,  how  now,  long-tongued  War- 
re  you  speak  ? 
I  met  at  Saint  Alban's  last, 
letter  service  than  your  hands. 
\  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis 

kald  so  much  before,  and  yet  you 

IS  not  )'Our  valour,  ClilTurd,  drove 

e. 

>,  nor  your  manhood  that  durst 

I  stay. 

uroberland,  1  hold  thee  reverently. 

arley ;  for  scarce  1  can  refrain    no 

of  my  big-swoln  heart 

Tord,  that  cruel  child-killer. 

H  thy  father,   call'st  thou  him  a 

like  a  dastard  and  a  treacherous 

cill  our  tender  brother  Rutland  : 
1 11  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

favc  done  with  words,  my  lords, 
me  speak. 

)cfy  them  then,  or  else  hold  close 

[    prithee,    give  no  limits  to  my 

nd  privileged  to  speak.  X20 

iege,  the  wouud  that  bred  this 
here 

id  by  words :  therefore  be  still. 
,  executioner,  unsheathe  thy  sword: 
ade  us  all,  I  am  resolved 
.  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 
Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right, 

;n  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day, 

II  dine  unle.vs  thou  yield  the  crown. 
lU  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head ; 
stice  puts  his  armour  on.  130 
that  ce  right  which  Warwick  says 

•ong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 
•ever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother 

t,  thou  hast  thy  motlier's  tongue. 
Jut  Uiou  art  neither  like   thy  sire 

mis-shapen  stigma  tic, 

destinies  to  be  aroidcd, 
Is,  or  lizards'  dreadful  stings. 

of  Naples  hid  with  English  gilt, 
bears  tne  title  of  a  king, —  140 

1  should  be  call'd  the  sea, — 
,  not,    knowing  whence  thou  art 
t, 

nae  dete(5l  thy  base-bom  heart? 
i»p  of  straw  were  worth  a  thousand 

ihamelesK  caller  )cnow  herself, 
ce  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 
lasUaad  may  be  Menetaus  ;  I 

IgaMoemaon's  brother  wronged        \ 


R^  that  false  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 

His  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France,       z^o   '■ 

And  tamed  the  king,  and  made  the  dauphm   I 

stoop ; 
And  had  he  match'd  according  to  his  state,  < 

He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day ; 
But  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed,  | 

And  graced  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal-day, 
Even  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for   ; 

him,  I 

That  wasli'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France,  | 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home.  i 

For  what  hath  broachd  this  tumult  but  thy  pride? 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept: 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king,  &61 

Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age. 
Ceo.     But  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made 

thy  spring. 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase. 
We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root ; 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  our-   | 

selves,  i 

Yet,  know  thou,  since  we  have  begun  to  strike,  J 
We'll  never  leave  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down,  1 
Or  bathed  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee;  X70   • 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference. 
Since  thou  deniest  the  gentle  king  to  speak. 
S<^und  trumpets !  let  our  bloody  colours  wave !         1 
And  either  vid^ory,  or  else  a  grave. 
Q.  Mar.     Slay,  Edward.  ' 

Edw.     No,  wrangling  woman,  we'll  no  longer   ■ 

stay :  1 

These  words  will  cost  ten  thousand  lives  this 

day.  [Exeunt. 

ScEN  E  II  r .     A  field  of  battle  between  Towton 
and  SaxtoHy  in  Yorkshire. 

Alarum.    Excursions.    Enter  Warwick.  [ 

War.      Forspent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  i 

a  race,  j 

T  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe :  | 

For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid,  ; 

Have    robb'd   my  strong-knit    sinews    of   their  \ 

strength,  \ 

And  spite  of  spite  needs  must  I  rest  awhile.  i 

£'»/^r  Edward,  running. 
Edw.     Smile,  gentle  heaven !   or  strike,  un-   I 
gentle  death !  ! 

For  this  world   frowns,    and  Edward's  sun  is 
clouded.  j 

War.     How  now,  my  lord!  what  hap?  what   : 
hope  of  good? 

Enter  George. 

Ceo.  Our  hap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  despair ;    ' 

Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us :         to   | 

What  counsel  give  you?  whither  shall  we  fly? 

Ed7u.     Bootless  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with   j 

wings ;  j 

And  weak  we  are  and  cannot  shun  pursuit.  i 

\ 

Enter  Kichkko.  \ 

Rick.  Ah,  Warwick,  Nuhy  Via&l  \i\oMv*\\JcAra.Nrti 

thyself?  . 

Thy  brother's  Wood  the  ihinitv  e«r\\v\va<^,  ^vaTaj 

Broach'd  with  the  stce\v  point  ot  CVv^oxd  ^\>*^« 
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And  in  ihc  very  }>an^s  of  death  he  cricil, 
Like  lo  n  di'iiiial  cbnp>r  heard  fn)ni  far, 
*  Warwick,  revcnijc  I  lirolher,  revenge  my  death  !* 
S<i,  underneath  the  belly  of  their  steeds,  20 

'I'hat  &tain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  smoking  blood, 
'i'he  noble  j;cntlcnian  ff.ive  up  the  gh<»«it. 

//'<ir.     Then   let  the  earth  he  diuuLen  with 

our  blni>fl: 
1  '11  kill  my  horvc.  Iwcausc  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  sl:inil  we  like  s(»ft-hean<;^l  wumcn  here. 
Wailing  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage ; 
And  l(.K)k  up<jn,  as  if  the  Iragetly 
Were  play'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  adlors? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  (iod  ab«wc, 
1  '11  never  pause  aq:ain,  never  stand  Mill.  30 

Till  eith'.T  death  hath  closed  thcve  eyes  of  mine 
Ur  fdriune  ;»iven  me  measure  of  rcvcng'*. 

AVrt'.     ()  Warv.ltl;,   I  do  b:nd  my  knee  uiih 

thine : 
And  in  this  vow  do  chain  niy  s<»ul  to  thine! 
And,  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  c«ild  face, 
I  ihmw  my  hands,  mine  eye>,  my  heart  to  tlice, 
Thmi  setter  up  and  yihi<"ker  dnwu  of  kinj^s 
I'.cscechinK  thee,  if  with  thy  will  it  stands 
'I'hat  to  my  foes  this  Invdy  nnist  be  prey. 
Vet  that  thy  bra/en  ^Mv^  nf  hcavrn  may  oytt,   40 
And  K've  sweet  iu«>s;igc  to  my  sinful  soul  I 
Now,  lords  take  leave  until  \\c  meet  again, 
Where'er  it  Iw,  in  h^-.nvt:n  or  in  0.1  rth. 

Rich,    lirother,  j^ive  mt:  thy  hand  :  and,  gentle 

Warwicl:, 
\xi  me  cmbnu-c  thee  in  my  wear)-  arms : 
I,  that  did  nc\cr  wcf[>,  now  nielt  with  \vv.»e 
That  winler  s'lould  «  ul  iifTonr  si)riiiK-iimc  so. 
ll'tir.    Away,  away  I    (.)ncc  more,  sweet  Krd'J, 

farcw.:!!. 
Ct'i\     Vr:t  lot  US  all  together  tc»  our  troops, 
An>l  ^ive  ihcm  lea\e  to  lly  that  will  not  stay;  50 
And  f.ill  ihcm  pillar>  thjit  will  stand  to  u-: 
And,  if  we  thrive,  iirowiisc  them  such  rewards 
As  viclors  wear  at  the  <)lymi>ian  gnines: 
This  may  plant  eoiiragc  in  their  quailing  breasts  ; 
For  yet  is  hoiw  of  life  ,nnd  vitiory. 
For>.ow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain. 

{KXt'HUf. 

ScKNF'.  IV.     Anot7;,'r  part  of  the  yitlJ. 

Kxcuruoits.     Kntcr  Rilii.xkd  i/W  Ci.iffwko. 

Rich.     Now,   ClilTord,    I   have  singled  thee 
alone : 
Supi>o>c  this  arm  is  for  the  Duke  of  York, 
And  this  for  Rutland :  both  boimd  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  cnvirf»nM  with  a  l)r.i7en  wall. 

Cii/.     Now,    Richard,   1   am  with  thoe  hero 
alone : 
This  is  the  hand  that  stabb'd  thv  father  York  : 
And  this  the  hand  that  slew  thy  Wothcr  Rutland : 
And  here's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  de.-\th 
And  cheers  these  hands  tliat  slew  thy  sire  and 

brother 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself:  10 

And  so.  have  at  thee  ! 
\Thevfi:^ht.     \rar-nn\-k  cnmrs:  Clifford  flics. 
Rich.     Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other 
chase ; 
/or  /  myself  wiil  hunt  this  wolf  to  death. 

\F.xennt. 


Scene  V.    Anoihnr  part  ef  \ 
Alarum.     Enter  KiNU  Hkn 

A7//C.    I'his  battle  fares  like  to 

war. 

\yhen  dying  clotids  contend  with  g 

What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  c 

Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day  mv 

Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mig! 

Forced  by  the  tide  to  combat  with 

Now  sways  it  th.it  way.  like  the  sc 

Forcevi  to  retire  In-  fury  of  the  win 

."sometime  the  flood  prevails  and  tl 

Now  one  the  better,  then  another  1 

IJoth  tugging  to  l)o  vi.:iiirs,  breast  t 

I  Yet  neither  ccmqueror  nor  connucr 

■  .*^o  is  the  equal  p:>i>e  of  this  fell  wa 

Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  Mt  me 

To  whom  (Jod  wiil,  there*  Lc  the  vi 

For  Marj;.-xret  my  queen,  and  Cliff 

\  Have  chid  nie  frt'm  the  Ixittic:  sw 

j  They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  an 

^yuul(l  I  were  dead  !  if  (^od*s  gooc 

For  what  is  in  this  world  but  grief 

( )  y  fod  !  lacthinks  it  were  a  happy 

"i'o  be  n«»  better  than  a  homely  sw: 

To  sit  uiion  a  hill,  as  I  do  now, 

Ti>  c.irve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  1 

Tlicrcby  lo  see  the  minutes  how  tl 

'  How  many  make  the  hour  full  i-on 

I  I  low  many  hours  brin^  alwut  the  « 

How  m.my  days  will  finisli  up  the 

How  many  years  a  mortal  man  ma 

!  When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide 

I  So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flo> 

So  m.my  hours  must  1  take  my  r« 

I  So  m.-iny  hours  must  I  cnnteniplate 

j  So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myset 

j  .So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been 

So  many  weeks  ere  lh«  p«jor  fools  ' 

I  So  m.any  years  ere  I  shall  shear  ih 

.  So  minutes,  hours,  days,  months,  a 

I'ass'd  over  to  the  end  ihi'y  were  c 

'  Would  bring  white  hairs  inito  a  qu 

Ah,  what  a  life  were  this  I  how  swe« 

(lives  not  the  hawth<»rn-bush  a  sut 

To  shcphcnls  looking  on  their  silly 

Than  cloth  a  rich  cmbroidcr'd  cjno 

To  kings  that  fc.ir  their  subjciAs'  ti 

<),  yes.  it  doth  :  a  thous.ind-foM  it 

And  to  condu'.ie,  tiie  shepherd's  hr 

His  cold  ihin  drink  out  of  his  Jeath 

His  wonted  slecj)  under  a  fresh  tre 

All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  a 

Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicatcs. 

His  \iands  sparkling  in  a  golden  a 

His  b-Kly  coached  in  a  curious  bed 

i  When  care,  misiniiit,  and  irciison  1 

Alantm.  Eutrra  Son  that  AasUl 

I  i^>'<tS^ing  rn  //:.'  tieadh 

I      Son.     Ill  blow^  the  wind  that  nn 

I  This  man,  whom  han«l  to  hand  III 

I  May  l)e  po>se.ssed  Mith  some  stufi 

'  And  1,  that  haply  take  tlieiii  from  I 

May  yet  ere  nieht  yield  both  myl 

To  SL'hie  man  else,  as  this  dead  ah 

Who's  this?    O  Gik)  !  it  is  my  <U 

Whom  in  ih:s  ronfl-rt  I  imware«te 
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besetting  such  events ! 
>y  uie  kine  was  I  press'd  forth : 
ig  the  Earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
irt  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master  : 
liis  hands  received  mv  life, 
inds  of  life  bereaved  him. 
d,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ! 
iher,  for  I  knew  not  thee  I  70 

wipe  awav  these  bloody  roark^ : 
ords  till  tney  have  flow'd  their  hi!. 
titeous  spectacle !  O  bloody  times ! 
ir  and  battle  for  their  dens, 
lambs  abide  their  enmity, 
d  man,  1 11  aid  thee  te.ir  for  tear : 
iris  and  eyes,  like  civil  war, 
ears,  and  break  o'crcharged  wit  It 

•  thai  has  killed  hU  som,  brifi;^:t:^ 

in  the  body. 
I  that  so  stoutly  hast  resisted  mc. 
Id,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ;  &> 

;ht  it  with  an  hundred  bJDwv 

is  thi*;  our  foeman's  face  ? 
it  is  mine  only  son  ! 
life  be  left  in  thee, 

eye  !  sec,  see  what  showers  .iri'.c. 
windy  tempest  of  my  hc.\rt. 
fls  th.1t  kill  mine  eye  and  hc.iri ! 
his  miserable  age  ! 
!•«,  hrtw  fell,  how  butcherly, 
in'>iis  and  unnatur.1I.  *,  > 

ir'-.l  d.iily  doth  Ix'^t-l ! 
;:r  r,  i\-:  thcc  life  Idu  vxim, 
c  th-.e  «>f  tliv  life  Hv>  \a\k-.  \ 
ne   above   woe  I    yricf  uiorc    th;i:i 
ric.f! 

h  w.iuld  st.-iy  these  ruiiiful  deed;.! 
■•nMc  heaven,  pity  I 
nJ  the  white  .are  on  his  facir, 
rs  of  our  sirivinj;  Ijai^vn: 
-pie  biiKKl  right  well  rcvimhlos; 
■ale  checks,  mcthinks,  present':th  : 
;,  and  let  the  other  flourish  ;      i.jt 
a  thou'-and  lives  must  wither, 
^ill  mv  mother  for  a  father's  death 
ic  anJ  ne'er  l>e  sali^ficfl  I 
will  my  wife  for  sKiuj:hicr  of  my 

irs  and  ne'er  he  satisfied  ! 

w  will  the  amntry  for  these  woful 

ng  an<l  not  be  satisfied  ! 
vcr  s»>n  so  m-i'l  a  f;ith;.-r's  death? 
ever  father  so  In-'inoanM  his  son? 
as  ever  king  ho  j^ricved  for  suf>- 

•  111 
>rTOw  :  mine  ten  times  so  much. 
ax  thee  hence,  where  I  may  wctrp 

{Exit  ifith  tUf  l^iiy. 
arms  of  mine  sliall  be  thy  windii.j 

t  boy,  shall  be  thy  sepulchre, 

•art  thine  image  ne'er  sii;ill  g^» ; 

ast  shall  be  thy  funeral  bell ; 

>us  will  thy  father  be, 

tfs  of  thee,  having  no  more, 

or  all  his  valiant  sims.  t7j 

Mice  :  and  let  them  fight  thit  will. 


For  I  have  murdered  where  I  should  not  kill. 

{Exit  with  the  body. 
K.  Hen.    Sad-hearted  men,   much  overgone 
with  care, 
Here  sits  a  king  more  woful  than  you  are. 

Alarums:  excursions.     Enter  Qif.k.v  Marga- 
ret, the  PRINCK,  <rWKxinEK. 
Prince.     Fly,  father,  fly !  for  all  your  friends 
are  fled, 
I  And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away  !  for  death  doth  hold  u^  in  pursuit. 
Q.  Mar.     Mount  you,  my  lord;  towards  Bcr- 
u-ick  post  amain : 
Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  br.icc  of  greyhounds 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  sight,  130 

With  fiery  eyes  sparkling  for  very  wrath. 
And  bU»ody  steel  grasp'd  in  their  ireful  hands. 
Arc  at  our  backs ;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 
Exe.     Away  I  for  vengeance  comes  along  with 
them: 
I  N.iy,  stay  not  to  expostulate,  make  speed ; 
Or  else  come  after :  1  '11  .iway  l>cfr>re. 
K.  Hen.     Nay,  take  me  with  thcc,  good  sweet 
Exeter : 
Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends.     Forward ;  away ! 

{Exeunt. 

ScE.NK  VI.     Another  fart  of  the  field . 
A  loud  alarum.     Enter  Ci.iFVoRi),  uvundi'd. 
C/:f.     Here  burns  my  candle  out ;  ay,  here  it 
dies 
Which,  whiles  it  Listed,  gave  King  Henry  light. 
0  Lancaster,  1  fc.ir  thy  <>verihr(»w 
More  th.in  my  bo'Jy'>  j)artiiig  with  my  soul ! 
My  love  and  t'e.ir  ghied  many  friends  to  thcc: 
.And,  now  I  f.^ll,  thy  i«)ugh  C'jmmixture  melts. 
Impairinjf  Henry,  strengthening  mis])nn!d  Yi>;J.-. 
'I'ho  common  jk-'oijIc  swarm  like  summer  flio : 
.Vnd  whither  fly  tne  gnats  but  ti>  the  sun? 
And  who  shines  now  hut  Henry's  enemies?        i^.. 

0  Ph'cbus,  h.idst  thou  never  given  consent 
rh;it  I'haethon  sh(»uld  check  thy  fiery  sieedN, 
riiy  burning  car  never  had  srorch'd  the  earth  ' 

.And,  Henry,  hadsi  thou  sway'tl  as  kings  should  do, 

Or  .as  thy  father  and  his  fathor  <l'u\, 

(living  no  ground  unto  the  house  t»f  Vork, 
They  never  then  had  >prung  like  summer  flic^; 

1  and  ten  thousand  in  this  iu'klcss  rcilni 
Had  left  ni>  mourning  widows  fnr  our  d'.ath  ; 
And  thou  this  day  had-it  kirni  thy  chair  in  i)eace. 
For  what  doth  cherish  wc'.<U  but  gentle  air?      ai 
And   what   makes   rr>bl)ers   \h,UI   but   too    mu'jii 

lenity? 
IW.jtlcss  are  plaints,  and  cureless  are  my  wound-.; 
No  way  to  fly.  nor  stren'.;th  to  hold  out  flight; 
riic  f,)c  is  mcri.iiess.  .iml  will  not  pity: 
For  at  their  hands  I  have  deserved  no  pity. 
The  air  ha;h  got  int.)  my  deadly  wounds, 
-And  much  eft'visc  of  |)loo<l  doth  make  me  faint. 
Come,  York  and  Richard.  Warwick  and  the  rc=.t; 
I  siabb'd  your  fathers'  bosoms,  split  my  breast. 

[Hefaints. 
Alarum  andr,-ttvat.  Enter  KnwARD,  George. 
Ricif  AKi>,  Mo.NTA(;i  K,  WAk'.vicK,  <!«.'/ Soldicrs. 
Edw.     Now  breathe  we,  lords*.  \;;,C)0^  ^otvwxvn. 
bid«!  us  paus".  -^^v 
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And  smooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful  lobks. 
Some  troops  pursue  the  bloody-minded  qu:en. 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  king. 
As  doth  a  sail,  All'd  with  a  fretting  gust. 
Command  an  argosy  to  stem  the  waves. 
But  think  vou,  lords,  that  Clidord  fled  with  them? 
War,     No,  'tis  impossible  he  should  escape ; 
I    For,  though  before  his  face  I  s|>cak  the  words, 
I    Your  brother  Richard  mark'd  him  for  the  grave : 
I    And  wheresoc'cr  he  i*i,  he's  surely  dead.  41 

( Cliffo  rd  gi-oanSf  and  dies. 
Edw.     Whose  soul  is  that  which   takes  her 
i  heavy  leave? 

I       Rich.    A  deadly  groan,  like  life  and  death's 
departing. 
Edw.     See  who  it  is:   and,  now  the  battle's 
ended, 
If  friend  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  used. 
Rich.     Revoke  that  doom  of  mercy,  for  'tis 
CliflTord : 
Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leave:^  put  forth, 
But  set  his  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  -^pray  did  sweetly  spring, 
I  mean  our  princely  father,  Duke  of  York.         51 
IVar.     From  orf  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down 
the  head. 
Your  father's  head,  which  CliflTord  placed  there ; 
Instead  whereof  let  this  supply  the  room : 
Measure  for  measure  must  l)c  answered. 
Edw.    Bring  fortli  that  fatal  screech-owl  to  our 
house, 
That  nothing  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours  : 
Now  death  shall    stop  his  dismal  threatening 

sound. 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  sh.ill  speak. 

War.    I  think  his  understanding  is  bereft.    60 
Speak.  CliflTord,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  to 

thee  ? 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ershades  his  beams  of  life, 
And  he  nor  sees  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 
Rich.     O,  would  he  did !   and  so  perhaps  he 
doth : 
1'is  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit. 
Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunts 
Which  in  the  lime  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 
Ceo.     If  so  thou  think'st,  vex  him  with  eager 

words. 
Rich.  CliflTord.  ask  mercy  and  obtain  no  grace. 
Edw.    CliflTord,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 
War.     CliflTord.  devise  excuses  for  thy  faults. 
Cc0.     While  we  devise  fell  tortures  for  thy 

faults. 
Rich.     Thou  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  son 

to  York. 
Edw.  Thou  pitied'st  Rutland ;  I  will  pity  thee. 
Ceo.    Where  s  C.iptain  Margaret,  to  fence  you 

now? 
War.    They  mock   thee,  Clifford:   swear  as 

thou  wast  wont. 
Rich.    What,  not  an  oath?  nay,  then  the  world 
goes  hard 
When  Clifford  cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath. 
/  know  by  that  he's  dead :  and,  by  my  soul, 
/  If  this  right  hand  would  b\iy  two  hours'  life,     80 
/  That  I  in  ail  despite  might  rail  at  Wm, 
f  This  hand  .should  chop  it  off,  and  with  tHevMWLins 

.      blood 
StiHc  the  viWsLtn  whose  unitancHed  thw* 


York  and  young  Rutland  could  not 

War.  Ay,  tnit  he  '•  dead :  off  wit 
head, 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  fatbo' 
And  now  to  London  with  triumf^bu 
There  to  be  crowned  Elncland^s  my 
From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  the  \ 
And  ask  the  Lady  Bona  for  thy  qut 
So  .shah  thou  sinew  both  the<e  land 
And,  having  France  thy  friend,  tl 

dread 
The  scaitcr'd  foe  that  hopes  to  rise 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  stir 
Yet  look  to  have  them  Uixz  to  offcn 
First  will  I  see  the  coronation  ; 
And  then  to  Brittany  I  '11  cross  the 
To  effe(5i  this  marriage,  so  it  plea.se 

Ed'.v.  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet 
it  be; 
For  in  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  i 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thin 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  ouiiscnt  is 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  Duke  d 
And  George,  of  Clarence:  >Varwid 
Shall  do  and  undo  as  him  plea<eth  I 

Rich.     Let  me  be  Duke  of  Clai 
of  Gloucester : 
For  Gloucester's  dukedom  is  too  o« 

l^nr.  Tut.  that 's  a  foolish  obse 
Richard,  be  Duke  of  Gloucester.  N< 
To  see  thcac  honours  in  possessioB. 


ACT  in. 

Scene  I.    A  forest  in  the  north  ^ 

Enter  two  Keepers,  nuth  crtstSi 

hands. 

First  Keep.     Under  this  thidi- 

we'll  shroud  ourselves : 

For  through  this  laund  anon  the  de 

And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  on 

Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer 

Sec.  Kee/>.     I'll  stay  above  the 

may  shoot. 
Pirst  Keep.    That  cannot  be;  Ai 
cross-bow 
Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoe 
Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at 
And,  for  the  lime  shall  not  seem  id 
I  '11  tell  thee  what  bcfel  me  on  a  dbq 
In  this  self-pbce  where  now  we  nw 
Sec.  Keep.     Here  comes  a  nun ; 
he  be  past. 

Enter  KiNu  Henry,  disgusted,  « 

A'.  lien.  From  Scotland  am  I  H 
pure  love. 
To  greet  mine  own  land  with  XKf  «i 
No,  Harry.  Harry,  *tis  no  land  of  d 
Thy  place  is  fill'd,  thy  sceptre  wi«B 
Thy  balm  wash'd  off  wherewitirj 
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them,  and  not  myself? 
,  here's  a  deer  whoie  skin's  a 

n  V\n% ;  let  *s  seize  upon  him. 
embrace  thee,  sour  sulversity, 
:  is  the  wisest  cours'*. 
f  linger  we  ?   let  us  lay  hands 

Mrbear  awhile:  we'll  hear  a 

en  and  son  are  gone  to  France 

great  commanding  Warwick 
crave  the  French  king's  sister 
1:  if  this  news  be  true,         31 
1,  your  labour  is  bat  lost ; 
ubtle  orator, 

soon  won  wi(h  moving  words, 
n  Margaret  may  win  him  ; 
t »  bs  pitied  much  : 
t  a  battery  in  his  breast ; 
X  into  a  marble  heart ; 
ild  whiles  she  doth  mourn ; 
aintcd  with  remorse,  40 

r  plaints,  her  brinish  tears. 

to  bc§,  Warwick,  to  give ; 
:,  craving  aid  for  Henry, 
;king  a  wife  for  Edward, 
s  her  Henry  Is  deposed  : 
»  his  Edward  is  install'd ; 
etch,  for  grief  can  speak  no 

Is  hi:»  title,  sm'wths  the  wrong, 
s  of  mighty  strength, 
vins  the  king  from  her,  50 
i  si>ier,  and  what  else, 
support  King  Edward's  place, 
twill  be :  and  thou,  poor  soul, 
as  thou  wcnt'st  forlorn  ! 

what  art  thou  that  talk'st  of 
ens? 
than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I 

less  I  should  not  be ; 

of  kings,  and  why  not  T  ? 

>ut  thou  talk'.st  as  if  thou  wert 

so  I  am,  in  mind;  and  that's 

Co 

if  thou  be  a  king,  where  is 

>wn  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my 

kmonds  and  Indian  stones, 
f  crown  is  called  content : 
eldom  kings  enjoy. 
I,  if  you  be  a  kmg  crown' d 

t  and  you  must  be  contented 

«;  for,  as  we  think, 

ing  Edward  haih  deposed ; 

«  sworn  in  all  allegiance       70 

I  as  his  enemy. 

d  you  never  swear,  and  break 

never  such  an  oaib;  nor  will 

did  you  dwell  when  J  wai 
dt 


Sec.  K*f/.     Here  in  this  country,  where  we 

now  remain. 
K,  Hen.     I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  mooths   ' 
old; 
My  father  and  my  grandfather  were  kings,  \ 

And  you  were  sworn  true  subjedls  unto  me : 
And  tell  me,   then,   have  you  not  broke  your  i 
oaths?  ; 

First  Kef/.     No:  80  { 

For  we  were  subjcd>s  but  while  you  were  king. 
K,  J  fen.     Why.  am  I  dead?  do  I  not  breathe   I 
a  man?  * 

Ah,  simple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  swear  I 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face,  , 

And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again. 
Obeying  M-iih  my  wind  when  1  do  blow. 
And  yieldini;  to  another  when  it  blows, 
Commanded  always  by  the  greater  gust; 
Such  is  the  li;;htness  of  you  common  men. 
Cut  do  not  break  your  oaths ;  for  of  that  sin     90 
My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  ommanded :    j 
And  be  you  kinsTs.  command,  and  T  'U  obey.  i 

First  Kecj^.    We  arc  true  subjedts  to  the  king,    | 
King  Edward.  ' 

A'.  Hen.     So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry,       | 
If  he  were  seated  as  King  Edward  is.  ; 

First  Keep.     We  charge  you,  in  God's  name,    j 
and  the  king's, 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers.  j 

A .  Hen.     I  n  God's  name,  lead ;   your  king's   , 
name  be  obey'd  :  j 

And  what  God  will,  that  let  your  king  perform ; 
And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto.  xoi    ' 

{^Exeunt.    \ 

Scene  II.    London.     The  falace.  ' 

Enter  King  Edward,  GLotrcESTER,  Cu^rbnce,    ; 
and  Ladv  Gkey. 
A'.  F.dvf.      Brother  of  Gloucester,  at  Saint   " 
Alban's  field  I 

This  lady's  husband,  Sir  Richard  Grey,  wasslain, 
His  lauds  then  seized  on  by  the  conqueror: 
Her  suit  ii  now  to  roposscis  those  lands; 
Which  we  in  justice  cannot  well  de  iy, 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life. 
Glou.     Your  highness  shall  do  well  to  grant 
her  suit ; 
It  wcic  dishonour  to  deny  it  her.  1 

K.  Edw.     It  were  no  less;   but  yet  III  make 
a  pause.  xo 

Clou.    {Aside  to  C/ar.]  Yen.  is  it  so? 
I  sec  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  Rrant, 
Before  the  kinvi  will  grant  her  humble  suit.  | 

Clar.    [Aside  to  Glou. )  He  knows  the  game:    ^ 

how  true  he  keeps  the  wind ! 
Glou.     [i^j/ViV /t>  C//tr.]  Silence!  ^       1 

K.  Edw.  Widow,  \\c  will  consider  of  your  stih ; 
And  come  some  other  lime  to  know  our  mind. 
L .  Grey.     Right  gracious  lord,  1  cannot  brook 
delay: 
May  it  please  your  highness  to  resolve  m«Tvo«% 
And  what  your  pleasure  \s,  s\va\\  saX\s£^  tftt*      w> 
C/ou.     [Aside  to  Clar.\  \y.  Vvdo^l  ^«aV>\ 
warrant  ytni  all  your  \aTvis, 


An  if  wiiat  pleases  h*im  s\\a\\  p\e-A«.UTe  7<m. 
right  closer,  or,  good  faith,  you  \\  caxdti  ii\»«P«« 
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Clar.    {Aside  to  Ghu.\  I  fear  her  not,  unless 
J  she  chance  to  fall. 

!       Clcu.    {Aside  to  Clar.]  God  forbid  that!  for 
I  hell  take  vantages. 

j       A'.  Itdw.      How  many   children  hast  thou, 
I  widow?  tell  me. 

I       C/itr,    [Aside  to  Clou.]  I  think  he  means  to 
beg  a  child  of  her. 
Ciou.     [Aside  to  Cittr.]  Nay,  whip  me  then; 

he'll  rather  give  her  two. 
L.  Grey.     Three,  my  most  gracious  lord. 
i        GloH.    [Aside  to  Clar.\  You  shall  have  four,  if 
you 'il  be  ruled  by  him.  30 

K.  Edw.     'Twerc  pity  they  should  lose  their 

father's  lands.  j 

L.  Grey.     Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it  j 

^  then. 

I       K.  Edw.     Lords,  give  us  leave:   1*11  try  this 

widow's  wit.  I 

Glou.     [Aside  to  Clar.]  Av,  good  leave  have  " 

you :  for  you  will  have  leave,  , 

Till  youth  take  leave  and  leave  you  to  the  cnitch.  ' 

[Glou.  and  Clar.  rvtire. 


K.  Edw.     Ay,  but,   I  fear 


What  love,  think*st  thou,  I  sue 
L.   Grey.     My    love  call  dea 

thanks,  my  prayers; 
That  love  which  virtue  begs  a» 
K.  Edw.    No,  by  my  troth, 

such  love. 
L.  Grey.      Why,    then  you 

^  thought  you  did. 
A'.  Eihu.     But  now  you  par 

my  mind. 
L.  Grey.     My  mind  will  ne^ 

perceive 
Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim 
A'.  Edw.     To  tell   thsc  pLai 

with  thee. 
L.  Grey.     To  tell  you  plain, 

in  prison. 
A'.  Edw.    Why,  then  thou  s 

husband'.s  lands. 
L.  Grey.     Why,  then  mine 

my  dower: 


A'.  Edw.     Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love     For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purcl 

v:ij_..«  •  1      K.  Edw.     Therein  thuu  wros 

mightily. 
L.  Grey.     Herein  yx>ur  highi 
them  and  me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inc 
Accord;>  not  with  the  sadness  ol 
Plc.-»«c  you  dismiss  me,  either  w 
A'.  EdvK     Ay,  if  thou  wilt 
request : 
No,  if  thou  dost  say  *  no*  to  my 
/..  Grey.     Then,  no,  my  lord 

an  end. 
Glou.    [Aside  to  Clar.]  The 

not,  she  knits  her  brows. 
CLir.     [Aside  to  Glou.]    Hi 

wooer  in  Christendom. 

A".  Edtv.     [Asi^le]    Her  lool 

replete  with  modesty; 


your  children? 
L.  Grey.     Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  myself. 
A'.  Edw.     And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do 

them  good  ? 
/*.  G7ey.     To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustain 

some  harm. 
A'.  Edw.     Tiien  get  your  huskinJ's  lands,  to 

do  them  rooJ.  40 

L.  Grey.    Thtireforc  I  ciiuc  unto  your  m.ijcsty. 
A'.  Edw.     I'll  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  to 

be  got. 
L.  Grey.     So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  high- 
ness" service. 
K.  Edw.     Wiiat  service  wilt  thou  do  me|  if  I 

give  them? 
L.  Grey.     What  you  command,  that  rests  in 

nie  ti>  do. 
A'.  Ed7v.     But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my 


boon. 
L.  Grey. 

do  it. 
A',  luhu. 

to  ask. 
L.  Grey. 


I  Iler  words  do  show  her  wit  inoo 
No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot    AH  her  perfections  challenge  son 

j  Une  way  or  other,  she  is  for  a  k 
Ay,  but  ihou  canst  do  what  I  me.-m  '  And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  ell 


Why,    then   I   will   do   what  your 

grace  cmnnumdi. 
Glju.     [Aside  to  Clar.]    He  ])]ies  her  h.ard : 

and  much  rain  wears  the  marble.  so 

Clar.     [Aside  to  G ion.]   As  red  as  fire  I  nay, 

then  her  wax  xn\i<\.  melt. 
L.  Grey.    Why  stops  my  lord?  .shall  I  not  hear 

my  task? 
A".    Edw.     An    easy   task ;    'tis  but    to    love 

a  king. 
/-.  Grey.     Thai's  soon  pcrform'd,   because   I 

^  am  a  subject k. 
A'.  Ecbv.     Why,  then,  thy  husband's  lands  I 

freely  give  thee. 
L.  Grey.  1  take  my  leave  with  many  thousand 

thanks. 
GioM.    [Aside  to  Clar.]   The  match  is  made; 

she  seals  it  with  a  curtsy. 
K.  Edw.     But  stay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  love 

I  mean. 
Z.  Gney.   The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving 
//'eee. 


Say  that  King  Edward  take  the 
L.    Grey.      Tis    better    said 
gracious  lord: 
I  am  a  subjecfl  fit  to  jest  withalp 
But  far  unfit  to  be  a  sovereign. 
A'.  Edw.     Sweet  widow,  by  j 
to  thee 
I  <ipeak  no  more  than  what  my  1 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  m] 
L.  Grey.     And  that  is  mora 
unto: 
I  know  I  am  too  mean  to  be  yoB 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  OM 
K.  Edw,     You  cavU,    wklM 

my  queen. 
L.  Grey.     Twill  grieve  yom 

should  call  you  father. 
K.  Edw.  No  more  thaa«ki 
call  thee  mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  laai 
And.  by  God's  mother,  I.  betflg;< 
Have  other  some :  why,  'tit  wSk. 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  HilJ 
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«,  for  thoa  shall  be  my  qtiecn. 
fe  to  CUrJ\   The  ghostly  father 
done  his  shrift. 

te  ta  dm.]  When  he  was  made  a 
was  for  shift 

irothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we 
had. 

widow  likes  it  not,  for  she  looks 

no 

Tould  think  it  strange  if  I  should 

hom,  my  lord? 

Why,  Clarence,  to  myself. 
would  be  ten  days'  wonder  at  the 

's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder 

>  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes, 
ir'ell,  jest  on«  brothers :  I  can  tctl 

ited  for  her  husband's  lands. 

tft/rr  a  Nobleman. 

jacious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is 

rjtir  prisoner  to  j-our  p.ilace  gate, 
ce  inat  he  be  convey'd  unto  the 

>thers,  to  the  man  that  took  him, 
his  apprehension. 
3  alon^.     L<ird«»,  use  her  honour- 
\Exrunt  all  but  Irlottc'sfer. 
Edward  will  w>c  women  honour- 
wasted,  marrow,  bones  and  all. 
)tns  no  hopeful  branch  may  sj.riiiij, 
>m  the  gulden  time  I  look  fur! 
ren  my  soul's  desire  and  mc — 
ward's  title  buried —  120 

enry,  and  his  son  young  Edward, 
ook  d  for  issue  of  their  l)odies, 
oom<>,  ere  I  can  place  myself: 
ration  for  my  purpose  ! 
lo  but  dream  on  sovcrcipi>ty : 
tands  upon  a  promontory, 
-offshore  where  he  would  tread, 
)t  were  equal  with  his  eye, 
sea  that  >und<?rs  him  from  thence, 
.de  it  dry  to  have  his  w.-iy : 
le  crown,  being  so  far  off;  140 

the  means  that  keeps  me  from  ii ; 
'11  cut  the  causes  off, 
*-ith  impossibilities. 
quick,   my  heart  o'crwecns  too 

d  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
!  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard ; 
asure  can  the  world  afford? 
ea^en  in  a  lady's  lap, 
kfxly  in  gay  ornaments, 
eet    ladies  with  my  words   and 
IS"" 
')ught !  and  more  unlikely 
plish  twenty  golden  crowns ! 
wore  roe  in  my  mother's  womb: 
Jd  not  deal  in  her  sf>ft  laws, 
:  frail  nature  with  some  bribe, 
:  arm  up  like  a  wither'd  shrub ; 
vious  mountain  on  my  badk. 


^yhe^e  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 

To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  size ; 

To  disproportion  me  in  every  part,  tf>o 

hike  to  a  chaos,  or  an  uulick'd  bear-whelp 

That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 

And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  beloved  ? 

0  monstrous  fault,  to  harbour  such  a  thought ! 
I'hen,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  mc. 
But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'crbcar  such 
As  are  of  b-:tter  person  than  myself, 
I'll  make  my  heaven  to  dream  upon  the  crown. 
And,  whiles  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  hell. 
Until  my  mis-shaped  trunk  that  bears  this  head 
Be  round  impaled  with  a  glorious  crown.  171 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown, 
For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home : 
And  1, — like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  w<x>d. 
That  rends    the   thorns  and  is  rent    with    the 

thorns. 
Seeking  a  way  and  straying  from  the  way : 
Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air, 
But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out, — 
Torment  mvself  to  catch  the  Knglish  crown : 
And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  myself,         i£o 
Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe- 
Why,  I  can  smile,  and  murder  whiles  I  smile, 
And  cr>'    'Content'  to  that  which  grieves  my 

i  heart, 

I  And  wet  my  checks  with  artificial  tears, 

•  And  frame  my  face  to  all  occasions. 

I  I  *11  drown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  sh.ili ; 

I  I  '11  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk  : 

J  I  '11  play  the  onitor  as  well  as  Nestor, 
Deceive  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could. 

I  And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy.  ijo 

1  can  add  colours  to  the  ch.amelcon, 
I  Change  shapes  with  Pn>teus  for  advant.iges, 
I  And  set  the  inurdcnnis  Machiavel  to  school. 

Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  got  a  crown? 
i  Tut,  were  it  farther  off,  I  "11  pluck  it  down. 
i  {Kjr-t. 

j       ScENK  III.     Fmtu'f.     The  V^ViH\<f, palace. 

Flourish.  EuUr  Lewis  ill^  French  E/'/fc,  h'.s 
\  sister  Bona,  his  Admiral,  called  BoiJKitoN: 
I  Pkinck  EinvAKD,  (JiFKN  Mak(;aret,  auil 
'  the  Earl  ok  0\vov.Vi.  Ltwis  siis,  and  riscih 
I      up  again. 

I      K.  Lev.;  Fair  Queen  of  England,  worthy  Mar- 
garet. 
I  Sit  down  with  us:  it  ill  l>efits  thy  state 

And  birth,  that  thou  shculdst  stand  while  Lewis 
doth  sit. 
I      Q.  Mar.     No,  mighty  King  of  France :  now 
I  Margaret 

!  Must  strike  h<.'r  sail  and  loam  awhile  to  serx'C 
i  Whore  kings  command.     I  was,  I  must  confess. 

Great  Albion's  (iiic-n  in  former  golden  days: 
I  But  now  mi<-chance  hath  tnxi  my  title  down, 

And  with  dishonour  laid  mc  on  the  ground; 
j  Where  I  must  take  like  scat  unto  my  fortune,    10 

And  to  my  humble  seat  conform  niyself 
I      K.   Lew.      ^yhy,    say,    fair    queen,    whence 
I  springs  this  deep  despair? 

I      Q.  Afar.     From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes 

with  tears 
I  And  stops  my  tongue,  while  hc%i\  \&  ^to^wrw^i 
i  in  cares. 
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i       K.  Lew.    Whate'er  it  be,  be  thou  still  like 

Ihys^eir, 
'   And  sit  Ihce  bv  our  side :  [Scats  her  by  Aim] 
j  yield  not  thy  neck 

'  To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mind 

Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 
'■    Be  plain,  Queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 

It  shall  b:  ca-wjcl,  if  France  can  yield  relief.  ao 
i  Q.  Afar.  'i"hose  j;racious  words  revive  my 
I  drooping  thoughts 

]   And  give  my  tongue-tied  sorrows  leave  to  speak. 
'   Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, 
'l*hat  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love. 
Is  of  a  king  become  a  banish'd  man. 
And  forced  to  live  in  Scxland  a  forlorn : 
While  proud  ambitit^U';  Edward  Duke  of  York 
Usurps  the  regal  title  and  the  seat 
Of  £ng]anU'>  true-anointed  lawful  king. 
This  IS  the  Ciusc  that  I,  i;oor  Margaret,  30 

With  this  my  s  )n,  iVince  Edward,  Henry's  heir. 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  just  and  lawful  aid; 
;   And  if  thou  fail  us,  all  uur  hope  is  done : 
.Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled. 
Our  treasure  seized,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight. 
And,  as  thou  sccst,  ourselves  in  heavy  plight. 
JC.  Lew.      Renowned  queen,    with    patience 
calm  the  siorni, 
While  we  bcihink  a  means  to  break  it  off, 
Q.  Mar.     The   more   wc  stay,   the  stronger 
grows  our  foe.  40 

A".  Lew.    The  more  I  stay,  the  more  I  '11  suc- 
cour thee. 
Q.  Mar.     O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true 
sorrow. 
And  sec  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow ! 

Enter  W.xRwicK. 
K.  Lew.    What's  he  approacheth  boldly  to 

our  presence  ? 
Q.  Mar.     Our   Earl   of  Wan*'ick,    Edward's 

greatest  friend. 
K.  Lew.     Welcome,  brave  Warwick!     What 
brings  thee  to  France? 
I  \He  descends.     She  arise tk. 

Q.  Afar.    Ay,  now  begins  a  .second  storm  to 
rise; 
For  this  is  he  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

IVar.     From  viorihy  Edward,  Kine  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend,  50 
I  come,  in  kindnos  and  unfeigned  love, 
First,  to  do  greciinj^s  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And  then  to  crave  a  leac^ue  of  amity; 
And  lastly,  lo  contirin  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  I^idy  Dona,  thy  fair  sifter, 
I   To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

Q»  ikar.     \Asi,ic\  I f  that  go  forward,  Henry's 

hope  is  done. 
War.    [To  Bona]  And,  gracious  madam,  in 
our  king's  l>ehalf, 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour,  60 
Humbly  to  ki!>s  your  hand  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears, 
■    Hath  pbced  thy  beauty's  image  and  thy  virtue. 
Q.  Afar.     King  Lewis  and  Lady  Bona,  hear 
me  speak, 
/  lUtTore  you  answer  Warwick.    Hi*  demand 


Spring*  not  from  Edward'^  vi 

love. 
But  from  deceit  bred  by  nrfrmit 
For  how  can  tyrants  satfely  gowe 
Unless  abroad  they  purchase  jgn 
To  prove  him  tyrant  this  reaioa 
I'hat  Henry  livcth  still ;  but  wer 
Yet  here  Prince  Edwaird  standi 

son. 
Look,  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by 

marriage 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  an 
For  though  usurpers  sway  the  ru 
Yet  heavens    are  just,   and    tii 
wrongs. 
War.     Injurious  Margaret! 
Prime.  And 

War.     Bccaiuse  thy  father  He 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince  thar 
Ox/.     Then  Warwick  disannu 
Gaunt, 
Which  did  subdue  tlie  greatest  pt 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henri 
Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  U 
And,  after  that  wise  prince.  Hen 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  a 
From  these  our  Henry  lineally  d 
War.    Oxford,  how  haps  it, 
discourse. 
You  told  not  how  Heiury  the  Six) 
All  that  which  Henry  the  Fifth  I 
Methinks  these  peers  of  France 

that. 
But  for  the  rest,  vou  tell  a  pedig] 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  • 
To  make  prescription  for  a  kingd 
Ox/.   Why,  Wan*  ick,  canst  Um 
thy  liege. 
Whom  thou  obeyed'st  thirty  and 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with 
War.     Can  Oxford,  that  did 
right. 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pe 
For  !>hame  \  leave  Henry,  and  ca 
Ox/    Call  him  my  king  by 
doom 
My  eider  brother,  the  Lord  Aufai 
Was  done  to  death?  and  more  ibi 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mello 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  ush 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  ofu 
War.     And  1  the  house  of  Yoi 
A'.  Lew.    Queen  Margaret,  J 
and  Oxford, 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  atai 
While  I  u.se  further  conference  w 
Vil 
Q.  Mar.  Heax-ens  grant  tbatV 

bewitch  him  not ! 

K.  Lew.     Now,  Warwick,  td 

thy  conscience, 

Js  Edward  your  true  king?  Tor  I ' 

To  link  with  him  that  were  notli 

War,    lliereon  I  pawn  jk§% 

honour. 
A".  Lew.    Cut  is  he  graiMa. 

eye? 
War.    The  more  tlMt  Heai7« 
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lieii  further,  all  dissembling  set 


ih  the  measure  of  his  love         zso 
r  Bona. 

Such  it  seems 
n  a  monarch  like  himself, 
ten  heard  him  say  and  swear 
>ve  was  an  eternal  plant, 
K>t  wax  fix'd  iq  virtue's  ground, 
id  fruit  maintaia'd  with  beauty's 

snvy,  but  not  from  disdain, 

ly  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

[ow,  sister,  let  us  hear  your  firm 

r  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be 
130 
t  I  confess  that  ofken  ere  this  day, 
leard  your  king's  desert  recounted, 
tempted  judgment  to  desire, 
rhen,  Warwick,  thus:  our  sister 
Mlwautl's; 

«-ith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
ointure  tn«t  vour  king  must  make, 
r  dowry  shall  be  counterpoised. 
leen  Margaret,  and  be  a  witness 
)\  be  wife  to  the  English  king. 
I  Edward,  but  not  to  the  English 
140 
•eceitful  Warwick !  it  was  thy  de- 

e  to  make  void  my  suit : 

ling  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

jad  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Mar- 

e  to  the  crown  be  weak, 

•  by  Edward's  good  success, 
sason  that  I  be  released 

d  which  late  I  promised, 
lave  all  kindness  at  my  hand 
te  requires  and  mine  can  yiclJ.  150 
iry  now  lives  in  Scotland  at  his 

nothinf^,  nothing  can  he  lose. 

,  yourself,  our  quondam  queen, 

her  able  to  maintain  you : 

ere  you  troubled  him  than  France. 

ace,  impudent  and  shameless  War- 

ce, 

;>  and  puller  down  of  kings ! 

e.  tiU,  with  my  talk  and  tears, 

.tn,  1  make  Kmg  I^wi-t  behold 

ance  and  thy  lord's  false  love  ;  160 

a  are  bird-s  of  selfsame  feather. 

\Po5t  bl<nvs  a  horn  within. 
Warwick,  this  is  ^ome  post  to  us  or 

Enter  a  Post. 
'/«r.)     My  lord  ambassador,  tliese 
;  for  you, 

•  brother,  Marquess  Montague : 
!liese    from  our  king    unto  your 

f]    And,  madam,  these  for  you; 
m  I  know  not 

f  They  all  read  their  letters. 
t  it  well  that  our  fair  queen  and 


Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 

Prince.     Nay,  mark  how  Lewis  stamps,  as  he 

were  nettled : 

I  hope  all 's  for  the  best  170 

K.  Lew.    Warwick,  what  are  thy  newsT  and 

yours,  fair  queen? 
Q,  Mar.     Mine,  such  as  fill  my  heart  with 

unhoped  joys. 
War.     Mine,  full  of  sorrow  and  heart's  discon- 
tent. 
K.  Lew.     What!  has  your  king  married  the 
Lady  Grey  f 
And  now,  to  soothe  your  forgery  and  his, 
Sendj  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience? 
Is  this  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  F'ranceT 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner? 

Q.  Mar.     I  told  your  majesty  as  much  before: 
This    proveth    Edward's    love    and  Warwick's 
honesty.  180 

War.     King  Lewis,  I  here  protest,  in  sight  of 
heaven. 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  bliss, 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's, 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishonours  me. 
But  most  himself  if  he  coyld  see  his  shame. 
Did  I  forget  that  by  the  house  of  York 
M^  father  came  untimely  to  his  death? 
Did  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece? 
Did  1  impale  him  with  the  regal  crown? 
Did  1  put  Henry  from  his  native  ri'^ht?  190 

And  am  I  guerdon'd  at  the  last  with  shame? 
Shame  on  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honour: 
And  to  repair  my  honour  lost  for  him, 
I  here  renounce  him  and  return  to  Henry. 
My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass. 
And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  servitor : 
I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  Lady  Bona 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  state. 
Q.  Alar.     Warwick,  these  words  have  tinm'd 
my  h.ite  to  love  : 
And  1  forgive  and  (luitc  forget  old  faults,         300 
And  joy  that  thou  bccomest  King  Henry's  friend. 
War.     So  much  his  friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned 
friend, 
That,  if  King  I.,ewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  us 
With  some  few  bands  of  chosen  soldiers, 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war. 
'Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him :       , 
And  as  for  Clarence,  as  my  letters  tell  me, 
He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him,  209   1 

For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  honour, 
Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country.         1 
Bona.     Dear  brother,  how  shall  Bona  be  re-    , 
vcnged 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  distrcs«;ed  queen  ? 
Q.  Mar,     Renowned  prince,  how  shall  poor   I 
Henry  live. 
Unless  thou  rescue  him  from  foul  despair? 
Bona.     My  quarrel  and  this  English  queen's    . 

are  one. 
War.     And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with    I 
yours.  I 

A'.  Letv.     And  mine  with  hers,  and  thine,  and   1 
Margaret's.  | 

Therefore  at  last  I  firmly  am  resolved  1 

Yoti  shall  have  aid.  aao   I 

Q.  Mar.     Let  me  give  humble  thasSuk  ioit  ^  \ 
at  once. 
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K.  Lruf.     Then,  England's  messenger,  return 
in  post. 
And  tell  false  Edward,  thy  supposed  king. 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  masquers 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride : 
Thou  seest  what's  past,  go  fear  thy  king  withal. 

Bona.    Tell  him,  in  hope  heUl  prove  a  widower 
shortly, 
I  '11  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake. 

Q.  Mar.     Tell  him,  my  mourning  weeds  are 
laid  aside. 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on.  C30 

War.     Tell  him  from  mc  that  he  hath  dune 
me  uTong, 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him  cre*t  be  long. 
There  *s  thy  reward :  be  gone.  [Exit  J'ost. 

A".  Lctv.  But,  W.irwick, 

Thou  and  Oxford,  with  five  thousand  men, 
Shall  cross  the  sc.is,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle; 
And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  n^ble  queen 
And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  fresh  supply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  doubt. 
What  pledge  ujivc  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty?       239 

/<-'rtr.     This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty, 
'I'hat  if  our  queen  and  tliis  young  prince  agree, 
I  'U  join  mine  eldest  daughter  and  my  joy 
'i'o  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  Ixinds. 

Q.  Mar.    Yes,  1  agree,  and  thank  you  for  your 
motion. 
Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuous. 
Therefore  delay  not,  givo  thy  hand  to  Warwick : 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocable. 
That  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

Prince.     Yes,'  1  accept  her,  for  she  well  de- 
serves it ; 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand.    250 
I  Jft  j;/iYs  his  hand  to  ll'arzt'ick. 

K.  I.r:v.     Why  slay  we  nuw  ir    These  soldier.s 
shall  be  levied, 
Ami  thou.  Lord  Ituurbon.  our  high  admiral, 
.Shah  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  llect. 
I  long  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mischance, 
For' mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

i  Kxt-.tttt  all  but  U  'arivick. 

War.     I  came  from  I<Mward  as  ambassador, 
lint  I  return  hi-,  sworn  and  mortal  foe : 
^fatter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me, 
Hut  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demaitd. 
liad  he  none  else  to  make  a  .stale  but  me  ?       260 
Then  none  but  1  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  w;xs  the  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  crown. 
And  I  '11  be  chief  tu  bring  him  down  again : 
Nut  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery. 
But  seek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.     \Exit. 


ACT  IV. 
Scene  L    Lomion.     The faJ<tce. 

Enter  Glouce«:tkr.  Clarence,  Somerset, 

and  Montague. 
Clou.     Now  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what 
think  you 
Olthis  new  marriage  with  the  Lady  Grey? 
Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  cVioxcet 
C^r.     Alas,  you  know,  'lis  far  (rom  Yieuce  Vo 
/  France  ; 

/    How  could  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  relunvl 


ScfH.    My  lords,  forbear  this  t 

the  king. 
C/ou.    And  his  well-chosen  fat 
C/ar.    I  mind  to  tell  him  plaii 

Flourish,  Enter  Kmc  Eow 
Ladv  Grky,  <t*  Qttetm;  Pb 
FOKo,  Hastings,  and  others. 

K.  Edw.     Now,  brother  of  C 
you  our  choice, 
]  That  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  i 
Clar.    As  wefl  as  Lewis  of  Fr, 
of  Warwick, 
j  \yhich  are  so  weak  of  courage  ai 
'  That  they'll  take  no  offence  at  u 
'■      K.  Edw.     Suppose  they  take 
I  a  cau^. 

They  are  but  I^wisand  Warwid 

I  Your  king  and  Wan%-ick's,  and 

will 

Clou.    And  shall  have  your  1 

'  king : 

Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  provi 

A".  Edw.    Yea.  brother  Rich 

fended  toot 
Clou.     Not  I : 
No,  CJod  forbid  that  I  should  wi 
Whom  God  hath  joined  together 

I  To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  u-el 
I      A'.  Edw.  Setting  your  scums ; 

aside, 
I  "Tell  me  some  reason  why  the  I^ 
Should  not  become  my  wife  and  1 
I  .And  you  too,  Somerset  and  Moo 
I  Speak  freely  what  you  think. 
Clar.     Then  this  is  mine  opii 
I^wis 
I  Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mockh 
About  the  marriage  t»f  the  I.ady 
j      Glou.    And  Warwick,  doinj;  k 
■  charge, 

Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  1 
A'.  Ediv.     What  if  both  Lewi 
be  appe;ised 
By  such  invention  as  I  can  de^Hbi 
Mont.   Yet,  to  have  join'd  witll 
alliance 
Would  more  have  strcngthen'd  tli 

wealth 

'(lainst  foreign  storms  than  any  I 

riage. 

Hast.    Why,  knows  not  Mant«j 

England  is  safe,  \i  tnie  within  il« 

Mont.     But  the  safer  when  ^ 

France. 
Hast.    'Tis  better  using  Fnui 
France ; 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  God  and  «j 
Which  He  hath  given  for  fence  fa 
.And  with  their  helps  only  defeai 
In  them  and  in  ourselves  our  saAl 
Clar.    For  this  one  speech  Lou 
deserves 
To  hav6  the  heir  of  the  Lord  Hh 
K.  Ednu.    K>i,^hat  of  tfaMf 
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3ret  methinks  your  grace  hath  not 

ir  and  danshter  of  Lord  Scales 

er  of  your  loving  bride : 

Id  have  fitted  me  or  Clarence : 

de  you  bury  brotherhood. 

lae  you  wtmld  not  have  bestow'd 

mville  on  yoiu*  new  fife's  son, 

r  brothers  to  go  spe«d  elsewhere. 

Jai,  poor  Clareno: !  is  it  for  a  wife 

nalcontent?  I  will  provide  thee.  60 

hoo&ing  for  yourself,  you  &how'd 

;ement, 

lallow,  you  shall  give  me  leave 

oker  in  mine  own  behalf; 

d  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  you. 

jcxf^  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will 

d  unto  his  brother's  will. 
'  lords,  before  it  pleased  his  majesty 
ite  to  title  of  a  queen, 
It,  and  you  must  all  confess 
:  ignoble  of  descent :  70 

an  myself  have  had  like  fortune. 
:  honours  me  and  mine, 
,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleasing, 
joys  with  danger  and  with  sorrow. 
y  love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  their 

r  what  sorrow  can  befall  thee, 
^ard  is  thy  constant  friend, 
sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey? 
rf  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  tuo, 
;k  for  hatred  at  my  hands  ;  80 

fo,  yet  will  I  keep  tliee  safe, 
feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath, 
r,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the 

Enter  a  Post 
low,   messenger,   what  letters  or 


ivcreign  liege,  no  letters  ;  and  few 

without  your  spcci.1l  pardon, 

lO  to,  we  pardon  thee  :  therefore, 

tvords  as  near  as  thou  canst  guess 

lakes  King  Lewis  unto  our  letters? 
depart,  these  were  Iiis  very  words : 
Idward,  thy  supposed  kinjj, 
France  i'^  scadiiiii  «nx'r  masquers 
I  h:m  and  Ill's  iie»\  l)ii<l;.' 
I  Lewis i^ brave?  belike  lie  thinks 
r. 

Lady  Bona  to  my  m^rria'.jr  ? 
vk ere  her  words,  uttcr'd  Aiih  mild 

one  he'll  prove  a  widower  shortly, 
illow  garland  for  hi-;  sake.'  i'.io 
blame  not  her,  she  cuuJd  say  little 

ng.  But  what  said  Henry's  queen  7 
J  that  she  was  there  in  place. 


my  motuning 


Post.     *  Tell  him,'  quoth  she, 
weeds  are  done, 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on.' 

A".  Edio.  Belike  she  minds  to  plav  the  Amazon. 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injuries? 

Post.  He,  more  incensed  against  your  majesty 
Than  all  the  rest,  discharged  me  with  these  words : 
'  Tell  him  from  mc  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him  erc't  be  long.' 
A".  Edw.     Ha!  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out 
so  proud  words? 
Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewam'd : 
They  shall  have  wars  and  pay  fur  their  pre- 
sumption. 
But  say,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret? 
Post.     Ay,   gracious  sovereign;    they  are  so 
link'd  in  friendship. 
That  voung  Prince  Edward  marries  Warwick's 
daughter. 
Clttr.  Belike  the  elder;  Clarence  will  have  the 
younger. 
Now,  brother  king,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fast,  xxg 
I  For  I  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter; 
That,  though  1  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  yourself. 
You  that  lo\-e  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

[Exit  Ciarefue,  and  Sonurut  follows. 
Glou.     {Aside\  Not  I :  « 

My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter :  I 
Stay  not  for  the  love  of  Edward,  but  the  crowu 
K.  EduK     Clarence  and  Somerset  both  gone 
to  Warwick ! 
Yet  am  I  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen ; 
And  haste  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case. 
l*cmbr«.>kc  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  behalf        130 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war ; 
They  arc  already,  or  quicklv  will  be  landed : 
Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  you. 

{Exeunt  Pembroke  and  Stafford. 
But,  ere  I  go,  Hastings  and  Montague. 
Resolve  my  doubt.     You  twain,  of  all  the  rest. 
Are  near  to  Warwick  by  blood  and  by  alliance : 
Tell  me  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me  ? 
If  it  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  him ; 
I  rather  wish  you  foes  than  h»»!!iy,v  friends: 
Hut  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience,  140   : 
Give  nic  assurance  with  .some  friendly  vow, 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  suspedl. 
Mont.    So  God  help  Montague  as  he  proves   I 
true !  1 

Hast.     And  Hastings  as  he  favours  Edward's 

c'luse !  I 

K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  stand   I 

by  us?  I 

Gloti.   Ay,  in  despite  of  all  that  •ihall  withstand   1 

you. 
A'.  Ed-:v.    Why,  -^o !  thvn  am  I  sure  of  vlc'^ory.    I 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence  :  nn.l  lose  uj  hour. 
Till  we  meet  Warwicl;  uiili  Iuj  foreign  if>vver.        I 

\Exettnt. 


ScE.NE   IL     A  flain  in  War^'ickskire.  1 

Enitr  WakwI'Jk  aud  OxFOKn,  with  Fier.cK     ^ 
ioldicrs.  \ 

War.     Tru.st  me,  my  \otd,  a\\  Yv\v\\«\,o  ^'ot"'^  \ 
well ; 
The  common  people  by  uum\>ct*  vm3t\tv\.o  v\^ 


as 
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Enter  Clarence  and  Somerset. 


But  sec  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  comes  I 
Speak  suddenly,  my  lords,  are  we  all  friends? 
Clar.     Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 
War.    Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto 

Warwick : 
And  welcome,  Somerset :  I  hold  it  cowardice 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  love ; 
Else  might  I  think  that  Clarence,  Edward's  bro- 
ther, xo 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings: 
But  welcome,  sweet  Clarence;  my  daughter  shall 

be  thine. 
And  now  what  rests  but,  in  night's  covei  ture, 
Thy  brother  being  carelessly  encamp'd. 
His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about, 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guard, 
We  may  surprise  and  take  nim  at  our  pleasure? 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy : 
ITiat  as  Ulysses  and  stout  Diomede  19 

With  sleight  and  manhood  stole  to  Rhesus*  tents. 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Thracian  fatal  steeds. 
So  we,  well  covcr'd  with  the  night's  black  mantle, 
At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard 
And  seize  himself:  I  say  not,  slaughter  him. 
For  I  intend  but  only  to  suri>rise  him. 
You  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt, 
Applaud  the  name  of  Henry  with  your  leader. 

Vihf^allcry,  'Henry!' 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  way  m  silent  sdrt : 
For  Warwick  and  his  friends,  God  and   Saint 

George !  {Exeunt. 

Scene  III.     Ed-wariTs camp^  near  Warwick. 

Enter  three  Watchmen,  to  guard  the  King's 

tent. 
First  Watch.  Come  on,  my  masters,  each  man 
take  his  stand : 
The  king  by  this  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 
Second  Watch.     What,  will  he  not  to  bed? 
First  Watch.     Why,  no ;  for  he  hath  made  a 
solemn  vow 
Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  rest 
Till  Warwick  or  himself  be  quite  suppress'd. 
Second  Watch.     To-morrow  then  belike  shall 
be  the  day. 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report 
•  Third  Watch.    But  say,  I  pray,  what  noble- 
man is  that 
That  with  the  king  here  restcth  in  his  tent?       10 
First  Watch.    'Tis   the   Lord   Hastings,   the 

king's  chiefest  friend. 
Third  Watch.  O,  is  it  so?  But  why  commands 
the  king 
That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him, 
While  he  himself  keeps  in  the  cold  field? 
Second  Watch.  'Tis  the  more  honour,  because 

more  dangerous. 
Third  Watch.    Ay,  but  give  me  worship  and 
(quietness : 
I  like  It  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 
Tis  to  be  doubted  he  would  waken  him. 
J^irst  Watch.    Unle&s  oiur  halberds  did  shut 
vp  his  passage.  ao 


Second  Watch.     Ay,  wherdoi 
his  royal  tent, 
But  to  defend  his  person  firom  b^ 

iETw/rr  Warwick,  Clarence,  O 
SET,  and  French  sddiewz^ 

War.    This  is  his  tent ;  and 

his  guard. 

Courage,  my  Blasters  I  hono«ir  m 

But  follow  me,  and  Edward  shall 

First  Watch.     Who  goes  iher 

Second  Watch.     Stay,  or  thou 

[Warwick  ana  the  rest 

wick !    Warwick  t   «« 

Guards  xukojiy^  cryim 

Warwick  and  the  rest 

The  drum  playing  and  irumPi 

enter  Warwick,   Somerset, 

bringing  the  King  out  in  his i 

a  chair.  Richard  and  Hasti 

stage. 

Som.    What  are  they  that  fly  1 

War.     Richard  and  Hastings 
here  is 
The  duice. 

A'.  Edw.    The  duke !    Why. 
we  parted. 
Thou  call'dst  me  king. 

War.  Ay,  but  tb 

When  you  diseraced  me  in  my  a 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  being 
And  come  now  to  create  you  Dul 
Alas  I  how  should  you  govern  an; 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambai 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  on 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  bra 
Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people*! 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourself  from 

A'.  Edio.  Yea,  brother  of  CU 
here  too? 
Nay,  then  I  see  that  Edward  nee 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  m 
Of  thee  thyself  and  an  thy  compl 
Edward  will  always  bear  ninise&\ 
Though  fortiuie's  malice  overthro 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of 

War.  Then,  for  his  mind,  be  Ed 
king:  {Trnkt 

But  Henry  now  shall  wear  Uie  El 
And  be  true  king  indeed,  thou  biM 
My  Lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  real 
See  that  forthwith  Duke  Edward 
Unto  mv  brother.  Archbishop  of  ^ 
When  I  have  fought  with  Fib 

fellows, 

I  ni  follow  you,  and  tell  what  anv 

J^wis  and  the  Lady  Bona  send  la 

Now,  for  a  while  iiurewell,  good  I 

[Theyleadh 

K.  Edw.    What  iates  impoH^ 
needs  abide ; 
It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  •■ 

Ox/.    What  now  remains,  ng 
to  do 
But  march  to  London  with  ootmI 
War.    Ay,  that's  the  first  diM 

to  do ; 
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[ennr  from  imprisonment 

sated  ia  the  regal  throne.  {Exeunt. 

V.     Lotubn.     The^lace, 
KBM  Elizabeth  and  Rivbrs. 
at,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden 

liy,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to 

'ortune  is  befall'n  King  Edward? 
!  loss  ofsomepitch'd  rattle  against 

o,  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal 

is  my  sovereign  slain? 

Ly,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken 

I  by  falsehood  of  his  guard 
urprised  at  unawares : 

kcr  have  to  understand,  lo 

ted  to  the  Bishop  of  York, 
\  brother  and  by  that  our  foe. 
:  news  I  must  confess  are  full  of 

oadam,  bear  it  as  vou  may : 
lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

II  then  fair  hope  must  hinder  life's 

er  wean  me  from  despair 
ward's  oflspring  in  ro^  womb : 
nakes  me  bridle  passion 
nildness  my  misfortune's  cross ;  ao 
I  I  draw  in  many  a  tear 
iiiing  of  blood-sucking  sighs 
ig^hs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
s  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  £ngH:>h 

madam,  where  is  Warwick  then 

un  inform'd  that  he  comes  towards 

m  once  more  on  Henry's  head  : 

le   rest;    King  Edward's  friends 

n. 

:  the  tyrant's  violence, — 

m  that  hath  once  broken  faith, —  30 

iwith  unto  the  san<fluary, 

t  the  heir  of  Edward's  right: 

est  secure  from  force  and  fraud. 

e,  let  us  fly  while  we  may  fly : 

:c  us  we  are  sure  to  die.  {^Exeunt. 

fork  near  Middleham  Castle  in 
Yorkshire. 

»TER,  Lord  Hastings,  <!«</ Sir 
VfLLiAM  Stanley. 

my  l/ord  Hastings  and  Sir  Wil- 
ley, 

mder  why  I  drew  you  hither, 
St  thicket  of  the  park. 
le  case :  you  know  our  king,  my 

be  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
jsage  and  great  liberty, 
attended  with  weak  jipard, 
this  way  to  disport  himself. 
ed  him  by  secret  means 


That  if  about  this  hour  he  make  this  way  10 

Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game, 
He  shall  here  find  his  friends  with  horse  and  men 
To  set  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

£  x/^rKiNGEowARDamfa  Huntsman  with  him. 

Hunt.     This  way,  my  lord ;  for  this  way  lies 

the  game. 
K.  Ediv.     Nay,  this  way,  man :  see  where  the 
huntsmen  stand. 
Now,  brother  of  Gloucester,  Lord  Hastings,  and   < 
the  rest,  I 

Stand  you  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer?     ' 
Giou.     Brother,  the  time  and  case  requireth   | 
haste: 
Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park -comer. 
K.  Edw.     But  whither  shall  we  then  ? 
Hast.  To  Lynn,  my  lord,     20 

And  ship  from  thence  to  Flanders. 

Glou.     Well  gucss'd,  believe  me ;  for  that  was 

my  meaning. 
K.  Edtu.     Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  forward- 
ness. 
Glou.     But  wherefore  stay  we?  'tis  no  time  to 

talk. 
K.  Edw.    Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou?  wilt 

thou  go  alone? 
Hunt.     Better  do  so  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd. 
Glou.    Come  then,  away ;  let's  ha'  no  more  ado. 
A'.  Edw.     Bishop,  farewell :   shield  thee  from 
Warwick's  frown ; 
And  pray  that  1  may  repossess  the  crown. 

\^E.xeunt. 

Scene  VL    London.     The  Tower. 

Flourish.  Enter  King  Henry,  Clarence, 
Warwick,  So.merskt,  yonug  Richmond, 
Oxford,  Montague,  and  Lieutenant  of  the 
Tower. 

A^  Hen.     Master  lieutenant,  now  that  God 
and  friends 
Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat. 
And  tum'd  my  captive  slate  to  liberty, 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  joys, 
At  our  enlargement  what  arc  thy  due  feet? 

Lieu.      Subjeitls    may    challenge    nothing    of 
their  sovereigns ; 
But  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
1  then  crave  i»rdon  of  your  majesty. 

K.  Hen.     For  what,  lieutenant?  for  well  using 
me?  9 

Nay,  be  thou  sure  I  'II  well  requite  thy  kindness, 
For  thai  it  made  my  imprisoumunt  a  pleasure ; 
Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive  when  after  many  moody  thoughts 
At  last  by  notes  of  household  harmony 
They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty. 
But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  set'st  me  free, 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  ihcc ; 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  .spite 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me,   ao 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  land 
May  not  be  puni.sh'd  with  my  thwarting  .stars, 
Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  the  crown, 
I  here  resij^  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  a\\  lYvv  dee5\v 


548 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  Vi. 


I       IVar.    Your  grace  hath  still  been  famed  for 
I  virtuous  ; 

And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous, 
By  spying  and  avoiding  fortune's  malice. 
For  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars : 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace,  30 
For  choosing  me  when  Clarence  is  m  place. 
Ciar.     No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the 
sway, 
To  whom  the  heavens  in  thy  nativity 
Adjudged  an  olive  branch  and  laurel  crown, 
As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace  and  war ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  consent. 
IVar.  And  I  choose  Clarence  only  for  prote<5lor. 
K.  Hen.      Warwick  and  'Clarence,   give  me 
both  your  hands : 
Now  ioin  your  hands,  and  with  your  handtf  your 

hearts, 
That  no  dissension  hinder  government :  40 

I  make  you  both  prote<5lors  of  this  land, 
While  I  myself  will  lead  a  private  life 
And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days, 
To  sin's  rebuke  and  ray  Creator  s  praise. 

li^ar.      What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sove- 
reign's will? 
Cldtr.     That  he  consents,  if  Warwick  yield 
consent ; 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself. 

IVar.     Why,  then,  though  loath,  yet  must  I 
be  content : 
We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  shadow 
To  Henry's  body,  and  supply  his  place  :  50 

I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of'^govemment. 
While  he  enjoys  tlic  honour  and  his  ease. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounced  a  traitor, 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  be  confiscate. 

Ciar.     What  eLie  ?  and  that  succession  be  de- 
termined. 
IVar.      Ay,  therein  Clarence  shall  not  want 

his  part. 
K.  Hen.     But,  with  the  first  of  all  your  chief 
affairs, 
Let  me  entreat,  for  I  command  no  more,  sq 

'J'hat  Margaret  your  queen  and  my  son  Edward 
Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  speed  ; 
For,  till  I  sec  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  Joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclipsed. 

Ciar.     It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all 

.speed. 
K.  Hen.     My  Lord  of  Somerset,  what  youth 
is  that. 
Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  ? 
Som.     My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry,   earl  of 

Richmond. 
K.  lien.    Come  hither,  England's  hope.  \Lays 
his  hand  on  his  /lead]  If  secret  powers 
Su^};cst  but  truth  to  my  divining  thoughts, 
This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  blus.    70 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majesty, 
His  head  by  n.iturc  framed  to  wear  a  crown, 
His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre,  and  himself 
Likely  in  time  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords,  frir  this  is  he 
Muit  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 


L 


Enter  a  Post 
ffar.     \VhsLt  news,  my  friend  ? 


Pasi.     That   Edward  »  tat 
brother. 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  1 
lyar.     Unsavoury  news!  fa 

escape? 
Past.     He  was  cosvej'd  hf 
Gloucester 
And  the  Lord  Hastings,  who  at 
In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest » 
And  from  the  bi.shop's  huntsmea 
For  himtine  was  his  daily  exerc 
IVar,      My  brother  was  to 
charge. 
But  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign, 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  b 
lExeuHt  all  bmt  Sobm, 

Som.  My  lord,  I  like  not 
Edward's ; 
P'or  doubtle.«s  Burgundy  will  yit 
And  we  shall  have  more  wars  bi 
As  Henry's  late  presaging  pn^ 
Did  glad  my  heart  wiui  ht^ie  oi 

mond. 
So  doth  my  heart  mis^ve  me,  i 
What  may  befall  him,  to  his  hai 
Therefore,  Lord  Oxford,  to  pre* 
Forthwith  we  '11  send  htm  henc« 
Till  storms  be  pa.st  of  civil  enmii 

Ojc/.     Ay,  for  if  Edward  repc 
'Tis  like  that  Richmond  with  th 

Som.  It  shall  be  so;  he  shall 
Come,  therefore,  let's  about  it  q; 

ScENK  VI L    Br/itn 

Flourish.    Enter  King  Edwai 
Hastings,  and  Sol 

K.  Edtv.  Now,  brother 
Hastings,  and  the  rest. 
Yet  tlius  far  fortune  maketh  us  i 
And  says  that  once  more  I  shall 
My  waned  state  for  Henry's  re| 
Well  have  we  pass'd  and  now  re 
And  brought  desired  help  from  \ 
What  then  remains,  we  beinE  tl 
From  Ravenspurgh  haven  before 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  di 

Clou.    The  gates  made  fast! 
not  this : 
For  many  men  that  stumble  at  t 
Are  well  foretold  that  danger  hu 

K.  Edw.    Tush,   man,  abod 
now  affright  us : 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  mtist  e 
For  hither  Mrill  our  friends  repAn 

/fust.     My  liege,    I'll   kiiod 
summon  them. 

Enter,  on  the  luails.  the  M^yi 
his  BretJknm 

May.     My  lords,  we  were  Alt 

coming. 

And  shut  the  gates  for  safety  of  1 

For  now  we  owe  allegiance  natt 

A".  Edw.  ^  But,  master  m^ 

vour  king. 

Yet  rldward  at  the  least  is  DnM 
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ny  good  lord ;  I  know  you  for  no 

hj,  tad  I  dudlenge  nothing  but 

»», 

atent  with  that  alone. 

']  But  when  the  fox  hath  once  got 

neans  to  make  the  body  follow, 
r  mayor,  why  sund  you  in 


we  are  King  Henry**  friends. 
y  you  so?  the  gates  shall  then  be 
[  They  descend. 
e  stout  captain,  and  soon  per- 

ood  old  man  would  fain  that  all 

ng  of  him ;  but  being  enter'd, 
lut  we  shall  soon  persuade 
1  hb  brothers  unto  reason. 

yw  atid  two  Aldermen,  belmv. 

master  mayor :  these  gates  must 
c 

or  in  the  time  of  war. 

man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys : 
[  Takes  his  keys. 
I  defend  the  town  and  thee, 
ends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

Montgomery,  with  dntm  and 

soldiers. 
r,  this  is  Sir  John  Montgomery, 
1,  unle.vs  I  be  deceived.  ^i 

Jcome,  Sir  John !   But  why  come 
*T 
:lp  King  Edward  in  his  time  of 

jbie<5l  ought  to  do. 

inks,  good  Montgomery;  but  we 

Town  and  only  claim 

,1  God  please  to  send  the  rest. 

fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence 

a  king  and  not  a  duke. 
;  up,  and  let  us  march  away.     50 
[  The  drum  begins  to  march. 
ly,  stay,  Sir  John,  awhile,  and 
.e 

lans  the  crown  mav  be  recover'd. 
talk    you   of  debating?  in  few 

e  procl.iim  yourself  our  king, 
your  fortune  and  be  gone 

ick  that  come  to  succour  you : 

'ht,  if  you  pretend  no  title  ? 

brother,  wherefore  stand  you  on 

? 

ben  we  grow  stronger,  then  we  Ml 

laim: 

tdom  to  conceal  our  meaning.   60 
with  scrupulous  wit !  now  arms 

sariess  minds  climb  soonest  unto 

proclaim  you  out  of  hand : 
(will  bring  you  many  friends. 


549 


K.  Edw.    Then  be  it  as  you  will ;  for  'tis  my 
right. 
And  Henry  but  usurps  the  diadem. 
Mont.    Av,  now  my  sovereign  speaketh  like 
himself; 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 
Hast.    Sound  tnmfipet ;  Edward  shall  be  here 
proclaim'd : 
Come,  fellow-soldier,  make  thou  proclamation.    70 
\Flourlsh. 
Sold.^    Edward  the   Fourth,   by  the  grace  of 
God,  king  of  England  and  France,  and  lord  of 
Ireland,  &c 
Mont.  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  King  Edward's 
right. 
By  this  1  challenge  him  to  single  fight 

[  Throws  down  his  gauntlet, 
A II.    Long  live  Edward  the  Fourth ! 
A".  Edw.     Thanks,  brave  Montgomery ;  and 
thanks  unto  yoti  all : 
If  fortune  serve  me,  I  '11  requite  this  kindness. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York ; 
And  when  the  momine  sun  shall  raise  his  car      80 
Above  the  border  of  this  horizon, 
We  '11  forward  towards  Warwick  and  his  nutes ; 
For  well  I  wot  that  Henry  is  no  soldier. 
Ah,  froward  Clarence  !  how  evil  it  beseems  thee, 
To  flatter  Henry  and  forsake  thy  brother  I 
Yet,  as  we  may,  we'll  n»eet  both  thee  and  War- 
wick. 
Come  on,  brave  soldiers:  doubt  not  of  the  day, 
And,  that  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  Urge  pay. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  VIII.     London.     The  pahue. 

Flourish.    Enter  King  Hknry,  Warwick, 
MoNTAGUF,  Clakknce,  Exktkr,  aWOxtoRD. 

War.     ^Vhat  counsel,    lords?    Edward   from 
Belgia, 
With  hasty  Germans  and  blunt  HoU.inders, 
Hath  pass'd  in  safety  through  the  narrow  seas. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  m:uxh  amain  to  London  ; 
And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

K.  Hen.    Let's  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back 
again. 

Clar.     A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out ; 
Which,  being  sufler'd,  rivers  cannot  (jtiench. 

War.     In  Warwickshire  I  have   true-hearted 
friends. 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war :  10 

Those  will  I  muster  un :  and  thou,  .^n  Clarence, 
Shalt  stir  up  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk  .'uid  in  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee : 
Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton  and  in  Leicestershire,  shalt  find 
Men  well  inclined  to  hear  what  thou  command' st : 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  Lclovcd, 
In  Oxfordshire  shalt  muster  up  thy  fricndi. 
My  soverei^,  with  the  loving  citizens. 
Like  to  his  island  girt  in  with  the  ocean,  20 

Or  modest  Dian  circled  with  her  nymphs 
Shall  rest  in  London  till  we  come  to  him. 
Fair  lords,  take  leave  and  stand  not  to  reply. 
Farewell,  my  sovereign. 

K.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  He<flor,  and  my  Troj-'s 
true  hope. 

Clar.    In  sign  of  truth,  I  k\s&  ^oox  \\\^Ti'es^ 
hand. 


SSo 
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K.  Hen.     Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  for- 
tunate I 
Mont.     Comfort,  ray  lord :  and  so  I  take  my 

leave. 
Ox/.  And  thus  I  seal  my  truth,  and  bid  adieu. 
A'.    Hen.    Sweet    Oxford,     and    my    loving 
Montague,  3<> 

And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewell. 
l^'ar.     Farewell,    sweet    lords:  let's  meet  at 
Coventry. 

[Exeunt  all  but  King  Henry  and  Exeter. 
K.  Hen.   Here  at  the  palace  will  I  rest  awhile. 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship? 
Methinks  the  power  that  Edward  hath  in  field 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 
Exe.  The  doubt  is  that  he  will  seduce  the  rest. 
K.  Hen.     That's  not  my  fear ;  my  meed  hath 
got  me  fame : 
I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  posted  off  their  suits  with  slow  delays ;       40 
My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds. 
My  mildness  hath  allayd  their  swelling  griefs, 
My  mercy  dried  their  water-flowing  tears; 
I  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth, 
Nor  much  oppressed  them  with  great  subsidies. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd : 
Then  why  should  they  love  EUiward  more  than  me  t 
No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  grace : 
And  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  th£  lamb. 
The  lamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him.  50 

[Skout within,  *A  Lancaster!  A  Lancaster!' 
Exe.     Hark,  hark,  my  lord  I  what  shouts  are 
these? 

Enter  King  Edward,  Gloucester,  and 

soldiers. 
K.  Edw.     Seize  on  the  shame-faced  Henry, 
bc.ir  him  hence ; 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  king  of  England. 
You  are  the  fount  that  makes  small  brooks  to 

flow : 
Now    stops    thy    spring;    my    sea    shall    suck 

them  dry, 
And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. 
Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower ;  let  him  not  speak. 
{Exeunt  some  with  King  Henry. 
And,  lords,  towards  Coventry  bend  we  our  course, 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains : 
The  sun  shines  hot ;  and,  if  we  use  delay,         60 
Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hoped-for  hay. 

Ghu.     Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join* 
And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
ScBNK  I.     Coventry. 
Enter  Warwick,  the  Mayor  of  Coventiy,  tmo 
Messengers,  and  other*  upon  tht  walls. 
War.     Where   is  the  post  that  came  from 
valiant  Oxford? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  ? 
First  Mess.     By  this  at  Dunsmore,  marching 

hitherward. 
War.     How  far  oflF  is  our  brother  Montague  ? 
Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague? 
SfcoMd  Mess.     By  this  at  Daintry,  with  a 
puisxaoit  troopi 


Enter  Sir  John  Som 

War.    Say,  Somervflle,  viut 

son? 

And,  by  thy  guess,  how  iii|^  it  ( 

Som.     At  Southam  I  did  lev 

forces. 

And  do  expedV  him  here  some  t« 

War.    Then  Clarence  is  at  1 

drum. 
Som.    It  is  not  his,  my  lord 

lies: 
The  drum  your  honour    hears 

Warwick. 
War.    Who  should  that  be?  I 

for  friends. 
Som.     They   are    at   hand, 

quickly  know. 

March:  flourish.     Enter  Ki 

(Gloucester,  and  set 

K.   Edw.     Go,   trumpet,   to 

sound  a  paHe. 
Glou.     See  now  the  surly  Wa 

wall! 
War.     O  unhid  spite!    is  ^ 
come? 
Where    slept    our   scouts,     or 

seduced, 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  h 
K.  Edw.     Now,  Warwidc,  w 
city  gates. 
Speak  gentle  words  and  humUy 
Call  Edward  king  and  at  his  has 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  0 
If-'ar.     Nay,  rather,  wilt  than 
hence. 
Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  plui 
Call  Warwick  patron  and  be  peai 
And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  I 
Glou.     I  thought,  at  least,  be 
the  king ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  jest  againsi  1 
War.     Is  not  a  dukedom,  ar, 
Glou.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  p 
I  '11  do  thee  service  for  so  good  ft 
War.    Twas  I  that  gave  tht 

brother. 
K.   Edw.     Why  then  'tis  ■ 

Warwick's  gift. 
War.     Thou    art  no  Atlas 
weight : 
And,  wealing,  Warwick  takes  h 
And  Henry  is  my  king,  Warwid 
K.  Edw.     But  Warwick's  U 
prisoner : 
And,  gallant  Warwidc,  do  bat  m 
What  is  the  body  when  the  hmd 
Glou.    Alas,  that  Warwick  bl 
cast. 
Rut,  whiles  he  thought  to  steal  4 
The  king  was  sUly  hnger'd  fraa- 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  VUb^ 
And,  ten  to  one,  you  11  meet  bhl 
K.  Edw.    Tis  even  so;  jntM 
still.  * 

Glou.    Come,  Warwick*  lite 
down,  kneel  down :  ^ 
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strike  DOW,  or  else  the  iroa  cools. 
had  lather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a 
50 
e  other  fling  it  at  thy  face, 
>  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 

Sail  how  thou  canst,  have  wind  and 
f  friend, 

ast  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hair, 
I  thy  head  is  warm  and  new  cut  off, 

dust  this  sentence  with  thy  blood, 
sing  Warwick  now  can  change  no 

XPOSO,  with  drum  and  colours. 
cheerful  colours  I  see  where  Oxford 

ford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster ! 

yHe  and  kis/orcts  enter  tfu  city. 
e  gates  are  men,  let  us  enter  too.  60 

So  other  toes  may  set  upon  our 

good  array ;  for  they  no  doubt 
It  again  and  bid  us  battle : 
ty  being  but  of  small  defence, 
y  rouse  the  traitors  in  the  same. 
,    welcome,  Oxford!   for  we  want 
Ip. 

NT  AGUE,  with  drum,  and  colours. 
iontaguc,  Montague,  for  Lancaster ! 
\He  and  his  forces  enter  the  city. 
lou  and  thy  brother  both  shall  buy 
ason 
le  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

The  harder  match'd,   the  greater 
:  70 

isageth  happy  gain  and  conquesL 

MERSET,  'with  drum  and  colours. 
nerset,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster ! 

\He  and  his  forces  enter  the  city. 
to  of  thy  name,  both  Dukes  of 
ct, 

leir  lives  tinto  the  house  of  York ; 
lit  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 

ARENCE,  with  drum  and  colours. 
od  lo,   where  George  of   Clarence 

along, 

jgh  to  bid  his  brother  battle ; 
an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails 
le  nature  of  a  brother's  love  ! 
ace,  come;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick 
80 
ther  of  Warwick,   know  you  what 
ans? 
{Taking  his  red  rose  out  of  his  hat. 

throw  my  infamy  at  thee : 
nate  my  father's  house, 
s  blood  to  lime  the  stones  together, 
.Lancaster.   Why,  trow'st  thou,  War- 
re  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt,  unnatural, 
fatal  instruments  of  war 
Mrother  and  his  lawful  king? 
I  wilt  objedl  my  holy  oath : 
;  OAth  were  more  impietv  90 

■k^s,  when  he  sacrificed  his  daughter. 
f  for  my  trespass  made 


That,  to  deserve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 
I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe, 
With  resolution,  wheresoe'er  I  meet  thee — 
As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad — 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud-hearted  Warwick.  I  defy  thee. 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  blushing  cheeks. 
Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends :      100 
And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults. 
For  1  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconstant. 
K.  Edw.     Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times 
more  beloved. 
Than  if  thou  never  hadst  deserved  our  hate. 
Glo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence ;  this  is  brother- 
like. 
IVar.    O  passing  traitor,  perjured  and  unjust ! 
K.  Edw.     What,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  the 
town  and  fight  ? 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  about  thine  ears? 
lyar.    Alas,  I  am  not  coop'd  here  for  de- 
fence 1  I 
I  will  away  towards  Bamet  presently,              zio  ' 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  darest 
K,  Edw.    Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares,  and    ! 
leads  the  way.                                  ^                  j 
Lords,  to  the  field :  Saint  George  and  vidlory ! 
[Exeunt  King  Edward  and  his  company. 
March.     IVanoick  and  hi*  company    \ 
follow.  I 

Scene  I  L    A  field  of  battle  near  Bamet.        j 

Alarum  and  excursions,  ^'w/^r  King  Edward,    ; 

bringing  forth  Warwick  wounded.  j 

A'.  Edw.     So,  lie  thou  there:  die  thou,  and   | 

die  our  fear ;  1 

For  Warwick  was  a  bug  that  fcar'd  us  all.  ; 

Now,  Montague,  sit  fast;  I  seek  for  thee. 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

[Exit.    I 
War.     Ah,  who  is  nigh?  come  to  me,  friend   j 

or  foe. 
And  tell  mc  who  is  vidlor,  York  or  Warwick  \         ' 
Why  ask  I  that  ?  my  mangled  body  shows,  | 

My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  heart 

shows. 
That  I  must  yield  my  body  to  the  earth 
And,  by  my  fall,  the  conquest  to  my  foe.  10 

Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe's  edge, 
Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  the  princely  eagle. 
Under  whose  shade  the  ramping  lion  slept, 
Whose  top-branch  overpeer'd  Jove's  spreading  tree 
And  kept  low  shrubs  from  winter's  powerful  wind. 
These  eyes,  that  now  are  dimm'd  with  death's 

black  veil, 
Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun. 
To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world : 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fill'd  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  kinglv  sepulchres ;  20 

For  who  lived  king,  but  I  could  dig  his  grave? 
And  who  durst  smile  when  Wanvick  bent  his 

brow? 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smeared  in  dust  and  blood  ! 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had. 
Even  now  forsake  me,  and  of  all  my  lands 
Is  nothing  left  nie  but  my  body's  length. 
Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and 

dust? 
And,  live  we  how  we  can,  ^^^  ^^^  '^^  tcv\\«v\.. 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Enter  Oxford  and  Somerset. 

Som.    Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick !  wert  thou  as 

we  arc. 
We  mtf;ht  recover  all  our  loss  again :  30 

The  queen  from  France  hath  brought  a  puissant 

power: 
Even  now  we  heard  the  news:  ah,  couldst  thou 

flyl 
War.     Why,  then  I  would  not  fly.    Ah,  Mon- 
tague, 
If  thou  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand. 
And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  soul  awhile ! 
Thou  lovest  me  not ;  for,  brother,  if  thou  didst. 
Thy  tears  would  wash  this  cold  congealed  blood 
That  glues  my  lips  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 
Come  quickly.  Montague,  or  I  am  dead. 
Som.  Ah,  Warwick  I  Montague  hath  breathed 

his  last ;  40 

And  to  the  latest  gasp  cried  out  for  Warwick 
And  said  *  Commend  me  to  my  vali.int  brother.' 
And  more  he  would  have  said,  and  more  he  spoke, 
Which  sounded  like  a  clamour  in  a  vault, 
That  mought  not  be  distineuish'd;  but  at  last 
I  well  might  hear,  delivera  with  a  groan, 
•  O,  farewell,  Warwick ! ' 

War.     Sweet  rest  his  soul!     Fly,  lords,  and 

save  yourselves : 
For  W.irwick  bids  you  all  farewell,  to  meet  in 

heaven.  \Dies. 

Oxf.     Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great 

power  I         {Here  they  bear  away  his  body. 
Exeunt. 

Scene  III.    A notherfart  of  thejield. 

Flourish.    Enter  King  Edward  in  triumph; 
•with  Gloucester,  Clarence,  and  the  rest. 
A".  Edv).     Thus  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  up- 
ward course, 
And  we  are  graced  with  wreaths  of  vi<5lory. 
But,  in  the  midst  of  this  bright-shining  day, 
I  spy  a  black,  suspicious,  threatening  cloud. 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  sun, 
Ere  ho  attain  his  easeful  western  bed : 
I  mean,  my  lords,  those  powers  that  the  queen 
Hath  raised  in  Gallia  have  arrived  our  coast 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 
CUtr.     A  little  gale  will  soon  dis]>erse  that 
cloud  10 

And  blow  it  to  the  source  from  whence  it  came : 
The  very  beams  will  dry  those  vapours  up. 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 
Glo.      The  queen  is  valued  thirty  thousand 
strong. 
And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her: 
If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assured 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 
A".  Edw.     We  are  advertised  by  our  loving 
friends 
That  they  do  hold  their  course  toward  Tewks- 

bury: 
We,  having  now  the  best  at  Bamet  field,  20 

Will  thither  .straight,  for  willingness  rkls  way; 
And,  as  we  march,  our  strength  will  be  aug- 
mented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along. 
StnVe  up  the  drum  ;  cry  '  Courage !'  and  away. 

{Exeunt, 


Scene  IV.    Plains  nemrTtm 

March.      Enter   QuEBN    MascA 

Edward,  Somerset,  Oxford^  m 

Q.  Mar.     Great  lords,  wise  bmi 

wail  their  loss. 
But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  thi 
What  though  the  mast  be  now  bkm 
The  cable  broke,  the  holdlng-widK 
And  half  our  sailors  sw»llo«rd  in  tb 
Yet  lives  our  pilot  still.  Is'tmeeti 
Should  leave  the  helm  and  like  a  fc 
With  tearful  eyes  add  water  to  the 
And  give  more  strength  to  that  w 

much, 
Whiles,  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits 
Which  industry  and  courage  might 
Ah,  what  a  shame  !  ah,  what  a  £aiul 
Say  Warwick  was  our  anchor;  whj 
And  Montague  our  topmast ;  what 
Our  shiughier'd  friends    the   tadc 

these? 
Why,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  ai 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast 
The  friends  of  France   our  shrou 

lings? 
And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Nc 
For  once  allow'd  the  sldlful  pilot's  < 
We  will  not  from  the  helm  to  sit  an 
But  keep  our  course,  though  the  ro 

no, 
From  shelves  and  rocks  that  thn 

wreck. 
As  good  to  chide  the  waves  as  spea 
And  what  is  Edward  but  a  ruthless 
What  Clarence  but  a  quicksand  of  < 
And  Richard  but  a  ragged  fatal  roc 
All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  h 
Say  you  can  swim ;  alas,  'tis  but  a  1 
Tread  on  the  sand ;  why,  there  Toa 
Bestride  the  rock ;  the  tide  willwa' 
Or  else  you  famish;  that's  a  threeft 
This  speak  I,  lords,  to  let  you  unde 
If  case  some  one  of  you  would  fiy  fr 
That  there 's  no  hoped-for  mercy  will 
More  than  with  ruthless  waves,  wi 

rocks. 
Why,  courage  then !  what  cannot  b 
'Twere  childish  weakness  to  lament 
Prince.^    Methinks  a  woman  d 

.spirit 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speal 
Infuse  his  breast  with  magnanimity 
And  make  him,  naked,  fou  a  man  al 
I  speak  not  this  as  doubting  any  ha 
For  did  I  but  susped,  a  feamil  man, 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  away  bi 
I^st  in  our  need  he  mi^t  infeA  wm 
And  make  him  of  like  s|urit  to  Um 
If  any  such  be  here — as  God  fbriiid . 
Let  him  depart  before  we  need  Ida  I 
Ox/.    Women  and  children  of  « 

And  warriors  faint !  why,  'twere  pcq 
O  brave  young  prince  !  thy  famoiS| 
Doth  live  ag^n  m  thee :  long  maytf 
To  bear  his  inum^  and  renew  bk^ 
Som.  And  he  that  wOl  act  0 
hope. 
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d^  vkI  tike  ttie  awl  bv  day, 

Ddiock'd  ud  ^uAder'a  4t^ 

Tbankut   gentle    S^nneriici:    iweet 

hanks. 

d  take  hia  th^oiiki  tlut  yet  hAth 


are  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at 
60 

ight  no  IcsLt    it     ht«  policy 
roik  to  find  us  unprovided. 
«'s  deceived  ;  wc  are  in  readiness, 
his  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your 

5SB. 

pilch  our  battle :   hence  we  will 


martA.     Enter  King  Edward, 
KK,  Clarence,  and  soldiers. 

trave  followers,  yonder  stands  the 

>od, 

be  heavens'  assistance  and   your 

tots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night 
more  fuel  to  your  fire,  70 

yt  bl.iij'«  tL*  tJin;i  them  ■out; 
the  Jight^  ^nd  tu  it«  lordii 
rdsy  knJghlS)  aud  gentle euc J),  what 
lay 

ay;  /or  every  word  I  ^pealf* 
;  the  witcr  of  iHine  tycs- 
ooore  but  iKLj  :  Hciiry„  your  sovc- 

he  foe ;  hii  atnte  iisnrp'd, 
tu^htcr^hoaM,  bit  sikligect!^  «lain, 
iKciUy  AE^d  bjjt  U-eai^ure  spent 
the  wulf  ibnt  ii^akc:^  thi»  ^^il    80 
sticc  :  tlun^  in  Ood's  nxcne,  lord^ 

give  u^aJ  lu  the  6f  tiL 

HetrtAt:  E.vrttrtiiffu^    Exfunt. 


Another ^art  o/thejicld. 

trr  King  Euwakh,  Glouckstfr, 
tmisaLiierM;  wttA  Qukkn  Mak- 
ORD,  a«</ Somerset, /rij<7«/rx. 

low  here  a  period  of  tumultuous 

ford  to  ILiin'Tv  Ca«[le?irai|fhi: 
oflfwith  h'\-^  iciiiliy  head, 
hence;  I  ^v^i!l  na  hear  them  speak. 
ly  part,  I  'II  nut  trouble  thee  with 

I,  but  stoop  with  patience  to  my 

f  OjE/ord  tfW  SfftTtrrfft^  jptardtd. 
>  part  wc  iudljr  in  Lhis  troublous 

-07  in  *wt*t  Jemulerti 
pncUiiLatiii'ii  made,  that  who  finds 

^  jewiUffd^  and  he  hts  Hfef  k? 

:  Had  la,  wbere  youihiul  tdward 


^MtrrMi^Mkrt^  svttA  FRrtict  Edwaso. 

A~-  j^j^^,     BrlQf  fQTLh  the  gallant,  let  us  hear 
him  Jfpeak. 
What !  call  so  you II B  a  thorn  begm  to  prick? 
F-dw^rd^  what  lUtifiJu^fboii  canst  thou  mske 
For  bewaring  Eumt,  iar  ftinrliijf  up  my  mbje^i 
AtidaM  the  trmible  tbciu  hasLlum'd  jdc  tgl 
Friiire.    tipcak  like  ~  subject,  prodd  ambiiiQiii 
York 
Suppnit  iHat  \  am  nnw  ittsr  father's  muutb 
Reugn  thy  chair,  and  where  [  stand  knezl  thou^ 
Whiijii  I  prop«»$c  the  ^eLfsame  wofd*  tu  thee,     20 
Wliich^  traiibr^  thou  wDuld>t  have  mc  answer  to. 
Q.  AJfriv.     Ahi  that  i\\y  father  had  been  so  re- 
solved I 
GloM.     That  you  might  still  have  worn  the 
petticoat. 
And  ne'er  have  stol'n  the  breech  from  Lancaster. 

Prince.     Let  iEsop  fable  in  a  winter's  night ; 
\\\-.  cMrjinh  i]^'!!^  vuTL  ihjl  with  this  place. 
GloH.    By  heaven,  brat,  I  'II  pLiguc  ye  for  that 

word. 
Q.  Mar.     Ay,  thou  wast  bom  to  be  a  plague 

to  men. 
Clou.    Kor  God's  sake,  take  away  this  captive 

scold. 
Prince.     Nay,  take  away  this  scolding  crook- 
back  rather.  30 
K.  i-.thtK     i'e.iT,  wiliul  boy,  or  I  will  charm 

your  tongue. 
Chr^    Untuinr'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 
Prince.     I    know  my  duty;    you  are  all  un- 
dutiful 
I^^civloiis  Ed  ward  t  and  thnu  perjured  Ceorge, 
And  thou  mis-^hnpcn  Dick^  I  iclf  ye  all 
I  4m  your  better,  ttattortju  ye  are 
And  ihcMj  ii5iiTp*i*t  my  fjiihcr'*  right  and  mine. 
A",  Edit*.      Fake   that,   thou   likene-i:^  of  this 

raiier  here.  [Stais  Aim.    \ 

Clim.     StJtnwl'st  thou?   take  that,  to  end  thy 

agony.  [Stafis  Aim.    j 

C/a.     Ajid  there's  for  twitting  me  with  per-    " 
jury.  [Stabs  Aim.     40    \ 

Q  Mar^    O,  kUI  me  txp !  , 

Glffi*.     Marry*  and  shall       [0/^crs  to  kill  her.    , 
A'  Edjfi.     Hold.  Richatt!,  hold;  for  wc  have   . 
done  tfw?  much.  ' 

Gii^H.     Why  should  she  live,  to  fill  the  world    . 

^  with  words  t 
K.  Edm.     Whalt  dotli  she  swoon?  use  means 

for  her  recovery* 
Cl&u.     Cbtettte^  txcu*c  me  to  the  king  my 
brother ; 
I '11  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter:  ' 

Ere  yc  come  there,  be  inre  lo  hear  some  news. 
CUvr.     Whatr  wtval 

Gt&m.    The  Tu^ver^  the  Tower,  \Exit.  50 

Q.  Mar,     O  Kcd,  *weet  Ned  I    speak  to  thy 
mother,  hay  \ 
Canit  thou  not  ^peakl     O  traitors!  murderers! 
They  that  itahb'd  CiE^ar  *hed  no  blood  at  all, 
Did  not  cifend,  nor  were  not  wurihy  bbmCt 
If  this  foul  deed  were  by  in  eqiial  it : 
He  was  a  man ;  this,  in  respect,  a  child 
And  men  ne'er  sipcxid  their  fury  on  4  child, 
Wbatl  woricthan  murderer,  that  I  may  Etuncit 
No,  no,  my  heart  wiH  burtL,  an  if  [  luy^ik  \ 

AhI    wiJ]  ^peak,  ibat  so  mv  \\tiTlti\v(>wKr*>     ^  \ 
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Butchers  and  villains  I  bloody  cannibals  I 
How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  dropp'd ! 
You  have  no  children,  butchers !  if  you  had, 
I'he  thought  of  them  would  have  stin^d  up  re- 
morse: 
But  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child, 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  oflf 
As,  deathsmen,  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young 
prince ! 
A".  Kdw.    Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence 

perforce. 

Q.  Mar.    Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  dispatch 

me  here ; 

Here  sheathe  thy  sword,  I'll  pardon  thee  my 

death :  70 

What,  wilt  thou  not?  then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 

Clar.     By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much 

ease. 
Q.  Mar.    Good  Clarence,  do ;  sweet  Clarence, 

do  thou  do  it 
Clar.     Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear  I  would 

not  do  it? 
Q.  Mar.     Ay,  but  thou  usest  to  forswear  thv- 
sclf: 
Twas  sin  before,  but  now  'tis  charity. 
What,  wilt  thou  not?    Whore  is  that  devil's  but- 
cher, 
Hard-favour'd  Richard  ?  Richard,  where  art  thou  ? 
Thou  art  not  here  :  murder  is  thy  alms-deed ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'st  hack.       80 
K.  Edxv.    Away,  I  say ;  I  charge  ye,  bear  her 

hence. 
Q.  Mar.    So  come  to  you  and  yotirs,  as  to  this 
prince  !  {Exit^  led  out  forcibly. 

K.  Edtv.     Where's  Richard  gone  ? 
Clar.    To  Tendon,  all  in  post;  and,  as  I  guess. 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  Tower, 
A".  Edw.    He's  sudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  his 
head. 
Now  march  wc  hence :  discharge  the  common  sort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London 
And  see  our  gentle  queen  how  well  she  fares : 
By  this,  I  hope,  she  hath  a  son  for  me.  90 

\Exeunt. 

Scene  VI.     London.     The  Tower. 

Enter  Kinc  Hksrv  ««</ Gloucester,  «'//A  the 
Lieutenant,  on  the  walls. 
Glou.     Good  day,  my  lord.     What,  at  your 

book  so  hard? 
K.  Hen.      Ay,   my  good  lord : — my  lord,    I 
should  say  rather ; 
Tis  sin  to  flatter ;  'good*  was  little  better : 
'Good  Gloucester*  and  'good  devil'  were  alike. 
And  both  preposterous;    therefore,   not  'good 
lord.' 
Clou,    Sirrah,  leave  us  to  ourselves :  we  must 
confer.  [Exit  Lieutenant. 

K.  Hen.     So  flies  the  reckless  shepherd  from 
the  wolf; 
So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife. 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  to  a^l  ?  10 
Chu.  Suspicion  sdways  haunts  the  guilty  mind; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 
K.  Hen.    The  bird  that  hath  been  limed  in  a 
bu.sh, 
/    With  trcmhlinfr  win/7S  misdoubteth  every  bash : 


And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  ooe  sw 
Have  now  the  fatal  objeA  m  aqr « 
Where  my  poor  youns:  was  bsM 

and  kilT'd. 
Clou.    Why,  what  a  pcevidi  t 

Crete, 

That  taught  his  son  the  office  of  a 

And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fooi 

A*.  Hen.     I,  Daedalus ;  mv  poo 

Thy  father,  Minos,  that  demed  oc 

I'he  sun  that  sear'd  the  wines  oTb 

Thy  brother  Edward,  and  thyself 

Whose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  a 

Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not 

My  breast  can  better  brook  thv  ds 

Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  histi 

But  wherefore  dost  thou  come  ?  is 

GloH.     Think'st  thou  I  am  an  c 

A'.  Hen.     A  persecutor,  I  am  s 

If  murdering  innocents  be  executi 

Why,  then  thou  art  an  executione 

Glou.    Thy  son  I  kill'd  for  his  1 

A".  Hen.     Hadst  thou  been  ki 

thou  didst  presume. 
Thou  hadst  not  lived  to  kill  a  son  i 
And  thus  I  prophesy,  that  many  a 
Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel  of  a 
And  many  an  old  man's  sigh  and  n 
And  many  an  orphan's  water-stanc 
Men  for  their  sons,  wives  for  their 
And  orphans  for  their  parents'  timi 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thoni 
The  owl  shriek'd  at  thy  birth, — an 
The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luci 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempc 

trees; 
The  raven  rook'd  her  on  the  chimi 
And  chattering  pies  in  dismal  disc 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mod 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a 
To  wit,  an  indigested  and  deforac 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  goodly 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  head  w! 

bom, 
To  si^pify  thou  earnest  to  bite  the 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  1  hi 
Thou  camest — 
Glou.     I  '11  hear  no  more :  die^  ] 

speech: 
For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  1 1 
A".  Hen,    Ay,  and  for  mudi  z 

after  this. 
O,  God  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardc 
Glou.    What,  will  the  aspiring 

caster 
Sink  in  the  noundT    I  though 

mounted. 
See  how  my  sword  weeps  for  d 

death! 

0,  may  such  purple  tears  be  alwan 
From  those  that  wish  the  downfoll 
If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  renuhd 
Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say  I  la 

1,  that  have  neither  pitv,  love,  wm 
Indeed,  'tis  true  that  Henry  told  I 


For  I  have  often  heard  mr  i . 

I  came  into  the  worid  with  mj  l|| 
Had  I  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  wm 
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ir  min  that  usurp'd  our  right  ? 

woader'd  and  the  women  cried 

as  us,  he  is  bom  with  teeth !' 

:  which  plainly  signified 

1  snail  and  bite  and  play  the  dog. 

be  heavens  have  shaped  my  body  so, 

e  crool^d  my  mind  to  answer  it. 

icher,  I  am  like  no  brother;  80 

I '  love,*  which  greybeards  call  divine, 

1  men  like  one  another 

e :  I  am  mvself  alone. 

rare ;  thou  keep'st  me  from  the  light : 

t  a  pitchy  day  for  thee : 

E  abroad  such  prophecies 

I  shaU  be  fearful  of  his  life, 

punge  his  fear,  I  '11  be  thy  death. 

and  the  prince  his  son  are  gone : 

r  turn  is  next,  and  then  the  rest,    90 

self  but  bad  till  I  be  best 

'  body  in  another  room 

,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom. 

VExtit  with  the  body. 

VII.    London,     Tke^lace, 

tier  King  Edward,  Quben  Eliza- 
iRBNCB,  Gloucester,  Hastings, 
viiA  the  young  Prince^  and  At- 

}nce  more  we  sit  in  England's  royal 

1  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
foemen,  like  to  autumn's  com, 
r'd  down  in  tops  of  all  their  pride ! 
of  Somerset,  threefold  renown'd 
d  undoubted  champions : 
;,  as  the  father  and  the  son, 
thumberlands ;  two  braver  men 
1  their   coursers  at  the   trumpet's 

Jie  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and 
ue,  10 

chains  Astter'd  the  kingly  lion 
6  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 


Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  oiir  seat 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security. 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy. 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles  and  myself 
Have  in  our  armours  watch'd  the  winter's  night, 
Went  all  afoot  in  summer's  scalding  heat. 
That  thou  mightst  repossess  the  crown  in  peace  : 
And  of  our  labours  thou  shalt  reap  the  gain,      ao 
Glou,    [Asidr]    1*11  blast  his  harvest,  if  your 
head  were  laid ; 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 
This  shoulder  was  ordain'd  so  thick  to  heave ; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  break  my 

back: 
Work  thou  the  way, — and  thou  shalt  execute. 
/C.  Edio.     Clarence  and  Gloucester,  love  my 
lovely  queen ; 
And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Clar.    The  duty  that  I  owe  unto  your  majesty 
I  seal  upon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  babe. 
Q.  Elix.    Thanks,   noble    Clarence;    worthy 
brother,  thanks.  30 

Glou,    And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence 
thou  sprang'st, 
Witness  the  loving  kiss  I  give  the  fniit. 
[Asidf]    To  say  the  trutn,  so  Judas  kiss'd  his 

master. 
And  cried  'all  hail !'  when  as  he  meant  all  harm. 
/C.  Edw.     Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  de- 
lights. 
Having  my  country's  peace  and  brothers'  loves. 
Clar.     What  will  your  grace  have  done  with 
Margaret? 
Reignier,  Tier  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, 
And  hither  have  they  sent  if  for  her  ransom. 
JC.  Edw.    Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence 
to  France. 
And  now  what  rests  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stately  triumphs,  mirthful  comic  shows, 
Such  as  befits  the  pleasure  of  the  court? 
Sound  drums  and  trumpets  1  farewell  sour  annoy ! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lasting  joy. 

[Exeunt. 
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Richard,  Duke  of  Gloucester,  J  °^'^;J':^  '° 
afterwards  King  Richard  111.,  (    '"*^  '^^^' 

A  young  son  of  Clarence. 

Henry,  Earl  of  Kichtnond,  afterwards  King 
Henry  VII. 

Cardinal  Bol'Rchibr,  Archbishop  of  Canter- 
bury. 

Thomas  Rotherham,  Archbishop  of  York. 

{OHN  Morton,  Bishop  of  Ely. 
)l'KK   OF   HtCKINGHAM. 

Db'KE  OF  Norfolk. 

Earl  op  Si'rrrv,  his  son. 

Earl  Rivrr.s,  brother  to  Elizabeth. 
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ACT  I. 

Scene  I.    Lcyidon.    A  street. 

Enter  Richard,  Dukf  of  Gloucester,  solus. 

Clou.     Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  York  ; 
And  all  the  clouds  that  lour  d  upon  our  huuse 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 
Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  viAorious  wreaths ; 
Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments ; 
Our  stem  alarums  changed  to  merry  meetings, 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures. 
Grim-visaged  war  hath  smooth'd  his  wrinkled 

.  front; 
And  now,  instead  of  mounting  barbed  steeds     lo 
To  fright  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries, 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber 
To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  a  lute. 
But  I,  that  am  not  shaped  fur  sportive  tricks, 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass ; 
1,  that  am  rudely  stamp'd,  and  want  love' .s  majesty 
To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph ; 
I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proportion. 
Cheated  of  feature  by  di^sembhng  nature, 
Defonn'd,  unfinish'd,  sent  before  my  time         90 
Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  up. 
And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable 


Sir  James  Tvrrbi. 

Sir  Jamrs  Blount. 

Sir  Walter  Herbrrt. 

Sir  Robert  Brakbnburv,  Lieu 

Tower. 
Christopher  Urswick,  a  prie 

Priest. 
Tressbl  and  Berkklbv,  gentlea 

on  the  Lady  Anne. 
Lord  Mayor  of  London.     Sheriff 

Elizabeth,  queen  to  Kinfir  Edwa 
Margaret,  widow  of  Kin^  Hem 
Duchess  of  York,  mother  to  Kini 
Lady  Anne,  widow  of  Edwan 

Wales,  son  to  King  Henry  VI. 

married  to  Richard. 
A  young  Daughter  of  Clarence 

Plantagenbt). 

Ghosts  of  those  murdered  by  R 
Lords  and  other  Attendants:  a 
Scrivener.  Citizens,  Murderen, 
Soldiers,  &c. 

Scbkb:  Engiand. 


That  dogs  baric  at  me  as  I  halt  \rf  tl 
Why,  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of 
Have  no  delight  to  pais  away  the  til 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  son 
And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity 
And  therefore,  since  I  cannot  prove 
To  entertain  tnese  fair  weU-spokea  I 
I  am  determined  to  prove  a  villain 
And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these 
Plots  have  I  laid,  mdudtions  dangen 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels  and  d 
To  set  my  brother  Clarence  and  die 
In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  o 
And  if  King  Edward  be  as  true  and 
As  I  am  subtle,  false  and  treacheroo 
This  day  should  Clarence  doselv  be 
About  a  prophecy,  which  says  that  \ 
Of  Edwaird's  heirs  the  murderer  sha 
Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soiU :  h 


Enter  Clarence,  guarded,  amd  B 

Brother,  good  day :  what  means  Ah 
That  waits  upon  your  grace  ? 

Clar.  HisM 

Tendering  my  person's  safety,  kadi 
Tlus  condudl  to  convey  me  to  tha  V 
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Beoiuie  my  name  is  George, 
dc,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of 

«■  that,  oomnut  your  godfathers : 
majesty  hath  some  intent 
I  be  new-christen'd  in  the  Tower.   50 
,e  matter,  Clarence  ?  may  I  know  ? 
Xf  Richaird,  when  I  know;    for    I 

3t:  but,  as  1  can  learn, 

after  precedes  and  dreams ; 

cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 

izard  told  him  that  by  G 

iherited  should  be : 

lame  of  George  begins  with  G, 

.is  thought  that  I  ara  he. 

am,  and  such  like  toys  as  these   60 

ais  hij^hness  to  commit  me  now. 

y,  this  it  is,  when  men  are  ruled  by 


ins  that  .sends  you  to  the  Tower ; 

'  liis  wife,  Clarence,  'tis  she 

lim  to  this  extremity. 

and  that  good  man  of  worship, 
idviUe.  her  DTOther  there, 
n  send  Lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower, 
this  present  day  he  is  delivered? 
ie,  Clarence ;  we  are  not  safe.         70 
heaven,  I  think  there's  no  man  is 


& 


's  kindred  and  night-walking  heraldi; 

etwixt  the  king  and  Mistress  Shore. 

what  an  humble  suppliant 

I  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  ? 

ably  complaining  to  her  deity 

hamberlam  his  liberty. 

hat :  I  think  it  is  our  way, 

■>  in  favour  with  the  king, 

1  and  wear  her  livery :  80 

erwom  widow  and  herself, 

brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen, 

issips  in  this  monarchy. 

iieech  your  graces  both  to  [>ardun 

ath  straitly  ^iven  in  charge 

ihall  have  pnvate  conference, 

«  soever,  with  his  brother. 

m  so;    an't  please  your  worship, 

ury, 

&ke  of  any  thing  we  say : 

reason,  ra.nn :  wc  s;iy  the  king     yci 

rtuous  and  his  noble  (iiiciti 

years,  fair,  and  not  je:il>u> : 
hore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foi't, 

a  bonny  eye,  a  passin.^j  pleasing 

queen's  kindred  arc  niaJc  i{cnile- 

sir?  cin  you  dony  all  this? 

I  thi.s,  my  lord,  myself  h.ivc  nought 

ght  to  do  with  Mistress  Sliorc !  I 
fellow, 

laught  with  her.  cxccpiing  one, 
io  it  secretly,  alone.  100 

at  one,  my  lord  ? 

:  husband,   knave:    wuuldst  thou 
et 


Brak.     I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me, 
and  withal 
Forbear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 
Clar.     We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbury,  and 

will  obey. 
Glou.     We  are  the  queen's  abjedls,  and  must 
obey. 
Brother,  farewell :  I  will  unto  the  king; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  in. 
Were  it  to  call  King  Edward's  widow  sister, 
I  will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you.  no 

Meantime,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 
Clar.     I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  well 
Glou.     Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be 
long; 
I  will  deliver  you,  or  else  lie  for  you : 
Meantime,  have  patience. 

Clar.  I  must  perforce.     Farewell. 

{Exeunt  Clarence^  Brakenbury ^  and  Guard. 
Glou.     0<i^  tread  the  path  that  thou  shalt  ne'er 
return. 
Simple,  plain  Clarence  I    I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven, 
If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  hands.    120 
But  who  comes  here?  the  new-dcliver'd  Hastings? 

Enter  Lord  Hastings. 

Hast.    Good  time  of  ilay  unto  my  gracious  lord  I 

Glou.  As  much  unto  my  good  lord  chamberlain  ! 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  the  oi)en  air. 
How  hath  your  lordship  brook  d  imprisonment? 

Hast.     With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  |»ris<)ners 
must : 
But  1  shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks 
That  were  rhe  cause  of  uiy  imprisonment. 

Glou.      No  doubt,    no  doubt;    and  so  shall 
Clarence  too ; 
F''or  they  that  were  your  enemies  arc  his,  130 

.Vnd  have  prevail'd  as  much  on  him  as  you. 

Hast.     More  pity   that  the   eagle  should  be 
mew'd. 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glou.     What  news  abroad  ? 

Hast.     No  news  so  bad  abroad  as  this  at  home ; 
The  king  is  sickly,  weak  and  mel.mcholy, 
.•\nd  his  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

Glou.     Now,  by  Saint  Paul,  this  news  is  bad 
indeed. 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  lonj:. 
And  overmuch  consumed  his  royal  person :       14^ 
'  ris  very  KrievDiis  to  bt:  thought  ujHjn. 
What,  is  he  in  hi.->  bed? 

Hast.     He  is. 

Ghu.     Goyou  before,  and  I  will  follow  y.>!i. 

[/■;.*■,•'/  l/,isn.:,:s. 
lie  cinnot  live,  I  Kipe;  .-ml  mii--i  not  di<; 
Till   (;c(.)r.ie   be   p.ick'd    with    p  .)-t-Ii.>r>-e   up  to 

heaven. 
I  *!1  in.  to  iir;j'.'  his  lijitrctl  m'"»rc  to  (.'lan-i''';. 
With  lies  well  ^tecTd  with  wci:;lily  M-^.i.iiuUts; 
.\nd,  if  1  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
i'.'arencc  hath  not  another  day  to  live:  150    I 

Which  d'jne,  (iod  take  Kirv^  Kd.vanl  to  hi-,  mercy, 
.And  leave  the  world  for  mc  to  lin-tlc  in  I  i 

For  then  I  '11  marry  Warwick's  yi)unj^t-t  daughter.    1 
What  though  1  kill'd  her  huslu'nl  an-l  her  father?    j 
Trie  readiest  way  to  m.il.e  the  wench  aincirl& 
Is  to  Ihj'-ome  her  hubb^mti  ai\OL\iet  ^^Vv«  *. 
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The  which  will  I ;  not  all  so  much  for  love 

As  for  another  secret  close  intent, 

By  inarryinj;  her  which  I  must  reach  unto. 

but  yet  I  run  before  my  horse  to  market :        i6o 

Clarence  still  breathes ;   Edward  still  lives  and 

reigns: 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  gains. 

Scene  II.     T lie  same.     Another  street. 

Enter  the  cor/»se  of  King  Henry  the  Sixth, 
Gentlemen  with  'hall>ertU  to  guard  it;  Lady 
Anne  being  ttie  mourner. 
Anne.     Set  down,  set  down  your  honourable 
load. 
If  honour  may  be  shrouded  in  a  hearse. 
Whilst  I  awhile  obsequiously  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster. 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king ! 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood ! 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost, 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughter'd  son,      lo 
Stabb'd  by  the  selfsame  hand   that  made  these 

wounds ! 
I^,  in  these  windows  tliat  let  forth  thy  life, 
1  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes. 
Cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  fatal  holes ! 
Cursed  be  the  heart  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it ! 
Cursed  the  blood  that  let  this  blood  from  hence ! 
Slore  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  u>  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee, 
Than  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  venom'd  thing  that  lives  !         20 
If  ever  he  have  child,  aliortive  be  it, 
Prodigi6us,  and  imtimely  brDUght  to  light, 
Whose  ugly  and  imnatural  aspecl 
May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view ; 
And  that  be  heir  to  his  unhuppincss ! 
If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 
As  miserable  by  the  death  of  him 
As  I  am  made  by  my  poor  lord  and  thee ! 
Come,  now  towards  Cnertsey  with  yourholy  load, 
I'aken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  there  :  30 

And  still,  as  you  are  weary*  of  the  weight, 
Rest  you,  whiles  I  lament  King  Henrj''s  corse. 

V  Enter  GlouciiSTER. 

Ghu.     Stay,  you  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set 

it  down. 
Anne.     What  black  magician  conjures  up  this 
fiend. 
To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds? 

GloH.     Villains,   set  down   the   corse;    or,  by 
Saint  Paul. 
I'll  make  a  corse  of  him  that  disobeys. 
Gent.     My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  coffin 

pass. 
Ghu.     Unmanner'd  dog !  stand  thou,  when  I 
command : 
Advance  thy  hallierd  higher  than  my  breast,     40 
Or,  by  Saint  Paul,  I'll  strike  thee  to  ray  foot, 
And  spurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 
Anne.     What,  do  you  tremble f  are  you  all 
afraid? 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not ;  for  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  deviL 


Avaunt,  thou  dreadful  minittiT  of  be 

Thou  hadst  but  povrer  over  his  inort 

His  soul  thou  canst  not  have ;  theicf 

GloH.   Sweet  aaint,  for  diarity,  be 

Anne.     Foul  devil,  for  GodTi  aaki 

trouble  us  not ; 

For  thou  hast  made  tho  happf  cant 

Fill'd  it  with  cununjg;  cries  and  deep 

If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous « 

Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  butdierie 

O,  gentlemen,  see,  see !  dead  Henr 

,  Open  their  congeal'd  mouths  and  U 

Blush,  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  defo 

For  'tis  thy  presence  that  exhales  tl 

From  cold  and  empty  veins,  wb 

dwells ; 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural. 
Provokes  this  delti^e  most  unnatun 
O  God,  which  this  blood  madesi, 

death  I 
O  earth,  w*hich  this  blood  drink'st 

death ! 
Either  heaven  with  lightning  strike 

dead. 

Or  earth,  gape  open  wide  and  eat  hi 

As  thou  dost  swallow  up  this  good  k 

Which  his  hell-goveni*d  arm  Iwdi  hi 

Glou.     Lady,  you  know  no  rules 

Which  renders  good  for  bad,  blessia 

Anne.    Villam,  thou  know'st  no 

nor  man : 

No  beast  so  fierce  but  knows  some  t 

GloM.     But  I  know  nonef  and  thi 

beast. 

Anne.  O  wonderful,  when  devils t 

Glou.    More  wonderful,  when  a 

angry. 

Vouchsafe,  divine  perfe<flion  of  a  wc 

Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  me  1 

By  circumsunce,  but  to  acquit  myii 

^  A  nne.     Vouchsafe,  defused  infied 

F<-»r  these  known  evils,  but  to  give  11 

hi  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cune 

Ghu.    Fairer  than  tongue  can  in 

me  have 

Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myM 

Anne.     Fouler  than  heart  c^ty  tU 

canst  make 

No  excuse  current,  but  to  hang  thyi 

Giou.  By  such  despur,  I  should  a 

Anne.  And,  by  despairing,  sbonli 

excused ; 

For  doin^  worthy  vengeance  <mi  diy 

Which  didst  unworthy  slaughter  up 

GloH.     Say  that  I  slew  them  noct 

Anne.  Why,  then  they  1 

But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  av 

Glou.     I  did  not  kill  your  husfaaa 

Anne.  Why,  ibi 

Ghu.  Nay,  he  b  dead;  and  slaa 

hand. 

Anne.     In  thy  foul  throat  thoa 

Margaret  saw 

Thy  murderous  falchion  smoking  b 

The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  ainil 

But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  tM 

Glou.  1  was  provoked  by  her  slaad 

Which  laid  their  guilt  upon  m  v  gidUi 

Anne.  Thou  wast  provoked  by dv 
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reamt  on  aught  but  butcheries :  xoo 
kfllthUkingf 

I  crant  ye. 
t  frant  me,  hedgehog?  then,  God 
too 

:  damned  for  that  wicked  deed ! 
tie,  mild,  and  virtuous  I 
fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven,  that 

is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shalt 
ae. 

bim  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send 
er; 

er  for  that  place  than  earth. 
.  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  hell. 
one  i>lace  else,  if  you  will  hear  me 
no 
le  dungeon. 

Your  bed-chamber, 
est  betide  the  chamber  where  thou 

in  it,  madam,  till  I  lie  with  you. 
pe  so. 

know  so.  But,  gentle  Lady  Anne, 
een  encounter  m  our  wiu, 
fhat  into  a  slower  method, 
er  of  the  timeless  deaths 
kgenets,  Henry  and  Edward, 
the  executioner? 

1  art  the  cause,  and  most  accursed 
1 20 
)eauty  was  the  cause  of  that  effcitt ; 
irhich  did  haunt  me  in  my  sleep 
i)e  death  of  all  the  world, 
:  one  hour  in  your  sweet  bosom. 
hought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide, 
lould  rend  that  beauty  from  my 

e  eyes  could  never  endure  sweet 

wreck: 

t  blemish  it,  if  I  stood  by : 

d  is  cheered  by  the  sun, 

it  is  my  day,  my  life.  130 

Jc  night  o*ershade  thy  day,  and 

'  life! 

e  not  thyself,  fair  creature ;  thou 

lid  I  were,  to  be  revenged  on  thee, 
a  quarrA  most  unnatural, 
d  on  him  that  lovcth  you. 
.  a  quarrel  iust  and  reasonable, 
J  on  him  tnat  slew  my  husband. 
It  bereft  thee,  bdy,  of  thy  husband, 
:hee  to  a  better  husband. 
better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the 
140 
ives  that  loves  thee  better  than  he 

le  him. 

Plantagcnet. 

Why,  that  was  he. 
selfsame  name,  but  one  of  better 

:re  is  he  ? 

Here.    \She  spitteth  at  him.  ] 
t  thou  spit  at  me  ? 
aid  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy 

r  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  place. 


Antu.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
Out  of  my  si^ht !  thou  dost  infetft  my  eyes. 

CioH.    Thme  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infe(5led 
mine.  150 

Anne.     Would  they  were  basilisks,   to  strike 
thee  dead ! 

Chu.     I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at 
once; 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt 

tears, 
Shamed  their  aspe<5l  with  store  of  childish  drops : 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorseful  tear. 
No,  when  my  father  York  and  Edward  wept, 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made 
When  bbck -faced  Clifford  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child,        160 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  father's  death, 
And  twenty  times  made  pause  to  sob  and  weep, 
That  all  the  standers-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bedash'd  with  rain :  in  that  sad  time 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear; 
And  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale, 
Thy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weep- 
ing. 
I  never  sued  to  friend  nor  enemy ; 
My  tongue  could  never  learn  sweet  smoothing 

words ; 
But,  now  thy  beauty  is  proposed  my  fee,  170 

My  proud  heart  sues  and  prompts  my  tongue  to 
speak.  [She  looks  scornfully  at  him. 

Teach  not  thy  lips  such  scorn,  for  they  were  made 
For  kissing,  lady,  not  for  such  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  cannot  forgive, 
Lo,  here  I  lend  thee  this  sharp-pointed  sword; 
Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  bosom. 
And  let  the  soul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
1  lav  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke, 
And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

[He  lays  his  breast  open:  she  offers  at  it 

with  his  sword. 

Nay,  do  not  i>ause ;  for  I  did  kill  King  Henry, 

Rut  'twas  thy  beauty  that  provoked  me.  181 

Nay,  now  dispatch ;  'twas  1  that  stabb'd  young 

Edward, 
But  'twas  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  me  on. 

\hlere  site  lets /all  the  sword. 
Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

Anne.     Arise,  dissembler:  though  1  wish  thy 
death, 
I  will  not  be  the  executioner. 

Glou.  Then  bid  mc  kill  myself,  and  I  will  do  it. 

Anne.    I  have  already. 

Cwlou.  Tu-ih,  that  was  in  thy  rage : 

Speak  it  again,  and,  even  wiih  the  word. 
That  hand,  which,  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love, 
Shall,  for  thy  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love ;  191 

To  both  their  deaths  thou  shall  be  accessary. 

Anne.     I  would  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glou.    'Tis  figured  in  my  tongue. 

Anne.     I  fear  me  both  are  false. 

Glou.     Then  never  man  was  true. 

Anne.     Well,  well,  put  up  your  sword. 

Glou.     Say,  then,  my  pniace  is  made. 

Anne.     That  shall  you  know  hereafter. 

Glou.     But  shall  I  live  in  hope?  aoo 

Anne.     All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Glou.    Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Anne.     To  take  is  not  to  gvve. 
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Glou.     Look,  how  this  ring  encompasseth  thy 
finger, 
E\-en  so  thy  breast  encloseth  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  suppliant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hzmd, 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happmess  for  ever. 

Ahm.     What  is  it?  210 

Glou.    That  it  would  please  thee  leave  these 
sad  designs 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  mourner. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby  Place ; 
Where,  after  I  have  solemnly  mterr|d 
At  Chertsey  monastery  this  noble  king, 
And  wet  his  crave  with  my  repentant  tears, 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  see  you : 
For  divers  unknown  reasons,  I  beseech  you, 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anne.     With  all  my  heart;  and  much  it  joys 
mc  too,  ^  220 

To  see  you  arc  become  so  penitent. 
Tressel  and  Berkeley,  go  along  with  me. 

Glou.     Bid  me  farewell. 

Anne.  ' Tis  more  than  you  deserve : 

But  since  you  teach  mc  how  to  flatter  you, 
Imagine  I  have  said  farewell  already. 

{Exeunt  LadyAnnr,  Tressel,  and  Berkeley. 

Glou.     Sirs,  take  up  the  corse. 

Gent.  Towards  Chcrtsey,  noble  lord? 

Glou.     No,  to  White- Friars ;  there  attend  my 
coming.  [Exeunt  all  but  Gloucester. 

Was  ever  woman  tn  this  humour  woo'd? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won? 
I'll  have  her;  but  I  will  not  keep  her  long.     230 
What !  1,  that  kill'd  her  husband  and  his  father, 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  hate, 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
I   The  bleeding  witness  of  her  haired  by ; 
Having    God,   her  conscience,   and   these   bars 

against  mc, 
And  1  nothing  to  back  my  suit  at  all, 
But  the  plain  devil  and  dis-^embling  looks, 
And  yet  to  win  her,  all  the  world  to  nothing ! 
Ha! 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  pnncc,       340 
Edward,hcrlord,whom  I ,  some  three  months  since, 
.Siabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tcwksbury? 
A  swoelcr  and  a  lovelier  gentleman. 
Framed  in  the  pn)dig.ility  of  nature. 
Young,  valiant,  wi<.c,  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal, 
The  spacious  world  cannot  again  afford; 
.'\nd  will  she  yet  del>asc  her  eyes  on  me, 
Thatcroppd  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  prince. 
And  made  her  widow  to  a  woful  bc«l  ? 
Ou  mc,  whose  all  not  equals  Edw.ird's  moiety? 
On  me,  th.it  hah  and  am  unshapcn  thus?  251 

i\Iy  dukedom  to  a  bo;;;4arIy  denier, 
I  do  mistake  my  iierson  all  this  while : 
Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  althouijh  1  cannot, 
Myself  to  be  a  marvellous  proper  m.-jn. 
I  '11  l)^  at  charges  for  a  looking-glass. 
And  entertain  s-Mn-;  <;CMre  or  two  of  t.iilors, 
To  siu  ly  fashions  to  adorn  my  body : 
Since  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  my:*.elf, 
/   /»'/■// mamt.iin  it  With  Some  little  c.)st.  ifj 

I  But  Hmt  I  '11  turn  yon  fellow  in  his  ftravc; 
And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. 
Shine  out,  /air  sun,  till  I  have  bought  a.  g\ass    , 
That  I  may  sec  my  shadow  as  I  pass.         \Exi 


ScBNB  III.     ThefmlA 

Enter  QussN  Elizabbth,  Lokd 
Lord  Gkkv. 


Riv.      Have    patience, 

doubt  his  majesty 

Will  soon  recover  his  accustom*d  b 

Grey.     In  that  you  brook  it  iU, 

worse; 

Therefore,  for  God's  s.ike,  entertair 

And  cheer  his  grace  with  quidc  aik 

Q.  Eliz.    If  he  were  dead,  wha 

of  met 
Riv.     No  other  harm  but  loss  d 
Q.  Elis.     The  loss,  of  such  a  loi 

harm. 

Grey.     The  heavens  have  blesa 

goodly  son. 

To  be  your  comforter  when  he  u  g 

Q.  Eliz.     Oh,  he  is  voung,  and 

Is  put  unto  the  trust  of  Richard  Gl 

A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none 

Riv.     Is  it  concluded  he  shall  b 

Q.  Eliz.    It  is  determined,  not  < 

But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  misc 

Enter  Buckingham  and] 
Grey.     Here  come  the  lords  o 

and  Derby. 
Buck.  Good  time  of  day  untoym 
Der.     God  make  your  majesty 

have  been ! 

Q.  Eliz.     The  Countess  Richn 

Lord  of  Derby, 

To  your  good  prayers  will  scarcels 

Yet,  Derby,  notwithstanding  she*i 

And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  sjood  lo 

I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrog 

Der,     I  do  beseech  you,  either  1 

The  envious  slanders  of  her  false  1 

Or,  if  she  be  accused  in  true  repor 

Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  1 1 

From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  0) 

Riv.     Saw  you  the  king  to-da* 

Derby? 
Der.    But  now  the  Duke  of  Buc! 
Are  come  from  visiting  hi^  majesr 
Q.  Eliz.     What  Ukelihood  of  Ip 

lords? 
Buck.    Madam,  good  hope;  Iw 

cheerfully. 
Q.  Elis.     God  grant  him  hea 

coiifer  with  him? 
Buck.     Msdam,  we  did  :    be  di 
atonement 
Betwixt  the  Duke  of  Gloucester  tsui 
.'\nd  betwixt  them  and  my  lord  dl 
And  sent  to  warn  thcni  t.>  his  roya 
Q.  Eliz.     Would  all  were  well 
never  be : 
I  fr-ar  our  happiness  is  at  the  hifj^ 

Enter  GLOVcv^^rER,  Hastikgi^ 
Glou.     They  do  me  wrong,  aad 
dure  it : 
^\\o  ^\«t  ^t^  '^■aX  cckTC>:^iaJusi  xmtOt  I 
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widi  such  dissentious  rumours, 
t  flatter  and  speak  fair, 
ces,  smooth,  deceive  and  cog, 
Ji  nixls  and  apLsh  courtesy, 
rancorous  enemy.  50 

tan  live  and  think  no  harm, 
>le  truth  must  be  abused 


ig  Jacks  ? 
iTi 


»m  in  all  this  presence  speaks 

f 

,  that  hast  nor  honesty  nor  grace. 

njured  thee?  when  done  thee 

?  or  any  of  your  fa<!Uon? 
3U  all !    His  royal  person, — 
tserve   better   than  you  would 

scarce  a  In^eathing-while,  60 
uble  him  with  lewd  complaints, 
tber  of  Gloucester,  you  mistake 

>wn  royal  disposition, 
d  by  any  suitor  else ; 
It  your  interior  hatred, 
itward  actions  shows  itself 
red,  brothers,  and  myself, 
id ;  that  thereby  he  may  gather 
fur  ill-will,  and  so  remove  it. 
ot  tell:   the  world  is  grown  so 
70 
:e  prey  where  eagles  dare  not 

became  a  gentleman, 
gentle  person  made  a  Jack, 
t,  come,  we  know  your  meaning, 
ucester ; 

•rancement  and  my  friends' : 
rer  may  have  need  of  you  ! 
me,  God  grants  thut  we  have 

.prison'd  by  your  means, 

,  and  the  nobility 

t ;  whilst  many  fair  promotions 

o  ennoble  those  81 

e  two  days  since,  were  worth  a 

^im  that  raised  me  to  this  care- 

ited  hap  which  1  cnjoy*d, 

se  his  majesty 

e  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 

ate  to  plead  for  him. 

me  shameful  injury, 

nc  in  these  vile  suspcdls. 

ay  deny  that  you  were  not  the 

tings'  late  imprisonment. 

r,  my  lord,  for — 

lay.    Lord    Rivers  I    why,   who 

o? 

:,  sir,  than  denying  that : 

a  to  many  fair  preferments , 

er  aiding  hand  therein. 

nours  on  your  high  deserts. 

3t  ?    She  may,  yea,  marry,  may 


A  bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
I  wis  your  grandam  had  a  worser  match. 
Q.  Elis.    My  Lord  of  Gloucester,  I  have  too 
long  borne 
Yoiur  blunt  upbraidings  and  your  bitter  scofk : 
By  heaven,  I  will  acquaint  his  majesty 
with  those  gross  taunts  I  often  have  endured. 
I  had  rather  be  a  cotmtry  servant-maid 
Than  a  great  queen,  with  this  condition. 
To  be  thus  taunted,  scom'd,  and  baited  at : 

Enter  Qukkn  Margaret,  behind. 

Small  joy  have  I  in  being  England's  queen,     xro 
Q,  Mar.    And  lessen  d  be  that  small,  God,  I 
beseech  thee ! 
Thy  honour^  state  and  seat  is  due  to  me. 
Ghu.     What!    threat  you  me  with  telling  of 
the  king? 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not :  look,  what  I  have  said 
I  Mrill  avouch  in  presence  of  the  king : 
I  dare  adventiuv  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 
'Tis  time  to  speak ;  my  pains  are  quite  forgot. 
Q.  Mar.    Out,  devil !   I  remember  them  too 
well: 
Thou  slewest  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewksbury.      z2o 
Ghu.     Ere  you  were  queen,  yea,  or  your  hus- 
band king. 
I  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  affairs ; 
A  weeder-out  of  his  proud  adversaries, 
A  liberal  re  warder  of  his  friends : 
To  royalise  his  blood  I  spilt  mine  own. 
Q.  Mar.   Yea,  and  much  better  blood  than  his 

or  thine. 
Glou.    In  all  which  time  you  and  your  husband 
Grey 
Were  fa(5Hous  for  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
And,  Rivers,  so  were  you.   Was  not  your  husband 
In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Alban  s  slain?    130 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget. 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  are ; 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 
Q.  Mar.      A  murderous  villain,  and  so  still 

thou  art. 
Giou.     Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father, 
Warwick: 
Yea,  and  forswore  himself, — which  Jesu    par- 
don!— 
g.  Mar.     Which  God  revenge ! 
iou.     To  fight  on  Edward's  party  for  the 


And  for  his  meed,  poor  lord,  he  is  mew* d  up. 
I  would  to  God  my  heart  were  flint,  like  Ed- 
ward's :  X40 
Or  Edward's  soft  and  pitiful,  like  mine : 
1  am  too  childish-foolish  for  thii.  world. 
Q.  Mar.    Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave 
the  world, 
Thou  cacodemon !  there  thy  kingdom  is. 
Rtv.    My  Lord  of  Gloucester,  in  those  busy 
days 
Which  here  you  urge  to^prove  us  enemies. 
We  follow'd  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  kin^ : 
So  should  we  you.  if  you  should  be  our  ku\^.  v 
Glou.  If  I  should  be  I  I  hadTav3tveT\>ft^Vt^«s'.  \ 
/  Fat  be  \i  from  my  heart,  the  thou^Vvl  oV  \\\      "i^^f*  \ 
vury,  may  she  ?                            /     Q,  Eiiz.    As  little  joy,  my  \otA,  as  y om  «xvV** 
ruurry,  may  she  !  marry  with  a  /  You  should  enjoy,  were  you  tVv\&  co^Mv\Ty*%V^Tl%^ 
'«>  /  "As  Jittie  joy  may  you  supi;>osic  m  rae. 
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That  I  enjoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Mar,  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  Khe,  and  altogether  joyless. 
I  can  no  longer  hold  mc  patient        ^Advancing. 
Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
In  sharing  that  which  you  have  pill'd  from  me  I 
Which  of  you  trembles  not  that  looks  on  me?  160 
If  not,  that,  I  being  queen,  you  bow  like  subje<fls, 
Yet  that,  by  ^rou  deposed,  you  quake  like  rebels? 
O  gentle  villain,  do  not  turn  awav  1 
Ghu,     Foul  wrinkled  witch,  what  makest  thou 

in  my  sight? 
Q.  Mar.      But  repetition  of  what  thou  hast 
marr'd ; 
That  will  I  m.ike  before  I  let  thee  go. 
GloM.     Wert  thou  not  banished  on  pain  of 

death? 
Q.  Mar.    I  was;  but  I  do  find  more  pain  in 
banishment 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode. 
A  husband  and  a  son  thou  owest  to  me ;  170 

And  thou  a  kingdom ;  all  of  you  allecfiance : 
The  sorrow  that  I  have,  by  right  is  yours. 
And  all  the  pleasures  you  usurp  are  njine. 
Glou.     The  curse   my  noble  father  laid  on 
thee, 
When  thou  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  with 

paper 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew'st  rivers  from  hi?  eyes, 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gavest  the  duke  a  clout 
Steep'd  in   the   faultless  blood  of  pretty   Rut- 
land,— 
His  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul  179 

Denounced  against  thee,  are  all  fall'n  upon  thee ; 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagued  thy  bloody  deed. 
Q.  Eliz.     So  just  is  God,  to  right  the  inno- 
cent. 
Heut.    O,  'twas  the  foulest  deed  to  slay  that 
babe. 
And  the  most  merciless  that  e'er  wa(5  heard  of! 
Riv.     Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was 

reported. 
Dor.     No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  for  it 
Bttck.     Northumberland,  then  present,  wept 

to  see  it 
Q.  Mar.     What  were  you  snarling  all  before  I 
came, 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat. 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me?        190 
Did  York  s  dread   curse  prevail  so  much  with 

heaven 
That  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death. 
Their  kingdom's  los.s,  my  woful  banishment, 
Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat? 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds  and  enter  heaven? 
Why,  then,  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick 

curses! 
If  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king. 
As  ours  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  king ! 
Edward  thy  son,  which  now  is  Prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward  my  son,  which  was  Prince  of  Wales, 
Die  in  his  youth  by  like  untimely  violence  I     aoi 
Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen. 
Outlive  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  self! 
/  Long  mayit  thou  live  to  wail  thy  children's  loss; 
r  And  see  another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  staWd  \ti  mvne\ 
Lang  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death; 
And,  aTter  many  leagthen'd  hours  oi  gne(. 


Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nw  ] 
Rivers  and  Dorset,  you  were  ti 
And  so  wast  thou.  Lord  Hastic 
Was  stabb'd  with  bloody  dag) 

him, 
That  none  of  you  may  live  you 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accident 
Ghu.     Have  done  thy  du 

wither'd  hag ! 
Q.  Mar.  And  leave  out  tt 
thou  shalt  hear  me. 
If  heaven  have  any  grievous  pi 
Exceeding  those  that  I  can  wi: 
O,  let  them  keep  it  till  thy  sins 
And  then  hurl  clown  their  indij 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  po 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  b 
Thy  friends  suspe(5l  for  traiton 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  < 
Unless  It  be  whilst  some  torme 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ug 
Thou  elvish-mark 'd,  abortive,  1 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  in  thy  tu 
The  slave  of  nature  and  the  soi 
Thou  slander  of  thy  mother's  h 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  fathc 
Thou  rag  of  honour !  thou  dete 
G/ou.  Margaret 
Q.  Mar.  Richard ! 

GloH.  Hi 

Q.  Mar. 

Glou.      I   cry  thee    mercy 

thought 

That  thou  hadst  call'd  me  all  tl 

Q.  Mar.     Why,   so  1  did; 

reply. 

O,  jet  me  make  the  period  to  n 

GloM.    'Tis  done  by  me,  as 

garet.' 
Q.  Elix.    Thus  have  you  br 

against  yourself. 
Q.  Mar.     Poor  painted  que< 
my  fortune  1 
Why  strcw'st  thou  sugar  on  tha 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareih  tl 
Fool,  fool !  thou  whet'st  a  knife 
'i'he  time  will  come  when  thou 
To  help  thee  curse  that  poison 
toad. 
Hast.     False-boding  womax 
curse. 
Lest  to  thy  harm  thou  move  ou 
Q.  Mar.     Foul  shame  upoi 

all  moved  mine. 
Riv.    Were  you  well  senrt 

taught  your  duty. 
Q.  Mar.    To  serve  me  well, 
me  duty. 
Teach  me  to  be  your  queen, 

jcfts: 
O,   serve  me  well,  and  tead 
duty! 
Dor,    Dispute  not  with  her; 
Q.  Mar.    reace,    master  m 

\NfhaX*v»i«t.  ViVjfifc\v  *sA.>3 
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lave  many  blasts  to  shake 

859 

a5th  themselves  to  pieces. 

,  marry :  learn  it,  learn  it, 

ou,  my  lord,  as  much  as 

:h  more:  but  I  was  bom 

e  cedar's  top, 

nd  and  scorns  the  sun. 

I  the  sun  to  shade ;  alas ! 

1  the  shade  of  death  ; 

ig  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 

ss  folded  up. 

lur  aery's  nest.  270 

)  not  suffer  it ; 

>d,  lost  be  it  so ! 

!    for  shame,   if   not  for 

her  charity  nor  shame  to 

fiave  you  dealt, 
I  my  hopes  are  butcher'd. 
life  my  shame : 
live  my  sorrow's  rage ! 
lave  done. 

y   Buckingham,    I'll  kiss 
280 
mity  with  thee  : 

I  ihy  noble  house  ! 
spotted  with  our  blood, 
mpass  of  my  curse. 

ere ;  for  curses  never  pass 
>reathe  ihem  in  the  air. 
rlieve  but  they  ascend  the 

» pentle-sleeping  peace, 
eed  of  yonder  dog ! 
,  he  biles;  and  when  he 
290 
inkle  to  the  death: 
m,  bcwaieof  him; 
I'c  SCI  their  marks  on  him, 
attend  on  him. 
ie  say,  my  Lord  of  Buck- 

t  I  respe<5l,  my  gracious 

St  thou  scorn  me  for  my 

lai  I  warn  thee  from? 
mother  day, 

'  very  heart  with  sorrow, 
t  was  a  prophetess !        301 
ibjc<5ls  to  his  hate, 

II  of  you  to  God's  !  {Exit. 
1  stand  on  end  to  hear  her 

nine  :  I  muse  why  she's  at 

ime  her:    by  God's  hol^ 


I  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  ^ood, 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  mtcU  repaid ; 
He  is  frank'd  up  to  fattmg  for  his  pains: 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  of  it ! 

R  iv.  A  virtuous  and  a  Christian-like  conclusion, 
1  o  pray  for  them  that  have  done  scathe  to  us. 

Ghu.  So  do  I  ever:  [./4x<<iSrJ  being  well  advised. 
For  had  I  cursed  now,  I  had  cursed  myself. 

Enter  Catesbv. 

Cates.    Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  you  : 
And  for  your  grace ;  and  you,  my  noble  lords.    321 

Q.  Eliz.     Catesby,  we  come.     Lords,  will  you 
go  with  us? 

Riv.     Madam,  we  will  attend  your  grace. 

[^Exeunt  all  but  GUmcesUr. 

GloH.     I  do  the  wrong,  and  first  begin  to  bcawl. 
The  secret  mischiefs  that  I  set  abroach 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,  whom  I,  indeed,  have  laid  in  darkness, 
I  do  beweep  to  many  simple  gulls; 
Namely,  to  Hastings,  Derby,  Buckingham  ; 
And  say  it  is  the  queen  and  her  allies  330 

That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother. 
Now,  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  reven|fed  on  Rivers,  Vaughan,  Grey : 
But  then  I  sigh ;  and,  with  a  piece  of  scripture, 
Tell  them  that  God  bids  us  do  eood  for  evil : 
And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  viTlany 
With  old  odd  ends  stolen  out  of  holy  writ ; 
And  seem  a  saint,  when  most  I  play  the  devil. 

Enter  two  Murderers. 
But,  soft!  here  come  my  executioners. 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  mates !    340 
Are  you  now  going  to  dispatch  this  deed  ? 

First  Mura.     We  are,  my  lord ;  and  come  to 
have  the  warrant, 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

Ghu.    Well  thought  upon :  I  have  it  here  about 
me.  {Gives  the  warrant. 

When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby  Place. 
But,  sirs,  be  sudden  in  the  execution, 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 
For  Clarence  is  well-spoken,  and  perhaps 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

First  Murd.     Tush  !  350 

Fear  not,  my  lord,  we  will  not  stand  to  prate ; 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers:  be  assured 
We  come  to  use  our  hands  and  not  our  tongues. 

Glou.     Your  eyes  drop  millstones,  when  fools' 
eyes  drop  tears : 
I  like  you,  lads ;  about  your  business  straight; 
Go,  go,  dispatch. 

First  Murd.  We  will,  my  noble  lord.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  IV.      London.     The  Tower. 
Enter  Clarence  and  Brakenoury. 


Brak.  Why  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to-day? 

Clar.     O,  1  have  pass'd  a  miserable  ni^Kt, 
I  wronc :  and  I  repent  So  full  of  ugly  sights,  of  ghasvW  Ate^wv*, 
have  done  to  her.                j  That,  as  I  am  a  Chrislian  (a\lV\t\A  \v\atv, 
her  any.  to  my  knowledge.  /  /  would  not  spend  anolhcr  suc\\  a*  tv\g,>\\., 
e  aJI  the  vantage  of  her  /  Though  'twere  to  buy  a  wor\d  ot  \va.ppv  ^VS^> 
3'o  /  So  full  of  dismal  terror  was  the  utat  \ 
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Brak.     Wlial  wga  your  dream  !    I  loflg  to  h«Ar 

you  lA\  it 
Cd^f     Methoughtt  tkm  }  had  broken  from  the 

And  was  emhfirkM  t^  rri-rti  to  Burgundy  ;  io 

A»i<1,  in  I  '  r.>thflrGlouce4lcr; 

Wlirjfrnr  me  lo  Walk 

Upon  t..  ..    we   [i»k'd  toward 

EMwi.-Lh.j, 
Arnl  citeJ  up  a  thouvind  feafriil  lime^i 
thiriiijs;  tht  Hnr«  t^f  York  atid  LHtitc^^ter 
11.      '     ••''■•  .^.  paficd  alaug 

V.  .  c- haJchtA, 

M  -  stuiableil :    and*   Sn 

[-illirt^, 

.Struck  me,  tliai  thoujehl  to  ttay  him,  overlwarrt, 
Ipto  the  inrnijlb|i£Hli'3WS  aftlie  niab.  xm 

Lor  J,  Lord  t   tnctkc^LigKi.    what  pdio  it  ww  to 

drown ! 
What  dreadful  noi*e  of  water*  b  mjne  car*  ! 
What  ui^'ly  Mghi?»  of  dt-iili  within  tminc  eye*  ! 
McJ:K.>i,ig.ht  I  Mw  a  thciU^hSmJ  feurftil  wrecks ; 
Tf?n  rbiM]c^.T,n.f  men  thai  fishes  gniii^'d  upon , 
W  :  ",  Krcat  aut:hort,  llcApS  C^  pe vl. 

It,  ric*.,.  unviJucd  jewels, 

S'  '■"Hfthotcs 

W  '-pt»    JO 

Wli-M  ],  «....■,]  Liu-  simiv  l-i>l!r.rn  1.1  [lie  .5rc:p' 
And  mijck'd  the  dead  boiiei  that  laj^  »Qitl,er'd  by* 

Jirak*    H^d  yiiti^  such  Ici&ure  ia  the  lime  of 
^eath 
To  ga/c  upon  the  «ecmt*  of  the  deep  f 

r7,i  r     M  ^i  t  hoyght  I  had  ;  ;tini  oftert  did  J  *t  ri  ^e 
Ti>  ,  hiviiE:  but  ftill  the  enviaui  floiirii 

K.  J,  nrtd  wnuld  dot  ]«L  it  forth 

1'  ■  'ipiyf  vast  and  wandering  aifi 

liitt  --nuiClifrVt  U  within  my  p.inlm>;  buTk^  ^o 

Which  ^Irtia^t  bui%t  to  bekh  it  in  utt  «ta. 

Brttk*    Awaked  yau  not  with  this  lofc  ^<»ny  I 

CUk     Q,  nn,  my  drcjun  wa&  lengfihen'd  after 
life ; 
Ot  theft  ^^iciTirt  the  lempe*!  to  my  wxil, 
Who  pa  Int.  the  rn«bndialy  ffrinj* 

With  tU  •  fuin  which  poeCA  write  of. 

UnC'-iiv  I'Crt^etiiai  iiij;ht» 

U  L  my  strABjecr  siJul, 

\^  reniiwncd  Wrtrwlck  j 

\\  .i-t;i!f  f.ir  f>rrji,iry 

C. .  •■!-:««; 

Ai  .-:  by 

A   ■  ■  ,_        ^  ■  r 

OALblcd  in  Llu4.jd;  M^d  hi:  ^4LLE:.&k'd  uul  illoud^ 

'Cturenceii  come;  faJse,  fleetiai^,  perjured  CU- 

reru  t. 

Tl'  .iry: 

?^  rrrcnti!' 

\\  i<eadit 

1-'  .Tied  in  Eiiiuc  ears 

S':  .1  the  very  PdJAC     6c 


Fckr  Edwnid's  sake ;  aisd  i 

0  God  *  K  my  de^p  pr^y^r 
But  thou  V  '    "^ 

Yet  cxec'  ■ 
O,  ipart   . 

1  pray  the-,  ^catie  *  etrut-r.  . 
Rly  Mul  i*  htavy,  and  t  fuM 

Ilrii^.     I  will,  aiy  Jbrd  :  | 

j^ood  rMt  f 
Sorrow  bre^kkt  ae^s 
Mukei^  the  nigbi 

night 
Prince*  have  hut  their  iitle^l 
An  outwanF  hnfinur  fwr  an  "tnww 
And,  for  \y 
The V  oft 
^  thai,  L  • 
There **  noLhnTL^  iliMcri  Sjtit  i.Jiie  c 

Emifw  tk*  hv^  Mttrdi 

/Vf-f^  Mmw^.     Ho  1  wh«  't  h« 
i^Fu^,     [rt  G<7(i'^  tiame  wh«|  ji 

came  yon  hiiilierr 
First  Mvt^tf,     1  w^juld  vpca.li 
and  1  aunc  Jnther  nn  mv  tee% 
^fMjfc,     Yea,    . 

tddious^     Shew 

mare.  [/i''-.ri 

//m^     I  Ain,  in  thia^  e^jmman 

The  nuMe  DttVc  of  Cl.irtnct  to  ■ 

riit,:.  t?. 

TJat  thu 

i*'irft   .'..-. 

fare  ytm  Vkcll. 


Wh;it,  sl^ll  fK« 
No ;  then  he  wi 


Illy.  \ 


'ii-hen  ihe  wakeaL. 


Wlirn  he  wakei 
OCT  judgenH 
y,    tiien    1 


1  tli4:iLi£|i4  LhoL 


-    .  ,,        iiTngHtetl 

n**cyoo,  I  ara  affald  to  hear  y*iii  left  vt.- 
I  iBPi:  ~  ^'        Irakcn  bury,  I  have  Ac%vnt  'Hvus^  iJcftVii^i 
IwM^  Jiow  be^r  evidence  J^g3ia«)rt  mV  «™^i 


cowardly 

*haU  tiev'-' 

liabbed  K.-   . 

inejit'  hath  bred 

6W.   Mmrd, 
Tsnt   for  h;   bui 
from  wliich  no  i* 

tS'f'f  ^  Murd.     Sd  I  «in,  to  I^E  h 

/'iWf  4/»r^  lUck  ta  ihe  Dnl 
tdl  him  50, 

^'^a:   AfwiTjl    I  pray  the«,  «nv 
ray  holy  humour  wiL  ■ 
Fete  bat  while  one  woio 

Firit  Mttrd-    How  ■■ 

-!iVc,  Afurd.    'Faith,  iixiie  c^n 
science  are  yet  within  me. 

Firif  Mvf^,     Remenjb 
^c  dtc«:^  U  done., 

Sec-  Miftrd,^liaHAiv,VB;| 

t^«ai^ 
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*uke  of  Gloucester's  purse, 
'hen  he  opens  his  purse 
hy  conscience  flies  out. 
go;  there's  few  or  none 

if  it  come  to  thee  again  ? 
»t  meddle  with  it:  it  is  a 
akes  a  man  a  coward :  a 
:  accused!  him ;  he  cannot 
m ;  he  cannot  lie  with  his 
detedls  him :  'tis  a  blush- 
lat  mutinies  in  a  man's 
of  obstacles:  it  made  mc 
of  gold  that  I  found ;  it 
ceeps  it:  it  is  turned  out 
5  for  a  dangerous  thing; 
leans  to  live  well  cndca- 
f  and  to  live  without  it. 
ds,  it  is  even  now  at  my 
ot  to  kill  the  duke.  150 
he  devil  in  thy  mind,  and 
ould  insinuate  with  thee 

I    am   strong-framed,  he 
I  warrant  thee, 
like   a   tall   fellow   that 
Come,  shall  we  to  this 

him  over  the  costard  with 
,  and  then  we  will  chop 
;t  in  the  next  room.  161 
llcnt  device !  make  a  sop 

!  he  stirs:  shall  I  strike? 
;t  let's  reason  with  him. 
•u,  keeper?  give  me  a  cup 

ill  have  w^ine  enough,  my 

e,  what  art  thou? 
as  you  are.  170 

am,  royal. 
u,  as  wc  are,  loyal. 
:hunder,  but  thy  looks  arc 

ce  is  now  the  king's,  my 

md  how  deadly  dost  thou 

le:  why  look  you  pale? 
Wherefore  do  you  come  ? 

e? 

•  have   the  hearts  to  tell 
180 
ave  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
ave  I  offended  you? 
ded  us  you  have  not,  but 

Dnciled  to  him  again, 
my  lord ;  therefore  pre- 

d  forth  from  out  a  world 

What  is  my  offence  ? 
that  do  accuse  met 
riven  their  verdidl  up 
or  who  pronounced  i^  i 


The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death? 
Before  I  be  convidl  by  course  of  law, 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  most  unlawful 
I  charge  you,  as  vou  hope  to  have  redemption 
Bv  Christ's  dear  blood  stied  for  our  grievous  sins. 
That  vou  depart  and  lay  no  hands  on  me : 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

/^irst  Afurd.     What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon 
command. 

Sec.  Murd.     And  he  that  hath  commanded  is 
the  king. 

Clar.     Erroneous  vassal !   the  great  King  of 
kings  aoo 

Flath  in  the  tables  of  his  law  commanded 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murder :  and  wilt  thou,  then, 
Spurn  at  his  edidl  and  fulfil  a  man's? 
Take  heed ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  hands. 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

Sec.  Murd.     And  that  same  vengeance  doth 
he  hurl  on  thee, 
For  false  forswearing  and  for  murder  too : 
Thou  didst  receive  the  holy  sacrament^ 
To  fight  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

First  Murd.     And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name 

of  God,  210 

Didst  break  that  vow ;  and  with  thy  treacherous 

blade 
Unrip'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's  son. 

Sec.  Murd.    Whom  thou  wert  sworn  to  cherish 
and  defend. 

First  Murd.      How  canst  thou  urge  God's 
dreadful  law  to  us, 
When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  so  dear  degree? 

Clar.    Alas !  for  whose  sake  did  I  thai  ill  deed? 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake : 
Why,  sirs. 

He  sends  ye  not  to  murder  me  for  this ; 
For  in  this  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I.  aao 

If  God  will  be  revenged  for  this  deed, 
O,  know  you  yet,  he  doth  it  publicly : 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm ; 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  course 
To  cut  off  those  that  have  offended  him. 

First  Murd.     Who  made  thee,  then,  a  bloody 
minister, 
When  gallant-springing  brave  Plantagenet, 
That  princely  novice,  was  struck  dead  by  thee? 

Clar.  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

First  Murd.      Thy  brother's  love,  our  duty, 
and  thy  fault,  230 

Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

Clar.    Oh,  if  you  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me ; 
I  am  his  brother,  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  be  hired  for  meed,  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  send  you  to  my  brother  Gloucester, 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  life 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

Sec.  Murd.     You  are  deceived,  your  brother 
Gloucester  hates  you. 

Clar.     O,  no,  he  loves  «ie,  and  he  holds  me 
dear: 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 

Both.  Ay,  so  we  will.  ^v> 

Clar.     Tell  him,  w\icu  llijit.  out  vt^uctVf  la.\>a«t 
York 


i^^ 


/  B/ess'd  his  throe  sons  w\t\\  Yv\s  v\€lorio\x&  ^^^^^ 
'  And  charged  us  from  his  sou\  to  \on<&  t^Orv  o\5cv« 
He  little  thought  of  this  dW\ded  fT\tvid«»Vv\v*- 
^id  Gloucester  think  of  t\i\s,  and  Vvt  Nt\\\  Nf fc«"- 
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First  MurtL    Ay,  millstones ;  as  he  lesson'd  us 
to  weep. 

Clar,     O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

First  Murd,     Right, 
As  snow  in  harvest.     Thou  deceivest  thyself: 
'Tts  he  that  sent  us  hither  now  to  sbughter  thee. 

Clar.  It  cannot  be :  for  when  I  ptarted  with  him. 
He  hugg'd  me  in  his  arms,  and  swore,  with  sobs. 
That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

See.  Murd.    Why,  so  he  doth,  now  he  delivers 
thee 
From  this  world's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

First  Murd.    Make  peace  with  God,  for  you 
must  die,  my  lord. 

Clar.    Hast  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thy  soul. 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  blind. 
That  thou  wilt  war  wiUi  God  by  murdering  me? 
Ah,  sirs,  consider,  he  that  set  you  on  a6i 

To  do  this  deed  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

Sec.  Murd.     What  shall  we  do? 

Clar.  Relent,  and  save  your  souls. 

First  Murd.     Relent !  'tis  cowardly  and  wo- 
manish. 

Clar.  Not  to  relent  is  beastly,  savage,  deviUsh. 
Which  o'i  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son. 
Being  pent  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now, 
If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselves  came  to  you. 
Would  not  entreat  for  life? 
My  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ;         270 
O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer, 
Come^hou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me. 
As  you  would  beg,  were  you  in  my  distress  : 
A  biegging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not? 

Sec.  Murd.     Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 

First  Murd.     Take  that,  and  that :  if  all  this 
will  not  do,  \Stabs  Aim. 

I  '11  drown  you  in  the  malmsey-hutt  within. 

[Exit,  with  the  body. 

See.  Murd.    A  bloody  deed,  and  desperately 
dispatch'd  I 
How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 
Of  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done  1       280 

Re-enter  First  Murderer. 
First  Murd.    How  now  I  what  mean'st  thou, 
Uiat  thou  help'st  me  not? 
By  heavens,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  thou 
art! 
Sec,  Murd.   I  would  he  knew  that  I  had  saved 
his  brother ! 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say : 
For  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  is  slain.       [Exit. 
First  Murd.   So  do  not  1 :  go,  coward  as  thou 
art 
Now  must  I  hide  his  body  in  some  hole. 
Until  the  duke  take  order  fur  his  burial : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed.  I  must  away ; 
For  this  will  out,  and  here  1  must  not  stay.     390 

ACT  II. 
SCKNB  I.     London.     Tkt  palace. 

/^UuritJk,  Enter  King  Edwakd  »tcfc,  Q\JW8.>» 
Elizabeth t  Dorset,  Rivers,  Rkstwos, 
Buckingham,  Grby,  atui 'others. 

AT.  JEdw.     Why,  so; 
da/s  work: 


now  have  1  don»  ti  r»A 


You  peers,  continue  this  united 
I  every  day  expeifl  an  emhaw( 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem 
And  now  in  peace  my  soul  shall 
Since  I  have  set  my  friends  at  ] 
Rivers  and  Hastings,  take  ea^ 
Dissemble  not  your  hatred,  vm 

Riv,    By  heaven,   my  hear 
grudging  hate; 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  tn 

Host.    So  thrive  I,  as  I  trul; 

A".  Edw.     Take  heed  you 

your  king ; 

Lest  he  that  is  the  supreme  Kb 

Confound  your  hidden  falsehoo 

Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's 

Hast.    So  prosper  I,  as  I  sw 

Riv.   And  1,  as  I  love  Hastin, 

K.  Edw.  Madam,  yourself 
this. 
Nor  your  son  Dorset,  Bucking) 
You  have  been  fa(5lious  one  ass 
Wife,  love  Lord  Hastings,  let  ni 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeign 

Q.  Eliz.     Here,  Hastings; 
remember 
Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I ; 

K.  Edw.     Dorset,   embrace 
love  lord  m.irquess.. 

Dor.    This  interchange  of  lo- 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  unviolal 

Hast.     And  so  swear  I,  my  1 

K.  Edw.     Now,  princely  ] 

thou  this  league 
With  thy  embracrments  to  my 
And  make  me  happy  in  your  ui 
Buck.     Whenever  Buckingh 

hate 
On  you  or  yours  [to  the  Qm§ 

duteous  love 
Doth  cherish  you  and  yours,  G 
With  hate  in  those  where  I  exp 
When  I  have  most  need  to  emc 
And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  f 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous  and 
Be  he  unto  me !  this  do  I  beg  c 
When  I  am  cold  in  seal  to  you 

K.  Edw.     A  pleasing  cordii 

ingham, 

Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly 

There  wanteth  now  our  brotlua 

To  make  the  perfe<ft  period  of  t 

Bttck.     And,  in  good  time^ 

noble  duke. 

Enter  Gloucisi 

Glou.   Good  morrow  to  my  a 

queen : 

And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  li 

K.  Edw.    Happy,  indeed,  1 

the  day. 

Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  ol 

^iVadA  ^CMA  ^C  enmity,  fair  Xiom 


,KJ^*^ve««^v^ 


KING  RICHARD  III. 


;noe,  or  wrong  surmise, 

or  in  my  ra^, 

mitted  that  is  hardly  borne 

•esencc,  I  desire 

to  his  friendly  peace : 

to  be  at  enmity ;  60 

tire  all  good  men's  love. 

entreat  true  p^ce  of  you, 

chase  with  my  duteous  service  ; 

e  cousin  Buckmgham, 

ge  were  lodged  between  us : 

vers,  and,  Lord  Grey,  of  you ; 

desert  have  frown'd  on  me ; 

ds,  jrentlemen ;  indeed,  of  all. 

^t  Englishman  alive 

$oul  is  an^r  jot  at  odds  70 

ifant  that  is  bom  to-night: 

for  my  humility. 

aly  day  shall  this  be  kept  herc- 

ill  strifes  were  well  compounded, 
ge,  I  do  beseech  your  majesty 
her  Clarence  to  your  erace. 
madam,  have  I  ofTerd  love  for 

in  this  royal  presence? 
Jiat  the  noble  duke  i.s  dead? 

[  Tkey  all  start. 
-y  to  scorn  his  corse.  80 

tows  not  he  is  dead !  who  knows 

seeing  heaven,  what  a  world  is 

I  so  pale.  Lord  Dorset,  as  the 

good  lord ;   and  no  one  in  this 

ir  hath  forsook  his  checks. 
Clarence  dead?   the  order  was 

!,  poor  soul,  by  your  first  order 

-d  Mercliry  did  bear; 

>le  bore  the  countermand, 

tg  to  see  him  buried.  90 

ome,  less  noble  and  less  loyal, 

r  thoughts,  but  not  in  blood, 

sc  than  wretched  Clarence  did, 

;nt  from  suspicion ! 

Enter  Derby. 

1,  my  sovereign,  for  my  service 

>ray  thee,  peace :  my  soul  is  full 

:  rise,  unless  your  highness  grant, 
en  speak  at  once  what  is  it  thou 

rfelt,  sovereign,  of  my  servant's 

'  a  righteous  gentleman  100 

:  on  the  Duke  of  Norfolk. 

ive  1  a  tongue  to  doom  my  bro- 


me  give  pardon  to  a  ^aveJ 
no  man;  his  fault  was  thought, 
hmcnt  was  cruel  death. 
w  him  ?  who,  in  my  rage, 


li 


Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advised  ? 
Who  spake  of  brotherhood?  who  .spake  of  love? 
Who  told  me  how  the  poor  soul  did  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me?  iro 
Who  told  me.  in  the  field  by  Tewksbury, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescued  me. 
And  said,  'Dear  brother,  live,  and  be  a  king'? 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field 
Frozen  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
Even  in  his  own  garments,  and  gave  him.self, 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numb  cold  night? 
All  this  from  my  remembrance  brutish  wrath 
Sinfully  plbck'd,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind.         120 
But  when  your  carters  or  your  waiting-vassals 
Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defaced 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 
You  straight  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon ; 
And  I,  unjustly  too,  must  grant  it  you : 
But  for  my  brother  not  a  man  would  speak, 
Nor  I^  ungracious,  speak  unto  myself 
For  him,  poor  soul.    The  proudest  of  you  all 
Have  been  beholding  to  him  in  his  life ; 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  his  life.  130 

0  God,  I  fear  thy  justice  will  take  hold 
On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours  for  this ! 
Come,    Hastings,  help  me  to  my  closet     Oh, 

poor  Clarence ! 

[Exeunt  some  ivith  King  ami  QMeen. 
GloH.     This  is  the  fruit  of  rashness  I     Mark'd 
you  not 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 
Look'd   pale  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence' 

death? 
O,  they  did  urge  it  still  unto  the  king  I 
God  will  revenge  it.     But  come,  let  us  in, 
To  comfort  Edward  with  our  company. 

Buck,     We  wait  upon  your  grace.     \ExeuHt. 

Scene  XL     Thr palace. 

Enter  the  Duchess  of  York,  with  the  tu» 
children  t?/"  Clarence. 

Boy.     Tell  me,  good  grandam,  is  our  father 

dead? 
Dttch.     No,  boy. 

Boy.    Why  do  you  wring  your  hands,  and  beat 
your  breast. 
And  cry  '  O  Clarence,  my  unhappy  son  ! ' 

Girl.    Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your 
head. 
And  call  us  wretches,  orphans,  castaways, 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  alive? 
Duch.      My  pretty  cousins,  you  mistake  me 
much; 

1  do  lament  the  sickness  of  the  king, 
As  loath  to  lose  him,  not  your  fathePs  death  ;     xo 
It  were  lost  sorrow  to  wail  one  that's  lost 

Boy.     Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  that  he  ia 
dead. 
The  king  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this: 
God  will  revenge  it ;  whom  I  will  importune 
With  daily  prayers  all  to  that  effe<5i 
Girl.     And  so  will  I. 
Duch.     Peace,  cVvWdretv,  pcaiceX  CKvtVvt^^^Q!^^ 
love  you  weU  \ 
Incapable  and  shaWow  mivQcetvXv,  . 

You  cannot  guess  who  caused  v<>uTtaJ^e.T*^^^'=*>^^ 
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Boy.     Grandam,  we  can ;  for  my  good  uncle 
Gloucester  20 

Told  me,  the  king,  provoked  by  the  (jueen. 
Devised  impeachments  to  imprison  him: 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept,  | 

And  hugg*d  me  in  his  arm,  and  kindly  ktss'd  my 

cheek ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him  as  on  my  father. 
And  he  would  love  mc  dearly  as  his  child. 
Duck.  Oh,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle 
shapes. 
And  with  a  virtuous  vizard  hide  foul  guile  I 
He  is  my  son ;  yea,  and  therein  my  shame ; 
Yet  from  mv  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit         30 
SoH.      Think   you   my   uncle    did  dissemble, 

gran  dam? 
Duch.     Ay,  boy. 
Son.  I  cannot  think  it  Hark !  what  noise  is  this? 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth,  with  her  hair  about 
her  ears;  Rivers  and  Dorset  after  her. 

Q.  Eiiz.    Oh,  who  shall  hinder  me  to  wail  and 
weep, 
To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself? 
I'll  join  with  black  despair  against  my  soul, 
And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

Duch.     What  means  this  scene  of  rude  impa- 
tience ? 

Q.  Elia.     To  make  an  a(5l  of  tragic  violence  : 
Edward,  my  lord,  your  son,  our  king,  is  dead.  40 
Why  grow  the  branches  now  the  root  is  withcr'd  ? 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves  the  sap  being  gone? 
If  you  will  live,  lament;  if  die,  be  brief, 
That  our  swift-winged  souls  may  catch  the  king's ; 
Or,  like  obedient  subjedls,  follow  him 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest 

Duch.     Ah,  so  much  interest  have  I  in  thy 
sorrow 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband  ! 
I  have  bewept  a  worthy  husband's  death. 
And  lived  by  looking  on  his  images :  50 

But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death, 
And  I  for  comfort  have  but  one  false  glass, 
Which  grieves  me  when  1  sec  my  shame  in  him. 
Thou  art  a  widow ;  yet  thou  art  a  mother, 
And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
But  death  hath  snatch'd  my  husband  from  mine 

arms, 
And  pluck'd  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  limbs, 
Edward  and  Clarence.    O,  what  cause  have  I, 
Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief,  60 

To  overgo  my  plaints  and  drown  thy  cries  ! 

Boy.    Good  aunt,  you  wept  not  for  our  father's 
death: 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears? 

Girl.  Our  fatherless  distress  was  left  unmoan'd  ; 
Your  widow-dolour  likewise  be  unwept ! 

Q.  Eliz.     Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation ; 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  complaints  : 
All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes, 
That  I,  being  govem'd  by  the  watery  moon, 
May  send  forth   plenteous  tears  to  drown  the 
worXtX  \  70 

Oh  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward  I 
CAH     Oh  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  \c(t<i\ 
CUrence '.  ) 

^mcA.     Alas  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 

Clarence! 


Q.  Eliz.    What  stay  had  I  b 

he 's  gone. 
Chil     What  stay  had  we  bo) 

he 's  gone. 
Duch.     What  stays  had  I  but 

are  gone. 

?.  Elia.    V/as  never  widow  hi 
hil.     Were  never  orphans  ha 

Duch.  Was  never  mother  ha 
Alas,  I  am  the  mother  of  these  c 
Their  woes  are  parcelled,  mine  a 
She  for  an  Ektward  weeps,  and  s 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  n 
These  l^bes  for  Clarence  weep, 
I  for  an  Eld  ward  w^eep,  so  do  not 
Alas,  you  three,  on  me,  threefoh 
Pour  all  your  tears !  I  am  your  s 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  lamen 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother 
displeased 
That  you  take  with  unthankfula 
In  common  worldly  things,  *ds  c 
With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay 
Which  with  a  bounteous  handw. 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  « 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  1 

Kiv.      Madam,   bethink   you, 
mother. 
Of  the  young  prince  your  son 

for  him; 
Let  him  be  crown'd ;  in  him  you 
Drown  desperate  s<»rrow  in  dead 
And  plant  your  joys  in  living  Edw 

Enter  Gloucester,  Buckinc 
Hastings,  and  Rati 

GloM.  Madam,  have  comfort 
cause 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  shini 
But  none  can  cure  their  harms  bi 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  yoi 
I  did  not  see  your  grace^  humbli 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

Duch.    God  bless  thee ;  and  { 
thy  mind, 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  tn 

Glou.     [Aside]  Amen;    and  1 
^ood  old  man ! 
That  IS  the  butt-end  of  a  mother'! 
I  marvel  why  her  grace  did  leave 

Buch.  You  cloudy  princes  an 
ing  peers. 
That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load 
Now  cheer  each  other  in  each  od 
Though  we  have  spent  our  hanre 
We  arc  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  hi|rik> 
But  lately  splinter'd,  knit,  and  loi 
Must  gently  be  preserved,  chens] 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  soom 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  yc 

fetch'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd 

Riv.     Why  with  some  little  tn 
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i  the  more  dangerous, 
ite  is  green  and  yet  un- 

rs  his  commanding  rein, 

rse  as  please  himself, 

1,  as  harm  apparent,     730 

I  be  prevented, 

ing  made  peace  with  all 

I  and  true  in  me. 
and  so,  I  think,  in  all : 
n,  it  should  be  put 
od  of  breach, 

:ompany  might  be  urged  : 
>ble  Buckingham, 
hould  fetch  the  prince, 

140 
so;    and  go    we    to  dc- 

lat  straight  shall  post  to 

lother,  will  you  go 

n  this  weighty  business? 

3iur  hearts. 

kingham  and  Gloucester. 
•hoever  journeys  to    the 

us  two  be  behind ; 

rt  occasion, 

;  late  talk'd  of, 

proud  kindred  from   the 

■      '5° 
my  counsels  consistory, 

!    My  dear  cousin, 

/  thy  dire(5lion. 

or  wc  '11  not  stay  behind. 

{^E.xeunt. 

ndoH.     A  street. 

;irens,  meeting. 

,  well  met:  whither  away 

:  you,    I   scarcely  know 

ad? 

Ly,  that  the  king  is  dead, 

by 'r  lady ;  seldom  comes 

;  a  troublous  world. 
her  Citizen, 
jrs,  God  speed ! 
/e  you  good  morrow,  sir. 
news  hold  of  {food  King 

is  too  tnie ;    God  help 

masters,    look    to  see   a 

by  God's  good  grace  his 

10 

that  land  that 's  govem'd 

rre  is  a  hope  of  govem- 

I  under  him, 
years  himself. 


No  doubt,  shall  then  and  till  then  govern  well. 
First  at.    So  stood  the  sute  when  Henry  the 
Sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  months  old. 
Third  at.     Stood  the  state  so?  No,  no,  good 
friends,  God  wot ; 
For  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
With  politic  grave  cuun.sel ;  then  the  king         ao 
Had  virtuous  uncles  to  prote(5l  his  grace. 
First  at     Why,  so  hath  this,  both  by  the 

father  and  mother. 
Third  Cit.     Better  it  were  they  all  came  by 
the  father, 
Or  by  the  father  there  were  none  at  all ; 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest. 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 
O,  full  of  danger  is  the  Duke  of  Gloucester ! 
And  the  queen's  sons  and  brothers  haught  and 

proud : 
And  were  they  to  be  ruled,  and  not  to  rule. 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before.  30 

First  Cit.     Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worst: 

all  shall  be  well. 
Third  Cit.    When  clouds  appear,  wise  men 
put  on  their  cloaks; 
When  great  leaves  fall,  the  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night? 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expe<5l  a  dearth. 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
Tis  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expedl. 
Sec.   Cit.    Truly,   the  souls  of  men  arc  full 
of  dread: 
Ye  cannot  reason  almost  with  a  man 
That  looks  not  heavily  and  full  of  fear.  40 

Third  Cit.     Before  the  times  of  change,  still 
is  it  so : 
By  a  divine  inst!n<5l  men's  minds  mistrust 
Ensuing  dangers ;  as,  by  proof,  we  see 
The  waters  swell  before  a  boisterous  storm. 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.   Whither  away? 
Sec.    Cit.     Marr>',    we  were  sent  for   to   the 

justices. 
Third  Cit.     And  so  was  I :  I  '11  bear  you  com- 
pany. [Exeunt. 

Scene  IV,    London.     The  palace. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  York,  the  young 
Duke  of  York,  Queem  Elizabeth,  and  tnie 
Duchess  of  York, 

Arch.     Last  night,  I  hear,  they  lay  at  North- 
ampton : 
At  Stony-Stratford  will  they  be  to-night: 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 
Duch.     I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the 
prince : 
I  hope  he  is  much  grown  since  last  I  saw  him. 
Q.  Eliz.     But  1  hear,  no;  they  say  my  son 
of  York   ^ 
Hath  almost  overta'en  him  in  his  growth. 

York.     Ay,  mother;    but  I  would  not  have 

it  so. 
Ditch.      Why,   my  young  cousin,   it  is  good 

to  grow.  \ 

York.     Grandam,   one   mgVvl,  as  ni«  ^'^  «A.  \ 
at  supper,  "vo  \ 

Afy  uncle  Rivers  talk'd  how  \  d\A.  ^rrow 
Afore  than  my  brother :  *  A^y;   quoCh.  mi  >xxvOft 
Gloucester, 
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'Small  herbs  have  grace,  great  weeds  do  grow 

apace:' 
And  since,  methinlcs,  I  would  not  grow  so  fast, 
Because    sweet    flowers    are    slow    and  weeds 
make  haste. 
Ditch.     Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  saying  did 
not  hold 
In  him  that  did  objedl  the  same  Co  thee : 
He  was  the  wrctchcd'st  thin^  when  he  was  young, 
So  long  a-|n'owing  and  so  leisurely, 
That,  if  this  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  graciou<^. 
A  rck.     Why,  madam,  so,  no  doubt,  he  is.     21 
Duck.    I  hope  he  is ;  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt. 
York.     Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  re- 
member'd. 
I  could  have  given  my  uncle's  grace  a  flout, 
To  touch  his  growth  nearer  than  he  touch'd  mine. 
Duch,     How,  my  pretty  York?    I  pray  thee, 

let  me  hear  it. 
York.    Marry,  they  say  my  uncle  grew  so  fast 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  hours  old : 
'Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 


Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest,    r? 
Duch.      I  pray  thee,  pretty  York,  who  told 
thee  this? 


York.     Grandam,  his  nurse. 

Dttch^    His  nurse  !  why,  she  was  dead  ere  thou 

wert  born. 
York.     If  'twere   not   she,  I  cannot  tell  who 

told  me. 
Q.  Elix.     A  parlous  boy :   go  to,  you  are  too 

shrewd. 
Arch.     Good  madam,  be  not  angry  with  the 

child. 
Q.  Eliz.     Pitchers  have  ears. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Arch.    Here  comes  a  messenger.  What  news? 
Men.     Such  news,  my  lord,  as  grieves  me  to 

unfold. 
O.  Eli*.     How  fares  the  prince  ? 
mess.  Well,  madam,  and  in  health.     40 

Duch.     What  is  thy  news  then  ? 
Mess.    Lord  Rivers  and  Lord  Grey  arc  sent  to 
Pomfret, 
With  them  Sir  Thomas  Vaughan,  prisoners. 
Duch.     Who  liath  committed  them  ? 
Mess.  The  mighty  dukes 

Gloucester  and  Buckingham. 
Q.  Eliz.  For  what  offence? 

Mess.    The  sura  of  all  I  can,  1  have  disclosed ; 
Why  or  for  what  these  nobles  were  committed 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 
Q.  Eli*.     Ay  me,  I  see  the  downfall  of  our 
house! 
The  tiger  now  hath  seized  the  gentle  hind ;       50 
Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  jet 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awefess  throne : 
Welcome,  destru<5tion,  de^th,  and  massacre  ! 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Duch.    Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangling  days, 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beheld ! 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  toss'd. 
For  me  to  joy  and  weep  their  ^a'm  and  loss: 
And  being  seated,  and  domcst\c  broiVa  ^ 

Cleaa  over-blown,  themselves,  the  conquerors 
Make  war  upon  thennselves ;  Wood  againaxmood, 


And  frantic  outrage,  end  diy « 

Or  let  me  die^  to  look  on  dnitl 

Q.  Eliz.     Come,   oomcy  m] 

sandluary. 

Madam,  farewell. 

Duch.  Illgoaloog 

Q,  Eliz.    You  have  no  caus 

Arch.  My 

And  thither  bear  your  treasur 

For  my  jpart,  I  '11  resign  unto  ' 

The  seal  I  keep :  and  so  betid 

As  well  I  tender  you  and  all  e 

Come,  I  'U  conduct  you  to  the 


Scene  I. 


ACT  IIL 
London. 


The  irum^ts  sound.  Enter 
the  Dukes  ^/'Gloucesthr  . 
Cardinal  Boukchier,  Ca 
Buck.     Welcome,  sweet  pri 

your  chamber. 
Glou.     Welcome,   dear  cot 
sovereign : 
The  weary  way  hath  made  yo 
Prince.    No,  uncle ;  but  our 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearisc 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  w« 
Glou.     Sweet  prince,  the  c 
your  years 
Hath  not  yet  dived  into  the  w» 
Nor  more  can  you  distinguish 
Than  of  his  outward  show ;  wh 
Seldom  or  never  jumpeth  with 
Those  uncles  which  you  want 
Your  grace  attended  to  their  s 
But  look'd  not  on  the  poison  o 
God  keep  you  from  them,  ai 
friends ! 
Prince.    God  keep  me  from 

they  were  none. 
Glou.     My  lord,  the  mayor 
to  greet  you. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  « 
May.     God  bless  your  grac 

happy  days  I 
Prince.  I  thank  you,  good  a 
you  all. 
I  thought  my  mother,  and  my 
Would  long  ere  this  have  met  1 
Fie,  what  a  slug  is  Hastings^  t 
To  tell  us  whether  they  wul  00 

Enter  Lord  Hast 
Buck.     And.   in  good  time 

sweating  lord. 
Prince.    Welcome,  my  lonj 

mother  come? 

Hast.     On  what  occaAioo. 

not  I, 

The  queen  your  mother,  and  y 

Have  taken  sandluary :  the  tH 

^"^  o>^^  l^rAvaM^  come  with  ms  t 

Buck.  Tvb^WcoX'VGk.veyii^s^ 


'    Self  against  self:  6.  preposterous  \^ 


\%  >^v\%  ol\k«rfc\   \«c^ 
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to  send  the  Duke  of  York 
other  presently? 
.'asttngis,  go  with  him, 
s  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 
oi  Buckingham,  if  my  weak 

r  win  the  Duke  of  York. 
re :  but  if  she  be  obdurate 
Jod  in  heaven  forbid  40 

:he  holy  privilege 
r !  not  for  all  this  land 
r  so  deep  a  sin. 
I  senseless-obstinate,  my  lord, 
d  traditional : 
le  grossness  of  this  age, 
uary  in  seizing  him. 
s  always  granted 
ings  have  deserved  the  place, 
the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 
her  claim'd  it  nor  deserved  it : 
ne  opinion,  cannot  have  it : 
)m  thence  that  is  not  there, 
ge  nor  charter  there. 
san<5luary  men ; 
en  ne'er  till  now. 
you  shall  o'er-rule  my  mind 

tings,  will  you  go  with  me? 
ord. 

Is,  make  all  the  speedy  haste 
60 
tnt  Cardinal  and  Hastings. 
:r,  if  our  brother  come, 
urn  till  our  coronation  ? 
seems  best  unto  your  royal 

I,  some  day  or  two 
repose  you  at  the  Tower : 
ease,  and   shall  be  thought 

and  recreation, 
ike  the  Tower,  of  any  place, 
lild  that  place,  my  lord? 
ly  gracious  lord,  begin  that 
70 
;ding  ages  have  re-edified, 
n  record,  or  else  reported 
je  to  ajje,  he  built  it? 
-rd,  my  gracious  lord. 
,   my  lord,  it  were   not  re- 

hould  live  from  age  to  age, 
all  posterity, 
all-ending  day. 
wise  so  young,  they  say,  do 


y  you,  uncle? 
hout  chara<5lcrs. 


80 
fame  lives 


le  formal  vice,  Iniquity, 

ings  in  one  word. 

us  Carsar  was  a  famous  man 

r  did  enrich  his  wit, 

make  his  valour  live : 

quest  of  this  conqueror; 

fame,  though  not  in  life. 

7  cousin  Buckingham, — 

pTicious  lord? 

r  until  I  tea  matt. 


90 


1 11  win  our  ancient  right  in  France  again, 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  lived  a  king. 
GioH.    [Atidf]  Short  summers  lightly  hare  a 
forward  spring. 

Enter  young '^o^K,  Hastings,  and  the 
Cardinal. 
Buck.    Now,   in  good  time,  here  comes  the 

Duke  of  York. 
Prince.    Richard  of  York  1  how  fares  our  loving 

brother? 
York.    Well,  my  dread  lord;  so  must  I  call 

you  now. 

Prince.    Ay,  brother,  to  our  grief,  as  it  is 

yours: 

Too  late  he  died  that  might  have  kept  that  title. 

Which  by  his  death  hath  lost  much  majesty.    100 

Giou.     How  fares  our  cousin,  noble  Lord  of 

York? 
York.    I  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.    O,  my  lord. 
You  said  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth : 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 
Glou.     He  hath,  my  lord. 
York.  And  therefore  is  he  idle? 

Giou.     O,  my  fair  cousin,  I  must  not  say  so. 
York.     Then  is  he  more  beholding  to  you 

than  I. 
Glou.    He  may  command  me  as  my  sovereign ; 
But  you  have  power  in  me  as  in  a  kinsman. 
York.    I  pray  you,  uncle,  give  me  this  dagger. 
Glou.     My  dagger,  little  cousin?  with  alTmy 
heart.  xii 

Prince.     A  beggar,  brother? 
York.    Of  my  kind  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give ; 
.\nd  being  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  ^ive. 
Glou.    A  greater  gift  than  that  I'll  give  my 

cousin. 
York.     A  greater  gift !    O,  that's  the  sword 

to  it. 
Glou.    Ay,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  light  enough. 
York.     O.  then,  I  see,  you  will  part  but  with 
light  gifts; 
In  weightier  things  you'll  say  a  beggar  nay. 
Glou.     It  is  too  heavy  for  your  ^ace  to  wear. 
York.    I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier.   121 
Glou.     What,   would  you  have  my  weapon, 

little  lord?  j 

York.    I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you  as  you   I 

call  me. 
Glou.     How?  I 

York.     Little. 

Prince.    My  Lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross  in 
talk: 
Uncle,  your  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 
York.    You  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear 
with  me : 
Uncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me ; 
Because  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape,  130 

He  thinks  that   you  should  bear  me  on  yotu* 
shoulders. 
Buck.     With  what  a  sharp- provided  wit  he 
reasons ! 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  gives  his  uncle, 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself; 
So  cunning  and  so  youn^  \s  vrondw^vA..  • 

Glou.     My  lord,  w\\\'t  ^\cAse  vom  yass*  ^c«o.t> 
Myself  and  my  good  cous\n  BucVXTv^^tvaxck. 
Wiil  to  your  ntother,  to  etviteax.  olVvtx 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower  and  wtXcortv^ -^o^- 


\ 
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York.   What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tower,  my 
lord?  140 

Prince.  My  lord  protc«5lor  needs  will  have  it  so. 
York.    I  shall  not  sleep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 
Ghu.    Why,  what  should  you  fear? 
York,  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarence' angry  ghost : 
My  grandam  told  me  he  was  murder'd  there. 
Prince.     I  fear  no  uncles  dead. 
GloM.     Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope. 
Prince.  An  if  they  live,  I  hope  I  need  not  fear. 
But  come,  my  lord ;  and  with  a  heavy  heart, 
ThinkinR  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower.  150 

[A  Sennet.    Exeunt  atl  but  Gloucester ^ 
Buckingham  and  Gates  by. 
Buck.     Think  you,  my  lord,  this  little  prating 
York 
Was  not  incensed  by  his  subtle  mother 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  opprobriously  ? 
Glou.     No  doubt,  no  doubt:    O,  'tis  a  parlous 
boy; 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable : 
He  is  sdl  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe. 
Buck.     Well,   let  them  rest.      Come  hither, 
Catesby. 
Thou  art  sworn  as  deeply  to  eflre<5l  what  we  in- 
tend 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  urged  upon  the  way ; 
What  think'st  thou?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter    161 
To  make  William  Lord  Hastings  of  our  mind, 
i    For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
i    In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  isle? 

Gate.     He  for  his  father's  sake  so  loves  the 
'  prince, 

I    That  ne  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 
Buck.     What  think'st  thou,  then,  of  Stanley  ? 

what  will  he  ? 
Gate.     He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastings  doth. 
Buck.  Well,  then,  no  more  but  this :  go,  gentle 
Oitesby, 
And,  as  it  were  far  off,  sound  thou  Lord  Hastings, 
How  he  doth  stand  affe<5lcd  to  our  purpose ;    171 
And  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  'J'ower, 
To  sit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thou  dost  find  him  tra<5lable  to  us. 
Encourage  him,  and  show  him  all  our  reasons: 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy-cold,  unwilling. 
Be  thou  so  too;  and  so  break  off  your  talk. 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination  :  ^ 
For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided  councils, 


Wherein  thyself  shalt  highly  be  employ 'd. 
Giou.    Commend  me  to  Lord  Willia 


x8o 
tell 


/ 


him,  Catesbyv 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret-castle  ; 
And  Wd  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news. 
Give  Mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 
Buck.     Good  Catesby,  go,  effe<5l  this  business 

soimdly. 
Gate.     My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed 

I  may. 
Glou.    Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere 

we  sleep? 
Ca/^,    You  shall,  my  lord. 
•  CJtm.   At  Crosby  Place,  thcr«  sha\\7oafavAu& 

both.  \Exit  Catesby.  \qp> 

B$ecJt.     Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we  do,  \i  "we 

Lord  Hsusdngs  will  not  irield  to  our  complotal 


GUm.    Chop  off  his  head,  ma 

will  do: 

And,  look,  when  I  am  king;  dai 

The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  t 

Whereof  the  king  my  brother  si 

Buck.     I  '11  claim  that  pronua 

hands. 
Ghu.     And  look  to  hare  it 
willingness. 
Come,  let  us  sup  betimes,  that  t 
We  may  digest  our  complots  in 


ScENB  IL     Be/ore  Lord  Ha 
Enter  a  Messeag 

Mess.    What,  ho !  my  lord ! 
Hast.     [ff»M«t]  Who  knock 
Mess.    A  messenger  from  th< 

Enter  Lord  Hast 

Hast.    What  is 't  o'clock  ? 

Mess.     Upon  the  stroke  c^  foi 

Hast.     Cannot  thy  master  si* 
nights? 

Mess.  So  it  should  seem  by  t1 
First,  he  commends  him  to  yoiu 

Hast.     And  then  ? 

Mess.  And  then  he  sends  yo 
He  dreamt  to-night  the  boar  ha* 
Besides,  he  says  there  are  two  c 
And  that  may  be  determined  at 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  t« 
Therefore    he  sends    to   know 

pleasiu-e. 
If  presently  you  will  take  horse 
And  with  all  speed  post  with 

north. 
To  shun  the  danger  that  his  sou 

Hast.  Go,  feUow,  go,  return 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  separated  c 
His  honour  and  myself  are  at  tfa 
And  at  the  other  is  my  servant  < 
Where  nothine  can  proceed  thai 
Whereof  I  shul  not  have  intellif 
Tell  him  his  fears  are  shallow,  « 
And  for  his  dreams,  I  wonder  lu 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet 
To  fly  the  boar  before  the  Uiar  ] 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  folk 
And  make  pursuit  where  he  did 
Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  com 
And  we  will  both  together  to  tbd 
Where,  he  shall  see,  the  boar  wj 

Mess.     My  gracious  lord,  I' 
you  say. 

Enter  Catbsbt 

Gate.     Many  good  morrows  ti 

Hast.    Good  morrow,  CateA 

stirring : 

What  news,  what  news,  in  this  01 

Gate.     It  is  a  reeling  world,  ii 

Aud  I  believe  'twill  never  stand 

y     Hast.  'ViLQi<M\^«Kax>Sft.^2K^Ha 
\     Cate.    K>j,Tsc^?y*AVsit^ 
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crown  of  mine  cut  from 

so  foul  misplaced. 

t  he  doth  aun  at  it? 

;  and  hopes  to  find  you 

lin  thereof: 
you  this  good  news, 
your  enemies,  49 

1,  must  die  at  Pom  fret. 
>  mourner  for  that  news, 
still  mine  enemies : 
ice  on  Richard's  side, 
in  true  descent, 
it,  to  the  death, 
lordship  in  that  g^cious 

;h  at  this  a  twelve-month 

ne  in  my  master's  hate, 
tragedy. 

60 
? 

t  make  me  elder, 
lat  yet  think  not  on  it 
to  die,  my  gracious  lord, 
:d  and  look  not  for  it. 
monstrous!  and  so  falls 

Grey :  and  so  'twill  do 
ho  think  themselves  as 

thou  know'st.  are  dear 
,  to  Buckingham.  70 

th  make  high  account  o: 

his  head  upon  the  bridge, 
io;  and  I  have  well  de- 


5  Stanlkv. 

icre  is  your  boar-spear, 

^o  so  unprovided  ? 
morrow;  good  morrow, 

'  the  holy  rood, 
il  councils,  1. 

you  do  yours ;  80 

lo  protest, 

me  than  'tis  now : 

low  our  state  .secure, 

t  as  I  am  ? 

'omfret,  when  they  rode 

sed  their  state  was  sure, 
cause  to  mistrust ; 
on  the  day  o'crcast. 
our  I  misdoubt : 
:  a  needless  coward  !     90 
the  Tower?  the  day  is 

lave  with  you.    Wot  you 

S:  of  arc  beheaded, 
ruth,  might  better  wear 


Than  some  that  have  accused  them  wear  their 

hats. 
But  come,  my  lord,  let  us  away. 

Enter  a  Pursuivant 
Hast.     Go  on  before ;  I  '11  talk  with  this  good 
fellow.  [Exeunt  Stanley  and  Catesby. 

How  now,  sirrah !  how  goes  the  world  with  thee? 
Furs.     The  better  that  your  lordship  please 
to  ask.  99 

Hast.  I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  with  me  now 
Than  when  I  met  thee  last  where  now  we  meet : 
Then  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suggestion  of  the  queen's  allies; 
But  now,  I  tell  thee — keep  it  to  thyself — 
This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death, 
And  I  in  better  state  than  e'er  I  was. 
Furs.     God  hold  it,   to  your  honour's  good 

content ! 
Hast.     Gramercy,  fellow :  there,  drink  that  for 
me.  [  Throws  hint  his^rse. 

Purs.     God  save  your  lordship  I  \Exit. 

Enter  a  Priest 
Priest.    Well  met,  my  lord ;  I  am  glad  to  see   \ 

your  honour.  x  10 

Hast.     I  thank  thee,  good  Sir  John,  with  all    ' 
my  heart.  j 

I  am  in  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise ; 
Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  content  you.      j 
\_He  -whispers  in  his  ear. 

Enter  Buckingham. 
Buck.    What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  cham- 
berlain ? 
Your  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  priest ; 
Your  honour  hath  no  shriving  work  in  hand. 
H(sst.     Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy 
man. 
Those  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower? 

Buck.  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  shall  not  stay : 

I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence.        121 

Hast.  'Tis  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  there. 

Buck.    \AsicU\  And  supper  too,  although  thou 

know'st  it  not 

Come,  will  you  go? 

Ha^t.     I  '11  wait  upon  your  lordship.  {Exeunt. 

Scene  III.     Pom/ret  Castle. 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  with  halherdsy 
carrying  Rivers,  Grey,  and  Vaughan  to 
death. 

Rat.     Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 
Riv.  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  let  me  tell  thee  this  : 
To-day  shalt  thou  behold  a  subje<Jl  die 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 
Grey.     God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack 
of  you ! 
A  knot  you  are  of  damned  blood-suckers. 

Vaug.     You  live  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this 

hereafter. 
Rat.     Dispatch ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  \s  ovaX- 
Riv.    O   Pomfret,  Pomttell   O  i^tvoM  >;JkocA<j 
prison, 
Fata]  and  ominous  to  nob\c  peers  \  "^^ 

Within  the  guilty  closure  of  \.\vy  >waS\s 
Richard  the  second  here  was\«LcVd  10  A«a.Wv*. 
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And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat. 
We  give  thee  uu  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 
Grev.    Now  Margaret's  curse  is  fall'n  upon  our 
heads, 
!    For  standing  by  when  Richard  stabb'd  her  son. 
Riv.    llien  curbed  she  Hastings,  then  cursed 
she  Buckingham, 
.   Then  cursed  she  Richard.     O,  remember,  God, 
'   To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us ! 
I   And  for  my  sister  and  her  princely  sons,  30 

i    Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  blood, 
I   Which,  as  thou  know'st,  unjustly  must  be  spilt. 
I       Rat.    Make  haste ;  the  hour  of  death  is  expiate. 
I       Riv.    Come,  Grey,  come,  Vaughan,  let  us  all 

embrace : 
;    And  take  our  leave,  until  we  meet  in  heaven. 
j  \_Ex€unt. 

i  Scene  IV.     The  Tower  of  London, 

j    Enter  Buckingham,   Derby,   Hastings,    the 
I       BisHOH  OF  Ely,  R  atcliff,  Lovel,  with  others, 

and  take  their  seats  at  a  table. 
I       Hast.     My  lords,  at  once :  the  cause  why  wc 
are  met 
Is,  to  determine  of  the  coronation. 
In  God's  name,  speak :  when  is  the  royal  day? 
Buck.  Are  all  things  fitting  for  that  royal  ume? 
Der.     It  is,  and  wants  but  nomination. 
Ely.    To-morrow,  then,  I  judge  a  happy  day. 
Buck.     Who  knows  the  lord  prote<5lors  mind 
herein? 
Who  is  most  inward  with  the  royal  duke  ? 
Ely.     Your  grace,  we   think,   should   soonest 

know  his  mind. 
Buck.    Who,  I,  my  lord !  we  know  each  other's 
faces,  10 

But  for  our  hearts,  he  knows  no  more  of  mine. 
Than  I  of  yours; 

Nor  I  no  more  of  his,  than  you  of  mine. 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 
Hast.    I  thank  his  grace,  1  know  he  loves  me 
well; 
But,  for  his  purpose  in  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  delivered 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 
But  jrou,  my  noble  lords,  may  name  the  time ; 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  1  '11  give  my  voice,      ao 
Which,  I  presume,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part 


Enter  Glouce.ster. 
Ely.     Now  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  duke 

himself. 
Glou.    My  noble  lords  and  cousins  all,  good 
morrow. 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but,  I  hope. 
My  absence  doUi  ncgled  no  great  designs. 
Which  by  my  presence  might  have  been  concluded. 
Buck.     Had  not  you  come  upon  your  cue,  my 
lord, 
William   Lord  Hastings  had  pronounced  your 

part, — 
I  mean,  your  voice, — for  crowning  of  the  kin^. 
Giau.     Than  my  Lord  Hastings  no  man  nught 
be  bolder;  ip 

His  lordship  knows  me  wcU,  andlovestneNfeW. 
J/asi.    1  thsLok  your  grace. 
G/i,M.  My\otdot¥.\v\ 


Glou.    When  I  w«s  Jasit  ia 

I  saw  good  strawberries  in  yoi 

I  do  beseech  you  send  for  ioo 

Ely.     Marry,  and  will,  m; 

heart. 

Glou.  Cousin  of  Bucicingha 

[/ 

Catesby  hath  sounded  Hastia 

And  finds  the  testy  gentlemai 

As  he  will  lose  his  head  ere  gi 

His  master's  son,  as  worshipfi 

Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  EngL 

Buck.     Withciraw    you   he 

follow  you. 

[Ejrit  Gloucester,  Bucl 

Der.    We  have  not  yet  se 

triumph. 

To-morrow,  in  mine  opinion,  i 

For  I  myself  am  not  so  well  p 

As  else  I  would  be,  were  the  t 

Re-enter  Bishop  < 

Ely.  Where  is  my  lord  pre 
for  these  strawberries. 

Hast.  His  grace  looks  che 
to-day; 
There's  some  conceit  or  other 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morrc 
I  think  there's  never  a  man  in 
That  can  less  hide  his  love  or 
For  by  his  face  straight  shall 

Der.  What  of  his  heart  per- 
By  any  likelihood  he  showed  I 

Hast.     Marry,   that  with  : 
offended ; 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shown  il 

Der.     I  pray  God  he  be  not 

Re-enter  Gloucester  eutt 

Clou.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  ni' 
That  do  conspire  my  death  wi 
Of  damned  witchcraft,  and  tlu 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hell 

Hast.     The  tender  love  I  L 

lord, 

Makes  mc  most  forward  in  thi 

To  doom  the  offenders,  whatsi 

I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deai 

Glou.  Then  be  your  eyes  di 
See  how  I  am  Sewitch'd  ;  beh 
Is,  like  a  blasted  sapling,  with 
And  this  is  Edward  s  wife,  ths 
Consorted  with  that  harlot  stn 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus*  i 

Hast.  If  they  have  done  t.Ja 
lord,— 

Glou.  If!  thou  prote^lonr 
strumpet, 
Tellest  thou  me  of  *  ifs '  T  The 
Off  with  his  head  I  Now,  by  S 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  see  the  1 
Lovel  and  Ratcliff,  look  that  i 
The  rest,  that  love  me,  rise  an 
[Exeunt  all  but  Hastings^  J! 

Hast.    Woe,  woe  for  Engfa 

^ "?  ox  \ ,  \x»  \acA.»  TKvii^\w««.^ 
\  ^vA  \  ^vaAaSwJ  V\\*  -axv^.  ^>ftk.  ^ 
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my  fooi-doih  h&tTse  did  atumble^ 
I  be  took'd  upom  the  [  uwer^ 
;  to  the  5]a.ushtC:r'hi:]U^' 
pricu  chat  spake  tame: 

ag  Ai  mine  cnemie^t 

ret  blcMyJily  were  butcbcT^d^ 

■e  in  gra«:c  And  favtiur. 

ojcti  nt>w  thy  heavy  aif* 

Kasting?'  wreid'ied  bead ' 

B]y  iLorui :  the  duke  would  be  at 

.:  he  lone^  to  lee  yaur  head, 
ntary  jjraoe  of  ni&ml  men., 
nt  for  ihan  the  gnce  of  Cod ! 
i«j  in  aif  of  your  good  loolUit 
to  sailor  f>a  a  maft^  101 

luxlf  10  tumble  dowii 
l-pof  the  deep. 
iDie^  dUpatiib;  'ti3  bo&tle^  to 

Richard!  misenble  Eo^kod! 

-fiilJ'^  time  to  Liie« 

1  ajre  h»th  liK*k.'d  upon. 

he  plock  ;  bear  him  my  head  : 

hat  shortly  ihall  be  dc.id 

1^'x^llfAt/. 

Thx  Tamwr^Baih. 

>u\in,  canst  tbou  quake,  and 
i1our„ 

in  ihe  middle  of  a  word, 
lin,  ;ittd  itop  again, 
■raught  and  m;;id  vriih  terror  t 
cciun  tcrfei  l  tha  dec  p  tragcdi  mi ; 
:k,  and  pry  on  every  wdc, 
It  waging  Qi  »  iiLtaw, 
paction :  ghajtiy  loaka 
like  en  forced  sifnilej; 
r  in  their  olTiccs,  t^ 

Lce  my  straLigcm^, 
3y  jE^jnc  r 
OUi  :iiee,  he  brin^  the   rruycir 

Mayor  and  Cate^by. 


I 


le  drawlaidee  ihere ! 
drum. 

o'cfLook  the  wa.\h^ 
■or^,  the  TeasdO  vfR  hare  sent— 
.  defend  thee*  here  arc  enejjiits, 
1  crur  ianoccjity  defend  aJid 
so 
■^  they  are  fricndt,  RatdiT  and 


ie  head  of  that  i^^able  traitor, 

I  un^uipcttcd  Hi-iiinss- 

I  joved  iht!  man,  that  t  mus! 

pJaf  ilpTf  h^rmhm  cteatttrc 

wbcTKia  ntyjmd  recorded     / 


The  hbliiry  of  all  her  secret  dioughtf : 
So  smoiXh  he  daub'd  bU  vice  with  show  of  virtue, 
ThJLt,  hi§  apparent  open  guilt  omitted,  30 

I  mean,  hi*  cnnverKiiion  with  tihOTe's  wife, 
He  lived  from  alt  aiE^i cider  ofauApeci. 

BmcM     Well,  well,  he  wba  tJi£  wvcrt'st  thel- 
tcf'd  traitor 
That  ever  hved* 

Wtjuld  you  imngiite,  or  almost  believe, 
Were^t  not  th;it^  by  great  preservation, 
Wd  Mve  to  tell  ii  yotip  the  subite  traitor 
Thb  d-ty  had  pibued,  hi  the  cunEicil-hmise 
To  murder  me  and  my  goixi  Lord  of  GlouoesterT 

Affsjf.     Whatj  had  he  fo?  40 

G^u.  What,  th  ink  you  we  are  Turks  or  iniidels  f 
Or  that  we  wuutd,  ag^iii^t  the  furm  of  hWf 
Proceed  thus  rashly  ta  the  villa  in '1  death. 
But  that  the  eiftr^me  peril  of  the  da*Cj 
I'he  peace  of  Enj^lano  and  our  persons'  safety » 
Enforced  uit  to  this  cTtecuiionlT 

AfAjf     Now,  fair  befekll  yciu  (  be  deserved  hii 
death: 
And  yoLi  itiv  good  lord's,  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  fiilse  l^rmte^ti-  froni  the  like  attempts 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  h'n  bands,  50 

After  he  ones  fell  in  with  Mistress  Short. 

Gifift,  Yet  had  iii^t  we  determined  he  should  die. 
Until  your  lard^hip  came  to  ice  hit  death ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends, 
Somewhat  again )(t  \it\if  inesnin^,  have  prevented  : 
liecau^,  my  tord,  we  wQuld  have  had  ymi  hea/d 
The  tr^iitof  spciik.  and  timurinusly  ccmfcss 
The  manner  and  the  purpa&e  of  nisi  treaifii^n  ^ 
That  yOU  might  well  nave  si^ified  the  same 
Unto  the  citifcns>  who  h;iply  qiay  60 

ML&ain*»tn]e  u^  in  him  atiJ  wail  hii  death < 

Af/tjf.     But,  my  good  lord^  your  grace'*  word 
shAll  ^i^rvc. 
As  well  as  [  bad  seen  and  heard  hirn  speak  : 
And  doubt  yoti  notj  richi  r;obk  princes  both, 
Biit  [  'II  acquuiint  our  rTuteDus  diueii^ 
With  all  yr>iir  just  procecrdin^i  in  this  cause. 

Cle»r^   And  to  that  end  we  wiaVd  your  lord- 
ship here, 
To  avoiii  the  carping  censitres  of  the  world, 

^Uik*     Out  ^itice  you  come   too  late  of  our 
intents. 
Yet  witnesi  what  yon  hear  we  did  intend:         70 
Aud  so,  my  good  krd  mayorj  wc  bid  farewell. 

[£^jrti  AfarffT, 

CUk.     Go,  after,  iifter,  eou^tin  Buckingham 
The  mayor  tow »rdjs  Guild] Mil  hi«  him  iii  alt  (Hist  3 
There,  at  yotir  meet'§t  advantiige  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  ba^ttardy  of  Edward\  children  : 
I'eli  them  how  Edwjtrd  put  to  death  a  citiien. 
Only  for  saying  he  wuuLd  inake  hii  son 
Heir  to  the  crown  :  meaning  indeed  hts  borne. 
Which,  h^  the  iiun  thtreof,  was  termed  to. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  lujcucyt  So 

And  bestial  appetite  \\\  cJiritige  nt  lust; 
Winch  sErclchcd  to  their  wrvanti,   daughters, 

wives. 
Even  whcrt  hiii  lustful  eye  or  Juva^e  heartp 
Without  control,  hsied  to  make  hi»prcy. 
Nnyi  fur  a  ne&l,  thus  far  come  i\^%\  tn-^  wrum^ 
rcJ]  them,  when  thut  my  Tutitlntt  weiM.-wvOtv  dJi^fiA 
f  Of  thjt  un'^iiate  Eldwai-d,  ociVi\c>Sm\w 
My  princely  fithe^  ihen  h*d  watA\Ti  YtMffifc 
Aud,  by  ju»t  campvitjhtlorv  of  vh&  titKi&t 


iui\ 
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Found  that  the  issue  was  not  hi&  begot ;  90 

Which  well  apiwarcd  in  his  lineaments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  duke  my  father : 

.    But  touch  this  sparingly,  as  't\^-cre  far  oflf; 
Because  you  know,  my  lord,  my  mother  lives. 

,       Buck.     Fear  not.  my  l<.>rd.  I  *\\  pby  the  orator 

■  As  if  the  g.jMcn  fee  fi>r  which  I  plead 
Were  for  njvsolf :  and  so,  my  lord,  adieu. 

Gitm.     \(  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Bay* 
I  nard's  Ca<^tle : 

.    Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied        09 
With  reverend  fathers  and  well-learned  bishops! 
Buck.     1  go :  and  towariis  three  or  four  o'clock 
,    Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildiiall  aflfiirds. 

[Exit. 
I       Clou.     Go,  Lovcl.   with  all  speed  to  Doctor 
Shaw : 

■  f  To  Caie.]  Go  thnu  to  Friar  Penker :  bid  them  both 
Meet  me  within  this  hour  at  Baynard's  Castle. 

\ExeuHt  all  hut  GlcucesUr. 
.    Now  mill  I  in,  to  take  some  priv>'  order, 

■  To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  sight : 
And  to  gi\'e  notice,  that  no  manner  of  pers-m 

At  any  time  have  recourse  unto  the  princes.  iExit. 

ScFNE  VI.     Trie  same.     A  sirert. 
Enter  a  Scri%encr,  with  afafrr  in  his  hand. 
Scriz:     This  is  the   indictment   of  the   g.x>d 

Loni  Hastinj^-;; 
Which  in  a  set  hand  fairly  is  engross'd, 
ITiat  it  may  l>e  this  day  rc.id  over  in  l/aur"*. 
.\nd  mark  how  well  the  .^cquel  hangs  to^^ethcr: 
Klevcn  hours  I  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  ye>tcmii;ht  by  Caiesby  was  it  brought  me ; 
The  prece.icni  w.i>  full  a>  long  a-dvur.g : 
And   vet   within   thc^e    five    hv.»urs    lived    I^rJ 

Ha'itiiigs 
l-ntaintcd.  uncx.-imincd.  free,  at  iil)crty. 
Here's  a  gowd  world  the  while  !     Why  who's  si 

gri>ss.  xo 

That  sccth  not  thi?  palp.v-lc  device? 
Yet  w);o's  sn  Mind,  hut  says  he  >c<.n  it  not? 
RaJ  is  the  w-<r;d  ;  ;uiil  all  will  io:r.c  to  nought. 
When  such  bad  deeding  mu<t  be  »ccn  in  thought. 

[Exii. 

^K  F N K  V 1 1 .     FuxyK.i nl's  Castl*'. 
Enter  Gloick-tpk  ii«i/  Bi-ckingiiam.  at 
srrcral  J.vrj. 
Ghu.  How  now.  my  lord,  h  hat  s.iy  the  citizen*  1 
Buck.     Now.  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  I>ord. 
The  citiwrns  arc  m>i:u  an«.l  <:peak  not  a  word, 
Glou.     Touch'd  you  the  ba^tariiy  of  I.dward's 

children? 
Puck.   I  did :  with  hi«i.  contract  with  Lady  Lucy, 
And  his  contract  by  deputy  in  France : 
rhe  insatiate  gre-jjines-*  of  his  desire*. 
.\nd  hi>  enforcement  of  the  city  wivci : 
His  tyranny  for  trifles;  hi<  outi  bast.irdy. 
As  being  g.-t,  yoi:r  father  then  in  Fnincc,  x-j 

.\nd  his  rc^Tiibl.inc.-,  W\'.\^  not  like  the  duke: 
Withal  1  did  infer  yo;ir  lineaments. 
Being  the  rigl:t  iil'-'a  "f  your  father, 
I'oth  in  your  form  .in J  n-  iblcncj. ?  of  mind ; 
J«ijd  open  all  V'lur  ^  ictTJe.s  in  Scotland. 
Your  di>cipl'mc  in  war.  wisd nn  in  peace, 
Vour  bounty,  virtue,  fair  huinilUy : 
Indeed,  left  nothing  A  (ting  for  the  purpose 


Untouch 'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  daooH 
I  And  when  mine  oratory  srev  to  an  ai, 


I  bid  them  that  did  Io\-e  their  ooomxy^ni 
Cry  '  God  sa%-e  Richard.  Engiand'c  nifMt 

Glau,    Ah  !  and  did  they  so? 

Buck.     No,  so  God  help  me,  tber  ipifa 

word; 
But,  like  dumb  statuxs  or  breathing  ttonq 
Ciazed  each  on  other,  and  Irtok'd  deadly  pi 
Which  when  I  saw,  I  repr«beaded  ifaea. 
And  ask'd  the  mayor    what  meant  liw 

silence : 
His  answer  was,  the  people  «-ere  not  won 
Ti)  be  spoke  to  but  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urged  to  tell  my  taie  a^ain. 
'  Thus  saith  the  duke,  thus  hath  the  duke  id 
But  nothing  spake  in  u-arrant  from  hiaudf 
When  he  had  done.  Mme  followers  of  ■■ 
At  the  lower  end  of  the  hall,  hurl'd  np  ibd 
And  some    ten    voices    cried   *God  nn 

Richard:* 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  th^se  fer. 
'Thanks,  gentle  citizens  and  friend'^* qaoc 
*  I'his  general  applause  and  Io\-ing  sheet 
Argues  your  wisdoms  and  your  love  to  Rie 
And  even  here  brake  off.  and  came  aws^. 
Glttu.      What   tongue  less    blocks  wzn 

would  they  not  speak  7 
Buck.     No,  by  my  troth,  my  lord. 
Gir».      Will    not    the     mayor    th?D  a: 

brethren  come  ? 
Buck.     Tlie  mayor  is   here   at  hsii: 

.some  fear : 
Be  not  you  spc>ke  with,  btit  by  mighty  isS 
.And  look  yviu  get  a  prayer- bo-A  ia  ywrki 
And  stand  betwixt  two  churchmen,  goccnj 
For  on  tliat  gpround  I'll  build  a  hcly  dcsa 
.\nd  be  nf»t  easily  won  to  our  request : 
riay  the  maid's  part,  still  answernay.aaui 
Glru.     I  go :  and  if  you  plead  as  weC  &i 
As  I  can  say  nay  to  thee  f  »r  mvaclf. 
No  doubt  we  'II  bring  it  to  a  h.-»*npy  issoe- 
Buck.    ( Jo.  go,  up  to  the  leads : "  t be  VtA 

knocks.  lEjrii  C:m 

Enter  t!te  Mayor  and  Citiseni. 

Welcome,  my  lord:  I  dance  attendance  be 
I  thirJc  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  wichal. 

Enter  Catesby. 

Here  c>mes  his  servant:  how  now,  Catei 

What  says  he  t 
Cate.     My  lord,  he  doth  entreat  yvas  j: 
[  To  \isit  him  to-morr,iw  or  next  day: 

He  is  within,  with  two  ri^ht  reverend  iats: 
I  nivincly  bent  to  meditation  : 
i  And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  moned 
I  To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 
I      Buck.  Return.  c»>  d  Cateshy.  i.i  thy  I^rd 
1  Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor  and  citizess. 

In  deep  designs  and  matters  of  great  idkj 
'  No  less  importing  th.in  our  general  g>«d. 

.Vre  c-^me  to  have  <ome  conference  with  his 
C'tte.     I'll  tell  him  what  yuu  say.  ny  k 
I 
I      Buck,    Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prince  b 

\  \^u\oxiVsa&\uD«e&«2t.inieASAaaaQn'. 
_\ 


KING  RICHARD  III. 


I  a  bnce  of  courtexans, 

ith  two  deep  divines; 

sn^roas  hit  idle  body, 

nnch  his  watchful  soul : 

land,  would  this  gracious  prince 

he  sovereignty  thereof: 

we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it.  80 

God  forlHd  his  grace  should  say 

«  will. 

^■enUr  Catssby. 

•y,  what  says  your  lord  ? 

My  lord, 
hat  end  you  have  assembled 
isens  to  M>eak  with  him, 
ag  wam'a  thereof  before : 
you  mean  no  good  to  him. 
am  my  noble  cousin  should 
I  mean  no  good  to  him : 
e  in  perfedt  love  to  him ;        90 
;  return  and  tell  his  grace. 

[Exit  CaUsby. 
rvout  religious  men 
,  *tts  hard  to  draw  them  thence, 
s  contemplation. 

SR  ah/e,  between  two  Bishop?. 
TBSBY  returns. 

^here  he  stands  between  two 


Her  royal  stock  graft  with  ignoble  plants, 
And  almost  shoulder'd  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  blind  forgetfulness  and  dark  oblivion. 
Which  to  recure,  we  heartily  solicit  130 

Your  ^dous  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  kmgly  government  of  this  your  land , 
Not  as  prot<^lor,  steward,  substitute, 
Or  lowly  fadlor  for  another's  gain ; 
But  as  successively  from  blood  to  blood. 
Your  right  of  birth,  your  empery,  your  own. 
For  this,  consorted  with  the  citixens, 
Your  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends, 
And  by  their  vehement  instigation. 
In  this  just  suit  come  I  to  move  your  grace.     140 
Giou.     I  know  not  whether  to  depart  in  silence, 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof. 
Best  fitteth  my  degree  or  your  condition  : 
If  not  to  answer,  you  might  haply  think 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty. 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me ; 
If  to  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  yours. 
So  season'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me. 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  ch^ck'd  my  friends. 
Therefore,  to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first,      251 
And  then,  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last, 
Definitively  thus  I  answer  you. 
Your  love  deserves  my  thanks;  but  my  desert 
Unmeritable  shuns  your  high  request 
First,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown, 
As  my  ripe  revenue  and  due  by  birth ; 


Vet  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit, 
ops  of  virtue  for  a  Christian  I  So  mighty  and  so  many  my  defects, 

i  As  1  had  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatness, 
the  fall  of  vanity :  Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  J^a, 

jf  prayer  in  his  hand,  ,  Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid, 


z6o 


And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  sraother'd. 


>  know  a  holy  man.  -r  -    ^=    ^  

let,  most  g^cious  prince,     100  1  liut.  God  be  thanked,  there 's  no  need  of  me, 
ars  to  our  request;  |  And  much  I  need  to  help  you,  if  need  were; 

;  interruption  1  The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit, 

nd  right  Christian  zeal.  Which,  mcllow'd  by  the  stealing  hours  of  time, 

.  there  needs  no  such  apology  :  |  Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty, 
h  you  pardon  me,  And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign.    170 

le  service  of  my  God,  |  On  him  I  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me, 

tion  of  my  friends.  j  The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars; 

what  is  your  grace's  pleasure?  I  Which  God  defend  that  I  should  wring  from  him  I 
at,  I  hope,  which  plcaseth  God  |      Buck.    My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  in  your 

grace; 
of  this  ungovern'd  isle.         no  I  Rut  the  respe<5ls  thereof  are  nice  and  trivial, 
:ct  1  have  done  some  olTcnce  Al!  circumstances  well  considered, 

cious  in  the  city's  eyes,  '  Vmi  say  that  Edward  is  your  l)rother's  son: 

e  to  reprehend  my  igiKjrance.  So  say  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife ; 
.vc,  my  lord  :  would  it  might  F<jr  first  he  Mas  contratfl  to  Lady  Lucy — 
frace,  Vour  mother  lives  a  witness  to  that  vow —       i8j 

to  amend  that  fault !  And  afterward  by  substitute  bctroth'd 

erefure  breathe  I  in  a  Christian    To  Bona,  sister  to  the  King  of  France. 

These  both  put  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 
enow,  it  is  your  fault  that  you    A  care-crazed  mother  of  a  many  children, 

A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow, 
,  the  throne  majesiical,  j  Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days, 

:e  of  your  ancestors,  '  Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  hi>Uul  eye, 

ine  and  your  due  of  birth,     120  1  Seduced  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts 
f  your  royal  house,  ■  To  base  declension  and  loathed  bigamy: 

of  a  blemish'd  stuck  :  By  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got  \«ja 

incss  of  your  sleepy  thoughts,    )  'Jliis  Edward,  whom  our  TnauweTsVttnvxJwt'^rfftf*, 

More  bitterly  cuuld  1  exposiuVAtc, 
Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  a\\ve» 
I  give  a  sparing  limit  10  my  totv^we. 


iken  to  oiir  country's  good, 
h  want  her  proper  limbs 
•ith  scurs  ofinlsuny, 
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Then,  good  ray  lord,  take  to  your  royal  iclf 

This  proffer'd  ocpcfit  of  digiuty ; 

If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal. 

Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 

From  the  corruption  of  abusing^  times. 

Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  course.  300 

May.  Do,  good  my  lord,  your  citizens  entreat 
you. 

Buck.    Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proffer'd 
love. 

Cate.   O,  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful 
.suit ! 

Cl<m.    Alas,  why  would  you  heap  these  cares 
on  me? 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty : 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot  nor  I  will  not  yield  to  you. 

Buck.     If  you  refuse  it, — as,  m  love  and  real, 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  your  brother^s  son ; 
A&  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart       a  10 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorse, 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kin, 
And  cgally  indeed  to  all  estates. — 
Yet  whether  you  accept  our  suit  or  no, 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  the  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  dou-nfall  of  your  house: 
And  in  this  resolution  here  we  leave  you. — 
Come,  citizens:  'zounds!  I'll  entreat  no  more. 

Glou.  (),  do  not  swear,  my  lord  of  Buckingham. 
{Exit  Biickifif^ham  with  the  Citizens. 

Cate.     Call  them  again,  my  lord,  and  accept 
their  suit.  2a  i 

Another.     Do,  good  my  lord,  lest  all  the  land 
do  rue  it.  i 

Glou.     Would  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of ' 
care?  ■ 

Well,  call  them  again.     I  am  not  made  of  stone. 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreats. 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  soul. 

Re-enter  Buckingham  and  the  rest. 
Cousin  of  Buckingham,  and  you  sage,  grave  men, 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back. 
To  bear  her  burthen,  whether  I  will  or  no, 
I  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load :        330 
But  if  black  scandal  or  foul-f.tced  reproach 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition. 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 
For  God  he  knows,  and  you  may  partly  sec. 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  thereof. 
May.    God  bless  your  grace !  we  see  it,  and 

will  say  it. 
Glon.  In  saying  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  truth« 
Bttck.     Then  I  salute  you  with  this  kingly 
title : 
Long  live  Richard,  England's  royal  king !       240 
may.  and  at.     Amen. 
Buck.    To-morrow  will  it  please   you  to  be 

crown'd? 
Clou.     Kven  when  you  please,  since  you  will 

have  it  so. 
Buck.     To-morrow,  then,  we  will  attend  your 
^  ^race  ; 

And  so  moat  joyfully  we  take  out  leave. 

G^Jifu.    Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  task.  sica\ti.       > 
Farewell,  good  cousin;  farewell,  gcnilc  meivA*. 

\Extunt 


ACTir. 

ScsNK  I.  Sr/9rw  Hke 
Enier,  on  one  tide ^  QuuN  Eul 
OF  York,  and  Maiiqvsss  of 
other,  Ankk,  Duchess  op  Gi 
fVr^LADY  Margaret  Plam 
knce's  youug  Dam^A/er. 

Duck.   Who  meets  us  here  f 
genet 
Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  aux 
Nt>w,  for  my  life, she's  wanderii 
On  pure  heart's  love  to  greet  tb 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Anne.  God  give  yi 

A  hap{)y  and  a  joyful  time  of  da 

(J.  J'Aiz.     As  much  to  you,  gn 

ther  away  ? 
Anne.    No  farther  than  the ' 
guess. 
Upon  the  like  devotion  as  youn 
To  gratulate  the  gentle  princes 
Q.  Eiiz.     Kind  sister,  thank 
together. 

Enter  Brakbnbu 

And,  in  ^ood  time,  here  the  lien 

Master  lieutenant,  pray  you,  b] 

How  doth  the  prince,  and  my  yc 

Brak.     Right   well,    dear  m 

patience, 

I  nuiy  not  suffer  you  to  visit  the 

The  king  hath  straitly  enlarged  I 

Q.  Eiiz.    The  king !  why,  w 

Brak.     I  cry  you  mercry:    '. 

protedlor. 
Q.Elis.  The  Lord  proteAhin 
title ! 
Hath  he  set  bounds  betwixt  the 
I  am  their  mother;  who  shoul 
them? 
Duch.     I  am  their  father's  a 

them. 
Anne.    Their  aunt  I  am  in  ] 
mother : 
Then  bring  me  to  their  sighti 

blame 
And  take  thy  oflSce  from  thee,  < 
Brak.    No,  madam,  no;  I  mi 
I  am  bound  by  oath,  and  thereli 

Enter  Lord  Stam 

Stan.    Let  me  but  meet  yam, 

hence. 

And  I  '11  salute  your  grace  of  Yo 

And  reverend  looker  on,  of  two  i 

[To  Anne]  Come,  madam,  yoa 

Westminster, 
There  to  be  crowned  Richard's  1 
Q.  Eiiz.    O,  cut  my  lace  ia  1 
pent  heart 
May  have  .some  scope  to  beat,  a 
Wiuv  this  dead-killing  news ! 
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Done^  speak  not  to  me,  get 

iftkn  dcy  thee  at  die  heek ;   40 
ne  is  omiiioiis  to  diildren. 
rip  deadi,  go  crois  the  sea.s, 
dummd,  from  the  reach  of  hell : 
thee  fh>m  this  slaughter-house, 
e  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
i  the  dnll  of  Margaret's  curse, 
^  nor  Eng^d's  counted  queen. 
wise  care  is  this  your  counsel, 

L  advantage  of  the  hours ; 
tters  firom  me  to  my  son  50 

hit  way,  and  welcome  you. 
jr  by  iinwise  delay, 
ispersing  wind  of  misery ! 
tmib,  the  bed  of  death ! 
:  thou  hatch'd  to  the  world, 
i  eye  is  murderous. 

,  come;   I  in  all  haste 


in  all  unwillingness  will  go. 
bat  the  inclusive  veree 
that  must  round  ray  Brow        60 
si,  to  scar  me  to  the  brain ! 
be  with  deadly  venom, 
can  say,  God  save  the  queen  ! 
>,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  thy  glory ; 
>ur,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 
y  ?  When  he  that  is  my  husband 

fbllow*d  Henry's  corse, 

blood  was  well  wa^'d  from  his 

n  my  other  angel  husband 

It  which  then  I  weeping  follow'd ; 

.  look'd  on  Richard's  Kice,       71 

:  *  Be  thou,'  quoth  I,  '  accursed, 
io  young,  so  old  a  widow ! 
tred'st,  let  sorrow  haunt  thy  bed ; 
-if  any  be  so  mad — 
:hc  life  of  thee 

ie  me  by  my  dear  lord's  death  !' 
cat  this  curse  again, 
a  space,  my  woman's  heart 
tive  to  nis  honey  words  80 

ubjetft  of  my  own  soul's  curse, 

hath  kept  my  eyes  from  rest ; 
5  hour  in  his  bed 
!ie  golden  dew  of  sleep, 
kked  by  his  timorous  dreams. 

me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
3t,  shortly  be  rid  oi  me. 
:  heart,  adieu!  1  pity  ihy  com- 

are  than  from  my  soul  I  mourn 

nivell,   thou  woful  wclcomer  of 

,  poor  soul,  that  takest  thy  leave 

rsei\  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and 

e  guide  thee ! 

lou  to  Richard,  and  good  angels 

I  Go  tbow  to  sandhiAry,  aad  good 

ssess  thee  ! 

ere  peace  and  rest  lie  with  me ! 


Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen, 
And  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen. 
Q.  Eliz.  Suy,  yet  look  back  with  me  \mto  the 
Tower. 
Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes 
Whom  envy  hath  immured  within  your  walls !  xoo 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones ! 
Rude  raffged  nurse,  old  .MiUen  playfellow 
For  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well  I 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  farewell. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNS  II.    L(mdoH.     The  palace. 

Sfftnct.    Enter  Richard,  in  PotnPy  cmuned; 
BUCICINGHA.M,  Catesbv,  a  Page,  and  others. 
K.  Rich.     Stand  all  apart.     Cousin  of  Buck- 
ingham ! 
Buck.     My  gracious  sovereign  ? 
A".  Rich.  Give  me  thy  hand.  [Here  he  ascend' 
eth  his  throne.  ]  Thus  high,  by  thy  advice 
And  thy  assistance,  is  King  Richard  seated : 
But  shall  we  wear  these  honours  for  a  day? 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  T 
Buck.     Still  live  they  and  for  ever  may  they 

last! 
A'.  Rich.    O  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the 
touch. 
To  try  if  thou  be  current  gold  indeed : 
Young  Edward  lives :  think  now  what  I  would  say. 
Buck.     Say  on,  my  loving  lord.  xi 

A".  Rich.    Why,  Buckingham,  I  say,  I  would 

be  king. 
Buck,     why,  so  you  are,  my  thrice  renowned 

liege. 
K.  Rich.    Ha !  am  I  king?  'tis  so :  but  Edward 

lives. 
Buck.     True,  noble  prince. 
A'.  Rich.  O  bitter  consequence. 

That  Edward  still  should  live!     *  True,  noble 

prince !' 
Cousin,  thou  wert  not  wont  to  be  so  dull : 
Shall  1  be  plain?    I  wish  the  bastards  dead; 
And  I  would  have  it  suddenly  perform'd. 
What  saycst  thou  ?  speak  suddenly :  be  brief    20 
Buck.     Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 
A'.  Rich.     Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kind- 
ness freezeth : 
Say,  have  I  thy  consent  that  they  shall  die? 
Buck.  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  pause, 
my  lord, 
Before  I  positively  speak  herein  : 
I  will  resolve  your  grace  immediately.        [Exit. 
Cate.  [A  side  to  a  stander  ly]  The  king  is  angry : 

see,  he  bites  the  lip. 
R.  Rich.  I  will  converse  with  iron-witted  fools 
And  unrespe<5live  boys :  none  are  for  me 
That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes :  30 

High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumspe<5l. 
Boy! 
Rage.     My  lord? 

A".  Rich.     Know'st  thou  not  any  whom  cor- 
rupting gold 
Would  temj)t  unto  a  close  exploit  of  death?  \ 

Page.     My  lord,  I  know  a.  d\scoxvXcn.XftdL  ^"itv-  \ 
tienian,  \ 

Whose  humble  means  matciv  not  \v«  VaA^^*^  \ 

mind : 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orator^^  _ 
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And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thinff.      39 

K.  Rick.    What  is  his  name  ? 

Page.  His  name,  my  lord,  is  Tyrrel. 

K.  kick.    I  partly  know  the  man :  go,  call  him 
hither.  \Exit  Page. 

The  deep-revolving  witty  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counsel : 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untired. 
And  stops  he  now  for  breath? 

Enter  Stanley. 

How  now  !  what  news  with  you? 

Stan.     My  lord,  1  hear  the  Marquis  Dorset 's 
fled 
To  Richmond,  in  those  parts  beyond  the  sea 
Where  he  abides.  {Stands  apart. 

K.Rich.     Catesby! 

Cate.     My  lord  ?  50 

K.  Rich.     Rumour  it  abroad 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  sick  and  like  to  die : 
I  will  lake  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  mean-bom  gentleman. 
Whom  I  will  marry  straight  to  Clarence'  daugh- 
ter: 
The  boy  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him. 
Look,  how  thou  drcam'st !    I  say  again,  give  out 
That  Anne  my  wife  is  sick  and  like  to  die : 
About  it ;  for  it  stands  mc  much  up<^>n,  59 

To  stop  all  hopes  whose  growth  may  damage  mc. 
\kxii  Catesby. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter, 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass. 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her  I 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  !     But  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blood  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin : 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  m  this  eye. 

Re-enter  Page,  with  Tyrrrl. 

Is  thy  name  Tyrrel  ? 

Tyr.     James  Tyrrel,  and  your  most  obedient 

subje<fl. 
K.  Rich.    Art  thou,  indeed? 
T^r.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  sovereign. 

A .  Rich.     Darcst  thou  resolve  to  kill  a  friend 
of  mine?  70 

Tyr.     Ay,  my  l<>rd ; 
But  I  had  rather  kill  two  enemies. 
K.  Rich.     Why,  there  thou  hast  it :  two  deep 
enemies. 
Foes  to  my  rest  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers 
Are  they  that  1  would  have  ihee  deal  upon : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  tho.se  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

7Vr.  Let  mc  have  open  means  to  come  to  them. 
And  soon  I'il  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 
A'.  Rich.    I'hou  sing'st  sweet  music     Hark, 
come  hither,  Tyrrel : 
Go,  by  this  token :  rise,  and  lend  thine  ear :       80 
\Whispers. 
There  is  no  more  but  so:  say  it  is  done, 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  too. 
T^r.     Tis  done,  my  gracious  lord. 
A .  Rick.   Shall  we  hear  from  thee,  Tyrrel.  ere 
we  sleep  ? 


The  late  demand  that  700  «fid 
K,  Rich.    Wen,  let  that  pa 

to  Richmond. 
Buck.    I  hear  that  news,  on 
K.Rick.   Stanley,  he  kyos 

look  to  it. 
Buck.     Mykml,  Idaimyo 
promise. 
For  which  your  honour  and  70 
The  earldom  of  Hereford  and  1 
The  which  you  promised  I  aho 
K.  Rick.     Stanley,  look  to 
convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  dial 
Buck,    What  says  your  hi| 

demand? 
K,  Rick.   As  I  remember,  I 
Did  prophesy  that  Richmond  s 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  p 

K.  Rick.     How  chance  the 
at  that  time 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  thai 
Buck.     My  lord,  your  pro 

dom, — 
A'.  Rick.     Richmond!    W 
Exeter, 
The  mavor  in  courtesy  showed 
And  call'd  it   Rougemont:    t 

started, 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told 
I  should  not  live  long  after  I  sai 
Buck.     My  lord ! 
K.  Rick.     Ay,  what's  o'clm 
Buck.     I  am  thus  bold  to  put 
Of  what  you  promised  mc. 
K.  Rick.  Well.  I 

Buck.     Upon  the  stroke  of  t 
A'.  Rick. 

Buck.    Why  let  it  strike  ? 

K.  Rick.      Because    that,  I 

keep'st  the  stroke 

Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  u 

I  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to- 

Buck.    Why,   then  resolve 

will  or  no. 

A".  Rick.     Tut,  tut. 

Thou  troublest  me :  I  am  not  j 

[Exeunt  eUi 

Buck.  Is  it  even  so?  rewardi 

With  such  deep  contempt?  m 

this? 
O,  let  me  think  on  Ha.stingii,  1 
To  Brecknock,  while  my  feai 


Scene  III.     Tkg 
Enter  Tvrm 

Tyr.  The  tjTannous  and  U 
l*he  most  arch  a<5l  of  piteous  ■ 
I'hat  ever  yet  this  land  was  ab 
Dighton  and  Forrest^  whom  T 


Tyr.    Ye  shall,  my  lord.  {Exit. 

xTo  do  \.Vv\*  ruthless  piece  of  fav 

T^urjt.    My  lord,  I  have  consWefd  \n  m^  TmTvA\^  evx\V^x>Ht.t.\vv\^Tt..x\T.^ 


Re-tHter  Buckingham. 
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[>ightoii,   'lay  those  tender 

'orresC, '  girdling  one  another 

t  afadMster  arms :  zi 

red  roses  on  a  stalk, 

ter  beautv  kisstl  each  other. 

I  their  piUow  lay ; 

Fcffrot,  'almost  changed  my 

liere  the  villain  stopo'd ; 

told  on :  *  We  smotnered 
1  sweet  work  of  nature, 

creation  e'er  she  framed.* 
irith  conscience  and  remorse ; 
k ;  and  so  I  left  them  both, 

to  the  bloody  king. 


iCiKG  Richard. 

11  hail,  my  sovereign  liege ! 
Fyrrel,  am  I  happy  in  thy 

done  the  thing  you  gave  in 

s,  be  happy  then, 
rd. 

It  didst  thou  see  them  dead  ? 
)rd. 

And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel  ? 
in  of  the  Tower  hath  buried 

>lace  I  do  not  know.  30 

.0  me,  Tyrrel,  soon  at  after 

le  process  of  their  death. 

how  I  may  do  thee  good, 
hy  desire. 

[Exit  Tyrrel. 
have  I  pent  up  close  ; 

have  I  match  d  in  marriage ; 
sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom, 
:  hath  bid  the  world  good 

Breton  Richmond  aims    40 
my  brother's  daughter, 
>oKs  proudly  o'er  the  crown, 
Jiriving  wooer. 

T  Catesbv. 

ews  or  bad,  that  thou  comest 
my  lord:   Ely  is  fled   to 
ick'd  with  the  hardy  Welsh- 
ill  his  power  increa&eth. 
ith  Richmond  troubles  me 


nd  his  rash-levied  army.    50 
that  fearful  commenting 
dull  delay ; 

t  and  snail-p»ced  beggary : 
ti  be  mv  wing, 
herald  for  a  king  ! 
my  couasel  is  my  shield; 
Ta  traitors  brave  the  field. 
[£jtrttMt. 


■1 


ScBNB  IV.     Befort  the pttlact. 
Enter  Qubbn  Margarbt. 
Q.  Mar.    So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  otdeath. 
Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd. 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  adversaries. 
A  dire  indudlion  am  1  witness  to,  ' 

And  will  to  France,  hoping  the  consequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret:  who  comes 
here? 

Enter  Qubbn  Elizabeth  and  the  Duchbss 
OF  York. 
Q.  Eliz.     Ah,  my  young  princes!  ah,  my 
tender  babes ! 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets !    zo 
If  yet  your  eentle  souls  fly  m  the  air 
And  be  not  nx'd  in  doom  perpetual. 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings 
And  hear  your  mothers  lamentation ! 
Q.  Mar.     Hover  about  her ;  say,  that  right 
for  right 
Hath  dimm'd  your  infant  mom  to  aged  night 
Duck.     So  many  miseries  have  crazed  my 
voice. 
That  my  woe-wearied  tongue  is  mute  and  dumb, 
Edward  Plantagenet,  why  art  thou  dead  ? 

Q.  Mar.     Plantagenet  doth  quit  Plantagenet. 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dying  debt  21 

Q.  Eliz.    Wilt  thou,  O  God,  fly  from  such 
gentle  lambs. 
And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolf? 
When  didst  thou  sleep  when  such  a  deed  was 
done? 
Q.  Mar.     When  holy  Harry  died,  and  my 

sweet  son. 
Duch.      Blind  sight,  dead  life,  poor  mortal 
living  ghost. 
Woe's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  due  by  life 

usurp'd. 
Brief  abstra(^  and  record  of  tedious  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawful  carUi, 

{Sitting  dtnvn. 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocents'  blood !  30 
Q.  Eliz.  O,  that  thou  wouldst  as  well  afford  a 
grave 
As  thuu  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat ! 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  here. 
O,  who  hath  any  cause  to  mourn  but  I  ? 

[Sitting  dmvn  by  her. 
Q.  Mar.     If  ancient  sorrow  be  most  reverend, 
Give  mine  the  benefit  of  seniory. 
And  let  my  woes  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 
If  sorrow  can  admit  society, 

[Sitting  d^ton  with  them. 
Tdl  o'er  your  woes  again  by  viewine  mine : 
I  had  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill  d  him  :      40 
I  had  a  Harry,  till  a  Richard  kiil'd  him : 
Thou  hadst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him ; 
Thou  hadst  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 
Duck.     I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  didst 
kill  him : 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'&tVoVxWVckm. 
Q.  Mar,     l*hou  hadst  a  CVaxcvice  v»,  «bA. 
Richard  kill'd  him. 
From  forth  the  kenne\  of  lYvy  vroTu\>\vaj3tv  cx«^X 
A  heiJ-hound  that  doth  Viunl  u%  a\\  Xo  A«v>Ji>cv. 
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That  dog,  tlut  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes, 
I    To  wi:rrv  lambs  and  lap  their  gentle  blood, 
j    ITiat  foul  defaccr  of  (IikI's  handiwork, 
I    That  excellent  ^rand  tyrant  of  the  earth, 
'    That  reijjns  in  nailed  eyes  of  u-eeping  .souls, 
I    Thy  Womb  let  1'h»sc,  to  chase  lis  to  our  graves. 
1    O  uprii;ht,  just,  and  tnie-dismnitng  (loil. 
;    How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
•    Pnivs  <»n  the  issue  of  his  mother's  body, 
I    And  ni.ikes  her  pew-fcUow  with  others'  moan ! 
;       Duch.     (.)   Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my 
I  wocsl 

GikI  witness  with  me.  I  have  wept  for  thine. 
Q.  Mar.     Hear  with   me 
rc\cm;c, 


{  From  which  even  here  I  slip  mj 

50  ;  And  leave  the  burthen  of  it  all  c 

Farewell,  York's  wife,  and  qn 

I  chance : 

l*hese    English   woes  wiU  ma! 
France. 
<?.  KHz.    O  thou  weU  ilelU'. 
awhile, 
And  teach  me  how  to  carse  mtn 
Q,  Mar.    Forbear  to  sleep  th 
the  days; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  11 
Think  that  thy  babes  were  fairr 
1   am  hungry  fur    And  he  that  slew  them  fouJer  th 
Bettering  thy  loss  makes  the  faui 
And  now  i  cloy  me  with  beholding  it.  |  Revolving  this  will  teach  thee  h 

Tliy  ICdward  he  is  dead,  that  stabb  d  my  Edwnrd :  !      Q.  Eliz.    My  words  are  dull ; 
Thy  other  Kdward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward; 
Voun^  York  he  is  liut  boot,  because  both  they 
Maicli  not  the  hiijh  iKirfection  of  my  loss: 
Thy  Cbrence  he  is  dead  that  kill'd  my  Edward  ; 
And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play. 
The  adulterate  1  lastin^s.  Rivers,  Vaughan.  Grey, 
Untinicly  sniothcrM  in  their  <lusky  praves.         70 
Richard  yet  lives,  hcU's  black  intelligencer, 
Only  reserved  their  fa<^tor,  to  buy  si>uls 
And  «end  them  thither:  but  at  h.'ind,  at  hand, 
Ensues  his  piteous  and  unpitiod  end: 
Earth  gapes,  hell  bums  fiends  roar,  saints  pray, 
To  hnvo  hiiu  sudikr.ly  convcy'd  away. 
Cancel  his  bt»nd  of  life,  dear  (IikI,  I  ])ray, 

J  "hat  1  may  live  to  say,  The  d<»g  is  dead  !  .     

Q.  Eliz.     (),   thou  didst  ppjphcsy  the  time  !  I  hear  hi*  drum  :  be  copious  in  < 
w<iuld  come  | 

That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  cur-ie     Rjj  [ 


with  thine ! 
Q.  Mar.   Thy  woes  wiU  make 

pierce  like  mine. 

Duck,    Why  should  calamity 

(7.  Eliz.  Windy  attorneys  to  ■ 

Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  joy« 

Poor  breathing  orators  of  mL<ier» 

Ixst  them  have  scope :  though  1 

part 
Help  not  at  all,  yet  do  they  east 
Duck.     If  so,  then  be  not  ton| 
me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  won] 
My  damned  son,   which  thy 
smother*  d. 


That  l>-)t:led  spider,  that  foul  bunch-lwok'd  tnr.d  : 
tj.  .Mtn:     I    I'aird  thee  then  vain  flourish  of 
my  fortune; 
I  call'd  the-;  then  p<K)r  shadow,  painted  queen; 
The  (irc-icntation  of  but  wh.it  I  was; 
i  he  tl.itterin;^  index  of  a  direful  pageant: 
One  heaved  .i-high,  to  l>c  hurl'd  down  below; 
A  nji.th'.T  only  mock'd  with  two  sweet  bal<;-;: 
A  dre:un  «)f  what  thou  wert,  a  brc.ith,  a  bubble, 
A  sign  of  dignity,  a  g.iri>h  tla; 


Enter  King  Richard,  mnrtki 
amd  tmm^U^ 
K.  Rick.    Who  intercepts  mj 
I      Dnck.     O,  she  that  might  I 
!  thee, 

By  strangling  thee  in  her  accnn 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretd 
done ! 
Q.Eih.     Hidest  thou  that  ! 
I.  golden  crown, 

Where  sh<utid  be  griiTen.  if  that  1 


To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot ;  90  '•  The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that « 

A  fpiecn  in  ie>t,  only  to  fill  the  scene.  •  And  the  dire  death  of  my  two  so 

Where  is  thy  husband  now!'  where  be  thy  bro-  ,  I'ell  me,  thou  villain  slave,  wlw 

thers?  dren? 

Where  arc  thy  children?  wherein  dost  thcrti  joy?  |  Duck.  Thou  toad,  thou  to» 
Who  sues  to  thee  and  cries  *  (iod  save  the  ijncen '?  |  brother  Clarence? 

Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter'd  thee?  ,  And  little  Ned  PUintagenet,  hisi 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  follow "d  thee?  j  Q.  Eliz.  Where  is  kind  H 
Decline  .ill  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  art:  ■        _  Vauchan,  (Jrey? 

F'or  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow  ;  j     A'.  Riik.    A  flourish,  trumpets 

For  joyful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name:  |  dnims! 

For  queen,  a  very  caitiff  crown'd  with  c\w. ;    ico    I-ct  not  the  hea\;ens  hear  these  tl 


For  one  being  sued  to.  one  that  humbly  sues : 
F"or  one  thai  scf»rn*d  at  mc,  now  scorn'd  oi  me ; 
For  one  being  fcar'd  of  all,  now  fearing  tme; 
For  one  commanding  all.  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  amrse  of  justice  wheel'd  about. 
And  left  thee  but  a  verv*  prey  to  time ; 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert.    1 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  what  thou  art.      ; 
Thon  ilidst  usurp  my  place,  and  dost  \.V\cax  wot      \ 
Usurp  the  just  pnipirtinn  of  my  sorrow  ^  i  to  \ 

NoH'  thy  proud  neck  bears  ha\f  my  Y>\\n\veii'A 
yoke: 


Rail  on  the  lord's  anointed : 
i  {Ei0t» 

I  Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  na 
I  (.)r  with  the  clamorous  report  of  1 

Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclaaMI 
Duck.    Art  thou  my  son? 
i      A'.  Riik.    Ay,  I  thank  God« 
;  yourself. 

\     Du£k.    Then  patiently  hear  ■ 
K.  Rick.    W«&axA^  V  \sav«  a 
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speak! 

tnen ;  but  I  *1]  no)  hear.  159 
lUd  and  gentle  in  my  speech, 
rief,  good  mother;  for  I  am 

so  hasty?    I  have  sta/d  for 

ish,  pain  and  agony. 

une  I  not  at  last  to  comfort 

e  holy  rood,  thou  know'st  it 

h  to  make  the  earth  my  hell. 
wras  thy  birth  to  me ; 
1  was  thy  infancy ; 
ghtful,  desperate,  wild,  and 

lood  daring,  bold,  and  ven- 

•170 

proud,  subtle,  bloody,  trca- 

lore  harmful,  kind  in  hatred : 

}ur  canst  thou  name, 

;  in  thy  comnany? 

none,  but  Humphrey  Hour, 

•grace 

rth  of  my  company. 

s  in  your  sight, 

id  not  offend  your  grace. 

prithee,  hear  me  speak, 
eak  too  bitterly. 

Hear  me  a  word;    180 
rak  to  thee  again. 

.ou  wilt  die,  by  God's  just 

lou  turn  a  conqueror, 
extreme  age  shall  perish 
1  thy  face  again, 
thee  my  most  heavy  curse ; 
f  battle,  tire  thee  more 
tc  armour  that  thou  wcar*st  I 
dversc  party  fight;  190 

souls  of  Edward's  children 
of  thine  enemies 
uccess  and  vi<5lory. 
ody  will  be  thy  end ; 
c  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 
\_Exit. 
\  far  more  cause,  yet  much 
rse 

'  amen  to  all. 
nadam ;  I  must  speak  a  word 

e  no  moe   sons  of  the  royal 

for  my  daughters,  Richard, 
ig  nuns,  not  weeping  queens; 
not  to  hit  their  lives. 
'e  a  daughter  call'd  Elizabeth, 
lyal  and  gracious, 
ust  she  die  for  this?    O,  let 

•  manners,  stain  her  beauty  ; 
ilse  to  Edward's  bed ; 
vei)  of  infamy  : 
:suT'd  of  bleeding  alaughter, 
( not  Edivard's  daughter. 


K.  Rich.    Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  royal 

blood. 
Q.  Bits,  To  save  her  life,  1 11  sa^r  she  is  not  so. 
A .  Rich.     Her  life  is  only  safest  in  her  birth. 
Q,  Eliz»    And  only  in  that  safety  died  her 

brothers. 
K.  Rich.    Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were 

opposite. 
Q.  Eliz.    No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were 

contrary. 
A'.  Rich.  All  unavoided  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 
Q.   Eliz.     True,  when  avoided  grace  makes 
destiny : 
My  babes  were  destined  to  a  fairer  death. 
If  grace  had  blcss'd  thee  with  a  fairer  life.      szo 
A.  Rich.    You  speak  as  if  that  I  had  slain  my 

cousins. 
Q.  Eliz.     Cousins,  indeed ;  and  by  their  uncle 
cozen'd 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whose  hand  .soever  lanced  their  tender  hearts. 
Thy  head,  all  indiredUy,  gave  diredUon : 
No  doubt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  and  blunt 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart. 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lambs. 
Rut  that  still  use  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  tame. 
My  tongue  should  to  thy  ears  not  nanae  my  boys 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchored  in  thine  eyes ; 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death. 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reft. 
Rush  aU  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  so  thrive  I  in  my  enterprise 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wars, 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours 
Than  ever  you  or  yours  were  by  me  wrong'd ! 
Q.  Eliz.     What  good  is  covcr'd  with  the  face 
of  heaven, 
To  be  discover  d,  that  can  do  me  good  ?  240 

K.Rich.    The  advancement  of  your  children, 

gentle  lady. 
Q.  Eliz.     Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose 

their  heads? 
A".  Rich.    No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of 
honour. 
The  high  imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory. 

Q.  Eliz.    Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  of  it ; 
Tcil  me  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise  to  any  child  of  mine? 
K.  Rich.     Even  all  I  have;  yea,  and  myself 
and  all. 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  soul  250 

Thou  drown  the  sad  remembrance  of  those  wrongs 
Which  thou  supposest  I  have  done  to  thee. 
Q.  Eliz.    Be  brief,  lest  that  the  process  of  thy 
kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  kindness'  date. 
K.  Rich.     Then  know,  that  from  my  soul  I 

love  thy  daughter. 
Q.  Eliz.   My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with 

her  soul. 
K.  Rich.    What  do  you  think? 
Q.  Eliz.    That  thou  dost  love  my  daughter 
from  thy  soul : 
So  from  thy  soul's    love  didst  \]tvovx  \on^  Vtx  \ 

brothers ;  -ivi  \ 

And  from  my  heart's  \ovc  \  do  tVvariV.  ^t^  ^ot\\. 
K.  Rich.      Be  not  so  ViastY  Vo  cotv^owtv^  '«c^ 
meaning : 
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I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  love  thy  dau^ter, 
And  mean  to  make  her  queen  of  England. 
Q,  Eliz.    Say  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall 

be  her  king? 
A'.  Rich.  Even  he  that  makes  her  queen:  who 

should  be  else? 
q.  Eliz.    What,  thou? 
K.  Rich.      I,  even  1 :   what  think  you  of  it, 

madam  T 
Q.  Eliz.     How  canst  thou  won  her? 
a'.  Rich.  That  would  I  Jeam  of  you. 

As  one  that  are  best  acquainted  with  her  humour. 
Q.  Eliz.     And  wilt  thuu  learn  of  me? 
A'.  Rick.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart.  270 

Q.  Eliz.     Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  slew 
her  brothers, 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts ;  thereon  engrave 
!    Edward  and  York :  then  haply  she  will  weep : 
j   llierefore  present  to  her, — as  sometime  Marearet 
Did  to  thy  father,  stcep'd  in  Rutland's  blood, — 
A  handkerchief;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  sap  from  her  sweet  brother's  body. 
'  And  bid  her  diy  her  weeping  eyes  therewith. 
I  f  this  inducement  furce  ner  not  to  love, 
Send  her  a  story  of  thy  noble  a(fU ;  280 

Tell  her  Uiou  madest  away  her  uncle  Clarence, 
Her  uncle  Rivers;  yea,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Madest  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt 
Anne. 
K.  Rich.    Come,  come,  you  mock  me;  this  is 
not  the  Mray 
To  win  your  daughter. 

Q.  Eliz.  There  is  no  other  way; 

Unless  thou  couldst  put  on  some  other  shape. 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 
K.  Rich.  Say  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her. 
Q.  Eliz.     Nay,  then  indeed  she  cannot  choose 
^  but  hate  thee. 
Having  bought  love  with  such  a  bloody  spoil.    290 
K.  Rich.     I<ook,  what  is  done  oinnot  be  now 
amended : 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes. 
Which  after  hours  give  leisure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  yoiu*  sons. 
To  make  amends,  I  Tl  give  it  to  yoiu-  daughter. 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  issue  of  your  womb. 
To  quicken  your  increase,  I  will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter: 
A  grandam's  name  is  little  less  m  love 
Tlum  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother  ;  300 

lliey  are  as  children  but  one  step  below, 
Even  of  your  mettle,  of  your  very  bl(X>d  ; 
Of  all  one  pain,  save  for  a  night  of  groans 
Endured  ol  her,  for  whom  you  bid  Tike  sorrow. 
Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth, 
But  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss  you  have  is  but  a  son  being  king. 
And  by  that  loss  your  daughter  is  made  queen. 
I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would, 
Therefore  accept  such  kindness  as  I  can.         310 
Dorset  your  son,  that  with  a  fearful  soul 
Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreificn  soil, 
l*his  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 
To  high  promotions  and  great  dignity : 
The  king,  that  oills  your  beauteous  daughter  wife. 
Familiarly  shaM  call  thy  Dorset  brother ; 
Agsdn  shall  you  be  mother  tn  a  king, 
And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 
Repaired  with  double  riches  of  content. 


What !  we  have  many  goodly  dajrs  I 
The  liquid  drops  of  tears  dial  you  hi 
Shall  come  again,  transfonn'd  to  on 
AdvanUging  their  loan  with  iiifcresi 
Often  times  double  gain  of  happiaa 
Go,  then,  my  mother,  to  thy^ngM 
Maike  bold  her  bashful  years  with  yoa 
Prejiare  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooers  t 
Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aniriiig 
Of  golden  sovereignty;  aoquamttbc 
With  the  sweet  silent  hours  of  raarriai 
And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  dt 
The  petty  rebel,  dull-brain'd  Buckii 
Round  with  triumphant  garlands  wil 
And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqoer 
To  whom  I  will  retail  my  conquest  < 
And  she  shall  be  sole  viareas,  Cbhi 
Q.  Eliz.  What  were  I  best  to  say 
brother 
Would  be  her  I<»d?  or  diall  T  say.  t 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers  and  Ih 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  the 
That  God,  the  law,  m^  honour  and  1 
Can  make  seem  nkasmg  to  her  tend 
A".  Rich.    Inter  fair  England's  | 

alliance. 
Q.  Eliz.    Which  she  shall  puidk 

lasting  war. 
A'.  Rich,    Say  that  the  king,  whi 

mand,  entreats. 
Q.  Eliz.    That  at  her  hands  wh 

King  forbids. 
A'.  Rich.    Say,  she  shall  be  a  hig 

queen. 
Q.  Eliz.  To  wail  the  title,  as  her 
a'.  Rich,     Say,  I  will  love  her  ev 
Q,  Eliz.    But  how  long  shall  tb 

last? 
A'.  Rich. 

end. 
Q.  Eliz. 

life  last? 
A'.  Rich.    So 
lengthens  it. 
>.  Eliz.  So  lone  as  hell  and  Ri^ 
Rich.  Say,  1,  her  sovereign,  a 
love. 
Q.  Eliz.    But  she,  your  sul]jcd^ 

sovereignty. 
A'.  Rich.     Be  eloquent  in  my  bol 
0.  Eliz.    An  honest   tale  spoc^ 

plainly  told. 
A'.  Rich.    Then  in  plain  tenM 

loving  tale. 
C.  Eliz.    Plain  and  not  hooot  ] 

style. 
A'.  Rich,  Your  reasons  are  too  A 

quick. 
Q.  Eliz.    O  no,  my  reasons  art ' 
dead; 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants^  Is 
A'.  Rtch.     Harp  not  on  that  m 

that  is  past. 
Q.  Eliz.    Harp  on  it  sdll  shdl 

strings  break. 
K.  Rick.  Now,  by  my  Geotga^  ■ 
Tcv'>j  croewtv, — 
Q.  Elis.    Y-rf-nn^  ,*rtTViTiinirf% 


Sweetly  in  force  unto 
But  how  long  fairly  d 
long  as   heavaa 
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By  Bothiag :  for  this  is  no  oath : 
nofimed,  hath  lost  his  holy  honour ; 
mirii'd,  jMwn'dhis  knigfauy  virtue ; 
itp*d,  disgraced  his  kingly  glory, 
too  wilt  swear  to  be  beueved, 
f  something  that  thou  hast   not 

Tow,  by  the  world — 

Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 
[y  fathex's  death— 

Thy  life  hath  that  dishonour'd. 
"hen,  by  myself— 

Thyself  thyself  misusest. 
Hiy  then,  by  God-> 

God's  wrong  is  most  of  all. 
ar'd  to  break  an  oath  by  Him, 
Idnc  thy  brother  made 
noken,  nor  my  brother  slain :   380 
sax'd  to  break  an  oath  by  Him, 
letal,  circling  now  thy  brow, 
s  tender  temples  of  mv  child, 
tinoes  had  been  breathing  here, 
o  tender  playfellows  for  dubt, 
th  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
Ni  swear  by  now? 

The  time  to  come, 
at  thou  hast  wronged  in  the  time 

ive  many  tears  to  wash  389 

,  for  time  past  wrong'd  bv  thee. 

live,    whose   parents   thou   hast 

d, 

uth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age ; 

live,    whose   children   thou   hast 

ants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
me  to  come ;  for  that  thou  hast 
ed,  by  time  misused  o'erpast. 
s  I  intend  to  prosper  and  repent, 
ly  dangerous  attempt 
!  myself  myself  confound ! 
tune  bar  me  happy  hours !        400 
not  thy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  rest ! 
planets  of  good  luck 
tnfi^  if,  with  ptu«  heart's  love, 
mtion,  holy  thoughts, 
yr  beauteous  princely  daughter ! 
my  happiness  and  tiiine ; 
4I0WS  to  this  land  and  me, 
f,  and  many  a  Christian  soul, 
on,  ruin  and  decay : 
oided  but  by  this ;  410 

roidKi  but  mr  this. 
i  mother, — I  must  call  you  so— 
•  of  ray  love  to  her : 
ill  be,  not  what  I  have  been ; 
,  but  what  I  will  deserve  : 
uty  and  state  of  times, 
vitth-fond  in  great  designs. 
all  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thus? 
if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  eood. 
U  I  forget  myself  to  be  myself?  420 
r,  if  yourselTs  remembrance  wrong 

t  thou  didst  kill  my  children, 
lut  in  yoxvr  daughter's  womb   J 


Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  recomforture. 

Q.  Bits.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  ? 

JC.  Rick.  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

Q.  Eiiz.  I  go.    Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  you  shall  understand  from  me  her  mind. 

K.  Rick.     Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss ;  and 
so,  farewell.      [Exit  Queen  Elitabeth.  430 
Relenting  fool,  and  shallow,  changing  woman! 

£w/rr  Ratcliff;  Catesvi /oUowing. 
How  now!  what  news? 
Rat.  My  gracious  sovereign,  on  the  western 
coast 
Rideth  a  puissant  navy :  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends 
Unarm'd,  and  unresolved  to  beat  them  back  : 
1'is  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecH-ing  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham  to  welcome  them  ashore. 
A'.  Rick.     Some  light-foot  friend  post  to  the 
Duke  of  Norfolk :  440 

Ratcliff,  thvself,  or  Catesby;  where  is  he? 
Cate.    Here,  my  lord. 

A'.  Rick.  Fly  tu  the  duke :  [To  Ratcliff^  Post 
thou  to  Salisbury : 
When  thou  comest  thither,— (Tiff  Catesby]  Dull, 

unmindful  villain. 
Why  stand'st  thou  still,  and  go'st  not  to  the  duke? 
Cate.     First,  mighty  sovereign,  let  me  know 
your  mind. 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 
AT.  Rick.  O,  true,  good  Catesby:  bid  him  levy 
straight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make, 
And  meet  me  presently  at  Salisbury.  450 

Cate.     Igo.  [Exh. 

Rat.  What  is  \  your  highness'  pleasure  I  shall  do 
At  Salisbury? 
A'.  Rick.    Why,  what  wouldst  thou  do  there 

before  I  go? 
Rat.     Your  highness  told  me  I  should  jwst 

before. 
A".  Rick.    My  mind  is  changed,  sir,  my  mind 
is  changed. 

Enter  Ix>rd  Stanlbv. 
How  now.  what  news  with  you? 
Stan.    None  good,  my  lord,  to  please  you  with 
the  hcarine ; 
Nor  none  so  bad,  but  it  mav  well  be  told. 
A'.  Rick.    Hoyday,  a  riddle  !  neither  good  nor 
badi  460 

Why  dost  thou  run  so  many  mile  about. 
When  thou  mayst  tell  thy  tale  a  nearer  way? 
Once  more,  what  news? 
Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  seas. 

JC.  Rick.    There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas 
on  him! 
White-liver'd  nmagate,  what  doth  he  there? 
Sifan.     I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by 

guess. 
R.  Rick.  Well,  sir,  as  you  guess,  as  you  guess? 
Stan.    Stirr'd  up  by  Dorset,  Buckingham,  and 
Ely, 
He  makes  for  Eneland,  there  lo  cVa^ta  Ckv«  gcvmtl. 
A'.  Rick.     Is  the  chair  em^Vy^*  ^^  ^'^  vnoec^ 
unsway'd?  M^ 

/s  the  king  dead?  the  empire  uTipo«a&%^^1 


\ 


:      ^    ,         .        ....  /'»  the  Jang  dead?  the  empire  uTip<Kafc»s<ll 

Bsr  of^cery  they  shall  breed       /  What  heir  of  York  is  there  a\We  \>\A  '»lc^ 
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And  u'ho  is  Kngland's  king  but  great  York's  heir? 
Then,  tell  me,  what  doth  he  upon  the  sea? 
Stan.  Unless  for  that,  my  Hege,  I  cannot  guess. 
A'.  Rich.     Unless  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your 
liege. 
You  cannot  gucw*  wherefore  the  Welshman  comes. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  flv  to  him,  1  fear. 
Stau.     No,  mighty  licge ;  therefore  miiitrust 

me  not. 
A'.  Rich.     "WTiere  is  thy  power,  then,  to  beat 
him  back?  480 

Where  :ee  thy  tenants  and  thy  followers? 
Arc  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safe-condu(^ling  the  rebels  from  their  ships? 
Stan.     No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in 

^  the  north. 
A'.  Rich.     Cold  friends  to  Richard:  what  do 
they  in  the  north, 
When  they  should  serve  their  sovereign  in  the 
west? 
Stan.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  mighty 
sovereign : 
Please  it  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 
I  '11  muster  up  my  friends,  and  meet  your  grace 
Where  and  what  time  your  majesty  shall  please. 
A'.  Rich.  Av,  ay,  thou  wouldst  be  gone  to  join 
with  Richmond ; 
I  will  not  trust  you,  sir. 

Stan.  Most  mighty  sovereign. 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtful : 
I  never  was  nor  never  will  be  false. 

K.Rich.    Well, 
Go  muster  men ;  but,  hear  you,  leave  behind 
Your  son,  George  Stanley:  look  your  faith  be 

firm. 
Or  else  his  head's  assurance  is  but  frail. 
Stan.  So  deal  with  him  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 

{Exit. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.     My  gracious  sovereign,  now  in  Devon- 
shire, 500 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advertised, 
Sir  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate 
Itishop  of  Exeter,  his  brother  there. 
With  many  moe  confederates,  are  in  arms. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 
Sec.  Mess.     My  liege,  in  Kent  the  Guildfords 
are  in  arms ; 
And  every  hour  more  competitors 
Flock  to  their  aid,  and  still  their  power  increaseth. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 
Thini  Mess.     My  lord,  the  army  of  the  Duke 

of  Buckingham — 
A^  Rich.  Owl  on  you,  owls !  nothing  but  songs 
of  death  ?  [He  strikttk  him. 

Take  that,  until  thou  bring  me  better  news.     510 
Third  Mess.     The  news  I  have  to  tell  four 
majesty 
Is,  that  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters 
Budcinghara's  army  is  dispersed  and  scatter'd  ; 
J   And  he  himself  wander'd  away  alone, 
/  No  man  knows  whither. 
'      A'.  J^/'M.  I  cry  thee  mercy*. 

There  is  my  purse  to  cure  tfkal  b\ow  ot  uvm«. 
Hath  any  HneJl-advised  frienid  ptodumLd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  tmtot  mt 


ThinI  Mess.    Such 
made,  my  liege. 

Enter  another  Messa 

Fourth  Mess.     Sir  Thomas  I 

Marquis  Donet, 

Tis  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkifaire : 

Yet  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  3 

,  The  Breton  na\-y  is  dispersed  by' 
Richmond,  in  Dorset<«hire,  sent  o 
Unto  the  shore,  to  ask  tho«e  00  tl 

I  If  they  were  his  as.sistants,  yea  or 
Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  in 
Upon  his  party :  he,  mistnistingi 

I  Hoiscd  sail  and  made  at^'ay  for  B 

j      A'.  Rich.     March  on,  march  o 

I  up  in  arms : 

'  If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemii 
Vet  to  beat  doH-n  these  rebekher 

Re-enter  Catesby 
I  Cate.  My  liege,  the  Duke  of 
I  uken: 

j  That  is  the  best  news:  that  the  Ei 

;  Is  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at 

,  Is  colder  tidmgs,  yet  they  nuut  b 

A'.  Rich.    Away  towards  Salisl 

reason  here, 

A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  I 

Some  one  take  order  Buckinghan 

To  Salisbury;  the  rest  march  on  ^ 

Scene  V.    Lord  JDrriy^ 

Enter  Derby  and  Sm  Ckristoi 

Der.  Sir  Christopher,  tell  Rid 

me: 

That  in  the  sty  of  this  most  blood 

My  son  Geoige  Stanley  is  frank*^ 


If  I  revolt,  on  goes  yoong  Geoici 
The  fear  of  that  withholds  my  n« 
But,  tell  me,  where  is  princely  Ki 


Chris.    At  Pembroke,  or  at  H 
Wales. 

Der.    What  men  of  name  renc 

Chris.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  i« 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  Sir  William  Si 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valii 
And  many  moe  of  noble  lame  and 
And  towards  London  they  do  Imm 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  * 

Der.  Return  unto  thy  lora :  o 
him: 
Tell  him  the  queen  hath  heartQy  c 
He  shall  espouse  Elixabeth  her  di 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  ■ 
Farewell 

ACT  V. 
Scene  I.    Smiishiry.    Am^ 

Enter  the  Sheriff,  and  BucKmcM 

\berdst  led  to  execmih, 
Btick,  ^^  J«*.  ^^«^  Ridud 
Slur.  1^^,TK<|  ^fsn^Vsc^o.^^ 
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ings,  and  Edward's  children.  Rivers, 

enry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 

all  that  have  miscarried 
.  corrupLed  foul  injustice, 
ssfody  discontented  souls 

e  doads  behold  this  present  hoar, 

age  mock  myMestru^ion ! 

ui&  day,  feUows,  is  it  not?  10 

,  mvlord. 

y,  then  All-Souls'  day  is  my  body's 

y. 

f  that,  ijn  Kfaif  ■  Edward's  time, 
t  fall  on  me^  when  I  was  found 
lildren  or  his  wife's  allies ; 
Y  wh^x^Mx.  I  wish'd  to  fall 
lith  of  him  I  trusted  most ; 
Soul^  da^  to  my  fearful  soul 
ned  respite  of  my  wrongs : 
-Seer  that  I  dallied  with  x> 

ly  feigned  prayer  on  my  head 
samest  what  I  be^d  in  jest. 
force  the  swords  01  wicked  men 
nm  points  on  their  masters'  lH>snnis : 
t's  curse  is  fallen  upon  my  head : 
10th  she,  '  shall  split  thy  heart  with 

argaret  was  a  prophetess. ' 
nvey  me  to  the  block  of  shame ; 
but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of 
{Exeunt. 

The  camp  near  Tantworth. 

OND,  Oxford,  Blunt,  Hkrhkrt, 
«7,  with  drum  and  colours. 

diows  in  arms,  and  my  most  loving 

-neath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 

the  bowels  of  the  land 

;Jk*d  on  without  impediment : 

:ive  we  from  our  father  Stanley 

omfort  and  encnurai^emenL 

,  bloody,  and  usurping  boar, 

your   summer  fields  and   fniitful 

urm  blood  like  wa.sh,  and  makes  his 

well'd  bosoms,  this  foul  swine       10 
I  in  the  centre  of  tJiis  isle, 
»wn  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn : 
rth  thither  is  but  one  day's  march, 
e,  cheerly  on,  courageous  friends, 
arvest  ot  perpetual  peace 
oody  trial  of  sharp  war. 
y  man's  conscience  is  a  thousand 

ist  that  bloody  homicide, 
ubt  not  but  his  friends  will  fly  to  us, 
hath  no  friends  but  who  arc  friends 
30 
createst  need  will  shrink  from  him. 
(I  for  our  vantage,  llien,  in  God's 
arch: 
I   swift,   and   flies   with  swa/iow's 

\gods,  and  metmer  creatures  kings.  I 
[JEx-eunt.  I 


Scene  III.    Bosrvortk  Field. 

Enter  King  Richard  in  amu^with  Norfolk, 
the  Earl  of  Surrey,  and  others. 

K.  Rich.     Here  pitch  our  tents,  even  here  in 
Bosworth  field. 
My  Lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  so  sad? 
Snr.    My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my 

looks. 
K,  Rick.  My  Lord  of  Norfolk,— 
l>l*>r.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

A'  Rich.     Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks ;  ha ! 

must  we  not  ? 
Nor.    We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  gra- 
cious lord. 
K,  Rich.     Up  with  my  tent  there  I  here  will  I 
lie  to-nlghc ; 
But  where  to-morrow?     Well,  all's  one  for  that. 
Who  hath  descried  the  numl>er  of  the  foe  1 
Nor.     Six  or  seven  thousand  is  their  utmost 
power.  10 

K.   Rich.      Why,   our  battalion  trebles  that 
account : 
Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  party  want 
Up  with  my  tent  there !    Valiant  gentlemen. 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  field ; 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  dire(ition : 
I^t  's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay : 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day.       [Exeunt. 

Enter,  on  the  otlur  side  0/ ifte field,  Richmond, 

Sir  William  Brandon,  Oxford,  and  others. 

Some  o/the  Soldiers ///cA  Richmond s  tent. 

Richm.    The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden 
set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car,  ao 

Gives  .signal  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow. 
.Sir  William  Brandon,  vou  shall  bear  my  standard. 
Oivc  mc  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent: 
I  '11  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  .several  charge. 
And  part  in  just  proportion  our  small  strength. 
My  Lord  of  Oxford,  you,  Sir  William  Brandon, 
And  you.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me. 
The  Earl  of  Pembroke  keeps  his  regiment : 
Good  Captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good-night  to  him. 
And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  morning  31 

Desire  the  carl  to  see  me  in  my  tent : 
Yet  one  thing  more,  good  Blunt,   before  thou 

go'st. 
Where  is  Lord  Stanley  quartcr'd.  dost  tliou  know? 

Blunt.     Unless   I   have  mista'en   his  colours 
much. 
Which  well  I  am  assured  I  have  not  done. 
His  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  .it  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  (.f  the  king.  \ 

Richm.     If  without.pcril  it  be  possible,  39 

Good  captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good-night  to  him,    j 
And  give  him  from  mc  this  mi>st  needful  scroll. 

Blunt.     Upon  my  Ufe,  my  lord,   I'll  under- 
take it : 
And  so,  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-night  I  N. 

Richm.      Good   night,  ^pod  Oxv^aciti  'VXvlwX-  \ 
Come,  gentlemen,  \ 

Let  us  consult  upon  lo-moTTOw*s\t\3A\T\e"»*. 
In  to  our  tent ;  the  air  is  raw  and  coVd.  . 

\They  withdrcnu  inU  ih^  lent 
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Entery  to  his  tent^  King  Richakd,  Nokpolk, 
Ratcliff,  Catksdy,  and  others, 

K.Rich.    What  is't  o'clock? 

Cate.  It's  supper-time,  my  lord ; 

It 's  nine  o'clock. 

K.  Rich.     I  will  not  sup  to-nighL 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper. 
What,  is  my  beaver  easier  than  it  was?  50 

And  all  mv  armour  laid  into  mv  tent  ? 

Cate.     It  ift,  my  liege ;  and  all  things  are  in 
readiness. 

A'.  Rich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  charge ; 
Use  careful  watch,  ch(X>se  tnisty  sentinels. 

Nor.     I  go,  my  lord. 

A".  Rich.    Stir  with  the  lark  to-morrow,  gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor.     I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

K.  Rich.     Catcsby ! 

Cate.    My  lord? 

A'.  Rich.  Send  out  a  pursuivant  at  arms 

To  Stanley's  regiment;  bid  hitn  bring  his  power 
Before  sunrisini;,  lest  his  son  George  fall  6x 

Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night. 

[Exit  Catfsby. 
Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine.    Give  me  a  watch. 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow. 
I^ook  that  my  suves  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy. 
Ratclinf! 

Rat.     My  lord? 

K.  Rich.      Saw'st  thou  the  melancholy  lA>rd 
Northumberland  ? 

Rat.  Thomxs  the  Earl  of  Surrey,  and  himself, 
Much  about  cock-.shut  time,  from  troop  to  troop  70 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

K.  Rich.    So,  1  am  satisfied.    Give  me  a  bowl 
of  wine : 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit. 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  1  was  wont  to  have. 
Set  it  down.    Is  ink  and  paper  ready? 

Rat.     It  is,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Bid  my  guard  watch :  leave  me. 

I   RatcliflT,  about  the  mid  otnight  come  to  my  tent 
I   And  help  to  arm  me.     Leave  me.  I  say. 
I         [EjccHHt  Ratclijff  and  the  other  A  t tendon ts. 


Farewell :  the  leisure  and  the  fenftil  1 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  km 
And  ample  interdianee  of  sweet  din 
Which  so  long  simderd  friendsalioidd 
God  give  us  leisure  for  these  riles  of  1 
Once  more,  adieu;  bevsEant.  and  ip 
Richm.  Good  lordsi  oooduft  hia 
ment: 
I  'II  strive,  with  troubled  thoochts,  to 


I  Ixst  leaden  slumber  peise  1 
I  When  I  should  mount  with 


I 


A'»/rrDERBV  to  Richmond  in  his  tent,J,ords 
and  others  attending. 

Der.     Fortune  and  vi<5lory  sit  on  thy  helm ! 
I       Richm.     All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can 
I  afford  80 

i   Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law ! 
'   Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother? 

Der.     I,   by   attorney,   bless    thee    from  thy 
mother, 
'   Who  prays  continually  for  Richmond's  good : 
So  much  for  that.    The  silent  hours  steal  on, 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
In  brief, — for  so  the  season  bids  us  be, — 
Prepare  thy  buttle  early  in  the  morning, 
;   Ana  put  thy  fortune  to  the  arbitrement 
Of  bloody  strokes  and  mortal -staring  war.  90 

I,  as  I  may — that  which  I  would  I  cannot, — 
,    With  best  advantage  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  shock  otarau*. 
Hut  on  thy  side  I  may  not  be  too  forward. 
Lest,  being  seen,  thy  brother,  tender  George 
Be  executed  in  his  father's  sight. 


with  winnof  1 
Once  more,  good  night,  kind  lords  an^ 
•  [Ex^MMi  nli  hut 
O  Thou,  whose  abstain  I  account  ray 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  ei 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruisins  irons  c 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a  he 
The  usuiping  helmets  of  our  adversai 
Make  us  thy  ministers  of  chastiseme 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  the  vicb 
To  the^  I  do  commend  my  watchful  1 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  ej 
Sleeping  and  waking,  O,  defend  me : 


Enter  the  Ghwt  of  Primck  Edwj 
Henry  the  Sixth. 

Ghost.    \ToRickmrd\  Let  me  1 

thy  soul  to-morrow ! 

Think,  how  thou  stab'dst  me  in  my  pr 

I  At  Tewksbury :  despair,  therefore,  1 

\To  Richmond]   Be  cheerful,    Ric 

the  wronged  souls 
Of  butcher'd  princes  fif  ht  in  thy  beh 
King  Henry's  issue,  Richmond,  con 

Enter  the  Ghost  ofHmtRY  the 
Ghost.   [To  Richard]  When  I  wa 

anointed  body 
Hv  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  I 
Think  on  the  Tower  and  me:  despai 
Harry  the  Sixth  bids  thee  despair  aa 
[To   Richmond]    Virtuous   and  he 

conqueror! 
Harry,  that  prophesied  thou  shonldtf 
Doih  comfort  thee  in  thy  sleep :  live^  i 

Enter  the  Ghost  0/Ci.Kmmm 
Ghost.  [To  Richard^  Let  me  I 
thy  soul  to-morrow  1 
T.  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  fnh 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betrayad 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  mt, 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword :  de^sv 
[  To  Richmond]  Thou  offspring  of  d 

Lancaster, 
The  wronged  heirs  of  Yoric  do  pray  I 
Good  angels  guard  day  battle!  bve^  1 

Enter  the  CAosts  of  Rivns,  Q 

Vaughan. 
Ghost  ofR.    \To  Richesrd\  Id  ■ 
on  thy  soul  to-uuvrow. 
Rivers,  that  died  at  Pomfret !  deasi 
QkoxicfG.    \X«  Rickmrd]  ThM 

Ghost  0/  V.     Vr©    kickn«V' 


\ 

\ 
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» :  despair,  and  die ! 

'€km»nd\  Awake,  and  think  our 

Ridiard's  boaom 

D !  awake,  and  win  the  day ! 

Rickartl]    Bloody   and   guilty, 
ake, 

-  battle  end  thy  days ! 
Hafttangs:  despair,  and  die ! 
Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake, 

oooquer,  for  fair  England's  sake ! 
'last*  o/the  two  young  Princes. 
Richard\  Dream  on  thy  cousins 
in  the  Tower:  151 

rithin  thy  bosom,  Richard, 
down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  death ! 
)uls  bid  thee  despair  and  die ! 
']    Sleep,    Richmond,   sleep    in 
wake  in  joy ; 

ird  thee  m>m  the  boar's  annoy ! 
a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
»py  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish. 

he  Ghpst  o/t.An\  Anne. 

^icAard]  Richard,  thy  wife,  that 

Vnne  thy  wife, 

t  a  quiet  hour  with  thee,  x6o 

;ep  with  perturbations : 

le  battle  think  on  me, 

;eless  sword :  despair,  and  die  ! 

I  Thou  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou   a 

»  and  happy  vi<flory ! 
;  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

tr  Gkosi  ^Buckingham. 
Rickard]    The  first  was  I  that 
e  to  the  crown  ; 
hat  felt  thy  tvranny : 
think  on  Buckingham, 
r  of  thy  guiltiness !  170 

n  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  dcatn : 
r ;  despairing,  yidd  thy  breath ! 
I     I    died  for  hope   ere    I  could 
jd: 

cart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay'd : 
ngels  fi^ht  on  Richmond's  side ; 
Is  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 
's  vanish.     King  Richard  starts 
out  fl/f'iis  dream. 
'c  me  another  horse :  bind  up  my 

su !— Soft !  I  did  but  dream, 
ience,  how  dost  thou  afflict  me ! 
blue.     It  is  now  dead  midnight. 
ps  stand  on  my  trembling  flesh, 
myself?  there's  none  else  by  : 
Jchard:  that  is,  I  am  I. 
srur  here?     No.     Yes,  I  am: 
at,  from  myself?     Great  reason 


I  am  a  villain :  yet  I  lie,  I  am  nut. 
Fool,  of  thyself  speak  well :  fool,  do  not  flatter. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, 
And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Perjury,  perjury,  in  the  high'st  degree ; 
Murder,  stem  murder,  in  the  direst  degree; 
All  several  sins,  all  used  in  each  degree, 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all,  Guilty !  guilty ! 
I  shall  det^ir.    There  is  no  creature  loves  me ; 
And  if  I  die,  no  soul  shall  pity  me :  aoi 

Nay,  wherefore  should  they,  since  that  I  myself 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  mvself? 
Methought  the  souls  of  all  tnat  I  had  murder'd 
Came  to  mv  tent :  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow  s  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

Ent^r  Ratcliff, 

Rat.     My  lord ! 

A".  Rick.     'Zounds !  who  is  there? 
Rat.     RatcliflT,  my  lord ;    'tis  I.     The  early 
village-cock 
Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  morn ;         aro 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour. 
/C.  Rich.    O  Ratcliff,  1  have  dream'd  a  fearful 
dream! 
What  thinkest  thou,  will  our  friends  prove  all 
true? 
Rat.     No  doubt,  mv  lord. 
A'.  Rich.  O  Ratcliff,  I  fear,  I  fear.— 

Rat.     Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of 

shadows. 
A".  Rich.     By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to- 
night 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.     Come,  go  with  me ;    220 
Under  our  tents  I  'II  play  the  caves-dropper. 
To  see  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me.  [Exfrmt. 

Enter  the  Lords  to  Richmond,  sitting  in  his 
trut. 
Lords.     Good  morrow,  Richmond  ! 
Richm.  Cry  mercy,  lords  and  watchful  gentle- 
men, 
That  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 
Lords.     How  have  you  >lcpt,  my  lord? 
Richm.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-boding 
dreams 
That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drow«!y  head, 
Have  I  since  your  departure  had,  my  lord^, 
Methought   their  souls,    whose   bodies   Richard 
murder'd,  230 

Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried  on  vl(f\ory : 
I  promise  you,  my  soul  is  very  jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  it,  lords? 
Lords.     Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 
Richm.     Why,  then  *tis  time  to  arm  and  gJvo 
dircdlion. 

His  oration  to  his  soldiers. 


I  More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen,  I 

What,  my«:elf  uj)on  myself?  |  The  leisure  and  enforcemcul.  of  vVvt  \\vwn  \ 

yself.     Wherelorc?  for  any  good  '  Forbids  to  dwell  up(m:  yel  TetueTcvVjeT  >^>\«,,  N 

ave  done  unto  myself?  I  God  and  our  good  cause  fiV5,\\X.  v\"priw  owt  s\A«.\  •>.s^ 

tther  hate  myself  I  The  j^rayers  of  holy  saints  and  v:xc\T\%ed  sovX-?*. 

^  committed  by  myself!         xga  \  UVt  high-rear'd  bulwarks.  sXatvA\»^«tewvv«Aacef 
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Richard  except,  those  whom  we  fight  again»t 
Had  rather  have  us  win  than  him  Diey  follow : 
For  what  is  he  they  follow?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bl04)dy  tyrnnt  and  a  homici Je ; 
One  raijied  in  blood,  and  one  in  bl<x>d  cstablish'd ; 
One  that  mndc  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath, 

I   And  slaughtcr'd  those  that  were  the  means  to 

I  help  liim : 

I   A  liase  foul  st<»nc,  made  precious  by  the  foil    250 
Of  England's  chair,  where  he  is  falsely  set ; 
One  tluit  hath  over  been  Ciod's  enemy : 
Then,  if  you  fight  against  God's  enemy, 
God  will  in  justice  ward  you  as  his  soldiers; 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  slain; 
If  you  do  fight  against  your  country's  foes. 
Your  com»tr>''s  fat  .shall  pay  your  pains  the  hire ; 
If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  the  conquerors : 
If  you  d<»  free  your  children  from  the  sword,   261 
Your  children's  children  quit  it  in  your  age. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God  and  all  these  righl<i. 
Advance    vi>ur    standards,    draw    your    willing 

swonU. 
For  me.  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt  i 

Shall  l)c  thio  cold  corjisc  on  the  earth's  cold  face;  i 
\U\t  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt  I 

The  lca*.t  of  you  shall  share  his  part  thereof.  \ 

Sound  dnim>;  and  trumpets  boldly  and  cheer-  : 
fully :  ; 

God  and  Saint  George !   Richmond  and  victory !  i 
[Ejcrutit.    270  I 

Re-enter  Y.x'sc  Richakp.  Ratclikf,  Attend-    | 
ants  atui  Forces. 

K.  Rich.  What  said  Northumberland  as  touch- 
ing Richmond?  i 
Rat.     That  he  wa**  never  trained  up  in  arms.     ' 
K.  Rich.     He  said  the  truth:  and  what  K;ud 

Surrey  then? 
Rat.     He  smiled  and  said  'The  better  for  our 

purpc»sc.' 
K.  Rich.    He  was  in  the  right:  and  s»)  indeed 
it  is.  [Cl<hrk  strikcth. 

Tell  the  clock  there.     Give  me  a  calendar. 
Wlio  saw  the  sun  to-day? 
Rat.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

A".  Rich.     Then  he  disdains  to  shine;  for  by 
the  l»ook 
He  should  have  braved  the  east  an  hour  ago : 
A  black  day  will  it  be  to  somebody,  a8o 

Ratdiff! 
Rat.     My  lord? 

A'.  Rich.         The  sun  will  not  be  seen  to-day : 
The  sky  d<»th  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  woulil  these  dewy  tears  were  from  tl»e  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day!    Why,  wh.at  is  that  to  me 
More  than  to  Richmond?  for  the  selfsame  heaven 
That  frowns  on  me  looks  sadly  upon  him. 

Enter  Nt^RFor.K. 
Nor.     Arm,  arm,  my  lord ;  the  foe  vaunts  in 

the  field. 
A'.   /Kt'i'h.      Come,  bustle,   bustle;    ciparison 
my  horse. 


My  foreward  shall  be  drawn  out  all  i 
Consisting  equally  c€ hone  and  foot; 
Our  archers  shall  be  placed  in  tike  ■! 
John  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Bad 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  foot  an 
Thev  thus  direi^led,  we  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle,  whose  puissaM 

side 
Shall  be  well  winded  with  our  chiefe 
This,  and  Saint  Geotge  to  boot!    V 

thou,  Norfolk  t 

Nor.    A  good  diredlion,  warlike  si 

l*his  fotmd  1  on  my  tent  this  morain 

if/ftA^^thli 

K.Rick.   [Reoi/*]  *  Jockey  of  "So 

too  bold. 
For  Dickon  thy  master  is  bought  an( 
A  thing  devised  by  the  enemy. 
Ck>,  gentlemen,  every  man  tuito  his  < 
Let  not  our  babbling  dreams  afiright 
Ci>n<%cience  is  but  a  word  that  cowar 
iJcvised  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  io 
Our  strong  arms  be  our  conscience, 

law. 
March  on,  join  bravely,  let  us  to't  p 
If  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hana 

I/is  tnutioH  to  his  Army 
What  shall  I  say  more  than  I  have  iz 
Remember  whom  you  are  to  cope  wi 
A  sort  of  vagabonds,  rascalK.  and  m 
A  M;um  of  Bretons,  and  base  lackey 
Whom  their  o'er-cloyed  country  von 
To  desperate  ventures  and  avured  d 
You  sleei>ing  safe,  they  bring  to  yon 
You   having  lands,    and   blest    wid 

wives. 
They  would  restrain  the  one,  distua 
And  who  doth  lead  them  but  a  paltr; 
Lon^  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  mochc 
A  milk-sop,  one  that  never  in  his  lift 
Felt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  si 
Let*s  whip  these  stragglers  o'er  the  1 


/Ca//  up  Lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  \\\s  povfw  *. 
/  will  lead  forth  my  .vJdiers  to  the  p^a^^ 
Ajid  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered*. 


For  want  of  means,  poor  mts,  had  b 

selves : 
If  we  be  conquered,  let  men  conquer 
And    not   these    bastard    Bretons; 

fathers 
Have  in   their  own  land   beaten,  1 

thiunp'd. 
And  in  record,  left  them  the  hein  of 
Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands?  lie  widi 
Ravish  our  daughters?  [DrttiH  m/kr 

I  hear  their  drum. 
I'^ight,  gentlemen  of  England  !  fight,  b 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  10 1 
Spur  your  proud  horses  hard,  and  ni 
Amaze  the  welkin  with  your  bndEcn : 

£Htrr  a  Messenger. 
What    s.iys  Lord  Stanley?   will  k 
power? 
Affss.    My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  i 
K.  RuK.    C\«.^Vt2sk.V»&.«mGie(Mgi 
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V  dtousand  h«artB  are  great  wichin 


t  upon  our  foes : 
nd  oC  courage^  fair  Saint  George, 
I  the  qtieen  of  fiery  dragons !     3110 
Vidacy  sits  on  our  helms. 

S^Exeunt. 

.    AmatJurj^artfiftheJield. 

^trdnu.    Enter  Norfolk  €utd 

fktimf;  to  him  Catesby. 

ue,  my  Lord  of  Norfolk,  rescue, 

3  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
iMite  to  every  danger : 
itn,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights, 
dimond  in  the  throat  ot  death, 
rd,  or  else  the  day  is  lost ! 

».    Enter  King  Richard. 

I  horse !  a  horse !  my  kingdom  for 

draw,  my  lord;   111  help  you  to 

Slave,  I  have  set  my  life  upon 

td  the  hazard  of  the  die :  lo 

«  six  Richmonds  in  the  field ; 
dn  to-day  instead  of  him. 
-se !  my  kingdom  for  a  horse ! 

{^Exeutit. 

Another  part  of  the  field. 

iter  Richard  and  Richmond  : 
Richard  is  slain.  Retreat  and 
e-enter  Richmond,  Derby  bear- 
ttf  with  divers  other  Lords. 
1  and  your  arms  be  praised,  vi<5lor- 
ds: 

I,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 
geous  Richmond,  well  hast  thou 
se- 

ong-usurped  royalty 
temples  of  this  bloody  wretch 


Have  I  pluck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it. 
Richm.     Great  God  of  heaven,  say   Amen 
to  all! 
But,  tell  me.  is  young  George  Stanley  living? 
Der.    He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  m  Leicester 
town :  10 

Whither,   if  it  please  you,  we  may  now  with- 
draw us. 
Richm.     What  men  of  name  are   slain  on 

either  side? 
Der.    John  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  Lord 
Ferrers, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  Sir  William  Brandon. 
Richtn.     Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their 
births : 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled 
That  in  submission  will  return  to  us : 
And  then,  as  wc  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  and  the  red : 
Smile  heaven  upon  this  fair  conjun<5iion,  ao 

i'hat  lon^  have  frown'd  upon  their  enmity! 
What  traitor  hears  me,  and  says  not  amen? 
England  hath  lone  been  mad,  and  scarr'd  herself: 
The  brother  blindly  shed  the  brother's  blood, 
The  father  rashly  slaughtered  his  own  son. 
The  son,  compell'd,  been  butcher  to  the  sire: 
All  this  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 
Divided  in  their  dire  division, 
O,  now,  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth, 
The  true  succcedcrs  of  each  royal  house,  30 

By  God's  fair  ordinance  conjoin  toeether ! 
And  let  their  heirs,  God,  if  thy  will  be  so, 
Enrich    the    time    to  come  with   smooth-faced 

peace, 
With  smiling  plenty  and  fair  prosperous  days! 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  Lord, 
That  would  reduce  these  bloody  days  again. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streams  of 

blood! 
Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  increase 
That  would  with  treason  wound  this  fair  land's 

peace  ! 
Now  civil  wounds  are  stopp'd,  peace  lives  again : 
That  she  may  long  live  here,  God  say  amen  ! 

iExenni. 


\ 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiG. 


King  Henry  the  Eighth. 

Cakuinal  Wolsky. 

Cardinal  Camkeius. 

Cavucius,  Ambassador  from  the  Emperor 

Charles  V. 
Ckanmer,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 
Db'KE  OF  Norfolk. 
D(;ke  ok  Buckingham. 
DuKK  OF  Suffolk. 
Earl  of  Surrey. 
Lord  Chamberlain. 
I^rd  Chancellor. 

(Gardiner.  Bishop  of  Winchester. 
Bishop  of  Lincoln. 
Lord  Abergavenny. 
Lord  Sano*;. 
Sir  Henry  Ouildforh. 
Sir  Thomas  I^ivrll. 
Sir  Ant  honv  Denny. 
Sir  Nicholas  Vai-x. 
Secretaries  to  Wolsey. 
Cromwell,  Servant  to  Wolscy. 


THE  PROLOGUE. 

T  COMB  no  more  to  m.ike  you  laugh:  things  now, 
'J'hat  bear  a  wttighiv  and  a  serious  brow. 
S.id,  hish,  and  wurking.  full  of  state  and  woe. 
Such  noble  scenes  ;ts  draw  the  eye  to  flow, 
Wc  now  pre><'nt.     'I'ho<ie  th.nt  can  pity,  here 
May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear; 
The  •.ubjcc.t  will  de».crve  it.     .Such  as  sive 
Their  money  «»ut  of  hope  they  nwy  l)c!icvc. 
May  here  find  tnith  too.    'I'hosc  that  come  to  sec 
(.)nly  a  show  or  two,  an<l  so  agree  lo 

The  pUy  may  j^i^s,  if  they  be  still  and  willing, 
I'jl  undcrt-ikc  may  se-.-  aw.iy  their  shilling 
Richly  in  two  sh.irt  hours.     Onlv  they 
That  come  to  h«:ar  a  merry  bawdy  i)lay, 
A  n«)ise  of  targets.  .)r  to  s-.-e  a  fellow 
In  a  long  motley  coat  gu.arded  with  yellow. 
Will  l)c  deceived  ;  for.  gentle  hearors,  kn«>vi-, 
To  rank  our  chovrn  truth  with  sui:h  a  >h(iw 
As  fon]  and  fight  is,  beside  forfeiting 
Our  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  bring, 
Ti»  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend,  a\ 

Will  leave  u<  never  an  underst.andiir.:  friend. 
Therefore,  for  goodness'  sake,  and  as  you  are 

known 
The  first  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town. 
Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  ve:  think  ye  .see 
The  very  persons  of  oiir  noble  storj* 
As  they  were  livin.: ;  think  you  see  them  great. 
And  folhw'd  with  the  cjcneral  throng  and  sweat 
/  Of  thousand  friends ;  then  in  a  moment,  we 
Now  soon  this  nHf;htinc<»  meets  misery ;  ^o 

And,  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  1*U  say 
A  nukn  may  weep  upon  his  weddmR-day. 


GRiFriTH,  G«BtIeman-«ab«r  to  Q 

tharine. 
Three  (ientleiiien.  J 

Doctor  Butt^  PhysicUn  to  iht  1 
Garter  King-at-AnnsL 
Surveyor  to  the  Duke  of  Bocdkini^ 
Brandon,  and  a  Setigeaiii-Ai-Arw 
Door-keeper  of  the  Coiuicil-chaalK 

and  his  Man. 
Page  to  Gardiner.     A  Crier. 
QuBBN  Katharinb,  Wife  to  Ki« 

afterwards  divorced. 
Annr  Bullkn,  ber  Maid  of  HoO 

wards  Queen. 

An  old  Lady,  friend  to  Anne  Bnlhl 

Patikncr,  woman  to  Queen  Kadi 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  Dhhj 

Women  attending  upon  the  Queca 

Oflicers,  Guards,  and  other  Atienda 

Spirits. 
Scene:  Landm;  lyettmiiuier:  R 


ACT  I. 
Scene  I.    Lcmdom.    An  mmitHkm 

Enter  Ihf  Di'Ki!  or  Nohfolk  mi 

thf  Othrr^  the  DUKR  OF  BUCKIMC 

\mko  Aukrgavbnny. 

Buck.  Good  morrow,  and  wdD  ■ 
ye  done 
Since  last  we  saw  in  France? 

Nor.  I  thi 

Healthfid  ;  and  ever  since  a  fresh 
Of  what  I  saw  there. 

Buck.  An  tmtimely 

.Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  in  my  chjun 
Tho^  suns  of  glory,  those  two  l| 
.Met  in  the  vale  of  Andren. 

AVr.  "I'wixt  G* 

T  was  then  present,  saw  them  mJi 
Heheld  them,  when  they  lighted 
In  their  embracement,  as  they  f 
Which  had  thev,  what  four  tb 

have  weigh'd 
Such  a  compounded  one  ? 

Buck.  ^  Alltfc 

I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

Sor.  1 

The  view  of  earthly  glory :  bm 
'I'ill  this  time  pomp  was  inngta 
To  one  above  itself.     Each  lb 
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le  English :  and,  to-morrow,  they 
India :  cvety  man  that  stood       ai 
nine.    Their  dwarfish  pages  were 
■II  nit :  the  madams  too, 
il,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
n  them,  that  their  very  labour 
%  a  painting :  now  this  masque 
Hnporable ;  and  the  ensuing  night 
and  beggar,    llie  two  kings, 
;,  were  now  best,  now  worst, 
d  present  them ;  him  in  eye,       30 
use :  and,  being  present  both, 
y  saw  but  one :  and  no  discemer 
t  tongue  in  censure.    When  these 

ihrase  'em — ^by  their  heralds  chal- 

its  to  arms,  they  did  perform 

Ik's  compass ;  that  former  fabulous 

n  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
s  believed. 

O,  you  go  far. 
belong  to  worship  and  affedl 
esty,  the  tra«5t  of  every  thing       40 
Md  discourser  lose  some  life, 
(  self  was  tongue  to.  All  was  royal ; 
nc  of  it  nought  rebell'd, 
ch  thing  view ;  the  office  did 
full  function. 

Who  did  guide, 
et  the  body  and  the  limbs 
port  together,  as  you  guess? 
certes,  that  promises  no  element 
lesc. 

I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord  ? 
his  was  order'd  by  the  good  dis- 
5« 
irerend  Cardinal  of  York. 
devil  speed  him  !  no  man's  pie  is 

itious  finger.     What  had  he 

fierce  vanities?     I  wonder 
wch  can  with  his  very  bulk 
iys  o'  the  beneficial  sun 
>m  the  earth. 

Surely,  sir, 

stuflTthat  puts  him  to  these  ends ; 

proro'd  by  ancestry,  whose  grace 
iors  their  way,  nor  call'd  upon     60 

done  to  the  crown  ;  neither  allied 
ustants :  but,  spider-like, 
r-drawing  web,  he  gives  us  note, 
%  own  merit  makes  his  way  ; 
,ven  gives  for  him,  which  buys 
>  the  king. 

I  cannot  tell 
hath  given  him,— lot  some  graver 

e :  but  I  can  see  his  pride 

each  part  of  him :  whence  has  he 

I?  the  devil  is  a  niggard,  70 

11  before,  and  he  begins 
timself. 

Why  the  deviJ, 
vrh  K*»"g  <'"^  '^^^  ^^  upon  turn,     , 
'Vftv  o'  the  king,  to  appoint  I 

ma  onbimt  He  makes  up  the  file  I 


Of  all  the  gentry:  for  the  most  part  such 
To  whom  as-ereat  a  charge  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  uy  upon  :  and  his  own  letter, 
The  honourable  board  of  council  out, 
f  Must  fetch  him  in  he  papers. 

Aier.  I  do  know  80 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
Bv  this  so  sicken'd  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

Buck.  O,  many 

Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  on  *em 
For  this  great  journey.     What  did  this  vanity 
But  minister  communication  of 
A  most  poor  issue? 

Nor.  Gricvingly  I  think, 

I'he  peace  between  the  French  and  us  not  values 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  iL 

Bt4ck.  Every  man. 

After  the  hideous  storm  that  foUow'd,  was         90    | 
A  thing  inspired ;  and.  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy :  That  this  tempest. 
Dashing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on't. 

//or.  Which  is  budded  out ; 

For  France  hath  flaw'd  the  league,  and  hath 

attach'd 
Our  merchanu*  goods  at  Boimleaux. 

Afier.  Is  it  therefore 

The  ambassador  is  silenced  ? 

Nor.  Marry,  is't. 

Aier.  A  proper  title  of  a  peace ;  and  purchased 
At  a  superfluous  rate ! 

Buck.  Why.  all  this  business 

Our  reverend  cardinal  carried. 

Nor.  Like  it  your  grace,   100 

The  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.     I  advise  you— 
And  take  it  from  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  yon 
Honour  and  plenteous  s-ifcty — that  you  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  his  potency 
Together ;  to  amsider  further  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  cffctt  wants  not 
A  minister  in  his  power.     You  know  his  nature, 
That  he's  revengeful,  and  I  know. his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it's  long  and,  't  may  be  .•wid, 
It  reaches  far,  and  where  'twill  not  extend,      zii 
Thither  he  darts  it     Bosom  up  my  counsel. 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.     I..0,  where  comes  that 

rock 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 

E  n  ter  C  KKXil^  M.Vf  ovsEM  1 1  hr  ^ursrhoTMetf/ore 
him,  certaino/tke  Guard,  and  t'MO  Secretaries 
with  ^pers.  The  Cakoinal  i«  his  passage 
fixctk  his  eye  on  IJickinoiia.m,  /iWBucki.nc- 
HAM  on  him^  both  full  c/ disdain. 
Wol.  The  Duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor,  ha? 
Where's  his  examination? 

First  Seer.  Here,  so  please  you. 

Wot.     Is  he  in  person  ready? 
First  Seer.  Ay,  please  your  grace. 

H'ol.    Well,  we  shall  then  know  more;  and 
Buckingham 
Shall  lessen  this  big  look. 

\Exeuni  WttUty  Mii,  his  Train. 
Buck.     This  butd\cr'»  cur  \*  vctvovsv-uvo>\'^  ^-i  \ 
and  I  ^  ' 

Hsive  not  the  powerlo  muM\c\v\m-.  iVertlor^jsc^^ 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.     X  \>c^%«^  *\«c^ 
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I   Outworths  a  noble's  blood. 

'       Nor.  What,  are  you  chafed? 

I  Ask  God  for  temperance;  that's  the  appliance 

!  only 

I   Which  your  disease  require*. 

Buck.  I  read  in 's  looks 

Mutter  against  me  :  and  his  eve  reviled 
Me.  as  hi^>  abject  object :  at  this  instant 

'   He  bores  me  \%-ith  some  trick:  he's  gone  to  the 

I  king : 

■   I  '11  follow  and  outstare  him. 

I       Nor.  Stay,  my  lord, 

And  let  your  rea<ion  with  your  choler  question 
What  'tis  you  go  alx>ut :  to  climb  steep  hills    131 
Requires  slow  pace  at  first :  anger  is  like 
A  fulUhot  horse,  who  being  allow'd  his  way, 
Self-mettle  tires  him.     Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advise  me  like  you :  be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Buck.  I'll  to  the  king: 

And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  dgwn 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence  ;  or  proclaim 
There  s  difference  in  no  persons. 

Nor.  Be  advised; 

Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
Tluii  it  do  singe  yourself:  we  may  outrun. 
By  violent  swiftuc&s  that  which  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  ovcr-nmning.     Know  you  not, 
'i'he  fire  that  mounts  the  liquor  till't  nm  o'er. 
In  seeming  to  augment  it  wastes  it!r   Be  advised: 
I  say  again,  there  is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  to  direcl  you  than  yourself. 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench. 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Buck.  Sir, 

I  am  thankful  to  you ;  and  I  *11  go  along 
By  your  prescription :  but  this  top-proud  fellow, 
whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not  but 
From  sincere  motions,  by  intelligence, 
And  proofs  as  cle.ir  as  founts  in  July  when 
Wc  sec  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  l>e  corrupt  and  treasonous. 
Nor.  Say  not  *  treasonous.' 

Buck.     To  the  king  I'll  say't;  and  make  my 
vouch  as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.     Attend.     This  holy  fox, 
Or  wolf,  or  Iwth, — for  he  is  equal  ravenous 
As  he  is  subtle,  and  as  prone  to  mischief 
As  able  to  perform 't :  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally — 
Only  to  show  his  p'^mp  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests  the  king  our  master 
To  this  last  cwtly  treaty,  the  interview. 
That  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i'  the  rinsing. 
Nor.  Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck.  Pray,  give  me  favour,  sir.  This  cunning 
cardinal 
The  articles  o'  the  combination  drew 
As  himself  pleased;  and  they  were  ratified      Z70 
As  he  cried  *  Thus  let  be ' :  to  as  much  end 
As  give  a  crutch  to  the  dead:  but  our  count- 
cardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well ;  for  worthy  Woltey, 
Who  cinnot  err,  he  did  it.    Now  this  follows, — 
Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  o(  foWf 
To  the  old  dam.  treason, — Chane"<  tnc 

Under  pretence  to  sec  the  queen  Vtt»« 

For  'twis  indeed  his  colour,  but  he  cwmi 
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To  whisper  Wolsey, — here  ma 
His  fears  wcre^  that  the  ioterv 
England  and  France  might,  tF 
Breed  him  some  prejudice:  fo 
Peep'd  harms  that  menaced  hi 
Deals  with  our  cardinal :  and. 
Which  I  do  well :  for  I  am  sui 
Paid  ere  he  promised ;  whereby 
Ere  it  was  ask'd ;  but  when  tn 
And  paved  with  gold,  the  emp 
That  he  would  please  to  alter  1 
And  break  the  foresaid  peace. 
As  soon  he  shall  by  me,  that  it 
Does  buy  and  sell  his  honour  « 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

Nor.  lai 

To  hear  this  of  him;  and  couk 
Something  mistaken  in't. 

Buck.  No,  I 

I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  va 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  Brakdon,  a  Sergeant-: 
aud  two  or  three  o/t 

Bran.    Your  office,  sergean 

Serg. 
My  lord  the  Duke  of  Buckinri 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  N< 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lq 

I'he  net  has  falVn  up<m  me !  I 
Under  device  and  prac\ice. 

Bran.  I  ai 

To  see  you  ta'cn  from  liberty, 
The  business  present :  'tis  his  1 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck.  ItwiUI 

To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for 
Which  makes  my  whitest  pat 

of  heaven 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things ! 
O  my  Lord  Abergavenny,  Ur 

Bran.     Nay,  he  mu^  bear 
king 
Is  pleased  you  shall  to  the  To* 
How  he  determines  further. 

Aher.  Ai 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  ai 

sure 
By  me  obey'd ! 

Bran.  Here  is  a  wun 

The  kinij^  to  attach  Lord  M 

bodies 
Of  the  duke's  confessor.  John 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chanod 

Buck. 
These  are  the  limbs  o'  the  plol 

Bran.    A  monk  o'  the  Chai 

Buck.  O,  Nj 

Bran. 

Buck.     My  surveyor  is  lU 
cardinal 
Hath   show'd   him    gold:   ■ 

already: 
l\  vRv.\Vv«  %Vvadow  of  poor  Bnel 
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"Mm  Momt,     Tkt  couMcU-chamher, 

ter  the  King,  Uaning  on  the 
ikimlder^  the  Nobles,  and  Sir 
VBLL ;  the  Qkkdi^kx,  places  htm- 
te  KiSG's/eet  on  his  right  side. 

life  itaelf,  and  the  best  heart  of  it, 
rt  this  great  care:  I  stood  T  the 

ed  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 

olccd  it.     Let  be  caU\l  before  us 

n  of  Budcingham's ;  in  person 

is  coniiesucMis  justiAr : 

•oint  the  treasons  of  his  master 

relate. 

«»  crying  *  Room  for  the  Queen !  * 
IM  Xathakinb,  ushered  by  the 
ORFOLK,  a$ui  the  Duke  of  Suf- 
neels.  The  King  risethfrom  his 
her  M^t  kisses  and  /laceth  her  by 

Jay,  we  must  longer  kneel :  I  am 
e,  and  take   place  by  us:    half 

lO 

)  us ;  you  have  half  our  power : 
nv,  ere  you  ask,  is  given ; 
ill  and  take  iL 

lliank  your  majesty, 
d  love  yotirself,  and  in  that  love 
r'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 
yoor  office,  is  the  point 

Lady  mine,  proceed, 
am  solicited,  not  by  a  few, 
■ue  condition,  that  your  subje<5ls 
jievance:  there  have  been  com- 
20 
long  'em,  which  hath  flaw'd  the 

slties:  wherein,  although, 

ardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 

n  you,  as  potter  on 

oos,  yet  the  king  our  master — 

heaven  shield  from  soil !— even  he 

jt 

nmerly,  yea,  such  which  breaks 

iralty,  and  almost  appears 

a. 

Not  almost  appears, 
;  for,  upon  these  taxations,         30 
II,  not  able  to  maintain 
tem  k>nginz,  have  put  off 
rarders,  fuHers,  weavers,  who, 
life,  compell'd  by  hunger 
cr  means,  in  desperate  manner 
It  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar, 
ves  among  them. 

Taxation ! 
vhat  taxation?    My  lord  cardinal, 
uned  for  it  alike  with  us, 
is  taxation? 

Please  you,  sir,        40 
single  part,  in  auf;ht 
state;  uad  front  but  in  that  fUe 
Uateps  with  me. 

No,  my  lord, 


You  know  no  nK>re  than  others ;  but  you  frame 
Things  that  are  known  alike;  which  are  not 

wholesome 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet 

must 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.  These  exadHons, 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they  arc 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing:  and,  to  bear  em, 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.  They  say  50 
They  are  devised  by  you ;  or  else  you  suffer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

Kirtg.  Still  exaction ! 

The  nature  of  it?  in  what  kind,  let's  know, 
Is  this  exaction? 

Q.  Kath.         I  am  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience;  but  am  bolden'd 
Under  your  promised  pardon.      The  subj  etuis' 

grief 
Comes  through  commissions,  which  compel  from 

each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 
Is  named,  your  wars  in  France :  this  makes  bold 
mouths :  60 

Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts 

freeze 
Allegiance  in  them ;  their  curses  now 
Live  where  their  prayers  did:  and  it's  come  to 

pass. 
This  tnuitable  obedience  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  will.     I  would  your  highness 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration,  for 
There  is  no  primer  business. 

King,  By  my  life, 

This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

M'ol.  And  for  me, 

I  have  no  further  gone  in  this  than  by 
A  single  VMce ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me  but       70 
By  learned  api>robation  of  the  judges.     If  I  am 
Traduced  by  ignorant  tongues,  which  neither 

know 
My  faculties  nor  person,  yet  will  be 
llie  chronicles  of  my  doing,  let  me  say 
'Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake 
That  virtue  must  go  through.     We  must  not 

stint 
.Our  necessary  adUons,  in  the  fear 
To  cope  malicious  ccnsurers ;  which  ever. 
As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
That  is  new-triram'd,  but  benefit  no  further      80 
Than  vainly  l()np:ing.     What  we  oft  do  best, 
Vty  sick  interpreters,  once  weak  ones,  is 
Not  ours,  or  not  allow'd ;  what  worst,  as  oft, 
Hitting  a  grosser  quality,  is  cried  up 
For  our  best  a«5l.     If  we  shall  stand  still. 
In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carp'd  at, 
We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  sit 
State-statues  only. 

King.  Things  done  well. 

And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselves  from  fear ; 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  issue      90 
Are  to  be  fear'd.    Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commission?    I  blelieve,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  our  subje<5ls  from  our  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  w\\V.    ^'vxxVi  patxx.  ol  t'ast^X  \ 
A  trembling  contribution \    "W\vy,  vi^v^ri  \ 

From  every  tree  lop,  bark,  aT\d  paiTX.  o*  v^ve  xa\s^d«x  %  \ 
And,  though  we  leave  iiwixK  atooi^^wiV^x^^ 
Th^  air  will  drink  the  sap.     To  cvtrs  couwv>j 
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a'/ay;  henry  viir. 


Where  this  is  quest ion'd  send  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied        xoo 
The  force  of  this  commission :  pray,  look  to't; 
1  pnt  it  to  your  care. 

lir'ol.  A  word  with  you. 

[  TV  iAf  Secretary. 
Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king's  grace  and  pardon.    The  grieved 

commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me :  let  it  be  noised 
I    That  tnrough  our  intercession  this  revokement 
I    And  pardon  comes :  I  shall  anon  advise  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.         \Exit  Secretary. 

Enter  Surveyor. 
Q,  Kath.     I  am  sorry  that  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
in;{ham 
Is  nm  in  your  displeasure. 

A7«v.  It  grieves  many :     no 

The    gcntlcm.an    is   Icam'd,    and    a  most  rare 

speaker ; 
To  nature  none  more  bound :  his  training  such. 
That  he  may  furnish  and  instnirt  great  teachers 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  of  himself.     Yet  see, 
When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
Not   well    disposed,    the    mind    growing   once 

corrupt, 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.  This  man  so  complete. 
Who  was  enr^ifrd  'mongst  wonders,  and  when  we. 
Almost  with  ravlsh'd  listening,  could  not  find  izo 
His  hour  of  speech  a  minute ;  he,  my  Lidy, 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  his,  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  besmear d  in  hell.     Sit  by  us;  you  shall 

hear — 
This  was  his  gentleman  in  trust— of  him 
Things  to  strike  honour  sad.     Did  him  recotuit 
The  iore-recitcd  prafticcs ;  whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

Wot.     Stand  forth,  and  with  bold  spirit  relate 
what  y«ni, 
Most  like  a  careful  subje6l.  have  colle<fled       130 
Out  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 
King.  ^    Speak  freely. 

Snrt:    First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  every  day 
It  would  xtAciX  his  speech,  that  if  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,  he'll  carry  it  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  his :  the.se  very  words 
I  *ve  heard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law. 
Lord  Abergavenny ;  to  whom  by  oath  ne  menaced 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

Wot.  Plea^  your  highness,  note 

This  dangerous  conception  in  this  pomL 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  high  person  140 
His  will  is  most  malignant :  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to  your  friends. 
■  6.  Kath.  My  leam'd  lord  curdinal. 

Deliver  all  with  charity. 

King.  Speak  on : 

How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 
Upon  our  fail?  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard  him 
At  any  time  speak  augnt? 

Stiru.  He  was  brought  to  this 

By  a  vAui  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkini. 
A'tHg.     What  was  that  Hopkimt 
Sterv.  Sir,  a  QuiTlTCMxtmx, 

Hi%  coafcftftor:  who  fed  him  every  tninute 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 


King,  How  know'«t  thoa  tl 

Smtv,  Not  long  before  your  hicliBa 
France, 
The  duke  being  at  the  Rose,  widua  ibe 
Saint  Lawrence  Poultney*  d£d  of  ms  da 
What  was  the  speech  among  the  Londa 
Concerning  the  French  journey:  I  itfi 
Men  feared  the  French  would  prove  poi 
To  the  king's  danger.  Presently  the  di 
Said,  'twas  the  fear,  indeed:  and  that  In 
'Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  won 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk  :  *  that  oft,'  nys 
'  Hath  sent  to  me,  wishing  me  to  pennl 
John  de  la  Car,  my  r-haplalw^  ^  choioth 
To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  some  aoa 
Whom  after  under  the  confession's  sed 
He  solenmly  had  sworn,  that  what  he  4 
My  chaplain  to  no  creature  living,  bK 
To  me,  should  utter,  with  demure  coaft 
l*his  pausingly  ensued :   Neither  the  fci 

heirs. 
Tell  you  the  duke,  shall  prosper :  bid  ki 
To  gain  the  love  o*  the  commonalty :  ibsi 
Shall  govern  England.' 

Q.  Kath.  I  f  I  know  yon  nd 

You  were  the  duke's  surveyor,  and  I 

office 
On  the  complaint  o'  the  tenants:  taksg 
You  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  noUtp 
And  spoil  your  noUer  soul :  I  say,  tdbil 
Yes,  heartUy  beseech  you. 

King.  Let  him  oa.  ■; 

Go  forward.  1 

Surv.       On  my  soul,  I  *1I  speak  hdlM 

I  told  my  lord  the  duke,  hy  the  devihfl 
The  monk  might  be   deceived;  Md  ll 

dangerotu  for  him  \ 

To  ruminate  on  this  so  far,  nntil  A 

It  forged  him  some  design,  whidi.  Ml 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  he  answeiM, 

I I  can  do  me  no  damage ;  *  ^Amm  faril 
That,  had  the  king  in  his  last  sickacsl 
The  cardinal's  and  Sir  Thomas 
Should  have  gone  ofil 

King.  Hal  what,  so 

There^s  nuschief  in  this 
further  t 
Suro.    I  can,  my  liege. 
King,  ^ 

Surv. 
After  your  highness  had  _  _ 
About  Sir  William  Blo«ner,~ 
Kin^.  I 

Of  such  a  time :  being  my  %\ 
The   duke   retain'd   aim  his.     m 
hence? 
Suro.      '  If,'  quodi  he,  '  I  fcr  ^ 
committed, 
As,  to  the  Tower,  I  thoagfat,  I  wsrillL 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  aft  ■P^jl 
I'he  usurper  Richard :  who^  1    ' 
Made  suit  to   come   in 's  « 

granted. 
As  he  made  semUanoe  ef  hisdim^l 
Have  put  his  knife  into  hin.' 
King. 
'oL 
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God  mend  all  I 
*e's  «miethuig  more  would  out  of 
lac  say'stf 
ar  *the  duke  his  father/  with  '  the 

him,  and,  widi  one  hand  on  his 

d  oa  *8  breast,  mounting  his  eyes, 
rge  a  horrible  oath ;  whose  tenour 
e  evil  used,  he  would  outgo 
u  mudi  as  a  performance 
lute  purpose. 

There's  his  period, 
\  knife  in  us.     He  is  attach'd ;    aio 
esent  trial :  if  he  may 
the  bw,  *tis  his :  if  none, 
!ek  *t  of  us :  by  day  and  night, 
•  the  height  {Exeunt. 

Am  anUckamher  in  the  palace. 

loKD  Chambeklatn'  and  Lord 
Sand& 

•t  possible  the  spells   of   France 

strange  mystenesf 

New  customs, 
>e  never  so  ridicuIoiM, 
«  unmanly,  yet  are  folloVd. 

far  as  1   see,  all  the  good  our 

he  late  voyage  is  but  merely 

o'  the  face;  but  they  arc  shrewd 

ey  hold   'cm,    you  would   swear 

ics  had  been  counsellors 
locharius,  they  keep  state  so.       xo 
ey  have  all  new  legs,  and  lame 
e  would  take  it, 
r  'em  pace  before,  the  spavin 
reign'd  among  'em. 

Death  I  my  lord, 
ire  after  such  a  pa^ran  cut  too, 
sy've  worn  out  Christendom. 

rr  Sir  Thomas  Lovell. 

How  now ! 
r  Thomas  Lovcll? 

Faith,  my  lord, 
,  but  the  new  proclamation 
upon  the  court-gate. 

What  is't  for? 

ibrmation  of  our  travell'd  gallants, 

court    with    quarrels,   talk,  and 

ao 

B  glad  'tis  there:   now   I   would 

monsieurs 

ngluih  courtier  may  be  wise, 
the  Ixnivre. 

They  must  either, 
conditions,  leave  those  remnants 
ither  that  they  got  in  France, 
JKMiourable  points  of  ignorance 
reunto,  as  fiehts  and  nrcworkiv 
■wo  than  Uiey  can  be,  i 

1  wiadom,  renouncing  clejtn  I 

<MMre  in  ieanig,  mod  tali  atodungn. 


Short   blister'd   breeches,   and  those    types  of 
travel,  31 

And  understand  again  like  honest  men : 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows :  there,  I  take  it. 
They  may,  '  cum  privilegio,'  wear  away 
The  lae  end  of  their  lewdness  and  be  laugh'd  at. 

Sana*.    'Tis  time  to  give  'em  physic,  their 
diseases 
Are  grown  so  catching. 

Cham.  What  a  loss  our  ladies 

Will  have  of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Lov,  Ay,  marry, 

There  will  be  woe  indeed,  lords :  the  sly  whore- 
sons 
Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies;  40 
A  French  song  and  a  fiddle  has  no  fellow. 

Safuls.     The  devil  fiddle  'em  I  I  am  glad  they 
are  going, 
For,  sure,  there  *s  no  converting  of  'em :  now 
An  honest  country  lord,  as  I  am.  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain-song 
And  liave  an  hour  of  hearing ;  and,  by 'r  lady. 
Held  ourrent  music  too. 

Ckam.  Well  said.  Lord  Sands ; 

Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 

Sands.  No,  my  lord ; 

Nor  shall  not,  while  I  have  a  stump. 

Ckam.  Sir  Thomas, 

Whither  were  you  a-going  ? 

L.OV.  To  the  cardinal's :    50 

Your  lordship  is  a  guest  too. 

Cham.  O, 'tis  true: 

This  night  he  makes  a  supper,  and  a  great  one, 
To  many  lords  and  Udics ;  there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  1  'II  assure  you. 

Lov.  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind 
indeed, 
A  hand  as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  us ; 
His  dews  fall  every  where. 

Ckam.  No  doubt  he 's  noble ; 

He  had  a  black  mouth  that  said  other  of  him. 

Sands.     He  may,  my  lord ;  has  wherewithal : 
in  him 
Sparing  would  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doc- 
trine: 60 
Men  of  his  way  should  be  most  liberal ; 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cham.  True,  they  are  so : 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.     My  barge 

stays: 
Your    lord5ihip    shall    along.     Come,   good   Sir 

Thomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else ;  which  I  would  not  be, 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Guildford 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 

Sanctt.  I  am  your  lordship's.     [Exeunt. 

ScENB  IV.    A  Hall  in  York  Place. 

Hauthoys.  A  small  tabU  under  a  sta  te  for  the 
Cardinal,  a  longer  table  for  tke  guesU. 
Tken  enter  Anne  Bullkn  and  dixvrs  other 
Ladies  attd  Gentlemen  as  guests^  at  one 
door;  at  another  door^  enter  Sir  Hkk«x 
Guildford. 


Guild.    Ladies,  a  general  vreVcome  itwsv'Vo* 
/  grace 

/  ;J«'ute«  ye  all ;  this  ntghl  \\e  AeAxcaiV^s 
jjohir  content  and  you:  noue  Vvere,^fcVw^"» 
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In  all  this  noble  bevy,  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad ;  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As,  first,  good  company,  good  wine,  good  wel- 
come. 
Can  make  good  people.    O,  my  lord,    you're 
tardy: 

Enter  Lord  Chamberlain,  I^rd  Sands,  and 

Sir  Thomas  Lovkll. 
The  very  thought  of  thb  fair  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me. 

Cham.       You  are  young.  Sir  Harry  Guildford. 

Sands.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  had  the  cardinal  lo 
But  half  my  lay  thonghts  in  him,  some  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think  would  better  please  'em :  by  my  life, 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  fair  ones. 

Lav.    O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  now  con- 
fessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these  I 

Sands.  I  would  I  were  .* 

They  should  find  easy  penance. 

Lffv.  Faith,  how  easy  ? 

Sands.  As  easy  as  a  down -bed  would  afford  it. 

Cham.     Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  sit? 
Sir  Harry,  19 

Place  you  that  side :  I  '11  take  the  charge  of  this : 
His  grace  is  entering.  Nay,  you  must  not  freeze ; 
Two  women  placed  together  makes  cold  weather : 
My  Lord  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  'em  waking ; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Sands,  By  my  faith. 

And  thank  your  lordship.     By  your  leave,  sweet 

ladies: 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
I  had  it  from  my  father. 

Anne.  Was  he  mad,  sir f 

Sands.      O,    very    mad,  exceeding  mad,   in 
love  too : 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  just  as  I  do  now. 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath. 

[Kisses  her. 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord.     30 

So,  now  you're  fairly  seated.    Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Sands.  For  my  little  cure, 

Let  me  alone. 

Hautboys.    Enter  Cardinal  Wolsky,  and 

takes  his  state. 
Wol.    You're  welcome,  my  fair  guests:  that 
noble  lady, 
Or  gentleman,  that  is  not  freely  merry, 
Is  not  my  friend :  this,  to  confirm  my  welcome ; 
And  to  you  all,  good  health.  [Drinks. 

Sands.  Your  grace  is  noble : 

Let  me  have  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks, 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

Wol.  My  Lord  Sands,  40 

I  am  beholding  to  you :  cheer  your  neighbours. 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry :  gentlemen, 
Whose  fault  is  this? 

Sands.  The  red  wine  first  must  rise 

Id  their  f»ir  cheeks,  my  lord ;  then  we  shall  have 
/  'cm 

/  TaJk  us  to  siJence. 

r      ^finr.  You  are  a  merry  cunfiaux, 

MyLordSsLni^ 


Sands.  Yes,  i 

Here's  to  your  ladysh 
For  'tis  to  such  a  thinj 

Antu. 

Sands.  I  told  your  { 
[Drum  and  tratm 

W0I. 

Cham.     Look  out  tl 

Wol. 
And  to  what  end,  is  th 
By  all  the  laws  of  war 

Re-ent, 

Cham.     How  now ! 

Serv,  J 

For  so  they  seem :  the 

landed ; 
And  hither  make,  as  g 
From  foreign  princes. 

H'ol.  G 

Go,  give  'cm  welcome 

tongue : 

And,  pray,  receive  'em 

Into  our  presence,  wh< 

Shall  shine  at  full  upoi 

[Exit  Chambct 

You  have  now  a  Inx 

mend  it 
A  good  digestion  to  yo 
I  shower  a  welcome  or 

Hautboys.      Enter   ft 

fnasot4ers,  ktibitcd  h 

the  Lord  Chambee 

before  the  Cardin/ 

him. 

A  noble  company  I  wh 

Cham.     Because  th< 

they  pray'd 

To  tell  your  grace,  tha 

Of  this  so  noble  and  m 

This  night  to  meet  her 

Out  of  the  great  respe^ 

But  leave  their  flocks; 

dudt. 
Crave  leave  to  view  tht 
An  hour  of  revels  with 

Woi. 
They  have  done  my  pc 

I  pay 'em 
A  thousand   thanks,  1 
pleasures. 
[They  choose  Leta 
K 
King.     The  fairest 
beauty. 
Till  now  I  never  knew 
Woi.  My  lord  I 
Cham.        Your  gnu 
U-'ol.  Pray^fc 

There  should  be  one  as 
More  worthy  this  plaoi 
If  I  but  knew  him,  iiriti 
\  >NQML\d  surrender  it. 
CJuim.  \^ 

Wol.   ^^VajLw^sJ 
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Such  a  one,  they  all  confess, 
^;'vhidi  they  would  have  your 

he  will  take  it 

Let  me  see,  then, 
(ood  leaves,  gentlemen;  here  I'll 


Ye  have  found  him,  cardinal : 
[UnmaskiHg. 
r  assembly ;  you  do  well,  lord : 
rchman,  or,  I 'II  tell  you,  cardinal, 
i  now  unhai^y. 

I  am  glad 
grown  so  pleasant. 

My  lord  chamberlain,   90 
hither:  what  fair  lady's  that? 
't  please  your  grace.  Sir  Thomas 
daughter, — 
Ri^fond,— one  of  her  highness' 

tcaven,  she  is  a  dainty  one.  Sweet- 

nerly,  to  take  you  out, 

•  you.    A  health,  gcndemen  I 
d. 

homas  Lovell,  is  the  banquet  ready 
lamber? 

Yes,  my  lord. 

Your  grace, 
indng  is  a  little  heated.  zoo 

ar,  too  much. 

There's  fresher  air,  my  lord, 
amber, 
d  in  your  ladies,  every  one :  sweet 

;  forsake  you :  let's  be  merry : 
ardinaJ,  I  have  half  a  dozen  healths 
e»e  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure 
ice  again ;  and  then  let's  dream 
favour.     Let  the  music  knock  it. 
l£xeutti  with  trumpets. 

ACT  IL 
\.     Westminster.     A  street. 

•  two  Gentlemen,  meeting. 

Whither  away  so  fast  ? 

O,  God  save  ye ! 
ill,  to  hear  what  shall  become 
hike  of  Buckingham. 

I  'II  save  you 
ir.     All'ii  now  done,  but  the  cere- 

idc  the  prisoner. 

Were  you  there? 
Yes,  indeed,  was  I . 

Pray,  speak  what  has  happen'd. 
You  may  guess  quickly  what. 

Is  he  found  guilty? 
Yes,  truly  is  he,  and  condemn'd 

I  am  sorry  for 't. 

So  are  a  number  more. 
But,  pray,  how  pass'd  it?  10 

I  'JJ  te)l  you  in  a  little.    The  great  j 

V  where  to  his  accuMtiona  I 


He  pleaded  still  not  guilty  and  alleged 

Many  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 

The  king's  attorney  on  the  contrary 

Urged  on  the  examinations,  proofs,  confessions 

Of  divers  witnesses ;  which  the  duke  desired 

To  have  brought  vivA  voce  to  his  face : 

At  which  appear'd  against  him  his  surveyor ; 

Sir  Gilbert  Peck  his  chancellor ;  and  John  Car, 

Confessor  to  him ;  with  that  devil-monk,  az 

Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

Sec.  Gent.  That  was  he 

That  fed  him  with  his  jirophecies? 

First  Gent.  The  same. 

All  these  accused  him  strongly ;  which  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he 

could  not: 
And  .so  his  peers,  upon  this  evidence, 
Have  found  him  guilty  of  high  treason.    Much 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  fur  life :  but  all 
Was  either  pitied  in  him  or  forgotten. 

Sec.  Gent.    After  all  this,   how  did  he  bear 
himself?  30 

First  Gent.    When  he  was  brought  again  to 
the  bar,  to  hear 
His  knell  rung  out,  his  judgement,  he  was  stirr'd 
With  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extremely. 
And  something  s]x>ke  in  choler,  ill,  and  lusty  : 
But  he  fell  to  himself  again,  and  sweetly 
In  all  the  rest  show'd  a  most  noble  patience. 

Sec.  Gent.     I  do  not  think  he  fears  death. 

First  Gent.  Sure,  he  docs  not : 

He  never  was  so  womanish ;  the  cause 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at. 

Sec.  Gent.  Certainly 

The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  this. 

First  Gent.  *Tis  likely,  40 

By  all  conjectures :  first,  Kildarc's  attainder. 
Then  deputy  of  Ireland  ;  who  removed, 
Earl  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  too, 
Lest  he  should  help  his  father. 

Sec.  Gent.  That  trick  of  sUte 

Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

First  Gent.  At  his  return 

No  doubt  he  will  requite  it.     This  is  noted, 
And  generally,  whoever  the  king  favours. 
The  cardinal  instantly  will  find  employment. 
And  far  enough  from  court  too. 

Sec.  Gent.  All  ^^  commons 

Hate  him  perniciously,  and,  o'  my  conscience,  50 
Wish  him  ten  fathom  deep :  this  duke  as  much 
They  love  and  dole  on ;    call  him  bounteous 

Buckingham, 
The  mirror  of  all  courtesy ; — 

First  Gent.  Stay  there,  sir, 

And  see  the  noble  ruln'd  man  you  speak  of. 

Enter BvcKiucu Au/rtftu  Ais arraij^nmefit ;  tip- 
staves be/ore  him;  the  axe  ivith  the  edge 
towards  him ;  halberds  on  each  side :  accout' 
panied  with  Sir  Thomas  Loveli.,  Sir  Nich- 
olas Vaux,  Sir  William  Sands,  and  com- 
mon people. 

Sec.  Gent.  Let'sstand  close,  and  behold  him. 
Buck.  All  good  people. 

You  that  thus  far  have  come  \,o  p\tv  'w^^-*  \ 

Hear  what  I  say,  and  tVieu  go  Vior^e  acv^Xcwfc  tor-,  \ 
I  have  this  day  received  a  iTaAXQT'*'^vi^^«w«''»^>      \ 
And  by  that  name  must  d\e*.  ^el,  \i*a?«e».  \je»x 
witness. 
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\n(l  if  I  have  a  cnn«5c;ence,  let  it  sink  me, 
Kven  OS  the  a\o  f.«IIs  if  I  he  nnt  faithful! 
'I'hc  law  I  l)car  lui  malice  for  my  death  ; 
'T  has  done,  up<jn  ihe  premises,  but  justice: 
But  those  that  s«>u^lit  it  I  could  wish  more  Chris- 
tians : 
Be  what  tliey  will,  I  heartily  forgive  *cm : 
Yet  let  'em  I'uik  ihcy  glory  not  in  mischief, 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men  ; 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  against 'em. 
For  further  life  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope, 
Nor  will  I  Mie,  although  the  king  have  mercies  70 
More  than  I  dare  make  faults.      You  few  thai  1 

lnvcd  me, 
And  dare  l)c  bold  tn  weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  friend^  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
I<  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying, 
I    Oo  with  me,  like  good  angels  to  mv  end  : 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  fafis  on  me. 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  heaven.     I^ad  on,  u'  God's 

name. 
L<n:     I  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  diarity, 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart  80 

Were  hid  against  nie,  now  to  forgive  mc  frankly. 
Buck.     Sir  Thomas  Lovcll,   I  as  free  forgive 

you 
As  I  would  be  forgiven  :  I  f(>rgivc  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  ofTcnrcs 
'( jainst  me.  that   I  caimot  take  ^icace  with :  no 

black  envy 
Shall  mark  my  grave.     Commend  me    to   his 

grace; 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray,  tell  him 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven  :  my  vows  and  prayers 
Yet  are  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  soul  fonyike, 
Sliall  cry  f«)r  blessings  on  him  :  may  he  live      90 
Lunger  than  1  have  time  to  tell  his  years! 
T.vcr  beloved  and  loving  may  his  nile  be ! 
And  when  old  time  shall  le.id  him  to  his  end, 
Go(»dness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument ! 
LiTzr.     To  the  water  side  I  must  condudl  your 

grace ; 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

I'itux.  Prepare  there, 

The  duke  is  coming:  pee  the  barge  be  ready ; 
And  fit  it  with  jiuch  furniture  as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  person. 

Buck.  Nay,  Sir  Nicholas,     100 

Let  it  alone ;  my  state  now  will  but  mock  mc. 
When  I  came  hither,  1  was  lord  high  constable 
And  Duke  of  Buckingham;  now,  poor  Edward 

Bohun : 
Yet  I  am  richer  tlian  my  base  acaiseni, 
That  never  knew  wliat  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  it ; 
And  with  that  bluod  will  make  'cm  one  day  groan 

for't. 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingham, 
Wno  first  raised  head  against  usurping  Richard, 
Flying  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister, 
Being  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  betray'd.  no 
And  without  trial  fell ;  CJod's  peace  be  with  him  I 
Henry  the  Seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
^    My  father's  ioss,  like  a  most  royal  prince, 
Restored  me  to  my  honours,  and,  oiii  ot  nivtv*, 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.     "No^f  \\\*  wwv, 
Henry  the  Kig:hth,  life,  honour,  name  ai\da\\ 
Thmt  made  me  happy  at  one  s.trokc  V\as  laVcTV 


For  ever  from  the  world.  I  had  n 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  ooe 

me 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretdied 
Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  foitunei 
Fell  by  our  Mrvants  by  those  men ' 
A  most  unnatural  and  faithless  ler 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  all :  yet.  yt» 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as 
Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  love 
Be  sure  you  be  not  loose;    for  il 

friends 
And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  1 

ceivc 
The  least  nib  in  your  fortunes^  fal 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  a 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.    J> 
Pray  for  me!    1   must  nowlbrsal 

Iiour 
Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  npc 
Farewell : 

And  when  you  would  say  aomethic 

Speak  how  I   fell      I  have  done ; 

give  me  I  [Kjrrunt  Dm 

First  Ont  O,  this  is  full  of  piP 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  he 
That  were  the  authors. 

Sec.  Crnt  I  f  the  duke 

' Tis  full  of  woe:  yet  I  can  give  ya 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall, 
(JrcTter  than  this. 

First  Crnt.       Good  angeU  Vee 
What  may  it  be  ?    You  do  not  di 
sir? 

Sfc.  GfHt.     This  secret  is  10 
recjuire 
A  strong  faith  to  conceal  it. 

First  Gent.  Let  me 

I  do  not  t.olk  much. 

Sec.  Gent.  I  am  confident 

\  ou  shall,  sir :  did  you  not  of  late 
A  buzzmg  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Katharine! 

First  Grnt.  Yes,  I 

For  when  the  king  once  heard  it,  0 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayi 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  that 
That  durst  disperse  it 

Sec.  Gmt.  But  that  ibn 

Is  found  a  truth  now :  for  it  grows 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  was  :•  and  held 
The  king  will  venture  at  it.  Eicbc 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  ool 
To  the  jpood  queen,  possessed  him 
That  will  undo  her :_  to  confirm  iM 
C.irdinal  Campeius  is  arrived,  and 
As  all  think,  for  this  business^ 

First  Gent.  Tfi  | 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  oa  tbt 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  hb  ■ 
The  archbishopric  of  Toledo.  Un  i 

Sec.  Gent.  I  think  you  have  hk ' 
is't  not  cruel 
That  she  should  feel  the  amaft  1 

cardinal 
^*\\\  Wn^  Vv\«  will,  and  she  muat  ft 
y      First  Crnt. 

\  A  JtC S  \Vv\TvV  Vti  \(tVN»!t  -RtfWb. 
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mmie-ckamber  i*  tJu  ^nlact. 

9  ChambeklaiNp  reading  a 
Utttr. 

ord,  the  horses  your  lordship 
J»e  care  I  had,  I  saw  well  cho- 
fumished.  They  were  young 
d  of  the  best  breed  in  the  north. 
xady  Co  set  out  for  London,  a 
cardinal's,  by  ONnmission  and 
'cm  from  me ;  with  this  reason : 
I  be  served  before  a  subject,  if 
ig ;  which  stoi^>ed  our  mouths, 

lO 

ted :  well,  let  him  have  them : 
I  think. 

KD  Chamberlain,  tht  Dukbs 

tFOCK  and  SCFFOLK. 

t,  my  lord  chamberlain, 
day  to  both  your  graces, 
he  king  emi^oy'df 

I  left  him  private, 
Its  and  troubles. 

What's  the  cause? 
ns  the   marriage  with  his  bro- 

.r  hb  conscience. 

No,  his  conscience 
X  another  lady. 

7isso: 
al's  doing,  the  kin;(-cardinal :  ao 
like  the  eldest  son  of  fortune, 
t     The  king  will  know  him  one 

d  he  do !  hell  never  know  him- 

ily  he  works  in  all  his  business ! 
al !  for,  now  he  has  crack 'd  the 

he  emperor,  the  queen's  great 

king's  soul,  and  there  scatters 
wringing  of  the  conscience, 
irs ;  and  all  these  for  his  mar- 

se  to  restore  the  king,  30 

orce ;  a  loss  of  her 
,  has  hung  twenty  years 
et  never  lost  her  lustre : 
him  with  that  excellence 
good  men  with ;  even  of  her 
neatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls, 
g:  and  is  not  this  course  pious? 
n  keep  me  from  such  counsel ! 
le 
every  where;    every  tongue 

art  weeps  for 't :  all  lh:it  dare  40 

ffiurs  see  this  main  end, 

s  sister.     Heaven  will  one  day 

that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
n. 

And  free  us  from  his  sJ»very, 
need  pray, 
ntr  deliverance  : 
ruut  will  work  ux  all 


From  princes  into  pages :  all  men's  honours 
Lie  likie  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fashion'd 
Into  what  pitch  he  please. 

Su/,  For  me,  my  lords,     50 

I  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him ;  there's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  I  '11  stand. 
If  the  king  please ;  his  curses  and  his  Ueaangs 
Touch  me  alike,  they're  breath  I  not  believe  in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him :  so  I  leave  him 
To  him  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

Nor.  Let's  in ; 

And  with  some  other  business  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts,  that  work  too  much 

upon  him : 
My  lord,  you'll  bear  us  company? 

Chain.  Excuse  me  ; 

The  king  has  sent  me  otherwhere :  besides,     60 
You  '11  And  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

Nor.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberlain. 

{Exit  Lord  Chamberlain;  and  the 
King  draws  the  curtain^  and  tit* 
reading  pensively. 

Suf.     How  sad  he  looks!   sure,  he  is  much 
affliaed. 

King.    Who's  there,  ha? 

Nor.  Pray  God  he  be  not  angry. 

King.    Who's  there,  I  say?    How  dare  yon 
thrust  yourselves 
Into  my  private  meditations? 
Who  am  I?  ha? 

Nor.  A  gracious  king  that  pardons  all  offences 
Malice  ne'er  meant :  our  breach  of  duty  this  way 
Is  business  of  estate ;  in  which  we  come  70 

To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

King.  Ye  are  too  bold : 

Go  to ;  I  '11  make  ye  know  your  times  of  business : 
Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  affairs,  ha? 

Enter  Wolskv  and  Campbius,  with  a  com- 
mission. 
Who's  there?  my  good  lord  cardinal?    O  my 

Wolsey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience ; 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit   for  a  king.    \To  Cam/.} 

You're  welcome, 
Most  learned  reverend  sir,  into  our  kingdom  : 
Use  us  and  iL     [To  l^oi.]    My  good  lord,  have 

great  care 
I  be  not  found  a  talker. 

H^'ol.  Sir,  you  cannot 

I  would  your  grace  would  give  us  but  an  hour  80 
Of  private  conference. 
King.    [ To  Nor.  and  Suf.}  We  are  busy ;  |fO. 
Nor.     [Aside  to  Su/.]  This  priest  has  no  pnde 

in  him? 
Snf.    [Aside  to  Nor.'\    Not  to  speak  of  : 
I  would  not  be  so  sick  though  for  his  place: 
But  this  cannot  continue. 

Nor.     [Aside  to  Suf.  \  If  it  do, 
I  'II  venture  one  have-at-him. 
Suf.  [Aside  to  Nor.  \  \  9.x\o'^ex. 

[Exeunt  Nor.  and  Suf. 
Wol.    Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  oC 
wisdom 
Above  all  princes,  in  commxUm^  Vt«c:Vf 
Vour  scruple  to  the  voice  ot  CVvTv*v«nAiaia\ 
Who  can  be  angry  nowl  v#V\a,V  euv>f  temx^NO**^ 
l*he  Spaniard,  tied  by  bVood  aud  tawyox  \o\v«t 
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Must  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness, 
The  trial  just  and  noble.     All  the  clerics, 
I  mean  the  learned  ones,  in  Christian  kingdoms 
Have  their  free  voices:    Rome,   the    nurse  of 

judgement. 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  j^eneral  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man. 
This  just  and  learned  priest,  Cardinal  Campeius; 
Whom  once  more  I  present  unto  your  highness. 
King.    And  once  more  in  mine  arms  I  bid  him 

welcome, 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  loves :  loo 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  I  would  have 

wish'd  for. 
Cam.     Your  grace  must    needs    deserve   all 

strangers'  luvcs. 
You  are  so  noble.     To  your  highness'  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue. 
The  court  of  Rome  commanding,  you,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  are  join'd  with  me  their  servant 
In  the  unpartial  judging  of  this  business. 
King.     Two  equal  men.    The  queen  shall  be 

acquainted 
Forthwith  for  what  you  come.  Where's  Gardiner? 
Wol.     I  know  yuur  majesty  has  always  loved 

her  no 

So  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law: 
Scholars  allow'd  freely  to  argiie  for  her. 
King.     Ay,  and  the  best  she  shall  have;  and 

my  favour 
To  him  that  does  best :  Ood  forbid  else.  Cardinal, 
Prithee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary : 
I  find  him  a  fit  fellow.  [Exit  IVoisey. 

Re-enter  Wor.sEV,  with  Gardiner. 
Wol.    [Aside  to  Gard.^    Give  me  your  hand : 
much  joy  and  favour  to  you ; 
You  are  the  king's  now. 

Card.    [Aside  to  li'ol.\  But  to  be  commanded 

For  ever  by  your  grace,  who*c  hand  has  raised  me. 

King.     Come  hither,  Gardiner.  laz 

[  IValks  and  whiskers. 

Cane.     My  Lord  of  York,  was  not  one  Dodior 

Pace 

In  this  man's  place  before  him? 

Wol.  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam.    Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man? 
Wol.  Yes,  surely. 

Cam.    Believe  me,  there 's  an  ill  opinion  spread 
then 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 

WoL  How!  of  me? 

Cam.    They  will  not  stick  to  say  you  envied 
him. 
And  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous. 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man  still ;  which  so  grieved 

him, 
That  he  ran  mad  and  died. 

Wol.  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him ! 

That's  Christian  care  enough:  for  living  mur- 
murers  131 

There 's  places  of  rebuke.     He  was  a  fool : 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous :  that  good  fellow, 
If  I  commaind  him,  follows  my  appointment : 
/  will  hzve  none  so  near  else.  Leani^\s,\ycoi)Kett 
We  live  not  to  be  ^p'd  by  meaner  persons.  ^ 

A%5fi  X>eJjver  this  with  modesty  to  the  quectu 
[Exit  Gardiner. 


The  most  convenient  pbioe  that 
For  such  receipt  of  leamin|f  b  ] 
There  ye  shall  meet  about  this 
My  Wolsey,  see  it  fumish'd.  i 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  nuu 
So  sweet  a  bedieUowt    But, 

science! 
O,  'tis  a  tender  place;  and  I  m 


ScENB  III.    Ah  ante-dtmrntBi 
apartments^ 

.    Enter  AwiK  Bullen  and 

Anne.     Not  for  that  neither: 
that  pinches : 
His  highness  having  lived  so  k 

So  good  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  < 
Pronounce  dishonour  of  her ;  bj 
She  never  knew  harm-doing :  * 
So  many  courses  of  the  sun  entl 
Still  growing  in  a  majesty  and  p 
To  leave  a  thousand-fold  more  I 
'TIS  sweet  at  first  to  acquire,-^ 
To  give  her  the  avaunt !  it  is  a 
Would  move  a  monster. 

OldL.  Hearts  of 

Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne.  O,  God's 

She  ne'er  had  known  pomp:  1 

poral. 
Yet,  if  that  quarrel,  fortune,  do 
It  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  sufTeia 
As  soul  and  body's  severing. 

OldL.  Ah 

She's  a  stranger  now  again. 

Anne.  Sob 

Must  pity  drop  upon  her.  Veri 
I  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  I 
And  range  with  humble  livers  a 
Than  to  oe  perk'd  up  in  a  gUstc 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 

OUL.  Owi 

Is  our  best  having* 

Anfte.  By  my  troth  I 

I  would  not  be  a  queen. 

OldL.  Beshmi 

And  venture  maidenhead  for*! ;  i 
For  all  this  spice  of  your  hypaa 
You,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  « 
Have  too  a  wwnan's  heart ;  «W 
Aflre<5led  eminence,  wealth,  sovi 
Which,  to  say  sooth,  are  bkii 

gifts. 
Saving  your  mindng,  the  < 

Of  your  soft  cheveril  consc 

If  you  might  please  to  stretch  it 

Anne. 

Old  L.    Yes,  troth,  and  tMdl 
be  a  oueen  t 

Anne.  No.  not  for  all  the  rU 

Old  L.    'Tis  strance:  a  A 

would  hire  me, 

0\d«&  I  am,  to  queen  it:  ho^  I 

'  ^\vaX.  ^viCvL  ^Qvx  0I  ^  ^Ntf^taaai.^ 

V I0  Vmu:  >i}cia9LVM^c&  >ai(W\       ^ 
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a  you  are  weakly  made :  pluck  ofT 
40 
K  young  oonnt  in  your  way, 
t>lushin2  comes  to:  if  your  bade 
fe  this  burthen,  'tis  too  weak 

ay- 
How  yon  do  talk ! 

[  would  not  be  a  queen 

d. 
In  faith,  for  little  England 

an  emballing :  I  myself 

arvonshire,  althoueh  there  long'd 

crown  bat  that    £0,  who  comes 


*ke  Lord  Chambbrlatn. 

d  morrow,  ladies.    What  were't 
MOW  50 

our  conference  T 

My  good  lord, 
nd :  it  values  not  your  asking : 
Mrrows  we  were  pitying. 
IS  a  gentle  business,  and  becoming 
xxxl  women :  there  is  hope 

Now,  I  pray  God,  amen ! 
bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenly 

eatures.    That  you  may,  fair  lady, 
Jc  sincerely,  and  high  note's       59 
uany  virtues,  the  king's  majesty 
good  opinion  of  you,  and 
lonour  to  you  no  less  flowing  ^ 
less  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title 
and  a  year,  annual  support, 
e  he  adds. 

I  do  not  know 
ly obedience  I  should  tender: 
all  is  nothing :  nor  my  prayers 
duly  hallow^,  nor  my  wisnes 
lan  empty  vanities;  yet  prayers 
s 

;tum.     Beseech  your  lordship,   70 
leak  my  thanks  and  my  obedience, 
ling  handmaid,  to  his  highness ; 
md  royalty  1  pray  for. 

Lady, 
to  approve  the  fair  conceit 
of  yott.     [A  tide]  I  have  perused 

Aour  in  her  are  so  mingled 

!  caught  the  king :  and  who  knows 

idy  may  proceed  a  gem 
:his  isle  ?    I  U  to  the  king, 
:c  with  you. 

[Extf  Lard  Chamber  lain. 
My  honour'd  lord.     80 
y,  this  it  is ;  see,  see ! 
gging  sixteen  years  in  court, 
ler  beggarly,  nor  could 
•ixt  too  early  .ind  too  late 
pounds ;  and  you,  O  fate ! 
tfi  here — fie,  fie,  fie  upon 
.  fortune ! — have  your  mouth  BUd 


This  in  strange  to  rae. 


Old  L,     How  tastes  it?   is  it  bitter?  forty 
pence,  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once,  'tis  an  old  story,  90 

That  would  not  be  a  queen,  that  would  she  not. 
For  all  the  mud  in  Eg^t :  have  you  heard  it? 

Anne,    Come,  you  are  pleasant. 

OldL.  With  your  theme,  I  could 

O'ermount  the  lark.    The  Marchioness  of  Pem- 
broke ! 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year  for  pure  respeA ! 
No  other  obligation  \    By  my  life. 
That  promises  moe  thousands :  honour's  train   • 
Is  longer  than  his  foreskirt.     By  this  time 
I  know  your  back  will  bear  a  duchess:  say. 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were? 

Anne.  ^  Good  lady,  loa 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy. 
And  leave  me  out  on 't.     Would  I  had  no  being. 
If  this  salute  my  blood  a  jot :  it  faints  me. 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence :  pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  you've  heard  to  her. 

Old  L.  What  do  you  think  me? 

\ExeHHt. 

Scene  IV.    A  hall  in  Black-Friars. 

Trttmpets^  sennet,  and  cornets.  Enter  two 
Vergers,  tvith  short  silver  wands;  next  them, 
two  Scribes,  in  the  habit  of  doSlors;  after 
them,  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  aume; 
after  him,  the  Bishops  of  Lincoln,  Ely,  Ro- 
CHF.STER,  a«// Saint  Asaph  ;  next  them,  vrith 
some  small  distance,  follorws a  Gentleman  bear' 
ing  the  purse,  with  the  great  seal,  and  a  car- 
dinals hat;  then  two  Priests,  bearing  each  a 
silver  cross;  then  a  Gentleman-usher  bare- 
Iteaded,  accompanied  with  a  Sergeant-at-arms 
bearing  a  silver  mace;  then  ttvo  Gentlemen 
bearing  tTito  great  sik/er pillars ;  after  them, 
side  by  side,  the  two  Cardinals  ;  t7vo  Noble- 
men with  the  stuord  and  mace.  The  King 
takes  place  under  the  cloth  of  state;  the  two 
Cardinals  sit  under  him  as  judges.  The 
Queen  takes  ^lace  some  distance  from  the 
King.  The  Bishops //orr  tltemselves  on  each 
side  the  court,  in  manner  of  a  consistory; 
belotv  them,  the  Scribes.  The  Lords  sit  next 
the  Bishops.  The  rest  of  the  Attendants  stand 
in  convenient  order  about  the  stage. 

IVoL     Whilst  our  commission  from  Rome  is 
read. 
Let  silence  be  commanded. 

King.  What's  the  need? 

It  hath  already  publicly  been  read. 
And  on  all  sides  the  authority  allow'd ; 
You  may,  then,  spare  that  time. 

Wol.  Bc't  so.     Proceed. 

Scribe.     Say,  Henry  King  of  England, 
into  the  courL 

Crier.     Henry  King  of  England,  &c 

Kin^^.     Here. 

Scnbe.    Say,  Katharme  Qu«£a  ^A  'Cav^^osA^  \ 
come  into  the  court.  "«-  \ 

Crier.     Katharine  Queen  o^  ^.tv^^svA,  ^^. 

[The  Queen  makes  no  ansrtvtr,  rises  c^^ 
0f  her  chair,  goes  aboni  tk«cot«r1 
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com4s  to  the  Kingy  andkruels  at  kU 
feet;  then  sf'faks. 
Q.  Kattt,     Sir,  I  desire  you  do  me  right  and 
justice : 
And  to  bestow  your  pity  on  me :  for 
I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger, 
Born  out  of  your  dominions ;  having  here 
No  judge  indifTerent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
Of  equd  friendshijp  and  proceeding.     Alas,  sir, 
In  what  have  I  offended  you  ?  what  cause 
Hath  my  behaviour  given  to  vour  displeasure,  so 
That  thus  you  should  proceed  to  put  me  off. 
And  take  yotu:  good  grace  from  me?    Heaven 

witness, 
I  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife. 
At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable ; 
Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike, 
Yea.  subje<^l  to  your  countenance,  glad  or  sorry 
As  1  saw  it  inclined:  u-hen  was  the  hour 
\  ever  contradi<5led  ^our  desire. 
Or  made  it  not  nune  too?    Or  which  of  your 

friends 
Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew      30 
He  were  mine  enemy?  what  friend  of  mine 
That  had  to  him  derived  your  anger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  liking?  nay,  gave  notice 
He  was  from  thence  discharged?    Sir,  call  to 

mind 
That  I  have  been  your  wife,  in  this  obedience. 
Upward  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  blest 
with  many  children  by  you :  if,  in  the  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report, 
And  prove  it  too,  against  mine  honour  aught. 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty,       40 
Against  your  sacred  person,  in  God's  name. 
Turn  me  away :  and  let  the  foul'st  contempt 
Shut  door  upon  me,  and  so  give  me  up 
To  the  sharp'st  kind  of  justice.     Please  you,  »r, 
The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  for 
A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
And  unmatch'd  wit  and  judgement :  Ferdinand, 
My  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  reckon'd  one 
The  wisest  prince  that  there  had  reign'd  by  many 
A  year  before :  it  is  not  to  be  question'd  50 

That  they  had  gathcrM  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business, 
Who  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful:  wherefore  1 

humbly 
Beseech  you,  sir,  to  spare  me,  till  I  may 
Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advised ;  whose  counsel 
I  will  implore :  if  not,  i'  the  name  of  God, 
Vour  pleasure  be  fulfill'd  ! 

Wol.  _  You  have  here,  lady, 

And  of  your  choice,  these  reverend  fathers;  men 
Of  singular  integrity  and  learning. 
Yea,  the  eledl  o'  the  land,  who  are  assembled  60 
To  plead  your  cause :  it  shall  be  therefore  boot- 
less 
That  longer  you  desire  the  court ;  as  well 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
WhiU  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

Cam.  His  grace 

Hath  spoken  well  and  justly :  therefore,  madam, 
[t*s  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delav,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produced  and  heard. 
(?.  /Ta/A.  Lord  cazdma\. 

To  you  I  ^HuJc 
n^0/.  Vour  pleasure,  Tnadamt 


Q.  Kath, 
I  am  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinli 
We  are  a  queen,  or  long  lunre  c 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  dr 
I  '11  turn  to  sparks  of  fixe. 
Wol.  Be  pad 

Q.  Kath.  I  will,  when  you 
before, 
Or  God  will  punish  me.  I  do ) 
Induced  by  potent  drcuntstanc 
You  are  mme  enemy,  and  mak 
You  shall  not  be  my  judge :  foi 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  f 
Which  God's  dew  quench !  Th« 


I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  m' 
Refuse  you  for  my  iudge ;  wi 
I  hold  my  most  malicious  foe. 


my ! 
who 


At  all  a  friend  to  truth. 

IVol.  I  do  pro 

You  speak  not  like  yourself:  w 
Have  stood  to  chanty,  and  disi 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wi 
O'ertopping  woman's  power,  h 

wrong: 
I  have  no  spleen  against  yon : 
For  you  or  any :  how  far  I  hav 
Or  how  far  further  shall,  is  wai 
By  a  commission  from  the  com 
Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  R 

me 
That  I  have  blown  this  coal :  I 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  be  kn 
That  I  gainsay  my  deed,  how  1 
And  worthily,  my  falsehood !  y 
As  you  have  done  my  truth.  1 
I'hat  I  am  free  of  your  report, 
I  am  not  of  your  wrong.  Thei 
It  lies  to  cure  me :  and  the  cun 
Remove  these  thoughts  from  j\ 

fore 
His  highness  shall  speak  in,  I  < 
You,  gracraus  maHam,  to  untU 
And  to  say  so  no  more. 

Q,  Kath.  My  lon^ 

I  am  a  simple  woman,  mudi  to 
To  oppose   your  cunning.     Ti 

humble-mouth'd ; 
You  sign  your  place  and  calliai 
With  meekness  and  humiiityil 
Is  cramm'd  with  arrogancy,  spk 
You  have,  by  fortune  and  his  h 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps  and 
Where  powers  are  your  retaiaar 
Domestics  to  you,  serve  your  « 
Yourself  pronounce  their  offiot. 
You  tender  more  your  personli 
Your  high  profession  spiritual: 
1  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  1 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  tilt 
To  bring  my  whole  cauw  Yam  I 
And  to  be  judged  by  him. 
[She  curUie*  to  the  King^mm 
Cam.  ITm^ 

Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accil 
Disdainful  to  be  tried  by't:  Vi 
.  SVktS.  ?<c^vn^  ak-way. 
\      King.    CaSWwx  ■asgiawL. 
\      Crier.    Ywai"'^'5rfvT«,  *^irrnjs_ 
\  Vnxo  Xici«^  ««»sv 
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m,  yoa  are  cali'd  back. 

'hat  Deed  you  note  it?  pray  you. 


return.    Now,  the  Lord 


way: 
caO'd, 


inst  my  patience  I     Pray  you, 

;  no,  nor  ever  more 

ess  my  appearance  make 

courts. 

•mnt  Quetn^  and  her  A  ttendant*. 

Go  thy  ways,  Kate: 
world  who  shall  report  he  has 
5t  him  in  nought  be  trusted, 
Ise  in  that :  thou  art,  alone, 
icies,  sweet  fcentleness, 
aint'like,  wife-like  government, 
imanding,  and  thy  ports  139 

Hous  else,  could  speak  thee  out, 
uthly  (}ueens :  she's  noble  bom : 
ue  nobility,  she  has 
towards  me. 

Most  gracious  sir, 
nner  I  require  vour  hiehness, 
ase  you  to  decure,  in  hearing 
ITS,— for  where  I  am  robb'd  and 

e  unloosed,  although  not  there 
ly  satisfied, — whether  ever  I 

business  to  your  highness ;  or 
le  in  your  way,  whicn  might     150 
he  question  on'tf  or  ever 
at  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 

spake  one  the  least  word  that 

dice  of  her  present  state, 

good  person? 

My  lord  cardinal, 
I :  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
't.     You  are  not  to  be  taught 
many  enemies,  that  know  not 
o,  but,  like  to  village-curs, 
r  fellows  do :  by  some  of  these  160 
It  in  anger.     You're  excased : 

more  justified  ?  you  ever 
e  sleeping  of  this  business ;  never 

but  oft  have  hinder'd,  oft, 
lade  toward  it :  on  my  honour, 
d  lord  cardinal  to  this  point, 
lear  him.     Now,  what  moved  me 

■ith  time  and  your  attention : 
inducement.    Thus  it  came ;  give 

first  received  a  tenderness,       170 
ick,  on  certain  speeches  utter'd 
»  of  Bayonne,  then  French  am- 

bither  ^nt  on  the  debating 
xt  the  Duke  of  Orleans  and 
iary :  i'  the  progress  of  this  busi- 

ste  resolution,  he, 

op,  did  require  a  respite ; 

(ht  the  king  his  lord  advertise 

lUghter  were  Jegitlmate,  179  i 

our  txuuriage  with  the  dowager,    I 

rother's  wife.  This  respite  shook  / 


The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  enter'd  me. 

Yea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  made  to  tremble 

The  region  of  my  breast;  which  forced  sudi 

way, 
That  many  mazed  considerings  did  throng 
And  press  d  in  with  this  caution.  First,  methought 
I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  had 
Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's  womb. 
If  it  conceived  a  maJe  child  by  me,  should 
Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to*t  than  190 

The  grave  does  to  the  dead ;  for  her  male  issue 
Or  died  where  they  were  made,  or  shortly  after 
This  world  had  air'd   them:   hence  I  took  a 

thought. 
This  was  a  judgement  on  me ;  that  my  kingdom. 
Well  worthy  the  best  heir  o'  the  world,  should  not 
Be  gladded  in't  by  me:  then  follows,  that 
I  wei^h'd  the  danger  which  my  realms  stood  in 
By  this  my  issue's  fail :  and  that  gave  to  me 
^l.^ny  a  groaning  throe.    Thus  hulling  in 
The  wildsea  of  my  conscience,  I  did  steer      900 
Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together:  that's  to  say, 
I  meant  to  redlify  my  conscience, — ^which 
I  then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  yet  not  well,— 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  of  the  land 
And  dodtors  leam'd :  first  I  began  In  private 
With  you,  my  Lord  of  Lincoln ;  you  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek. 
When  I  first  moved  you. 

LtH.  Very  well,  my  liege. 

A7m^.     I  have  spoke  long :  be  pleased  yourself 
to  say  3x0 

How  far  you  satisfied  me. 

Lin.  So  please  your  highness, 

The  question  did  at  first  so  stagger  me. 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighty  moment  in't 
And  conseouence  of  dread,  that  I  committed 
The  daringst  counsel  which  I  had  to  doubt; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course 
Which  you  are  running  here. 

A'lWjf .  I  then  moved  you. 

My  Lord  of  Canterbury;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  summons :  unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court ;  aao 

But  by  particular  consent  proceeded 
Under  your  hands  and  seals :  therefore,  go  on ; 
For  no  dislike  i*  the  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  queen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  points 
Of  my  alleged  reasons,  drive  this  forward : 
Prpve  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  creature 
That's  paragon  d  o'  the  world. 

Cam.  So  please  your  highness,     330 

The  queen  being  absent,  'tis  a  needful  fitness 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  till  further  day : 
Meanwhile  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  holiness. 

King.  [Asii/r]  I  may  perceive 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  me  :  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
My  leam'd  and  well-beloved  seinraxvl,  VjnixtTAftX^ 
Prithee,  return:  with  thy  apptoa^^,  \  Vxvov , 
My  comff )rt  comes  along,     tixcais.  u"^  x3ur  osvasx" 
I  say,  set  on.  ^  "^^^ 

iJSxeuHt  tM  manner  ax  tliey  enUrtH 


\ 
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ACT  III. 

Hnttrlhf  Quhen  and  Arr  tf^ff/Hrrr,  its  nt  nwrjt. 
Q.  Katk.    Tike  thy   lute,  wench:   my  ifjul 
£TOWV  jmd  with  rmubli^s; 
Sk^,  Ji£tcl   dltperK  Vui,    if   ihou  canst:    leave 
WLirking. 

Oji^htiT*  wilh  liis  lute  madF  Irees^ 
iVud  ihe  mumiUin  top*  that  frrtw, 
How  tticm^Uea  when  he  i\\^  ^lig; 

Xiferspmnif ;  uh  sun  ami  !»hoW(tr* 
There  had  ntade  a  la^[Jn|f  e^iring. 

Everf^  thing  that  hcand  hina  p!ay, 

£ven  the  biillowi  of  the  sea,  jg 

H<iDg  their  beads,  and  thca  lay  by. 

In  iweei  znusic  i\  «ucli  art^ 

KJirmj^  ctre  and  j^ef  Drhefirt 
Fail  jwletp,  (jr  ht;«iirinep  dicn 

Enters  QeudsmuL 

&fft^.     An 't  pleaiic  your  EracCj  ihc  two  ^reat 
cardiunllia 
Wait  in  the  jjrcsciicc.^ 
Q.  Katk.  Would  theyjcpenk  wiUi  me! 

6i**^.     llicy  wiil'd  me  xty  ict.  iiiad.^m. 
(1.  Kitik*  Pray  thLtr  jjrace^ 

To  come  near.    [E.mH  Cmt.\   What  c&u  be  tllmir 

huftine&t 
With    TTic,    a    pour   n'cak.  woman,    falPn    from 
fftvourT  vy 

t  do  not  Like  their  crumlnjr^    Xow  I  think  oti'tf 
U'hcy  should  be  %oivl  niL:n  ;  their  adaira  aa  right- 

emm : 
But  ail  haod«  make  not  mmiki, 

£micr  ike  tiva  CirdtnaU,  Wolsev  and 

H^'ai.  f  KAce  \a  your  highnen^ 

().  A'rtM,  Your  grajCM  find  me  here  jiart  of  a 
hi^ui^ewife, 

r  would  be  aJ^  ngaHn^t  tKt  womt  rnlly  happen. 

Wliat    are    yukir    plcaaurui   witit   jne,    reverend 

jri?/.     May  it  pIcAK  yon,  bobLe  madam,  to 
withdraw 
Into  yoiur  private  chamber,  we  fihall  give  you 
The  full  cauic  (jf  our  comtng. 

Q,  Katk.  Speak  it  here  : 

There 'n   nothing   I  have  done  yet,    o'  my   con^ 
sdeoce,  3c 

Deterves.  a  comer;  wngid  all  iriher  ^'omen 
Could  apeak  this  viiEli  vLk  free  a  soul  a.-i  i  dn  1 
Wy  lord*.  1  CQH!  not,  kA  much  I  sun  happy 
Above  a  number^  if  my  aetions 
Were  tried  by  every  tmij^ue,  tvety  eye  aw  'emu 
Envy  and  baM!  opinion  &et  again&L  >m, 
I  krtow  ray  life  «>  tvtti.     If  your  lnL«tA«t 
i^eck  me  oiiL,  and  thut  way  I  una  wife  in« 
Otfi:  with  it  baJdJy :  truth  loves  open  <kaUd^. 
ifW,     Tanta.  okt   ctki  te  mentii  u\t£ig;nxas 
n^'na  serenusima^ —  ^  A^ 

^^.  A-'a/A.      Ub  fif^f^d  my  Vonli  no  TjSan; 
/  Am  not  Auch  a  truant  iincc  m;  ctiamu^. 


A*  not  to  know  the  bjigua^  1  hisf 
A  pU'art^e  ton^c  makcj  my  ^ause  i 

fiU^pLciQuv; 
Pray,    speak  in   Znffiih ;    Ikpc  a 

thank  your 
If  ytm  ipeak  truth,  fix  their  po«  ■ 
Bdicve  mct    &he   lias  hsd    mv^h. 

cardinal, 
The  wilhaj;Vt  sin  I  ever  yet  coemu' 
Mjiv  be  ab^lved  in  English. 

W>/.  NoWe 

I  am  iotty  my  fntegrity  f^mild  br« 
And  service  tu  hi*  majesty  and  yon 
So  dr^  suspieioD,  ^here  pU,  f^j^  ^ 
Wt  come  nt^tt  by  the  way  of  adrusal 
To  taint  thai  honmir  e^cry  food  toi 
NofT  to  bctniy  yuu  any  way  m  itor*^ 
You  have  100  much,  food  lady;  but 
Haw   you   atand    mjnd«d    ia  the 

Eetween  the  kin;  smd  you  ;  and  ta 
Like  free  oad  ht^neat  Eneu,  our  jutf 
And  comforts  to  your  causes 

Cam.  Moat  hqai 

My  Lord  cf  Yori^  out  of  ht«  noble  1 
Zc&l  and  obedLcace  hf  still  biTre  yw 
Knjrjrettinfi,  like  a  gc«fld  mail,  ymr  | 
H^ih  <?fhii  truth  and  litm,  whk'h  «t 
aiders  as  1  da^  in  a  sUgti  of  peace, 
iriix  KIT  vice  a&d  his  oiuqfcL 

(T.  A'ffl/A.  [.4jwA-I  To  beta 

My  lord*,  i  thank  you  bofih  ior  yam 
Yc    »peak    like    hooest    luen^    ptr 

prove  so ! 
Put  how  ti^  xuke  ye  niddenly  an  ac 
ffi  such  a.pqijit  of  weight,  s«  near  ■ 
More  near  my  life,  I  tear,— with  n^ 
And  to  such  men  of  i;TavHy  and  leal 
In  truth.  I  know  not.  f  wai  ml « 
Amon|r  my  m^uds  ;  fuQ  Uule,  Cra6  hi 
Kithcr  for  3.uch  mcu  or  imch  biauui 
Kuf  her  sake  thai  I  Ha^e  heen^^ltf 
The  La»i  fit  ctf  my  gveatnes^ — V^*^ 
[^i  me  have  Omeand  couiuelTora 
A  Lav  1  Ain  a  woman,  fHcndlda^  htf 

these  fear^  : 
Your  bopea  and  friends  Arc  infiniiti 

0.  A>a.  I 

But  little  for  my  profit :  ^n  you  dbi 
Th.it  any  Englishman  dare  give  atf 
Or   be   a  knQWU  fricnc),    'gaisLtf  I 

pleaaure. 
Though,  be  ha  grown  wo  de$penueB 
And  live  n  subjeel?  Nay,  funcMi^ 
They  that  nuitt  weigh  c^^t  my  aflift 
They  that  tuy  txu$i  imu&t  gttm  tp^B 
They  are,  a&  all  my  other  com^bivi 
In  mine  own  cxmntry,  lortU,  ^ 

Ciim.  ^  t  watMl 

W\]u]d  leave  y^ur  RnefiK  snd  takfts 

5,  A'j/*. 

La^-     Put  your  main  ^aiuc  j 
prote^on  i 
He  'a  bvinef  and  roost  fncMmn  1 
^ciil.%k  C01  v^uT  honour  betted  NM1 
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tell  me  what  ye  wish  for  both, — 

istian  oouxuel?  out  upon  ye  1 
:  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  judge    zoo 
iconrupL 

Your  rage  mistakes  us. 
le  more  diame  for  ye :  holy  men 
re, 

wo  reverend  cardinal  virtues ; 
(  and  hoUow  hearts  I  fear  ye: 
shame,  my  lords.    Is  this  your 

ye  bring  a  wretched  lady, 
nong  ye,  laugh'd  at,  scom'd? 
e  half  my  miseries ; 
rity :  but  say,  I  wamM  ye ; 
tieaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest  at 
zxo 
my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 
a,  this  is  a  mere  aistra<5lion ; 
od  we  offer  into  envy. 

turn  me  into  nothing :  woe  upon 

Jse  professors!  would  you  have 

justice,  any  pity : 
ig  but  churchmen's  habits — 
se  into  his  hands  that  hates  me? 
.'d  me  his  bed  already, 
>g  a|[0 !    I  am  old,  my  lords,  120 
•wship  I  hold  now  with  him 
lience.     What  can  happen 
s  wretchedness?  all  your  studies 
c  like  this. 

Your  fears  are  worse, 
[ave  I   lived  thus  long — let  me 
elf. 

Is  no  friends — a  wife,  a  true  one  ? 
e  say  without  vain-glory, 
led  with  suspicion? 
my  full  affections 
cing?    loved  him  next  heaven? 
I?  130 

dness,  superstitious  to  him? 
\y  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
-ewarded?  'tis  not  well,  lords, 
itant  woman  to  her  husband, 
ream'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pleasure 
nan,  when  she  has  done  must, 
n  honour,  a  great  patience. 
n,  you  wander  from  the  good  we 

y  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so 

ngly  that  noble  title  140 

d  me  to:  nothing  but  death 
DC  my  dignities. 

Pray,  hear  me. 
)uld  I  had  never  trod  this  English 

sries  that  grow  up>on  it ! 

5'  faces,  but  heaven  knows  your 

ne  of  me  now,  wretched  lady  I 
inhappy  woman  livin>;^. 
hes,  where  are  now  your  fortunes .' 
on  a  king'dom,  where  no  pity, 
•ope  /  no  kindred  weep  for  me ; 
aUow'd me:  like  the  lily,       151 


That  once  was  mistrests  of  the  field  and  flourish'd, 
I  'U  hang  my  head  and  perish. 

IVol.  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  toknowour<ends  are  honest. 
You 'Id  feel  more  comfort:  why  should  we,  good 

lady, 
Upon  what  cause,  wrong  you?  alas,  otir  places, 
The  way  of  our  profession  is  against  it : 
Wc  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  'em. 
For  g^dness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do ; 
How  you  mav  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly     ^     z6o 
Grow  from  the  king's  acquaintance,  by  this  car- 
riage. 
The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience. 
So  much  they  love  it ;  but  to  stubborn  spirits 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 
I  know  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm  :  pray,  think  us 
Those  we  profess,  peace-makers,  friends,  and 

servants. 
Cam.     Madam,  you^  find  it  sa    You  wrong 

your  virtues 
With  these  weak  women *s  fears:  a  noble  spirit. 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  casts  170 

Such  doubts,  as  false  coin,  from  it     The  king 

loves  you ; 
Beware  you  lose  it  not :  for  us,  if  you  please 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  service. 
Q.  Kath.     Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords:  and, 

pray,  forgive  me. 
If  I  have  used  myself  unmannerly ; 
You  know  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persona. 
Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  majesty : 
He  Has  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  prayers 
While   I   shall  have  my  life.     Come,  reverend 

fathers,  181 

Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs. 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here, 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 

\Exeunt. 

ScBNB  II.    Antt-chamher  to  the  King's  apart- 
ment. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  the  Duke  of 

Suffolk,    the   Earl  of  Surrey,  and   the 

Lx>RD  Chamberlain. 

Nor.  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaints. 
And  force  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them  :  if  you  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise 
But  that  you  shall  sustain  moe  new  disgraces,  ^ 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sttr.  I  am  joyful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion  that  may  give  me 
Kemcmbrance  of  my  father-in-law,  the  duke. 
To  be  revenged  on  him. 

Su/.  Which  of  the  peers   , 

Have  uncontemn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least       10 
Strangely  negledled?  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  person 
Out  of  himself? 

Cham.       My  lords,  you  «ipeaV.  yovw  ^1 

What  he  deserves  of  you  ax\d  twt  \  Vxvo-«»i  % 
What  we  can  do  to  h\m,  l\\ou^\v  now  \^t  xvraft 
Gives  way  to  us,  1  muchtcar.  \t  v«vi  ca.w\tfjX. 
Bar  his  access  to  the  V\t\^,  n^Ner  aUaioJCit 
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ny  ihin^  on  him ;  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 

vcr  tlic  king  in  *»  tongue. 

Nor.  O,  fear  him  not ; 

is  spell  in  that  is  out :  the  kin^  hath  found     ao 

atter  against  him  that  for  ever  mars 

he  honey  of  his  lanRua^e.     No,  he's  settled, 

ot  to  come  off,  in  his  di:>pleasure. 

Snr.  Sir, 

<ihould  be  elad  to  hear  such  news  as  this 

nee  every  hour. 

Nor,  Believe  it,  this  is  true : 

I  the  divorce  his  contrary  proceedings 
re  all  unfolded ;  wherein  he  appears 

s  I  would  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sur.  How  came 

is  pradlices  to  light? 

Huf,  Most  strangely. 

Sur.  O,  how,  how? 

Suf.     The  cardinal's  letters  to  the  pope  mis* 

carried,  ^       30 

nd  came  to  the  eye  o'  the  king :  wherein  was 

read, 
ow  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
D  stay  the  judgement  o'  tlie  divorce :  for  if 
did  take  place,  '  I  do.'  quoth  he,  'perceive 
y  king  is  tangled  in  afTut^tion  to 
creature  of  the  qnccn'^.  Lady  Anne  BuIIen.' 
.S'wr,     Has  the  king  this? 
Suf,  Believe  iL 

Sur,  Will  this  work? 

Cham.    The  king  in  this  perceives  him,  how 

he  coasu 
nd  hcdces  his  own  way.     But  in  this  point 

II  his  tncks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  physic 
fler  his  patient's  de^ith :  the  king  already       41 
ath  married  the  fair  lady. 

Sur.  Would  he  had ! 

Su/.   May  you  Iw  happy  in  your  wish,  my  lard ! 

jr,  I  profess,  you  have  it. 

Sur.  Now,  all  my  joy 

race  the  conjun<5lion ! 

Su/.  My  amen  to't ! 

Nor.  All  men's ! 

Su/.    There 's  order  given  for  her  coronation : 

arry,  this  is  yet  but  young,  and  may  be  left 

.■>  some  ears  unrecounted.     I>ut,  my  lords, 

le  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 

I  mind  and  feature :  I  persuade  me,  from  her  50 

'ill  fall  some  blc<«iing  to  this  land,  wliich  shall 

I  it  be  memorized. 

Sur,  But,  will  the  king 

igcst  this  letter  of  the  cardinal's? 

!ic  Lord  forbid  I 

Nor.  Marry,  amen  I 

Su/  No,  no: 

icre  he  moe  wasps  that  buzz  about  his  nose 

ill  make  this  sting  the  sooner.     Cardinal  Cam* 

peius 
stoVn  away  to  Rome :  hath  ta'cn  no  leave ; 
as  left  the  cause  o'  the  king  unhandlcd  ;  and 
posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal, 
3  second  all  his  plot     I  do  assure  you  60 

he  king  cried  Ha !  at  this. 
Cham.  Now,  God  incense  him, 

\d  let  him  cry  Ha,  I  louder  I 
(^.  But,  my  \ord, 

en  return*  Cranmcr? 

i/C     He  in  ret II rn'd  in  his  opinion*;  YrYuai 
i  satisfied  the  king  for  his  divorce. 


Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  Christendom  :  shortly.  I  befict^ 
His  second  marriace  shall  be  publish'd,  ad 
Her  coronation.     Katharine  no  more 
Shall  be  call'd  queen,  btu  princess  domgcr 
And  widow  to  Prince  Arthur. 

Nor.  This  sane  Cim 

A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'ea  mndi  put 
In  the  king's  business. 

Su/.  He  has;  and  we  dan •■ 

For  It  an  ardifaishopt. 

J^or.  So  I  hear. 

r,^"-^'   ...  Tbto. 

The  cardinal! 

J?«//r  WOLSBY  Mn/CltOHWBU. 

Nor.  Observe,  ofaaerve;  he 's  wmk 

H'of.    The  packeti  Cromwell,  ' 

Gavc't  you  the  king?  I 

Crom,         To  his  own  hand,  in 's  be 

IVo/.   Look'd  he  o'  the  inside  of  the  bhI 

Crvm.  ¥m 

He  did  unseal  them:  and  the  first  he 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind ;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  countenance.     You  he  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  momiiw, 
_WW.  IsheiM^r 

To  come  abroad? 

Crom.  I  think,  hy  this  he  ii. 

^W.  Leave  me  awhile.  [J?.nr  O 
[AstWr]  It  shall  be  to  the  DucheM  of  A1l_ 
The  French  king's  sister :  he  shall  msny 
Anne  Bullen  !  No ;  I'll  no  Anne  Bnlkssft 
There's  more  in't  than  fair  visage.  Bsl 
No,  we'll  no  BuUens.  Speedily  I  wish 
To  hear  from  Rome.  The  March' 
brvkel 

Nor.    He's  discontented. 

^V^     ,.  May  be.  he 

Dues  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur. 
Lord,  for  thy  justice  I 

i^of.    [A  side]  The  late  queen's 
a  knight's  daughter. 
To  be  her  mistress'  mistress!  the 

This  candle  bums  not  dear:  'tis  I 

Then  out  it  goes.      What  though  1 1 

virtuous 
And  well  deserving?  yet  I  know  herftr 
A  spleeny  Lutheran ;  and  not  whob 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lie  V  the 
Our  hard-ruled  king.     Arain,  there  n0 
An  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranraer: 
Hath  crawl'd  uito  the  favour  0^  the 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Nor.  He  b  veac'd  at  som 

Sur.     I  would  'twere 
fret  the  string, 
The  master-cord  on  *s  heart! 


Eu/rr  tJU  KiNQ,  rtadimg^m 

LOVKUL. 

Su/  Thekh«i 

KtHg.    What  piles  of  weahhhtfhh 

ated 

TobUownoortion !  and  whatasptHtlP 

^^tcA  \o  %icMi  Sv».^«h.\.    How,  I  * 


It 
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If  ^  lord,  we  have 
' some  strange  com- 


130 


:  he  bites  his  lip,  and  starts ; 
len,  looks  upon  the  ground, 
inger  on  his  temple;  straight 

0  nst  gait;  then  stops  again, 
ist  hara,  and  anon  he  casts 

t  the  moon :  in  most  strange  pos- 

liim  set  himself. 

It  may  well  be ; 
iny  in's  mind.    This  morning   120 
he  sent  me  to  peruse, 
and  wot  you  what  I  found 
conscience,  put  unwittingly  t 
iveiitonr,  thus  importing ; 
reels  of  his  plate,  his  treasure, 

1  ornaments  of  household ;  which 
mmd  rate,  that  it  out-speaks 
subjetft. 

It's  heaven's  will : 
this  paper  in  the  packet, 
ye  withaU 

If  we  did  think 
ion  were  above  the  earth, 
iritual  obje<ft,  he  should  still 
isings :  but  I  am  afraid 
re  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
sidering. 

t  kis  stai;  wku^rs  Lovell^  who 
goes  to  the  Cardinal. 

Heaven  forgive  me ! 
your  highness ! 

Good  my  lord, 
heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  in- 

ices  in  your  mind ;  the  which 
unning  o'er :  you  have  scarce  time 
nrituaJ  leisure  a  brief  span       140 
urthly  audit :  sure,  in  that 
ill  husband,  and  am  glad 
srein  my  companion. 

Sir, 
I  have  a  time ;  a  time 
he  part  of  business  which 
le  ;  and  nature  does  require 
sservation,  which  perforce 
amongst  my  brethren  mortal, 
sndenoe  to. 

You  have  said  welL 
ytx  may  your  highness  yoke  to- 
150 
ou  cause,  my  doing  well 
tying! 

Tis  well  said  again ; 
>f  good  deed  to  sav  well : 
tfe  no  deeds.     My  father  loved 

and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
fou.     Since  I  had  my  office, 
next  mv  heart :  have  not  alone 
lere  high  profits  might  come  home, 
resent  havings,  to  bestow 
m  you. 

de]  Whar  should  this  mean 
The  Lord  increase  this 


King.  Have  I  not  made  you 

The  prime  man  of  the  state?    I  pray  you,  tell 

me. 
If  what  I  now  pronounce  you  have  found  true : 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal. 
If  you  are  bound  to  us  or  no.    What  say  you  ? 

iVoL     My  sovereign,  I   confess  your  royal 
graces, 
Shower'd  on  me  daily,  have  been  more  than 

could 
My  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  went 
Beyond  all  man's  endeavours :  my  endeavours 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires,  170 

Yet  filed  with  my  abilities :  mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  person  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.     For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver,  I 
Can  nothmg  render  but  allegiant  thanks, 
My  prayers  to  heaven  for  you,  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  has  and  ever  shall  be  growing. 
Till  death,  tliat  winter,  kill  it 

JCing,  Fairly  answer'd ; 

A  loyal  and  obedient  subiedl  is       ^  x8o 

Therein  illustrated :  the  honour  of  it 
Does  pay  the  a(5l  of  it ;  as,  i'  the  contrary, 
The  foulness  is  the  punishment.     I  presume 
That,  as  my  hand  has  upen'd  bounty  to  you. 
My  heart  oropp'd  love,  my  power  rain'd  honour, 

more 
On  you  than  any ;  so  your  hand  and  heart, 
Your  brain,  and  every  fun<5liou  of  your  power, 
Should,  notwithstanding  that  your  bond  of  duty, 
As  'twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 

li^ol.  I  do  profess        190 

That  for  your  highness*  good  I  ever  laboured 
More  than  mine  own ;  f  that  am,  have,  and  will  be — 
Though  all  the  world  should  crack  their  duty  to 

you, 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul ;  though  perils  did 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  'em, 

and 
Appear  in  forms  more  horrid, — yet  my  duty, 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chiding  flood, 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  nver  break. 
And  stand  unshaken  yours. 

King,  ^  'Tis  nobly  spoken : 

"Take  notice,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  breast,         aoo 
For  you  have  seen  him  open't.     Read  o'er  this ; 
[Giving  him  papers. 
And  after,  this :  and  then  to  breakfast  with 
What  appetite  you  have. 

[Exit  King,  frowning  upon  Cardinal 
Wolsey:  the  Nobles  throng  after 


eaaf  160 
his  busi-  I 

L 


him,  smiling  and  whispering. 
IVol.  What  should  this  mean? 

What  sudden  anger's  this?  how  have  I  reap'd  it? 
He  parted  frownmg  from  me,  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eyes :  so  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall'd  him : 
Then  makes  him  nothing.      I  must  read  this 

paper; 
I  fear,  the  story  of  his  anger.    *Tis  so ; 
l^is  paper  has  undone  me :  'tis  the  a.cciQoxv\.    %\.o  \ 
Of  aJI  that  world  of  wealth  1  Viave  dt^vrtvv.'osje^ex  \ 
For  mine  own  ends ;  indeed,  to  ^aixi  \3tvft  V^\2^*  \ 
dom,  \ 

And  fee  my  frieiids  in  Rome.     O  wc^\«^tvcfc\ 
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Fit  for  SI  fool  to  fall  by :  what  crass  devil 
Made  me  put  this  nuuo  secret  in  the  packet 
I  sent  the  kinjj:?    Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains? 
I  know  'twill  stir  him  strongly ;  yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune 
Will  bring  me  off  again.     What**  this?  *To  the 
Pope ! *  220 

The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  busincM 
I  writ  to's  holiness.     Nay  then,  farewell ! 
I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  great- 
ness; 
And,  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  elory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting :  I  shall  fall 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening. 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

Re-fHter  to  Wolskv,  the  Dl'kks  of  Norfolk 

and  Suffolk,  the  E.\kl  ov  Sukkev,  and  the 

Lord  CiiAMnERLAi.s. 

Nor.     Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal :  who 
commands  you 
To  render  up  the  tjreat  seal  presently 
Into  our  hands;  and  to  confine  yourself  330 

To  Ashcr  House,  my  Lord  of  Winchester's, 
Till  you  hear  fiuther  from  his  highness. 

Wol  Stay: 

Where's  your  commission,  lords?  words  cannot 

carry 
Auihority  so  weighty. 

Suf.  Who  dare  cross  'cm. 

Bearing  the  king's  will  from  his  mnuth  expressly? 

Wot.     Till  1  rind  m')re  than  will  or  words  to 
do  it, 
I  mean  your  mulicc,  know,  officious  lords, 
I  dare  and  must  deny  it.     Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coar^  metal  yc  are  moulded,  envy  : 
How  eagerly  yc  follow  my  di'^graces,  240 

As  if  it  fed  yc  I  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Yc  appear  in  every  thin^  may  bring  my  ruin  I 
Follow  your  envious  courses,  men  of  malice; 
You  have   Christian  warrant   for  'em,  and,   no 

doubt. 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rrwards.     That  se.\l. 
You  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  king. 
Mine  and  your  master,  with  his  own  hand  g.ive 

me: 
Dade  me  enioy  it,  with  the  place  and  honours, 
During  my  life  ;  and,  to  confirm  his  goodsiess. 
Tied  it  bv  IcitorN-iMicnts :  now,  who'll  take  it? 

Snr.    The  king,  that  gave  it. 

Wol.  It  must  be  himself,  then.  251 

Shk,     Thou  art  a  pruud  traitor,  priest. 

Wol.  Prouvl  lord,  thou  liest : 

Within  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  belter 
Have  burnt  that  tongue  than  said  so. 

Sur.  Thy  ambition. 

Thou  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingh.im,  my  father-in-law: 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  cardinals, 
With  thee  and  all  thy  bcbt  parts  bound  together, 
Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.   Plague  of  your  policy  ! 
You  kcnt  me  deputy  for  Ireland  :  2G0 

Far  from  his  succour,  from  the  king,  from  all 
/   'Vhzt  might  have  mercy  on  the  fault  thou  gavest 
/  Aim  ; 

Whilst  your  great  goodness,  out  of  Vio\y  ^17, 
Ahstjlved  him  with  an  axe. 
/f^^.  This  and  a\\  c\Mt 


This  talking  lord  can  lay  upoD  m 
I  answer  is  most  false.  The  dnk 
Found  his  deserts :  how  uidoccbi 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  e 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  ciiiic  cai 
If  I  loved  many  words,  lofd,  I  sk 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  hon 
That  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  ti 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  royal  1 
Dare  mate  a  sounder  man  than  S 
And  all  that  love  his  follies. 

Sur.  By  n* 

Your  long  coat,  priest,  prote<flsyo 

feel 
.My  sword  i'  the  life-blood  of  1 

lords. 
Can  ye  endure  tn  hear  this  arrogi 
And  from  this  felbw?  If  we  liv« 
To  be  thus  jaded  by  a  piece  of  s< 
Farewell  nobility ;  let  his,  grace  { 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap  uke  lar 

irol. 
Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  tha 

Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  b 
The  goodness  of  your  interceptec 
You  writ  to  the  pope   against 

goodness. 
Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  n 
My  Lord  of  Norfolk,  as  you  are  1 
As  you  respe<fl  the  common  good 
( )f  our  despised  nobility,  our  issu 
Who,  if  he  live,  will  scarce  be  ge 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sm: 
Collcdled  from  his  life.  1  'U  stan 
Worse  than  the  sacring  bell,  w 

wench 
Lay  kissing  in  your  arms,  lord  ci 
Wol.     How  much,  methinks^ 

this  man. 
Hut  tliat  I  am  bound  in  charity  aj 
Xor.  Those  articles,  my  Iwd,  1 

h.ind : 
Dut,  thus  much,  they  are  foul  001 
Wol.  So 

.■\nil  spotless  shall  mine  innocene 
When  the  king  knows  my  truth. 
Sur  Thisc 

I  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  rcmea 
Some  uf  the>e  articles ;  and  out  ll 
Now.  if  you  can  blush  and  cry  *| 
You'll  show  a  little  honesty. 

Wol.  Speak 

1  dare  your  worst  objecli^>os :  if  1 

It  is  to  see  a  nobleman  want  bmi 

Sur.     I  had  rather  want  tluai 

Have  at  you  I 
First,  that,  without  the  king's  fl 

ledge. 
You  wrought  to  be  a  ieeate :  fajf  1 
You  inaim'd  the  jurisdiction  olw 
A'or.  Then,  that  in  all  you  writ 
To  foreign  princes,  *  Ego  et  Rnti 
Was  stin  inscribed;  in  which  fi 

king 

\t\v\\ct  olVvt^^w  twss\^,^ 
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mpeeor,  you  made  bold 

en  the  great  seal 

tent  a  lanse-commUsion     320 

ado,  to  conclude, 

vill  or  the  state's  allowance, 

is  highness  and  Ferrara. 

of  mere  ambitioo,  you  have 

stamp'd  on  the  king's  coin, 
you  nave  sent  innumerable 

i,  I  leave  to  your  own  conr 

nd  to  prepare  the  ways 
eg :  to  the  mere  undoing 

Many  more  there  are ;   3^ 
re  of  you,  and'odious^ 
nouth  with. 

O  my  lord, 
lan  too-far  1  'tis  virtue: 
o  the  laws ;  let  them, 
n.  My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
.  self. 

I  for^^ve  him. 
nal,.  the-  lungfs  further  plea- 

ings  you.  have  done  of  late, 
tine,,  within  this  kingdom, 
is  of  a  prsemimire,  340 

a  writ  be  sued  against  you ; 
oods»  lands,  tenements, 
ocver,  and  to  be 
ote<5lion.     This  is  my  charge, 
e'll  leave  you  to  your  luedi- 

For  your  stubborn  answer 
ck  the  great  seal  to  vis, 
'  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shall  tliank 

* 
»■  little  good  lorrl  cardinal.  349 
[Exeunt  ail  but  Wolsey. 
to  the  little  good  you  bear  inc. 
rewcll,  to  all  my  greatness ! 
nan :  to-day  he  puts  forth 
f  hopes ;  tormorrow  blossoms, 
ing  honours  tbick  upon  hira; 
s  a  frost,  a  killing  frost, 
s,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
f>ening,  nips  his  root, 
s  I  do.     I  havcvcnturcd, 
oys  that  swim  on  bladders, 
i  m  a  sea  of  jjlory,  360 

depth ;  my  high-blown  pride 
ler  me  and  n*>w  has  left  me, 

service,  to  the  mercy 
lat  must  for  ever  hide  me. 
y  of  this  world,  1  hate  yc : 

open'd.    O,  how  wretched 
\l  nangs  on  princes'  favours  I 
at  smile  we  w.nild  aspire  to, 
f  princes,  and  their  niin,    369 
rs  than  wars  or  women  have : 
tie  falls  like  Lucifer,. 
1. 

SLL,  and  stands  ama^d. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell! 

power  to  speak,  sir.  I 

What,  amazed  ' 


At  my  misfortunes?  can  thy  spirit  wonder 

A  great  man  should  decline?   Nay,  an  you  weep, 

I  am  fall'n  indeed. 

Crvm.  How  does  your  grace? 

l*^oi.  Why,  well; 

Never  so  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  myself  now ;  and  I  feel  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience.    The  king  has  cured 
me,  380 

I    htunbly   thank   his   grace;   and  from   these 

shoulders. 
These  ruin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken. 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  too  muck  honour  I: 
O,  'tis  a  burthen,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burthen 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven  I 

Crvm.     I  am  ^lad  your  gface  has  made  that 
right  use  of  It. 

IVol  I  hope  I  have :  I  am  able  now,  methinks, 
Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul  I  feel. 
To  endure  more  miseries  and  greater  far 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  oiler.      390 
What  news  abroad? 

Crom.  The  heaviest  and  the  worst 

Is  your  displeasure  with  the  king. 

W'oL  God  bless  him ! 

Crom.    The  next  is,. that  Sir  Thomas  More  is 
chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  yourplace« 

iVol.  That 's  somewhat  sudden : 

But  he 's  a  learned  roan.     May  he  continue 
Tvong  in  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake  and  his  conscience ;  that  his  bones. 
When  he  has  run  his  course  and  sleeps  in  blessings. 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears  wept  on  'em  ! 
What  more  ?  400 

Crom.  That  Cranraer  is  retum'd  with  welcome, 
Instaird  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

//  'oi.     That 's  news  indeed. 

Crom.  Last,  that  the  Lady  Anne, 

Whom  the  king  hath  in  secrecy  long  married,         i 
This  day  was  viewed  in  open  as  his  queen,  j 

Cloing  to  ohapel ;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Only  about  her  coronation.  ! 

li^ol.    There  was  the  weight  that  pidl'd  me    1 
down.     O  Cromwell,  j 

The  king  has  gone  l>eyond  me :  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  lost  for  ever:  410   > 

No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours,  , 

Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.     Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Crom-    ' 
well ;  I 

I  am  a  poor  fall'n  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  seek  the  king ;        ^       1 
That  sun,  I  pray,  may  never  set  I  I  have  told  him.  ' 
What  and  how  true  thou  art:  he- will  advance   I 
thee:  ,  | 

Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him —  1 

I  know  his  noble  nature — not  to  let  4x9    \ 

Thy  hopeful  service  perish  too:  good  Cronawell, 
Negledl  him  not ;  make  use  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Cr^m.  O  my  lord, 

Must  \.  then,  leave  you?  must  I  needs  for^o 
So  gpod,  so  nobleand  so  true  a  TtvasXex\  \ 

Bear  witneits,  all  that haveuolVvea.TXa  qH  vro.xv>         \ 
^  With  what  a  sorrow  GtomvireV\\.«a.ve*Ytt&\oTO- 
The  king  .shall  hawe-my  servxee  •.  \>u\.  TO.>r  \!tv5«c^ 
For  ever  and  foi  ever  sHaXY  '\^e-vo^xt^. 
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Wol.  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
]«  all  mv  miseries ;  but  thou  hast  forced  me,  430 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth,  to  plav  the  woman. 
Let's  drv  our  eyes :  and  thuii  uur  hear  me,  Crom- 

weU; 
And,  when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  shall  be. 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mention 
Of  me  more  must  be  beard  of,  say,  I  taucht  thee, 
Say,  Wolscy,  that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory, 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  honour, 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in  : 
A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  miss'd  it. 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  ruin'd  me.       440 
Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition : 
Bv  that  sin  fell  tl^  angels ;  how  can  man,  then. 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by  it  f 
Love  thyself  last :  cheri^ih  those  hearts  that  hate 

thee ; 
I    Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace, 
To  silence  envious  tongues.  Be  just,  and  fear  not : 
Let  all  ilic  cndK  thou  aim'st  at  be  thy  country's. 
Thy  God's,  and  truth's;  then  if  thou  fall'st,  O 

Cromwell, 
Thou  fall'st  a  blessed  martyr  I    Serve  the  king ; 
And, — prilhce,  lead  me  in :  451 

There  take  an  inventor>'  of  all  I  have. 
To  the  last  penny ;  'tis  the  king's :  my  robe. 
And  my  iniegriiy  to  heaven,  is  all 
Idare  now  call  mine  own.  O  Cromwell,  Cromwell ! 
Had  I  but  served  my  God  with  half  the  zeal 
I  served  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 
Cram,    Good  sir,  have  patience. 
iVoL  So  I  have.     Farewell 

The  hopes  of  court !  my  hopes  in  heaven  do 

dwelL  [ExcMHt.  460 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  I.     A  street  in  Westminster. 
Enter  two  Gentlemen,  meeting  one  another. 
First  Gent.     You're  well  met  once  again. 
Sec.  Gent.  So  are  you. 

First  Gent.  You  come  to  take  your  stand  here, 
and  behold 
The  Lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronation? 
Sec.  Gent.    'Tis  all  my  business.     At  our  last 
encounter. 
The  Duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial 
First  Gent.     'Tis  very  true :  but  that  time  of- 
fer'd  sorrow ; 
This,  general  joy. 

Sec.  Gent.         'Tis  well :  the  citizens, 
I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royal  minds — 
As,  let  'cm  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  for- 
ward— 
In  celebration  of  this  day  witV  shows,  20 

Pageants  and  sights  of  honour. 

First  Gent.  Never  greater, 

Nor,  I  *11  assure  vou,  better  taken,  kit. 
Sec.  Gent.    May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that 
contains, 
/  ThsLt  paper  in  your  handT 
/      >^/>»/  Ctm/.  Yes ;  'tk  d«  \x*t 

/  Of  those  that  claim  their  ofilices  tYi\»  dacy 
/  Bv  custom  of  the  coronation. 
The  Duke  of  Sufiblk  is  the  Itrst,  and  c\aaiR& 


/  The 


To  be  high-steward;  next^theDol 
He  to  be  earl  nuumhd :  you  may  re 

Sec.  Gent.    I  thank  you,  nr:  h* 

those  customs, 

I  should  have  been  beholdiii(  Id  ye 

But,  I  beseech  y»u,  what's  becooc 

Hie  princess  dowrager  T  host  soes  I 

First  Gent.  That  I  can  teU  j 
Archbisbop 
Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  widi  < 
learned  and  reverend  fathers  of  hi 
Held  a  late  court  at  Dunstable,  sii 
From  Ampthill  where  the  princess . 
She  was  often  dted  by  them,  but  a 
And,  to  be  short,  46r  not  appearaac 
The  king's  late  scrapie,  by  the  max 
Of  all  these  learned  men  she  was  d 
And  the  late  marriage  made  of  dob 
Since  wliich  she  was  remo\-ed  to  K 
Where  she  remains  now  sidk. 

Sec.  Gent,  Ah% 

The  trumpets  sound:  stand  dose, 
coming. 

THE  ORDER  OP  THE  COROK 

X.  A  /ix>efyJfottr>sA  q/'Tntm/eit 
3.  Then,  two  Judges 

3.  Lord  Chancellor,  witJk  tM*  ^ 

lie/ore  Aim. 

4.  Chodsters,  singing. 

5.  Mayor  of  London,  temrsmg  At 

Garter,  in  his  coett  i*fmrm»t,» 
a  gilt  copper  cronm, 

6.  Marouess  Dorset,  Mirritf«  J 

on  his  hasd  a  demi-coronmi  0 
him,  the  Karl  of  Surrey,  A 
of  silver  with  the  dove,  crm 
earts  coronet.     Coiiars  ^Si 

7.  Duke  of  Suffolk,  m  his  pwk 

coronet  on  his  heud^  hearvsA 
wand,  as  high-stewmnl.  M 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  tm'th  41 
shalship,  «  c^nmet  cm  kit  i 
fl/SS. 

8.  A  canopy  borne  by /our  ef  iht 

wnder  it,  the  Queen  tm  hn 
Jtair  richly  adorned  with  > 
Oh  each  side  her,  the  BUb 
and  Winchester. 

9.  The  old  Duchess  of  Noarou 

of  gold,  wrought  xffitkjiemm. 
Queen's  train. 
xa  Certain  Ladies  or  Comtem 
circlets  of  gold  without Jtam 
They  pass  over  the  stage  iu  «ntf 
Sec.  Gent.    A  royal  tram,  b«Br 
I  know : 
Who's  that  that  bears  the  acepml 
First  Gent.  Bfa 

And  that  the  Earl  of  Surrey,  wMl 
See.  Gent.    A  bold  fatavc  «■! 
should  be 
The  Duke  of  Suffolk? 
First  Gent.  lis  the  SBHK 

Sec.  Cent.  And  that  my  JjotA^ 
Firtt  G«nt.  ^  ^^* 

S«€.  Gent.  'M 
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t  sweetest  (jux  I  ever  loolc'd  oa. 

a  soul,  she  is  an  angel ; 

all  the  Indies  in  his  arms, 

1  richer,  when  he  strains  that  lady : 

c  his  conscience. 

They  that  bear 
lonour  over  her,  are  Tour  barons 
fr-ports. 

Those  men  are  happy ;  and  so  are 
car  her.  50 

that  carries  up  the  train 
•bie  lady,.  Duchess  of  Norfolk. 
It  is;  and  all  the  rest  are  count- 

Their  ooBonets  say  so.    These  are 
leed: 
es  falliasones. 

No  more  of  that 
-vcestum^  and  then  a  great  Nourish 
of  trumpets. 

nttra  third  Gentleman. 

f.     God  save  you,  sir!  where  have 

n  broiling? 

/.     Among  the  crowd  i*  the  Abbey ; 

iinser 

wedged  in  more:  I  am- stifled 
-e  rankness  of  their  joy. 

You  saw 

yt 

t.    That  I  did. 

Hbw  was  iP?         60 
t.     Well  worth  the  seeing. 

Good  sir,  speak  it  to  us. 
/.     As  well  as  I  am  able.     The  rich 

ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 

d  place  in  the  choir,  fell  off 

om  her ;  while  her  grace  sat  down 

le,  some  half  an  hour  or  so, 

Ir  of  statC}  opposing  freely 

tf  her  person  to  the  people. 

ur,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 

^  by  man :  which  when  the  people  70 

view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 

ds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest, 

to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaks, — 
hink, — flew  up:  and  had  their  faces 
his  day  they  had  been  lost  Such  joy 
sefore.     Great-bellied  women, 

half  a  week  to  go,  like  rams 
ae  of  war,  would  shake  the  press, 
at  reel  before  'cm.     No  man  living 
"his  is  mjr  wife  'there ;  all  were  woven 
ia  one  piece. 

But,  what  foUow'd?    81 
ti.     At  length  her  grace  rose,  and 
tdest  paces 
altar ;  where  she  kneel'd,  and  saint- 

ey«s  to  heaven  and  pray'd  devoutly. 
am  and  bow'd  her  to  the  people : 
t  Archbishop  of  Canterbury 
he  royal  maikings  of  a  queen ; 
Edward  Confessor's  crowiit 
I  \hrd  of  peace,  and  all  such  emblems 
her:  whidi perform' d,  the  choir,  go 
bokett  masic  of  the  kingdom, 


Together  sang  *7e  Deum.*    So  she  parted, 
And  with  the  stune  full  state  paced  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

First  Gent.  Sir^ 

You  must  no<more  call  it  York-place,  that's  past; 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title's  lost : 
Tis  now  the  king's,  and  call'd  Whitehall. 

Third  Gent.  I  know  it ; 

But  'tis  so  lately  altered,  that  the  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

Sec  Gertt.  What  two  reverend  bishops 

Were  those  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen? 

Third  Gent.     Stokesly  and  Gardiner;  the  one 
of  Winchester,  >oi 

Newly  preferr'd  irom  the  king's  secretary^ 
The  other,,  London. 

See.  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 

Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  archbishop^ 
The  virtuous  Cranmer. 

Third  Gent.  All  the  land  knows  that : 

However,  yet  there  is  no  great-  breach ;  when  it 

comes, 
Cranmer  will  find  a  friend  will  not  shrink  from  him. 

Sec.  Gent.     Who  may  that  be,.  I  pray  you? 

Third  Gent.  Thomas  Cromwell ; 

A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  truly 
A  worthy  friend.   The  king  has  made  ham  master 
C  the  jewel  house,  in 

And  one,  already,  of  the  privy  coundL 

Sec.  Gent.     He  will  deserve  more. 

Third  Gent.  Yes,  without  all  doubt 

Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  mv  way,  which 
Is  to  thtt  court,  and  there  ve  shall  be  my  guests : 
Something  I  can  ebmmand.    As  I  walk  thither, 
I  '11  tell  ye  more. 

Both.        You  may  conunand  us,  sir.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  II.     Kimbolton. 

Enter  Katharwk,  Dcnvager^  sick;  ledhstween 
GRiFFrTH,  her  gentlemate^  usher,  and:  Ra- 
ti en'ce,  her  woman.. 

Grif.     How  docs  your  grace? 

Kath.  O  Griffith,  sick  to  death ! 

My  legs,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the  earth. 
Willing  to  leave  their  burthen.     Reach  a  chair : 
So ;  now,  methinks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me.  GnflTith,  as  thou  led'st  me. 
That  the  great  child  of  honour.  Cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead? 

Grif.     Yes,  madam;  but  I  think  your  grace,. 
Out  of  the  pain  you  suflcr'd,  gave  no  car  tti't. 

Kath.     Prithee,  gootl  Grimih,  tcU  me  how  he 
died: 
If  well,  ho  stepp'd  before  me,  happily  v> 

For  my  example. 

Grif.  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam; 

For  after  the  stout  Elarl  Northumberland 
Arresiedhim  at  York,  and  brought  him' forward, 
As  a  man  sorely  tainted,  to  his  answer,. 
He  fell' sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill 
He  codd'not  sit  his  mule. 

Kath.  Alas,  poor  \i\mv\  \ 

Grif.     At  last,  wilVi  easv  toaAs,  Vt  c»m^  \o  \ 
Leicester,  \ 

iMdg'eA  in  the  abbey :  Where  l\ve  Tevcttxv^  ?W^v, 
With  all  his  covcnt,  honoutabXy  ^^^^^^'^'^^lS 
To  whom  he  gave  these  words,  *  0, 1^^3^«  »^^^ 
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An  old  man,  broken  with  the  storms  of  state. 
Is  come  to  lay  his  wcarv  bones  among  ye ; 
Give  him  a  little  earth  lor  charity !' 
So  went  to  bed :  where  eagerly  his  sickness  _ 
Pursued  him  still :  and,  three  nights  after  this, 
About  the  hour  of  ei^ht.  which  he  himself 
Foretold  should  be  his  last,  full  of  repentance, 
Continual  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrovrs, 
He  gave  his  honours  to  the  world  again,  29 

His  Diessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Katk.     So  may  he  rest;  his  faults  he  gently 
on  him  I  ^ 

Yet  thus  far.  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak  him, 
And  yet  with  charity.     He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes;  one  that,  by  suggestion. 
Tied  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  fair-play : 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law  :  i'  the  presence 
He  would  say  untruths :  and  be  ever  double 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaninj^  :  he  was  never, 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful :  40 

His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty ; 
But  his  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nothing : 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  clergy  ill  example. 

GH/.  ^    Noble  madam. 

Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  your  highness 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  now  ? 

Kaih.  Yes,  good  Griffith ; 

I  were  malicious  else. 

Gri/.  This  cardinal, 

Though  from  an  humble  stock,  undoubtedly     49 
Was  fashion'd  to  much  honour  from  his  cradhe. 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  fair-spoken,  and  persuading : 
I<ofty  and  sour  to  them  that  loved  him  not; 
But  to   those   men   that    sought   him  sweet  as 

summer. 
And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  getting. 
Which  was  a  sin,  yet  in  bestowing,  madam. 
He  was  most  princely :  ever  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learnmg  that  he  raised  in  vou, 
Inwich  and  Oxford !  one  of  which  fell  with  him, 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it ;  60 

The  other,  though  unfinish'd,  yet  so  famous. 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising. 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happiness  upon  him ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  felt  himself, 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  little : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
I'han  man  could  give  him,  he  died  fearing  God. 

Knih.    After  my  death  Iw-ish  no  other  herald, 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  a<flions,  70 

To  keep  mine  htmour  from  corruption. 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me. 
With  thy  religious  truth  and  mode.ity. 
Now  in  his  ashes  honour :  peace  be  with  him ! 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower : 
I  have  not  loiitj  to  trouble  thee.     Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
/    i  named  my  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditating 
/  On  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to.  80 

f  [Sad  and  nUmn  music.  , 

Crry.     She   is   a.sleep :    good  vcncix,  \tX*»  s\x. 
down  quiet,  . 

For  fear  wc  wake  her :  softly,  ttenUe  Palveucft 


TAr  vtsiff/t.  Enter,  wUmmfy  h 
another^  six  fermmagts,  elmd 
^wearing  en  thtir  heads  mmrfm\ 
golden  xnxards  tm  thetr  fmc 
bays  or^lm  in -their  Jkamdt. 
gee  unto  her,  then  dmnce:  t 
chaftfies^  the  jSrst  tn»  heU  4 
over  her  head;  at  tvhieh  the* 
reverent  curtsies;  then  the  t\ 
garland  deliver  the  same  to 
two^  who  deserve  the  sanu 
changes,  and  holding  the  ga 
hettd:  which  done,  they  delsve 
land  to  the  last  two,  who  t 
the  same  order:  at  ^iMch^  m 
spiration,  she  makes  in  her 
rejoicing,  and  holdeth  up  her  h 
and  so  tn  their  dancing  vanii 
garland  with  tkem.     The  mu 

Kath.     Spirits  of  peace,  when 
all  gone, 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretdiedm 

Grif.     Madam,  we  are  here. 

Kath.  It  is  M 

Saw  ye  none  enter  unce  I  slept? 

Grif.  "^l 

Kath.  No?  Saw  you  not,  evei 
troop 
Invite  me  to  a  banquet :  whose  1 
Cast  thou>;and  beams  upon  me,  I 
'I'hey  promised  me  eternal  hami 
And  brought  mc  garlainds,  Gnrai 
I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear :  I : 

Grif.     I  am  most  joyful,  mM 
dreams 
Possess  your  fancy. 

Kath.  Bid  the  mu  " 

They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  1 

Pat. 

How  much  her  grace  is  altered  Oi 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn  ?  hoi 
And  of  an  earthy  cold?    Mark  h 

Grif.     She  is  going,  wench :  pi 

rat.  HcM 

Enter  a  Messei^ 
Mess.  An't  like  your  grace,— 
Kath.  You  T^  a  ■ 

Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 
Grif.  Yi 

Knowing  she  will  not  lone  her  wi 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour ;  go  ta^ 
Aless.     I  humbly  do  entreat 
pardon: 
My  haste  made  me  unmannerir. 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  kuJK 
Kath.    Admit  him  entranced 
fellow  ^^ 

Let  me  ne'er  see  again. 

[Exeunt  GriJSA. 


Re-enter  Griffith, 

You  should  be  lord  ami 

'M.'<j  T^Y^  vK^bftw,  and  your  wmm 

Kiitk.  ^^ 
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I  me  since  fint  you  knew  me.    But,  I  pray 
ran* 

\  b  Toor  pleasure  with  me? 
^  ^  Noble  ladv, 

I  Bine  own  service  to  your  grace :  the  next, 
iiu^  request  that  I  would  visit  you : 
pMves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
xjoa,  his  princely  commendations, 
lantnT  entreats  you  take  good  comfort. 
d.    O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes 
iDolftte;  I20 

ke  a  pardon  after  execution : 
gentle  physic,  given  in  time,  had  cured  me : 
nr  I  am  past  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers. 
ioea  his  highness? 

L  Madam,  in  good  health. 

II,     So  may  he  ever  do !  and  ever  flourish, 

I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor 

i*d  the  kinjgdom !    Patience,  is  that  letter, 
Bd  you  write,  yet  sent  away? 

No.  madam. 
[Giving-  if  to  Knthnrine. 
i.    Sir,  I  most  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
>  my  lord  the  king. 

Most  willing,  madam.  130 
L  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his 
oodness 

idelof  our  chaste  loves,  hisvoungdaughter : 
rwft  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her ! 
UnS  him  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding, — 
joan%t  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature, 
she  will  deserve  well,— and  a  little 
I  lier  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  loved  him. 
B  knows  how  dearly.     My  next  poor  pct- 

b» 

:  hi^  noble  grace  would  have  some  pity 

Wf  wretched  women,  that  so  long  140 

Sbow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfully : 

^  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 

hr  I  sliould  not  lie,  but  will  deserve, 

toe  and  true  beauty  of  the  .soul, 

jKaty  and  decent  carriage, 

fegood  husband,  let  him  be  a  noble : 

ire,  chose  men  are  happy  that  shall  have 


K  k,  for  my  men  ;  they  are  the  poorest, 
mty  could  never  draw  'em  from  me ;   149 
ley  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  'em, 

Fhing  over  to  remember  me  by ; 
had  pleased  to  have  given  me  longer 

fclleans,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 
the  whole  contents:  and,  good  my 

Iryou  lore  the  dearest  in  this  world, 
.  vbh  Christian  peace  to  souls  departed, 
Mh^w  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the 

»e  this  last  right 

By  heaven,  I  will, 
Me  loae  the  fashion  of  a  man  ! 
L     I  thank  you,  honest  lord.     Remember 
^  160 

iHlifity  unto  his  highness : 
frloDg  trouble  now  \s  patsinsr  i 

l^^woHd:  tell  him,  in  death  I  hlens'd  him,  j 
fwkL     Mine  eyes  grow  dim.     Farewell, 
GrimUi,  farewelL     Nny,  Patience, 


You  must  not  leave  me  yet ;  I  must  to  bed  ; 
Call  in  more  women.     When  I  am  dead,  good 

wench, 
Let  me  be  used  with  honour :  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :  embalm  me,  170 
Then  lay  me  forth :  although  unqueen'd,  yet  like 
A  tjueen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  more.        [Exeunt^  leading  Katharine. 


ACT  V.  I 

I 

SCRNB  I.    London.     A  gallery  in  the  palace,      j 

Enter  Gardiner.  Bishop  of  Winchester,  a  Page 
with  a  torch  be/ore  htm.  Met  by  Sir  Thomas 

LOVELL.  . 

Gar.     It's  one  o'clock,  boy,  is't  not?  ' 

Boy.  It  hath  struck.    ' 

Gar.     These  should  be  hours  for  necessities,       ' 

Not  for  delight*; ;  times  to  repair  our  nature  ) 

With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us  I 

To  waste  these  times.     Good  hour  of  night,  Sir   , 

Thomas  I  | 

Whither  so  late?  I 

Lor:  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lord?   , 

Gar.     I   did.   Sir  Thomas;   and   left   him  at 

primero  ' 

With  the  Duke  of  Suffolk. 

L07:  I  must  to  him  too,  I 

Before  he  go  to  bed.     I  'II  take  my  leave. 
Gar.     N<it  yet,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell.     What's 
the  matter?  10 

It  seems  you  are  in  haste:  an  if  there  be 
No  great  oflTcnce  belongs  to 't,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch  of  your  Lite  business :   affairs,  tluit 

walk, 
As  they  say  spirits  do,  at  midnight,  have  ' 

In  them  a  wiMcr  nature  than  the  business  j 

That  seeks  dispatch  by  day. 

Lox'.  My  lord,  I  love  you ;    ■ 

And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  work.    The  (lueen's  in    , 

labour, 
They  say.  in  great  extremity ;  and  fear'd  I 

She  II  with  the  labour  end.  1 

Gar.  The  fniit  she  goes  with    ao 

I  pray  for  heartily,  that  it  may  find 
CkK>d  time,   and  live:    but  for  the  stock,    Sir 

Thomas, 
r  wish  it  gnibb'd  up  now.  i 

Lov.  Methinks  T  could  1 

Cry  the  amen ;  and  yet  my  conscience  s;iys 
She's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  docs  j 

Deserve  our  better  wishes. 

Gar.  But,  sir,  sir. 

Hear  me,  Sir  Thomas:  you're  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way :  I  know  you  wise,  religious ; 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  well, 
'Twill  not.  Sir  Thomas  Ix)vell,  take  't  of  me,     30 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  she. 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

Lor:  Now,  sir,  yow  sveak  «A  V«^ 

The  most  remark'd  V  the  V.\tv^<\ottv.  Xi  ^ot  Ctwsv- 
f  well, 

Be.side  that  of  the  3ewc\  \vousc,  \'&  m^At  m^sXftx 
O'  the  rolls,  and  the  kins;'*  sectctavY  \  tvvT\>\«T ,  ^ 
Stands  in  the  gr^p  and  trade  ot  nvot  pTcK«s,TTOftT 
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With  which  the  time  vnll  load  him.     The  arch- 

bUhop 
Is  the  king's  hand  and  tongue;  and  who  dare 

speak 
One  syllable  against  him  T 

Gar.  Yes,  yes.  Sir  Thomas, 

There  are  that  dare  ;  and  I  myself  have  ventured 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him:    and  indeed  this 

day,  ^  41 

Sir,  I  may  tell  it  you,  I  think  I  have 
Incensed  the  lords  o'  the  council,  that  he  is, 
For  so  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is, 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does    infect  the  land:    with  which  they 

moved 
Have  broken  witfi  the  king ;  who  hath  so  far 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint,  of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care  foreseeing  those  fell  mischiefs 
Our  reasons  laid  before  him,  hath  commanded  50 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He   be    convented.      He's   a   rank  weed.    Sir 

Thomas, 
And  we  must  root  him  out.     From  your  aflairs 
I  hinder  you  too  long :  good  night,  Sir  Thomas. 
L<n>.    Many  good  nights,  my  lord:  I  rest  your 

servant.  {Exeunt  Gardiner  and  Page. 

Enter  the  King  and  Suffolk. 

Kin^.     Charles,  I  will  play  no  more  to-night ; 
My  mmd  's  not  on  't ;  you  are  too  hard  for  nie. 

Suf.     Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

Kmg.     But  little,  Charles;  ^ 
Nor  shall  not,  when  my  fancy 's  on  my  play.     60 
Now,  Lovcll,  from  the  queen  what  is  the  news? 

Lev.  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message  :  who  return  d  her  thanks 
In  the  rreat'st  humbleness,  and  desired  your 

highness 
Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

King.  What  say'st  thou,  ha? 

To  pray  for  hor?  what,  is  she  crying  out? 

Lev.     So  said  her  woman ;  and  that  her  suf- 
ferance made 
Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

King.  Alas,  good  lady  I 

Suj.     God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burthen,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of  71 

Your  highness  with  an  heir ! 

King.  'Tis  midnight,  Charles ; 

Prithee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  prayers  remember 
The  estate  of  mv  poor  queen.     Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  must  think  of  that  which  company 
Would  not  be  friendly  ta 

Suj^.  I  wish  your  highness 

A  quiet  night ;  and  my  good  mistress  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

King.        Charles,  good  night  \,Exii  Suffolk. 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 

Well,  sir,  what  follows  t 
2?eM.    Sir,  I  have  brought  my  lord  the  arch- 
bishop. So 
Ab  you  commanded  me. 
A%jr.                         Hal  CuMAKttvt 
■5«^    Ay,  my  ffood  lonL             .  .      ^         » 
Aymr.                'Tis  true :  wbe»«  Ubfc,  Bwbt^ 


ThisisalNMtiLiM 


iofCaidnJil 
e  a  cunCflfii 


■<  of  you;  «4ud^  b 


Dem,    He 
King, 

Lmf.     lAndrl 
bishop  qnke: 
I  am  happuy  come  hither. 

Rt-tnttr  Dknmy,  wiA,  K 
King.    Avoid  the  gallenr.    {L^iMm 

stay.^    Hal  1  have  laiiL    BeMM, 

What !  {Ejeemmt  L^mlTmii 

Cram,    [Aside\  I  am  fearful:  ■huefli 

he  thus? 
Tis  his  aspea  of  tenor.    All's  not  wdL, 
King.    How  now,  my  lord  I  yoa  do  m 

know 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

CruH.       [Kneelingl   It  is  ny  dalj     | 
To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 

King.  Fray/ 

My  good  and  gradous  Lord  t'" 
Come,  you  and  I  must  walk  1 
I  have  news  to  tell  you: 

your  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  T  grieve  at  what  1 41 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  f  ~ 
I  have,  and  most  unwilling' 
Heard  many  grievous,  I 
Grievous  complaints  of  you; 

sider'd. 
Have  moved  us  and  our  cooncil,  dwt  y 
This  morning  come  before  us ;  t  * 
You  cannot  with  sudi  freedom  i 
But  that,  till  further  trial  in  t 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  yoa  tf 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  omM 
To  make  your  house  our  Tower:  yoot 

of  us. 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  bo  viM 
Would  come  against  you. 
Cran.      {Kneeiingl  I    humhiy   Ai 

highness: 
And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  flB 
Most  throughly  to  be  wiwiow'd,  whmi 
And  com  shall  fly  asunder:  for,  I  kan 
I1iere*s   none   stancU   under   omm*  CI 

tongues 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

King.  Stand  up,  good  Oi 

Thy  truth  and  thy  inti^rity  is  roond 
In  us  thv  friend :  give  me  thy  hud^ ^ 
Prithee,  let 's  walk.  Now,  by  m  hH 
What  manner  of  man  are  youf  My  M 
You  would  have  given  me  your  |  *''~ 
I  should  have  ta'en  some  pains  lo  I 
Yourself  and  your  aocusers:  and  I 

you. 
Without  induranoe,  further.  . 

Cran.  Mortdiflldl 

The  good  I  stand  on  b  ray  trodi  sadki 
If  they  shall  fail.  I,  with  mine  encadr' 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person ;  wWcfc  1 
Being  of  those  virtues  vacant.    I  fm 
What  can  be  said  against  ae. 
King,  KaofVfi 

-^jQNs  «ate  stands  f  tlM  nm 


\  Ww.  ^ 
Waal 
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e  aaine  proportion :  and  not  ev«r  xy> 
nd  die  truth  o*  the  question  carries 
te  rerdidt  with  it :  at  what  ease 
t  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
wst  7QU?  sudi  things  have  been 

atly  opposed ;  and  with  a  malice 
xe.    Ween  you  of  better  luck, 
tfjured  witness,  than  your  master. 
Met  yoa  are,  whiles  here  be  lived 
ii^hty  earth?    Go  to,  to  to ; 
reciptoe  for  no  leap  of  danger,      140 
r  own  destni^on. 

God  and  your  majesty 
innocence,  or  I  /all  into 
iidfiarmel 

Be  of  good  cheer; 
>  more  prevail  than  we  ^v«  way  to. 
t  to  you :  and  this  momiog  see 
;»eair    before    them:   if  they   shall 

ran  with  matters,  to  commit  you, 
niastons  to  the  contrary 
te,  and  with  what  vehemency 
^tall  instnidl  you :  if  entreaties  150 
nou  no  remedy,  this  ring 
,  and  your  appeal  to  us 
before  them.    Look,  the  good  man 

:,    on   mine   honour.     God's  blest 
; 

true-hearted :  and  a  soul 
tn  my  kingdom.    Get  you  gone, 

have  bid  you.    \,ExU  Cranm^r.] 
strangled 
t  in  his  tears. 

Old  Lady,  IxyyvLL/oliawinf. 
''^iikui\   Come   back:    what   mean 

11  not  come  back;  the  tidings  that 

160 

ny  boldness  manners.    Now,  good 

royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
blessed  wings ! 

Now,  by  thy  looks 
oessage.    Is  the  queen  dcUver'd  ? 
1  of  a  Doy. 

Ay,  ay,  mv  liege : 
Jy  boy :  the  God  of  neaven 
d  ever  bless  her !  'tis  a  girl, 
rs  hereafter.     Sir,  your  queen 
▼tsitation,  and  to  be  169 

rith  this  stranger :  'tis  as  like  you 
to  cherry. 

Lovell ! 

Sir? 
ve  her  an  hundred  marks.     I'll  to 
en.  [Exit. 

^  hundred  marks!   By  this  light, 


groom  is  for  such  payment. 
kore.  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 
la,  the  girl  was  like  to  himf 
^ore,  or  else  twsay  V;  and  aow, 
^  I'll  put  it  to  the  issue. 

lEjce$tHt. 


Yes,  my  lord ; 


ScBNB  II.    B^ort  ike  couHcil-chamber. 

PurtuivamtSf  PttgeSt  Ak.  attending. 
Enter  Cranmbr,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

Cran.    I  hope  I  am  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the 
gentleman. 
That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  council,  prair'd  me 
To  make  great  haste.    All  fast?   what  means 

this?    Ho! 
Who  waits  there?   Sure,  you  know  me? 

Enter  Keeper, 

Keep. 
But  yet  I  cannot  help  you. 
Cran,    Why? 

Enter  Doctor  Butts. 

Keep.     Your  grace    must  wait  till  you   be 

caU'd  for. 
Cran.  So. 

Butts.   [Aside]  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.    I 

am  ^lad 
I  came  this  way  so  happily :  the  king 
Shall  understand  it  presendy.  [Exit. 

Cran.  [Aside]  'Tis  Butts,  10 

The  king's  physician :  as  he  pass'd  along. 
How  earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me ! 
Pray  heaven,  he  sound  not  my  disgrace!   For 

certain. 
This  is  of  purpose  laid  by  some  that  hate  me —  ^ 
God    turn  their  hearts!    I  never  sought  their 

malice-^ 
To  quench  mine  .honour:  they  would  shame  to 

make  me 
Wait  else  at  door,  a  fellow-counsellor, 
'Mong  boys,  grooms,  and  lackeys.     But  their 

pleasures 
Must  be  fulfiird,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Enter  ike  King  ««</ Butts  at  a  window  aieve. 

Butts.    Ill  show  your  grace  the   strangest 

sight-^ 
King.  What's  that,  Butts?    ao 

Butts.    I  think  your  highness  saw  this  many 

a  day. 
King.     Body  o'  me,  where  is  it? 
Butts.  There,  my  lord : 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace    of  Canter> 

bunr; 
Who  holds  his  sUte  at  door,  'mongst  pursui- 
vants, 
Pafes,  and  footboys. 

King.  Ha !  'tis  he,  indeed : 

Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another? 
Tis  well  there's  one  above  'em  yet.     I 

thought 
They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among 'em. 
At  least,  good  manners,  as  not  thus  to  suner 
A  man  othis  place,  and  so  near  our  favour,       30 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  loTdsKv^*   ^^v^k.- 

sures. 
And  at  the  door  too,  WVe  a  poRt  'wa^  v**3m!^** 
By  holy  Mary,  ^utt&,  iHetc'aVxvaLV^r^  *. 
Let  'cm  alone,  and  draw  the  oanauv  A^**^ 
We  shall  hear  more  anon, 


had 


\Exe%»n1 
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ScENB  III.     The  C0uncil'Cktimber, 


Enter  Lord  Chamceli^r  ;  places  himulf  tit 
the  9tfiPfr  emi  of  the  table  on  the  left  hand;  a 
seat  being  left  void  above  him,  as  for  Canter- 
bury's seat.  Duke  of  Suffolk,  Duke  of 
Norfolk,  Surrey,  LordChambrrlain,(7Ar- 
diner,  seat  themsehtes  in  order  on  each  side. 
Cromwell  at  lower  end,  as  secretary.  Keeper 
at  the  door. 

Chan.     Speak  to  the  business,  master  secre- 
tary : 
Why  arc  we  met  in  council? 

Crom.  Please  your  honours, 

The  chief  cause  concerns  his  grace  of  Canter- 
bury. 
Gar.    Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it? 
Cront.  Yes. 

Nor.  Who  waits  there  ? 

Keep.    Without,  my  noble  lords? 
Gar.  Yes. 

Keep.  My  lord  archbishop ; 

And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  plea- 
sures. 
Chan.     Let  him  come  in. 
Keep.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[Cranmer  inters  ami  approaches 
the  council-table. 
Chan.    My  good  lord  archbishop,  I'm  very 
sorry 
To  sit  here  at  this  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  empty :  but  we  all  are  men,    lo 
tin  our  own  natures  frail,  and  capable 
Of  our  flesh ;  tcvf  are  angels :  out  of  which  frailty 
And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach 

us, 
Have  misdemean'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little, 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  teaching  and  your 

chaplains. 
For  so  we  are  inform'd,  with  new  opinions, 
Divers  and  dangerous ;  which  are  heresies, 
And,  not  rcform'd,  may  prove  pernicious.  19 

Gar.  Which  reformation  must  be  sudden  too, 
My  noble  lords ;  for  those  that  tame  wild  horses 
Pace  'em  not  in  their  hands  to  make  'em  gentle, 
But  Slop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits,  and 

spur  'em, 
Till  they  obey  the  manage.     If  we  suflfer, 
Out  of  our  easiness  and  childish  pity 
To  one  man's  honour,  this  contagious  sickness, 
Farewell  all  physic:  and  what  follows  then? 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  general  taint 
Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  late  days,  our  neigh- 
bours, 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness,  30 

Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 
Cran.     My  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the 
progress 
Both  of  my  life  and  ofSce,  I  have  labour'd. 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and  the  end 
/  WsLs  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  \mt\j, 
I  I  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,  my  \ords, 
A  man  that  more  detests,  more  ^\t%  v^vmX^ 
Both  in  his  private  conscience  and  V\\»  p\acft, 
Deikcen  of  at  public  peace,  than  I  do. 


Pray  heaven,  the  kinjg  maj  nev 
With  less  allegiance  in  it !  Ma 
Envy  and  crooked  malice  nomii 
Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do  1 


That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  my 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  te 
And  freely  urge  against  me. 

Suf  ^  Na, 

That  cannot  be:  yoo  are  a  ooon 
And,  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dai 

Gar.    My  lord,  because  we 
more  moment, 
We  will  be  .short  with  yoo-    *" 

pleasure. 
And  our  consent,  for  better  trial 
From  hence  you  be  committed  I 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man 
You  shall  know  many  dare  accu 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  prov 

Cran.  Ah,  my  good  Lord  < 
thank  you : 
You  are  always  ray  good  friend : 
I  shall  both  find  ^our  lordship  ji 
Yuu  are  so  merciful :  1  see  your 
'Tis  my  undoing :  love  and  mee! 
Become  a  churchman  better  tha 
Win  straying  souls  with  modesT 
Cast  none  away.  That  I  ihal\  i 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  upon 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  dt 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.  I  couk 
But  reverence  to  your  calling  m 

Car.     My  lofd,  my  lord,  yoo 
That 's  the  plain  truth :  your  p 

covers. 
To  men  that  understand  >*ou,  ^ 
ness. 

Cram.  My  Lord  of  WindM 
little. 
By  your  good  favour,  too  sharp 
However  faulty,  yet  should  fimi 
For  what  they  have  been :  'tis  ■ 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Gar.  Goodman 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  1 
Of  all  this  table,  say  so. 

Crom.  Why.  ■ 

Gar.     Do  not  I  know  you  for 
Of  this  new  se6it  ye  are  not  tM 

Gar.    Not  sound,  I  say. 

Crom.  Would  you  wa 

Men's  prayers  then  would  aed 
fears. 

Gar.    1  shall  remember  this  1 

Crom. 
Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Cha^'  "Hi 

Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar.  II 

Crom. 

Chan.    Then  dins  for  yoo,  ■ 

agreed, 

I  take  It,  by  all  voices  duit  ibftf 

You  be  convey'd  to  the  Tower  a 

\  TVveT*  Vo  T«Rcuxw  ^^>3cMt  Vie^  fl 

4,o\     All.   N<I^«^. 

\     Cron.  Y^^jRVfe-ttft^ 
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needs  to%he  Tower,  my  lords? 

What  other 
expedit  yon  are  strangely  trouble- 

tiie  guard  be  ready  there. 

J5«/«r  Guard. 

FormeY 
Ice  a  ttaitor  thither? 

Receive  him, 
I  safe  i'  the  Tower. 

Stay,  good  my  lords, 
la  yet  to  say.    Look  there,  my  lords ; 
that  ring,  1  take  my^auise 
ripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it      xoo 
oImc  pudge,  the  king  my  master. 
rhb  IS  die  king's  rin|;. 

lu  no  counterfeit. 
(  4h«  right  ring,  by  heaven :  I  told 

St  put  this  dangerous  stone  a-rolling, 
upon  ourselves. 

Do  you  think,  ray  lords, 
Jl  snfier  but  the  little  finger 
to  be  vcx'd? 

'Tis  now  too  certain : 
more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him? 
re  fairiy  out  on't ! 

My  mind  gave  me, 
ales  and  informations  a  10 

man,  whose  honesty  the  devil 
iples  only  envy  at, 
fare  that  bums  ye :  now  have  at  ye  I 

it/rpwMtfig  on  ikem;  takes  his  seat, 

ead    sovereign,   how  much    are  we 
to  heaven 

nks,  that  gave  us  such  a  prince ; 
od  and  wise,  but  most  religious : 
all  obedience,  makes  the  church 
m  of  his  honour ;  and.  to  strengthen 
ttty,  out  of  dear  respe«5t, 
If  m  judgement -comes  to  hear       120 
etwixt  her  and  this  great  offender. 
ou  were  ever  good  at  sudden  com- 
tions, 

inchester.     But  know,  I  come  not 
ii  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
>  thia  and  bare  to  hide  offences. 
:annot  reach,  you  play  the  sfKiniel, 
rtth  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win 

e'er  thou  tafkest  me  for,  I  'm  sure 
cruel  nature  and  a  bloody. 
rr]  Good  man,  sit  down.  Now  let  me 
!  proudest  130 

res  most,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee  : 
(  holy,  he  had  better  starve 
ce  Aiink  this  place  becomes  thee  not. 
ly  it  please  your  grace, — 

No,  sir,  it  docs  not  please  me. 
j^  I  had  had  men  of  some  under- 
ig 

I  of  my  council ;  but  I  find  none, 
etion,  lords,  to  )et  thia  moM, 
^ut,— -few  of  you  deserve  that  tkle, — 
aaa,  wast  iike  a  lousy  footboy      ijg 
oort  and  one  as  great  as  you  sure  " 


LL 


Why,  what  a  shame  was  thb! 
mission 


Did  my  corn- 


Bid  ye  so  far  forget  yourselves?    I  gave  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a  counsellor  to  try  him. 
Not  as  a  groom :  there's  some  of  ye,  I  see. 
More  out  ef  malice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  him  to  the  utmost,  had  ye  mean ; 
Which  ye  shall  never  have  while  I  live. 

CAan.  Thus  far. 

My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  it  like  your  grace 
To  let  my  tongue  excuse  aU.    What  was  pur- 
posed 
Concerning  his  imprisonment,  was  rather,        150 
If  there  be  faith  in  men,  meant  for  his  trial, 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice, 
I  'm  sure,  in  me. 

King,    Well,  well,  my  lords,  respe<5l  him ; 
Take  him,  and  use  him  well,  he's  worthy  of  it. 
I  will  say  thus  much  for  hun,  if  a  prince 
May  be  beholding  to  a  subject,  I 
Am,  for  his  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him : 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords !    My  Lord  of 
Canterbury,  x6o 

I  have  a  suit  which  you  must  not  deny  me ; 
That  is,  a  fair  young  maid  that  yet  wants  bap- 

'  tism. 
You  must  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 

Cran.    The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may 
glory 
In  such  an  honour:  how  may  I  deserve  it. 
That  am  a  poor  and  humble  subjedl  to  you? 

King.  Come,  come,  my  lord,  you 'Id  spare 
your  spoons :  you  shall  have  two  noble  partners 
with  you ;  the  old  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  and  Lady 
Marquess  Dorset:  vail  these  please  you?  170 
Once  more,  my  Lord  of  Winchester,  I  charge 

you. 
Embrace  and  love  this  man. 

Gar.  With  a  true  heart 

And  brother-love  I  do  it 

Cran.  And  let  heaven  ^ 

Witness,  how  dear  1  held  this  confirmation. 

King.     Good  man,  those  joyful  tears  show  thy 
true  heart : 
The  common  voice,  I  see,  is  verified  . 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus,  *  Do  my  Lord  of  Can- 
terbury 
A  shrewd  turn,  and  he  is  your  friend  for  ever.' 
Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away ;  I  long 
To  h-ive  this  young  one  made  a  Christian.        180 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 
So  I  grow  stronger,  you  more  honour  gain. 

\Exeunt. 

Scene  IV.     The  palace  yard, 

N^oise  and  tumult  within.     Enter  Porter  and 
his  Man. 

Port.  You  11  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  rascals: 
do  you  take  the  court  for  Paris-garden  ?  ye  rude 
slaves,  leave  your  gaping.  . 

\Within\  Good  master  porter,  lVit\wv%\»^rt  \ 
larder.  \ 

Port.     Belong  to  the  gaWovr?.,  axvA.\st\vaxv't«^, 
ye  rogue !  is  this  a  p\a<»  to  roar  \tv^    "?  evOcx.  x^  ^^ 
dozen  crab-tree  staves,  and  sttotv^  oTv«ts\  vxvt- 
are  but  switches  to  'em.    \*\\  scwxcVv  >^oxxt  W«*.o^ 
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you  mtist  be  Kcin^  chmteningiT  do  yaw  Icxik  for 
ale  and  calcc&  here^  yuu  rude  miiicaJfrf  ii 

M&m.     Pray,  air,  be  patient:  "lis  si  mudi  im- 
pouihle — 
Unless  wc  sweep  'em  frooi  iJic  door  with  can- 
noiii^ 
I   To  Jwatter  'em,  aa  *tifi  to  make  'em  ileep 
On  May-djiy  morning  ;  which  will  never  be: 
We  may  sl^  well  pu^h  agiiinAt  Fowle'i^aii  Mtir'em. 
Pert.     How  got  they  in,  and  be  han£*d  F 
M^M,  Ab*.  fkuow  not ;  Kqw  get*  the  tide  Ini 
Ah  much  aa  one  amind  ctidgeL  of  tour  foot— ~ 
V<iu  *ce  the  poor  remainder— cotild  distribute,  tto 
I  made  Tm  spare,  *lr. 
i^flr/,  Yoti  did  nothing,  sir. 

Man.     I  am  not  Samson,  nor  Sir  Guy,  nor 
Colbrandr 
To  mow  'cm  Ucn*m  before  me ;  but  ^  I  spared  any 
That  bad  a.  head  to  hit,  cither  yoen|(  or  old. 
He  or  shc^  aickold  or  cuckciM  exakert 
Let  mc  ne'er  hope  to  lee  a  chine  e^ain  ; 
And  that  I  would  not  fr>r  a  Gaw,  f>od  itive  her ! 
\Withm\    Do  ytju  hear^  majiter  porter! 
pQrt.     1   Eha!l   be  with  you  presently,  good 
■    master  pupPYH     Keep  the  door  <:lc*c,  sirrah.      30 
]       MoH^    What  wouid  you  have  me  do  ? 

P&rt,  What  #ihoiild  you  do,  but  knock* 'em 
:  down  by  the  dozens?  1r  ilili  Moorfidd^  ip>  mus- 
ter in?  or  have  we  some  strange  Indian  with  the 
'  great  tool  cv»me  to  court,  the  women  so  besiege 
uif  Bless  me,  what  a  fry  of  foraicalion  U  at 
tloor!  On  my  Cliri^tijin  c^jjisdenf^e,  this  one 
chriiteninf;  win  be^nt  a  thousand :  here  will  be 
father,  godfather,  and  ntt  tos&iher.  ^ 

]       Man.     The    spouns  will    be   the  bigger,    sir. 
There  i^  ^  feilow  somewhat   near  the  door,  he 
\   should  be  a  brazier  by  his  face^  for,  0'  my  con^ 
I   Kience.  twenty  of  the  dojjnlays  now  wign  in'* 
i    AiHe  ;  all  that  stand  :ibout  him  are  under  (be  line. 
I    they  need  no  other  penance:  that  fire -drake  did 
'    t  hit  three  timei!  on  th4  hc^d,  and  three  times 
I    wa,-i  hi^  nose  dis^rharged  against  me:    he  stands 
I    there,  like  a  mortar' piece t  t<i  blow  uiu      There 
was  a  haberdasher's  wife  of  small  wii  near  hifOj. 
I    tha  t  rni  ted  iipan  me  til  I  her  p  ittk  ed  porringer  fell  oli 
her  head,  ffpr  kindling  &uch  a  combubtion  \\\  the 
state,     r  missed  the  meteor  once,  at»d  hit  that 
Woman;  who  cried  out   'Chibs!*  when  t   might 
tee  fnim  far  H»me  forty  trunchenner^  draw  to  ner 
succour,    which   were  the  hope  o"  the   Strand, 
where  ahe  was  quartered.    They  fell  on  :  1  tnade 
^ood  my  place  \  at  length  they  came  va  the  brtrotn- 
litaJto  me;  I  defied  'tm  ttill :  when  suddenly  a 
Ale  of  boys  behind  'em,  locHe  shot,  delivered  »uch 
a  shower  of  pebblei^,  that  I  wa.^  fain  \^  dmw  m'iXif 
honour  in,  and  let  *tm  win  the  work }  the  devil 
was  amongst  'cm,  I  think,  f nrely. 

P0rt<,  j1te^  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a 
playhouse,  and  £ght  for  btLEen  nppleii;  that  no 
audience,  but  the  tribulation  0/  Tower- hill »  or  the 
limbs  of  Lltnehnu^iip,  their  dear  hrothem,  ana  able 
to  endure,  t  have  !>ome  vA  Vm  in  Limbo  Patnimf 
and  there  they  arc  like  to  dance  the»  three  davR ; 
baide^  the  ntnnJAff  ba4>quet  of  two  beadici  that 

ii  to  CVEDC.  IQ 

St^Ur  LoiD  CHAwnmittJiiii. 
CSatm,     Mwcy  o*  n^  what  &  niu\t3>toii4e  w 


They  grow  still  too ',  tnuD  all  puti 

ing, 
Ai  if  we  k^pi  it  Cur  h£»!    Wb 

porterv 
These  lazy  knavcst    Ve  hv^  mad 

felEows : 
There  ^s  a  trim  rabble  let  m  1  an  aE 
Your  faithful  friends  o*  the  suboH 

have 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt*  left 
When  they  pau  back  frojn  the  dhii 

Pttrr  All  \  plead 

We  are  but  men  ;  and  what  so  mav 
Not  bciog  tonn  a -pieces,  we  bav«  4i 
An  army  casmat  rule  "tm. 

CAam.  As  I  liwa. 

If  the  king:  blatne  m»  for*t,  J,  "U  lay 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly  ;  and  oi 
Ciajj  round  fines  for  neglect  l  ye  an 
And  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bombard 
Ve   should    do    service.      Hark  I 

vund ; 
They're  come  already  from  the  chg 
fki>  break  among  the  ptes*.  and  fk 
To  lei  the  troup  pas*  diirly  :  or  IT! 
A  Marshal  soa  shall  hold  ye  pli 
month-v 

Pert.    Muke  way  tlur«  far  lh«  1 

Mtm.  Vo 

Stand  close  up,  or  T  '11  make  your  1 

PvrL     You  i'  the  camlet,  get  1^ 
I  'II  peck  you  o'er  the  pales  cue. 

ScEHiE  V.     TAr^al^ 

LORC   Ma^^^IIE.  <jAKTt££,  CrAMI 

NtiBRii.ic  iLffiA  kit  ntarwAttPts 
Bupfulk:,  /iffi?  NobLemen  ^^u4 

Nobleinea  ^^Wj^j-  n  ctim^^^  ■m 
Ducu^^b  DP  Nc>}up^L^,  ffim 

trttin    h&rfu  hv  a    Lady ;    1^ 
MAhCMiLiKiLbiS  yoasvT;  £4^  ^ 

jiAtjpr,  and  K^h%xm.-9i  Mp^^ks, 
Qekri.     Heaven,   frotii  thy  ead 
send  pnuperous  lifo,  ]oob>  awi  1 
the    high   and     mighty  piitiaH 
Eiiaabeth  I 

Ftomriih,  £m  tfr  Ki  no  #gM 
rniHi.  \Kft«^ting\  And  ta  yn 
and  the  good  queen. 
My  noble  partnetii,  and  myieir*  ill 
All  comXurt^  Ji>y,  in  this  most  ^rvd 
Heaven  ever  Inidiup  lo  raake  paafl 
May  bouriy  ^1  upoa  ye  [ 

A*>jpv  Thank  you,  eood  li 

What  ia  her  Dame^f 
Ctnm*  EliaalietlL 

With  thi  %  ki  HI  take  my  blesa  in|t ;  qi 

\     C  mn.  ^ 

A      KtHg-    ^1  ™S^  1 
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teaitilx ;  >o  shall  this  lady, 
IS  so  much  English. 

Let  me  speak,  sir, 
iftow  bids  me;  and  the  vrords  I  utter 
ok  flattery,  for  they  11  find  'era  truth, 
ifant— heaven  still  move  about  her  !— 
er  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
ul  a  thousand  thousand  blessings,  30 
(hall  bring  to  ripeness :  she  shall  be— 
living  can  behold  that  goodness — 
all  ninces  living  with  her, 
shall  succeed :  Saba  was  never 
OS  of  wisdom  and  fair  virtue 
re  soul  shall  be :  all  princely  graces, 
ixp  sudi  a  mighty  piece  as  this  is, 
virtues  that  attend  the  good, 
:  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  nurse 

avenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her :  30 

;  IovmI  and  fear'd:  her  own  shall 

sr; 

Ice  like  a  field  of  beaten  com, 

leir  heads  with  sorrow :  good  grows 

r: 

•v«y  man  shall  eat  in  safety. 

rsk  vine,  what  he  plants ;  and  <ung 

>ngs  of  peace  to  ul  his  neighbours : 

truly  known :  and  those  about  her 

ill  read  the  perfedl  ways  of  honour, 

:  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  blood. 

s  peace  sleep  with  her :  but  as  when 

vender  dies,  the  maiden  phcenix,  41 

>w  create  another  heir, 

idmiration  as  herself; 

leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 

:n  shall  call  her  from  this  cloud  of 

ss» 

e  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour 

e  rise,  as  great  in  fame  as  she  was, 

d  fix'd:  peace,  plenty,  love,  truth, 

le  servants  to  this  chosen  infant, 

8  his^  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him :  50 

e  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine, 

umI  the  greatness  of  his  name 

I  make  new  nations :  he  shall  flourish, 

nountain  cedar,  reach  his  branches 


To  all  the  plains  about  him :  our  diildren's  child- 
ren 
Shall  see  this,  and  bless  heaven. 
King.  Thon  ^>eakest  wonders. 

Cran.    She  shall  be,  to  the  happiness  of  Eng- 
land, 
An  aged  princess :  many  days  shall  see  her. 
And  vet  na  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it       59 
Would  I- had  known  no  more !  but  she  mu.';t  die. 
She  must,  the  saints  must  have  her ;  yet  a  virgin, 
A  most  unspotted  lily  shall  she  pass 
To  the  ground,  and  all  the  world  shalj  mourn  her. 

King.     O  lord  archbishop, 
Thou  hast  made  me  now  a  man !  never,  before 
This  happy  child,  did  I  get  any  thine : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleased  me. 
That  when  I  am  in  heaven  I  shall  desire 
To  see  what   this  child  does,  and  praise  my 

Maker. 
I  thank  ye  all.    To  you,  my  good  lord  mayor,  70 
And  your  good  brethren,  I  am  much  beholding ; 
I  have  received  much  honour  by  your  presence. 
And  ye  shall  find  me  thankful.     Lead  the  way, 

lords : 
Ye  must  all  see  the  queen,  and  she  must  thank 

ye. 

She  will  be  sick  else.     This  day,  no  man  think 
Has  business  at  his  house ;  for  all  shall  stay : 
This  little  one  shall  make  it  holiday.      {Exeunt. 

EPILOGUE. 

•Tis  ten  to  one  this  play  can  never  please 
All  that  are  here :  some  come  to  take  their  ease. 
And  sleep  an  a<5l  or  two :  but  those,  we  fear. 
We  have  frighted  with  our   trumpets;    so,  'tis 

clear, 
They'll  say  'tis  naught :  others,  to  hear  the  city 
Abused  extremely,  and  to  cry  'That's  witty  !* 
Which  we  have  not  done  neither :  that,  I  fear. 
All  the  expelled  good  we're  like  to  hear 
For  this  plav  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  construdlion  of  good  women ;        xo 
For  such  a  one  we  show'd  'em  :  if  they  smile. 
And  say  'twill  do,  I  know,  within  a  while 
All  the  best  men  are  ours ;  for  'tis  ill  ha] 
If  they  hold  when  their  ladies  bid  'em 


clap. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiG. 


Priam,  king  of  Troy. 

Hector,      '\ 

Troilus,       I 

Paris,  >his  sons. 

Deiphobus,  I 

Helen  L's    / 

Margarelon,  a  bastard  son  of  Priam. 

ANTENOR,i^'^J^  commanders. 
Calchas,  a  Trojan  priest,  taking  part  with 

the  Greeks. 
Pandarus,  uncle  to  Cressida. 
AcAMEMVox.  the  Grecian  genecaL 
Menelai'S,  his  brother. 
Achilles,    ^ 

AjAX,  j 

N^^t;"?      k^danprinc-. 

DiOMEDES, 
PATROCLfS.J 


Thersitss,  a  dtHofmitd  and 

cian.  • 

Alkxandkk,  servant  to  Cranio 
Servant  to  Trotlus. 
Servant  to  Paris. 
Servant  to  Dio 


Hblsn,  wife^to  Menelaus. 
An'dromache,  wife  to  HeAor. 
Cassandra,   daughter    to 

phetess. 
Cksssida,  daogltter  to  ^n^rliaK 


Trojaa  and  Greek  SokiienK,  aad  Atm 


Scbnk:  Troj^mtul  tJke  Grtemmt 
be/ffre  it. 


PROLOGUE. 

In  Troy,   there  lies  the  scene. 

Greece 

The  princ'^s  orguloiui,  their  high  blood  chafed. 
Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  ships, 
Fraujiht  uith  the  ministers  and  instnmicnts 
Of  cruel  war:  sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 
Their  crownets  regal,  from  the  Athenian  bay 
Put   forth   toward   Phrygia ;    and   their   vow  is 

made 
To  ransack  Troy,  within  whose  strong  immures 
The  ravish'd  Helen,  Menelaus*  queen. 
With  wanton  P.iris  sleeps;  and  that's  the  quarrel. 
To  TencJos  they  come : 

And  the  djcp-iiruwing  barks  do  there  disgorge 
Their    warlike    fraughtage :      now    on    Dardan 

plains 
The  fresh  and  yet  unbruised  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  pavilions:  Priani*>  six-gated  city, 
Dardan,  and  T\Tnbria,  Helias,  Chetas,  Troien, 
And  Antcnorides,  with  massy  staples 
And  corresponsivc  and  fulliliing  bolts, 
Sperr  up  the  son*  of  Troy. 

Now  expectation,  tickling  skittish  spirits,  20 

On  one  and  other  side.  Trojan  and  Greek, 
Sets  all  cm  ha/ar*.! :  and  hither  am  I  come 
A  prolo?r.e  anu'd.  but  not  in  confidence 
Of  author's  pen  or  actor  s  voice,  but  suited 
In  like  conditions  as  our  argument, 
To  tell  you,  fair  beholders,  that  our  play 
Leaps  o'er   the   vaunt    and    firsthngs   of   those 

broils. 
Beginning  in  the  middle,  starting  thence  away 
To  what  may  be  digested  in  a  play. 
Like  or  find  fault ;  do  as  your  pleasures  are :     30 
Now  good  or  bad,  'tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 


ACT  I. 


From  isles  of         Sckkb  L     Tmy,    Sr/cr*  Priam's/* 


jE«/#r  Troilus 


rPAKDAl 


Trv.    Call  here  my  varfct :  I  Tl  1 

Why  should  1  war  without  the  walls  oi*  1 
I'hat  find  such  cruel  battle  here  mithin! 
Kach  Trojan  that  is  master  of  his  heart. 
Let  him  to  field ;  Troilus.  alas !  hath  imb 

Fan.     Will  this  gear  ne'er  be  mended! 

Tro.     The  Greeks  are  strong  and  s 
their  strength. 
Fierce  to  their  skill  and  to  their  fierceness 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  than  ignorance, 
Less  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  nig;hs 
And  skillcss  as  unpractised  infancy. 

Pan.  Well.  I  have  li>Id  you  enough 
for  my  part,  I  '11  not  meddle  nor  make  00 
He  that  will  ha>e  a  cake  out  of  the  «hi 
needs  tarry  the  grinding. 

Tro.     Have  I  not  tarried? 

Pan.     Ay,  the  grinding ;  but  jrou  nm 
the  bolting. 

Tro.     Have  I  not  tarried? 

Pan.     Ay.  the  bolting,  but  you  Bust  C 
leavening. 

Tro.    ^Still  have  I  tarried. 

Pan.  *  Ay,  to  the  leavening :  but  hers 
the  word  'hereafter'  the  kneading,  the  sk 
the  cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven  and  the 
nay,  you  must  stay  the  cooliiy  too,  or  j 
chance  to  bum  your  lips. 

Tro.  Patience  herself,  what  coddeasc'er 
Doth  lesser  blench  at  sufierance  tliaa  1  it 
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U  table  do  I  ait; 

Cressid  comes  into  mv  thoughts, — 
Vhen  she  comes  T  When  is  she 
3» 
she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than 
look,  or  any  woman  else. 
bout  to  tell  thee : — ^when  my  heart, 
1  a  si^h»  would  rive  in  twam, 
my  uther  should  perceive  me, 
1  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm, 
1  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
It  is  couch'd  in  seeming  gladness, 
th  fate  turns  to  sudden  sadness.  40 
sr  hair  vrere  not  somewhat  darker 
well,  go  to— there  were  no  more 
ween  the  women :  but,  for  my  part, 
roman :  I  would  not,  as  they  term 
but  I  would  somebody  had  heard 
lay,  as  I  did.     I  will  not  dispraise 
;andra's  wit,  but — 
darus !  I  tell  thee,  Pandarus, — 
tbec,  there  my  hopes  lie  drown'd, 
>w  many  fathoms  deep  50 

kch*d.     I  tell  thee  I  am  mad 
e :  thou  ansi^er'st  'she  is  feir  ;* 
pen  ulcer  of  my  heart 
air^  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice, 
r  discourse,  O,  that  her  hand, 
arison  all  whites  are  ink, 
«vn  reproach,  to  whose  soft  seizure 
>wn  is  harsh  and  spirit  of  sense 
Im  of  ploughman :  this  thou  tell'st 

U'st  me,  when  I  say  I  love  her ;  60 
s.  Instead  of  oil  and  balm, 
very  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 
made  it 

k  no  more  than  truth. 
lost  not  speak  so  much. 
I  'II  not  meddle  in  'l     Let  her  be 
!  be  fair,  'tis  the  belter  for  her;  an 
has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 
Pandarus,  how  now,  Pandarus! 
had  my  labour  for  my  travail ;  ill- 
er  and  ill-thought  on  of  you  ;  gone 
:twecn,  but  small  thanks  for  ray 

art  thou  angry,  Pandarus  ?  wliat, 

ic  she's  kin  to  me,  therefore  she's 
elen :  an  she  were  nut  kin  to  me, 
I  fair  on  Friday  as  Helen  is  on 
ivhat  care  I?  I  care  not  an  she 
iioor;  'tis  all  one  to  mo.  80 

»he  is  not  fair? 

t  care  whether  you  doorno.  She's 
ehind  her  father ;  let  her  to  the 
'  I'll  tell  her  the  next  time  I  see 
t,  1 11  meddle  nor  make  no  more 

rus,— 

Pandarus, — 

rou.  speak  no  more  to  me :  I  will 

ind  it,  and  there  an  end.  91 

[Exii  FaH<iar7u.     An  alarum. 

you  ungracious  clamours !  peace, 
bi 
des  I  Helen  must  needs  be  fair, 


When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 

I  cannot  fight  upon  this  araument ; 

It  is  too  starved  a  subjedt  for  my  sword. 

But  Pandarus, — O  gods,  how  do  you  plague  me  I 

I  cannot  come  to  Cressid  but  by  Pandar ; 

And  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 

As  she  is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit.         200 

Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  love, 

What  Cressid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  we? 

Her  bed  is  India;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 

Between  our  Ilium  and  where  she  resides. 

Let  it  be  call'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood, 

Ourself  the  merchant,  and  this  sailing  Pandar 

Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy  and  our  bark. 

Alarum.     Enter  M^%K&. 
j^ne.     How  now.  Prince  Troilus!  wherefore 

not  afield  ? 
Tro.     Because  not  there:  this  woman's  an- 
swer sorts. 
For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence.  no 

What  new^,  iflneas,  from  the  field  to-day? 
y^ne.     ITiat  Paris  is  relumed  home  and  hurt. 
Tro.     By  whom,  iEneas? 
AEne.  Troilus,  by  Menelaus. 

Tro.     Let  Paris  bleed :  'tis  but  a  scar  to  scorn ; 
Paris  is  gored  with  Menelaus'  horn.      {Aiarum, 
yEne.     Hark,  what  good  sport  is  out  of  town 

to-day! 
Tro.     Better  at  home,  if  *  would  I  might'  were 
'may.'  : 

But  to  the  sport  abroad  :  are  you  bound  thither?     I 
ASmf.     In  all  swift  haste. 

Tro.  Come,  go  we  then  together.    I 

[ExeuMt.    I 


Scene  II.     The  same.     A  street. 
Enter  Cressida  and  Alexander. 

Cres.     Who  were  those  went  by? 

Alex.  Queen  Hecuba  and  Helen. 

Cres.     And  whither  go  they  ? 

Alex.  Up  to  the  eastern  tower. 

Whose  height  commands  as  subje(5l  all  the  vale, 
To  see  the  battle.     He<5lor,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  flx'd,  to-day  was  moved  : 
He  chid  Andromache  and  struck  his  armorer, 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandr>'  in  war, 
IJefore  the  sun  rose  he  was  harness'd  light, 
And  to  the  field  goes  he  ;  where  every  flower 
Did.  .xs  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw  10 

In  Hedlor  s  wrath. 

Cres.  What  was  his  ciiise  of  anger? 

Alex.     The  noise  goes,  this:  there  is  among 
the  Greeks 
A  lord  of  Trojan  bl(wd,  nephew  to  Hc(5tor; 
They  call  him  Ajax. 

Cres.  Good :  and  what  of  him? 

A  lex.     They  say  he  is  a  very  man  per  se. 
And  stands  aIone« 

Cres.  So  do  all  men,  unless  they  are  dnmk, 
.sick,  or  have  no  legs. 

Alex.  This  man,^  lady,  hath  robbed  many 
beasts  of  their  particular  additions;  he  is  as 
valiant  as  the  lion,  churlish  as  the  bear,  slow  as 
the  elephant :  a  man  into  whom  nature  h.-ith  so 
crowded  humours  that  his  valour  is  crashed  into 
folly,  his  folly  sauced  with  discretion :  there  is  no 
man  hath  a  virtue  that  he  halVv  tvox.  a.  ^vkvv%)^  ^^1 


I 


\ 
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nor  anv  man  an  attaint  but  he  carries  some  stain 
of  it :  he  is  melancholy  without  cause,  and  merry 
a^inst  the  hair:  he  hath  the  joints  of  ever^ 
thing,  but  every  thing  so  out  of  joint  that  he  is 
a  gouty  BriarcuA,  many  hands  and  no  iise,  or 
purblind  Argus,  all  eves  and  no  sight  31 

Crrs.  But  how  should  this  man,  that  makes 
me  smile,  make  He<5lor  angry? 

Alex.  They  say  he  yesterday  coped  He<ftor 
in  the  batde  and  struck  him  down,  the  disdain 
and  hhame  whereof  hath  ever  since  kept  Hedtor 
fasting  and  waking. 

Cres.     Who  comes  here  ? 

Alex..    Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Enter  Pandarus. 
Cres.     Hecflor's  a  gallant  man.  40 

Alex.    As  may  \)c  in  the  world,  lady. 
Pan.     What 's  that  ?  what's  that  T 
Cres.     Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 
Pan.     Good  morrow,  cousin  Cressid :  what  do 
you  talk  of?    Good  morrow,  Alexander.     How 
do  you,  cousin?    When  were  you  at  Ilium? 
Cres.    This  morning,  uncle. 
Pan.    What  were  you  talking  of  when  I  came  ? 
Was  He<5lor  armed  and  gone  ere  ye  came  to 
Ilium?     Helen  was  not  up,  was  she?  50 

He<5lor  was  gone,  but  Helen  was  not  up. 
Even  so :  Hector  was  stirring  early. 
That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his 


Cres. 
Pan. 
Cres. 
anger. 
Pan. 
Cres, 
Pan. 


Was  he  angry? 
So  he  says  here. 

True,  he  was  so:  I  know  the  caase 
too:  he'll  layabout  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them 
that:  and  there's  Troilus  will  not  come  far  be- 
hind him ;  let  them  take  heed  of  Troilus,  I  can 
tell  them  that  too.  6x 

Cres.     What,  is  he  angry  too  ? 

Pan.  Who,  Troilus?  Troilus  is  the  better 
man  of  the  two. 

Cres.     O  Jupiter  I  there's  no  comparison. 

Pan.  What,  not  l>etween  Troilus  and  He<5lor? 
Do  you  know  a  man  if  you  sec  him? 

Cres.  Ay,  if  I  ever  saw  him  before  and  knew 
him. 

Pan.    Well,  I  say  Troilus  is  Troilus.  70 

Cres.  Then  you  say  as  I  say ;  for,  I  am  sure, 
he  is  not  Hedlor. 

Pan.  No,  nor  Hedlor  is  not  Troilus  in  some 
degrees. 

Cres.  Tisjust  to  each  of  them;  he  is  him- 
self. 

Pan.  Himself!  Alas,  poor  Troilus  I  I  would 
he  were. 

Cres.     So  he  is. 

Pan.    Condition,  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 

Cres,    He  is  not  He<5lor.  81 

Pan.  Himself!  no,  he's  not  himself:  would 
a*  were  himself!  Well,  the  gods  are  above: 
time  must  friend  or  end :  well,  Troilus,  well :  I 
would  my  heart  were  in  her  body.  No,  He<*lor 
is  not  a  better  man  than  Troilus. 

Cres.     Excuse  me. 
Pan,     He  is  elder. 
I      Crrs.    Pardon  me,  pardon  me.  8q 

J'afs.  Th'  other's  not  come  to*t;  you  AnS\  Veu 
me  another  tale,  when  th*  others  come  \o*t. 
He€ior  ahadl  not  have  his  wit  this  year. 


He  shall  not  need  i^  if 

Nor  his  qua!'  ' 

No  matter. 

Nor  his  I 

•Twould 


Cres. 

Pan. 

Cres. 

Pan. 

Cres. 
better. 

Pan.    You  have  no  ^     _ 
herself  swote  th'  other  Axf.  1 
brown  favour — for  ao  'to^  1  1 
brown  neither, — 

Crrs.     No.  but  brown. 

Pan.  'Faith,  to  say  Cnidi, 
brown. 

Crts.    To  say  the  truth,  true : 

Pan.   She  praised  his  coin]Jo 

Cres,    Why,  Piuris  hath  oolou 

Pan.    So  he  has. 

Cres.  Then  Troilus  should  h: 
she  praised  him  above,  his  oom 
than  his:  he  having  colourenou| 
higher,  is  too  flaming  a  praise 
plexion.  I  had  as  lief  Helen's  g( 
commended  Troilus  for  a  copper 

Pan.  I  swear  to  you,  I  think 
better  than  Paris. 

Cres.    Then  .^e's  a  merry  Gi 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  i 
to  him  th*  other  day  into  the  con 
— and,  you  know,  he  has  not  pi 
hairs  on  his  chin, — 

Cres.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  aril] 
bring  his  particulars  toerein  to  a 

Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  yooi 
he,  within  three  pound,  lift  as  1 
ther  Hcdkor. 

Cres.  Is  he  so  young  a  ma 
lifter? 

Pan.  But  to  prove  to  yon  I 
him :  she  came  and  puts  me  he 
his  cloven  chin — 

Cres.     Juno  have  mercy!  hem 

Pan.  why,  you  know,  'tis  d 
his  smiliuj;  becomes  him  better 
all  PhryguL 

Cres.    O.  he  sdUles  valiantly. 

Pan,    Does  he  not  t 

Cres.    O  yes,  an  'twere  a  cioa 

Pan.  Why,  go  to,  then :  bat 
that  Helen  loves  Troilus, — 

Cres.  Troilus  will  stand  to  A 
prove  it  so. 

Pan.  Ttoilus !  why,  he  eilM 
than  I  esteem  an  addle  en. 

Cres.  I  f  you  love  an  a^le  ^ 
love  an  idle  head,  you  would  «■ 
shell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  but  1m 
she  tickled  his  chin :  indeed,  ^d 
white  hand,  1  must  needs  1  imfijB 

Cres.    Without  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  upon  ha 
hair  on  his  chin. 

Cres.    Alas,  poor  chin !  nuunf 

Pan.  But  there  was  sudi  m 
Hecuba  laughed  that  her  eyes  ■ 

Cres.     Mrith  mill-stones 

Pan.    KxACwMaadtalai^bai 
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And  HeAor  laughed. 


I  . 


•  jesting :  there's  laying  on,  take't  ofT  who  will,  u 
r.     At  what  wax  all  thit  laughing  Y  |  the^*  say :  there  be  hacks ! 

b     Marry,  at  the  white  luiir  that  Helen  i      tres.     Be  those  with  swords? 
BB  Troilus'  chin.  !      Pan.    Swords !  any  thing,  he  cares  not :  an  the 

u     An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  should  j  devil  come  to  him,  it's  all  one:  by  God's  lid,  it 
ri******  tooL  I  does  one's  heart  good.      Yonder  cumes  Paris 

L^Xhcy  laug^hed  not  so  much  at  the  hair  .  yonder  comes  Paris^  a^o 


man 
Who  said 


_     Whit  was  his  answer?  xyo  |  Paris  Amj«. 

k     Quoth  she,  '  Here's  but  two  and  fifty    I^wk  ye  yonder,  niece;  is't  not  a  gallant 

■  your  chin,  and  one  of  them  is  white.'        |  to«i,  is  t  not?  Why,  this  is  brave  now!    Who 

U    This  is  her  question.  |  he  came  hurt  home  to-day?  he's  not  hurt:  why, 

b    That**  true :  make  no  que>tion  of  that,     this  will  do  Helen's  heart  good  now.  ha  !    Would 

■■d  fifty  hairs,'  quoth  he,    and  one  white  :  <  I  could  see  Troilus  now !    You  shall  see  Troilus 

idw  hair  is  my  father,  and  all  the  rest  are  |  anon. 

1^'     *  Jupiter  I '  quoth  she, 'which  of  the»c  _, 

jb  Pkrtt  my  husband?'    *  The  forked  one.'  I  Hf.i.enus  Ar««. 

^lltp   *plucic*t  out,  and  give  it  him.'    Uut  {      Crcs.     Who's  that? 

Banal  laughing !  and  tlelca  HO  blushed,        Pan.  That's  Helenus.   I  marvel  where  Troilus 
■o  chafed,  and  all  the  re»t  so  laughed,  :  is.     That 's  Helenus.     I  think  he  went  not  forth 
fcyaaacd.  i  to-day.     That's  Helenus.  340 

Ik     So  kt  it  now:  for  it  has  been  a  great        Crts.     Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle? 
^iiur  by.         ^  I      Pan.    Helenus?  no.  Yes,  he'll  hcht  indifferent 

L    Well,  cowun,  I  told  you  a  thing  yester-  ,  well.     I  marvel  where  Troilus  is.    Hark  !  do  you 
Ihink  on't.  !  not  hear  the  people  cry  '  Troilus'?    Helenus  is  a 

1^    So  1  da  j  priest 

^  I 'II  be  kwom 'tis  true ;  he  will  weep  you.  i      Crvs.    What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder? 
■«  a  man  bom  in  April.  i&>  I  a.  ^ 

II  And  I  'U  spring  up  in  his  tears,  an  'twere  \  ^        Troilus  ^ssrs. 

Pan.     Where?  yonder?  that's  Dciphobus.  'TIs 

Troilus!  there's  a  m.-in,   niece!     Hem!    iirave 

^  .  i>(»ilus !  the  prince  of  chivalry ! 

Manl  Ilium!  good  niece,  do,  sweet  i)ici.e        Crcs.     Peace,  for  shame,  pence!  350 

^^  J'art.     Murk  him:  note  him.  C)  hravc  Troilus  ! 

^.oiik  well  up<>n  him,  niece:  look  you  how  his 

word  is  bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hacked  than 

leif tor's,  and  how  he  looks,  and  how  he  goes! 

L,Acir  names  as  they  pass  by  ;  liut  mark    (>   admirable  youth!    he    nv'er  saw   three    and 

Smbove  the  rest.  aoo    twenty,    (to  thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  way !    Had 

la  sister  were  a  grace,  or  a  daughter  a  goddess, 

he  should  take  his  choice.     U  admir.tbTe  man  ! 

I  Paris?  Paris  is  dirt  to  him ;  and.  I  warrant,  Helen, 


toacainstMay.  [A  rttrrni  soumfeJ. 

L    flark !  they  are  coining  from  t  '.e  field :  | 
^m  stand  up  here,  and  see  t.icni   a^  tlicy 
-»   Ilium?  good  niece,  do,  sweet  niei.e 

b    At  your  pleasure. 
^     Here,  here,  here's  an  excellent  ])lace; 
■B  nay  see  mo»t  'oravcly :  I  'II  tell  vou  thum 
^^dwir  names  as  they  pass  by  :  tiut  mark 
I  above  the  rest.  aoo 

%     Speak  ni^t  so  loud. 


i^VNE.xs  passes. 
1^  That's  i£ncas:  i<  not  that  a  "mav*:  inan?  '  to  change,  would  give  an  eye  to  boot. 


I  of  the  flowers  of  Troy.  1  < 
Ik  Trcnliu:  you  shall  sec  uiion. 


cU  you: 
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t  An  TEN  OR  f  asses. 

Who's  that? 
^     That's  Antcnor:  he  h.xs  a  <ihrcwd  wit, 
nD  you :  and  he 's  a  man  good  em  'Ugh :  he 's 
[LihB  soundest  judgements  in  'i'roy.  whovo- 
iMd  a  proper  man  of  person.     When  comes 

Kill  show  ^ou  TruJlus  anon :  if  he  sec 
■hall  aee  him  nod  at  me. 
^    Will  he  give  you  the  nod  ? 

tYou  shall  see. 
If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  more. 

Hector  passes. 


Here  come  more. 

'  Forces  ftiss. 

1      Pan.    Asses,  fools,  dolL<  I  chaff  and  bran,  chaff 

.nnd  br.-m !  porridi;c  after  meat  I     I  could  live  and 

I  ('.ic  i'  the  eyes  of  Troilus.    Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look  : 

I  the  eagles  are  gone :  crows  and  daws,  crows  and 

daws!     1  had  rather  be  such  a  man  as  Troilus 

th:th  Agamemnon  and  all  (irectx'. 

Crrs.     There  is  among   the  Greeks   Achilles, 
a  better  man  than  Troilu?..  a^^ 

Pan.     Achillo  !  a  drayman,  a  porter,  a  very 
camel. 

Cres.     Well,  well. 

Pan.  *  Well,  well  1'  Why,  liave  you  any  dis- 
I  cretion?  have  you  any  eyes?  do  you  know  what 
a  man  is?  Is  not  birth,  lieaiity,  good  .shape,  dis- 
course, m.inhood,  learning,  gentleness,  virtue, 
youth.  liberality,  and  &uch  like,  the  spice  and  salt 
that  .season  a  man? 

Cres.     Ay,  a  minced  man :   and   then  to  Vvt 

baked  with  no  date  in  the  p\e,  Cot  \^\ttv  >}cve  xoaxC^ 

c/arc'.s  out.  •>*» 

J\in.     You  are  such  a  woman  \  ou<i  Vwo>m^t^ 


^    That's    Hedlor,  that,   that,   look  you, 

■hare's  a  fellow!    Go  thy  way,    Ilcclnr! 

Ejl  a  brave  man.  niece.     O  brave  Heclor! 

j^vhc  looks!  tnere's  a  countenance !  is't 

bnvemant 

^    O,  a  brave  man !  aio  i 

1^    Is  a*  not?  it  does  a  man 'k  heart  cood.  j     _ _.  .„^  „. 

^m  wbathadaareon  hii  helmet!  litak  you  j  at  w  h.it  ward  vou  lie 
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upon  my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles;  upon  my 
secrecy,  to  defend  mine  honesty;  my  mask,  to 
defend  my  beauty ;  and  you,  to  dclend  all  these : 
and  at  all  these  wards  1  lie,  at  a  thousand 
watches. 
Pan.     Say  one  of  your  watches.  ago 

Cres.  Nay,  I'll  watch  you  for  that;  and  that's 
one  of  the  cliiefest  of  them  too :  if  I  cannut  ward 
what  I  would  not  have  hit,  1  can  watch  you  for 
telling  how  I  took  the  blow ;  unless  it  swell  past 
hiding,  and  then  it's  past  watching. 
Pan.     You  arc  sucn  another ! 

Enter  Trou.us'.s  Boy. 
Biyy.     Sir,  my  lord  would  instantly  si>eak  with 
you. 
J*nn.     Where?  299 

Hoy.  At  your  own  house  ;  there  he  unarms  him. 
Pan.    Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come.  [Exit  /ifiy.] 
I  doubt  he  be  hurt.     Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 
Crirs.     Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.     ri I  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by, 
Cres.     To  bring,  uncle? 
Pan.     Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 
Cres.     By  the  same  token,  you  are  a  bawd. 

[Ejci/  PaMifarus. 
Words,  vows,  gifts,  tears,  and  love's  full  sacrifice, 
He  offers  in  anotlier's  enterprise : 
But  more  in  Troilus  thousand  fold  I  see  310 

I   Than  in  tlie  gl>vss  of  Pandar's  praise  may  be ; 
'    Yet  hold  I  off.    Women  are  angels,  wooing : 
Things  won  are  done  ;  joy's  soul  lies  in  the  doing. 
That  .she  beloved  knows  nought  that  knows  not 

this: 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd  more  than  it  is: 
That  slie  was  never  yet  that  ever  knew 
Love  got  so  sweet  as  when  desire  did  sue. 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach : 
Achievement  is  command ;  ungain'd,  beseech  : 
Tnen  tliough  my  heart's  content  firm  love  doth 
hear,  320 

Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear. 

[Ext-unf. 

ScENK  III.     The  Grecuxn  camp.     Before 
Agamentnoti s  tent. 
Sennet.  i?«/rr Agamkm.non,  Nustok.  Ulysses. 
M  FN  Ri..\us,  and  others. 
Agam.     Princes, 
Wliat  grief  hath  set  the  iaundiceon  your  checks? 
The  ample  propi«iti(m  that  hope  makes 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below 
Fails  in  the  promised  largeness :   checks  and  dis- 
asters 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  adlions  highest  rear'd. 
As  knots,  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  sap, 
Infe(ft  the  sound  pine  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant  from  his  course  of  gniwth. 
Nor,  princes  >&  >t  matter  new  to  us  ro 

That  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far 
That  after  seven  years'  siege  yet  Troy  walls  stand : 
Sith  every  adlion  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  Agure  of  the  thought 
""   It  ^ve't  surmised  shape.     W^hy  then,  you 

^nces, 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abaah'd  behold  oiu:  works. 


And  call  them  i 

else 
But  the  protraAive  trials  of  great 
To  find  persistive  constancy  in  mi 
The  fineness  of  tridch  metal  b  ool 
In  fortune's  love ;  for  thea  the  bol 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  aftist  and  1 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  afluie 
But,  in  the  wind  ajsd  tempest  of  h 
DistinAion.  with  a  broad  and  poa 
Puflling  at  all,  winnows  the  li^ht  a 
And  what  hath  mass  or  matter,  In 
Lies  rich  in  virtue  and  imming^led 
Nest.  With  due  observance  of  t] 
Great  Agamemnon,  Ne«or  shall  a 
Thy  latest  words.  In  the  repruol 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men :  the  se 
!  How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  c 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  niakinj(  1 
With  thase  of  nobler  bulk ! 
But  let  the  rufTian  Boreas  once  en 
The  gentle  'Thetis,  and  ancm  behc 
The  strong-ribb'd  bark  through  1» 

cut, 
Bounding  between  the  two  moist  > 
Like  Perseus' horse  :  where  *stha 
Whose  weak  untimber'd  sides  but 
Co-rivall'd  greatne&sT  EUther  to  1 
(.)r  made  a  toast  for  Neptune.  E 
Doth  valour'^  show  and  valour's  « 
In  storms  of  fortune ;   for  in  her 

ness 

The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  b 

rh;m  by  the  tiger;  but  when  the 

I  Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knoCI 

And  flies  fled  under  ^ade,  why, 

of  courage 
As  roused  with  rage  with  rage  dai 
'  And  with  an  accent  tuned  in  seifit 
j  Retorts  to  chiding  forttme. 

Uiyss.  A  game 

Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  a 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  mil 
Should  be  shut  up.  hear  what  Ul] 
iiesides  the  applause  and  apprafai 
The  which,  I  To  Agnmemmeml  ■ 

thy  place  and  sway. 
[TV  Nestor]  And  thou   most  n 

stretch'd'out  life 
I  give  to  both  your  si>eeches.  wU 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  < 
Should  hold  up  high  in  bra!^,  aac 
.As  venerable  Nestor,  hatch'd  in  ■ 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air.  stron 
On  which  heaven  rides  knit  aUn 
To  his  experienced  tongue,  yet  k 
Thou  great,  and  wise,  to  hear  Ul; 
Agant.    Speak,  Prince  of  Idmi 

less  expedl 
That  matter  needless,  of  impordt 
Divide  thy  lips  ^an  we  are  eani 


When  rank  'fhersites 


opes  I 


We  shall  hear  music,  wit  and  om 
L^/yss.  Troy,  yet  upon  his  b«AL 
And  the  great  HeAoi^s  sword  hill 
But  for  these  instances.  * 

The  speciahy  of  rule  haih  becKM 
And,  look,  how  many  Gn 
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Mn,  so  many  hollow  fkdlions. 
ToX  tt  not  like  the  hive        8f 
sn  shall  all  repair, 
le^edt     Degree  being  via- 

rm%  as  Curly  in  the  mask. 
sdreSy  the  planets  and  this 

nity  and  place, 
vportion,  season,  form, 
tt  all  line  of  order ; 
glorious  planet  Sol 
nthroned  and  sphered        90 
vhose  medictnable  eye 
fts  ot  planets  evil, 
XMnmandment  of  a  king, 
i  and  bad:    but  when  the 

sorder  wander, 
'hat  portents !  what  mutiny ! 
sea !  shaking  of  earth ! 
rinds !  frights,  changes,  hoi> 

nd  and  deracinate 

ed  calm  of  states  100 

ixure!      O,   when  degree  is 

to  all  high  designs, 
:k !   How  could  communities, 
.nd  brotherhoods  in  cities, 
from  dividable  shores, 
nd  due  of  birth, 
nx)wns,  sceptrc5,  laurels, 
i  in  authentic  place  ? 
ay,  untune  that  string, 
liscord   follows!    each   thing 
110 
r :  the  bounded  waters 
>nu  higher  than  the  shores 
.11  this  solid  globe : 
ord  of  imbecility, 
ould  strike  his  father  dead : 
t ;  or  rather,  right  and  wrong, 
ess  jar  justice  resides, 
nes,  and  so  should  justice  too. 
uludes  itself  in  power, 

into  appetite;  120 

[versal  wolf, 
with  will  and  jwwer, 

an  universal  prey, 

«lf     Great  Agamemnon, 

gree  is  suffocate, 

of  degree  it  is 
backward,  with  a  purpose 
he  general's  disdain'd 
5w,  ne  by  the  next,  130 

neath ;  so  every  step, 
St  pace  that  is  sick 
n  to  an  envious  fever 
s  emulation : 
at  keeps  Troy  on  foot, 

To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
>s  stands,  not  in  her  strength. 
ely  hath  Ulysses  here  dis- 

n  our  power  is  sick. 
aire  of  the  sickness  found, 
140 


What  is  the  remedy! 

UfysM.     The   great  Achilles,  whom  opinion 
crowns 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  om'  host. 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  designs :  with  him  Patrodus 
Upon  a  lazy  lied  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  scurril  jests. 

And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action. 
Which,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calls,  150 

He  pageants  us.     Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
Thy  topless  deputation  he  puts  on. 
And,  like  a  strutting  player,  whc^e  conceit 
Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 
Twixt  his  stretch'd  footing  and  the  scaffoldage, — 
Such  to-be-pitied  and  o'er-wrested  seeming 
He  adls  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
'Tis  like  a  chime  a-mending;    with  terms  un- 

squared. 
Which,    from    the   tongue  of  roarmg  Typhon 
dropp'd,  x6o 

Would  seem  hyperboles.     At  this  fusty  stuff 
The  lar|^e  Achilles,  on  his  press'd  bed  lolling. 
From  his  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause ; 
Cries  ' Excellent!  'tis  Agamemnon  jusL 
Now  play  me  Nestor ;  hem,  and  stroke  thy  beard, 
As  he  bemg  drest  to  some  oration.' 
That's  done,  as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 
Of  parallels,  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife : 
Yet  god  Achilles  still  cries  '  Excellent  I 
*Tis  Nestor  right.    Now  play  him  me,  Patrodus, 
Arming  to  answer  in  a  night  alarm.'  171 

And  then,  forsooth,  the  faint  defe<5ls  of  age 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth ;  to  cough  and  q>it. 
And,  with  a  palsy-fumbling  on  his  gorget. 
Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet :  and  at  this  sport 
Sir  Valour  dies;  cries  'O,  enouzh,  Patrodiis; 
O  give  me  ribs  of  steel !     I  shall  split  all 
In  pleasure  of  my  spleen.'    And  in  this  fashion, 
All  our  abilities,  gifts  natures,  shapes, 
Sevcrals  and  generals  of  grace  exacl,  180 

Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions. 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  truce. 
Success  or  loss,  what  is  or  is  not,  serves 
As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nest.     And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain — 
Who,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice — many  are  infe<5L 
.\jax  is  grown  self-will'd,  and  bears  his  head 
In  such  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles ;  keeps  his  tent  like  him :     190 
Makes  factious  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  of  war, 
Bold  as  an  oracle,  and  sets  Thcrsites, 
A  slave  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mint. 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt. 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 
How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  danger. 
Ulyss.     They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cow- 
ardice. 
Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war. 
Forestall  prescience  and  esteem  no  a<5t 
But  that  of  hand :  the  still  and  mental  parts,  aoo 
I'hat  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  calls  them  on,  and  know  by  measure 
Of  their  observant  toil  the  enemies'  weight,— 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity : 
They  call  this  bed-work,  mapv^ry,  ^o»X-^wax\ 
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So  that  the  ram  that  batters  down  the  wall, 
For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poise^ 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine, 
Or  those  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
Uy  reason  guide  his  execution.  sio 

Nest.    I<et  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles* hone 
Makes  many  Thetis'  sons.  {A  tucktt. 

Agam.     What  trumpet?  look,  Menelaus. 

Men.     From  Troy. 

Enter  ^n'BAS. 


Agam.     What  would  you  'fore  our  tent? 
.Ene.    Is  this  great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray 

you? 
Aif^atn.     F.ven  this. 

.hne.    May  »ne,  that  is  a  herald  and  a  prince, 

Do  a  fair  message  to  his  kingly  ears? 

Agam.     With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles* 

arm  3?o 

'Fore  all  the  Grcekish  heads,  which  with  one  voice 

Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

jEn*.    Fair  leave  and  large  security .  How  may 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  lociks 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals? 
Agam.  How ! 

yEne.    Ay : 
T  ask,  that  I  might  waken  reverence, 
And  bid  the  check  be  ready  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phctims :  230 

i    Which  is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men? 
j    Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon? 

Agam.     This  Trojan  scorns  u»;  or  the  men  of 
Troy 
■    Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

'       .Ene.    Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm 'U. 
I    As  bending  angels ;  thHt'>  their  fame  in  peace : 
I    Hut  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have 
I  galli<» 

'    Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords ;  and,  Jove's 
'  accord, 

Nothing  so  full  of  hc<irL     But  peace,  ^neas, 
j    Peace,  Trojan ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips !       240 
The  worthiness  of  praise  distaius  his  worth. 
If  that  the  praised  himself  bring  the  praise  forth: 
Hut  what  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  fame  blows ;    that  praise,  sole  pure, 
transcends. 
Agam.     Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself 

i'lilneas? 
yfiw/".     Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 
A  cam.     What's  your  aflair,  I  pray  you? 
yEne.  Sir,  pardon ;  'tis  for  Agamemnon's  ears. 
Agam.    He  hears  nought  privately  that  comes 

from  Troy. 
yEne.     Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper 
him :  250 

I  In-ing  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  car, 
To  set  his  sense  cm  the  attentive  bent. 
And  then  to  speak. 

Agam.  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind ; 

It  is  not  Agamemnon's  sleeping  hour: 
That  thou  shalt  know,  Trojan,  he  is  awake. 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 
y^me.  Trumpet,  Wow  loud, 

/  Send  thy  brass  voice  through  aU  i\\cse\axY^««^^*'» 
/  A  nd  every  Greek  of  meltle,  \ei  \\im  Vno>M, 
/    ^Vluit  Troy  means  fairly  «haU  be  »^e  aiNouA, 
/  [Trumptt  toundt. 


We  >aave,  great  i 

A  prince  call'd  H^ftor,- 

Who  in  this  dull  and  loint 

Is  rusty  grown:  he  bode  me  take 

And  to  this  purpose  apeak.  KiBgi, 

If  there  be  cue  among  tKe  lan's  01 

'Iliat  holds  his  honour  tu^bttr  ihu 

That  seeks  his  praise  more  tha 

peril. 
That  Icnows  his  valoar,  and  knows 
That  loves  his  mistress  more  than 
With  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  I 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  be 
In  other  arms  than  hers, — to  him  1 
He<5tor,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  beat 
He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fairer,  tme 
Than  ever  Greek  did  coinpxss  in  t 
And  will  to-morrow  writh  his  trum| 
Midway  between  your  tents  and  v 
To  rouse  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in 
If  any  come.  HeAor  shall  honour 
If  none,  he'll  say  in  Troy  when  he 
The  Grecian  dames  are  sunburnt  1 
Till'  splinter  of  a  lance.     Even  so : 

Agam.  This  shall  be  told  o« 
/Rneas ; 
If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  sucht 
We  left  them  all  at  home:  but  we 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  rccrc 
That  means  not,  hath  not.  or  is  no 
If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  meant  b 
That  one  meets  HeAor ;  if  none  d 

Nest.    TeU  him  of  Nestor,  ons  I 

I  When  Hc^loi's  grandsire  snck'd: 

But  if  there  be  not  in  our  Gredaa 

One  noble  man  that  hath  one  spai) 

I  To  answer  for  his  love,  tell  him  fti 

'  I'll  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  gfM 

And  in  my  vantbrace  put  Ukis  widi 

And  meeting  him  will  tell  him  lk« 

Was  fairer  tnan  his  grandam  and  I 

As  may  l>e  in  the  worid :  his  yotA 

I  'II  prove  this  truth  with  my  thiW* 

ACne.     Now  heavens  forfaid  ■ 
youth ! 

Uiyss.     Amen. 

Agam.     Fair  Lord  iGnea%  kl  I 
hand ; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  voik  d 
of  ihisiM 


Achilles  shall  have  word 

So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  fiw. 

Yourself  shall  feast  with  us  befim 

And  find  the  welcome  of  a  nohit  ft 

[EjreHHt «//  Sta  l/hm 

Ufyss.    Nestor! 

Nest.    What  says  Ulysses? 

C/fyss.  I  have  a  young  oooa 
Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to 

Nest.    What  is 't? 

l/fyss.  This  *tis : 
Blunt  wredges  rive  hard  knots:  Av 
lliat  hath  to  this  maturity  bloinLl| 
In  rank  Achilles  must  or  mnr  htfl 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nuncty  tf  I 
.  'Vo  QMcrbuUc  us  all. 

Ul,«.  T^*     -^^^««-^ 
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pread  in  general  name, 
ose  onl^  to  Achilles. 
itrpose  IS  perspicuous  even  as  sub- 
is  little  chara^rs  sum  up : 
Ikation,  make  no  strain, 
BJS  were  his  brain  as  barren 
yya, — though,  Apollo  knows, 
., — will,  wiui  great  speed  of  jud;;e- 

y,  find  HeAor's  purpose  330 

I. 
wake  him  to  the  answer,  think 

'tis  most  meet:  whom  may  you 

c, 

Kedlor  bring  his  honour  oflT, 

'    Though  *t  be  a  sportful  combat, 

mucfa  opinion  dwells ; 

t>jans  taste  our  dear'&t  repute 

t  palate:  and  trust  to  me,  Ulysses, 

snail  be  oddly  poised 

tm ;  for  the  success,  340 

ular,  shall  give  a  scantling 

unto  the  general : 

lexes,  although  small  pricks 

uent  volumes,  there  is  seen 

;  of  the  giant  mass 

ne  at  large.     It  is  supposed 

HeAor  issues  from  our  choice ; 

ng  mutual  adl  of  all  our  soul. 4, 

r  ele<5lion,  and  doth  boil, 

forth  us  all,^  a  man  distill'd       350 

les:  who  miscarrying, 

eives  from  hence  the  conquering 

e  opinion  to  themselves? 

fd,  limbs  are  his  instruments. 

ine  than  are  swords  and  bows 

e  nmbs. 

pardon  to  my  speech : 

lect  Achilles  meet  not  Heiflor. 

-chants  show  our  foulest  wares, 

rhance,  theyMl  sell ;  if  not,         360 

e  better  yet  to  show, 

Mtter.     1)0  not  consent 

ur  and  Achilles  me*:! : 

nour  and  our  shame  in  this 

I  two  strange  followers. 

ihem  not  with  my  old  eyes :  what 


t  glory  our  Achilles  shares  from 

roud,  wc  all  should   share  with 

is  too  insolent ; 

rttcr  parch  in  Afric  sun  370 

le  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes. 
B  Hc<^lor  fair :  if  he  were  foil'd, 
lid  our  main  opinion  crush 
•est  man.     No,  make  .i  lottery ; 
let  blockish  Ajax  draw 
t  with  HeAor :  among  ourselves 
ince  for  the  better  man : 
yric  the  great  Myrmidon 
iid  applaud,  and  make  him  fall 
rcuder  than  blue  Iris  bends.     380 
fen  AJax  come  safe  off, 
tp  in  voices:  if  he  fail. 


Ajax. 
Ther. 


Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  still 
That  we  have  better  men.     But,  hit  or  miss. 
Our  projeifl's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes: 
Ajax  emplov'd  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

Nest.     Ulysses, 
Now  I  begin  to  relish  thy  advice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  ta.ste  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  him  straight.  390 

Two  curs  shall  tame  each  other :  pride  alone 
Must  tarre  the  mastiffs  on,  as  'twere  their  bone. 

S^Exeuiii. 

ACT  II. 
Scene  I.     A  part  0/  the  Grecian  camp. 
Enter  Ajax  and  Thersitbs. 
Thersites ! 

Agamemnon,  how  if  he  had  boils?  full, 
all  over,  generally? 
Ajax.     Thersites ! 

Ther.    And  those  boils  did  run  ?  say  so :  did 
not  the  general  run  then?  were  not  that  a  botchy 
core? 
Ajax.     Dog ! 

Ther.  Then  would  come  some  matter  from 
him  :  I  see  none  now.  10 

Ajax.  Thou  bitch-wolfs  son,  canst  thou  not 
hear?    [Beating  him]  Feel,  then. 

Ther.  The  plac^ue  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
mongrel  beef-witteii  lord ! 

Ajax.  Speak  then,  thou  vinewedst  leaven, 
speak :  I  will  beat  thee  into  handsomeness. 

Ther.  I  shall  sooner  r.iil  thee  Into  wit  and 
holiness:  but,  I  think,  thy  horse  will  sooner  con 
an  oration  than  thou  learn  a  prayer  without  book. 
Thou  canst  strike,  canst  thou?  a  red  murrain  o' 
thy  jade's  tricks !  ai 

Ajax.     Toadstool,  learn  me  the  proclanuition. 
'J  her.     Dost  thou  think  I  have  no  sense,  thou 
strikest  me  thus? 
Ajax.    The  proclamation ! 

Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 
Do  not,  por|>cntinc,  do  not :  my  fingers 


Ther. 
Aja.x. 
itch. 
Ther. 


would  thou  (lid<t  itch  from  head  to 
foot  and  I  had  the  scratching  of  thee ;  I  would 
make  thee  the  loathsomest  scab  in  Greece.  When 
thou  art  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou  strikest  as 
slow  as  another. 

Ajax.     I  say,  the  proclamation ! 

Ther.  Thou  grumhlest  and  railest  every  hour 
on  Achilles,  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his 
greatness  as  Cerberus  is  at  Proserpina's  beauty, 
ay,  that  thou  barkest  at  him. 

A^ax.     Mistress  Thersites ! 

'1  her.     Thou  shouldst  strike  him.  40 

Ajax.     Cobloaf ! 

1  her.  He  would  pun  thee  into  shivers  with 
his  fist,  as  a  sailor  l>rcak>  a  biscuit. 

Ajax.     \Iientirig  him]  You  whoreson  cur  !  . 

Ther.     Do,  do. 

Ajax.     Thou  stool  for  a  witch  ! 

'I her.     Ay,  do,  do:  th«>u  sodden-witted  lord!    ' 
thou   hast   no  more  brain  ihatv  \  V\an^  vcv  mvxv^  N^ 
elbows ;  an  assinego  may  luvor  v\vee  •.  vViow  so^xN>i  - 
/  v;i/iant  {iss !  thou  art  here  Wv  \.c>  v\vT3t'^Txo^a.w^\ 
/  and  thou  art  bought  and  soVd  amoti^  \\\o^  ol  ^^    \ 


/  wit,  like  a  barbariaix  s\avc.     \i  Vtvow  w-?^  xr»  V^^^^ 
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me,  I  will  begin  at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what  thou 
art  by  inches,  thou  thing  of  no  bowels,  thou ! 
Atax.     You  dog  I 
Tker.    You  scurvy  lord ! 
Atax.    {Beating  him]  Yon  cur  I 
Ther.  Mars  his  idiot !  do.  rudeness ;  do,  camel : 
do,  do.  59 

Enter  Achilles  arul  Patroclus. 
Ackil.    Why,  how  now.  Ajax!  wherefore  do 
you   thus?      How  now,   Thersites!    what's   the 
matter,  man? 

Ther.     You  see  him  there,  do  ynu? 
Achil.     Ay :  what's  the  matter? 
Ther.     Nay,  look  upon  him. 
Achil.    So  I  do:  what's  the  matter? 
Ther.     Nay,  but  regard  him  well, 
j       Achil.     'Well!'  why,  I  do  so. 
I        Ther.     But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him : 
;    for,  whosoever  you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  Ajax.  70 
i       Achil.     I  know  that,  fooL 
j        Ther.    Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 
I       Ajax.     1  hcrefore  I  beat  thee. 
I        Ther.     Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he 
I    utters !  his  eva«iions  have  ears  thus  long.     I  have 
I    bobbed  his  brain  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones : 
I    I  will  buy  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his  pia 
'    mater  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part  of  a  sparrow. 
This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax,  who  wears  his  wit  in 
'    his  belly  and  his  guts  in  his  head,   1 11  tell  you 
what  I  say  of  him.  81 

Arhil.     What? 
Ther.     I  say,  this  Ajax — 
'  [Ajax  offers  to  beat  him. 

Achil.     Nay,  good  Ajax. 
Ther.     Has  not  so  much  wit — 
'       Achil.     Nay,  I  must  hold  you. 

Ther.     As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle, 
for  whom  he  comes  to  fight. 
Achil.     Peace,  fool ! 

Ther.  I  would  have  peace  and  quietness,  but 
the  fool  will  not:  he  there:  that  he:  look  you 
there. 

O  thou  damned  cur !  I  shall — 
Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's? 
No,   1  warrant  you;   for  a  fool's  will 


Ajax. 
Achil. 
Ther. 
shame  it. 
Pair. 
Achil. 
Ajax. 


Oood  words,  Thersitcs. 
What's  the  quarrel? 
I  bade  the  vile  owl  go  learn  me  the 
tenour  of  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  mc. 
Ther.     I  serve  thee  not  101 

Ajax.     Well,  go  to,  go  to. 
Ther.     I  serve  here  vohmlary. 
Achil.     Your  last  service  was  suflcrance,  'twas 
.    not  voluntary :  no  man  is  beaten  volunUry :  Ajax 
I    was  here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an 
I    impress. 

I        Ther.     E'en  so ;  a  great  deal  of  your  wit,  too, 
I    lies  in  your  sinews,  or  else  there  be  liars.   Hedtor 
I    shall  have  a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either 
j    of  your  brains :  a'  were  as  good  crack  a  fusty  nut 
with  no  kernel. 
Achil.     What,  with  me  too,  Thersites? 
TArr.    There 's  Ulysses  and  old  Nestor,  whose 
iw>  iras  mouldy  ere  your  erandares  Yuvd  i\a\\&  on.  \ 
their  toes,  yoke  you  like  drausht-oxen  and  make 
you  plough  up  the  war*. 
-^^'>4/7.     What,  whatt 


Ther.    Yes,    good   aooih:   I 

Ajax!  to! 
AJetx.     I  shall  cnt  out  yoor  t 
Ther.    'Tis  no  mauer;  I  shi 
as  thou  afterwards. 
Patr.     No  more  words,  Tba 
Ther,    I  will  bold  my  peac 
brach  bids  me,  shall  1 1 
AchiL    There's  for  yoo.  Pan 
Ther.     I  will  see  you  hang< 
ere  I  come  any  more  to  your  t< 
where  there  is  wit  stirring  and 
of  fools. 
Patr.     A  good  riddance. 
Achil.     Many,  this,  sir,  is  p 
all  our  host : 
That  He^or,  by  the  fifth  hour  < 
Will  with  a  trumpet  'twixt  our  ti 
To-morrow  morning  call  some  k 
I'hat  hath  a  stomadi ;  and  sudft 
Maintain — I  know  not  what :  'di 
Ajax.    Farewell.     Who  shal 
Achil.     I  know  not :  'lis  put  1 
wise 
He  knew  hi«  man. 
Ajax.    O,  meaning  you.    I "% 
of  it. 

ScKNE  II.   Trvy.    A  rwim  m , 

Enter  Priam,  Hector.  Troii 
Helb-sus. 

Pri.  After  so  many  hours,  Uve 
Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  fro 
*  Deliver  Helen,  and  all  damage 
Ak  honour,  loss  of  time,  travau. 
Wounds  friends,  and  what  else  < 

sumed 
In  hot  digesdon  of  this  cormorai 
Shall  be  struck  off'     Hector,  wi 

HeH.    Though  no  man  1 
than  I 
As  far  as  toudieth  my  | 
Yet,  dread  Priam, 
There  is  no  lady  of  11 

More  spongy  to  suck  in  the  1 

More  ready  to  cry  out  'Whokaon 
Than  He<flor  is :  the  wound  of  p 
Surety  secure :  but  modest  doofi 
The  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  teat 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.  Lri 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  ah 
Every  tithe  soul,  'monsst  many  I 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen ;  1  ■ 
If  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  d 
To  euard  a  thing  not  ours  nor  wi 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  ofoa 
What  merit's  in  that  reason  wUb 
The  yielding  of  her  upt 

Tro.  •Fie.fi^i 

Weigh  you  the  worth  and  hooHi 
So  great  as  our  dread  father  a  M 
Of  common  ounces?  will  you  «■ 
llie  past  proportion  of  Ids  i  ^ 
And  buckle  in  a  wais 

W\\K  Sloans  and  inches  so  i ^ 

^K%t«ars«sAT«Mauk\  ^fiorMil 
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pty  of  them.  Should  not  our  father 
:  sway  of  his  affiurs  with  reasons, 
apeecfa  hath  none  that  tells  him  soT 
re  for  dreams  and  slumbers,  brother 

^ves  with  reason.     Here  are  your 

enemy  intends  ^ou  harm : 
vord  employed  is  perilouii,  40 

es  the  o^en  of  aU  harm : 
then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
I  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
1%  of  reason  to  hb  heels 
lidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 
disorb'd?  Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reason, 
ir  gates  and  sleep:   manhood  and 

are-hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their 

nm'd  reason :  reason  and  respetfl 
ale  and  lustihood  dejedl.  50 

her,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth 


Khal  is  aui;ht,  but  as  'tis  valued? 
Talue  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
timate  and  dignitjr 
:in  'tis  precious  of  itself 
:r :  |tis  mad  idolatry 
service  greater  than  the  god ; 
lotes  that  is  attributive 
Uou^y  itself  afieifU, 
image  of  the  affedled  merit         60 
e  to^y  a  wife,  and  my  eledtion 
c  condu^  of  my  will  ; 
idled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears, 
ilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  shores 
d^ement :  how  ma^  I  avoid, 
will  distaste  what  it  cledled, 
ose?  there  can  be  no  evasion 
in  this  and  to  stand  firm  by  honour: 
lack  the  silks  upon  the  merchant, 
re  soil'd  them,  nor  the  remainder 
70 
ow  in  unrespe^ive  sieve, 
9W  are  full.     It  was  thought  meet 

0  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
f  full  consent  bellied  his  sails; 
winds,  old  wranglers,  took  a  truce 
enrice :  he  touchM  the  ports  desired, 
aunt  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive, 
;  Grecian  queen,  whose  youth  and 
\ 

llo's,  and  makes  stale  the  morning, 
her?  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt : 
:eeping?  why,  she  is  a  pearl.        81 
ith  launch'd  above  a  thousand  ships, 
swn'd  kings  to  merchants, 
ch  'tvras  wisdom  Paris  went — 
leeds,  for  you  all  cried  '  Go,  ^o* — 
uu  he  brought  home  noble  pnze — 
eeds,  for  you  all  clapp'd  your  hands, 
estimable !'— why  do  you  now 
our  proper  wisdoms  rate, 

1  that  fortune  never  did,  90 
timation  which  you  prized 

ea  and  land^    O,  theft  most  basCf 
stoi'a  what  we  do  feaw  to  keep  I 
tworthy  of  a  thing  so  atol'n. 


That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace, 
We  fear  to  Mrarranl  in  our  native  place  1 

Cos,    [  IVitAiH]  Cry,  Trojans,  cry ! 

Pri.  What  noise?  what  shriek  is  this? 

Tro.    Tis  our  mad  sister,  I  do  know  her  voice.* 

Cos.    [  lVithiH\  Cry,  Trojans  1 

Hen.     It  is  Cas»andra.  xoo 

Enter  Cassandra,  raving. 

Cos.  Cry,  I'rojans,  cry  !  lend  me  ten  thotisand 
eyes,' 
And  I  will  fill  them  with  prophetic  tears. 

HeS2.     Peace,  sister,  peace ! 

Cas.     Virgins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkled 
eld, 
Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamours !  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  prai5ti%  your  eyes  with  tears! 
Troy  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  I  lion  stand ; 
Our  firebrand  brother,  Paris,  bums  us  all.        no 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  a  Helen  and  a  woe : 
Cry,  cry !  Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.  [Exit. 

Ueii.     Now,   youthful  Troilus,  do  not  these 
high  strains 
Of  divination  in  our  sister  work 
Some  touches  of  remorse  \  or  is  your  blood 
So  m.idly  hot  that  no  discourse  of  reason. 
Nor  fear  of  bad  success  in  a  bad  cause. 
Can  qualify  the  some? 

Tro.  Why,  brother  Heaor, 

We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  aCl 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it,       lao 
Nor  once  deje<fi  the  courage  of  our  minds. 
Because  Cassandra's  mad  :  her  brain-sick  raptures 
Cannot  distaste  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel 
Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engaged 
To  make  it  gracious.     For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  more  touch'd  than  all  Priam's  sons: 
And  Jove  forbid  there  should  be  done  amongst  us 
Suc'i  things  as  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain ! 

Par.    Else  might  the  world  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings  as  your  counsels :      131 
Hut  I  attest  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propension  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  proje(5l. 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms? 
What  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valoui , 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite?    Yet,  I  protest. 
Were  I  alone  to  pxss  the  difficulties 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will,  140 

P.nris  should  ne  cr  retra<5l  what  he  hath  done, 
Nor  faint  in  the  pursuit. 

Pri.  Paris  you  speak 

Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights: 
You  have  the  honey  still,  hut  these  Uie  gall : 
So  to  be  valiant  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Par.     Sir,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
I'ut  I  would  have  the  soil  of  her  lair  rape 
Wiped  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treason  were  it  to  the  ransack'd  queen,  150 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths  aivd  sVvacm«.  \a  tc«.,     \ 
Now  to  deliver  her  possess\oTV  \xp  \ 

On  terms  of  base  compu\»OTv\    C^vvX-XiC  \ 

That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  iKvs  ,^ 

Should  once  set  footing  in  "your  ^eutTov»\sr»'i«ovccE.. 
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There's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party 
Without  a  heart  to  dare  or  sword  to  draw 
When  Helen  is  defended,  nor  none  so  noble 
Whose  life  were  ill  bestow'd  or  death  unfained 
Where  Helen  is  the  subje<5l ;  then,  I  say,        ifio 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her  whom,  we  know  well, 
The  world's  large  sj>accs  cannot  parallel. 

Hefl.     Paris  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  said 
well, 
And  on  the  rau^  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  gluzed,  but  superficially:  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy: 
The  reasons  you  allege  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distcmper'd  blood 
Than  to  make  up  a  free  determination  170 

Twixt  right  and  wrong,  for  pleasure  and  revenge 
Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decision.     Nature  craves 
All  dues  be  rcnder'd  to  their  owners :  now. 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband?     If  this  law 
Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affcdlion. 
And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgence 
To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  the  same, 
There  is  a  law  in  each  well-order'd  nation         x8o 
To  curb  tho<«  raging  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  and  refradlory. 
If  Helen  then  l>e  wife  to  Sparta's  king. 
As  it  is  known  she  is,  these  moral  laws 
Of  nature  and  of  nations  sp.ak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  return'd :  thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong  extenuates  not  wrong, 
I    But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.  He-ftor's  opinion 
j    Is  this  in  way  of  truth ;  yet  ne'crtheless, 
I    My  spritely  brethren,  I  propend  to  you  icp 

j    In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still, 
I    For  'tis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  dcpendnnce 
;    Upon  our  Joint  and  several  dignities. 

Tro.     Why,  there  you  touch'd  the  life  of  our 
design : 
Were  it  not  glorj'  that  we  more  aflfeoled 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 
'    I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  blofid 
Spent  more  in  he*"  defence.    But,  worthy  Heif^or. 
She  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown, 
A  spur  to  valiint  and  magnanimous  deeds,       200 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes, 
And  fam-^  in  time  to  come  canonize  us  ; 
For,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promised  glory 
As  smiles  upon  the  forenead  of  this  aifUon 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

HeH.  I  am  yours. 

You  valiant  oHTspring  of  great  Priamu*. 
I  have  a  roisting  challenge  sent  amongst 
The  dull  and  fadlious  nobles  of  the  ( Greeks 
Will  strike  amazement  to  their  drowsy  spirits:  310 
I  was  advertised  their  great  general  slept. 
Whilst  emul.ition  in  the  army  crept : 
This,  I  presume,  will  wake  him.  [Exeunt. 


O,  worthy  Mti>(faAion !  woold  k  wtt 
that  1  could  beat  him,  whibt  be  n 
'Sfoot,  I  *U  learn  to  conjure  and  iw« 
I'll  see  some  issue  of  my  aptleAil 
Then  there's  Achilles,  a  rare  engine 
be  not  taken  till  these  two  under 
walls  will  stand  till  they  fall  of  the 
thou  great  thunder-darter  of  (Ap 
that  thou  art  Jove,  the  king  air 
Mercury,  lose  all  the  sctpentine 
caduceiis,  if  ye  take  not  that  litde  K 
little  wit  from  them  that  they  have! 
armed  ignorance  itself  knows  is 
scarce,  it  will  not  in  drcumvcniioa 
from  a  spider,  without  drawing;  thea 
and  cutung  the  weh.  After  this,  tl 
on  the  whole  camp!  or  rather,  thi 
for  that,  methinks,  is  the  cune  d 
those  that  war  for  a  placket.  I  h 
prayers  and  devil  Envy  say  Amen 
my  I^ord  Achilles ! 

Enter  Pat«ocll"S. 

Patr.  Who's  there  t  Thersites! 
sites,  come  in  and  rail. 

Tker.  If  I  could  hare  rememl 
counterfeit,  thou  wouldst  not  have  1 
my  contemplation:  but  it  is  no  au 
upon  thyself!  Hie  common  curw 
folly  and  ignorance,  be  chine  in  gr 
heaven  bless  thee  from  a  tutor,  a 
come  not  near  thee !  Let  thy  Uood 
ticm  till  thy  death !  then  if  she  that 
says  thou  art  a  foir  corse.  111  b 
sworn  upon 't  she  never  dirouded  m 
Amen.     Where's  Achilles? 

Patr.  What,  art  thou  devout!  ' 
prayer? 

Ttur.     Ay :  the  heavens  hear  ■■ 


Achil. 


EuUr  ACKIU.BS. 
WT»o's  there? 


I*atr,    Thersites,  my  lord. 

Whei^,  where?    Art  thai 


.SCKNK  III. 


Thr  Grrcinn  ctttHp, 
AchilUi  tent. 


Before 


I  Enter  Thkrsites,  wiw*. 

TAcr.     Hownow,  Thersilesl  >v\\al,\ost\tv>\\«  

labyrinth  of  thy  fury !     Shall  the  elcplhanl  Max\     1 1wr.     k«.««Ba«r^  y^  ^^oA^^a 
carry  it  thus*  he  beats  me.  and  \  raW  ^t  \^\m-.\maTvA.  Kt3tvx\W".  K^^>^«  >.,  ^>| 


AcAii.     .,  ^..^.^.    ««.«. 

my  cheese,  ray  digestion,  why  h 
served  thyself  in  to  my  table  so  1 
Come,  what's  Agamemnon? 

TAer.  Thy  comntander.  Achilki 
me,  Patroclus  what 's  AchUles? 

Patr.  Thy  lord,  Thersites:  thl 
pray  thee,  what's  thyself? 

PAer.  Thy  knower,  Patrodoi:  1 
Patroclus,  what  art  thou? 

Patr.    Thou  may»t  tell  that  knoi 

AcAf/.    O.  tell.  tell. 

TAer 
memnon 
lord:    I   . 
is  a  fool. 

Patr. 

TAer. 

AcAil. 
Thersites. 

TAer.  Agamemnon  is  a  lbol;'i 
fool ;  Thersites  is  a  fool,  aadi,  a  ^ 
vt^ws  v&  a  fooL 

Arkil.    \^TV<«%^^&ei\  irrw,. 


I'll  decline  the  whole  M 
commands  Achilles;  Ad 
Patroclus*  knower,  m 

You  rascal  I 

Peace,  fool !  I  have  Ml  A 
He   is  a    privileged  ■■ 
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r  AgunemooQ;  Thenites  is  a  fool  to 
a  fool,  and  Patrodus  is  a  fool  positive. 
UThy  am  I  a  fool?  7' 

Make  that  demamd  of  the  prover.  It 
e  thou  art.     Look  you,   who  comes 


rith  me, 


lus,  ni  1 
,  Thersiu 


with 


nobody. 
\ExU. 


Here  is  sudi  patchery,  such  juggling 
mavcry !  all  tM  argument  is  a  cuckold 
are;  a  good  quarrel  to  draw  emulous 
id  bleed  10  death  upon.  Now,  the  dry 
I  the  ■nUedl!  and  war  and  lechery 
all!  \ExU. 

ACAMBMNOH,    UlYSSKS,    NbSTOK, 

DioMROBS,  and  Ajax. 
Where  is  Achilles? 
Within  his  tent :  but  ill  disposed,  my 

Let  it  be  known  to  him  that  we  are 

vat  messengers ;  and  we  lay  by 

tainments,  vbiting  of  him : 

:  told  so :  lest  perchance  he  think 

ot  move  the  question  of  our  place,     89 

tot  what  we  are. 

I  shall  say  so  to  him.  [Exit. 
9fe  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent : 
lidc. 

Yes,  lion-sick,  sick  of  proud  heart: 
call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour 
but,  by  my  head,  'tis  pride :  but  why, 
adm  show  us  the  cause.  A  word,  my 
[TaJkes  AgamefHium  aside. 
i¥hat  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him? 
Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from 

ft'ho,  Thersites? 
He. 

rhen  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have 
^ment. 

No,  you  see,  he  is  his  argument  that 
^ment,  Achilles. 

S\\  the  better;  their  fradlion  is  more 
lian  their  fcuflion :  but  it  was  a  strong 
a  fool  could  disunite. 
The  amitv  that  wisdom  knits  not,  fully 
Here  comes  Patroclus. 


Re-enter  Patroclus. 
^o  Achilles  with  him.  ^ 
The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none 
y :  his  legs  are  legs  for  necessity,  nut 

Vchilles  Inds  me  say,  he  is  much  sorry, 
ig  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
your  greatness  and  this  noble  state 
Ml  him  :  he  hopes  it  is  no  other 
or  health  and  your  digestion  sake,  120 
inner's  breath. 

Hear  you.  Patroclus: 
>  well  acquainted  with  these  answers : 
ision,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  scorn, 
lily  our  apprehensions, 
bute  he  hath,  and  much  the  reason 
icribe  it  to  him  ;  yet  tUl  hia  vhtuea, 
aly  on  his  own  part  beheld, 
ve*  be^in  to  lose  their  glo^s. 


Yea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholesome  dish. 

Are  like  to  rot  untasted.     Go  and  tell  him,       130 

We  come  to  speak  with  him;  and  you  shall 

not  sin. 
If  you  do  say  we  think  him  over-proud 
And  under-honest,  in  self-assumption  greater 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgement;  and  worthier  than 

himself 
Here  tend  the  savage  strangeness  he  puts  on. 
Disguise  the  hol;^  strength  of  their  command. 
And  underwrite  in  an  observing  kind 
His  humorous  predominance;  yea,  vratch 
His  pettish  lunes,  his  ebbs,  his  flows,  as  if 
The  possa^  and  whole  carriage  of  this  action  140 
Rode  on  his  tide.    Go  tell  him  this,  and  add. 
That  if  he  overbold  his  price  so  much. 
We  '11  none  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report : 
'  Bring  adtion  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war: 
A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant.'  TcU  him  so. 

Pair.  I  shall ;  and  bring  his  answer  presently. 

[Extt, 

A  gam.    In  second  voice  well  not  be  satisfied ; 

We  come  to  speak  with  him.  Ulysses,  enter  you. 

[Exit  Ulysses. 

Ajax.     What  is  he  more  than  another?       151 

Agam,     No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

A  tax.  Is  he  so  much?  Do  you  not  think  he 
thinks  himself  a  better  man  than  I  am? 

Agam.     No  question. 

Ajax.  Will  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and 
say  he  is  ? 

Agam.  No,  noble  Ajax;  you  are  as  strong, 
as  valiant,  as  wise,  no  less  noble,  much  more 
gentle,  and  altogether  more  tradtable.  160 

Ajax.  Why  should  a  man  be  proud?  How 
doth  pride  grow  ?    I  know  not  what  pride  is. 

Agam.  Your  mind  is  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and 
your  virtues  the  fairer.  He  that  is  proud  eats 
up  himself:  pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own 
trumpet,  his  own  chronicle  ;  and  whatever  praises 
itself  but  in  the  deed,  devours  the  deed  in  the 
praise. 

Ajax.  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  a.n  I  hate  the 
engendering  of  toads.  170 

Nest.     Yet  he  loves  himself:  is't  not  strange? 

[Aside. 

Re-enter  Ulysses. 
Ulyss.     Achilles    will    not    to    the    field    to- 
morrow. 
Agam.     What 's  his  excuse  ? 
Ulyss.  He  doth  rely  on  none. 

But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose 
Without  observance  or  respedl  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  self-admission. 

Agam.    Why  will  he  not  upon  our  fair  request 
Untent  his  person  and  share  the  air  with  ni^t 
Ulyss.     Things  small  as  nothing,  fur  request's 
sake  only. 
He  makes  important :  possess'd  he  is  with  great- 
ness, 180 
And  speaks  not  to  himself  but  with  a  pride  I 
That  quarrels  at  self -breath :  in\^v5.v^^'i^'**^t^         \ 
Holds  in  his  blood  sucYi  swo\u  «Lt\^\vo\.  ^\?c»iaTv& 
That  'twixt  his  mental  and  Vvv*  aL€\ANit  v*rt» 
Kingdom'd  Achilles  in  cotnmouon  ra-^ts 
And  batters  down  h\in%e\C  *.  'w\\ax.  s\vow\^\  'a-'^^ 
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\h 


He  is  so  plaguy  proud  that  the  death-tokens  of  it 
Cry  *  No  recovery.' 

A  gam.  I-et  Ajax  go  to  him. 

Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
'Tis  said  he  hold^  you  well,  and  will  be  led      190 
At  your  req[uest  a  little  from  himself. 

Otvss.     O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so ! 
We  '11  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  they  go  from  Achilles:  shall  the  proud 

lord 
That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts,  save  such  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himself,  shall  he  be  worshipp'd 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ?  I 

No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  right  valiant  lord  soo  i 
Must  not  so  stale  his  |talin,  nobly  acquired;  | 

Nor,  by  my  will,  assubjugate  his  merit, 
As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  is, 
liy  going  to  Achilles : 
That  were  to  enlard  his  fat  already  pride 
And  add  more  coals  tr>  Cancer  when  he  bums 
With  entertaining  great  H  ypcrion. 
This  lord  go  to  him  !  Jupiter  forbid. 
And  say  in  thunder  'Achilles  go  to  him.' 

Nest.     \Astde  to  Dio.\  O,  this  is  well;   he 
rubs  the  vein  of  him.  sio 

Dio.     {Aside  to  Nrst.\  And  how  his  silence 
drinks  up  this  applause ! 

Ajajc.     If  I  go  to  him,  with  my  armed  fist 
I  '11  iiash  him  o'er  the  face. 

Agam.     O,  no,  you  .shall  not  go. 

Ajax.     An  a'  be  proud  with  me,  I  '11  pheeze 
hi<  pride:  I 

Let  me  go  to  him.  : 

Ulyss.     Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon 
our  quarrel. 

AJiix.     A  paltry,  insolent  fellow ! 

-\t-j/.     How  he  describes  himself ! 

Ajax.     Can  he  not  be  sociable?  aao 

I'lyss.     The  raN'cn  chides  blackness. 

Ajax.     I  '11  let  his  humours  blood. 

Agam.  He  will  be  the  phy^cian  that  should 
be  the  patient. 

Ajax.    An  all  men  were  o*  my  mind, — 

Vlyss.     Wit  would  be  out  of  fashion. 

Ajax.  A'  should  not  bear  it  so,  a'  should  eat 
swords  first :  shall  pride  carry  it? 

Nest.    An  'twould,  you 'Id  carry  half. 

Ulyss.     A'  would  have  ten  shares.  ajo 

Ajax.    I  will  knead  him ;  I  '11  make  him  supple. 

Nest.  He's  not  yet  through  warm :  force  Kim 
with  praises :  pour  in,  pour  in ;  his  ambition  is 
dry. 

Vlyss.  \To  Agam.'\  My  lord,  you  feed  too 
much  on  this  dislike. 

Nest.     Our  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio,  You  must  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles. 
I  Ulysa.  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  liim  does  him 
I  harm. 

Here  is  a  man — ^but  'tis  before  his  face :  240 

:    I  will  be  silent. 

Nest.  Wherefore  should  you  so? 

I    He  is  not  emuloas,  as  Achilles  is. 
r       l/fyst.    Know  the  whole  world,  he  is  as  valiant 
^i/ajr.    A  whoreson  dog,  that  ahaW  pa\ta;T  lYius. 
with  us  i 
Would  he  were  a  Trojan  ! 
-1>x/.     What  a  vice  were  it  in  Aiax  now,— 


i/fyts.    If  he  were  pramL- 

Dw.    Or  covetous  of 

Ufyu.    Ay,  or  surly 
Dw.    Or  strange,  or 
Thank  the 


Ufyst.    Thank  the  ]ieavcni»lavd,AHi 
sweet  compodnir«; 
Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  ihit  pm 

suck: 
Famed  be  thv  tutor,  and  tlty  wotsef  mM 
Thrice  famed,  beyond  all  em&ion: 
But  he  that  disdpUaed  thy  anas  cofigH 
I<et  Mars  divide  eternity  m  twMB, 
And  give  him  half:  and,  for  tliy  vkoor, 
UuU-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yield 
To  sinewv  Ajax.     I  will  not  praise  thy  «■ 
Which,  like  a  bourn,  a  pale,  a  shore,  oodtai 
Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts:  hae'iVi 
Instmcled  by  the  antiquary  times, 
He  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise: 
But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  yoordqi 
As  green  as  Ajax'  and  your  bnin  so  teapi 
You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  bii^ 
But  be  as  Ajax. 

A^ax.  Shall  I  call  you  CiAvl 

j\esi.    Ay,  my  good  son. 

Jfif.  Be  ruled  by  him.  Urf 

L7yss.  There  is  no  tarrying  hat;  At 
Achilles 
Keeps  thicket.  Please  it  our  great  gmtd 
I'o  call  together  all  his  state  of  war: 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Tkoy:  to-monvB 
We  must  with  all  our  main  01  power  tfoil 
And  here's  a  lord, — oome  kni^ts  tvmi 
we«.  i 

And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  shall  cope  dal 

Agam.  Go  we  to  council.    LetAcMhK 

Light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  Mi 

deep.  \JU 


ACT  III. 


I 


Scene  I.     Tny, 
Enter  a  Servant  a$ul  PAxnAia' 

Pan.     Friend,  you !   pray  yon.  a 
not  you  follow  the  young  La«d  Ftansl 

Serv.    Ay,  sir,  when  he  ■ 

Fan.    You  depend  upon  hioi,  I  meal^ 

Serv.     Sir,  1  do  depend  upon  the  ki^ 

Pan.    You  depend  upon  a  noUe  | 
must  needs  praise  him. 

Serv.    1  Tie  lord  be  pcaised ! 

Pan.    You  know  me,  do  jroo  aotf 

Serv.     Faith,  shr,  supeificially. 

Pan.    Friend,  know  me  better :  I 
Pandarus. 

Serv.    I  hope  I  shall  know  yow  h 

Pan.     I  do  desire  it, 

Serv.    You  are  in  the  state  of  gn 

Pan.    Grace !  not  so,  friend 
ship  are  my  titles.   [Mi 
is  thisT 

Serv.     I  do  but  partly  leDoiv,  sir:k: 
parts. 

Pan.     Know  you  the  mnririif 

Stm.    Wholly,  sir. 
V     Fan,   Ni\Mc»i^^bM^Vkt 
\     Serrj.    To<ftti\j«w«v*t. 
\      Pan.     Kv    ' 
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•V.   At  mine,  sir,  and  theirs  that  love  music 
ic    Command,  I  mean,  friend. 
fw.    Who  shall  I  oommand,  siirT 
«.    Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another  : 
too  courtly  and  thou  art  too  cunning.    At 
e  request  do  these  men  day?  31 

•*.  That's  to't  indeed,  sir:  marry,  sir.  at 
sqoeac  of  Pkris  my  lord,  who 's  there  in  per- 
vkh  him,  die  mortal  Venus,  the  heart-blood 
loqr,  love's  inmible  soul, — 
■.  Who,  ray  cousin  Cressida? 
V.  Nok  sir,  Helen :  could  you  not  find  out 
qr  bar  atcributesr 

m.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast 
MB  the  Lady  Cressida.  I  come  to  speak 
Raris  from  the  Prince  Troilus:  I  will  make 
t  upon  him,  for  my  business 


V.  Sodden  business!  there's  a  stewed 
•  indeed! 

Enier  Paris  amd  Helen,  attended. 
■»     Fair  be  to  you,  my  lurd,  and  to  all  this 
nmpany !  fair  desires,  in  all  fair  measure. 
guide  them !  eroeciailv  to  you,  fair  queen  ! 
booghts  be  your  fair  pillow !  49 

Ins.    Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 
n»     You  speak  your  £ur  pleasure,   sweet 
1.     Fair  pnnce,  here  is  good  broken  music 
r.     You  have  broke  it,  cousin :  and.  by  mv 
you  shall  make  it  whole  again;  vou  shall 
it  out  with  a  piece  of  your  performance, 
be  i<  full  of  harmpny. 
It.    Truly,  lady,  na 
ribs.     O.  kir,— 
■L     Rude,  in  sooth;  in  good  sooth,  very 

601 
T.  Well  said,  my  lord !  well,  you  say  so  \ 
k  { 

m.     I  have  business  to  my  lord,  dear  queen.  ! 
ocd,  will  you  vouchsafe  mc  a  word  t 
ifaa.    Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out :  wc  '11 
you  sing,  certainly. 

•.  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleasant 
Be.  But,  marry,  thus  my  lord :  my  dear 
■kI  moat  esteemed  friend,   yuur   brother 

ina.      My    Lord    Pandurus;    honey-sweet 

m.     Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to : — commends 

df  Diost  afTeCtionatcly  to  you, — 

nfes.     You  shall  not  bob  u.s  out  of  our  mc- 

;  if  you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head ! 

■k    Sweet  <)ueen,   sweet  queen !   that's  a 

%  queen,  i'  faith. 

Am.     And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad  is  a 

oftncr  y> 

M.     Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn  ; 

dball  it  not,  in  truth,  la.     Nay,  I  care  not 

■cb  words ;  no,  no.     And,  my  lord,  he  dc- 

.fou,  that  if  the  king  call  for  him  at  .supper, 

nil  make  his  excuse. 

lisv.    My  Lord  Pandanis, — 

UB.     What  says  my  swuct  queen,  my  very 

sweet  queen? 

vr.    What  exploit  *s  in  hand  ?  where  sups  he 

^f  90 

4km.     Nsy,  but,  my  lord,— 

K,     What  Mays  my  sweet  queen  f    Afy  cou 


sin  will  fall  out  with  you.     You  must  not  know    1 
where  he  sups.  , 

Par.     I  'if  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Ores-    ' 
sid.!.  j 

J'oM,     No,  no,  no  such  matter ;  you  are  wide :  j 
come,  your  disposer  is  sick.  I 

/*ar.    Well,  1 11  make  excjse.  1 

Pan.    Ay,  good  my  lord.    Why   should  you   I 
say  Cressida?  no,  your  poor  disposer's  sick,    xoi 

Par.    1  spy. 

Pan.     You  spy  I  what  do  you  spy?    Come, 
give  me  an  instrumenL     Now,  sweet  queen. 

Heleu.     Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan.    My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing 
you  have,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.     She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not 
my  lord  Paris. 

Pan.     He  !  no,  she'll  none  of  him;  they  two 
are  twain.  iiz 

Helen.    Falling  in,  after  falling  out,  may  make 
them  three. 

Pan,     Come,  come,  I  *11  hear  no  more  of  this ; 
I  '11  sing  you  a  song  now. 

Helen.     Ay,  ay,  prithee  now.     IJy  niy  lr<ith, 
sweet  lord,  thou  liast  a  fine  forehead. 

Pan.     Ay,  you  may,  you  ra.iy. 

Helen.     Let  thy  song  be  love ;  this  love  will 
undo  us  all.     O  Cupid,  Cupid.  Cupid  !  i?o 

Pan.     Love  !  ay,  that  it  shall,  i'  faith. 

Par.     Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but 
love. 

Pan. 


± 


In  grKxi  troth,  it  begins  »>.  [Sin^s. 

Love,  love,  nothing  but  love,  »u\\  more  ! 
For,  (),  love's  how 
Shoots  buck  and  doe : 
'I'he  shaft  confounds. 

Not  that  it  wound.s  | 

IJnt  tickles  still  the  sore.  130    I 

These  lovers  cry  Oh !  oh !  they  die !  I 

Yet  that  which  seems  the  wound  to  kill. 
Doth  turn  oh !  oh !  to  ha !  ha !  he  1  ' 

So  dying  love  lives  still :  | 

Oh !  oh !  a  while,  but  h.i '.  ha  !  ha  !  | 

Oh  !  t»h  I  groans  out  for  ha !  ha !  ha ! 
Heigh-ho  I  | 

Helen.     In  love,  i'  faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the    ' 
misc.  139    I 

Par.     He  cats  nothing  but  dines  love,  and    I 
ih:ii  breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  bl.Mxi  bc^jcts  hot 
though  ts,  and  hot  thoughts  beget  iiot  deeds,  and    ; 
hot  deeds  is  love. 

Pan.      Is    this    the   gcncrrxtion   of  love?   hot 
bli>id,  hot  thoughts,  and  hot  dee. Is?    \Vhy,  they 
arcxapcrs:  is  love  a  generation  of  vii>crs!r  Sweet    1 
lord,  who's  a-field  to  day? 

Par.     He<5lor.  Deiphobus,  Helenas.  Anlenor, 
i^nd  all  the  gallantry'  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have    ' 
armed  ti»-day,  but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  so.    1 
How  chance  my  brother  Troilur.  went  not?      isi 
Helen.     He  hangs  the  lip  at  s«)meihing :  ytm 
know  all,  Lord  Pandarus. 

Pan.     Not   I,  honey-sweet  queen.     I  lontf  to 
hear  how  they  sped  to-day.     You'll  remember 
your  brother's  excuse? 
J*ar.     To  a  hair. 
Pan.     Farewell,  sweel  qwutvx. 
Helen.    Commend  mc  to  "your  \\\c:ca.. 
Pan.     I  will,  swccl  qucexv.  VF.xit.  t 

\A  retreat  schtu 
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Par.      They're  come  from  field:    let  us  to 
Priam's  hall, 
To  greet  the  warriors.     Sweet  Helen,  I   must 

woo  you 
To  help  unarm  our  Hcftor :  his  stubborn  buckles, 
With  these  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touched, 
Shall  more  obey  than  to  the  edge  of  steel 
(>r  force  of  Greek  ish  sinews ;  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,— disarm  great  He<5lor. 
Helen.    Twill  make  us  proud  tobe  hisser\ant, 
Paris ; 
Yea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gives  UH  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have,   170 
Yea,  overshines  otirself. 
Par.    Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee. 

\ExeuHt. 

ScKNB  II.     The  same.    Pandarui  orchard. 
Enter  Pandarus  and  Troilus*  Boy,  meeting. 
Pan.     How  now!  where 's  thy  master?  at  my 
cousin  Cressida's? 

Boy.     No,  sir;  he  stays  for  you  to  condudl  him 
thither. 
Pan.     O,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Troilus. 
How  now.  how  now ! 

Tro.     Sirrah,  walk  off.  \.Exit  Boy. 

Pan.     Have  you  seen  my  cousin? 

Tro.    No,  Pandarus :  1  stalk  about  her  door, 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks      10 
Staying  for  waftage.     O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  swift  transportance  to  those  fields 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily-beds 
Proposed  for  the  deserver !    O  gentle  Pandarus, 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings. 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cressid ! 

Pan.     Walk  here  i'  the  orchard,  I  '11  bring  her 
straight.  \Exit. 

Tro.  I  am  giddy ;  expeiflation  whirls  me  round. 
The  imaginary  relish  is  so  sweet  20 

That  it  enchants  my  siense  :  what  will  it  be. 
When  that  the  watery  palate  tastes  indeed 
Love's  thrice  repurcd  nedbu"?  death,  1  fear  me. 
Swooning  desiru<5lion,  or  some  joy  too  fine, 
Too  subtle-potent,  tuned  too  sharp  in  sweetness, 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers : 
I  fear  it  much  ;  and  I  do  fear  besides. 
That  I  shall  lose  distin(5lion  in  my  joys  : 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  enemy  flying.  30 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 
Pan.  She's  making  her  ready,  she'll  come 
straight:  you  must  be  witty  now.  She  does  so 
blush,  and  fetches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if  she 
were  frayed  with  a  sprite:  I'll  fetch  her.  It  is 
the  prettiest  villain :  she  fetches  her  breath  as 
short  as  a  new-ta'en  sparrow.  [Exit. 

Tro.     Even  such  a  passion  doth  embrace  my 
bosom: 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulse ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  th?ir  bestowing  lose. 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  cncouiMeting  40 

The  eye  of  majesty. 

iP/'^w/V'r  Pandarus  with  Cvbss\x>k. 


shame's  a  baby.    Here  die 
oaths  now  to  her  that  ^roa  1 
What,  are  you  gone  agamf  yt 
be  made  tame,  nmst 


ere  yon  l 
ways,  come  your  ways ;  an jp 
we^ll  put  you  i*  the  fills.  Wli 
to  her?  Come,  draw  this  cu 
your  pidlure.  Alas  the  day, 
to  onend  daylight  f  an  'twere 
sooner.  So,  so;  rub  on,  am! 
How  now  1  a  kiss  in  fee*farn 
penter:  the  air  is  sweet.  N 
your  hearts  out  ere  I  part  you 
tercel,  for  all  the  ducks  i*  the 

Tro.     You  have  bereft  me  * 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debt 
but  she'll  bereave  you  o*  th* 
call  your  a<ftivitv  m  questi 
again?  Here's  'In  witness^ 
interchangeably' — Come  in,  c 
a  fire. 

Cres.    Will  you  walk  in,  n 

Tro.  O  Cressida,  how  ol 
me  thus ! 

Cres.     Wished,  my  lord! 
O  my  lord ! 

Trff.  What  should  they  ] 
this  pretty  abruption?  Wha 
espies  my  sweet  lady  in  the  ft 

Cres.  More  dregs  than  wal 
eyes. 

Tn>.     Fears  make  devils 
never  see  tnily. 

Cres.  Blind  fear,  that  m 
finds  safer  footing  than  blin 
without  fear:  to  fear  the  v 
worse. 

Tro.  O,  let  my  lady  apprc 
Cupid's  pazeauit  there  is  pre« 

Cres.     Nor  nothing  monstf 

Tro.  Nothing,  but  our  t 
we  vow  to  weep  seas,  live  in  ; 
tigers :  thinking  it  harder  foi 
vise  imposition  enoueh  than 
any  difficulty  imposed.  This 
in  love,  lady,  that  the  will 
execution  confined,  that  tba 
and  the  a<fl  a  slave  to  limit. 

Cres.  They  say  all  lovers  s 
ance  than  they  are  able  and  y 
that  they  never  perform,  rtn 
perfe^ion  of  ten  and  diadia 
tenth  part  of  one.  They  tfai 
lions  and  the  aA  of  hares,  tarn 

Tro.  Are  there  such?  sud 
us  as  we  are  tasted,  allo«r  m 
head  shall  go  bare  till  merit  < 
tion  in  reversion  shall  hare  a 
we  will  not  name  desert  btl 
being  bom,  his  addition  sliii 
words  to  fair  faith :  Troilus  «§ 
sid  as  what  envy  can  say  «o 
for  his  truth,  and  what  tnith  1 
truer  than  Troilus. 

Cres.    Will  you  walk  in,  m 

Pan.    \>rta.V,\iMeacv\s«^^ 


y'ajf.      Come,,  come,   what  need  yo>x  \Am^^WVw^^^ 
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pve  him  me.     Be  true  to  my 


i  foUy  I  commit,  I  de- 


le TOO  for  that:  if  my  lord  get  a 
t*ll  give  him  me. 
i».  cmde  me  for  iL 
now  now   ^rour  hostages;    your 
1  my  firm  faith. 

'D  gire  my  word  for  her  too :  our 
they  be  long  ere  they  are  wooed, 
It  being  won :  they  are  bun,  I  can 
1  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 
ess  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings 
lai 
I  have  loved  you  night  and  day 
f  month*;. 

IS  my  Cressid  then  so  hard  to  win  ? 
to  seem  won :  but  1  was  won.  my 

lance  that  ever — ^pardon  me — 
db,  you  will  play  the  tyranL 
but  not,  till  now,  so  much 
ster  it :  in  faith,  I  lie ;  129 

:re  like  unbridled  children,  grown 
for  their  mother.  See,  we  fools ! 
bb'd?  who  shall  be  true  to  us, 

I  unsecret  to  ourselves? 

wed  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  not ; 
aith.  I  wish'd  myself  a  man, 
ten  had  men's  privilege 
:.  Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue, 
ire  I  shall  surely  speak 

II  repent  See,  see,  your  silence, 
ibness,  from  my  weakness  draws 

counsel!  stop  my  mouth.  141 
hall,  albeit  sweet    music    issues 

,  i'  faith. 

rd,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ; 

urpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kiss : 

O  heavens !  what  have  I  done  ? 

11  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

»ve,  sweet  Cressid ! 

!  an  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow 

rou,  content  you. 

•  What  offends  you,  lady? 

ine  own  company. 

You  cannot  shun 

go  and  try : 
r  self  resides  with  you  ; 
iclf,  that  itself  will  leave, 
fool.     I  would  be  gone : 
t?  I  know  not  what  I  speak. 
:now  they  what  they  speak  that 
•isely. 

ance,  my  lord,  I  show  more  craft 
160 
dly  to  a  large  confession, 
ur  thoughts :  but  you  are  wise, 
;  not,  for  to  be  wise  and  love 
might;    that  dwells  with  gods 

thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman — 
rill  presume  in  you — 
her  lamp  and  flames  afiove; 
tMtancy  in  plight  and  youths 
''m  outward,  with  a  mind 


Or  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  me. 

That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 

Might  be  affronted  with  the  match  and  weight 

Of  such  a  winnow'd  purit)r  in  love  ; 

How  were  I  then  unliftedl  but,  alas! 

I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simplicity 

And  simpler  than  the  infancy  ot  truth. 

Cres.     In  that  I'll  war  with  you. 

Trff.  O  virtuous  fight, 

When  right  with  right  wars  who  ahall  be  most 

right !  179 

True  swains  in  love  shall  in  the  worid  to  come 

Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus:    when    their 

rhymes, 
Full  of  protest,  of  oath  and  big  compare. 
Want  similes,  truth  tired  with  iteration, 
As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon. 
As  Sim  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  centre. 
Yet,  after  all  comparisons  of  truth, 
As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited, 
'  As  true  as  Troilus'  shall  crown  up  the  verse. 
And  sandlify  the  numbers. 

Cf^s.  Prophet  may  you  be !  190 

If  I  be  false,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forzot  itself. 
When  watcrdrops  have  worn  the  stones  of  Troy, 
And  blind  oblivion  swallowed  cities  up. 
And  mighty  states  charatflerless  are  gi'ated 
To  dusty  nothing,  yet  let  memory. 
From  false  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  love, 
Upbraid  my  falsehood !  when  they've  said  '  as 

false 
As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth. 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf,  aoo 

Pard  to  the  hind,  or  stcpdame  to  her  son,' 
'  Yea,'  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  false- 
hood, 
'As  false  as  Cressid.' 

Pan.  Go  to,  a  bar;;ain  made:  seal  it,  seal  it: 
I  *11  be  the  witness.  Here  I  hold  your  hand,  here 
my  cousin's.  If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  ano- 
ther, since  I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring  you 
together,  let  all  pitiful  gocrs-between  be  called  to 
the  world's  end  after  my  name;  call  them  all 
Pandars;  let  all  constant  men  be  Troiluses,  all 
false  women  Cre.'tsids,  and  all  brokers-between 
Pandars!  say,  amen. 

Tro.    Amen. 

Crrs.     Amen. 

Pax.  Amen.  Whereupon  T  will  show  you  a 
chamber  with  a  bed ;  which  bed.  because  it  sh.ill 
not  speak  of  your  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to 
death :  away ! 

And  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-tied  maidens  here 
Bed,  chamber,  Pandor  to  provide  this  gear !    220 

[/"^xeMftt. 

Scene  III.   TAr  Grecian  camp.  Before  Achillea 
tent. 

Enter  Agamrsxsou,  Ulysses,  Diomedes.  Ne.s- 

TOR,  AjAX,  MeNELAUS,  aWCALCHAS. 

Ca/.  Now,  princes,  for  the  service  I  havedvs^«. 

you, 

The  advantage  of  the  l\n\e  \>totcv^\.s  Tut  ^cp\^ 

'I'o  call  for  recompeY\&e.     Kt>veaLt  \\.  vq  >io\w  \kccv^ 

f  That,  through  the  sight  A  Vsear  \ti  \\v\tv^  \.oVs>i«^ 


I 


\ 


swiTter  than  blood  decays  I    170  / 1  have  abandoned  Troy,  \ek  my  vo««««»^*    __ 
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[ncurr'd  a  traitor'&  name ;  exposed  myself, 

(■'rom  certain  and  possess'd  conveniences. 

To  doubtful  fortunes :  sequestering  from  me  all 

I*hat  time,  acquaintance,  custom  and  condition 

Vf  ade  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature,      20 

\nd  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 

\s  new  into  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted : 

[  do  beseech  you,  as  in  way  of  taste, 

To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit, 

3ut  of  those  many  register'd  in  promiite, 

iVhich,  you  say,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

A  gam.     What   wouldst   thou   of  us,  Trojan  T 
make  demand. 

Cai.    Vou  have  a  Trojan  prisoner,  call'd  An- 
te nor, 
Testcrday  took :  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Dfi  have  you — often  have  you  thanks  therefore — 
Desired  my  Cressid  in  right  great  exchange,     ai 
A^hom  Troy  hath  still  denied  :  but  this  Antenor, 
[  know,  is  such  a  wrest  in  their  aflPairs 
That  their  negotiations  all  must  slack, 
tVanting  his  manage ;  and  they  will  almost 
!^ive  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  great  princes 
\nd  he  shall  buy  my  daughter ;  and  her  presence 
>hall  quite  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done. 
In  most  accepted  pain. 

AgaTH.  Let  Diomedesbear  him,  30 

\nd  bring  us  Crcssid  hither :  Calchas  shall  have 
MThat  he  requests  of  us.     (>ood  Diomed, 
Kumish  you  fairly  for  this  interchange : 
Withal  bring  word  if  He<flor  will  to-morrow 
IJc  answer" J  in  hi-*  challenge :  Ajax  is  ready. 

Difl.    This  shall  I  undertake ;  and  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  pruud  to  bear. 

lE.veunt  Diomrdes  and  Calchas. 

Kntfr  AcHiu.RS  and  PATK(X-i.irs,  be/ore  their 
tent. 

Uiyss.     Achilles  stands  i'  the  entrance  of  his 
lent : 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangely  by  him. 
As  if  he  were  forgot :  and,  princes  all,  40 

I«ay  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  him : 
1  will  come  last.     'Ti<.  like  he'll  question  me 
Why  such  unplausivc  eyes  are  bent  on  him : 
If  Kc),  I  have  derision  medicinable. 
To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pride, 
Which  his  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drmk : 
It  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  show  itself  but  pride,  for  supple  knees 
Feed  .irrognnce  and  are  the  proud  man':,  fees. 

A.^am.  We'll  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
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Dy  nuinwys 


r  meahr  winp  but  tD  thi 
n,  for  Seinr  *>Bplf  watkt 
our,  bat  hoaoar  for  dmi 


A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along 
So  do  each  lortl,  and  either  greet  him  not, 
Or  else  disdainfully,  which  shall  shake  him  more 
Than  if  not  l(M)k'd  on.     I  will  lead  the  way. 
Achil.      What,   comes    the  general   to  speak 
with  me? 
You  know  my  mind,  IMl  fight  no  more  'gainst 
Troy. 
Again.     What  says  Achillc.*?  would  he  aught 

with  us? 
Nrst.     Would  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  the 

crncral? 
AcAil,     No. 

^cxi.    Nothing,  my  lord. 
^^am.     The  beCcer. 


AehiL    Good<faqr»L  , 

Afem.    How  do  you?  haw  ao  yoaf       U 

AekiL    What,  does  the  cMkdd  Hon MJ 

Ajax,    How  now,  I^atrodual 

AchiL    Good  monrow,  Aias. 

jUax.     Ha? 

AcAiL    Good  mocnnr. 

Ajax.    At,  and  good  nen  dcy  toa     |l 

AchiL    Whatm         '        --'    -- 
not  Achillest 

Pair,    They  jmm 
used  to  bend. 
To  send  their  smiles  before  them  to 
To  come  as  humbly  as  they  osed  to  cnxf   ' 
To  holy  altars. 

Achil,         What,  am  T  poor  oTfant 
Tis  certain,  greatness,  ooos  faStn  vm.  slk 

tunc. 
Must  fall  out  with  men  too:  wlmt  dnd«li 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  ofolftan 
As  feel  in  his  own  &11 :  for  incn,  like 
Show  not  their 
And  not  a  man^    . 
Hath  any  honour, 
That  are  without  him,  as  pfa^e,  __ 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit: 
Which  when  they  fall,  as 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  tl 
Do  one  pluck  down  am>ther  and 
Die  in  the  fall.    But  'tis  not  ao  wiiKmi:  ^ 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends:  I  dociQoy       J 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  posse 
Save  these  men's  looks ;  who  do^ 

out 
S<«mething  not  worth  in  me  an 
As  they  have  often  given.     H< 
I  'II  interrupt  his  re;Aing. 
How  now,  Ulysses ! 

Ulyss.  Now,  great  TlMliiri 

Achil,    What  are  you  readf 
Ufyss-  A 

Wntes  me :  "That  man,  how  ( ,  —  „ 

How  much  in  haying,  or  withoqt  or  u»  ' 
Cannot  nuike  boast  to  haTe  that  wUAhll 
Ncr  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  iciidi 
;  As  when  his  virtues  shining  u^fan  mhrn  ' 
Heat  them  and  they  retort  dmf  boat  ipM 
To  the  first  giver.' 

AcAii.  This  is  not  _____  _-^ 

The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  teij 
The  bearer  knows  not.  but  00a 
To  others'  eyes ;  nor  doth  the  eye  fIbfbK,  * 
That  most  pure  spirit  of  senae,  bMdlMl 


51  {  Not  going  from  itself:  but  eye  toLfiHgl 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  olhei^  feM 
For  speculation  turns  not  to  itadf, 
Till  it  hath  travell'd  and  is  mbto^d  *■• 
Where  it  may  see  itself,    llus  is  Ml  fl^ 
alL 
Ufyss.    I  do  not  strain  at  the 
It  Is  familiar, — but  at  the  ^ 

Who,  in  his  circumstance,     ^ 

That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  nay 
Though  in  and  of  him  thetv  be  moEnei 
Till  he  communicate  hb  parts  loodMi 
'^ot  ^t«.\vVft tAhiwaelf  know  tbemferi 

>NVvtm  xV«r!'T«  «MaA«^%  ^d^ih^ 


l£jummt  AgMtmemmm  and  Nntor.\         r^^jt^i^ 
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tn«  OTy  like  a  gate  of  steel 

•un,  recenres  and  renders  back 

d  his  hcac     I  was  nutch  wrapt  in 


dedlM 
Ajax. 

t  a  man  is  there !  a  very  horse, 
knows  not  what    Nature,  what 
ere  are 

I  regard  and  dear  in  use ! 
gain  most  dear  in  the  esteem 
Kforth  t    Now  shall  we  see  to-mor 
130 
Ty  dnaoe  doth  throw  upon  him — 
L    O  heavens,  what  some  men  do, 
len  leave  to  do  I 

n  creep  in  skittish  fortune's  hall, 
play  the  idkiu  in  her  eyes ! 
eats  into  another's  pride, 
fasting  in  his  wantonness ! 
Grecian  lords ! — why,  even  already 
lubber  Ajax  on  the  shoulder, 
irere  on  brave  Hector's  breast    140 
Vf  shrieking. 

0  believe  it ;  for  they  pass'd  by  me 
Yf  beggars,  neither  gave  to  me 

r  look :  what,  are  my  deeds  forgot? 
oe  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his 

uts  alms  for  oblivion, 
monster  of  ingratitudes : 
are  good  deeds  past;  which  are 

f  arc  made,  forgot  as  soon 
•everance,  dear  mv  lord,  150 

bright :  to  have  done  \%  to  hang 
ishion,  like  a  rusty  mail 
il  mockery.   Take  the  instant  way : 
nvek  in  a  strait  so  narrow, 
t  goes  abreast :  keep  tlien  the  path ; 

£uh  a  thousand  sons 
ae  pursue :  if  you  give  way, 
e  from  the  dire<fl  forthright, 
er'd  tide,  they  all  rush  by 

1  hindmost ;  z6o 
ant  horse  fall'n  in  first  rank, 
Mvement  to  the  abje<5l  rear, 
rampied  on :  then  what  they  do  in 

than  yours  in  past,  must  o'ertop 

e  a  fa^ionable  host 
hakes  his  parting  guest  by  the  hand, 
urms  outstretch'a,  as  he  would  fly, 
comer:  welcome  ever  smiles, 
^oes  out  sighing.     O,  let  not  virtue 

t  for  the  thing  it  was ;  170 

it, 

Ijour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 

up,  charity,  are  subje<fls  all 

d  calumniating  time. 

nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin, 

me  consent  praise  new-bom  gawds, 

are  made  and  moulded  of  things 

ost  Hhat  IS  a  little  gilt 

a  gUt  o'er-dusted. 

e  praises  the  present  object:     xBo  ] 


Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  complete  man. 
That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajax : 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  went  once  on  thee. 
And  slill  it  might,  and  yet  it  may  again. 
If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  alive 
And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent  ; 
Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late, 
Made  emulous  missions  'mongst  the  gods  them- 
selves 
And  drave  great  Mars  to  fa<flion.  I 

Achil,  Of  this  my  privacy     190   ; 

I  have  strong  reasons.  j 

Ulyss.  But  'gainst  vour  privacy         | 

The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  hcroical :  I 

Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam's  daughters. 

Ackil.  Ha!  known! 

Ulyss.     Is  that  a  wonder? 
The  providence  that's  in  a  watchful  state 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus'  gold. 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehensive  deeps. 
Keeps  place  with  thought  and  almost,  like  the 

gods. 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles,    aoo 
There  is  a  mysterv — with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  med<Ue — in  the  soul  of  state ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine 
Than  breath  or  pen  can  give  expressure  to  : 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  l>oy 
As  perfe<5lly  is  ours  as  yours,  my  lord ; 
And  beuer  would  it  fit  Achilles  much 
To  throw  down  He<5lor  than  Polyxena : 
But  it  must  grieve  youn|^  Pyrrhus  now  at  home, 
When  fame  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her  trump. 
And  all  the  Greekish  girls  shall  tripping  sing,  six 
*  Great  Heiflor's  sister  did  Achilles  win. 
But  our  great  Ajax  bravely  beat  down  htm.* 
Farewell,  my  lord:  I  as  your  lover  speak : 
The  fool  slifies  o'er  the  ice  that  you  snould  break. 

[Exir. 

Pair.    To  this  efic<5t,  Achilles,  have  I  muvcd 
you:^ 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  ^own 
Is  not  more  loathed  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  a<5tion.     I  stand  condemn'd  for  this : 
They  think  my  little  stomach  to  the  war  220 

And  your  great  love  to  me  restrains  you  thus  : 
Sweet,    rou5;e   yourself;    and  the  weak   wanton 

Cupid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  fold, 
And,  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane. 
Be  shook  to  air. 

Ackii.  Shall  Aiax  fight  with  He«or? 

Pair.     Ay,  and  perhaps  receive  much  honour 
by  him. 

Achil.     I  sec  my  reputation  is  at  stake ; 
My  fame  is  shrewdly  gored. 

Pair.  O,  then,  beware  : 

Those  wounds  heal  ill  that  men  do  give  them- 
selves: I 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary                       230   \ 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger ; 
And  danger,  like  an  aj^e.  subtly  taints  v. 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idlv  m  \Vvis.  «\mw.  \ 

Achil.     Go  call  Thersiles  YutVvet,  sNttitiX.'^a.'aQr 
clus: 
I'll  send  the  fool  to  Ajax  and  dcs.\tt  Vvm 
To  invite  the  Trojan.  Wds  alter  iVvt  c<witt»x^ 
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I    '1  o  see  us  here  unarm'd :  I  have  a  woman's  longing, 

•  An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal. 

To  see  great  Hc^lor  in  his  weeds  of  peace, 

To  talk  with  him  and  to  behold  his  visage,       340 

Even  to  my  full  of  view. 

I  J^n/^rTllERSITES. 

A  labour  saved ! 
Tb<r.     A  wonder ! 
;       Ackii.     What? 

Tkfr.  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  asking 
'    for  himself. 

Ackil.     How  so? 
I        Tker.     He  must  fight  singly  to-morrow  with 
Hc(5lor,  and  is  so  prophetically  proud  of  an  heroical 
I    cudgelling  that  he  raves  in  saying  nothing. 

Achil.     How  can  that  be?  250 

I        Thtr.     Why,    he   stalks  up  and  down  like  a 

I    peacock, — a  stride  and  a  stand:  ruminates  like 

;    :m  hostess  that  hath  no  arithmetic  but  her  brain  to 

!<:t  down  her  reckoning :  bites  his  lip  with  a  p«>litic 

regard,  as  who  should  say  '  There  were  wit  m  this 

head,  an  'tw^ould  out : '  and  so  there  is,  but  it  lies 

;i.s  coldly  in  him  as  fire  in  a  flint,  which  will  not 

show  without  knocking;.     The  man 's  undone  for 

ever;  for  if  He<iior  break  not  his  neck  i*  the  com- 

l)at,   he'll   break  't   himself  in   vain-glory.      He 

I    knows  not  me:  I   said   *Good   morrow,    AJax;* 

I    and  he   replies   'Thanks,    Agamemnon.'    What 

!    think  you  of  this  man  that  takes  me  for  the  gene- 

I    ral?    He's  grown  a  very  land-fish,  languageless, 

'    a  monster.     A  plague  of  opinion !  a   man   may 

,    wear  it  on  both  sides,  like  a  leather  jerkin. 

I       Ackii.    Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to  him, 

I    Thersitcs. 

'        Thcr.     Who,  I?  why.  he'll  answer  nobody: 

•  ho  prufcascs  not  answering:  speaking  is  /or 
beggars;  he  wears  his  tongue  in  s  arms.  I  will 
put  on  his  presence  :  let  Patroclus  make  demands 

;  to  me,  you  shall  see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 
I  Achil.  To  him.  Patroclus :  tell  him  I  humbly 
desire  the  valiant  Ajax  to  invite  the  most  valorous 
Hecftor  to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent,  and  to  pro- 
■  cure  safe-condudl  for  his  person  of  tjfie  magnani- 
mous and  most  illustrious  six-or-seven-times- 
honourcd  captain-general  of  the  Grecian  army, 
Agamemnon,  ct  cetcnx     Do  this.  a8o 

Patr.    Jove  bless  great  Ajax! 
I        Tkrr.     Hum! 

i       Prttr.     I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles, — 
I        Thtr.     Ha! 

Fair.    Who  most  humbly  desires  you  to  invite 
i    Hcrtor  to  his  tent, — 
Thtr.     Hum ! 

Patr.     And    to    procure    safe-condudfl    from 
A};amemnon. 

Thcr.     Agamemnon!  aoo 

Ay,  my  lord. 
Ha! 

What  say  you  to  't  ? 
God  b'  wi'  you,  with  all  my  heart. 
Your  answer,  sir. 
If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven 


/ 


Pair. 
Thcr. 
Pair. 
Thcr. 
Patr. 
Thtr. 


music  will  be  in  hhn  ' 

out  his  brains,  I  know  not :  fan,  I  ft 
unless  the  fiddler  Apollo  get  bk  w 
catlings  on. 

AcMii.  Come,  thou  ihak  bear  a 
straight. 

Tier.  Let  me  bear  aaocher  to 
that's  the  more  capable  creatine. 

Achi/.     My  mind  »  troubled,  U 
stirr'd: 
And  I  myself  see  not  the  bottom  oi 
{ExeumtAcAiUaa 

Ther.  Would  the  fountain  of  yn 
clear  again,  that  I  might  water  m 
had  rather  be  a  tide  in  a  sheep  than 
ignorance. 

ACT  IV. 
ScsMB  I.     Troy,    A  th 

Enter^/rom  ont  side,  iGsfKAS.  and 
a  terck;  from  the  ether,  Paris 
An  TENOR,    DioMKoas,     mmd 
torches. 

Par.    See,  ho !  who  is  that  then 

Dei,  It  is  the 

.line.     Is  the  prince  there  in  per 

Had  I  so  good  occasion  to  lie  long 

As  you.  Prince  Paris,  nothing  but  1 

ness 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  cor 
Dio.  That'smy  mind  too.  oood 

iEneas. 
Par.     A    valiant    Greek,   .£aei 
hand, — 
Witness  the  prooem  of  your  speech 
You  told  how  Diomed,  a  wtioie  wa 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

Mne.  Health  to  yon. 

During  all  question  of  the  gentle  Ir 

Rut  when  I  meet  ytm  arm'd.  as  fala 

As  heart  can  think  or  courage  caoe 

Dio.    The  one  and  other  OionMM 

Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm :  and,  ■ 

But  when  contention  and  occasion  1 

U^  love,  I  '11  play  the  hunter  for  A 

\V  ith  all  my  force,  pursuit  and  pdii 

.Une.    And  thou  shalt  hunt  a  Koi 

With  his  face  backward.    In  hwHt 

Welcome  to  Troy !  now,  by  Andn 

Welcome,  indeed !    By  VenusT  has 

No  man  alive  can  love  in  such  a  M 

The  thing  he  means  to  kill  more  a 

Dio.     We  sympathise :  Jove,  Irt 

If  to  my  sword  his  fate  be  not  thai 

A  thousand  complete  courses  of  Ai 

But,  in  mine  emirious  honour,  let  IJ 

With  every  joint  a  wound,  and  tftgl 

Mue.    We  know  each  other  niri 

Dio.  We  do ;  and  long  liiliiiiiwi 

Par.    This  is  the  I  "       "    ' ' 


----...  »jP. 

o'clock  it  wNl  go  one  way  or  other :  howsoever,  1  The  noblest  hatefiil  love,  that  c^l 
he  .shall  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me.  :  What  business,  lord,  so  earlyf 

iGnc.    I  ^Nas  sent  for  to  ths  hkj 

Par.    'Wv^  \MX^HM,  vwtiOkfMI 


^a/r. 

TJktr. 
jicJkii. 
TJker. 


Your  answer,  sir. 

Fare  you  well,  with  a\\  my  \\eaTt.  yo\ 
Why,  but  he  is  not  in  i\\va  tuive,\s.l«^\ 
No,  but  he's  outo'  mne  t\iu».    Viiiax 
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'  bouse,  and  there  to  render  him, 
reed  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid : 
your  company,  or,  if  you  please. 
!  before  us:  1  constantly  do  think— 40 
ail  nnr  thought  a  certain  knowledge— 
Troilus  lodges  there  to-night : 
tad  give  him  note  of  our  approach, 
tiole  Quality  wherefore :  I  fear 
mucn  unwelcome. 

That  I  assure  you: 
rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece 
id  borne  ftam  Troy. 

There  is  no  help  ; 
Ui^KMitioa  of  the  time 
so.     On,  lord ;  we  '11  follow  you. 
lod  morrow,  all.  [Exit  with  SerTHUit. 
id  tell  mc,  noble  Diomed,  faith,  tell 
e,  51 

soul  of  sound  good-fellowship, 
ir  thoughts,  merits  fair  Helen  best, 
[enelausf 

Bothalike: 
rell  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her, 
any  scruple  of  her  soilure, 
,  hell  of  pain  and  world  of  diarge, 
well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her, 
( the  taste  of  her  dishonour, 
:  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends :  60 
•uling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
1  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece ; 
leclier,  out  of  whorish  loins 
to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
poised,  each  weighs  nor  less  nor  more ; 
e.  the  lieavier  for  a  whore. 
1  are  too  bitter  to  your  countrywoman. 
e*s  bitter  to  her  country:   hear  me, 

dse  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
life  halh  sunk :  for  every  scruple    70 
auninated  carrion  weight, 
ith  been  slain :  since  she  could  speak, 
<  given  so  man^  good  words  breath 
!]rreelcs  and  Trojans  suffer'd  death. 
ir  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do, 
le  thine  that  you  desire  to  buy : 
ilence  hold  this  virtue  well, 
smmend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
tx  way.  iExeunt. 

.,     The  same.     Court  of  Pandaru^ 
house. 

\ier  Troilus  and  Cressida. 

au-,  trouble  not  yourself:  the  mom  is 

lien,   sweet  my  lord,  I'll  call   mine 

down: 

bolt  the  gates. 

Trouble  him  not : 
led:  sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes, 
,  soft  attachment  to  thy  senses 
nnpty  of  all  thought ! 

Good  morrow,  then. 
irithee  now,  to  bed. 

Are  you  a-wcary  of  me  7 
Cressida !  but  that  the  busv  day, 
be  ]aak,  bjtth  mused  the  ribald  crowsg 
M-  jufffhi  wiU  bide  our  joys  no  kmger, 
mm  thee. 


Cm.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro.  Beshrew  the  witch  1  with  venomous  wights 
she  stays 
As  tediously  as  hell,  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love 
With  wings  more  momentary-swift  than  thoughL 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me« 

Cres.  Prithee,  tarry : 

You  men  will  never  tarry. 

0  foolish  Cressid !    I  might  have  still  held  off. 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark  !  there's 

one  up. 
Pan.  [  IVithinl  What,  's  all  the  doors  open  here  ? 
Tro.    It  is  your  uncle.  ao 

Cret.    A  pestilence  on  him!  now  will  he  be 

nioddng: 

1  shall  have  such  a  life  I 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now !  how  go  maiden- 
heads? Here,  you  maid!  where 's  my  cousin 
Cressid? 

Cres.  Go  hang  yourself,  you  naughty  mocking 
uncle  1 
You  bringme  to  do,  and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what?  to  do  what?  let  her  say 
what:  what  have  I  brought  you  to  do? 

Cret.  Come,  come,  beihrew  your  heart !  you'll 
ne'er  be  good,  30 

Nor  suflfer  others. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha!  AIa.s,  poor  wretch!  ah,  poor 
capocchia!  hast  not  slept  to-night?  would  he  not, 
a  naughty  man,  let  it  sleep?  a  bugbear  take  him  ! 

Crfs.     Did  not  I    tell  you?    Would  he  were 
knock'd  i'  the  head !         [Knocktng  within. 
Who's  that  at  door?  good  uncle,  go  and  see. 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  ray  chamber : 
You  smile  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 

Tro.     Ha,  ha !  39 

Cres.    Come,  you  are  deceived,  I  think  of  no 
such  thing.  \^KnockiHg  within. 

How  earnestly  they  knock !    Pray  you,  come  in : 
I  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

\ExeuHt  Troiiuvand  Cressitia. 

Pan.  Who's  there?  what's  the  matter?  will 
you  beat  down  the  door?  How  now  1  what  \  the 
matter? 

Enter  ^xeas. 

^ne.     Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 

Pan.    Who's  there?  my  Lord  ^fllneas !    By  my 
troth, 
I  knew  you  not :  what  news  with  you  so  early? 

yEne,     Is  not  Prince  Troilus  here? 

Pan.     Here !  what  should  he  do  here  ?  50 

jEne.     Come,   he  is  here,    my  lord;    do  not 
deny  him: 
It  doth  import  him  much  to  speak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  .say  you?  'tis  more  than  I 
know,  L'll  be  sworn  :  for  my  own  part,  I  came  in 
late.     What  should  he  do  here? 

jEne.  Who ! — ^nay,  then :  come,  come,  you'll 
do  him  wrong  ere  you're  ware:  you'll  be  so 
true  to  him,  to  be  false  to  him :  do  not  you  know 
of  him,  but  yet  go  fetch.  Vivm.ViA\3fckftt\  ^^a. 

Re-enter  Tiio\v.\3^ 
7V».     How  now  \  wYiaC*  0\e  TsvaA.\.«t\ 
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Mite.      My    lord,    I    scarce  have  leisure  to 
salute  you, 
My  matter  is  so  rash :  there  is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Delivcr'd  to  us ;  and  for  him  forthwith, 
Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour, 
We  must  ^ve  up  to  Diomedes*  hand 
The  Lady  Cressida. 

Tro.  Is  it  so  concluded? 

yEne.     By  Priam  and  the  geneial  state  of 
Troy: 
They  are  at  hand  and  ready  to  efre<fl  it.  70 

Tro.    How  my  achievements  mock  me ! 
I  will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  Lord  iGoeas, 
We  met  by  chance :  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

Mne.     Good,   good,   my  lord;  the  secrets  of 
nature 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity. 

{Exeunt  Treilus  attd  /SHeoa. 

Pah.  Is't  possible?  no  sooner  got  but  lost? 
The  devil  take  Antenor!  the  young  prince  will 
go  mad :  a  plague  upon  Antenor !  I  would  they 
had  broke  's  neck ! 


Re-enter  Cressida. 

what's  the  matter? 


who 
81 


No  more  my  grief,  in  su< 
Pan.     " 


Cres.     How  now  I 
was  here? 

Pan.     Ah,  ah! 

Crts.  Why  sigh  you  so  profoundly?  where 's 
my  lord?  gone!  Tell  me,  sweet  uncle,  what's 
the  matter? 

Pan.  Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth 
as  I  am  above  ! 

Crer.    O  the  gods !  what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  Prithee,  get  thee  in :  would  thou  hadst 
ne'er  been  born!  I  knew  thou  wouldst  be  his 
death.  (),  poor  gentleman!  A  plague  upon 
Antenor ! 

Cres.  Good  uncle,  I  beseech  you,  on  my 
knees  I  beseech  you,  what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must 
be  gone ;  thou  art  chaneed  for  Antenor :  thou 
must  to  thy  father,  and  be  gone  from  Troilus: 
'twill  be  his  death ;  'twill  be  his  bane ;  he  cannot 
bear  it. 

Cres.     O  you  immortal  gods  !    I  will  not  go. 

Pan.    l^hou  must.  loi  By  friendship  nor  by  1 

Cres.    I   will  not,  uncle:    I  have  forgot  my    There  was  never  a  truer  niyme. 


SCBMK  III.     T-Ar  MMtf.    Sirwfi  If 

Enttr  Parls,  Troilus,  MmmtA,  I 
Antbnor,  emd  Dioibdv 

Par.    It   b  great   ■'^■''■t.   tm 
prt&x'd 
Of  her  delivery  to  tUt  vaKsBt  Gndt 


Comes  fast  upba.  Good  iiir  farocha 
Tell  vou  the  lady  what  abc  is  ta  do^ 
And  haste  her  to  the  purpose. 

Ttv.  Walk  inti 

I'll  bring  her  to  the  Greciaii  prcacad 
And  to  ms  hand  when  I  ddiver  her. 
Think  it  an  altar,  and  thy  brother  Ti 
A  priest  there  offering  to  it  his  own  I 

Par.     I  know  what 'tis  to  love: 
And  would,  as  I  shall  pity,  I  oooU  h 
Please  you  walk  in,  my  lordSb 

SCBNB  IV.     Tkt  mmr,    Pemdm 

Enter  Pandarus  mmd  Crcs 

Pan.    Be  moderate,  be  moderate: 

Cres.    Why  tell  you  me  of  moden 

The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfea.  tlssi  I 

And  violenteth  in  a  sense  as  stvong 

As  that  which  causeth  it:    bow  e 

ate  it? 
If  I  could  temporise  with  my  wStBoA 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  OMder  pak 
The  like  alla^raent  could  1  giTe  my  ( 
My  love  admits  no  ciualifyiqg  drom; 
my  grief,  in  suc»  a  piecuMi 
Here,  here,  here  be  oomea 

Enter  TxoiL«a. 
Ah.  sweet  ducks  I 

Cres.    O  Troilus!  Troflus!    {Emtk 
Pan.    What  a  pair  of  speaades  i 
me  embrace  too.     '  O  heart,'  as  tbi 
ing  is, 

• O  heart,  heavy  bcH 

Why  sigh*st  thou  wittumt  hi 
where  he  answers  again, 

'  Because  thou  canst  not  caM  I 


father; 

I  know  no  touch  of  consanguinity : 

No  kin,  no  love,  nn  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me 

As  the  sweet  Troilus.     O  you  gods  divine ! 

Make  Cressid's  name  the  very  crown  of  false- 
hood. 

If  ever  she  leave  Troilus!  Time,  force,  and 
death. 

Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 

But  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 


in  and  weep,- 


Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth. 
Drawing  all  things  to  iL     I'll  go  ii 


Cres.    Tear  my  bright  hair  and  scratdi  my 
'  praised  cheeks, 

Crack  my  clear  voice  with  sobs  and  breaV  m>f 

heart  ^ 

W7tli  sounding  Troilus.    I  will  not  go  fromTtOY- 


away  nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  I 
such  a  verse :  we  see  it,  we  see  iL 
lambs? 

Tro.    Cresstd,   I  love  tbee  in  ■ 

purity. 

That  the  bless'd  gods,  as  angry  wiib 

More  bright  in  seal  than  the  ctoveliai 

Cold  lips  Dlowto  their  deities,  taktd 

Cres.     Have  the  gods  envy  t 

PoH.    Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay :  'tis  too  |U 

Cres.     And  is  it  true  that  I  ■ 

Troy? 
Tro.    A  hateful  truth. 
Cres.  What,  and  hm^ 

Tro.    From  Troy  and  Tkuilas. 
,     Crw.  UHj 

\  VM\»\M^\cw«AAr—  * — *    ^^ 
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inreii  fbfcibly  iNPevents 

ubnaaresy  strangles  our  dear  vows 

biidi  of  our  own  bibouring  breath:  40 

t  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 

h  ochcTp  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 

l«  brevitjr  and  disdurge  of  one. 

le  now  with  *  robber's  haste 

d&  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how : 

sweUs  as  be  stars  in  heaven, 

ft   breath   and  consiga'd  kisses  to 

up  into  a  loose  adkni, 
ts  widi  a  single  famish'd  kiss, 
tfi  the  salt  of  broken  tears.  50 

ithm\  My  k>rd,  is  the  lady  ready? 
rkl  you  are  call'd:  some  say  the 
so 

'  to  him  that  instantlv  must  die. 
ve  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon, 
lerc  are  my  tears?  rain,  to  lay  this 
heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root. 

lExit. 
iutt  then  to  the  Gredanst 

No  remedy, 
wofttl  Cressid  'mongst  the  merry 

ve  see  again? 

u-  me,  my  love:  be  thou  but  true 
t,—  60 

rue!  how  now!  what  wicked  deem 

f ,  we  must  use  expostulation  kindly, 
ing  from  us : 

be  thou  true/  as  fearing  thee, 
row  my  glove  to  Death  himself, 
no  maculation  in  thy  heart; 

I  true,'  say  I,  to  fashion  in 
protestation ;  be  thou  true, 
« thee. 

you  shall  be  exposed,  my  lord,  to 

(  70 

.  imminent!  but  III  be  true. 

1 11  grow  friend  with  daugcr.   Wear 

:ve. 

d  you  this  glove.    When  shall   I 

I? 

II  corrupt  the  Grecian  sentinels 
nightly  visitation. 

ue. 

O  heavens !  '  be  true*  again ! 
ir  why  I  speak  it,  love : 
youtns  are  full  of  quality ; 
mg,  well   composed  with    gifts  of 

1  swelling  o'er  with  auts  and  ex- 
80 
may  move,  and  parts  with  person, 
sf  godly  jealousy— 
eedi  you,  call  a  virtuous  sin — 
»rd. 

O  heavens !  you  love  me  not. 
I  a  villain,  then ! 
lOt  call  your  faith  in  question 
my  merit :  I  cannot  sing, 
high  lavolt,  nor  sweeten  talk, 
oMle  games:  fair  virtues  all, 
«  Gf^ians  sae  most  prompt  and 

Oat  in  each  grace  ofthate 


There  lurics  a  still  and  dumb-diacoursive  devil 
That  tempts  most  cunningly :  but  be  not  tempted. 

Cret.    Do  you  think  1  will? 

7Vv.     No. 
But  something  may  be  done  that  we  will  not: 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers. 
Presuming  on  their  changeful  potency.' 

^Mf.  XWitAiM]  Nay,  good  my  lord,— 

Tro.  Come,  kiss;  and  let  us  part.  100 

Par.   [ir«yAi«]  Brother  Troilus! 

Tro.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither ; 

And  bring  iCneas  and  the  Grecian  with  you. 

Cres.    My  lord,  will  you  be  true? 

Tro.     Who,  I  ?  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault : 
Whiles  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
I  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity ; 
Whilst   some  with  cunning   gila   their  copper 

crowns. 
With  truth  and  fJatnneas  I  do  wear  mine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth :  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is  *  plain  and  true ;'  there's  all  the  reach  of  it.  xto 

EnUr  Anbas,  Paris,  Antknok,  Dbiphoous, 
and  DioMEDBS. 

Welcome,  Sir  Diomed !  here  is  the  lady 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port,  lord,  I'll  give  her  to  thy  hand  ; 
And  by  the  way  possess  thee  what  uie  is. 
Entreat  her  fair;  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword. 
Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion. 

Dio.  Fair  Lady  Cressid, 

So   please    you,    save    the    thanks   this  prince 

expeifls: 
The  lustre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek,  xao 
Pleads  your  lair  usage ;  and  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  him  wholly. 

Tro.     Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  cour- 
teously. 
To  shame  tne  zeal  of  my  petition  to  thee  ' 

In  praising  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  far  high-soaring  o'er  thy  praises  I 

As  thou  unworthy  to  be  call'd  her  servant 
I  charge  thee  use  her  well,  even  for  my  diarge  : 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not. 
Though  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard,  130 
I  '11  cut  thy  throat.  1 

Dio.  O,  be  not  moved,  Prince  Troilus : 

I^t  me  be  privileged  by  my  place  and  message. 
To  be  a  speaker  free ;  when  I  am  hence, 
I  'II  answer  to  my  lust :  and  know  you,  lord, 
I  '11  nothing  do  on  charge  :  to  her  own  worth 
She  shall  be  prized :   but  that  you  say  '  be't  so,' 
I'll  speak  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour,  'no.'  . 

Tw.  Come,  to  the  port.  I'lltcll  thee,  Diomed, 
This  brave  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head. 
Lady,  give  me  your  hand,  and,  as  we  walk,  140 
To  our  own  selves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[ExruH/  Troilus,  Cressida,  and  Dionudes.    . 
[  Trumpet  within. 

Par.     Hark!   Heir's  trumpet  ^ 

Mne.  How  have  we  %^nX.  ^\%  mwrcvvcv"t\  ^ 

The  prince  must  think  tne  taTO,Y  axA  xemvi*,  \ 

That  swore  to  ride  before  ViVm  to  \>v*  ivtXA. 
Par.     Ti$  Troilus'  {au\t;  come,  cotsit,  xo  ^'^'^ 
with  him. 


K^' 
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Dri.     Let  us  make  ready  straight 
Aine.   Yea,  with  a  bridegroonfs  fresh  alacrity, 
I^t  us  address  to  tend  oa  HeAor's  heels : 
The  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  He  149 

On  his  fair  worth  and  single  chivalry.    [Ejteunt 

Scene  V.    TAt  Grecian  camp.    Lists  ut  out. 

J£ ntrr  AjAXf  arm^d;  Agamemnon,  Achilles, 
Patroclus,  Menelaus,  Ulysses,  Nestor, 
and  ethers. 

Agam.    Here  art  thou  in  appointment  fresh 
and  fair, 
Anticipating  time  with  starting  courage, 
(iive  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadful  Ajax :  that  the  appalled  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant 
And  hale  him  hither. 

Ajojc.  Thou,  trumpet,  there's  my  purse. 

Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  split  thy  iM-azen  pipe : 
Blow,  villain,  till  thy  sphered  bias  cheek 
Outswell  the  colic  of  puflf'd  Aauilon: 
Cumc,  stretch  thy  chest,  and  let  thy  eyes  sgaai 
blood :  10 

Thou  blow'st  for  Hedlor.  [  Trunt/et  sounds. 

Ulyss.     No  trumpet  answers. 

Achil.  Tis  but  early  days. 

Agam.     Is  not  yond  Diomed,  with  Calchas' 
daughter? 

Ul^ss.    Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait ; 
He  rises  on  the  toe :  that  spirit  of  his 
lu  aspiration  lifts  him  from  the  earth. 

Enter  Diomedes,  with  Ckessida. 

AgytNi.     Is  this  the  Lady  Crcssid? 

J)io.  Even  she. 

Agam.     Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Oreeks, 
sweet  lady. 

Nest.    Our  general  doth  salute  you  with  a  kiss. 

Ulyss.     Yet  is  the  kindness  but  particular;    20 
'Twcre  better  slie  were  kiss'd  in  general. 

Nest.   And  very  courtly  counsel :  I  '11  begin. 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

Achil.     rU  take  that  winter  from  your  lips, 
fair  lady : 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome. 

Men.     I  had  good  argument  for  ki.ssing  once. 

Patr.    But  that  *s  no  argument  for  kis.sing  now : 
For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  his  hardiment. 
And  parted  tnus  you  and  your  argument. 

Ulyss.     O  deadly  gall,  and  theme  of  all  our 
scorns !  .       .  30 

For  which  we  lo^e  (mr  heads  to  gild  his  horns. 

Patr.     The   first  was  Menelaus'  kiss;    this, 
mine: 
Patroclus  kisses  you. 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim ! 

Patr.     Paris  and  1  kiss  evermore  for  him. 


,    Cres.    You're  an  odd  man ;  gin 
none. 
Men,    An  odd  man^  lady !  ever 
Cres.     No,  Paris  is  not;  for 
true. 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  ii  creB ' 
Men.    You  fillip  me  o*  die  head 
Cres.  No, 

Ulyss.     It  were  no  match,  yoi 
his  horn. 
May  I,  sweet  lady,  beg  a  kiss  of  y 
Cres.     You  may. 
Ulyss,  I  do  desire  it. 

Cres.  ¥ 

Ulyss.    Why  then  for  Venus' 
a  kiss. 
When  Helen  is  a  maid  again,  and 
Cres.    I  am  your  debtor,  claim  i 
Uljfss.    Never 's  my  day,  and  tht 
Dto.    Lady,  a  word:   III  brin 
father.  XJExii 

Nest,    A  woman  of  quick  sense 
Ulyss.  Fii 

There's  language  in  her  eye,  her 
Nay,  her  foot  speaks ;  her  wanton 
At  every  joint  and  motive  of  her  \ 
O.  these  encounterers,  so  glib  of  I 
That  give  accosting  welcome  ere 
And  wide  unclasp  Uie  tables  of  thi 
To  every  ticklisli  reader !  set  thttn 
For  sluttish  spoils  of  of^wrtunity 
And  daughters  of  the  game.  \J\ 
All.  The  Trojans'  tnunpet. 
Agam.  Yonder  c 

Enter  Hector,  armed;  X.'umjA 
«»/Arr  Trojans,  •with  Attei 

yEne.    Hail,  all  you  state  of 
I  shall  be  done 

To  him  that  vidlory  commandst 

,  A  victor  shall  be  known?  will  ▼«• 
.SiKill  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
'  Pursue  each  otner,  or  riiall  be  dli 
Ky  any  voice  or  order  of  the  fidd 
Hector  bade  ask. 
Agam.         Which  way  would  \ 
/Ene.     He  cares  not :  he  *11  obi 
Achil.     'Tis  done  like  Heaoi 
done, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  ■ 
The  knight  opposed. 

Aine.  IfnotAchQI 

Wh.1t  is  your  name? 

Achil.  IfnotAchak 

jEne.   lliereforeAchiUes:  tw^ 

this: 

In  the  extremity  of  great  and  Bdl 

Valour  and  pride  excel  themselvt 


The  one  almost  as  infinite  as  wSSl 


Men,    I  '11  have  my  kiss,  sir.     Lady,  by  your  _ 

leave.  1  The  other  blank  as  notlung.     „  , 

Cres.    In  kissing,  do  you  render  or  receive?      |  And  that  which  looks  like  prid*  % 
J'air.    Both  take  and  give.  |  This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  HoAh^ 

Cres.  I  *U  make  my  malch  to  live,  I  In  love  w^iereof,  half  Hedlor  stn 

The  kiaa  you  take  is  better  than  yo\x  i,\ve ;  \  U«\l  Vi^aLt^^kalf  band,  half  H< 

ITienfon  no  kias.  YtVivi\^^T.^^^C»wfc6^^ 

AT^     I'll  give  you  Vxjot,  I'Wmve  vo>^  l\««>e\     AcKil.    K>Mi^w^>»sa«K" 
/or  one.  V>\  ^^^- 
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[ere  b  Sir  Diomed. 


Go,  gentle 


AjjMr :  as  yoQ  and  Lcvd  ^neas 
tbe  ofd^  c»r  tiieir  fight,  90 

ler  le  the  uttcrmoit, 
ith:  ^e  cptnbatams^  Ijciei^  kin 
«ir  Anfe  belore  their  stroke^  bci^R- 

ker  are  opposed  )i)f«4dy, 

^)yii  Tnojait  ts  Ehu  lame  that  looks 

he  youngest- son  of  Priam,  a  true 

ire,  v«  nuit^hkA^,  firm  of  \n>rd^ 
Icodiand  dccdlc«ii  in  his  tannic : 
ri3¥oked  nnr   beini;  pruv«kcd  Mon 

^  huid  botii  open  and  both  free ;  100 
has  he  ^vn^  whnt  thiitk!^  he  show^: 
not  tl\\  jiidKccncni  f^ide  his  bounty, 

an  impunr  ih ouaht  mth  bitdCh  ; 
s^r>  but  mcTQ  oaiiscroij<) : 
D  bis  bisj*  of  wfatK  tubKCribcA 
^e^,  but  be  in  heat  of  afkion 
■cative  than  jeidou^  to^e 
It  Tri>ilu*.  and  00  htm  m^^ 
le,  aji  fairly  bulk  as  Ke^or 
o«as;  one  that  knovi  the  yottth  no 
ichei,  and  with  private  souJ 

Hion  thui  traiLtJaie  htm  to  me. 

\larum.     NtHar  a  mi  Ajax^g^. 

ey  are  in  RcWon. 

,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own ! 

He<5tor,  thou  sleep'st  : 

blows  are  well  disposed:  there, 

1st  no  more,  [  Trum/e/s  ceasr. 
Prince^  cnnugh,  so  please  you. 
mT  v.-r:  leL  us  nght  again, 

or  pleases. 

Why,  then  will  I  no  more : 
Hrd,  my  father's  sister's  son,  120 
lojjTcat  Prlam^iAted; 
TUr  blood  ferbid^ 
Witt  tis  twain 
ion  Greek  and  Trojan  so 
ay  'This  hand  i^  (trecian  all, 
the  sinews  of  tbi'?  Ic^ 
all  Tfpy:  my  mother'*  blood 
cheek,  and  this  sinister 
■*s     by  Jove  muitipotcnti 
bear  fnm  mt  a  Gteekiih 

■d  not  intpremire  made 
c  the  juft  g'^li  ^iniifiy 
5m3»'d*t  from  ihy  mother. 
Id  by  my  mortal  ^word 
mbmce  thee,  Ajax : 
thou  ha«t  luity  nrmi : 
m  fall  upon  him  thii»: 
ice ! 

r  thank  thee,  Heiflor: 
too  free  a  m  jri  ; 
•n.  and  bcHr  hencv      14^ 
t  ihy  death, 
ts  so  mirabic*. 


On  whose  bright  cre-it  Fame  with  her  I 

Ove* 
Uriti  'This  i*  he,'  could  pn>Tn]ie  tohtnuiclf 
A  thought  of  addedriionatir  torn  from  He^ 
j^irr.   There  is  ejcpeditance  here  from  bot 
sides. 
What  further  you  will  do. 

//«7.  Wc  It  answer  k ; 

The  issue  i*  embraccmeTit :  Ajaji,  farewelL 

Ajax.     I  r  I  mig  bt  in  en  tT«afii;»  fit]  d  niecefi 
A^  Mild     have  the  chaoec — I  would  desLn 
My  l^jnous  cau^in  to  our  Grecian  tenta^ 
Di&,      'Tit.   AgameuiTicm's    wish,     and   grt 
Achilk^ 
Doth  long  !o  see  unann''d  the  valiant  He<5lor. 

H^.    ^nea^  cull  my  brother  Truiius  to  m« 
And  signify  this  loving  inter  view- 
To  the  expc^tcrs  tjf  onf  Trojan  p*rt : 
De^re   them   home      Give   me  thy  hand,   m^ 

ooilsm 
I  vrili  go  e»t:  with  tliee  and  see  your  knights. 
A/mx,    Gr^L  Agnnieninon  comes  to  meet  us 

here. 
//t^.    The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by 
name :  160 

But  far  Afhides^  mine  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  5nd  him  by  his  large  and  portly  size. 

Af^m.  Worthy  of  arms  I  as  welcome  as  to  one 
Th-it  would  l»e  rid  of  Mich  Ati  cncn3y: 
But  thai 'ft  no  welcome    uudenuiui  more  clear, 
Whst'ft  past  and  what'*  to  come  is  strew'd  with 

hiiAks 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion : 
But  in  this  extant  mament,  faith  and  troth.  I 

Sirain'd  ptiixiy  from  all  hfiilow  biasi^drawmg,  1 

liid>v  thee*  with  mi:>st  divine  intefHty,  170    I 

{'fom  heart  of  very  h  cart,  great  He^ir,  welcome^    | 
J/ec7.     I  thank  thee,  most  im^icriota  Aga-   | 

memnon. 
A^fm.      y>  Ttisnftij]  My  \i-eU-famed  lord  of  ' 

Troy,  Qp  lew  to  you. 
Mfn.     Let  me  ootiJirm  my  princely  brothers   ' 
Sreeiins  } 

Vf.ri  brace  of  wavlike  brothers,  welcome  hither.       \ 
He£l.     Who  must  we  im^wcr.  j 

^■Enf.  The  noble  Menelotii.    | 

//«7.    O,  you,  my  tord?  by  Mar*  hi*  gauntlet^    \ 
thanks  ! 
Mock  not.  that  [  afFecl  the  unUfaded  <uth  I 

V I  iiir  41 J 1 1  n  d-i  m  wi  fc  swears  « J1 1  by  Ve  tiin'  glam :    i 
Slit 's  well,  but  Uide  me  not  commend  her  to  you.    j 
Mtn.    Name  her  not  now,  sir;  she's  a  deadly 
theme.  x8i 

H*€i,     O,  pardon;   T  offcud.  ' 

Ni$t.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trajui,  !^een  thee  oft    ' 
Labouring  for  destiny  mak^  cruel  -way  , 

Throii:L;h   ranks  of  (^rcckitti  youth±  apd  I  have 

seen  tbee. 
As  hot  as  Fencui,  sptu-  thy  Phrygbn  sJeed.  I 

Despising  many  forfeits  and  subauemenEs„  , 

When  thou  ha^t  hung  thy  advanced  swofd  i'  the    ; 

air. 
Not  letting  it  decCine  on  the  dcclincdn  \ 

That  \  have  ^aid  lt>  focDe  my  stAiM^trr^  ^'^  vp  V 
'l^,  luptter  it  yondtt,  deaW^VV^tV  ' 

And  I  havfl  k«\  ibet  pa^usc  w^d  v^t  liv^  ^jc«iStev^ 
When  that  a  T"mE  otiiTte\ts\vavft\wtmi^v^^i^«''^'^^ 
Like  an  Olympian  'Wttii.Unii'  iVv^^M.^t'V  %ttT^- 
Hut  thi^  Ihy  countenai^oc,  ttxW  \w^^  '^t^  tAi:*^- 
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.  I  never  saw  till  now.     I  knew  thy  giaodidre. 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  soldier  good ; 
Hut,  by  great  Mars  the  captain  of  us  all. 
Never  like  thee.     Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee : 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents.     900 
yEn^.     "ris  the  old  Nestor. 
I       //rfl.     Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  dm>- 
I  nicle, 

That  hast  so  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  time : 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  ckisp  thee. 
Aesi.     I  would  my  arms  could  match  thee  in 
contention. 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  cotirtesy. 
He^.     I  would  they  could. 
Nrsi.    Ha ! 
;   By  this  white  beard,   I'ld  fight  with  thee  to- 
morrow. 209 
!    Well,  welcome,  welcome ! — I  have  seen  the  time. 
I        l/fyss.     I  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stands 

When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 
I       I/e^.    I  know  your  favour.  Lord  Ulysses,  well. 
;   Ah,  sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead, 
J    Since  fint  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
j    In  Ilion,  on  your  Greekish  embassy. 
I        l/fyss.     Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would 

ensue: 
■    My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town, 
Yond  towers,   whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the 
douds,  220 

;   Must  kiss  their  own  feet. 

HrH.  I  must  not  believe  you : 

I   There  they  stand  yet,  and  modestly  I  think. 
The  fall  of  every  Phr>'gian  stone  will  cost 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blw^ :  the  end  crowns  all. 
And  tnat  old  common  arbitrator,  Time, 
;   Will  one  day  end  it. 

l/fyss.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 

Most  gentle  and  most  valiant  He<5tor,  welcome : 
After  the  general,  I  beseech  you  next 
To  feast  with  mc  and  see  me  at  my  tent 
Acki/.    I  shall  fc»resull  thee.  Lord  Ulysses 
I  thou !  330 

Now,  Hedlor,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee ; 
I  have  with  exadl  view  perased  thee,  Hedlor, 
And  quoted  jomt  by  joint. 
I       //eiJ.  Is  this  Achilles? 

AchiL     I  am  Achilles. 
!       He£l.     Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on 
thee. 
AchiL    Behold  thy  fill. 
I       HeO.  Nay.  I  have  draie  already. 

I       Achil.    Thou  art  too  brief:  I  will  the  second 

time, 
I   As  I  would  buT  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

He£l.     O,  like  a  book  of  sport  thou 'It  read 
I  me  o'er ;  939 

But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  understand'st. 
,   Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye? 
Achil,    TeU  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part 
of  his  body 
Shall  I  destroy  him?  whether  there,  or  there,  or 
I  there? 

/  That  I  may  ^ive  the  local  wound  a  name 
,   And  make  distinifl  the  very  breach  wYkereoiULl 
(  Hedior*a  Ipreat  sptait  flew  :  answer  me,  Vwaven%\  ) 
AW7.       Ic  would  ditcrcdlt   the  Uett  SQ^^ 
proud  aian, 
'To  answer  taich  a  quevtiom:  stand  asKin*. 


Think'st  thou  t^  catch  017  Ufe  io  pki 
As  to  prenominate  in  nice  ooqjc^re 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  mc  dead? 

Achil.  I  tend 

//en,  Wert  thoii  an  orade  to  tdl 
I'ld  not  believe  thee.     Henodfonh 

wdl; 
For  I  '11  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there, 
But,  by  the  forge  that  stithicd  Man  I 
I 'II  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  1 
You  wisest  Gredans.  pardon  me  this 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  ii| 
Hut  I  'II  endeavour  deeds  to  match  ih 
Or  may  I  never — 

Aia.v.  Do  not  chafe  thee. 

Ana  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  1 
I'ill  acddent  or  purpose  bring  you  to 
You  may  have  eveiv  day  enough  of  1 
If  you  have  stomach ;  the  general  sti 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  wil 

Nefi.  I  pray  you,  let  us  see  you  i 
We  have  had  pelting  wart,  aincc  yon 
The  Grecians'  cause. 

AchiL  Dost  thoa  entreat : 

Tu-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  di 
To-ni^t  all  friends. 

/If/i.  Thy  hand  upon  thai 

Agum.     First,  all  you  peers  of  G 
my  tent ; 
There  in  the  full  convive  we :  afkeni 


As  He(5lor's  leisure  and  your  I 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat  h 
Beat  loud  the  tabourines,  let  the  tnfl 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welo 
[Exeunt  till  e^ctft  Trmhtu 

Tro.    My  Lord  Ulysses,  teU  m 
you, 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Cald 

Ufyss.      At    Menelaus'    tent,   ■ 
Troilus : 
There  Diomed  doth  feast  unih  him  I 
Who  neither  looks  upon  the  I  .^ 

But  gives  all  gare  and  bent  of  a 

On  the  fair  Creoid. 

Tr9.    Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  boa 
much, 
After  we  port  from  Agamenuum**  M 
To  bring  me  thither? 

Ufyu,  You  1 

As  gentle  tell  me.  of  what  1 

This  Cresskla  in  Tray  t    Had  ibe  ■ 
That  wails  her  absence? 

Tro,    O,  sir,  to  such  as  boifli^ 
scars 
A  mock  is  due.    Will  you  walk  o^  I 
She  was  beloved,  she  loved :  she  1% 
But  still  sweet  love  is  food  for  f 


ScEsncI. 


ACT  V. 
TkeGrtciemcam^ 


Enter  Achillbs  «W  Panil 

AcKil.   V\\«aai\»a  blood  wMid 
I  VAC\c\v  V\Vtk«^  vdnoftiBc  Wwiri 
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[cm  coaws  Thcrcites. 
Emier  Thbxsitss. 

How  now,  thou  core  of  envy ! 
'  botcb  of  nature,  what '«  the  news? 
hy«  thou  piffiureof  what  thou  seemest, 
idiot-worshippers,  here 's  a  letter  for 

^rom  whence,  fragment? 
^y,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 
Hio  keeps  the  tent  now?  iz 

rbe  8ttfseon*s  box,  or  the  patient's 

^dl  saud,  adversity  I  and  what  need 

'rithee,  be  silent,  boy ;  I  profit  not  by 
KM  art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  male 

[ale  mirlet,  you  rogue !  what's  that? 
fhy,  his  masculine  whore.  Now,  the 
aes  <^  the  south,  the  guts-griping, 
itarrhs,  loads  o'  gravel  i'  the  back, 
cold  palsies,  raw  eyes,  dirt-rotten 
nnf  lungs^  bladders  full  of  impost- 
icas.  limekilns  i*  the  palm,  incurable 
and  the  rivelled  fee-simple  of  the 
and  take  again  such  preposterous 

liy,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 

St  thou  to  curse  thus?  30 

*o  I  curse  thee  ? 

Iiy,  no,  you  ruinous  butt,  you  whore- 

nnshable  cur,  no. 

io!   ^mhy  art  thou  then  exasperate, 

amaterial  skein  of  sleave-silk,  thou 

net  flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tas!<el  of 

i  parse,  thou?     Ah,   how  the  ix)or 

stered  with  such  waterflies,  diminu- 

le! 

ut,  gall  1  40 

inch-egg ! 

f y  sweet  Patrodus,  I  am  thwarted 

«at  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle, 
tter  from  Queen  Hecuba, 
n  her  daughter,  my  fair  love, 

me  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
1 1  have  sworn.     I  will  not  break  it : 
;  lail  fame ;  honour  or  go  or  stay ; 
ow  lies  here,  this  I  'II  obey. 
t  Thersitcs,  help  to  trim  my  tent :  50 
a  banqueting  must  all  be  spent. 
)clus! 

{Exemnt  Ackiilft  ami  Patr0clus. 
1th  too  much  blood  and  too  little 
wo  may  run  mad:  but.  ifwith  too  much 
o liule  blood  they  do,  I'll  be  a  curer 
Here's  Agamemnon,  an  honest 
,ii,  and  one  that  loves  quails :  but  he 

much  brain  as  ear-wax :  and  the 
ibrmation  of  Jupiter  there,  his  bro- 
il,— the  nrimitive  statue,  and  oblique 

cuckolas :  a  thrifty  shodng-hom  in 
igiag  at  his  brother's  leg, — to  what 
1  be  is,  should  wit  larded  with  malice 
forced  with  wit  turn  him  to  J  To  ah 
^dung;  he  is  both  ass  aad  ox:  to  an 
baur/  he  h  both  ox  and  ass.  To  be 
%  a  cat,  a  £tchew,  a  toad,  a  lixard, 


an  owl,  a  puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I 
would  not  care;  but  to  be  Menelaus!  I  Would 
conspire  a^sainst  destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I 
would  be,  if  I  were  not  Thersites :  for  I  care  not 
to  be  the  louse  of  a  lazar,  so  I  were  not  MeneUuis. 
Hoy-day !  ^rits  and  fires  I 

Enfer  Hector,  Troiuts,  Ajax.  Acambmncw. 

Ulysses,    Nestor,    Menelaus,    atid  Dio- 

MEDES,  with  light*. 

Agam.    We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 

Ajax.  No,  yonder  *tis ; 

There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 

Hea.  I  trouble  you. 

Aiax.     No,  not  a  whit. 

Ulju,  Here  comes  himself  to  guide,  you. 

Re-enter  Achilles. 
AckiL     Welcome,   brave  Hedlor;   welcome, 

priuces  alL 
Agam.    So  now,  fair  Prince  of  Troy,  I  bid 
good  night. 
Ajax  comouuids  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 
Heei.    Thanks  and  good  night  to  tne  Greeks^ 
generaL  80 

Men.     Good  night,  my  lord. 
He£l.  Good  night,  sweet  Lord  Menelaus. 

^  Ther.  Sweet  draught :  '  sweet'  quoth  'a  1  sweet 
sink,  sweet  sewer. 
Ackil,     Good  night   and  welcome,  both   at 
once,  to  those 
That  go  or  tarry. 
Agam.     Good  night 

[Exeunt  Agamemnon  and  Menelaus. 
Ackil.      Old  Nestor  tarries;   and    you    too, 
Diomed, 
Keep  He^lor  company  an  hour  or  two. 
Di^,     I  cannot,  lord ;  I  have  important  busi- 
ness. 
The  tide  whereof  is  now.    Good  night,  great 
He<5tor.  90 

Hen.     Give  me  your  hand. 
Ulys*.    [Aside  to  Trvilus]  Follow  his  torch  ; 
he  goes  to  Calchas*  tent : 
I II  keep  you  company. 

Tro.  Sweet  sir,  you  honour  mc. 

Ne^.    And  so,  good  night 

[Exit  Diomedes;  Ulvtset  and 

Trvilus  Jollcwing. 

Ackil,  Come,  come,  enter  mv  tent 

[Exeunt  Ackilles,  Heilor,  Ajax,  ana  Nestor. 

Tker.     That  same  Diomed  is  a  false-hearted 

rogue,  a  most  unjust  knave ;  I  will  no  more  trust 

him  when  he  leers  than  I  will  a  serpent  when  he 

hisses:  he  will  spend  his  mouth,  and  promise, 

like  Brabbler  the  hound ;  but  when  he  performs, 

astronomers  foretell  it;  it  is  prodigious,  there 

will  come  some  change ;  the  sun  borrows  of  the 

moon,  when   Diomed  keeps  his  word.     I    will 

rather  leave  to  see  He<flor,  than  not  to  dog  him : 

they  say  he  keeps  a  Troian  drab,  and  uses  the 

traitor  Calchas'  tent :    I  II  after.    Nothing  but 

lechery !  all  incontinent  varlets !  [Exit. 

Scene  II.     The  same,    Bejort  CalcKa£  tnit. 

Enter  t>\ou«.'D«&, 
Dt'o.     What,  are  you  up\vtre,\\o\  s^caas.. 
Ca/.    [if^sVAMsimocaast 
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Dio,    Diomed.     Calchas,  I   think.    Where's 

your  daughter? 
Cat.    [  H  'iihin\  She  comes  to  you. 

Enter  Troilus  and  Ulyssks,  «/  a  distance: 
after  them^  Thkrsites. 
Ulyst.    Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  dis- 
cover us. 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Enter  CRRSStDA. 
Tro.    Crcssid  comes  forth  to  him. 
J?io,  How  now,  my  charge  I 

Crrs.     Now,  my  sweet  guardian!     Hark,  a 
M-ord  with  you.  [irkis/ers. 

Tro.     Yea,  so  familiar  I 
UIyss.     She  will  sing  any  man  at  first  sight. 
Ther.    And  any  man  may  siug  her,  if  he  can 
take  her  cliflf:  she  s  noted.  xx 

Dio,    \Vill  you  remember? 
Crrx.     Remember  I  yes. 
Dio,    Nay,  but  do,  then ; 
And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 
Tr0.     What  should  she  remember? 
Vlyss,     List 
Cres,    Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more 

to  folU'. 
Ther.     Roguery  I 

Dio.     Nay,  then, —  20 

Cm.     I  '11  tell  you  what, — 
Dio.     Fob,  foh  !  come,  tell  a  pin  :  you  are  for- 
sworn. 
Crrs,    In  faith,  I   cannot:  what  would  you 

have  me  do? 
Ther,    A  juggling  trick, — to  be  secretly  open. 
Dio.    What  (ud  you  swear  you  would  bestow 

on  me? 
Cres.    I  prithee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
Dio.     Goo<i  night. 
Tro.    Hold,  patience !  ^ 

Ulyss.     How  now,  Trojan  !  30 

Ctxs.     Diomed, — 
Dio.     No,  no,  good  night:  I'll  be  your  fool 

no  more. 
T)v.     Thy  better  must. 
Cres,     Hark,  one  w«)rd  in  your  ear. 
Tro.     O  plague  and  madness  t 
Ulyss.     You  are  moved,  prince :  let  us  depart, 
I  pray  you. 
I>est  your  displeasure  should  enlarge  itself  . 
To  wrathful  terms :  this  place  is  dangcmus : 
'I'he  time  right  deadly ;  1  beseech  you,  go. 
Tro.    Behold,  I  pray  you  ! 
Ulyss.  Nay,  giKxi  my  lord,  go  off: 

You  flow  to  great  distratilion ;  come,  my  lord.  41 
Tro.     I  pray  thc^,  stay. 
Ulyss,  You  have  not  patience :  come. 

7'n>.     I  pray  you,  stay ;  by  hell  and  all  hell's 
torments, 
I  will  not  speak  a  word ! 
Dio.  And  xo^  good  nigbt 

Cres.    Nay.  but  you  part  in  anger. 
Tro.  Doth  tlttt  grieve  thee? 

'   O  wiihcT^d  truth ! 

£//ysf.  VVhy,  how  now,  V>rdl 

7'rv.  By  Jove, 

/  will  be  patient 
Cnes,  Gnaidian  I— ^Hy,  Greek! 

I>io.     Foh,  (oh  I  adieu  ;  you  pedkcr. 


Crrs.     In  faith,  I  do  1 
again. 

Ufyss.     YoQ  shake,  my  lord,  at  mm 
will  you  go  ? 
You  will  break  ouL 

Tro.  She  strokes  Us  dieck 

Ufyss.  Con 

Tro.     Nay,  stay ;  by  Jove,  I  will  not 
word: 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  oflcnoe 
A  guArd  of  patience :  stay  a  little  wbSk. 

Ther.  How  the  devil  LAurary,  widi 
rump  and  potaUr-finger,  tickles  these  n 
Fry,  lechery,  fry ! 

Dio.     But  will  you,  then? 

Crrs.     In  faith,  I  will,  la;  never tnnt 

Dio.  Give  me  some  token  for  the  iorct] 

Cres.     1  '11  fetch  you  one. 

Ulyss.    You  have  sworn  patience. 

Tro.  Fear  me  not.  sw 

I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  c 
Ofwhatlfed:  I  am  all  t     ' 


Re-enter  Crbssida. 
Ther.     Now  the  pledge :  now.  now,  ■ 
Crrs.     Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleev 
Tro.    O  beamy !  where  is  thy  6kitht 
Ulyss.  M] 

Tro.     I  will  be  patient ;  outwardly  1 1 
Cres.    You  look  upon  that  sleeve;  I 
well. 
He  loved  me — O  false  wench ! — Gtvc't  ■ 
Dio.     Whose  was't? 
Cres.     It  is  no  matter,  now  I  have*l  ^ 
I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-ntonow  a^ 
I  prithee,  Diomed,  visit  me  no  more. 
Ther.     Now  she  sharpens :  well  wk 

stone  t 
Dio.     I  shall  have  It 
Cns.  What,  this? 

Dio.  Ay,  i 

Cres.    O.    all   yoa    gods!    O   picB| 
pledge ! 
Thy  master  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee  and  me,  and  sighs,  and  tskei  ■! 
And  gives  memorial  d^ty  kisses  to  i^ 
As  I  kiss  thee.    Nay,  do  not  natch  it  ft 
He  that  takes  that  doth  take  my  b 
Di».    I  had  your  heart  beibrc,  1 
Tro.    I  did  swear  patienoe. 
Cres,    You  shall  not  hnwet  h,  1 
you  shall  not : 
I  'II  give  you  something  else. 
Dto,    I  will  have  this :  whose  was  kf 
Cres.  It  bH 

Dio.    Come,  tell  me  whose  it  wh.  -*^ 
Cres.    Twas  one's  that  loved  b»M 
yon  will.  -^ 

But,  now  you  have  it,  take  h.  < 

Dio.  WhettMl 

Cres.     By  all  Diana^s  Trailint  MtmM 
And  by  herself,  I  will  not  tdU  yoa  wftrilj 
Dio.    To-morrow  will  I  wuar  it  oaiM 
And  grieve  his  spirit  that  dues  aot  dfli 
Tro.    Wert  thou  the  devil»  mi  >-« 

\     Cres.    NIAV-fw3\,V 
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cop  iuy  worQ« 

WhF,  then,  farewell; 
r  shalt  mock  Diomed  again, 
on  shall  not  go:  one  cannot  qieak  a 
xoo 
Sht  starts  you. 

I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 
for  I,  \rr  Pluto:  but  that  that  likes 
asa  me  best. 

hat,  shall  I  come?  the  hour? 
ly,    come: — O  Jove  I— do   come: — I 
3e  plagued. 
ureweUt  ull  then. 

Good  night :  I  prithee,  come. 
{Exit  Diamedes. 
ewell  ?  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee; 
y  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 
ir  sex !  this  fault  in  us  I  find, 
f  our  eye  dire^  our  mind :  xio 

leads  must  err ;  O,  then  conclude 
^d  by  eyes  are  full  of  turpitude.  iExit. 
k.  proof  of  strength  she  oMild  not  pub- 
4>re, 

said  'My  mind  is  now  tum'd  whore.' 
%Jl's  done,  my  l(»rd. 

It  is. 
Why  stay  we,  then? 
»  make  a  recordation  to  my  soul 
'liable  that  here  was  spoke. 

how  these  two  did  co-adl, 
lie  in  publishing  a  truth  ? 
n«  is  a  credence  in  my  heart,  i 

ce  so  obstinately  strong, 
nvert  the  attest  of  eyes  and  ears, 
organs  had  deceptions  functions, 
ly  to  calumniate. 
d  here? 

I  cannot  conjure,  Trojan, 
te  was  not,  sure. 

Most  sure  she  was. 
liy,  my  negation  hath  no  taste  of 
aw. 

!)for  mine,  my  lord :  Crcssid  was  here 
wr. 

!t  it  not  be  believed  for  womanhood ! 
had  mothers ;  do  not  give  advantage 
\  critics,  apt,  without  a  theme,  131 
stion,  to  square  the  general  sex 
%  rule :  rather  think  this  not  Cressid. 
AThat  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can 
'mothers? 

thing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  she. 
ITill  he  swagger  himself  out  on 's  own 

is  she?  no,  this  is  Diomed's  Cressida : 

ive  a  soul,  this  is  not  she ; 

ie  vows,  if  vows  be  sandlimonies, 

ly  be  the  gods'  delight,  X40 

rule  in  unity  iL<«lf, 

ihe.     O  madness  of  discourse, 

sets  up  with  and  against  itself  f 

lority  I  where  reason  can  revolt 

ndition,  and  loss  assume  all  reason 

rolt :  this  is,  and  is  not,  Cressid. 

•out  there  doth  conduce  a  fight 

Dftt  nature  that  a  thing  ianeparatc 


re  wider  thsm  the  sky  andjtmrA, 
apacfout  breadth  ofthia  dirimea 
iux  fior  a  pUnt  as  subtie 


*SO 


As  Ariachne's  broken  woof  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  Pluto's  gates : 
Creind  is  mme,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven : 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  heaven  itself;         ' 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  sTipp'd,  dissolved,  and    I 
loosed;  I 

And  with  another  knot,  five-finger-tied,  | 

The  fradrions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love,  j 

The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits  and  gneasy  relicH    ; 
Of  her  o  er-eatcn  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomed.  160 

L^fyts.     May  worthv  Troilus  be  half  attach'd 
With  that  which  here  nis  passion  doth  express? 

Trt>.    Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  shall  be  ^vulged 
well  1 

In  charadlers  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Inflamed  with  Venus :  never  did  youngman  fanc)'    j 
With  so  eternal  and  so  fix'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek  :  as  much  as  I  do  Cressid  love,  ' 

So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed :  1 

I'hat  sleeve  u  mine  that  he  '11  bear  on  his  helm :      , 
Were  it  a  casque  composed  by  Vulcan's  skill,  17'! 
My  sword  should  bite  it :  not  the  dreadful  spout 
Which  shipmen  do  the  hurricano  call,  ' 

Constringcd  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun,  j 

Shadl  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Nepttme's  ear 
In  his  descent  than  shall  my  prompted  sword  ! 

Falling  on  Diomed. 

Thtr.     He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy.  ' 

Tro.     O  Cressid  I  O  false  Cressid !  false,  false.    ' 

false!  , 

Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stained  name,  1 

And  they'll  seem  glorious.  I 

l/fyss.  O.  contain  yourself;  180   j 

Your  passion  draws  ears  hither.  1 

Enter  iENEAS.  ; 

jSne.     I  have  been  seeking  you  this  hour,  my   | 
lord: 
HeAor,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy ;  | 

Ajax,  your  guard,  stays  to  condudl  you  home. 

Trv.     Have  with  you,  prince.     My  courteous    ' 
lord,  adieu. 
Farewell,  revolted  fair !  and,  Diomed, 
Stand  fast,  and  wear  a  castle  on  thy  head  I  | 

Ulyss.     I'll  bring  you  to  the  gates.  1 

Tro.     Accept  distracted  thanks.  | 

[Exeunt  Troiltts,  ^nras,  and  Ulysses. 

Tfur.  Would  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed  ! 
I  would  croak  like  a  raven ;    I  would  bode,  1 
would   bode.     Patroclus   will  give  me  any  thine    ' 
for  the  intelligence  of  this  whore :  tlic  parrot  will    ' 
not  do  more  for  an  almond  than  he  for  a  commo-    ' 
dious  drab.     Lechery,  lechery;   still,  wars  and 
lechery;    nothing  else  holds  fashion:  a  burning 
devil  lake  tlicm !  [Exit.    , 

ScBN'B  III.     Tfvy.    Be/bre  Priam's /a  face. 
Enter  Hector  and  Andromache.  ' 

And.     When  was  my  lord  so  much  ungently 
temper'd. 
To  stop  his  cars  against  admonishment? 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fl^bl  \.cy-dvj .  ^     ^v 

Hefl,  You  train  me  to  oRen^'^oa*.  ^e\.>j<sOLXcv.  ^ 
By  all  the  everlasting  gods,  \'\\  v;q\ 
And.     My  dream&  wWV,  sate,  v^om^  omvcN«vx'?» 

to  the  day. 
/feO.     No  more,  I  say.  
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Enter  Cassandka. 

Cnt.  Where  is  my  brother  He<florf 

And.      Here,  sister;    arm'o,  and  bloody  in 

intent. 
>nsort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition, 
irsue  we  him  on  knees :  for  I  have  dream'd    lo 
'  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  nieht 
9ith  mnhing  been  but  shapes  and   forms   of 

slaughter. 
Cat.     O,  'tis  true. 

fieH.  Ho  !  bid  my  trumpet  sound ! 

Cos.     No  notes  of  sally,  for  the  heavens,  sweet 

brother. 
fieH.      Be  gone.  I  say :  the  gods  have  heard 

me  swear. 
Cos.    The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevish 

vows: 
ley  are  polUited  oflTerings,  more  abhorr'd 
lan  spotted  livers  in  the  Racrifice. 
And.     O,  be  persuaded  I  do  not  count  it  holy 
I  hurt  by  bein|;  just :  it  is  as  lawful,  so 

T  we  would  gi\'e  much,  to  use  violent  thefts, 
id  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 
Ctu.     It  is  the  purpose  that  makes  strong  the 

tow; 
It  vows  to  every  purpose  must  not  hold : 
larm,  sweet  Hetftor. 

HfH.  Hold  you  still,  I  say : 

ine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate : 
fe  every  man  holds  dear :  but  the  brave  man 
>lds  honour  far  more  precious-dear  than  life. 

Enter  Tkoilus. 

)w  now,  young  man !  mcan'st  thou  to  fight  to- 
day? 

And.  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade.  30 
\F.xit  Cassandnt. 

Uefl.  No,  faith,  young  Troilus;  doATthy  har> 
nesR,  youth ; 

jn  to-day  i'  the  vein  of  chi\-alry : 

t  grow  thy  sinews  till  their  knots  be  strong, 

d  tempt  not  yet  the  bnishes  of  the  war. 

larm  tnee,  go,  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 

1  stand  to-day  for  thee  and  me  and  Troy. 

Tro.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in 
you. 

Uch  better  fits  a  lion  than  a  man. 

He€l.  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus?  chide 
me  for  it. 

Tro.  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecian 
falls,  40 

en  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  sword, 

u  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

He£l»    O,  'tis  fair  play. 

Tr0,  Poors  play,  by  heaven,  He<5lor. 

Ht£l.     How  now !  how  now ! 

Tr».  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods, 

t's  leave  the  hermit  pity  with  our  mothers, 

d  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on, 

e  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords, 

ur  them  to  ruthful  work,  rein  them  from  ruth. 

^e£l.    Fie,  savage,  fie ! 

^rv.  He^lor,  then  'tis  wmn. 

V/7,  TroiJuSv  I  irould  not  Viwre  '^qki  &1K1 
to-day.  5P 

f.    Who  iihonM  withhold  tii«t 

are,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  «C  Mtn 

Miin^  with  fiery  truncheon  sny  T«tir«; 


Not  Priamus  and  Hecnbtt  on  kiM^ 
Their  eyes  o'eismUed  with  icuimse  vflnn: 
Nor  you.  my  hcother,  with  year  tne  tMsiAi 
Opposed  to  hindT  me,  thoukt  IMP  Pi  wuh 
But  by  my  raia. 

Rttnitr  CASSAivDitA.  «ASI  PUUL 
Cm*.  Lay  hold  upon  him.  PriemMdMi 
He  is  thy  crutch;  ixnr  if  thoa  loettkyMR  < 
Thou  on  ham  leaoing^  and  all  Troy  oa  Ai% 
Fall  all  together. 

PrL  Come,  Heaor,  eow^ » W 

Thy  wife  hath  dream'd:  thy  moths  Mkl 

visioos; 
Cassandra  doth  foresee;  and  I  myaeif 
Am  like  a  prophet  soddeoly  emapt 
To  tell  thee  that  this  day  it  oaBiaeai 
Therefore,  come  h    ' 

Hea. 

And  I  do  stand  eanged  tt»  many  CSn^  \ 
Even  in  the  faidi  01  valour,  to  appa 
This  morning  to  dwm. 
Pri.  Ay.  bat  then 

Ht{L    I  must  not  htfeak  ny.fidlk 
You  know  me  dutiful :  thcrdBMa»  dmri 
Let  me  not  shame  reqpeA;  hutghaaif 
To  take  that  course  by  your  conaeacai.' 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me»  royal  .^  * 
Co*,    O  Priam,  yield  not  to  luil 
And.  J>o 

He{l.    Andromadie,  I  am  oflL^ 

Upon  the  love  you  bear  me.  get  yon  i& 

Tr9,  This  fooUsh,  droa    ' 
Makes  all  these  bodemeot 

Cas.  O,    . 

Look,  how  thou  dieat  I  look,  hov  Ay 

pale! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  _ 
Hark,  how  Troy  roani  how  Heeaba 
How  poor  Andromache  ahrilU  her 
Beholdj  distradtioo,  frenxy  and  1 

Like  widem  antks,  one  another . 

And  alldv,  Heaorl  Heaor^  d«^l 

TVw.    Awayl  awayl 

Cm.    FareweU:  yet,  ooai  Hadki^Ii 
leave: 
Thou  dost  thywlf  and  alloor  Tray  dm 

Hea.    You  are  amaaad.  wufWm^ 


Go  in  and  cheer  the  town:  wwUftirilfl 
Do  deeds  worth  praiae  and  tall  yand 
FrL    FareweU:  the  goda  wUh  1 
about  thee  I 
[ExetmiMtiermifyPrimmmmdN^AttA 
Tro.    They  are  at  it,  hade  1    ~     ' 
believe 
I  oometokMeBqrana,or«iBaqrii 

Enitr  PAKDABOt.. 

/>««.  Do  yon  faaar,  my  kidl  d»ii 
Tro.  Whatnowf 
Pern,  Here's  a  latlaro 
Tro.  Lei,  me  mad. 
P4U1.  A  whoraaon  tWck.  anhM 
L^MMdLtnxiMidMWA,  aadihaMi 

\  \  4k2&W%i«awBaLii  ^ 
\  ^MBMani^  Winn  wj* 


1 
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tf  iwlcsj  3  niarr  were  cuned,      cuit^at 
to  think  on 't     Wliat  says  she  there  t 
Vords,  wofdi*  mere  wordi,  no  matter 
the  heart; 

:  doth  operate  another  way.  xoq 

[T«arim£  iMe  UtUr. 
to  wind,  there  torn  luiddiange  together, 
rith  words  and  errori  fttiU  she  feeds; 
I  another  with  her  deedt. 

[Sxetmt  teveralfy. 

.  PlmiMtbehoetnTroftmdiJu  Grecian 
camp. 

cr:  excurtioHS.  Enter1iXKKsmw&. 
Now  they  ans  dappet-cbwing  one 
1  il  go  look  on.  1  nat  dtMcmblinig 
e  v^eE^  PiamedH  hoii  ;|;dc  thjit  same 
ciijtg  foolsh  youns  knave^n  sfeere  of 
t  in  hU  heJm:  1  wmild  f*in  ure  ihem 
^  ihjt  urne  younE  Trojan  .-u^  tH^t  lavcTi 
there,  might  &cFi4  thaE  Greek i*h  whore- 
ilUjfL,  with  the  sleeve,  back  to  th^diit^ 
uminDui  dnb,  of  a  sleevelcsi  emnd. 
LbcT  side,  the  policy  of  thow  erafry 
aitca]^  itun  itife  Litd  mou^-eaten  dry 
s'Lor,  and  ihat  %amc  dog-fox,  lilysse*, 
ed  worth  a  blacklxfTy :  they  set  me  up, 
that  mongrel  ciir^  AjslX^  agalnat  that 
bad  a  kindn  Achilles;  and  now  \%  the 
rouder  dun  the  fur  A<:htJ:]e^  and  will 
Mlay;  whertupem  the  Grecian  if  be£iti 
I  barbarkrat  lUid  policy  gr&wti  into  an 
Soft  I  here  camci  Ueev^  and  t'other. 

^  DiOMEDBS,  TllOrLUS^//#1Wi>ffL 

7  not ;  ibr  ihouldst  thou  take  the  river 


Thou  d«t  nuscaU  retire : 
Tj  bat  af^vsntareouA  Care 
me  from  th«  odtk  of  multitade : 

iioUJI  thy  whore,  Grecian! — now  for 
TraJAU  J-'fiow  tKe  slcevcj  trnw  the 

V^c  art  th«]u,  Grvekf  art  thou  ibr 
it's  maichT 
bkKKimrHlhnni9iirf 
fo,  no,  1  ^  a  raual ;  a  tcurvy  railing 
ery  iftlrhy  nJiZUe.  ^1 

do  VUeve  thee  :  lire.  \Ejftt 

^od'a-mcrcy^  that  thou  wilt  believe 
plague  brt*k  thy  neck  for  fri^Titinj^ 
•}m  becttme  of  the  wenching  rocueit  I 
liave  1  wallowed  one  another :  J  wouM 
It  miracle :  yet,  in  a  sort,  lechery  eatn 
seek  them.  [Exit. 

y,    Anoifur part  cf  the fUtitu, 

ierJyxoiKKaf&anda  Servant 

w  fo*  my  servant,  taJle  thou,  TrcHhiM* 

$dr  Meed  ta  m^  Imdy  Cretsid  :  1 

teadmy  »emce  to  her  beMutft  \ 


Tell  her  I  have  chastised  the  amorous  Trojan, 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof. 

Serv,  I  go,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Enter  Agambmnon. 

Afam.   Renew,  renew !  The  fierce  Polydaroan 
Hath  beat  down  M enon :  bastard  Margarelon 

H  ,1-,   I  •    ,  ..  r. 

And  4U3I':  ;    u  Lse,  wavinjj;  his  bcaiBf 

Upon  til-  '^cik  rjf  the  kinp^  10 

Epistmph'.i    :,  r..l  '.  '..Li^is;  PoiEyuencji  is  liaiii^ 

Amphiniachu^  .uid  i'hCiiL&  deadly  hurl, 

PatTfjcluv  ta*en  ordain 4.  and  Piiiameilc* 

Sore  hurt  and  bruised  :  the  drcadfid  Sacittnry 

Appall  QUr  nuai  ben :  kute  we,  DionKxT, 

To  pebfof^seincnt,  or  we  perish  alL 

Nest.     Go,  best  Pairfjehi*''  body  to  Achilles : 
And  bid  the  ^nail-paccrl  AJut  ami  for  ^hojne. 
There  is  a  thou^nd  He<^li>t!i  iti  the  field: 
Now  here  he  ftj^ht-i  on  Calathe  hisi  horse,  ao 

And  there  Ucks  work  :  atson  he's  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  (ly  or  die,  like  scaled  kuUa 
Before  the  bclchinf  whale  ;  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  ftir  his  edge^ 
Fall  down  before  him^  like  the  mower'*  sw^th  : 
Hcre,there,ani:Ievery^whcre,bc  Jearen  and  Lakes,    I 
DcjcteriEy  «o  obeying^  appetiie  1 

That  wh&t  he  will  he  diiest  atid  does,  so  much 
That  proof  it  caJl'd  impo^Mbllity,  ; 

Enter  XjL'i^v.ii^  1 

Uiyss.     O,   courage,   coumge,   princes!  great 

Achilles     .  ,  ,  y>   ' 

Is  arfning,  weeping,  curikig,  mowing  venj^eance:  i 
P^t^oc[a^'  wuund^  have  rnuM^d  Ill's  d^QWi^y  Uood,  ' 
Together  wiih  his  mnnglcd  Myrmidon.%  | 

Thai  now  less,  handles^,  hack'a  *iad  chi  pp'd,  come    | 

to  him. 
Crying  nn  Hefton    AjaKKath  lost  a  friend  j 

And  foams  at  mc^Litli,  and  he  is  artn'd  and  at  it, 
ftci^iriiJg  for  Troitu^,  vv^ho  hath  done  to-day  ! 

Mad  and  fantastic  execiKiq-n, 
Kn^fi^liiQ;  and  redeeming  of  himKlf 
With  Midi  a  careless  fctrijc  and  forcelew  care    40   ' 
A\  if  that  luck,  in  very  spite  of  cuRDinjg^ 
Bade  him  win  all. 

Enter  AjAX. 
Ajax.     Troilus!  thou  coward  Troilus  I  [^'.r//. 
Din.  Ay,  there,  there. 

Nest.     So,  so,  we  draw  together. 

Enter  Achii.i.fs. 
Ackit.  Where  is  this  Hc<5lor? 

Come,  come,  thou  bGy-quellcj",  ftliow  thy  face;        ) 
Know  what  it  iis  tn  meet  Achilles  an^^ry  1 
He<flor!  where  "a  Hedlor?  I  will  nnnc  but  HcAor. 

[Exeunt, 

ScbneVI.    Another  part  of  the  plains.  \ 

Enter  K}KX.  \^ 

AJax.    Troilus,  thou  cov,atATTcr\Ms»,^ci«^^  \ 
head!  ^ 


Enter  t)ioMB.T>«s. 
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Dio.     I  would  correifl  him. 
Aj'ax.    Were    I    the  genenl,  thou  shooldst 
have  my  office 
Ere  that  corredlion.    TroUtis,  I  say !  what,  Troilus  I 

Tr».    O  traitor  Diomed !  turn  thy  &lse  lace, 

thou  traitor, 
And  pay  thy  life  thou  owest  me  for  my  horse  I 
Dto.     Ha,  art  thou  there? 
AJax.  T  '11  fight  with  him  alone :  stand,  Diomed. 
Di0.     He  is  my  prize ;  I  will  not  look  upon,  lo 
Tro.     Come,  both  you  cogging  Greeks :  have 

at  you  both !  [Exeunt^  Jighting. 

Enter  Hector. 
IfeH.    Yea,    Troilus?    O,    well    fought,    my 
youngest  brother ! 

Enter  Achilles. 

Achil.    Now  do  I  see  thee,  ha !  have  at  thee, 
He<5lor! 

Heft.    Pause,  if  thou  wilt. 

Ackil.  I  do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  proud  Trojan : 
Be  happy  that  my  arms  are  out  of  use  : 
My  rest  and  nezugence  befriends  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  shalt  hear  of  me  again ; 
Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  \ExiL 

HeCl.  Fare  thee  well : 

I  would  have  been  much  more  a  fresher  man,    ao 
Had  I  expected  thee.     How  now,  nly  brother ! 

Re-enter  Troilus. 
Tro.    Ajax  hath  ta'en  -/Cneas :  shall  it  be? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heaven. 
He  shall  not  carry  him :  1 11  be  ta'en  too. 
Or  bring  him  off:  fate,  hear  me  what  I  say ! 
I  reck  not  though  I  end  my  life  to-day.      [Exit. 

Enter  one  in  sutnptrtous  armour. 
HeSl.     Stand,  stand,  thou  Greek;  thou  art  a 
goodly  mark : 
No?  wilt  thou  not?    I  like  thy  armour  well ; 
I  '11  frush  it  and  unlock  the  rivets  all. 
Rut  I  '11  be  master  of  it :  wilt  thou  not,  beast,  abide? 
Why,  then  fly  on,  I'll  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide.    31 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  VI I .    A  nether  part  of  the  plains. 
Enter  Achilles,  with  M>'mMdons. 
Achil.    Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myr- 
midons : 
Mark  wliat  I  say.     Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 
Strike  not   a    stroke,   but   keep   yourselves   in 

breath : 
And  when  I  have  the  Woody  Hctflor  found. 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  fellest  manner  execute  your  aims. 
Follow  me,  sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye: 
It  is  decreed  Hedlor  the  great  must  die.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Mekblaus  and  PAJOSfJlghting:  then 
Thbrsites. 


Enter  Makga; 

Afar.    Tuni,  afanre,  and  fi| 

Ther.    What  art  thou? 

Afar.    A  bastard  son  (rf'F 

Ther.    I  am  a  bastard  toe 

am  a  bastard  b^ot,  bastazt 

in  mind,  bastard  in  Talonr,  i 

timate.    One  bear  wUl  nol 

wherefore    should    one  ba: 

the  quarrel 's  most  ominous  t 

whore  fight  for  a  whore,  he 

farewell,  bastard. 

Afar.    The  devil  uke  the 

SckmbVIH.    Amcther^ 

Enter  Hbc 

/fe^.    Most  putrefied  cor 

Thy  s^podly  armour  thus  haf 

Now  is  my  day's  work  di 

'  breath: 
Rest,  sword ;  thon  hast  thy  fi! 
[Putt  oj^  his  helmet  i 

Enter  Achilles  asm 

Achil.    Look,  He^or,  ko 

set: 

How  ugly  night  comes  breat 

Even  with  the  vail  and  dark 

To  close  the  day  up.  He^ior 

He£1.     I   am  unarm'd:   1 

Greek. 
Achil.  Strike,  fellows,  st 
I  seek. 
So,  Ilion,  fall  thou  next  I  tier 
Here  lies  thv  heart,  thy  sine 
On,  Mvrmidons,  and  cry  yn* 
'  Achilles  hath  the  migmy  £ 

Hark !  a  retire  upon  our  Gn 
Afyr.    The  Trojan  trum| 

my  lord. 
Aehii.    The  dragon  wing 
the  earth. 
And,  stickler-l^e,  the  armiai 
My  half-supp'd  sword,  that 

fed. 
Pleased  with  this  dainty  bttl 

Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  ho 
Along  the  field  1  will  the  Tin 

Scbnb  IX.    Another.^ 

Enter  Agamemnon,  A  i  ax»  1 
Diomeobs,  tutd  otJurra, 
within. 

Aram.    Hark!  hark!  wk 

^Test.    Peace,  drums !     . ' 

[ITithin]     Achilles!  Achfll 

Achilksl 

Dio.    The  bruit  is,   Hm 

Adiiiles. 
Aiax._  VL\\.\ft.«^Yetl 


/       TAer.  The  cuckold  and  the  cuckold-maikieT  «re 

/  at  it     Now,  bull  I  now,  dogl    *Loo,Pa3ns,*\oo^  .  

^  now  my  double-henned  sparrow!  •\oo,Pam,*\oo\\Oreax\VefiWK>ii^».tBMi^ 

2%c  6utf  ha.  the  game -.ware  horns,  ht>\^      ,       \  ^'^^*'**  ^^^^2S 

{Exeunt  Paris  and  MtmUmt. \  To  yca.^  K^v\\M>^iwiX>% 
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h  the  gods  have  us  befriended,        9 

s  ours,  and  our  sharpiw^rs  are  ended. 

\MxeuMft  marching. 

L    A  notkerpari  of  tkt  plains. 
%ier  Xmwja  and  Trojans. 
asd,  ho  I  yet  are  we  masters  of  the 
me ;  here  starve  we  out  the  night. 

MnUr  TROU.US. 
5lor  is  dain. 

HeAor !  the  gods  forbid ! 
» dead ;  and  at  the  murderer's  horse's 

Oft,  dragged  through  the  shameful 

70U  heavens,  effe^  your  rage  with 

on  your  thrones,  and  smile  at  Troy ! 
e  let  your  brief  places  be  mercy, 
9t  our  sure  destru(5hons  on !  9 

lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  host. 

understand  me  not  that  tell  me  so : 
]t  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death, 
immioeiice  that  sods  and  men 
r  dangers  in.     He<5lor  is  gone : 
11  JEViam  so,  or  Hecuba? 
will  a  screech-owl  aye  be  call'd, 
ft  and  say  there,  Hedlor's  dead : 
Nrd  will  Priam  turn  to  stone ; 
ind  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wives, 
of  the  youth,  and,  in  a  word,         20 
ut  of  itself.     But,  march  away : 
id ;  there  is  no  more  to  say. 
ou  vile  abominable  tents, 
r  pight  upon  our  Phrygian  plains, 
e  as  early  as  he  dare. 


I'll  through  and  through  you!  and,  thou  great- 
sized  coward, 
No  space  of  earth  sh^l  sunder  our  two  hates: 
I  *U  haunt  thee  like  a'  wicked  conscience  still. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  swift  as  frenzy's  thoughbt. 
Strike  a  free  march  to  Troy !  with  comfort  go :  30 
Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

\Exeunt  ^Sneas  and  Trojans. 

As  Troilus  is  going  out^,  enttr^fmm  the  other 
sidtt  Pandarus. 

Pan.     But  hear  you,  hear  you ! 

Tro.  Hence,  broker-lackey !  ignomy  and  diame 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  vrith  thy  name !  [Exit. 

Pan.  A  goodly  medicme  for  my  aching  bones ! 
O  world !  world  I  world !  thus  is  the  poor  agent 
despised !  O  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earnestly 
are  you  set  a-work,  and  how  ill  requited  1  why 
should  our  endeavour  be  so  loved  and  the  per- 
formance so  loathed?  what  verse  for  it?  what 
instance  for  it?    Let  me  see:  41 

Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  sing, 
Till  he  hath  lost  his  honey  and  his  sting ; 
And  being  once  subdued  in  armed  tail. 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  fail. 

Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  set  this  in  yotir  painted 
cloths. 

As  many  as  be  here  of  pander's  hall, 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandar's  fall :         | 
Or  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  some  groans,    50   1 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren  and  sisters  of  the  hold-door  trade,  | 

Some  two  months  hence  my  will  shall  here .  be    j 
made :  1 

It  should  be  now,  but  that  my.  fear  is  this, 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  hiss: 
Till  then  I  'II  sweat  and  seek  about  for  eases. 
And  at  that  time  bequeathe  you  my  diseases. 

[Exit. 


Caius  Mlliicius,  afterwards  Caius  March's 

CORIOLANUS. 

Titus  Lartius,  )  generals  against  the  Vol- 

CoMiNius,  /     scians. 

Mknbnius  Agrii'PA,  friend  to  Coriolanus. 

Young  Marcius,  son  to  Coriolanus. 

A  Roman  Herald. 

TuLLUS  AuPiDius,  ^neral  of  the  Volscians. 

Lieutenant  to  Aufidms. 

Conspirators  with  Aufidius. 

A  Citizen  uf  Aniiunu 


CORIOLANUS. 

DRAMATIS  PERSON-fi. 

Two  Volsdan  GnardK, 


VoLUMNiA,  mother  to  CorioL 
Vircilia,  wife  to  CoriofaunM. 
Valeria,  friend  to  Vircilia. 
Gentlewoman,  attauUns  oa  "S 

Roman  and  Volscian  Scnaton,  Fat 
Lidtors,  Soldiers,  Citinaa.  H' 
vants  to  Aufidius,  and  other  Ait 

ScENB :  /fame  and  the  nei^h9U 
and  the  neigkhomrh^edi  A 


Scene  I. 


ACT  I. 

Rome.    A  street. 


Enter  a  company  cf  mutinous  Citizens,  with 

staves.,  ciubSf  and  other  weapons. 
First  at.    Before  we  proceed  any  further, 
I   hear  me  speak. 

All.    Speak,  speak. 

First  Ctt.    You  are  all  resoK'ed  rather  to  die 
I    than  to  famish  ? 

All.     Resolved,  resolved. 
First  at.     First,  you  know  Caius  Mardus  is 
chief  enemy  to  the  people. 
All.    We  know't,  we  know't 
.       First  at.     Let  us  kill  him,   and  we'll  have 
I   com  at  our  own  price.     Is't  a  verdidl?  zz 

All.     No  more  talking  on't;  let  it  be  done: 
away,  away ! 
I       Sec.  at.    One  word,  good  citizens. 
I       First  at.  We  are  accounted  poor  citizens,  the 
patricians  good.  What  authority  surfeits  on  would 
!   relieve  us :  if  they  would  yield  us  but  the  super- 
I   fluity,  while  it  were  wholesome,  we  might  guess 
i   they  relieved  us  humanely;  but  they  think  we 
j   are  too  dear:  the  leanness  that  afflidls  us,  the 
I   obiedl  of  our  misery,  is  as  an  inventory  to  parti- 
cularize their  abundance ;  our  sufferance  is  a  gain 
to  them.    Let  us  revenge  thi<(  with  our  pikes,  ere 
we  become  rakes :  for  the  gods  know  I  speak  this 
,   in  hunger  for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 
Sec.  at.  Would  you  proceed  especially  against 
Caius  Marcius? 
i       All.    Against  him  first:  he's  a  very  dog  to  the 
'   commonalty.  29 

Sec.  at.     Consider  you  what  services  he  has 
'   done  for  his  country? 

First  at.   Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to 
j   give  him  good  report  for't,  but  that  he  pays  him- 
ijfwith  being  proud. 


partly^  proud ;  whidi  he  is,  even  tic 
his  virtue. 

Sec.  at.  What  he  caxmot  hdt\ 
you  account  a  vice  ia  hioL  Yoa  1 
say  he  is  covetous. 

First  at.  If  I  must  not,  I  nee 
of  accusations ;  he  hath  fiuilts.  y 
tire  in  repetition.  [SA^Mtsw&im. 
are  these  f  The  other  side  o'  du 
why  stay  we  prating  heret  to  the 

All.    Come,  come. 

First  at.    Soft !  who  comes  1m 


Enter  Mknxnius  Aam 

Sec.  at.  Worthy  Menenins  Af 
hath  alwajrs  loved  the  people. 

First  at.  He 's  one  honest  cae 
the  rest  were  so ! 

Afen.    What  work's,  my  ( 
where  go  you 
With  bats  and  dubs  t  The  1 
you. 

First  at.  Our  buuness  is  not  I 
senate ;  they  have  had  inkling  ihii 
we  intend  to  do,  whidi  now  «•' 
deeds,  lliey  say  poor  suiton  hatvvi 
they  shall  know  we  have  strong  ai 

Afen.    Why,  masters,  my  goM 
honest  neighbours. 
Will  you  undo  yourselves? 

First  at.    We 
already. 

Men.  I  tell  ^ou,  friends,  ommK 
Have  the  patricians  of  you.  For  ] 
Your  suffering  in  this  cuarth,  yoai 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  Mi 
Against  the  Roman  state,  whonfl 
The  way  it  takes,  craddiw  tea  dM 
Of  more  strong  link  asumter  il^t 
Appear  in  your  impediment. 
1^«  ^0^  T0A.  ^3buc  \ 


cannot. 


/      Ser.  at.    f^ay,  but  speak  not  maWcKraa&Y. 

/       J^yrstCii.    I  say  unto  you,  vrYiatVieYosivAoine  

/  /iunous/*r,  he  did  it  to  that  end:  thou«\iK>«l-c«n-\^,«>«>«^««*^_5«^^ 
xienced  men  can  be  content  to  say  it  vfsa  tot  V«&\  )^  1"^  xxwa^ot^iiVi 
country,  he  did  it  to  please  hi«  mother,  and  to  V»e\T^w«aM 
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o'  the  state,  who  care  for  you  like 
^ 

»rte  diem  as  eoemies.  80 

.  Care  for  tts!  True,  indeed !  They 
lor  us  yet:  sufler  us  to  famish,  and 
houses  oranuned  with  grain;  make 
(ury,  to  support  usurers;  repeal  daily 
Mne  adt  estaUished  against  the  rich, 
e  more  piercing  staUites  daily,  to 
id  restrain  the  poor.  If  the  wars  eat 
bey  will ;  and  there's  all  the  love  they 

ither  you  must  90 

iraelvcs  wondrous  malicious, 

ied  of  folly.     I  shall  tell  you 

le :  it  may  be  you  have  heard  it ; 

t  senres  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 

I  little  more. 

i.    Well,   III  hear  it,  sir:  yet  vou 

hiak  to  fob  off  our  disgrace  with  a 

n  't  please  you,  deliver. 

here  was  a  time  when  all  the  body's 

ers 

aanst  the  belly,  thus  accused  it:     too 

ike  a  gulf  it  did  remain 

:  o^  the  body,  idle  and  unatflive, 

idin^  the  inand,  never  bearing 

r   with   the  rest,   where  the  other 


i  hear,  devise,  instrudl,  walk,  feel, 
dly  pairticipate,  did  minister 
)f>etite  and  affedtion  common 
le  body.    The  belly  answcr'd— 
\    Well,  sir,  what  answer  made  the 
zzo 
ir,  I  shall  tell  you.    With  a  kind  of 

rt  came  from  the  lungs,    but  even 

ou,  I  may  make  the  belly  smile 
ipeak — it  tauntingly  replied 
ontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 
1  his  receipt ;  even  so  most  fitly 
[jgn  our  senators  for  that 
3t  such  as  you. 

f.  Your  belly's  answer?    What! 

•crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye, 
Uor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier,        130 
he  leg,  the  tonsue  our  trumpeter, 
muniments  and  petty  helps 
(abric,  if  that  they — 

What  then? 
his  fellow  speaks !    What  then!  what 

f.     Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be 

in'dL 

sink  o'  the  body, — 

Well,  what  then? 
'V.      The  fonner  agents  if  they  did 
aio, 
.  the  belly  answer? 

I  win  tell  you ; 
ixstow  a  small— of  what   you  have 

fhS^  you  11  hear  the  belly's  answer. 
?,    Ve^re  long  about  it. 

S(He  me  this,  good  friend; 
tnrw  beOy  was  delibenttie,  I 

tlUfMCCttten^  and  thuatuawtt^d:      I 


'True  is  it,  my  incorporate  friends,'  quoth  he, 
*  That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  nrst. 
Which  you  do  live  upon ;  and  fit  it  is. 
Because  I  am  the  store-house  and  the  shop 
Of  the  whole  body :  but,  if  you  do  remember, 
I  send  it  through  the  rivers  of  your  blood. 
Even  to  the  court,  the  heart,  to  the  seat  o'  the 
brain;  Z40 

And,  through  the  oranks  and  offices  of  man. 
The  strongest  nerves  and  small  inferior  veins 
From  me  receive  that  natural  competency 
Whereby  they  live :  and  though  tluit  all  at  once, 
You,    my    good  friends,' — this  says  the  belly, 
mark  me, — 

Ftrt/  at.    Ay,  sir;  well,  well. 

AffM,  *  Though  all  at  once  cannot 

See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  each. 
Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  the  flour  of  all. 
And  leave  me  but  the  bran.'   What  sav  you  to't? 

/V/v/  Cit.     It  was  an  answer:   how  apply 
you  this?  151 

Men.     The  senators  of  Rome  are  thb  good 
belly 
And  you  the  mutinous  members ;  for  examine 
Their  counsels  and  their  cares,  digest  things 


rightly 

Touching  the  weal  o'  the  common,  you  shall  find  j 

No  i)ublic  benefit  which  you  receive  ' 
But  it  proceeds  or  comes  from  them  to  you 
And   no  way  from   yourselves.    What  do  you 

think,  I 

You,  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly?  I 

First  Cit.  I  the  great  toe  I  why  the  great  toe?  1 

Men.      For   that,    being    one  o'  the  lowest,  j 

basest,  poorest,                                             161  | 
Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go'st  foremost : 

Thou  rascal,  that  art  worst  in  blood  to  run,  { 

Lead'st  first  to  win  some  vantage.  ' 

But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bats  and  clubs :  i 

Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle ;  i 

The  one  side  must  have  bale.  | 

Enter  Caius  Marcius.  \ 

Hail,  noble  Marcius !    ' 
Mar.    Thanks.    What 's  the  matter,  you  dis-   \ 
sentious  rogues,  < 

That,  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion,  1 

Make  yourselves  scabs? 
First  Cit.  We  have  ever  your  good  word.  170   , 
Mar.     He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee 
will  flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.     What  would  you  have,  you    ' 

curs, 
I'hat  like  nor  peace  itor  war  ?  the  one  affrights  you, 
The  other  makes  you  proud.     He  that  trusts  to 

you,  \ 

Where  he  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares ;    : 
Where  foxes,  geese :  you  are  no  surer,  no,  j 

Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice. 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.     Your  virtue  Is  | 

To  make  hitn  worthy  whose  offence  subdues  him    1 
And  curse  that  justice  did  it.    Who  ^'C'»xn<&<^    . 

greatness                                                      "vV*   \ 
Deserves  your  hate ;  and  "youT  aRe€NAOws  -ax*. 
A  sick  man's  appetite,  wYio  Ae&Vnt*  mosv  ^-ax 
Which  would  increase  Via  cvVL    We  \i«x  ^e^xv^ 
Upon  your  favours  swims  v»\Xiv  fvu%  ol  \e»A   ^ 
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And  hews  down  oaks  with  rushes.     Hang  ye! 

Tnist  ye? 
With  every  minute  you  do  chan;i:e  a  mind, 
And  call  him  noble  that  was  nuw  your  hate, 
HLn  vile  that  was  your  garland.     What's  the 

matter, 


>9o 


That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 
You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 
I'ndcr  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
Would    feed    on    one    another?     What's    their 
seeking? 

Men.     For  com  at  their  own  rates;  whereof, 
they  say. 
The  dty  is  well  stored. 

-Vrtr.  Hang 'em!    Tbe>'say! 

They'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  prcMime  to  know  ■ 

NV^at's  dtjnc  i'  the  Capitol:  who's  Kke  to  rise, 
Who  thrives  and  who  declines :  side  factions  and 

^  give  out  I 

Conjectural  nurria|;e<; :  making  parties  strong 
And  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking 
Below  their  c<ihb!cd  shoes.     They  say  titere's  | 
grain  enough!  '  aco 

Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  ruth, 
.\nd  let  me  u*c  my  sword,  I  'Id  make  a  quany*       j 
With  thousands  of  ihe*e  iiuorter'd  slaves,  as  nigh  I 
As  1  could  pick  my  lancc. 

Men.     N.iy.  these  are  almost  thoroughly  per- 
siia(l^<! :  I 

For  though  abun<.iantly  they  l.ick  discretion. 
Vet  are  they  pa>sing  cowardly.     Dut,  I  bc!»eech 

VdU,  ' 

What  >ays  the  other  trcx^? 

Mar.  They  are  dissolved ;  hang  *em  I 

Tiiey  ^aid   they   were  an-hungry ;   sigh'd   forth 

provcrlw. 
That  hunccr  *f)roke  «tiine  w^aIIs.  that  dogs  must  eat, 
riiat  meat  was  made  for  mouths,  that  the  ^'^^ 
s.'iit  nut  211 

Com  fcir  th-;  rich  men  only :  with  these  shreds 
Ihcy   vented   their  ct>in]>laining> ;   which  being 

ani\\cr\!. 
And  .-I  j>ct:ti«n  ^mntej  thc:n.  a  ^mmgc  one — 
T.'  LreaU  it.t;  Lvart  tit' t;ellcr<l^ity. 
And   ni.ik'j    :.  •;  I   jKiwcr   luok   pide — they  threw 

their  caii-> 
As  they  wouij  han;^  them  on  the  horns  o'  the 

ni'->;n. 
^luMiting  their  emulatiun. 
Men.  What  is  granted  them* 

Mar.     Five   tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar 
wisdom*. 
Of  ihcir  own  choice:  nnc'i  Junius  Brutus,       220 
Sicinius  Vcluf.:^.  and  I  know  nut — 'Sdeath  ! 
The  rabble  should  have  lirs-t  unr«x>rd  the  city, 
Krc  so  prcvail'd  with  me:  it*will  in  lime 
Win  upon  (^>ucr  and  thmw  forth  greater  themes 
Fur  insurreciii^n's  ar{;uii)}:. 
Men.  'I 'his  is  strange. 

^l^lr.     l»(>.  qet  yi?u  home,  you  fr.igments ! 

F.Kicr  a  Mc'^nj^cr,  hastiiy, 
Mfss,     Where's  Caiu*  Marcius? 
Mar.  Here:  u hat' ;« the  matter? 

Mfss.     The  news  is,  ^ir,  the  Vulsccs  are  in 

J/itr.    I  am  glad  on  'i:  then  we  )ihaA\  W 
means  to  vent 
f)ur  mufuy  superJiuiiy.     See,  our  best  «\^n. 


Etlfrr  CoMiNlL'S.    TlTl'S    L.\RTr.'S,  MM  i 

SenaUHs;  Junius  Bjkctus  «W  Siusski 

LUTUS. 

First  Sett.    Mardui,  'lis  tnie  tfas  jm 
btely  toM  us: 
The  Volsces  ore  in  urns. 

Afar.  They  bi«v  a  kidB 

Tullu.«  Aufidhn,  that  will  put  yon  cd'l 
I  ain  in  envying  his  nobtHty. 
And  were  I  any  thing  but  whnt  I  as, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he. 
Com.  Vou  haT«  fous^tt  t.fi 

Mar.     Were  half  to  half  the  vnrid  by  :h 
and  he 
Upon  my  party,  I  'Id  reii-olt.  to  make 
Only  my  wan  with  him :  he  is  a  lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

/■/>»/  Sen.  Then,  worthy  MscB 

Attend  upon  Comimus  to  these  wan. 
Cent.     It  is  your  former  promise. 
Afar.  Sir,  i:  9; 

And  I  am  consunL     Titus  Lartius.  tlra 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  'Toilib'  fit 
What,  art  thou  stiflT?  staml'st  out? 

Tit.  No.  Ca.^<Vs 

I'll  lean  upon -one  crutch  and  fight  with  1^ 
Ere  stay  biehind  this  business. 
M^M.  O.  tme-brcd' 

/•'irtt  Sen.     Your  company   to  me  (j 
where,  I  know. 
Our  greatest  friends  attend  us. 

Tit.  [  TV  t  '^m.  J  Lead  yc^  m> 

ITo  Mar.]    Follow  Cominius:  we  mm  t 

you  ; 
Right  worthy  you  priority. 
CVw.  N\Mc  MaTO»* 

First  Sen.   [To  the  Ciiiz^ns]  Hnce  3 

home  a :  be  gone ! 
Mar.  Nay.  lettheafi 

The   Volsces  have  much  cum:  take  Ac* 

thither 

To  gnaw  their  gamers.     Worshipfid  ratam 

Your  valour  puts  well  forth  :  pray.  foOtv. 

[Citiwns  sfeaf  att«ajr.   '£.reaf9tt 

SitrSni^j  mmd  £' 

Sic.    Was   ever   man    so   protxi  ai  i 

Marcius? 
Jiru.    He  has  no  equal. 
Sic.     When  we  were  chosen  trifauna  f 

people. — 
Fru.     Mark'd  you  his  lip  and  eyes-? 
Sic.  Nay.  bet  his; 

Fru.     Being  moved,  he  will  not  spaie  I 

the  gods. 
Sic.    Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 
Frtt.    The  present  wars  devour  hna: 


Too  proud  to  be  so  ^-aliant. 

Sic.  Such  a  natnre. 

Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  ih 
Wiiich  he  treiuds  on  at  no>>n  :  but  I  6^  wua 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  comnaadcd 
Under  Cominius. 

Fry.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aii 

In  whom  already  he 's  well  graced,  can  not 
^&c\X.ei  \i«\u^!^  WOK  mcic^  iLWaaaTd  than  by 
\  K\\aoe\xNiDw  ^2mk%k«.\  i^c  ^W^MLwuHom 
\  S»Va2&  \i«  \\«e  veQ(enK«li9A!U«H9^i^tiprf 
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t  of  a  man,  and  gidd^  censure 
oat  of  Marcius  *  O,  if  he 


Besides,  if  thinn  go  well, 
BO  slides  on  Marcius  shall 
cs  n^  Corainius. 

Come: 
nius*  honoars  are  to  Marcius, 
ius  eam'd  them  not,  and  all  his  faults 
hall  be  honours,  though  indeed 
oerit  not. 

Let's  hence,  and  hear  280 
atch  is  made,  and  in  what  fashion, 
s  singularity,  he  goes 
sent  action. 

Let's  along.     lExeunt. 

[.     CariolL     The  Senate-hms*. 
js  AuFiDius  amd  certain  Senators. 

So,  your  opinion  is  Aufidius, 
Rome  are  enter'd  in  our  coun^iels 
nr  we  proceed. 

Is  it  not  yours? 
Kve  been  thought  on  in  this  state, 
e  brought  to  bodily  aft  ere  Rome 
•ention  T    Tis  not  four  days  gone 
1  thence;  these  are  the  words:  I  think 
Iter  here ;  yes,  here  it  is. 
ley  have  press'd  a  power,  but  it  is 
wn 

east  or  west :  the  dearth  is  great ;  xo 
nutinous;  and  it  is  rumour'd, 
arcius  your  old  enemy, 
>me  worse  hated  than  of  you, 
artius,  a  most  valiant  Roman, 
lead  on  this  preparation 
bent :  most  Ukely  'tis  fur  you : 
u' 

Our  army's  in  the  field : 
t  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 

Nor  did  you  think  it  follv 
r  great  jwciences  vcil'd  till  when    90 
must  show  themselves ;  which  in  the 

mear'd  to  Rome,     By  the  discovery 
shorten'd  in  our  aim,  which  was 
any  towns  ere  almost  Rome 
'  wc  were  afoot. 

Noble  Aufidius, 
xnmission :  hie  you  to  your  bands : 
to  guard  Corioh : 
own  bclore  's,  for  the  remove 
ir  army :  but,  1  think,  you  '11  find 
prepared  for  us. 

O,  doubt  not  that ;  30 
.  certainties.     Nay,  more, 
I  of  their  power  arc  forth  already, 
berwaid.     I  leave  your  honours. 
lius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
Kween  us  we  shall  ever  strike 
do  DO  more. 

The  gods  assist  you  I 
^  Vieep  your  honours  safe  J 
,  Farewell 

Furewell  1 
ndl  [£jeeuM/,  \ 


ScKNE  in.    Rome.    A  rocm  in  Marciui  hczne. 

EnterSoXMUHXK  and  Virgilia:  they  set  them 
doven  en  two  law  stools^  and  sew. 

Vol.  I  pray  you,  daughter,  sing ;  or  express 
yourself  in  a  more  comforuble  sort :  if  my  son 
were  my  husband,  I  should  freelier  rejoice  in  that 
absence  wherein  he  won  honour  than  in  the  em- 
bracements  of  his  bed  where  he  would  show  most 
love.  When  yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied  and 
the  only  son  of  my  womb,  when  youth  with  come- 
liness plucked  all  gaxe  his  way,  when  for  a  day 
of  kings'  entreaties  a  mother  should  not  sell  him 
an  hour  from  her  beholding,  I,  considering  how 
honour  would  become  such  a  person,  that  it  was 
no  better  than  pi^ure-like  to  hang  by  the  wall,  if 
renown  made  it  not  stir,  was  pleased  to  let  him 
seek  danger  where  he  was  like  to  find  fame.  To 
a  cruel  war  I  sent  him ;  from  whence  he  returned, 
his  brows  bound  with  oak.  I  tell  thee,  daughter, 
I  sprang  not  more  in  joy  at  first  hearing  he  was  a 
man-child  than  now  in  brst  seeing  he  had  proved 
himself  a  man.  xg 

Vir.  But  had  he  died  in  the  business,  madam ; 
how  then? 

Vol,  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been 
my  son  ;  I  therein  would  have  found  issue.  Hear 
me  profess  sincerely :  had  I  a  dozen  sons,  each  in 
my  love  alike  and  none  less  dear  than  thine  and 
my  good  Marcius,  I  had  rather  had  eleven  die 
nobly  for  their  country  than  one  voluptuously 
surfeit  out  of  adlion. 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gent.     Madam,  the  Lady  Valeria  is  come  to 
visit  you. 

Vir.     Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire 
myself.  30 

Vol.     Indeed,  you  shall  not 
Methinks  I  hear  hither  your  husband's  drum. 
See  him  pluck  Aufidius  down  by  the  hair. 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Volsces  shunning  him : 
Methinks  I  see  him  stamp  thus  and  call  thus : 
'  Come  on,  you  cowards  1  you  were  got  in  fear, 
Though  you  were  bom  in  Rome :  *  his  bloody  brow 
With  his  mail'd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes. 
Like  to  a  harvest- man  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all  or  lose  his  hire.  40 

Vir.  His  bloody  brow !  O  Jupiter,  no  blood  I 

Vol.  Away,  you  fool !  it  more  l)ccomcs  a  man 
Than  gilt  his  trophy :  the  breasts  of  Hecuba,  ^ 
When  she  did  suckle  Hc<5lor,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  Heiflor's  forehead  when  it  spit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  sword,  contemning.     Tell  Valeria, 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  [Ejcit  Cent. 

Vir.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Aufidius  ! 

Vol.  He'll  beat  Aufidius'  head  below  liisknee 
And  tread  upon  his  neck.  50 

Enter  Valeria,  with  an  Usher  and  Gentle- 
woman. I 

Val.     My  ladies  bol\\,  400^  Aa.7  \o  >jom.  \ 

VoL    Sweet  madam.  ^  ^ 

Vir.     I  am  glad  to  sec  yowr  \aiA>ri^\v-  ,-^  . 

Val.     How   do  you  V>o\.\v^  v^vx  we  tcv«ev^«* 
hoiue-keepers.     What  arc  70U  acvna^l  tv«e.A 
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fine  t  spot,  in  good  faith.  How  does  your  little 
w>n? 

I'ir.  I  thank  your  ladyship:  well,  good 
madam. 

/  'oL  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  hear 
a  drum,  than  look  upon  his  schoolmaster.  6t 

I'al.  O'  my  word,  the  father's  son:  I *11  swear, 
'tis  a  very  pretty  boy.  O*  my  troth,  1  looked 
upon  him  o  Wednesday  half  an  hour  together ; 
has  such  a  confirmed  countenance.  I  saw  him 
'run  after  a  gilded  butterfly:  and  when  he  caught 
it.  he  let  it  go  again  :  and  after  it  again :  and 
over  and  over  he  comes,  and  up  again ;  catched 
it  again :  or  whether  his  fall  enraged  him,  or  how 
'twas,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth  and  tear  it :  O,  I 
warrant,  how  he  mammocked  it !  71 

Voi.     One  on  's  father's  moods. 

Vai.     Indeed,  la.  'tis  a  noble  child. 

I'ir.     A  crack,  madam. 

P'al.  Come,  lay  aside  your  stitchcry :  I  must 
have  yuu  play  the  idle  hu&wifc  with  me  this  after- 
noon. 

I'ir.  No,  good  madam :  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

/  'al.     Not  out  of  doors ! 

VoL     She  shall,  she  shall.  80 

I'ir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience;  I'll  not 
over  the  threshold  till  my  lord  return  from  the 
wars. 

l''ai.  Fie,  you  confine  yourself  most  unreason- 
ably: come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good  lady  that 
lies  in. 

J  Vr.  I  will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit 
her  with  my  prayers :  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

F0I.     Why,  1  pray  you  ? 

P'ir.  *Tis  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want 
love.  91 

/  'al.  You  would  be  another  Penelope :  yet, 
they  siiy,  all  the  yam  she  spun  inUl>'sscs'  absence 
did  but  fill  Ithaca  full  of  moths.  Come:  I  would 
your  cambric  >*'crc  sensible  as  your  finger,  that 
you  might  leave  pricking  it  for  pity.  Come,  you 
shall  go  with  us. 

Vir.  No,  goo<l  madam,  pardon  me;  indeed, 
I  will  not  forth. 

Val.  In  truth,  la,  ^o  with  me:  and  111  tell 
you  excellent  news  of  y^ur  husband.  loi 

Vir.     O,  ^>od  madam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

Val.  Verily,  I  do  not  jest  with  you;  there 
came  news  from  him  last  night 

Vir.     Indeed,  madam? 

Val.  In  earnest,  it's  tnie:  I  heard  a  senator 
spe.ik  It.  Thus  it  is :  the  Volsces  have  an  army 
forth;    against  whom   Cominius    the   general  is 


Scene  IV.    BeJ^rtCm 
Enter^  with  dntntamdc^lmmrg^  IJ 
Laktius,  Captains  and  Soldier 
Messenger. 

Mar.  Yonder  comes  news.  A« 

met 
Lart.    My  horse  to  yoius*  oa 
T 


Mar. 
Lart, 
Mar. 
Mess. 


Say,  has  our  general  me 
They  lie  in  view ;  but  I 
as  yet 
Lart.     So,  the  good  horse  is  m 
Mar.  I'll  I 

Lart.  No,  1*11  nor  sell  nor  give 
him  I  will 
For  half  a  hundred  years.     Sumn 
Mar.     How  far  off  lie  these  am 
-Vrw.  Within  thij 

Mar.     Then  shall  we  hear  th« 
they  ours. 
Now,  Mars,  I  prithee,  make  us  qu 
That  we  with  unoking  swonis  m 

hence. 

To  help  our  fielded  friends !    Come 

T/ity  sound  a  parUy.     Enter  /m 

others  on  the  ^svaUt. 

Tullus  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your 

First  Sen.    No,  nor  a  man  thai 

than  he. 

That's  lesser  than  a  little.     {Dr 

Hark !  our  drums 
Are  bringing  forth  our  youth.    1 

walls. 
Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  « 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  1 

rushes ; 
They  '11  open  of  themselves.     [Ak 

Hark  you,  far  oflT! 
There  is  Aufidius;  list,  what  woA 
Among.st  your  cloven  army. 
'V*^''-     ^  .  O.  Ihej 

Lart.    Their  noise  be  our  iaal 
ders,  ho! 

Enter  the  army  of  the  Vi 

^far.  They  fear  UK  not.  but  issiwi 

Now  put  your  shields  before  ycmrb 

With  hearts  more  proof  than  shM 

brave  I'itus : 

_  They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  ■ 

gone,  with  one  part  of  our  Roman  power :  your  !  Whicli  makes  me  sweat  wiui  wM 


l.)rd  and  Titus  I^rtius  arc  set  down  before  their 
city  Corioli ;  they  nothing  doubt  prevailing  and 
to  make  it  brief  wars.  This  is  true,  on  mine 
hononr ;  and  so,  I  pray,  go  with  us. 

Vir.  (live  me  excuse,  good  madam;  I  will 
obey  you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

V  'ol.  Let  her  alone,  lady :  as  she  is  now,  she  will 
but  disease  our  better  mirth. 

Val.  In  troth,  I  think  .she  would.  Fare  you 
well,  then.  Come,  good  sweet  ladv.  Prithee, 
VirgiliR,  turn  thy  soTemness  out  o'  door,  and  go  _ 

along  with  us.  ^^^  \  Y\»\\v«  ^i«Mv  «fta  and  one  ii 

A'/r.     No,  at  a  word,  madam;  indeed.  1  tnusx  .  Xp^^^^ vV^vutA^^xk^v  X«ci 
not     I  wish  you  much  mirth.  X'YWvX^^xCt.^^V^^^^^ 

yaA     Weil,  then,  farcwcU.  \Exeunt 


my  fellows : 
He  that  retires,  I'll  take  him  for  a' 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edige. 

A  la  mm.     The  Romans  etrt  imi  1 

trenches.     Re-enter  AIakciW^ 

Mar.    All  the  contagi<m  of  ihtl 

you, 

You  .shames  of  Rome!   you  hiqAJ 

plagues  .> 

Plaster  you  o'er,  that  you  mar 
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behind ;  b«dcs  red,  and  faces  {xile 

g|it  and  a^iucd  fear !    Mend  and  charge 

ae, 

lie  fires  of  heaven,  I  'II  leave  the  foe      39 

ce  my  wars  on  you:  look  to't  1  come  on ; 

stand  fast,  we  'll  heat  them  to  their  wives, 

ns  to  our  trenches  followed. 

r  alarum.     Tht  Volsces^,  and  Mar- 

CiXis/oilcws  them  to  the  gates. 

'  the  gates  are  ope:    now  prove  good 

onds: 

iie  followers  fortune  widens  them, 

the  fliers:  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[Enters  the  gates. 
Sol.    Fool-hardiness;  not  I. 
ol.  Nor  I. 

[Marcius  is  shut  in. 
SoL    See,  they  have  shut  him  in. 

To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 
[Alarum  continues. 

Ht-tuitr  Titus  Lartius. 
What  is  become  of  Maccius  ? 

Slain,  sir,  doubtless. 
Sd.     Following  the  fliers  at  the  very 

:m  he  enters ;  who,  upon  the  sudden,  50 
to  their  gates :  he  is  himself  alone, 
er  all  the  city. 

O  noble  fellow ! 
isibly  outdares  his  senseless  sword, 
icn  it  bows,  stands  up.     Thou  art  left; 
ircius: 

ncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art, 
It  so  rich  a  jewel.     ITiou  wast  a  soldier 
Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
strokes;  but,  with  thy  grim  ltx>ks  and 
ader-like  percussion  of  thy  sounds,        59 
idest  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  the  world 
rerous  and  did  tremble. 

fr  Marcius,  bleeding,  assaulted  by  the 

enemy. 
Set..  Look,  sir. 

O,  'tis  Marcius ! 
xh  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[T/uyJighi,  and  ail  enter  tlu  city. 

Scene  V.     Corioli.    A  street, 
nter  certain  Romans,  with  spoils. 
Rom.     This  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 
Xom.    And  I  this. 

I  Rom.     A  murrain  on 't !   I  took  this  for 
[A /arum  continues  stilt  ajar  off. 

Marcius  and  Trrus  Lartius  'with  a 
trumpet. 
See  here  these  movers  that  do  prize 
jr  hours 

dc'd  drachm !    Cushions,  leaden  spoons, 
a  doit,  doubletii  that  hangmen  would 
Kh   those   that  wore   them,   these    ba.se 

the  fight  be  done,  j;aick  up:  dowa  with 
m! 
k,  what  noise  the  general  makcB !    To 


There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate,  Aufidius, 
Piercing  our  Romans:  then,  valiant  Titus,  take 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  city ; 
Whilst  I,  with  rfiose  that  have  the  spirit,  will 

haste 
To  help  Cominius. 

Lart.  Worthy  sir,  thou  bleed'st ; 

Thy  exerdse  hath  been  too  violent  for 
A  second  course  of  fight. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not; 

My  work  hath  yet  not  warm'd  me :  fa»e  you  well : 
The  blood  I  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me :  to  Aufidius  thus  so 

I  will  appear,  and  fight. 

Lart.  Now  the  Caiir  goddess,  Fortune, 

Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee ;  and  her ereat  charms 
Misguide  thy  opposcrs'  swords !  Buld  gentleman. 
Prosperity  be  thy  page  I 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  less 

Than  those  she  placeth  highest !     So,  farewell. 

Lart.     Thou  worthiest  Marcius  ! 

[Exit  Marcius. 
Go,  sound  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  o'  the  town, 
Where  they  shall  know  our  mind :  away  I     ' 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  VI.     Near  the  camp  of'  Cominius. 

Enter  Cominius,  as  it  luere  in  retircy  with 

soldiers. 
Com.     Breathe  you,  my  friends :   well  fought ; 
we  are  come  off" 
Like  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands. 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  believe  me,  sirs, 
We  shall  be  charged  again.      Whiles  we  have 

struck, 
By  interims  and  conveying  gusts  we  have  heard 
The  charges  of  our  friends.     Yc  Roman  gods  I 
Lead  their  successes  as  we  wish  our  own. 
That  Iwih  our  powers,   with  smiling  fronts  en- 
countering, 
May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Thy  news? 

Mess.     The  citizens  of  Cori«")li  have  issued,    10 
And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Maruius  battle : 
1  saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven, 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Cotn.  Though  thou  speak'st  truth, 

Mcthinks  thou  speak'st  not  well.     How  long  is't 
since? 

Mess.     Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Com.     'Tis  not  a  mile ;    briefly  we  heard  their 
drums: 
How  couldst  thou  in  a  mile  confound  an  hour, 
And  bring  thy  news  so  late? 

Mess.  Spies  of  the  Volsccs 

Held  me  in  chase,  that  I  was  forced  to  wheel 
■^rhrce  or  four  miles  about,  else  had  I,  sir,  20 

Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report. 

Com.  Who 's  yonder, 

That  does  appear  as  he  were  flav'dX    O  ^vAs\ 
He  has  the  stamp  o{  Matows;  Mvd  Wva-Nc 
Before- time  seen  b\m  vVvus. 

Mar.  \Within\    Come  \  XooX^X-e:"*. 

Com.     The  shepherd  Vxvovfs  xvov  vVuw^«i^ 
a  tahor 
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More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Marcius'  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man. 

EhUt  Makcius. 
Afar,  Come  I  too  laic? 

CofH.    Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of 
others, 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 
i       Mar.  O,  let  me  clip  ye 

;    In  arms  as  sound  as  when  1  woo'd,  in  heart      30 
'    As  merry  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done, 
'.   And  tapers  bum'd  to  bedward  ! 
I       Com.  Flower  of  warriors, 

j    How  is't  with  Titus  I..artius? 

Mar.     As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees : 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile ; 
Ransoming  him,  or  pitying,  threatening  the  other ; 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash, 
To  let  him  slip  at  wiU. 

Com.  Where  is  that  slave 

Which   told    me    they  had    beat    you  to   your 
trenches?  40 

Where  is  he  ?  call  him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone ; 

He  did  inform  the  truth :  but  for  our  gentlemen, 
The  common  file — a  plague !  tribunes  for  them  ! — 
The   mouse  ne'er  snunn'd  the  cat  as  they  did 

budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 
Com.  But  how  prevail'd  you  ? 

Mar.     Will  the  time  serve  to  tell  ?    I  do  not 
think. 
Where  is  the  enemy?  are  you  lords  o*  the  field? 
If  not.  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so? 

Com.  Marcius, 

We  have  at  disadvantage  fought  and  did 
Retire  to  win  our  purpose.  50 

Mar.     How  lies  their  battle?    know  you  on 
which  side 
They  have  placed  their  men  of  trust? 

Com.  As  I  guess,  Marcius, 

Their  ban  is  i'  the  vaward  are  the  Antiates, 
Of  their  best  trust ;  o'er  them  Aufidius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  I  do  beseech  you, 

By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought. 
By  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  by  the  vows 
We  have  made  to  endure  friends,  that  you  diredUy 
Set  me  against  Aufidius  and  his  Antiates ; 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present,  but,  60 

Filling  the  air  with  swords  advanced  and  darts, 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Though  I  could  wish 

You  were  condu<flcd  to  a  gentle  bath 
And  balms  apolied  to  you.  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  asking:  take  your  choice  of  those 
That  best  can  aid  your  a^ion. 

Mar.  Those  arc  they 

That  most  are  willing.     If  any  such  be  here — 
As  it  were  sin  to  doubt — that  love  this  painting 
Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd ;  if  any  fear 
Lesser  his  persim  than  an  ill  report ;  70 

If  any  think  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life 
And  chut  his  country's  dearer  than YilmseVC; 
Let  him  a/one,  or  so  many  so  minded. 
Ware  thus,  to  express  his  disposition. 
And  foltow  Jifarcius. 


iTM^y  aii shout  and 


their  swords^  *«fct\ 


Aim  np  m  their  Mrma,  mad 

ca/s, 
O,  me  alone !  make  you  a  swoni  cf 
If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  whii 
But  is  four  Volsces?  none  of  y^  bi 
Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Aofii 
A  shield  as  hard  as  hiSb  A  oertab 
Though  thanks  to  all,  must  I  sele6k 

rest 
Shall  bear  the  business  in  some  olh 
As  cause  will  be  obey'd.     Please  y* 
fAnd  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  n 
Which  men  are  best  inclined. 

Com.  March « 

Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  yc 
Divide  in  all  with  us. 

SCBWE  VIL      The  gates  ^{ 

Titus  Lartius,  kavimg  set  a  gma 
oil,  going  with  drum  and  tnt 
CoMimvs  aftd  Cmus  Makcius. 
Lieutenant,  otker  Soldiers,  amdt 

Lart.  So,  let  the  ports  be  guaid 
duties. 
As  I  have  set  them  down.  If  I  do  i 
Those  centuries  to  our  aid :  the  res 
For  a  short  holdine :  if  we  lose  dw 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
Lieu.  Fear  not 

Lart.    Hence,  and  shut  your  ga 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Romaa 
us. 

SCBNB  Vin.      AJUUs/i 

Alarum  as  in  battle.  Enter, /rvm 
Marcius  and  Aupidio 

Mar.    Ill  fight  with  none  but  I 
hate  thee 
Worse  than  a  promise-breaker. 

Am/.  We! 

Not  Afnc  owns  a  serpent  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  fame  and  envy.     f| 

Mar.    Let  the  first  budger  die  lb 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 

An/.  If  1 1 

Holloa  me  like  a  hare. 

Mar.  Within  these  thrett ! 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  «d 
And  made  what  wmrk  I  pleased :  tli 
Wherein' thou  seest  me  mask*d;  fci 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  iS^^ 

Am/,  Wert  thou  I 

That  was  the  whip  of  your  braflf^ 
Thou  shouldst  not  scape  me  bocL 
[They/!ght,and certas'm  Fsim 
aido/Au/idius.  Mmrcimj 
bedrittn  in  bremthiets. 
Officious,  and  not  valiant,  you  ham 
In  your  condemned  secon<b. 

ScBNK  IX.     Tke  Xei 
Flourish,     Aiamm.      A 

Flourish    Enter,  /resm. 

with  tfw  Romans ;  /rows  tke  % 
\     C\M%,  with  Ms  armut «  « 

Com.    \l\idDn^i&^xjSX^CM«^4i 
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not  believe  thy  deeds :  but  I  'U  report  it 

laton  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles, 

au  patricians  shall  attend  and  shrug, 

admire,  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted, 

ly  quaked,  h^v  more ;  where  the  dull 

lies, 

.  the  fuatvp^ebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 

isaiiut  their  hearts  'We  thank  the  gods 

;  hath  such  a  soldier.* 

t  thou  to  a  morsel  of  diis  feast,  lo 

Dy  dined  before. 

iTt»  Laktius,  wtk  his pawtr^  from 
tkefurtuit. 

O  genera], 
e  steed,  we  the  caparison : 
a  beheld— 

Piay  now,  no  more :  my  mother, 
I  diarter  to  extol  her  blood, 
does  praise  me  grieves  me.   I  have  done 
re  done ;  that's  what  I  can ;  induced 
vc  been  :  that's  for  my  country : 
IS  but  efleifbed  his  good  will 
ta*en  mine  a^ 

You  shall  not  be 
of  your  deserving;  Rome  must  know 
of  her  own :  'twere  a  concealment    at 
a  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  traducement, 
lur  doings ;  and  to  silence  that, 
the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch'd, 
!m  but  modest:  therefore,  I  beseech 

what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
have  done — ^before  our  army  hear  me. 
have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they 
t 
emselves  remember'd. 

Should  they  not, 
t  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude^  30 
themselves  with  death.      Of  all   the 

■re  have  ta'cn  good  and  good  store, 

re  in  this  field  achieved  and  city, 
you  the  tenth,  to  be  ta'en  forth, 
comnu>n  distribution,  at 
dtoice. 

I  thank  3rou,  general : 
:  noake  my  heart  consent  to  take 
pay  my  sword :  I  do  refuse  it;  i 

upon  my  common  part  with  those  j 

beheld  the  doing.  40 

g flourish.     They  all  cry  '  Marcius  ! 
Tciu* ! '  cast  up  their  cnfs  and  lattces: 
itinius  and  Lartius  stand  hare. 
May  these  same   instruments   which 
irofane, 
id  more  1  when  drums  and  trumpets 

prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities  be 

I  false-faced  soothing! 

I  grows  soft  as  the  parasite's  silk, 

I  made  a  coverture  for  the  wars ! 

I  say !     For  that  I  have  not  wash'd 

tat  bled,  or  foil'd  some  debiie  wretch, — 

ithout  note,  here's  many  else   have 


f  forth 

as  hyperboljcnl ; 


SO 


As  if  I  loved  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  sauced  with  lies. 

Com.  Too  modest  are  you ; 

More  cruel  to  your  good  report  than  gp^teful 
To  us  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patience. 
If  'gainst  yourself  you  be  incensed,  well  put 

you, 
Like  one  that  means  his  proper  harm,  in  mana- 
cles. 
Then  reason  safely  with  you.    Therefore,  be  it 

known, 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcius   <9 
Wears  this  war's  garland  :  in  token  of  the  which, 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  him. 
With  all  his  trim  belonging ;  and  from  this  time. 
For  what  he  did  before  Corioli,  call  him. 
With  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 
Caius  Marcius  CoRioLANUsl    Bear 
The  addition  nobly  ever ! 

[Flourish,     Trumpets  sound,  and  drums. 

All.     Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus ! 

Cor,     I  will  go  wash ; 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 
Whether  I  blush  or  no:  howbeit,  I  tnank  you. 70 
I  mean  to  stride  your  steed,  and  at  all  times 
To  undercrest  your  good  addition 
To  the  fairness  of  my  power. 

Com.  So,  to  our  tent ; 

>yhere,  ere  we  do  repose  us,  we  will  write  ^ 
To  Rome  of  our  success.    You,  Titus  Lartius, 
.Must  to  Corioli  back  :  send  us  to  Rome 
The  best,  with  whom  we  may  articu!;;te. 
For  their  own  good  and  ours. 

Lart.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Cor.  The  gods  begin  to  mock  me.  1 ,  that  now 
Refu5»ed  most  princely  gifts,  am  bound  to  beg  80 
Of  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Take  *t ;  'tis  yours.     What  is 't? 

Cor.     I  sometime  lay  here  in  Corioli 
At  a  poor  man's  house ;  he  used  me  kindly : 
He  cried  to  me :  I  saw  him  prisoner; 
But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view. 
And  wrath  o'crwhelm'd  my  pity :  I  request  you 
To  give  my  poor  host  freedom. 

Com.  O,  well  bcgg'd  I 

Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
Be  free  as  is  the  wind.    Deliver  him,  Titus. 

Lart.     Marcius,  his  name? 

Cor.  By  Jupiter !  forgot 

I  am  weary ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tired.  91 

Have  we  no  wine  here? 

Com.  Go  we  to  our  tent : 

The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries ;  'tis  time 
It  should  be  look'd  to  :  come.  \_Exeunt. 

Scene  X.     The  camp  of  the  Volsces. 

Aftourhh.  Comets.    /Tw/^'r  Tui.LUS  AuPiDius, 

bloody^  with  two  or  three  Soldiers.                , 
A  uf.     The  town  is  ta'en !                                         ' 
First  Sol.     'Twill  be  dcliver'd  back  on  good    1 
condition.                                                               j 
Auf.     Condition!                                                       \ 
I  would  1  were  a  Roman  *,  ^ot  \  cativtvoX.^                  \ 
Being  a  Volsce,  be  that  \  am.     CoTv^\Vvaw\ 
What  good  condition  can  a  xttaX^j  ^n^            >a,>x 
I'  the   part  that  is  at  mctcvl     ^"vv^^  vvcasA,  ^^-^ 
cius,  
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I    I  have  fought  with  thee :  so  often  hast  thou  beat 

me, 
I   And  wouldst  do  so,  I  think,  should  we  encounter 
I    As  often  as  we  cat.     Hy  the  elements,  xo 

I    If  e'er  again  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard, 
'    He's  mine,  or  I  am  his:  mine  vmulatiun 
Haih  not  that  honour  in  'i  it  had ;  for  where 
I  thought  to  crtish  liim  in  an  e()ual  force, 
True  sword  to  sword.  1*11  potch  at  him  some  way 
I    Or  wrath  or  craft  may  get  him. 

JirstSol.  He 's  the  devil. 

!       An/.     ltf»Ider,  though  not  so  subtle.     My  va- 
j  lour's  p<ii-son'd 

i   With  only  sufferinK  stain  by  him  :  for  him 
;    Sbr.ll  fly  out  of  itself :  nor  sleep  nor  sanctuary, 
IScing  naked,  sick,  nor  fane  nor  Capitol,  ao 

The  prayers  of  priests  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
Kriilurquenients  all  of  fury,  shall  Hit  up 
'Iheir  rotten  privilcjjc  and  custom  Vaiust 
My  hate  to  Man:iu-;:  whtre  I  find  him,  were  it 
At  himie,  \\\xm  my  brother's  guard,  even  there, 
Against  the  hospitable  (:an(m,  uould  1 
Wash  my  fierce  hand  in's  heart.     Go  you  to  the 

city ; 
r  earn  how  'tis  held ;    and  what  they  are   that 

must 
Re  hostJi);cs  for  Rome. 
J'trst  Sol.  Will  not  you  c;o? 

Au/.     I  am  attended  at  the  cypress  grove :  I 
pray  you —  30 

'Tis  south  the  city  mills— bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  world  g<.ies.  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
1  may  spur  on  my  journey. 
J'trst  Sol.  1  shall,  sir. 

[E.reuKt. 

ACT  II.  i 


MfH.  Becaitse  you  taUc  of  ind 
you  not  be  angry? 

Hoth.     Wen.  well,  sir,  wen. 

MtH.  Why,  'tis  no  great  matte 
little  thief  of  occasion  will  robyouoTi 
patience :  give  your  dtsposttioiM  the 
angry  at  your  pleasures ;  at  the  leu 
it  as  a  plea.sure  to  you  in  beuig  so. 
Marcius  for  beinf^  proud t 

Bru.    We  do  It  not  aflone,  sr. 

MfH.  I  know  you  can  do  very 
for  your  helps  are  many,  or  cLw 
wouM  grow  wondmuis  single :  your 
too  infant-like  for  doing  much  alon 
ot'  pride :  O  that  you  could  turn  voui 
the  napes  of  your  necks  and  make  b 
survey  of  v«)ur  good  selves !  O  that 

Jiru.    What  then,  sir? 

Mm.  Why,  then  you  should  dl^i 
of  unmeritin^.  proud,  violent,  te&cy 
alias  fooU.  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic.  Meneuius,  you  are  known 
too. 

J/rff.  I  am  known  to  be  a  hnn 
cian.  and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  h 
not  a  drop  of  allaying  Tiber  in't 
somethin;;;  imperfect  in  favouring  t 
plaint;  hasty  and  tinder-like  upoi 
motion  :  one  that  converses  more  wii 
of  the  night  than  with  the  forehead 
ing:  what  I  think  I  utter,  and  spei 
in  my  breath.  Meeting  two  such 
you  are— I  cannot  call  you  Lycux; 


ScKNK  T.     Rome.     A  jmblic  pLicf.  \ 

Enter  Mfnfnu's  tviih  ihr  tivc>  Tribunes  of  the 
people,  SiciNiis  and  Bki.'tijs. 
Men.     The   augurer  tells  me  we   shall  have 
news  to-night. 

Bru.     Ciood  or  bad? 

Men.     Not  acordini  to  the  grayer  of  the  peo- 
ple, for  they  love  not  Marcius. 
Sic.       Nature   teaches  beasts   to   know   their 
'    friends. 

i       Men.     Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love? 
Sic.     The  lamb. 

Men.     Ay,  to  devour  him ;  as  the  hungry  ple- 
l>eians  would  the  noble  Marcius.  11 

Bru.     He's  a  lamb  indeed,  that  baes  like  a 
bear. 

Men,     He's  a  bear  indeed,  that  lives  like  a 
lamb.     You  two  are  old  men  :  tell  me  one  thing 
that  I  shall  ask  ycm. 
1       Both.     Well,  sir. 

Men.     Ill  what  enormity  is  M.nrdus  poor  in, 
I    that  you  two  have  not  in  abundanc.'? 

Bru.     He's  p<x>r  in  no  one  fault,  hut  stored 
with  all.  21 

i       Sic.     E.specially  in  pride. 
/      ^rn.     And  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 
/      Jf«'M.     'i'hi.s  is  strange  now:  do  youlvioVtvoHi 
/  how  you  are  censured  nere  in  the  aiy,  1  meaa  ol 
/  us  o*  the  right-hand  file?  do  you  t 
I      Ba/A.     "Why,  how  are  we  censuredt 


drink  you  give  me  touch  my  ] 
make  a  crooked  face  at  it.  I  can't  9 
ships  have  delivered  the  matter  well 
the  ass  in  compound  with  the  majoi 
syllables:  and  though  I  must  be  con 
with  those  that  say  you  are  revereni 
yet  they  lie  deadly  that  tell  you  yn 
faces.  If  you  see  this  in  the  map< 
cosm,  follows  it  that  I  am  known 
t<Ki?  what  h.vm  can  yo»ir  bisson  < 
glean  out  of  this  character,  if  I  bi 
eniMiijh  too? 

Bru.  Come,  sir,  come,  we  k» 
enough. 

Men.  Vou  know  neither  me.  yt 
any  thing.  You  are  ambitious  lor 
ca|«  and  jcgs :  you  wear  out  a  goo 
forenoon  in  hearing  a  cause  betwck 
wife  and  a  foftset-seller :  and  thea 
controversy  of  three  pence  to  a  m 
audience.  AVhen  you  are  hearing 
twecn  party  and  party,  if  you  chance 
with  the  colic,  you  make  faces  13b 
set  up  the  bloody  flag  against  all  pi 
in  roaring  for  a  chamber>pot,  din 
troversy  uleeding,  the  more  entaii| 
hearing :  all  the  peace  you  make  ■ 
is.  calling  both  the  parties  knaves 
pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bru.    Come,  come,  you  are  vd 
to  be  a  perfedler  giber  for  the  tabh  I 
sary  bencher  in  the  Capitol. 
.      Men.    0>yc  very  priests  mmt be 

\  ^ose^  \X  Vs  TWA.  N«atCD^  ^fio*,  ■'i *^ — 
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your  beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a 
tt  as  to  stufl*  a  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be 
nbed  in  an  ass's  pack-saddle.  Yet  you  must 
■yuiK,  Mardus  is  proud;  who,  in  a  cheap 
Mtiua,  is  worth  all  your  predecessors  since 
Ipalion,  though  peraa\-enture  some  of  ih?  Ix:<>t 
HM  were  hereditary  hangmen.  God-dcn  to 
r worships:  more  of  your  conversation  would 
jft  my  brain,  being  the  herdsmen  of  the  beasily 
s :  I  wUl  Ik  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
[Bruiuj  and  SictHius  go  aside, 

VOLUMNIA,  ViRCILIA,  ««</ VALERIA. 

',  mv  as  fair  as  noble  ladies, — niid  the 
ire  sne  earthly,  no  nobler, — whither  do 
r  your  eves  so  fast?  109 

Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Marcius 
»;  for  the  love  of  Juno,  let's  go. 
Ha !  Marcius  coming  home ! 
Ay,  worthy  Menenius;  and  witli  most 
»  approbation. 

TaJce  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and   I   thank 
Hoo !  Marcius  coming  home  ! 
Vir.     Nay.  'tis  true. 
Look,  here's  a  letter  fn»m  him :  the  state 
■other,  his  wife  another;   and.  I    think, 
one  at  home  for  you.  lao 

.     I  will  make  my  very  hcuse   reel   to- 
rn letter  for  me ! 
Yes^  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you ;  I 

.    A  letter  for  me !  it  gives  me  an  estate 
B  years'  health ;  in  which  time  1  will  make 
At  the  f>hysici;ui :  the  nmst  sovercitjn  prc- 
in  C^len  is  but  cmpinaitic,  imd.  t<)  this 
Ive,  of  no  belter  rciKirt  than  a  horse- 
It  he  not  wounded  y   he  w;i:»  wont  to 
ne  wounded.  iji 

O.  no,  no,  no. 
t  0,he  is  wounded :  I  th.ink  the  f;o<U  for't. 
;     So  do  I   too.  if  it  be  not   too  much : 
a' victory  in  \\v>  pocket?  the  wounds  bc- 


On's  brows:  Menenius,  he  C(»mes   the 
'rime  home  with  the  oaken  KArLind. 
I     Has  he  disciplined  AufidiuN  vimndly? 

Titus  Lartius  writes,  they  fuu<^ht  toge- 
IBC  Aufidius  got  off.  141 

I,  And  'twas  time  for  him  t')o,  I  'II  warrant 
■t:  an  he  had  stayed  by  him,  1  would  not 
leen  so  tidhised  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli, 
■  gold  that's  in  them.  Is  the  senate  poa- 
oTthis? 

Good  ladies  ^ct's  go.  Yes,  yes,  yes; 
je  has  letters  from  the  gcnur  il,  wherein 
my  son  the  whole  name  of  tlie  war  :  he 
.il  this  aiftion  outdone  his  former  deeds 
\,  151 

X  lo  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  spoke 

Wondrous !  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not 
hU  true  tiurclia^'in;;, 
r.    The  gf>as  grant  them  tnie  I 
t    True!  pow.  wow, 

■.  True !  I  '11  be  sworn  they  are  true. 
V  is  he  wounded  ?  1 7V»  thf  Tributtfs)  f  Jod 
iWV  good  wor»hi/w,'  'Slcirc'nis  is  ro»n/njr 
he  kan  more  cauic  to  be  proud.  U'here 
-    7 


Vol.  V  the  shoulder  and  i'  the  left  arm :  there 
will  be  large  cicatrices  lo  show  the  people,  when 
he  shall  stand  for  his  place.  He  received  in  the 
rcptdse  of  Tan^uin  seven  hurts  i*  the  botiy. 

Mm.  One  i'  the  neck,  and  two  i'  tlie  thigh, 
— there 's  nine  that  I  know. 

P'ol.  He  had,  before  this  last  exjwdition. 
twenty-five  wounds  up<m  him.  170 

Mm.  Now  it's  twenty-seven:  every  gash  was 
an  enemy's  grave.  L-^  shoMt  and  jiourish.\ 
Hark !  the  trumpets. 

1'oi.  1'hese  are  the  ushers  of  Marcius :  before 
him  he  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves 
tears : 

Death,  that  cLirk  spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie; 
Which,  being  advanced,  declines,  and  then  men 
die. 

A  sennet.  Trumfn'ts  s^und.  Jinier  CrtMisivs 
thif  genei'iil^  and  Ti  ri-s  L\kti'.-»;:  behivcK 
t/tf/Ti,  0>Kl<»i,ANt:s,  crtKfMrd  tvith  an  oaksn 
garland;  'with  Capuiins  and  Soldiers,  and  a. 
Herald. 

Her.     Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone   Marcius 
did  fi^ht 
Within  Corioli  gates:  where  he  hath  won,        180 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Murcias;  these 
In  honour  follows  Coriolauus. 
Welcome  lo  Kome,  renowned  Coriolanus  ! 

{^Flourish. 
All.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  L'oriohums ! 
Cor.  No  morr;  of  tliis;  iidoc.t  of)end  my  hc.irt: 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  \jc^)Vy  sir,  your  mother ! 

Cor.  (), 

You  have,  T  know,  pctition'd  all  the  gods 
For  my  prosi)crity  !  \KnerU. 

Vol.  Nay,  my  go«»d  soldier,  up; 

My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  L'aiiit,  and 
Hy  deed-achieving  honour  newly  n.tmed, —      170 
What  is  it? — Coriolanus  must  1  call  thee? — 
iJut,  (),  thy  wife! 
j      Cor.  My  gracious  silence,  hail ! 

I  Wouldsl  thou  have  laugh'd  had   I  come  coffm'd 
1  home. 

That  weep'st  to  s-re  me  triumph?    Ah,  my  dear, 
Such  eytrs  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear, 
And  mothers  that  lack  s<>ns. 

Men.  Now.  the  gods  crown  thee  I 

Cor.     And  live  you  yet?    \_To  I'aleria]  U  my 

sweet  lady,  p.irdon. 
P'ol.     I  know  not  whjre  to  turn  :  O,  welcome 
home : 
And  welcome,  general:  and  ye 're  welcome  all. 
Men.  A  hundred  thousand  welcomes.     I  could 
weep  200 

.  And  I  could  laugh,  I  am  light  and  heavy.  Welcome. 
j  A  curse  begin  at  very  root  on's  heart, 
That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee !     You  are  three 
That  Rome  should  dote  on :  yet,  by  the  faith  of 

men, 
We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home  th..t 

will  not 
Re  grafted  t<»  your  relish.    Yet  welcome,  warriors : 
We  call  a  nettle  but  a  nettle  awvl 
'I'he  faults  of  fools  bul  (oWy. 
Cotn.  V.vcT  Tv^xX.. 

Cor.     Mcncnms  ever.  cv«;t. 
Herald.     Give  wa>'  x.\\iTC,  ;vvv<\  ¥,v>  o\\\ 
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Cor.  [T0  I'o/umMiaafui  yirYt/ia]   Your 

hand,  and  yours :  210 

Ere  in  our  own  house  I  do  shade  my  head. 
The  good  pairkians  must  be  visited : 
From  whom  I  have  received  not  only  greetings, 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 

;  >/.  I  have  lived 

To  see  inherited  my  very  wishes 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy :  only 
There's  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  not 

but 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Or.  Know,  good  mother, 

I  had  rather  be  their  servant  in  my  way. 
Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Com.  On,  to  the  Capitol !   220 

IF/ounsA.  Comets.  Exeunt  in  state ^  as 
bejore.  Brutus  and  Sicinius  come  for- 
tvard. 

Bru.  All  tongues  speak  of  him,  and  the  bleared 
sights 
Are  spc<5bicled  to  sec  him :  your  prattling  nune 
Into  a  rapture  lets  her  babv  cry 
^VhiIe  she  chats  him  :  the  kitchen  malkin  pins 
Her  richest  lockram  'bout  her  reechy  neck. 
Clambering  the  walls  to  eye  him :  stalls,  bulks, 

windows, 
Are  smoihcr'd  up,  leads  fill'd,  and  ridg«s  horsed 
With  variable  complexions,  all  agreeing 
In  earnestness  to  see  him  :  seld-shown  flamens 
I>o  press  among  the  popular  throngs  and  puir23o 
To  win  a  vulgar  station :  our  veil  u  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask  in 
Their  niccly-gawdcd  checks  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phoebus'  burning  kisses  :  such  a  pother 
As  if  that  whatsoever  god  who  leads  him 
Were  slily  crept  into  his  human  powers 
And  Rave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic.  On  the  sudden, 

I  warrant  him  consul. 

Bru.  Then  oiur  office  may, 

During  his  power,  go  sleep. 

Sic.     Hu    cunuut    temperately    transport    his 
honours  240 

From  where  he  should  begin  and  end,  but  will 
I^se  tltobu  he  h.ith  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there's  comfort. 

Sic.  Doubt  not 

The  commoner,  for  whom  we  stand,  but  they 
Up»m  their  ancient  malice  will  forget 
W  ith  the  least  ciu'se  these  his  new  honours,  which 
That  he  will  give  them  make  I  as  little  question 
As  he  is  proud  to  du't. 

Bru.  I  heard  him  swear. 

Were  he  to  stand  foi-  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'  the  market-place  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless  vesture  of  humility ;  950 

Nor,  showinij,  as  the  manner  js,  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breath>. 

Sic.  ''J 'is  right. 

Bru.     1 1  was  his  word :  O,  he  would  miss  it 
rather 
Than  carrj*  it  but  by  the  s'lit  of  the  gentry  to  him 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 

Sic.  I  wi>h  no  better 

Than  hnvc  him  hold  that  purpose  and  topul  Vx. 
In  execution.  \ 

^fru,  'Tis  most  like  he  w\\\. 

St'c.     It  shall  be  to  hixn  then  as  our  good  "w\\w, 


A  sure  destruction. 

Bru.  So  it  must  fsD  m 

To  him  or  our  authorities.  For  •■ 
We  must  nigsesc  the  people  in  whi 
He  still  hath  held   Uiem;   that  • 

.  would 
Have  made  them  muk^  gflriMT**  I 

and 
Dispropertied  their  freedoms,  holdi 
In  human  sidtion  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  soul  nor  fitness  for  the  1 
I'han  camels  in  the  war,  who  have 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore 
For  sinking  under  them. 

Su.  This,  as  you  s 

At  some  time  when  bis  soaring  insa 
Shall  touch  the  people — which  time  t 
If  he  be  put  upon  *t :  and  that's  as  < 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep — will  be  hii 
To  kindle  their  dry  stuoble ;  and  ifa 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Bm,  What's  a 

Mess.    You  are  sent  for  to  the  ( 

thought 
That  Marcius  shall  be  consul : 
I  have  seen  the  dumb  men  throim;  t 
The  blind  to  hear  him   speak:  ■ 

gloves. 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  b 
Upon  him  as  he  pass'd :  the  nobles 
As  to  Jove's  statue,  and  the  camuM 
A  shower  and  thunder  with  their  oq 
I  never  saw  the  like. 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Q 

And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  foi 
Itut  hearts  for  the  event 

-^^'ic.  Have  withy 

ScBNB  II.     The  tame.     The 
Enter  two  Officers,  tm  taycu 

First  Off.  Come,  come,  they  an 
How  many  stand  for  consulships! 

Sfc.Off.  Three,  they  say :  but  1 
every  one  Coriolanus  will  carry  it. 

First  Off.  That's  a  brave  felk 
vengeance  proud,  and  luves  not 
people. 

Sec.  Off.  Faith,  there  have  beei 
men  that  have  flattered  the  peopl 
loved  them:  and  there  be  manyd 
loved,  they  know  not  wherefure :  so 
love  they  know  not  why,  they  li 
better  a  ground :  therefore,  for  Corii 
to  care  whether  they  love  or  hate  I 
the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  thdh 
and  out  of  his  noble  carelessness  kH 
see't. 

Fi^tt  Off.  If  he  did  not  care  wb 
their  I.n-e  or  no,  he  waved  imliA 
doing  them  neither  good  nor  ham: 
their  hate  with  greater  devotkm  d 
render  it  him;  and  leaves  nochii 
xnvf  fully  disco\-er  him  their  < 
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Ojr.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his 
f:  and  Us  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy 
I  as  those  who,  having  been  supple  and 
I  to  the  people,  bonneted,  without  any 

j  to  have  uem  at  all  into  their  estim- 

I  aad  report:  but  he  hath  so  phuited  his 
I  IB  their  eyes,  and  his  actions  in  their 
dnt  fiir  their  tongues  to  be  silent,  and  not 
\  SQ  much,  were  a  kind  of  ingrateful  in- 
to report  otherwise,  were  a  nolice,  that. 
;  biril  the  lie,  would  pluck  reproof  and 

I  every  ear  that  heard  it. 
fO^.     No  more  of  him;  he's  a  worthy 
I  way,  they  are  coming.  40 

Emitr,  with  Li^lors  ie/ore  tJum, 

%th»C0tuMl^  Mbnknius,  Coriolanus, 

SiciNiuStfiw/ BauTt'S.   T'Ar  Senators 

r  ikgirjUtet;    ike  Tribunes  t»kt  their 

themaeivet.    Cokiolanus  x/a«<^. 

Having  determined  of  the  Volsces  and 
1  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains, 

'  1  point  of  this  our  after-meeting, 
,  _M  Boble  service  that 
I  stood  for  his  country:  therefore,  please 

and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
consul,  and  last  general 
wdH-found  successes,  to  report 
I  of  that  worthy  work  perform'd 

Mardus  Coriolanus,  whom  50 

both  to  thank  and  to  remember 
like  himself. 
t  Sem.  Speak,  good  Cominius  : 

out  for  length,  and  make  us  think 
r  state's  defe^ivc  lor  requital 
to  stretch  it  out.     {To  ike  Trihenes] 
>'  the  people, 

your  kindest  ears,  and  after, 
motran  toward  the  common  bcniy, 
Lt  passes  here. 

We  are  conventcd 
>ing  treaty,  and  have  hearts 
to  honour  and  advance  60 

of  our  assembly. 

Which  the  rather 
e  blest  to  do.  if  he  remember 
value  of  the  people  than 
hereto  prized  ihem  at. 

That's  off.  that's  off; 
you  rather  had  been  silent  Plea.se  you 
Cominius  speak  ? 

Most  willingly ; 
t  my  caution  was  more  pertinent 
rebuke  you  give  it. 

He  loves  your  people ; 

m  not  to  be  their  bedfelluw. 

Cominius,  speak.     [Corioiantts  offers  to 

\y.\  Nay,  keep  your  place.  70 

\  Sem.     Sit,  CorioiAnus;  never  shame  to 

have  nobly  done. 

Your  honours'  pardon 
er  have  my  wounds  to  heul  again 
say  how  I  got  them. 

Sir,  I  hope 
y  dAbench'd you  not 

No,  Kir:  yet  of^ 


—  Brequest 


When  blows  have  made  mc  stay,  I  fled  fr< 

words. 
You  soothed  not,  therefore  hurt  not:  but  y( 

people, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Afen,  Pray  now,  sit  down. 

Ccr.     I  had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  h< 
i'  the  sun 
When  the  alarum  were  struck  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monster'd.  [Ea 

Men.  Masters  of  the  peo; 

Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter — 
That's  thousand  to  one  good  one — when  ) 

BOW  sec 
He  had  rather  ventture  all  his  limbs  for  honoui 
Than  one  on 's  ears  to  hear  it?  Proceed,  Comini 

Cem.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Coriolai 
Should  not  be  utter'd  feebly.     It  is  held 
l*hat  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  the  haver :  if^it  be, 
I'he  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  counterpoised.     At  sixteen  yean. 
When  larquin  made  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fou] 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others :  bur  then  di<^lator, 
Whom  with  all  praise  1  point  at,  saw  him  figh 
When  with  his  Amazonian  chin  he  drove 
The  bristled  lips  before  him :  he  bestrid 
An  o'er-press'd  Roman  and  i'  the  consul's  vie^ 
Slew  three  opposers :  Tarquin's  self  he  met, 
And  struck  him  on  his  knee  :  in  that  day's  fea 
When  he  might  acl  the  woman  in  the  -iccne, 
He  proved  best  man  i'  the  field,  and  for  his  m< 
Was  bruw-lK)und  with  the  oak.     His  pupil  ag 
Man-enter'd  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sen, 
And  in  the  bnint  of  seventeen  buttles  since 
He  lurch 'd  all  swords  of  the  garland.     For  1 

last. 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home :  he  stopp'd  the  flier 
And  by  his  rare  example  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport:  as  weeds  bd'orc 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obcy'd 
And   fell    below   his  stem:    his    sword,   dea 

stamp, 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion 
Was  timed  with  dying  cries:  alone  he  cnter'd 
The  mortal  gate  of  the  city,  which  he  painted 
With  shunless  destiny  :  aidlei.s  c.tme  off, 
And  with  a  sudden  reinforcement  >.iruck 
Corioli  like  a  planet :  now  all 's  lii«. : 
When,  by  and  by,  the  din  of  war  giin  pierce 
His  ready  .sense;  then  Mr;ii£;lit  \n>  doubled  sj 
Re-quicken'd  what  in  flc^h  was  f.itiii.iic, 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Run  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men.  as  it' 
'Twere  a  perpetual  spoil :  and  till  we  calTd 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  be  novcr  stood 
To  ease  his  breast  with  panting. 

Men.  Worthy  man ! 

First  .Sen.   He  cannot  but  with  measure  fit 
honours 
Which  we  devise  him. 

Cotn.  Our  spoils  he  kick'd  at., 

And  look'd  upon  things  pTtoovvN  5ts  v\\*r>j  >»;c^ 
The  common  muck  of  l\\c  nwotXOl*.  \\c  c.v^^•t^s 
Than  misery  itself  \vou\d  ?;\vc-.  ttv;  Att^s 
His  deeds  with  doing  iView,  aud\&  co\\v«c 
To  spend  the  time  to  end  \i. 


CORIOLANUS. 


■  if!:.  He 's  right  noble : 

Lc:  .liin  Ix:  oaU'd  for. 

y  irst  Set:.  Call  Coriolanus. 

(■^.     He  doih  appear. 

Rf-entcr  Cokiolanus, 

Me7t.  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pleased 
Ti>  make  tlicc  consul. 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  still 

My  life  and  services. 

Mfn.  It  then  remains 

Thai  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

(  or.  I  do  be.scech  you, 

T-et  me  o'erlcap  that  custom,  for  1  cannot  140 
I'ut  on  the  gown,  stand  naked  and  entreat  them, 
For   my   wounds'   sake,  to  give  their  suffrage: 

I  lease  you 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

Sic.  Sir,  the  people 

Mu>>t  have  their  voices:  neither  will  they  bate 
t>nc  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men,  Put  them  not  to't: 

I*ray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predcccs-sors  have. 
Your  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  1 1  is  a  part 

That  I  .shall  blush  in  adding,  and  might  well 
r>e  taken  from  the  people. 

Bru.  Mark  yo\x  that?  150 

Cor.  To  brag  unto  them,  thus  I  did,  and  thus ; 
Show  them  the  unaching  scars  which  I  should 

hide. 
As  if  1  had  received  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only  ! 

Mfn.  Dt)  not  stand  upon'L 

We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people, 
Our  purpose  t»>  them :  and  to  our  noble  consul 
Wisli  we  all  \oy  and  honour. 

Seniors.     To   Corii>lanu';  come  all  joy  and 

honour !  [Flourish  0/ cornets.     Exeunt  all 

but  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Bru,  You  see  how  he  intends  to  use  the  people. 

Sic,     May    ihcy  perceive 's  intent !     He    will 
require  them,  160 

As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requested 
Sh(mld  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bru.  Come,  we'll  inform  them 

Of  our  proceedings  here:  on  the  market-place, 
I  know,  they  do  attend  us.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  III.     The  same.    The  Forum. 

Enter  set'en  orei^ht  Citizens. 

First  at.     Once,  if  he  do  require  our  voices, 


we  ought  not  to  deny  him. 
Sec,  Ctt.  We  may,  sir,  if  we  will. 
Third  at.  We  have  power  in  ourselves  to  do 
it,  but  it  is  a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do ; 
for  if  he  show  us  his  wounds  and  tell  us  his  deeds, 
we  are  to  put  our  tongues  into  those  wounds  and 
si>eak  for  them ;  so,  if  he  tell  us  his  noble  deeds, 
we  must  also  tell  him  our  noble  acceptance  of 
them.  Ingratitude  is  monstrous,  and  for  the 
multitude  to  be  ingratcful,  were  to  make  a  mon- 
ster  of  the  mdltitudc;  of  the  which  we  being 
/  mcmbem,  should  bring  ourselves  to  be  mon&txuus 
/  members.  ,    \  , 

/      J^/rr/  Cii,    And  to  make  us  no  bctxct  xYvou^UXVxrou^x  ^>?. 
/  o/;  a  iift/e  help  will  serve ;  for  once  vie  »lood  uv\     Cor,    ^v 


about  the  com,  he  himself  stock  not  \ 
many-headed  multitude. 

Third  at.  We  have  been  caDed 
not  that  our  heads  are  sane  bcown, 
some  auburn,  some  bald,  bat  that  os 
diversely  coloured:  and  truly  I  tld 
Mrits  were  to  issue  out  of  one  «rall,A 
east,  west,  north,  south,  and  their  ca 
dire^  way  should  be  at  <»oe  to  afl 
the  compass. 

Sec.  at.  Thbk  you  so?  Whidi 
judge  my  wit  would  fly? 

Third  at.  Nay,  your  wit  will 
out  as  another  man's  will ;  'tis  stra 
up  in  a  block-head,  but  if  it  wen 
'twould,  sure,  southward. 

Sec.  at.     Why  that  way? 

Third  at.  To  lose  itself  in  a 
being  three  parts  melted  away  with 
the  fourth  would  retiun  for  cooscic 
help  to  get  thee  a  wife. 

Sec.  at.  You  are  nerer  without 
yc)u  may,  you  may. 

Third  Cit.  Are  you  all  resolved 
voices?  But  that's  no  matter,  the 
carries  it  1  say,  if  he  would  indii 
pie,  there  was  never  a  worthier  maa 

Enter  CoK\oi.KH\:s  in  a  gtnen  ig| 
with  Menenu:s. 
Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown 
mark  his  behaviour.  We  are  not  t 
gether,  but  to  come  by  him  wha 
by  ones,  by  twos,  and  by  threes.  1 
his  requests  by  particulars;  where! 
of  us  has  a  single  homair,  in  gin 
own  voices  with  our  own  tongw 
follow  me,  and  I  '11  direA  you  how 
by  him. 
All.    Content,  content.  \Ejb^ 

Men.    O  sir,  you  are  not  right:  I 
known 
I'he  worthiest  men  have  done  'tf 

Cor.  Wha 

'  I  pray,  «r,' — Plague  upon't !  I  cm 
My  tongue  to  such  a  pace: — *\d 

wounds ! 
I  got  them  in  my  country's  serrioa. 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roM^ 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  drums.' 
Men.  O I 

You  must  not  speak  of  that:  yoa 

them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Think  upon  mt  I 

I  would  they  would  forget  me,  lih» 
Which  our  divines  lose  oy  'em. 

Men.  Yo«' 

I'll   leave   you:   pray  you,    ^orii 

pray  you, 
In  wholesome  manner. 

Cor.  Bid  them  «■ 

And  keep  their  teeth  dean.    \Jft9i 

the  Citizens.]     So,   here  ei| 

[Re-enter  a  third  Ciiiatm,1    '■ 

YovL  know  the  cause,  air,  of  my  Ml! 

Third  Cit.  ^^  ^  ^;  idTl 
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.  at.     Your  own  desert ! 

'.    Ay,  but  not  mine  own  desire. 

M  OY.     How  not  your  own  desire  ? 

:    No,  sir,  'twas  never  my  de^re  yet  to 

b  the  poor  with  begging. 

wd  at.    You  must  think,  if  we  give  you 

htw,  we  hope  to  gain  by  you. 

\   ^tXL  tiusn,   I  pny,   your  price  o'  the 

Uhip!  80 

•I  CiL     The  price  is  to  ask  it  kindly. 

\    Kindly  I   Sir,  I  pray,  let  me  ha't:   I  have 

ii  to  show  you,  which  shall  be  yours  in 

it.     Your  good  voice,  sir:  what  say  you? 

'.  at.    You  shall  ha'  it,  worthy  sir. 

\  A  match,  sir.    There 's  in  all  two  worthy 

I  begged.     I  have  your  alms :  adieu. 

M  Lit,     But  this  is  Komething  odd. 

V  at.     An  'twere  to  give  again, — but  *tis 

Iner.  [Exeunt  tht  three  Citizens,    i^i 

Xt-mter  two  other  Citizen<i. 

t    Phiy  you  now,  if  it  may  st.ind  with  the 
r  your  voices  that  I  may  lie  consul,   I  have 
customary  gown. 

I  at.    You  nave  desen-ed  nobly  of  your 
(|^  and  you  have  not  deserved  iiubly. 
b    Your  enigma? 

fAat.  You  have  been  a  scmirKc  to  her 
'm»  you  have  been  a  hkI  to  her  friends ;  you 
^  indeed  loved  the  common  people.  (>; 
You  should  account  me  the  more  vir- 
bat  I  have  not  been  common  in  my  I>>ve. 
■r,  flatter  my  •iwom  brother,  the  people, 
I  a  dearer  estimation  of  them  ;  'tis  a  con- 
they  account  gentle:  and  since  the  wis- 
€  their  choice  is  mther  to  have  niv  hat 
Wr  heart,  I  will  pradtise  the  insinuating 
Id  be  off*  to  them  most  countcrfoitly :  th.it 
I  will  counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  smne 
r  man  and  give  it  bi>untiful  to  'the  do- 
Therefore,  beseech  you,  I  may  be  cmMil. 
I  Cit.  We  hope  to  find  yoti  our  friend ; 
efore  give  you  our  voices  heartily. 
k  Ctt.  You  have  received  many  wounds 
countiy. 

I   will  not  seal   your  knowlcdrjc   with 
diem.    1  will  make  much  of  your  voices. 
rirouble  you  no  further. 
\  Cit.  The  gods  give  you  joy,  sir,  heartily  ! 

\KxCHtlt. 

Most  sweet  voices ! 
^k  is  to  die.  better  to  starve,  120 

teive  the  hire  which  first  we  do  deserve. 
■I  thi<  woolvi«.h  toge  should  I  stand  here, 
l^of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear, 

Eedless  vouches?  Custom  calls  me  to't : 
(torn  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do't, 
cm  antique  time  would  lie  tuiswopc, 
teontainous  ern)r  be  too  highly  hcapt 
■ih  to  o'er-peer.     Rather  than  fo.>l  it  so, 
■■  high  office  and  the  honour  gj» 
■  that  would  do  thus.     I  am  half  throuf;h  : 
■B  part  sufTer'd,  the  other  will  I  do.         131 

Rt-mter  three  Citizens  more. 
come  moe  voices 

mkx3  :  for  your  voices  I  ha  vc  rough  t ;  ' 

Vtbryvttr  vofces;  for  ytmr  voice*  bear        I 


Of  wounds  two  dozen  otld  ;  battles  thrice  six  I 
I  have  seen  and  heard  of:  for  your  v«»ices  h;ive 

Dune  many  things,  some  less,  some  more :  your  . 

voices :  i 

Indeed,  1  would  be  consul.  > 

Sixth  Cit.    He  has  df»ne  nobly,  and  cannot  go 

without  any  honest  man's  voice.  140  ' 

Serenth   Cit.    Therefurc  let   him  be  consul :  | 

the  gods  give  him  joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  ; 

;  to  the  people !  I 

j      All  Cit.    Amen,  amen.     God  save  thee,  noble  ■ 

consul!  yCxt'unt.  j 

I      Cor.     Worthy  voices !  ' 

j  i?/'-«'«/^rME.sr.Nirs,  w/M  Ukih  l'S/jWSicinh's. 
Men.      Vou   h.ave  stood  your  limitation ;  and 
I  the  tribunes 

Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice:  remains 
That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 
.■\n>in  do  meet  the  senate.  ' 

I      Cor.  Is  this  done? 

Sic.     The  aistom  of  requ-.'st  yc»u  have  'XU- 
char^jed:  i£.> 

The  people  do  admit  you,  and  are  suinnion'd 
To  meet  anon,  up>n  your  approl>:ttion. 
'      Cor.     Where?  at  Uie  senate -h')u>e? 
'      Sic.  There.  C.'oriolanus.    | 

j      Cor.     May  I  change  these  garments? 

A/c.  You  may.  sir.    • 

I      Cor.      That    I'll   straight  do;    and,    knowing    ' 
niy<cU'  a.'.ijn,  I 

I  Rep«iir  to  tlic  senate-house. 

Men.      1  'II    keep    you  company.     Will    you    ' 
alon-.:?  I 

Jirn.     We  stay  here  for  the  pc<^j»le. 
.Sic.  Fare  you  well. 

[K.rrunt  Coriotanus  anti  .Mencnius.    1 

lie  has  it  now,  and  by  his  l<h)ks  methinks  ' 

'  Ti-  warm  at  ">  hc.irt.  ifo    , 

liru.     Wiih  a  proud  heart  he  wore  his  humble    1 

weeii^.  I 

Will  you  disiuiss  the  people? 

I  KccHtt-r  Citi/cns. 

I      Sic.     How  now,  my  master!*  I  have  you  rhosc    ' 

this  man? 
I      First  Cit.     He  has  our  voices,  sir. 
'      Ptrn.     We  pray  the  gods  he  may  descr\e  your    , 
j  loves. 

I  Sec.  Cit.  Amen,  sir:  to  my  poor  unworthy  , 
,  noliLC, 

He  mock'd  us  when  he  begjj'd  our  voire--.  , 

Third  Cit.  Cert.iinly 

He  floiitcil  us  d.>wnri;.;ht.  1 

I      I-'irst  Cit.     No. 'tis  Ills  kiml  of  speech:  he  did    ! 
not  mock  us. 
Sec.  ( 'it.     Not  one  amonjjst  us.  s;ivc  yourscK,    I 
I  but  s:iys  1^0    ■ 

•  He  used  ussoornfiilly:  he  should  have  show'.!  i.s  I 
I  His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  received  for's  • 
I  ^  country. 

.5'/V-.     Why,  so  he  did.  I  am  sure. 
Citizen.^.  No.  no;  no  man  s.nw  '..'ni. 

Third  Cit.     He  saiti  he  had  woun.Is,  whvcU  l\«i  \ 
ctmM  >h«)w  in  prwAVc-. 
And  with  his  hat,  lhv\s  wav'w^  \\.*\v\  scotvi, 
*  /  would  l>c  consul,'  sivys  \\f.  '  a\yiv\.  cwArnxv, 
But  by  your  voices,  w\\\  noV  so  v'^^'^'v^^  ""^'^^  '• 
Your  voices  therefore*     Vv  Vvew  "wft  ^t;^^^*!*^  v^^ 
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Here  was  *  I  thank  you  for  your  voices :  thank 

you: 
Your  most  sweet  voices :  now  you  have  left  your 
voices,  1 80 

I  have    no   further  with  yon.'    Was   not  this 
mockery  ? 
Sic.     Why  either  were  you  ij^orant  to  see 't. 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  friendliness 
To  yield  your  voices? 

Bru.  Could  you  not  have  told  him 

As  you  were  lcsson^d,  when  he  had  no  power, 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state,^ 
He  was  your  enemy,  ever  spake  against 
Yuur  liberties  and  the  charters  that  you  bear 
r  the  body  of  the  weal ;  and  now,  arriving 
A  place  of  potency  and  sway  o'  the  slate.        190 
If  he  should  still  mulignantly  remain 
Fast  foe  to  the  plebeii,  your  voices  might 
Be  curses  to  yourselves?    You  should  have  said 
I'hat  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  for,  so  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices  and 
Translate  his  malice  towards  you  into  love, 

,    Standing  your  friendly  lord. 

Sic.  Thus  to  have  said, 

j    As  you  were  fore-advised,  had  touch'd  his  spirit 
And  tried  his  mclination :  from  him  pluck *d    aoo 

■    Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  you  might, 

I    As  cause  had  call'd  \ou  up,  have  held  him  to; 

I    Or  else  it  would  have  gall'd  his  surly  nature, 

I    Which  easily  endures  not  article 


j    Tying  him  10  anght;  so  putting  him  to  rage. 
'    Yuu   slinuld   have   u'en   the  skdvanuge    of   his 
choler 

And  pass'd  him  unelc<5ked. 

Urn.  Did  you  perceive- 

He  did  solicit  you  in  fre=  contempt 
j    When  he  did  need  y«nir  loves,  and  do  you  think 
I    I  hat  Iiis  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you. 

When  he  hath  power  to  crush?    Why,  had  your 
bodies  211 

I    No  heart  among  yo«»?  or  had  you  tongues  to  cry 
I    Again:it  the  rectorship  of  judgement? 
I       Sic.  Have  you 

Fro  now  denied  the  askcr?  and  now  again 
I    or  him  that  dd  not  a>k,  but  mock,  bestow 

IV<)iirsucd-fort<:.njiues? 
Third  at.    He 's  not  confirmed  ;  we  may  deny 
him  yet. 
I       Sec.  (Sit.     An.l  will  deny  him  : 
j    1*11  have  live  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 

First  at.     1    twice   five   hundred   and   their 

friends  ti>  pccc  'cm.  230 

Bru.     Get  you  hence  instantly,  and  tell  those 

friends, 

They  have  chose  a  consul  that  will  from  them 

take 
Their  Ii>?crtics :  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  do-'s  that  arc  as  often  beat  for  barkmg 
As  titerefore  kept  to  dt)  so. 

Sic.  Let  them  assemble, 

And  on  a  safer  judgement  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  election  ;  enforce  his  pride. 
And  his  old  hate  unto  you  ;  b'.'sidss,  forget  not 
Wiih  what  ccmtcnipt  he  wore  the  humble  weed, 
Hov^•  in  his  suit  he  sci>rn'*i  you;  but  vow\o>*es. 
Thinking  upon  his  services,  took  (rom  v«>^      ^^^ 
The  apprehension  of  his  present  poriance. 
Which  most  gibingly,  ungravely,  V\c  d\d?ii*\wotv 


After  the  inveterate  hate  he  bean  70 

Brm. 
A  fanh  on  i»»  yonr  trifaanes;  diat  wi 
No  impediment  between,  but  that  yt 
C»t  your  deAioi^ai  hink 

Sit.  Say,  tod  c 

More  aflter  ow  commandinem  nam  1 
By  your  own  true   alle^lioas^   an 

mincK, 
Pre-occupied  with  what  you  rather  ■ 
Than  what  you.  ihould,  made  yea 

^in 
To  voice  him  consul :  lay  the  faalt  q 

Bru.    Ay»  spare  us  hoc    Say  «e  1 

to  you. 

How  youngly  he-b^an  to  aenre  his  < 

How  long  continued,  and  what  stock) 

The  noble  house  o'  thm-  Mardaas,  i 


That  Ancuft  Mircius,  N 
Who,  after  great  Hostiliua,  hece  wai 
Of  the  same  house  Publras  and  Qnii 
That  our  best  water  brau|^t  by  oqim 
And  [Censorinus,]  nobly  named  so» 
Twice  being  [by  the  people  dkasaaj^ 
Was  his  great  ancestor. 

Sic.  One  thas  da 

That  hath  beside  well  in  his  person  1 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  con 
To  your  remembrances :  but  you  faa 
Scaling  his  present  bearing  with  his 
That  he's  your  fixed  enemy,  andm 
Your  sudden  approbation. 

BrM.  Say,  you  ne^' 

Harp  on  that  still — but  by  our  puini 
And    presently,    when    you    have 

numlier. 
Repair  to  the  Capitol. 

A//.  We  wiU  so:  d 

Repent  in.  their  eleAion.  [Exm 

Bru.  Let  them-fi 

This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  haai 
Than  stay,,  past  doubt,  for  greater: 
If.  as  his  nature  is  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refusal,  both  observe  and 
'J'he  vantage  of  his  anger. 

Sic.  To  the  C^ 

We  will  be  there  before  the  streams 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  "tis^ri 
Whidi  wc  have  goaded  onward. 

ACT  m. 
Scene  I.     Rome.    A  sin 

ComHs.    Enter  CoRiOLAKtrs,  lil 
the  Gentry,  CoMiNius,  Titus  L 
other  Senators. 
Cor.     Tullus  Aufidius  dien  hai 

head? 
Lart.    He  had,   my   lord;  aarit 
which  caused 
Our  .swifter  composition. 
Cor.     So  then  the  Volsoes  mm 
first, 
\^'^«A<^>j  >»iVv«i\  \xtBA  shall  pnn^il  1^ 


Com. 
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trdly  in  our  ages  see 
aveagam. 

Saw  yoH  Aufidiust 
ife-giard  he  came  to  rac;  and 

ices,  for  they  had  so  vilely        xo 
t :  he  IS  retired  to  Antium. 
leofmet 

He  dad,  my  lord. 

How?  what? 
sftea  be  had  met  you,  sword  to 

:s  upon  the  earth  he  hated 

lost,    that   he  would   pawn  his 

itution,  so  he  might 
inquisher. 

At  Antium  lives  he? 
tiunu 

[  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there, 
itred  fully.     Welcome  home.    20 

SiciNius  and  Brutus. 

e  the  tribunes  of  the  people, 

he  common  mouth :  I  do  despise 

3k  them  in  authority, 
:  sttfferance. 

Pass  no  further, 
lat  is  that? 

le  dangerous  to  go  on :  no  further, 
akes  tfiis  change  ? 
attcr? 
lie  not  pass'd  the  noble  and  the 

us,  no. 

[avc  I  had  children's  voices?    30 

nbunes,  give  way;   he  shall  to 

-place. 

3ple  are  incensed  against  him. 

Stop, 
I  broil. 

Are  these  your  herd  ? 
voices,  that  can  yield  them  now 
claim  their  tongues?    What  are 
1? 
mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their 

t  them  on? 

Be  calm,  be  calm, 
jrposed  thin^,  and  grows  by  plot, 
of  the  nobility: 

;  with  such  as  cannot  rule         40 
ruled. 

Call't  not  a  plot ; 
,rou  mock'd  them,  and  of  late, 
given  them  gratis,  you  repined  ; 
ippliants   for   the  people,  call'd 

atterers,  foes  to  nobleness, 
lis  was  known  before. 

Not  to  them  all. 
Ml  inform'd  them  si  thence? 

How  I  1  inform  them ! 
e  like  to  do  such  business. 

Not  unlike, 
ter  yours. 

a  should  I  be  consult  By  yond 
50 


Let  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow  tribune. 

Sic.  You  show  too  much  of  that 

For  which  the  people  stir :   if  you  will  pa^s 
To  where  you  are  bound,  you  must  inquire  your 

way. 
Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit. 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men.  Let's  be  calm. 

Cam.     The  people  are  abused ;  set  on.      This 
paltering 
Becomes  not  Rome,  nor  has  Coriolanas 
Deserved  this  so  dishonour'd  rub,  laid  falsely  60 
1'  the  plain  way  of  his  merit 

Car.  Tell  me  of  com ! 

This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  .speak 't  again-^ 

Afru.     Not  now,  not  now. 

First  SeM.  Not  in  this  heat,  sir.  now. 

Car.    Now,  as  I  live,  I  will.   My  nobler  friends, 
I  crave  their  pardons : 

For  the  mutaole,  rank-scented  many,  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  themselves :  I  say  again, 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gainst  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition,       70 
Which  we  ourselves  have  plough'd  for,  sow'd,  and 

scatter'd. 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honour'd  number, 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

Men.  Well,  no  more. 

First  Sm,    No  more  words,  we  beseech  you. 

Car.  How  !  no  more  ! 

As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay  against  those  meaUes, 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru.  You  speak  o'  the  people,  80 

As  if  you  were  a  god  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  their  infirmity. 

Sic.  Twere  well 

We  let  the  people  know't. 

Men.  What,  what?   his  choler?   , 

Car.     Choler ! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep. 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind ! 

Sic.  It  is  a  mind 

That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is, 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Car.  Shall  remain ! 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows?  mark  you 
His  absolute  'shall*? 

Cam.  'Twas  from  the  canon. 

Car  'Shall'!  90 

O  good  but  most  unwise  patricians !  why, 
You  grave  but  reckless  senators,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer. 
That  with  his  peremptory  'shall,'  being  but 
The  horn  and  noise  o'  the  monster's,  wants  not 

spirit 
To  say  he'll  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch, 
And  make  your  channel  his?   If  he  have  ^"««t^ 
Then  vail  your  ignorance ;  \t  noi\c»  vn^iJ*.^ 
Your  dangerous  lenity .    1  f  -^f  ou  at^  V-ax-d  ^, 
Be  not  as  common  foo\s;  \K  vou  axt  tvov,  '^«> 

Let  them  have  cushions  by  "vom.    Moa  *x^  ^^R-* 
beians,  ^ 
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If  they  be  senators :  and  they  are  no  less. 
When,  both  your  voices  blended,   the  great'st 

taste 
Mo>t  palates  theirs.     They  chooh*  their  magis- 
trate, 
And  such  a  one  a-;  he,  who  puts  his  'shall,* 
His  popular  'shall,'  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece.     I'y  Jove  himself! 
It  makes  the  consuls  base  :   and  my  soul  aches 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up. 
Neither  supreme,  how  s«x>n  confusion  no 

?.Iay  enter  'twixt  the  gap  of  both  and  take 
The  one  by  the  other. 
Cotn.  Well,  on  to  the  market-place. 

Cor.    Whoever  gave  that  c«)unscl,  to  jjive  forth 
The  c()m  t»'  the  storehouse  gratis  as  'twas  u.scd 
Sonii-'timc  in  Greece, — 
Men.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor.     Though  there  the  people  had  more  ab- 
solute jxiwer. 
T  say,  they  nourish'd  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  state. 

Ifru.  Why,  .shall  the  people  give 

One  that  speaks  thus  their  voice? 

Cor.  1  'II  give  my  reasons, 

Mc»re  worthier  than  their  voices.  They  know  the 

c^m  120 

Was  not  our  recompense,  resting  well  assured 

'Mi.it  ne'er  did  service  for't:  being  press'd  to  the 

war, 
V.v'in  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  touch'd, 
They  would  not  thread  the  gates.     This  kind  of 

service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis.     Being  i'  the  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  show'd 
Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  them:  the  accusation 
Which  they  have  often  made  ag.iinst  the  senate, 
All  c.iuse  imborn,  could  never  l>e  tlie  motive 
or  our  wj  frank  donation.     Well,  what  then?  130 
H<^w  shall  this  bisson  multitude  digest 
Tlie  senate's  courtesy?    Let  deeds  express 
What's  like  to  be  their  words :  'We  did  request  it ; 
We  are  the  greater  poll,  and  in  true  fear 
They  gave  us  our  demands.'     Thu-^  we  delxise 
The:  nature  of  our  .seats  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares  fears:  which  will  in  time 
Hreak  ope  the  locks  o'  the  senate  and  bring  in 
'J'he  crows  to  peck  the  eagles. 

J/f«.  Come,  enough. 

'       Jim.     Enough,  with  ovcr-moasure. 
I        Cor.  No,  take  more:  140 

{    What  may  be  sworn  by.  hni\\  divine  and  human, 
S'.'al  what  I  end  withal !    This  double  wi)rship. 
Where  nne   part  does  disdain   with   cause,    the 
other 
i    Insult  without   all  reason,   where  gentry,   title, 
'  wisdom. 

Cannot  conclude  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
.    Of  gener.d  ignorance, — it  must  omit 
I    Real  necessities.  an«l  give  way  the  while 
!    To  unstable  slightness:    purpose   so  barr'd,   it 
I  follows 

;    Nothinii  is  done  to  purpose.     Therefore,  beseech 
you. — 
You  that  will  be  less  fearful  than  d\sCT«et,       150 
That  love  the  funiiamcnia\  part  of  Mate 
More  than  you  doubt  the  change  ou'i,  xiwA  v^^*'^ 
A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  Wish 
f  To  jump  a  body  with  a  dangerous  pYt^Mc 


That's  sure  of  death  without  it,  at  0 
The  multitudinous  ton^oe  :  ktlhi 
The  sweet  which  is  their  poisoa:  1 
Mangles  true  judgement  and  bcre 
Of  that  integrity  which  should  be 
Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  fc 
For  the  ill  which  doth  control*!. 

Bru.  Has  sai) 

Si£.  Has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  ai 
As  traitors  do. 

C<n^.    Thou  wretch,  despite  o*er 
What  should  the  people  do  with 

bunes? 
On  whom  depending,  their  obedie 
To  the  greater  bcncK :  in  a  rebeUi* 
When  what's  not  meet,  bat  what  m 
Then  were  they  chosen :  in  a  betn 
I..et  what  is  meet  be  said  it  muse  b 
And  throw  their  power  i*  the  dusL 

Bru.     Manifest  treason ! 

Stc.  This  a  e 

Bnt.    The  aediles,  ho ! 

EkUt  an  ^£dile. 
Let  him  b( 
Sic.     Go,  call  the  people:  IB, 
whose  name  myself 
Attach  thee  as  a  traitorous  innovai 
A  iofi  to  the  public  weal :  obey,  I  < 
And  follow  to  thine  answer. 
Cor.  Heaoc 

Senators,  S*c.     We'll  surety  hi 
Com.  Aged 

Cor.     Hence,  rottea  thing!  or 
thy  bones 
Out  of  thy  garments. 
Sic.  Help,  ye  dcii 

Enter  a  raNfU  c/* Citizens  (PMn 
iCdiles. 
Men.     On  both  »des  more  resp 
Sic.     Here's  he  that  would  ub 

your  power. 

Bru.     Seize  him,  aediles  I 

Citizens.     Down  with  him  I  dm 

Senators,  ^h:     Weapons,  wtm 

[  TAey  ail  btuiU  ah<mt  C#r3 

•  Tribunes r    'Patricians!'    *Cili» 

ho!' 
'Sicinius!'  'Brutus!'  'Coriolanai 
'  Peace,  peace,  peace !'  *  Stay,  hoi 
Men.     What  is  about  to  be? 
breath; 
Confusion's  near*.  I  cannot  speak. 
To  the  p>eople !    Coriolanus,  patia 
Si)eak,  good  Sicinius. 
Sic.  Hear  me,  pM 

Citizens.      Let's  hear    our   Id 

Speak,  speak,  si>eak. 
Sic.     You  are  at  point  to  loM  Jl 
Marcius  would  have  all  from  Toa; 
Whom  late  you  have  named  lor  a 

Men. 
This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  % 
First  Sen.    To  unbuild  the  dtt 

Sic.   ^'9rVai(.'Sa'Qb!t5a>:«'^^<teM 
Citi*e*«.  '  "^^^ 

1!\vfe  V^o^^  »x*  'Cafe  <5vX?} . 
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f  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  establish'd 

e*s  magistrates. 

r.  You  so  remain. 

KoA  so  are  like  to  do. 

rhat  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat; 

Jie  roof  to  the  foundation, 

all,  which  yet  distinctly  ranges, 

ind  piles  of  ruin. 

This  deserves  death. 
>r  let  us  stand  to  our  authority, 
ose  it     We  do  here  pronounce, 
port  o'  the  people,  in  whose  power  2 to 
ue<5led  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
t  death. 

Therefore  lay  hold  of  him ; 
to  the  rock  Tarpeian,  and  from  thence 
udtion  cast  him. 

iCdiles,  seize  him  1 
r.     Yield,  Marcius,  yield  ! 

Hear  me  one  word ; 
ou,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  word. 
'eace,  peace ! 

To  Brutus]  Be  that  you  seem,  truly 
country's  friend, 

erately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
mtly  redress. 

Sir,  those  cold  ways,  220 
t  like  prudent  helps,  arc  very  poisonous 
:  disease  is  violent.     Lay  hands  upon 

bim  to  the  rock. 

No.  I'll  die  here. 
[Drtfuiing  his  sword. 
me  among  you  have  beheld  me  fi>jhting : 
upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen  me. 
^own  witli  that  sword  I  Tribunes,  with- 
awhile. 
Ay  hands  upon  him. 

Help  Marcius,  help, 
«  noble ;  help  him,  young  and  old  ! 

Down  with  him,  down  with  him  ! 
i«  mutiny,  the  Trifmnrs,  the  /KdiUs, 
and  the  People,  are  heat  in. 
]k>,  get  you  to  your  house;   be  gone, 
!  230 

naught  else. 
t.  Get  you  gone. 

Stand  fast ; 
5  many  friends  as  enemies. 
}hall  it  be  put  to  that? 
•If.  The  gods  forbid ! 

noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house ; 
o  cure  this  cause. 

For  'tis  a  sore  upon  us, 
t  tent  yourself:  be  gone,  beseech  you. 
Jomc,  sir,  along  with  us. 
would  they  were  barbarians — as  they 

Rome  litter'd — not  Romans — as  they 
01, 
Jvcd  i'  the  porch  o'  the  Capitol — 

Be  gone ;  240 
ur  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue ; 
viil  owe  another. 

On  fair  ground 
It  forty  of  them. 

/  could  myself 
brace  o'  the  bc»[  of  them;  yez,  the 
■tunes:  J 


But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic ; 
And  manhood  is  call  d  foolery,  when  it  stands 
Against  a  falling  fabric.     Will  you  hence. 
Before  the  tag  return?  whose  rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters  and  o'erbear 
What  they  are  used  to  bear. 

Men.  Pray  you,  be  gone  :  250 

I'll  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  m  request 
With  those  that  have  but  little:    this  must  be 

patch' d 
With  cloth  of  any  colour. 

Com.  Nay,  come  away. 

iKxeunt  Corioianus,  CoMinius,  and  others. 

A  Patrician.  This  man  has  marr'd  his  fortune. 

Men.     His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world : 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident, 
Or  Jove  for 's  power  to  thunder.     His  heart  *s  his 

mouth : 
What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tongue  must  vent"; 
And,  being  angry,  does  forget  that  ever  259 

He  heard  the  name  of  death.       \A  noise  w^hin. 
Here's  goodly  work ! 

Sec,  Pat.  I  would  they  were  a-bed ! 

Men.    I  would  they  were  in  Tiber !  What  the 
vengeance ! 
Could  he  not  speak  'cm  fair? 

Re-enter  Brutus  tfWSiciNius,  with  the  rabble. 

Sic.  Where  is  this  viper 

That  would  derxiptilate  the  city  and 
Be  every  man  nimsclf? 

Afen.  You  worthy  tribunes. — 

Sic.     He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian 
rock 
With  rigorous  hands :  he  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  public  power 
Which  he  so  sets  at  nought. 

Pirst  at.  He  shall  well  know  270 

The  noble  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths. 
And  we  their  hands. 

Citizens.     He  shall,  sure  on't. 

Men.  Sir,  sir, — 

Sic.     Peace  I 

Men.    Do  not  cry  havoc,  where  you  should  but 
hunt 
With  modest  warrant. 

^V^-.  Sir,  how  comes  't  that  you 

Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue  ? 

Men.  Hear  me  .speak  : 

As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness. 
So  can  I  name  his  faults, — 

.Sic.  Consul  I  what  consul  ? 

Men.     The  consul  Corioianus.  | 

Pru.  He  consul !    280    , 

Citizens.     No,  no,  no,  no,  no.  | 

Men.     If,  by  the  tribunes'  leave,  and  yours,    , 

good  p^coplc,  I 

I  may  be  heard,  1  would  crave  .a  word  or  two ;         1 

The  which  ^hall  turn  yuu  to  no  further  harm  | 

Than  so  much  loss  of  time.  j 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  then ;  ] 

For  we  are  peremptory  to  disp.itch 
This  viperous  traitor :  to  eje<?t  hiiu  hence  I 

Were  but  one  danger,  and  lo  Vt^t^  ViwwVcxti 
Our  certain  death :  Ottcretotc  \\."\s  dticx^c^ 
He  dies  to-night. 

Men.  Now  tVvc  ^00^  ^oA?'  Kci\V\<N. 

That  our  renowt\ed  Rome,  >w\\o%c  ^x^xwvvK'? 
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I   Towards  her  deserved  children  is  enroli'd 
j    In  Jove's  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  cat  up  her  own ! 
Sic.     He's  a  disease  that  must  be  cut  away. 
Mfn.     O,  he's  a  limb  that  has  but  a  disease 
j    Mortal,  to  cut  it  off;  to  cure  it.  easy. 
;   What  has  he  dune  to  Rome  that's  worthy  death? 
;    Killing  our  enemies,  the  blood  he  hath  lost — 

Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath, 
:    By  many  an  ounce — he  dnipp'd  it  for  his  country ; 
And  what  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country, 
W^ere  to  us  all,  that  do' I  and  suffer  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o'  the  world. 
Su:  I'his  is  clean  kam. 

j       Bru.     Merely  awry:    when  he  did  love  hib 
I  country, 

.    It  honour'd  him. 

jt/iH.  The  service  of  the  foot 

Being  once  gangrened,  is  not  then  rebpedled 
For  what  before  it  was. 

Bru.  We  Ml  hear  no  more. 

Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thence ; 
!    I^^st  his  in fecUon,  being  of  catching  nature,    310 
Spread  further. 
MfH.  One  word  more,  one  word. 

'    This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 

The  harm  of  unscann'd  swiftness,  will  too  late 
i    Tie  leaden  pounds  to's  heels.     Proceed  by  pro- 
cess ; 
I    Lest  parties  as  he  is  beloved,  break  out. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 
Bru.  If  it  were  so, — 

Sic.     What  do  ye  talk? 
Have  we  not  h.id  a  taste  of  his  obedience? 
Our  xdiles  smote?  ourselves  resisted?    Come. 
Men.     Consider  this :  he  has  been  bred  i'  the 
wars  320 

Since  he  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  ill  schooled 
In  b«)Ited  language;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  distinction.     Give  me  leave, 
I  '11  go  to  him.  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  form. 
In  peace,  to  his  utmost  peril. 

AVj/  Sen.  Noble  tribtmes. 

It  is  the  humane  way:  the  other  course 
Will  prove  too  bliwdy,  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  bcgmning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenius, 

Re  you  then  as  the  people's  officer.  330 

Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 
Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sic.    Meet  on  the  market-place.    We'll  attend 
you  there : 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius,  we'll  proceed 
In  our  first  way. 

Affft.  I  '11  bring  him  to  you. 

[To  t/ie  Senators]  Ijci  me  desire  your  company  : 

he  must  come. 
Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 
First  Sen.  Pray  you,  let's  to  him. 

[Exeunt. 

ScENB  II.     A  room  in  Coriolanus^s  house. 
Enter  Coriolanl's  with  Patricians. 
\      Car.    Let    them   ptill   all   about   nunc  tan, 

present  mc 
DcsLth  on  the  wheel  or  at  wild  howcs?  Yi««\&, 
Or  pile  ten  hiilt  on  the  Tarpetan  rocV, 
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That  the  precipitatum  might  down 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  I 
Be  thus  to  theniL 

A  Patrician.  Yon  do  the  aobkr. 

Cor.     I  muse  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who 
To  call  them  woollen  1 


To  buy  and  sell  with  groats,  lo  skv 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still  1 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  fltoi 
To  speak  of  peace  or  war. 

Enter  VoLirMKiA. 
I  talk  of] 
Why   did   you   wish   me    milder) 

have  me 
False  to  my  nature  ?    Rather  say  I 
The  man  1  am. 

yol.  O,  sir.  sir,  ar, 

I  would  have  had  you  put  your  pov 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 

Cor.  Let  ga 

Vol.    You  might  have  been  eao 

you  are. 

With  striving  less  to  be  so :  lesser  1 

The  th%(rartings  of  your  disposition 

You  had  not  show'd  them  how  ye  v 

Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 

Cor.  L 

A  Patrician.     Ay,  and  bum  too 

Enter  Mbnbnius  and  Scfl 
Men.    Come,  come,  you  have  be 
something  too  rough ; 
You  must  return  and  mend  it. 

First  Sen.  There' 

Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  our  good  < 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 
Vol.  Pray,  1 

I I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  jroui 
But  yet  a  brain  that  leads  my  use  a 
To  better  vantage. 

xMen.  Well  said,  noUe 

Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  1 
The  violent  fit  o*  the  time  craves  it 
Fur  the  whole  stale,  I  would  put  mi 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 

Cor.  WhatM 

Men.    Return  to  the  trifaunea 
Cor.  Well,  what  tha 

Men.    Repent  what  you  have  ^h 
Cor.    For  them !  I  cannot  do  it  • 
Must  I  then  do't  to  them? 

yoi.  You  are  ft 

Though  therein  you  can  never  be  li 
But    when   extremities    speak.     ] 

you  say. 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unsevr/d  i 
r  the  war  do  grow  together:  gn 

tell  me. 
In  peace  what  eadi  of  them  by  dn  A 
That  they  combine  not  there. 
Cor.  7\idl,l 

Men,  Ai 

Voi.    If  it  be  honour  in  your  w— ' 
T\v«  %Mn!e  ^'Qu.  are  not,  whidi,  lot 

\  1!>aax  Vv  ^^\»9A.  cncavKEWHfl&M 
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likereqaestT 

Why  force  you  this? 
ause   that  now  it  lies  you  on  to 

e ;  not  b^  vour  own  instrudlion, 
latter  whick  your  heart  prompts  you, 
h  words  that  are  but  rooted  in 
,  though  but  bastards  and  syllables 
nee  to  your  bmom's  truth. 
>  more  dishonours  you  at  all 
r  in  a  town  with  gentle  words, 
rould  put  you  to  your  fortune  and 
>f  mucK  blood.  6z 

smble  with  my  nature  where 
and  my  friends  at  stake  required 
m  in  honour :  I  am  in  this, 
our  son,  these  senators,  the  noUes ; 
1  rather  show  our  general  louts 
a  frown  than  spend  a  fawn  upon  'em, 
ritance  of  their  loves  and  safeguard 
.  want  might  ruin. 

Noble  lady! 
th  us :  q>eak  fair :  you  may  salve  so, 
dangerous  present,  but  the  loss      71 
ut. 

^  I  prithee  now^  my  son, 
with  this  bonnet  m  thy  hamd ; 
r  having  stretch'd  it—here  be  with 

sanng  the  stones — for  in  such  business 

Juence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  i^orant 
than  the  ears — waving  thy  head, 
,  thus,  corredUng  thy  stout  heart, 
:  as  the  ripest  mulberry 
I  hold  the  handling:  or  say  to  them, 
ir  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils  Si 
soft  way  which,  thou  dost  confess, 
thee  to  use  as  they  to  claim. 
;ir  good  loves,  but  thou  wilt  frame 
00th,  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
power  and  person. 

This  but  done, 
e  ^)eaks,   why,    their  hearts  were 

re  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
litue  purpose. 

Prithee  now, 
ruled :  although  i  know  thou  hadst 

90 
enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf 
hijn  in  a  bower.     Here  is  Cominius. 

Enter  Cominius. 
lave  been  i'  the  market-place;  and, 
fit 

rong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
or  by  ahsence  :  all's  in  anger, 
ly  fair  speech. 

I  think  'twill  serve,  if  he 
frame  his  spirit. 

He  must,  and  will, 
say  you  will,  and  go  about  it 
St    I   go  show   them  my  imbarbed 

base  tongue  ffive  my  noble  heart 
nustbear?    Well,  I  will  do 't:      lox 
•re  but  this  single  plot  to  lose, 
of  Marcius,    they  to  dutt  ihould 


And  throw 't  against  the  wind.     To  the  market- 
place! 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part  which  never 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com.  Come,  come,  we  '11  prompt  you. 

y^l.     I  prithee  now,  sweet  son,  as  thou  hast 
said 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so, 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thou  hast  not  done  before. 

Ccr.  Well,  I  must  do't : 

Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me  11 1 

Some  harlot's  spirit !  my  throat  of  war  be  turn'd, 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
l*hat  babies  lulls  asleep !  the  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent  in  my  cheeks,  and  schoolboys'  tears  take  up 
The  glasses  of  my  sight !  a  beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips,  and  my  arm'd 

knees. 
Who  bow'd  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  received  an  alms !  I  will  not  do't,  120 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth 
And  by  my  body's  adlion  teach  my  mind 
A  most  inherent  baseness. 

y^i.  At  thy  choice,  then : 

To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour 
Than  thou  of  them.     Come  all  to  ruin  ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness,  for  I  mock  at  death 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy    valiantness    was    mine,    thou    suck'dst   it 

from  me, 
But  owe  thy  pride  thyself. 

Car.  Pray,  be  content:    130 

Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  murket-place ; 
Chide  me  no  more.    I'll  mountebank  their  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home 

beloved 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.     Look,  I  am  going: 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.     I  '11  return  consul; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
I*  the  way  of  flattery  further. 

yo/.  Do  your  will.     {Exit. 

Corn.     Away!    the  tribunes  do  attend  you: 
arm  yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  arc  prepared 
With  accusations,  as  I  hear,  more  strong         140 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.     The  word  is   'mildly.'    Pray  you,  let 
us  go: 
I-et  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Men.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Ci^r.    Well,  mildly  be  it  then.     Mildly! 

{Exeunt. 

Scene  TIL     The  satne.     The  Forum. 
Enter  SrciNius  and  Brutus. 
Bru.     In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he 
affcAs 
Tyrannical  power:  if  he  evade  us  there, 
Knforce  him  with  hi.s  envy  to  the  people, 
And  that  the  spoil  got  on  the  AntiaV.e& 
Was  ne'er  distribuled. 

Rnier  an  /CCivXt. 
What,  will  be  corned 
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:  commons,'  be  it 


Aid.  Hc'i  coming. 

Bru.  How  accompanied? 

jSd.    With  old  Menenius,  and  those  senators 
That  always  favour'd  him. 

sSic.  Have  you  a  catalogue 

Of  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procured 
Set  down  by  the  poll? 

Atd.  I  have ;  'tis  ready.  to 

Sic.     Have  you  collceled  them  by  tribes? 

yKd.  I  have. 

Sic.     Assemble  presently  the  people  hither ; 
And  when  they  hear  me  sav  '  It  shall  be  so 
r  the  right  and  strength  o    the 

either 
For  death,   for  fine,   or   banishment,    then   let 

them. 
If  I  say  fine,  cry  '  Fine;'  if  death,  cry  *  Death.' 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i'  the  truth  o'  the  cause. 

/Kd,  I  shall  inform  them. 

Bru.     And  when  such  time  they  have  begun 
to  cry. 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  confused     30 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

jEd.  Very  well. 

Sic.     Make  them  be  strong  and  ready  for  this 
hint. 
When  we  shall  hap  to  give'c  them. 

Bru.  Go:i\nMX.\t.[ExitALdiic. 

Put  him  to  choler  straight :  he  hath  been  used 
tEver  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 
Of  contradiction  :  being  once  chafed,  he  cannot 
Be  rcin'd  again  to  temperance :  then  he  spe.iks 
What 's  in  his  heart :  and  that  Is  there  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes.  30 

£'«/^r  CoKrnL.\Ni's,  Mfnkxh's,  and  CoMiNit'S, 
tt'/M  Senators  and  Patricians. 

AFen.     Calmly,  1  do  beseech  you. 

Cor.  Av.  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave   by  the  volume.     The  ho- 

notir'd  jjjods 
Keep  Rome  In  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  worthy  men  !  nlant  love  among  's! 
Throng  f»ur  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peace, 
And  not  our  streets  with  war ! 

First  Sen.  Amen,  amen. 

Mtn.     A  noble  wish. 

Re-anter  iEdile,  with  Citizens. 
Sic.    Draw  near,  ye  people. 
ACd.     List  to  your  tribunes.  Audience !  peace, 
I  say !  40 

Cor.     First,  hear  me  speak. 
Both  Tri.  Well,  say.  Peace,  ho ! 

Cor.     SH.1II  I  be  charged  no  further  than  this 
present? 
Must  all  determine  here? 

Sic.  I  do  demand. 

If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  voices. 
Allow  their  officers  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  shaJl  be  proved  upon  you? 
i      Car.  I  am  contttil. 

Jfrn.  Lo,  dtizens,  he  sav*  \vt  V»  contfttvl^ 
The  wzrlike  service  he  has  done,  cooMdet; 
Upon  the  woiuids  his  body  bears,  trVi^ch  i^vir 


Like  graves  i'  the  holy  chnrcfayaR 
C^.  Soatd 

Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 

Afen.  CoBW 

That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  di 
You  find  him  like  a  solcUer:  do  no 
His  rougher  accents  for  malidoiis 
But,  as  I  say,  such  as  become  ai  ac 
Rather  than  envy  you. 
Com.  Well,  wen. 

Cor.    What  is  the  matter 
That  being  passM  for  conml  with 
1  am  so  dishonour'd  that  the  very  I 
You  take  it  off  again? 
Sic.  Answer  to  d 

Cor.     .Say,  then :  'tis  true,  1  ou 
Sic.     We  charge  you,  that  yon 
to  take 
From  Rome  all  season'd  oflfioe  ami 
Yourself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which  you  are  a  traitor  to  the 
Cor.     How!  traitor! 
Men.  Nay,  temperatdy 

Cor.  The  fires  i'  the  lowest  1 
people! 
Call  me  their  traitor !  Thou  ininri 
Within  thine  eves  sat  twenty  thou 
In  thv  hands  clutch 'd  as  many  mO 
Thy  lying  tonijue  both  numbers.  I 
'  Tnou  liest'  unto  thee  with  a  vok 
As  1  do  pray  the  gods. 
Sic.  Mark  yow  d 

Citizens.  To  the  rock,  to  the  p 
Sic. 
We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  hi 
What  you  have  seen  him  do  and  be 
Beating  your  officeni,  cursing  you 
Opposing  laws  with  strokes  and  hi 
Those  whose  great  power  must 

this. 
5vi  criminal  and  in  such  capital  kh 
Deserves  the  extremest  death. 

Bru.  But: 

Served  well  for  Rome, — 
Cor.  What  do  you  n 

Bru.     I  talk  of  that,  that  know 
Cor.    You? 
Afen.     Is  this  the  promise  that ' 

mother? 
Com.     Know,  I  pray  you, — 
Cor  rUla 

Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tar 
Vagabond  exile,  flajnng,  pent  to  Ki 
But  with  a  gram  a  day,  I  would  nc 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  &i 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  tt 
To  have't  with  saying  *Good  man 
•S"'^-  .      .  F 

As  much  as  in  him  Hex,  from  time  \ 
Envied  against  the  peof^,  seeka^ 
To  phick  away  their  power,  as  aos 
Given  hostile  strokes,  and  that  not  i 
Of  dreaded  justice,  Init  on  the  ukd 
That  do  distribute  it;  in  the  nan* 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribifti 
Even  from  this  instant,  banish  hUl 
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tObcio. 

It  Bholl  be  so,  it  shall  be  so ;  let  him 

h'd,  and  it  shall  be  so. 

lear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common 

Is,— 

B*s  sentenoed ;  no  more  bearing. 

Let  me  speak : 
n  consul,  and  can  showr  for  Rome    xxo 
es*  marks  upon  me.     I  do  love 
y'a  good  with  a  respect  more  tender, 
luod  prolbuad,  than  mine  own  life, 
ife's  estimate,  her  womb's  increase, 
ir«  of  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 

We  know  ytmr  drift:  speak  what? 
bcre's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  he  is 
h'd, 
to  the  peoi^e  and  his  country : 

90. 

It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 
on  common  cry  of  curs  I  whose  tn-eath 
B  lao 

the  rotten  fens,  whose  loves  I  prize 
d  carcasses  of  unburied  men 
rmpt  my  air,  I  banish  you : 
vmain  with  your  uncertainty ! 
feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts  I 
iie%  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 
ito  despair  1     Have  the  power  still 
your  defenders;  till  at  length 
ance.  which  finds  not  till  it  feels, 
*  reservation  of  yourselves,  130 

)wn  foes,  deliver  you  as  most 
>tives  to  some  nation 
vou  without  blows !    Despising, 
M  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 
world  elsewhere. 

\xeuMt  Carioianus,  Cominius,  Mene- 
niuSt  Senalorsy  and  Patricians. 
Iiejpeople's  enemy  is  gone,  is  ^one ! 

(Jur  enemy  is  bonish'd !  he  is  gone  ! 
hoo  I  \ShoutiHgt  and  throwing  up 
thtircafs. 
>,  see  him  out  at  gates,  and  follow  him, 
1  follow'd  you,  with  all  despite : 
leserved  vexation.  Let  a  guard  140 
through  the  city. 

Come,  come;  let's  see  him  out  at 
;  come. 

preserve  our  noble  tribunes !    Come. 
\Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
Rome.    Before  a  gate  o/the  city. 

RIOI.ANUS,  VOLIJMNIA,  ViRCri.IA,  Mr 

Cominius,  with  the  young  Nobility  of 

ome,  leave  your  tears:  a  brief  fare- 
the  beast 
f  heads  butts  me  away.    Nay,  mother, 
rour  ancient  courage?  you  were  used 
Tcmity  was  the  trier  of  spirits; 
HOB  chances  common  men  could  bear, 
the  xen  was  calm  all  boats  alike 
texship  in  ffoating;  fortune's  bJown^ 


When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wounded, 

craves 
A  noble  ctmning :  you  were  used  to  load  me 
With  precepts  that  would  make  invincible         zo 
The  heart  that  conn'd  them. 

yir.    O  heavens  I  O  heavens ! 

Cor.  Nay,  I  prithee,  woman, — 

yoi.    Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades 
in  Rome, 
And  occupations  perish ! 

Cor.  What,  what,  what ! 

I  diall  be  loved  when  I  am  lack'd.   Nay,  mother, 
Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say. 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Six  of  his  labours  you'ld  have  done,  and  saved 
Your  haslnnd  so  much  sweat.     Cominius,  19 

Droop  not ;  adieu.  Farewell,  my  wife,  my  mother : 
I  '11  do  well  yet.   Thou  old  and  true  Munenius, 
Thy  tears  are  salter  than  a  younger  man's. 
And  venomous  to  thine    eyes.     My   sometime 

general, 
I  have  seen  thee  stem,  and  thou  hast  ofl  beheld 
Heart-hardening  spe6bu:les ;  tell  these  sad  women 
'Tis  fond  to  wail  inevitable  strokes. 
As  'tis  to  laugh  at  'em.  My  mother,  you  wot  well 
My  hazards  still  have  been  your  solace :  and 
Believe 't  not  lightly — though  I  go  alone. 
Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen  30 

Makes  fear'd  and  taJk'd  of  more  than  seen — ^your 

son 
Will  or  exceed  the  common  or  be  caught 
With  cautelous  baits  and  pradlice. 

l-'oi.        ^  My  first  son. 

Whither  wilt  thou  go?    Take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  awhile :  determine  on  some  course, 
More  than  a  wild  exposture  to  each  chance 
That  starts  i'  the  way  before  thee. 

Cor.  O  the  gods ! 

CofK.     I'll  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with 
thee 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  mayst  hear  of  us 
And  we  of  thee  :  so  if  the  time  thrust  forth        40 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world  to  seek  a  single  man, 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
r  the  absence  of  the  needer. 

Cor.  Fare  ye  well : 

Thou  hast  years  upon  thee ;  and  thou  art  too  full 
Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  unbruised :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate. 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch,  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  smile.  I  pray  you,  come.  50 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still,  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Afen.  That's  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  hear.     Come,  let's  not  weep. 
If  I  could  shake  off  but. one  seven  years  | 

From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I  'Id  with  thee  every  foot 

Cor.  Give  me  thy  hand :  | 

Come.  [Exeunt.    ^ 

Scene  II.     The  same.     A  sirtei  near  tk*  gate.  \ 
Enter  SiciNius,  "Brutvjs,  cinA  an  K.^^^ 
Sic.     Bid  them  a\\  Vvomc  •.  Vve*  *  «o^<i»  *^^  ""^^^ 
no  further.  __ 
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The  nobility  arc  vex'd,  whom  we  see  have  tided 
In  his  behalf. 

Bru.  Now  we  have  shown  our  power, 

I>et  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done 
Than  when  it  was  a-doing. 

Sic.  Bid  them  home : 

Say  their  fp^at  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Bru.  Dismiss  iliem  home.     \Kxit  ^diit. 

Here  comes  his  mother. 

Sie.  Let's  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Why? 

Sic.    They  sjiy  she 's  mad. 

Bru.     They  have  ta'en  note  of  us:  keep  on 
your  way.  10 

£*l/rr  VOUJMNIA,  VlRC.ILIA,  aff^MSNENIUS. 

VoL     O,  ye 're  well  met:  the  hoarded  plague 
o'  the  gods 
Reqtiite  your  love ! 
Men.  Peace,  peace  :  be  not  so  loud. 

Vol.     If  that  I  amid  for  weeping,  you  should 
hear, — 
Nay,  and  you  shall  hear  some. 
Will  you  be  gone? 
Vir.    {T0  Sicifiius]    Yo«i  shall  stay  too:   I 
would  I  had  the  power 
To  say  so  to  my  husband. 
Sir.  Are  you  mankind  ? 

yoi.    Ay,  f»x>l;    is  that  a  shame?    Noie  but 
this  fi>«)I. 
Was  not  a  man  my  father?    Had-it  thou  foxship 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows,  for  Rome 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words  ? 

Sic,  O  blessed  heavens ! 

yoi.     More  noble  blows  than  ever  thou  wise 

words;  21 

And  for  Home's    good.     I'll    tell    thee   what; 


y^.  Take  my 

.  ■     '  rl 

I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  die  to  6 
But  to  confirm  my  cunes !  Could  I  » 
But  once  a-day,  it  would  undqg  my  hi 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to*L 

Afen,  You  have  toU  A 

And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.    ' 
with  met 

F0/.  Anger's  my  meat :  I  mip  npoa  * 
And  so  shall  starve  with  feeding.  Com 
Leave  this  faint  puling  and  lament  as  1 
In  anger,  Juno-like.     Come,  c 

A^fef^.     Fie,  fie,  fie ! 


Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too :  T  would  my  son 
Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  IjcfDre  him. 
His  good  sword  in  his  hand. 

Sic.  What  then? 

K»>.  What  then ! 

He 'Id  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity, 

yffi.     Bastards  and  all. 
Good  man,   the  wounds  that  he  docs  bear  f)r 
Rome! 

Afen.    Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.     I  would  he  had  continued  to  his  country 
As  he  began,  and  not  unknit  himself  31 

The  noble  knot  he  made. 

Bru.  I  would  he  had. 

yo/.     *l  would  he  had' !    'Twas  you  incensed 
the  rabble: 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

BrM.  Pray,  let  us  go. 

y^i.     Now,  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone : 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed.     Ere  you  go,  hear 

.     this:— 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome,  so  far  my  son —  40 
This  Udy's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see— 
Whom  yoM  have  banish'd,  docs  exceed '^jou  aW. 


ScBNB  III.    A  kigkway  ietwn* 
€md  Afttittm. 

Enter  a  Roman  tutd  a  Volsoe,  ■ 

Rom.  I  know  you  well,  sir.  and 
me :  your  name,  I  think,  is  Adr^. 

Vols.     It  is  so,  sir:  truly,  1  have  fa 

RofH.  I  am  a  Roman :  and  my  se 
[  Ta  Brutus]  \  as  you  are.  against  'em :  know  you  me 

rob.    NicanorT  na 

Bom.    The  same,  ur. 

Vols.  You  had  more  beard  whea 
you ;  but  your  favour  is  well  amprovi 
tongue.  What's  the  news  in  Komef 
ni)te  from  the  Yolsdan  state,  to  fin 
there :  you  have  well  saved  me  a  di^i 

Rom.  There  hath  been  in  Rome 
surre<flions ;  the  people  again«t  tki 
patricians,  and  nobles. 

Vols.  Hath  been !  \%  it  ended,  I 
state  thinks  not  &o :  they  are  in  a  ■! 

E reparation,  and  hope  to  come  open  I 
eat  of  their  division. 
Rom.  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  f 
small  thing  would  make  it  flame  aga 
nobles  receive  so  to  heart  the  faanisha 
worthy  Coriolanus,  that  they  are  is  ; 
ncss  to  take  all  power  from  the  pM 

ftluck  from  tliem  their  tribune*  for  4 
ies  glowing,  I  can  tell  you,  and  is  afai 
for  the  violent  breaking  out. 

Vols.     Coriolanus  banished  t 

Rom.     Banished,  sir. 

Vols.  You  will  be  welcome  wilh 
ligence,  Nicanor. 

Rom.  The  day  serves  well  lor  1 
I  have  heard  it  said,  the  fittest  vaan 
a  man's  wife  is  when  she*s  fallen  m 
husband.  Your  noble  Tullus  AuM 
pear  well  in  these  war^  his  gm 
Coriolanus,  being  now  in  no  reqi 
country. 

Vols.  He  cannot  choose.  I  aa  1 
nate,  thus  accidentally  to  encouam 
have  ended  my  business,  and  I  wB  1 
company  you  home. 

Rom.  1  shall,  between  this  nrft  1 
you  most  strange  things  from  Rooci 
to  the  good  of  their  adversariei»    A 


army  ready,  say  yout 

Vols.    kxMn^  toyal  one:  the  Ciri 


^n*  '  Well,  well,  we  MUcavc  you.  ,  ,  .  ^x  ^  .  — 
/  s&.  Whv  stay  we  lo  \)e  >sa&\ftA  \  «vv<iT\gLvi«R«ox^  %&^  \Rk  V^ 
/  With  one  that  wants  her  witsi  W^tkvu^^ 


k.WM 
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^ 


t[Ul  to  hoir  of  their  readiness, 
thinlL,  tiuE  shall  set  them  in 
So,  sir,  hcdTiity  well  met,  and 
f  company. 

]te  my-  part  rmm  me,  sir ;  I  hiLvt 
9  Ik  stad  of  yours. 
^  uft  go  togctbLcr.         [Mjptttttt. 


Hits  m  Mnm  a^jmret^  disguisfd 

Y  dty  js  th  is  AnHtioi.    City, 
thy  widows :  many  «q  heir 
Htcs  Toint  my  ifi-ars 
groan    ivtd    drop:    then  know 

nvet  with  fpiti  and  boyi  with 

ay  mc 

Imtgr  tf  DtiEcit 

Save  you,  iij% 
u 

Dtre^  me,  if  it  be  youf  wtH, 
EidiiiS  lies:  is  he  [n  Ad d urn  ]f 
tid  feastc  the  nobles  of  the  state 
;  night* 

li  is  his  houTK,  beseech  ymi !     to 
rt  before  yijti. 

I'hajik  yoUr  sin  farewelL 

rppcry  curoi  t     Frieadji  now  fast 

Monu  seem  to  wear  one  heart, 
h&sc  bed,  whose  mcal^  a^id  tn- 

r,  who  twin,  aj.  *twere,  in  love 

ill  within  this  hour, 

of  a  ds>it,  break  out 

itty  :  so,  fEllest  /bea^ 

ioi  who^e  plots  have  broke  their 

the  other,  by  some  chaLOce,       so 
worth  an  egg,,  sha,!!  grow  dear 


So  with  me : 
laifi  I ,  and  my  love '»  upon 
X     I'U  enter  :  if  he  slay  me> 
ice ;  if  he  give  tue  way, 
7  Bcrvicc  [J^jTi/. 


\ift.     Mttters  ScTvingman. 
TincT  wine,  winel     What  service 
CUT  fellows  are  uleep-      [Ej:ii. 

a  ittond  Servingman. 

t^liere'i  CotusT  my  master  calls 

mtrr  C0AlOLA»^tTS. 

tjr  hoiix:  the  feast  tmptU  weJJ; 


Fir^t  Sttu,  What  would  vou  have,  friend T 
whence  art  you  f  Here's  no  placv  for  you :  praVf 
go  to  the  diiwr.  lEjriL 

Cffr.  1  have  deserved  no  better  entertainmeot, 
In  beiog  CorioLantu,  is  , 

Sf£.  Sfrtf.  Whence  are  you,  sirT  Hal  the 
porter  his  eyes  in  his  head,  that  he  give*  entrance 
to  such  companions  If    Fray^  g«t  you  out. 

Car,     Away  I 

iVc»  S£rv^     Away  !  get  you  away- 

Cirr.     Now  thou  rt  troublcsooiC. 

Sfc-  Sftv,  Are  you  so  brave  J  I  'II  ban  you 
talked  with  anoo, 

KM/fra  iAirdStsTviagm^Q,   Tk^Jirttmttitkim. 

Third S^m.    What  fellow's  thi&T  » 

FirtiServ,  A  fCtaage  one  as  ever  1  loo1t,ed 
On  :  1  canniD^L  get  him  out  if  the  howse :  prithee^ 
^1  my  master  to  hi  en.  [Rfiirwt. 

Third  Srrv.  What  have  you  to  do  here, 
fellow!    Pjay  you,  avjciid  the  hou^^K 

Ctrr,.  Let  me  but  stand;  1  will  not  hurt  your 
heartlu 

TkirdSenf.    What  are  you! 

On     A  gentleman^ 

Tkiwd  Strv,     A  maxvellous  poor  one.  jo 

Cpr^     Tme,  so  I  am. 

Third Stnj.  Pray  you,  pcjor  gentleman,  lake 
up  some  other  station;  here's  no  place  for  ydy  ; 
pjay  yau,  at'oid:  come, 

Ci*r.  Follow  your  fundVion,  go,  and  batRin  oti 
cold  bits.  [f'Hjhff  him  atvm^* 

Third  Strv.  What-,  you  wilJi  not?  Prithea^ 
tell  my  master  what  a  straofii:  guest  he  has  he™, 

Sec  Srrv.    And  I  shall  [Ejdi. 

Third  S^rv*     Where  dwellcit  thou  t  40 

Cifr.     Under  the  canopy. 

Third  Srrv.     Under  the  canopy  1 

Cinr^    Ay. 

TkirdSrrv.     Where's  that? 

Cftr,     V  the  city  of  kitei  and  crows. 

Third  Strv.  V  the  dty  of  kite*  and  crows  I 
What  an  ass  it  ts !  Then  thou  dwcllest  with 
tlaw«  Eoof 

Car.     No,  I  serve  not  thy  tnastcr. 

Third  Srrv.  How,  sir  J  do  you  meddle  with 
my  masterF  51 

Cm-.  Ay;  ^ti*  an  honester  service  than  to 
meddle  with  thy  m»tre». 

Thou  pratest,  and  pr^ite^t  \  serve  with  thy  trencher^ 
hence  J 

\  if^nU  h  im  frui^r.    £jeii  ih  ird  Serx^ngtufm. 

Ettitr  AuFiPiifs  W/i  ^*r  stcffrtd  Scrvlagniiui. 
Am/.    Where  is  iha*  fellow? 
Sre.  Stro.     Hcre^  sir:  I 'Id  h^ive  bealt^n  him 
Hke  a  dog,  but  for  dbttirtrang  the  lords  within. 

Av/.     Whence   comest    thout    what    wouldst 

thouT  thy  fi^meT 

Why  speak'st  not1  sp(eak,miT\%iM\vax*\^^  v«s;vik>  \ 

Cirr.     If,  Tullus,  VUMmufjlmE     iJ*  ^ 

Not    yet    thou  k&owe&t  tat,    aisd.^   w^'^Tk^  ™^' 

dott  Dot 
Think  me  for  the  marv  t  aSY,  Rt^s.^'c^ 
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Commands  me  name  myself. 

A  uf.  What  is  ihy  name  ? 

Cor.   A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volscians'  ears. 
And  harsh  in  &uund  to  thine. 

Ah/.  Say,  what's  thy  name? 

Thou  hast  a  grim  apj)car:mce.  and  thy  face 
liears  a  command  in  't ;  though  thy  tackle's  torn, 
Thou  show'st  a  noble  vessel :  what  s  iLy  name  t 

Cor.     Prepare   thy    brow   to  frown:    know'si 
thou  me  yet? 

Auf.     I  know  thee  not:  thy  name?  70 

Cor.  My  name  is  Caius  Marcius,  whohath  done 
I   To  thee  particularly  and  to  all  the  Volsccs 
I    Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname.  Coriolanus :  the  painful  service, 
I    The  extreme  dangers  and  the  drops  of  blood 
;    Shed  for  my  thankless  country  are  requited 
Hut  with  that  surname  :  a  good  memory, 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  shouldst  bear  me:  only  tliat  name 

remains ; 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people,  80 

Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  rest ; 
And  sufTer'd  mc  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Whoop'd  out  of  Rome.     Now  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  mc  to  thy  hearth ;  not  out  of  hope — 
Mistake  mc  not — to  save  my  life,  for  if 
I  had  fear'd  ds:ath,  of  all  the  men  i*  the  world 
I  would  have  'voided  thee,  but  in  mere  spite, 
To  be  full  unit  «»f  tho'^e  my  banishurs. 
Stand  I  before  thee  here.     Then  if  thou  hast    90 
A  heart  of  wreak  in  thee,  that  wilt  revunge 
'IVmeown  particular  wrongs  and  stop  those  maims 
Of  shame  seen  through  tiiy  country,  speed  thee 

straight, 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn :  so  use  it 
That  my  revengeful  servicer  may  pro\e 
As  benefits  to  thee,  for  I  will  fight 
Again<it  my  canker'd  country  with  the  si)leen 
Ot  all  the  under  fiends.     But  if  so  be 
Thou  darest  not  this  and  that  to  prove  more  for- 
tunes 
lliou'rt  tired,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am         zoo 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee  and  to  thy  ancient  malice ; 
Which  not  to  cut  would  show  thee  but  a  fool. 
Since  1  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate. 
Drawn  tuns  of  blixxl  out  of  thy  country's  breast. 
And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  ser\-ice. 

Auf.  O  Marcius,  MarciuA! 

E^ch  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from  my 

heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.     If  Jupiter 
Should  from  yond  cloud  speak  divine  things,  izo 
And  say  *Tis  true,'  I  'Id  not  believe  them  more 
Than  thee,  all  noble  Marcius.     I^t  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  an  htmdred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scarr'd  the  moon  with  splinters :  here  I  clip 
The  anvil  of  my  sword,  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love 
A%  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 
Contend  aj^ainst  thy  valour.  Knov»  ibou  first, 
\  I  loved  the  maid  I  married ;  never  maxv  xao 

Sigh'd  truer  breath ;  but  thai  1  sec  ibceV«T^, 
Thou  noble  thing  I  more  dances  my  Tav*.Vieatt 
Th»n  when  I  first  my  wedded  mMttcam  ww 


Bestride  my  threshold.    Why,  iImi  M 

thee. 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  had  p 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  froaa  thy 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for  t :  thou  hast  bail 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  have  aigb 
Dreamt  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  aa 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  A 
Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  othcr^s 
And  waked  half  dead  with    nodihi^ 

Marcius, 
Had  we  no  quarrel  el<ie  to  Rome,  but  t 
Thou  art  thence  banisu'd,  we  would  m 
From  twelve  to  seventy,  and  pouring  1 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Rome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'er-tiear.  O.  come, 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  dieir  leaves 
Who  am  prepared  against  your  lerrin 
Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 

Cor.  You  blem 

Au/.  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir, 
have 
l^e  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  tii 
The  one  half  of  my  comniissiou ;  and : 
As  best  thou  art  experienced,  since  tfa 
Thy  country's  strength    and   wcaka 

own  ways ; 

Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  d 

C)r  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote, 

To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.     But  coa 

I^t  me  commend  thee  first  10  those  thi 

Say  yea  to^hjr  desires.     A  thousand  1 

And  more  a  friend  than  e*er  an  « 

Yet,  Marcius,  that  was  much.     Yoi 

welcome ! 

{ExruMt  Coriolamms  amdAt^ 

two  SrrviH^mem  etm 

First  Serv.     Here 's  a  strange  aha 

Sec.  Senu     By  my  hand,   I  had 
have  strucken  hun  with  a  cudgel;  1 
mind  gave  me  his  clothes  made  a  £dl 
hijn. 

First  Serv.  What  an  arm  he  has! 
me  about  with  hu  finger  and  his  ihH 
would  set  up  a  top. 

Sec.  Serv.  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  fiM 
was  something  in  him :  he  had.  sir,  ak 
methought,^!  cannot  tell  how  to  tOB 

First  Serv.     He  had  so ;  ^w>fcJM  % 
would  I  were  hanged,  but  I  th 
more  in  him  than  I  could  think. 

Sec.  Serv,    So  did  I,  I  '11  be  s« 
ply  the  rarest  man  i*  the  wor^d. 

First  Serv.  I  think  he  is :  but  a  gn 
than  he  you  wot  on. 

Sec.  Serv.    Who,  my  master? 

First  Serv.     Nay,  ic*s  no  matter  ft 

Sec.  Serv.    Worth  six  on  him. 

First  Serv*    Nay,  not  so  1      ' 
him  to  be  the  greater  soldier. 

Sec.  Serv.  Futh,  look  you,  obB 
how  to  say  that:  for  the  defiinea  of  4 
general  is  excellent 

\    First  Serv.    Ay,  and  for  an  amdll 
Re-cuter  third ^Mc^i^pHBi 
Third  S«ro.    ^^aK«»^\^^5 
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tdSte,  Sem,  Wliat,  what,  what?  let's 

lerv.     I  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all 
had  as  lieve  be  a  condemned  man. 
$d  Sm.  Serv.     Wherefore  ?  wherefore  ? 
r#rr.    Why,  here's  he  that  was  wont 
oar  general,  Caius  Marcius. 
>rv.    Why  do  you  say  'thwack  our 
191 
Vrv.    I  do  not  say  '  thwack  our  gene- 
m  was  always  good  enough  for  him. 
VL    Come,  we  are  fellows  and  friends : 
a*  too'hard  for  him ;  I  have  heard  him 
iself. 

rrv.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  dire<5tly, 
troth  on't:  before  Corioli  he  scotched 
»tdied  him  like  a  carbonado. 
V.  An  he  had  been  cannibAlIy  gi\'en, 
ave  broiled  and  eaten  him  too.  aoi 
^rv.  But,  more  of  thy  news? 
Trm.  Why,  he  is  so  made  on  heie 
if  he  were  son  and  heir  to  Mars ;  set  at 
o'  the  table ;  no  question  asked  him  by 
senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before 
l^eneral  himself  makes  a  mistress  of 
hfies  himself  with 's  hand  and  turns  up 
^  the  eye  to  his  discourse.  But  the  hot- 
news  is,  our  general  is  cut  i'  the  middle 
>  half  of  what  ne  was  yesterday ;  for  the 
\aiM,  by  the  entreaty  and  grant  of  the 
s.  Hell  go,  he  says,  and  sowl  the  por- 
le  ^tes  by  the  ears:  he  will  mow  all 
ie  him,  and  leave  his  passage  polled. 
V.  And  he's  as  like  to  do't  as  any 
imagine. 

'erv.  Do*t !  he  will  do't ;  for,  lo<^  you, 
\  as  many  friends  as  enemies;  which 
,  as  it  were,  durst  not,  look  you,  sir, 
selves,  as  we  term  it,  his  friends  whilst 
i^tude. 

tv.    Dire^tndel  what's  that? 
erv.     But  when  thejjr  shall  sec,  sir,  his 
Saun,  and  the  man  in  blood,  they  will 
X  barrows,  like  conies  after  rain,  and 
ithhim. 

irv.     But  when  goes  this  forward? 
irrr.    To-morrow;   to-day;  presently; 
tcve  the  drum  struck  up  this  afternoon : 
■ere,  a  parcel  of  their  feast,  and  to  be 
re  they  wipe  their  lips. 
r.    Why,  then  we  shall  have  a  stirring 
a.     This  peace  is  nothing,  but  to  rust 
ise  tailors,  and  breed  ballad-makers. 
TV.  Let  me  have  war,  say  I ;  it  exceeds 
■ar  as  day  does  night;   it's  spritely, 
diMc,  and  full  of  vent  Peace  is  a  very 
lethargy ;  mulled,  deaf,  sleepy,  insen- 
ler  of  more  bastard  children  than  war 's 
r  of  men.  ^  241 

V.    'Us  so :  and  as  war,  in  some  sort. 
1  to  be  a  ravisher,  so  it  cannot  be  denied 
s  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds. 
TV.    Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one 

erv.  Reason ;  because  they  then  less 
mother.  The  -wars  for  my  numey.  J 
Roauuis  as  cheap  as  Volscituu,  They 
bey  arc  rising.  .  350 

ia,ia,ia!  lSjt0tmt» 


SCRNB  VI.    Romu,    A  public  place. 
Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 
Sic.    We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear 
him; 
His  remedies  are  tame  i'  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  of  the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.  Here  do  we  make  his  friends 
Blush  that  the  wond  goes  well,  who  rather  had. 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  by't,  behold 
Dissentious  numbers  pestering  streets  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  theu*  shops  and  going 
About  their  fun<£tions  friendly. 
Bru.     We  stood  to't  in  good  time.     \Enter 
MmeHius.]    Is  this  Menenius?  xo 

Sic.    'Tis  he,  'tis  he :  O,  he  is  grown  most  kind 

of  late. 
Both  Tri,     Hail,  sir ! 
Men.  Hail  to  you  both ! 

Sic.  Your  Coriolanus 

Is  not  much  miss'd,  but  with  his  friends : 
The  commonwealth  doth  stand,  and  so  would  do, 
Were  he  more  angry  at  it 
Men.    All 's  well ;  and  might  have  been  much 
better,  if 
He  could  have  temporized. 
Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  you? 

Men.     Nay,   I  hear  nothing :  his  mother  and 
his  wife 
Hear  nothing  from  him. 

Enter  three  or  four  Citizens. 

CitiMens.    The  gods  preserve  you  both ! 

Sic.  God-den,  our  neighbours,  ao 

Bru,    God-den  to  you  all,  god-den  to  you  all. 

First  Cit.   Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children, 
on  our  knees, 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Su'.  I^ive,  and  thrive ! 

Bru.     Farewell,  kind  neighbours:  we  wish'd 
Coriolanus 
Had  loved  you  as  we  did. 

Citizens.  Now  the  gods  keep  you ! 

Both  Tri.     Farewell,  farewell. 

{Exeunt  Citizens. 

Sic.     This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time 
Than  when  the^  fellows  ran  about  the  streets. 
Crying  confusion. 

Bru.  Caius  Marcius  was 

A  worthy  officer  i'  the  war ;  but  insolent,  30 

O'crcome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  thinking, 
Sclf-loving, — 

Sic.  And  affei^ng  one  sole  throne. 

Without  assistance. 

Afen,  I  think  not  so. 

Sic.   We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation, 
If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 

Bru.    The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and 
Rome 
Sits  safe  and  still  without  him. 

Enter  an  iEdile. 
A^d.  Worthy  tribunes. 

There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  ^viv  vcv  vr««^-» 
Reports,  the  Volsces  w\0\  two  w,ve.T^  '^>»j««» 
Are  enter'd  in  the  'Roman  Xermorves, 
And  with  the  deepest  maCL\ce  ol  \\ve  vim 
Destroy  what  lies  Vjef  ore 'env.  ^  . 
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Who,  hearing  of  our  Marcius'  banishment, 
I    Thrusts  forth  his  horns  aeuin  into  the  world ; 
j   Which  were  inshell'd  when  Marcius  stood  for 
i  Rome, 

And  durst  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic.  Come,  what  talk  you 

Of  Marcius  f 

Bru.         Go  see  this  nimourer  whipp'd.      It 
cannot  be 
The  Volsces  dare  break  with  us. 

AffH.  Cannot  be ! 

We  have  record  that  very  well  it  can, 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been         50 
Within  my  age.     But  reason  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this. 
Lest  you  shall  chance  to  whip  your  information 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  bevirare 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me : 

I  know  this  cannot  be. 

Bru,  Not  possible. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.     The  nobles  in  great  earnestness  are 
going 
All  to  the  senate-house :  some  news  is  come 
l*hat  turns  their  countenances. 

Sic.  ^  Tis  this  slave ;—  59 

Go  whip  him  'fore  the  peopled  eyes : — his  raising : 
Nothing  but  his  report. 

Mess.  Yes  worthy  sir, 

The  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  and  more. 
More  fearful,  is  deliver'd. 

Sic.  What  more  fearful? 

Mess.    It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths — 
How  probable  I  do  not  know — that  Marcius, 
Join'd  with  Autidius  leads  a  power 'gainst  Rome, 
And  vows  revenue  as  spacious  as  between 
I'he  young'st  and  oldest  thing. 

Sic.  This  is  most  likely ! 

Bru.     Raised  only,  that  tlic  weaker  sort  may 
wish 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sic.  ITie  very  trick  on't.     70 

Men.     This  is  unlikely : 
He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atone 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

Enter  a  second  Messenger. 

Sec.  Mess.    You  are  sent  for  to  the  senate : 
A  fearful  arm^.  led  by  Caius  Marcius 
Associated  with  Aufidius,  rages 
Upon  our  territories ;  and  have  already 
O  erbome  their  way,  consumed  with  fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  them. 

.£if/irrCoMiNii;s. 
Com.    O,  you  have  made  good  work  I 
Men.  What  news?  what  news?    80 

Com.  You  haveholp  to  ravish  your  own  daught- 
ers and 
To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates. 
To  see  your  wives  dishonourd  to  your  noses, — 
/      Af^.     What's  the  news!  what  *  l\ve iM^re^ 
C^m.  Your  temples  burned  In  the\tcemcni^»aA 
Your  /nuichises,  whereon  you  stood,  confined 
lato  mn  auger's  bore.  . 

JfrM,  Pray  now,  yo«t  n«w*i 


You  have  made  fair  work,  I  fearwB.- 

news? — 
If  Mardus  should  be  join'd  with  Vol 

Com. 
He  is  thdr  god :  he  leads  them  Uke 
Made  by  some  other  deity  thao  nam 
That  shapes  man  better ;  and  Kbey  fi 
Against  us  brats,  writh  no  less  oontidi 
Than  boys  pursuing  summer  bntierf 
Or  butchers  killing  flies. 

Men.  You  hare  mad* 

You  and  your  apron-men  ;   you  that  i 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation  and 
The  breath  of  gailic-eaters ! 

Com.  He  will  i 

Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Men.  As  Hen 

Did  shake  down  mellow  fnuL    Yoi 
fair  work  I 

Bru,    But  is  this  true,  sir? 

Com.  Ay ;  and  jtn 

Before  you  find  it  other.     All  the  nq 
£>o  siniuugly  revolt ;  and  who  resist 
Are  mock'd  for  valiant  ienorance. 
And  perish  ccmstant  foola.     Who  a 

nim? 
Your  enemies  and  his  find  sooiethini 

Men.    We  are  all  undone,  unleu 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Whosfaj 

The  tribunes  cannot  do*t  for  shame; 
Deserve  such  pitv  of  him  as  the  woU 
Does  of  the  shepnerds :  for  his  best  ft 
Should  say  *  Be  good  to  Rome,' they 

even 
As  those  should  do  that  1 
And  therein  show'd  like  < 

Men.  Til 

If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  1 
That  should  consume  it,  I  have  not  1 
To  say  'Beseech  you,  cease.'    Yoi 

fair  hands, 
You  and  yotu-  craAa !  you  have  craft 

Com.  Voul 

A  trembling  upon  Rome,  sudi  as  wi 
So  incapable  ol  help. 

Botk  Tri.  Say  not  we  bra 

Men.     How !    Was  it  wet  we  1«« 
likebeasu 
And  cowardly  noUes,  gave  way  tmto  ] 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'  the  dty. 

Com.  Ba 

They'll  roar  him  in  again.  Tnlhu  i 
l^he  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his 
As  if  he  were  his  oflicer :  de 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength  an_  . 
That  Rome  can  make  against  t 

Enter  m  hve^  ^/'Citiaa 
Men.  Hereoomi 

And  is  Aufidius  with  him?  Yoo  an 
That  made  the  air  uawholesomt.  «| 
Your  stinking  grea^  caps  in  hoodm 
Coriolanus'  exile.  Now  he's  oobIbj 
Axvd  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldiei^s  beai 


CORIOLANUS. 


63x 


we  hear  fearful  news. 

For  mine  own  part, 
him,  I  said,  'twas  pity.  140 
did  I. 

so  did  I;  and,  to  say  the 
any  of  us :  that  we  did,  we 
d  though  we  willtng^ly  con- 
ment,  yet  it  was  against  our 

ly  things  you  voices  f 

You  have  made 

I  your  cry!    Shall 's  to  the 

t  else? 

ft  Covtinius  and  Menenius. 
get  you  home ;  be  not  dis- 
150 
would  be  glad  to  have 
-  so  seem  to  fear.  Go  home, 
fear. 

ods  be  good  to  us  I    Come, 
I  ever  said  we  were  i'  the 
shed  him. 

e  all.    But,  come,  let 's  home. 
[Exeunt  Citizens. 
e  this  news. 

e  CapitoL    Would  half  my 
160 
lie! 

Pray,  let  us  go. 

[Exeunt. 

amPt  at  a  small  distance 
rm  Rome. 

;s  and  his  Lieutenant. 

II  fly  to  the  Roman? 

ow  what  witchcraft's  in  him, 

n  as  the  grace  'fore  meat, 
nd  their  thanks  at  end ; 
d  in  this  adlion,  sir, 

cannot  help  it  now, 

ms,  I  lame  the  foot 

tears  himself  more  proudlier, 

than  I  thought  he  would 

trace  him :  yet  his  nature  10 

;ne ;  and  I  must  excuse 

nded. 

Yet  I  wish,  sir, — 
icular, — you  had  not 
with  him  :  but  either 
I  of  yourself,  or  else 
lelv. 

I  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  sure, 
to  his  account,  he  knows  not 
inst  him.  Although  it  seems, 
d  is  no  less  apparent  30 

lat  he  bears  all  things  fairly, 
usbandry  for  the  Volscian 

nd  does  achieve  as  soon  1 

•et  he  hath  left  undone  I 

k  his  neck  or  hazard  mine,  I 

>ur  account.  / 


Lieu.   Sir,  I  beseech  you,  think  you  he '11  carry 
Rome  ? 

A  nf.    All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  sits  down ; 
And  the  nobiiity  of  Rome  are  his : 
The  senators  and  patricians  love  him  too :         30 
The  tribunes  afe  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hastv 
To  expel  him  thence.    1  think  he'll  be  to  Rome 
As  is  the  osprey  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.     First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them ;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even :  whether  'twas  pride. 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man ;  whether  defe<H:  of  judgement. 
To  fail  m  the  disposing  of  those  chances  40   1 

Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature,  1 

Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving  I 

From  the  casque  to  the  cushion,  but  commanding 

peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  contHDlI'd  the  war ;  but  one  of  these — 
As  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all, 
For  I  dare  so  far  free  him — ^made  him  feai'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd :  but  he  has  a  merit, 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.     So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time :  50 

And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable, 
tHatn  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  falter,  strengths  by  strengths  do 

fail. 
Come,  let's  away.    When,  Caius,  Rome  is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor's!  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.     Rome.    A  public  place. 

Enter  Mesknws,  Cominius  Sicinil's,  Brutus 
and  others. 

Men.     No,  I'll  not  go:  you  hear  what  he  hath 
said 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  who  loved  him 
In  a  most  dear  particular.     He  call'd  me  father : 
But  what  o'  that?    Go,  you  that  banish'd  him ; 
A  mile  before  his  tent  fall  down,  and  knee 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  nay,  if  he  co/d 
To  hear  Cominius  speak,  I  '11  keep  at  home. 

Com.    He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  he.ir?    j 

Com.    Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name  :    , 
I  urged  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops     10 
That  we  have  bled  together.     Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to :  forbad  all  names; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless. 
Till  he  had  forged  himself  a  name  o'  the  fire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.       Why,  so :  you  have  made  good  work  I 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'd  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap, — a  noble  memory ! 

Com.    I  minded  him  how  royal  'twu&\n\ax^<Qicv 
When  it  was  less  cxpc€led'.  Y\^  t«^w^» 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  sxaX«  "^ 

To  one  whom  they  had  puuvsWd. 

Men.  N*T^  NittW'- 

Could  be  Bay  lessY 
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Com.     I  ofier'd  to  awaken  hw  regard 
For's  private  friends:  his  answer  to  me  was. 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome  musty  chaff:  he  said  'twas  foDy, 
For  one  poor  gram  or  two,  to  leave  unbumt. 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 

MeH.  __  For  one  poor  grain  or  two ! 

I  am  one  of  those :  his  mother,  wife,  his  child. 
And  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains :    30 
You  are  the  musty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  we  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic.   Nay,  pray,  be  patieut :  if  you  refuse  your 
aid 
In  this  so  never-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid's  vrith  our  distress.     But,  sure,  if  you 
Would  be  your  country's  pleader,   your  good 

tongue. 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make, 
Might  stop  our  countryman. 

Men.  No,  I  '11  not  meddle. 

Sic.    Pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men.  What  should  I  do?  39 

Bru.     Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome,  towards  Marcius. 

Men.  Well,  and  say  that  Marcius 

Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  retum'd. 
Unheard ;  what  then  ? 
But  as  a  discontented  friend,  grief-shot 
With  his  unkindncss?  say't  be  so? 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will 

Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the 

measure 
As  you  intended  well. 

Men.  I  '11  undertake  't : 

I  think  he'll  hear  me.     Yet,  to  bite  his  lip 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unhearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well :  he  had  not  dined :        50 
The  veins  unfill'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  i)out  u(K)n  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  nave  stuflTd 
These    pipes    and    these    conveyances   of  our 

blood 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  suppler  souls 
Than  in  oar  priest-like  fasts :  therefore  I  '11  watch 

him 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request, 
And  then  I  '11  set  upon  him. 

Bru.     You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kind- 
ness. 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

Mm.  Good  faith,  I  'U  prove  him,    60 

Speed  how  it  will.     I  shall  ere  long  have  know- 
ledge 
Of  my  success.  {Exii. 

Com.  He'll  never  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not? 

Com.     I  tell  you,  he  does  sit  in  ^old,^  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  bum  Rome ;  and  his  injury 
The  gaoler  to  his  pity.     I  kneel'd  before  him ; 
'Twas  very  faintly  he  said  *  Rise ;'  dismiss'd  me 
Thus,  with  his  speechless  hand :  what  he  would  do. 
He  sent  in  writmg  after  me ;  what  he  would  not. 
Bound  with  an  oath  to  yield  to  his  conditions: 
So  that  all  hope  is  vain, 


Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wife ; 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  soltdtViim 

For  mercy  to  his  country.  Thcrefotc,\tl*&Y«aM»,Uot  >jaw  wnasos*.-    .^^ 
And  with  our  fair  cntrealift*  barte  ihem  oa.  \  «p«iw\  \«*  wtscB.  ^,„^ 


SCBNK  II.     Entmaut  0f 
before  Rome.    Two  €ci 

Enter  to  tMem,  & 

EirttSen,    Stay:  whenc 

Sec.  Sen. 

Men.    You  guard  like  mc 
your  leave, 
I  am  as  officer  of  state,  and 
To  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

Etrst  Sen.  Fi 

Men. 

Eirst  Sen.     Vou    may 

return:  our  general 

Will  DO  more  hear  from  thei 

Sec.  Sen,    You  11  see  yc 
with  fire  before 
You'll  speak  with  Coiiolanu 

Men. 
If  you  have  heard  your  gezM 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  i: 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your 

Eirst  Sen.     Be  it  so;  go 
your  name 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Men.  I  tell  th 

Thy  general  is  my  lover :  I 
The  book  of  his  sraod  adls,  « 
His  fame  unparsdlel'd,  haplj 
For  I  have  ever  f  verified  m' 
Of  whom  he's  chief,  with  al! 
Would  without  lapsing  sufie 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subth 
I  have  tumbled  past  the  thn 
Have   almost   stamp'd   the 

fellow, 
I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

Eirtt  Sen.  Faith,  sir, 
manv  lies  in  his  behalf  « 
words  in  vour  own,  you  si 
no,  though  it  were  as  virti 
chastely.    Therefore,  go  bw 

Men.  Prithee,  fellow,  n 
Menenius,  always  fadUonai 
your  general 

Sec.  Sen.  Howsoever  yi 
as  you  say  you  have,  I  am  < 
under  him,  must  say,  you  c 
fore,  go  back. 

Men.  Has  he  dined,  cft 
would  not  speak  with  him  c£ 

Eirst  Sen.     You  are  a  Ro 

Men.    I  am,  as  thy  gencr 

Eirst  Sen.  Then  you  ah 
he  does.  Can  you,  when  j 
your  gates  the  very  defcad 
a  violent  popular  ignonukoti 
your  shield,  think  to  fnM 
the  easy  groans  of  cJd  « 
palms  of  your  dau^ten,  < 
mteroession  of  such  a  dea 
seem  to  be?  Can  you  dik 
intended  fire  your  dty  It 
with  sudi  weak  fareatA  at 
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iptain  knew  I  were  here, 
.timadon. 

captain  knows  you  not 
:neral. 
eral  cares  not  for  you. 

let  forth  your  half-pint 
's    the    utmost   of  your 

•w,  fellow, — 

jsam/AuFiDius. 

tter? 

lanion,  I  Ml  say  an  errand 
V  now  that  I  am  in  esti- 
ive  that  a  Jack  guardant 
y  son  Coriolanus :  guess, 
ent  with    him,    if   thou 

of  haneing,  or  of  some 
e(5latorsHip,  and  crueller 
w  presently,  and  swoon 
1  thee.  {ToCor.^  The 
rly  synod  about  thy  par- 
love  thee  no  worse  than 
s  does!  O  my  son,  my 
J  fire  for  us ;  look  thee, 
it  I  was  hardly  moved 
being  assured  none  but 
!,  I  have  been  blown  out 
is;  and  conjure  thee  to 
petitionary  countrymen, 
thy  wrath,  and  turn  the 
let  here, — this,  who,  like 

access  to  thee. 


child,  I  know  not     My 

:  though  I  owe 

ly  remission  lies  90 

It  we  have  been  familiar, 

ill  poison,  rather 

:h.     Therefore,  be  gone. 

»uits  are  stronger  than 

force.     Yet,  for  I  loved 

it  for  thy  sake, 

[Giifs  a  letter. 
\notherword,  Mcnenius, 
k.     This  man,  Aufidius, 
le :  yet  thou  behold'st ! 
istant  temper.  xoo 

oriolanus  and  Aufidins. 
is  vour  name  Mcnenius? 
>ell,  you  see,  of  much 
ay  home  again, 
ear  how  we  arc  shent  for 
jack? 
m:,  do  you  think,   I  have 

for  the  world  nor  your 
js  as  you,    I  can  scarce 

so  slight.  He  that  hath 
ears  it  not  from  another  : 
rorst.  For  you,  be  that 
ur  misery  increase  with 
ts  I  was  said  to.  Away  I 
[Exit, 
low,  J  warrant  bun. 


itn 


Sec.  Sen.    The  worthy  fellow  is  our  general : 
he  *s  the  r«ck,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind-shaken. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  UI.     TJke  tent  0/  Coriolanu*. 
Enter  Coriolanus,  Aufidius,  and  others. 
Cor,    We  will  before  the  walb  of  Rome  to- 
morrow 
Set  down  our  host     My  partner  in  this  action. 
You  must  report    to  the  Volsdan    lords,  how 

pUinly 
I  have  borne  this  business. 

Auf.  Only  their  ends 

You  have  respefled ;  stopp'd  your  ears  against 
The  general  suit  of  Rome ;  never  admitted 
A  private  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  friends 
That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 

Cor.  This  last  old  man, 

Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome, 
^  Loved  me  above  the  measure  of  a  father ;  10 

Nay.  godded  me,  indeed     Their  latest  refuge 
Was  to  send  him ;  for  whose  old  love  I  have, 
Though    I    show'd  sourly  to   him,   once  more 

offer'd 
The  first  conditions,  which  they  did  refuse 
And  cannot  now  accept ;  to  grace  him  only 
That  thought  he  could  do  more,  a  very  little 
1  have  yielded  to :  fresh  embassies  and  suits, 
Nor  from  the  state  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
Will  I  lend  ear  to.     Ha  i  what  shout  is  this? 

\Shout  within. 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow  20 

In  the  same  time  'tis  made?  I  will  not. 

Enter,    in    mourning   habits^    Virgilia,    Vo- 

LUMNiA,   leading  young  Marcius,  Valeria, 

and  Attendants. 
My  wife    comes  foremost;    then  the  honour'd 

mould 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  framed,  and  in  her  hand 
The  grandchild  to  her  blood.  But,  out,  afifecfUon ! 
All  Ixind  and  privilege  of  nature,  break ! 
\je\.  it  be  virtuous  to  be  obstinate. 
What  is  that  curt'sy  worth?  or  those  dove.s'  eyes. 
Which  can  make  gods  forsworn?    I  melt,  and 

am  not 
Of  stronger  earth  than  others.     My  mother  bows : 
As  if  Olympus  to  a  molehill  should  30 

In  supplication  nod :  and  vay  youn^  boy 
Hath  an  aspcd^  of  intercession,  which 
(jlreat  nature  cries  *  Deny  not.      Let  the  Volsces 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy :  I  '11  never 
Be  such  a  go.sling  to  obey  instin(fl,  but  stand. 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Vir.  My  lord  and  husband ! 

Cor.     These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore 
in  Rome. 

Vir.  The  sorrow  that  delivers  us  thus  changed 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cor.  Like  a  dull  atflor  now,        40 

I  have  forgot  my  part,  and  1  am  out, 
Even  to  a  full  disgrace.     Best  of  my  flesK^ 
Forgive  my  tyranny ;  bui  do  "aox.  sav  \ 

For  that  *  Forgive  OUT  Romans.*     0,aLV\s&  N 

Long  as  my  exile,  sweet,  as  toy  Te,Net\^t\ 
Now,  by  the  jealous  queen  ot  Y\ev*exv,  ^icwaxVa^ 
I  carried  from  ihec,  dear  ;  and  m^  vcofeVvv 
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Hath  virgin'd  it  e'er  since.     You  god&  !  I  prate, 
I    And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  worid 
Leave  unsaluted :  sink,  my  knee,  i'  the  earth  ;  50 

[Kneels. 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  ihow 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

yol.  O,  stand  np  blest  I 

Whilst,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  flint, 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  unproperljr 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  this  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent.  XKneeU. 

Cor.  What  is  this? 

Your  knees  to  me?  to  your  corrc^ed  son? 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  the  stars  ;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainst  the  fiery  sun :    60 
Murdering  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

yd.  Thou  art  my  warrior  ; 

I    I  holp  to  frame  thee.     Do  you  know  this  lady? 
I        Cor.     The  noble  sister  of  Publicola, 
'    The  moon  of  Rome,  chaste  as  the  icicle 
!    That's  curdled  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow 
{    And  han^s  on  Dian's  temple :  dear  Valeria! 
i        Voi.     This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours. 

Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
I    May  show  like  all  yourself. 

I        Cor.  The  god  of  soldiers,  70 

j    With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness;  that  thou  mayst 

prove 
To  shame  unvulnerablc,  and  stick  i'  the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw, 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee ! 

Vol.  Your  knee,  sirrah. 

Cor.    That's  my  brave  boy ! 
Vol.     Even    he,    your  wife,   this  lady,    and 
myself. 
Are  suitors  to  you. 
I       Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace : 

j    Or,  if  you'ld  ask,  remember  this  before : 

The  thing  I  have  forsworn  to  grant  may  never  80 
j    Be  held  by  you  denials.     Do  not  bid  me 
I    Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
I    Again  with  Rome's  mechanics :  tell  me  not 

Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :  desire  not 
;    To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges  with 
j   Your  colder  reasons. 
I        Vol.  O,  no  more,  no  more ! 

I    You  have  said  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing ; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  you  deny  already :  yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  if  you  fail  in  our  request,  the  blame         90 
May  hang  upon  your  hardness :  therefore  hear  u.s. 
Cor.     Aundius,  and  you  Volsces,   mark;  for 
we'll 
H  ear  nought  from  Rome  i  n  private.  You  r  request  ? 
Vol.  ^  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our 
raiment 
And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.    Think  with  thyself 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither:  since  that  thy  sight,  which 

should 
Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  \iean«  dance  vfvth 
comjforts, 


The  son,  the  husband  and  the  fi 
His  country's  bowels  ouL  And 
Thine  enmity's  most  capital:  tk 
Otur  prayers  to  the  gods,  whicb 
That  all  bat  we  enjoy;  for  bow 
Alas,  how  can  we  for  our  couna 
Whereto  we  are  bound,  toeetbei 
Whereto  we  are  bound?  auack, « 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse,  or 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.  Vi 
An  evident  calamity,  thoush  we 
Our  wish,  which  side  shouM  wir 
-Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  1 
With  manacles  thorough  our  str 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  coui 
And  bear  the  palm  for  having  br 
I'hy  wife  and  children's  blood. 
I  purpose  not  to  vrait  on  fortune 
These  wars  determine :  if  I  cam 
Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou 
March  to  assault  thy  country  th 
Trust  to't.  thou  shalt  not— <m  th' 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world 

Vir. 
That  brought  you  forth  this  b 

name 
Living  to  time. 

Voung  Mar.    A'  shall  not  Ire 

I'll  run  away  till  I  am  bigger,  b 

Cor.     Not  of  a  womanVtendi 

Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's 

I  have  sat  too  long. 

yol.  Nay,  go  not 

If  It  were  so  that  our  request  dii 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  tc 
The  Volsces  whom  you   serve, 

demn  us, 
As  poisonotis  of  your  honour :  ni 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them :  wb 
May  say  *This  mercy  we  ha 

Romans, 
*  This  we  received  ;*  and  each  n 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cf] 
For  making  up  this  peace  f   Tk 

son, 
The  end  of  war's  uncertam,  but 
TYmty  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  tbc 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  te^  it 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dog^ 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ :  'Thi 
But  with  his  last  attempt  he  wip 
Destro/d  his  country,  and  his  ■ 
To  the  ensuing  age  abhorr'd.'  ft 
Thou  hast  aflfeifled  the  fine  1     ' 


To  imiute  the  graces  of  the  eodi 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  widad 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphnr  « 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak. 

ipeak? 
Think'^st  thou  it  honourable  form 
Still  to  remember  wrongst  D^| 
He  cares  not  for  your  weepa^Tl 
Perhaps  thy  chiklishness  will  ■■ 
Than  can  our  reasons.     Thwa^ 


Constrains  them  weep  and  shake  wviXvteax  wAV  Vlwi  >>cmbcA  W*  TaRsito«^^,,l^^ 


sorrow: 
Making  the  mother,  wife  and  civWd  to  s«e 
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iny  courtesy, 

I  (M  BO  second  brood, 

«rs  and  safely  home, 

y  my  request  'a  unjust, 

if  it  DC  not  so, 

d  the  gods  will  plague 

I  me  the  duty  which 
js.  He  turns  away: 
le  him  with  our  knees. 

s  'longs  more  pride   170 
Down :  an  end ; 

II  home  to  Rome, 
hours.    Nay,  behold  *s : 

what  he  would  have, 
lands  for  fellowship, 
tvith  more  strength 
Come,  let  us  go : 
1  to  his  mother ; 
his  child 

t  give  us  oiu-  dispatch : 
'  be  a-fire,  181 

e.    iHtkoUskrrhy  t/u 
hand,  silent. 

O  mother,  mother ! 
Behold,  the  heavens  do 

this  unnatural  scene 
other,  mother  I  O  ! 
<5\ory  to  Rome ; 
e  it,  O,  believe  it, 
ve  with  him  prevail'd, 

But,  let  it  come. 
:  make  true  wars,       T90 
:e.  Now,  good  Aufidius, 
ould  you  have  heard 
1  less,  Aufidius? 
thai. 

arc  be  sworn  you  were : 
iig  to  make 

assion.     But,  good  sir, 
advise  me  :  for  my  part, 
ck  with  you;  and  pray 

O  mother  I  wife ! 
;lad   thuu  hast  set  thy 
ur  200 

t  of  that  I  '11  work 

■ike  signs  to  Coriolanus. 
Vy,  by  and  by ; 
olumnia^  V'irg^ilia,  &»c. 
;r ;  and  you  shall  bear 
n  words,  which  we, 
ave  countcr-scal'd. 
idies,  you  deserve 
)u  :  all  the  swords 
rate  arms, 
i  peace.       [Exeunt.  209 

j4  public  place. 
s  ami  SrciNius. 
ign  o'  the  Capitol,  yond 

at? 

c  for  you  to  displace  it 
lere  is  some  hope  the  , 
his  mother,  may  pre-  \ 


vail  with  him.  But  I  say  there  is  no  hope  in't: 
our  throats  are  sentenced  and  stay  upon  execution. 

Su.  Is't  possible  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter 
the  condition  of  a  man?  xo 

Men.  There  is  differency  between  a  grub  and 
a  butterfly ;  yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grub.  I'liis 
Marcius  is  grown  from  man  to  dra|;on:  he  has 
winjp;  he's  more  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Stc.     He  loved  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me  :  and  he  no  more  remem- 
bers his  mother  now  than  an  eight-year-old  horse. 
The  tartness  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grapes :  when 
he  walks,  he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the 
ground  shrinks  before  his  treading:  he  is  able  to 
pierce  a  corslet  with  his  eye ;  talks  like  a  knell, 
and  his  hum  is  a  battery.  He  sits  in  his  state,  as 
a  thing  made  for  Alexander.  What  he  bids  be 
done  is  finished  with  his  bidding.  He  wants  no- 
thing of  a  god  but  eternity  and  a  h^iven  to 
throne  in. 

Sic.     Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men.  I  paint  him  in  the  charadler.  Mark  what 
mercy  his  mother  shall  brinz  from  him :  there  is 
no  more  mercy  in  him  than  there  It  milk  in  a  male 
tiger :  that  shall  our  poor  city  find :  and  all  this  b 
long  of  you. 

Sic.    The  gods  be  good  unto  us ! 

Men.  No,  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be 
good  unto  us.  When  we  banished  him,  we  rc- 
spe6led  not  them ;  and,  he  returning  to  break  our 
necks,  they  respedt  not  us. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.    Sir,  if  you 'Id  save  yoiw  life,  fly  to  your 
house : 
The  plebeians  have  got  your  fellow-tribune 
And  hale  him  up  and  down,  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
They'll  give  him  death  by  inches. 

Enter  a  second  Messenger. 

Sic.  What's  the  news? 

Sec.  Mess.    Good  news,  good  news ;  the  ladies 
have  prevail'd. 
The  Volscians  are  dislodged,  and  Marcius  gone : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rome, 
No,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 

Sic.  Friend, 

Art  thou  certain  this  is  true?  is  it  most  certain? 

Sec.  Mess.  As  cerLiin  as  I  know  the  sun  is  fire : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that   you  make   doubt    ' 

of  it?  .  ^ 

Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide, 
As  the   rccomfortel   throiii;li  the  gates.     Why, 
hark  you  !     {Trumpets;  hautboys;  drums 
beat;  all  together,    j 
The  trumpets,  sackbuts,  psalteries  and  fifes. 
Tabors  and  cymbals  and  the  shouting  Romans,       1 
Make  the  sun  dance.     Hark  you  I 

\A  shout  within.    < 
Men.  This  is  good  news : 

I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.     This  Volumnia  | 

Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians^  \ 

A  city  full ;  of  tribunes,  suc\\  a&  "^c^m, 
A  sea  and  land  full.  You\va.ve  \»r!CNf  d,  Ni<2\Vo-^a:i  *•  ^ , 
Tliis  morning  for  len  thousand  ol  ^o\w  ^xoax*  Vi^ 
I  'id  not  have  given  a  doU.   HaTV,  Vvo^  ^^u^2?»i 
\,Mi«ic  still,  -witk  skouts 


I 
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Sic.  Firat,  ihc  todt  blo*  you  for  yaur  tidings ; 

ArcctM  tay  thankfiilncjUi. 

Src.  Mfxs.  SLr,  we  have  all 

Greae  cauhc  to  give  great  tliankt. 

Sic.  ITiey  »rc  near  the  city? 

«^^*  3ifst.     Almost  at  point  to  enter. 

S^.  We  will  meet  ificm. 

And  htl[}  thtjay.  i^^ftmi. 

Scene  V,     TJtt  mfw*    A  ^ftwf  »mtr  iAr  ^M 
£«ffr  fnv  Senators  WM  Voumsia,  Viii[;ii.ia, 

Firti  StM.     r*H*3ld  our  patroness,   the  lire  fsf 

kocnc  1 
Call  tX\  yoiv  tribes  tofgetheri  pmJH  the  god^p 
And  o^ke  Lriumphanl.  tires:  btrcw  ftowern  before 

them : 
Up^hmit  the  nni^e  that  beuiifh'd  Atardus, 
kepeal  him  tvidi  the  wdcomc  of  hit  mother ; 
Cry  '  Wtlcuinc^  ladies,  wekome  f 

ji/L  Welcome,  lafiic*. 

Welcome !      [A  JlparvA  with  drmmM  ohJ  trum- 

/g/T.       £.tfHnf. 

SCHNE  VI.     AHriittm.     A /uMic 0ac^. 
^h/^tTullus  AuFiDu'fij  Ti'/M  Attendant!!, 

Aft/.     Go  tell  itie  lords  o^  the  city  I  am  heix  : 
Deliver  them  this  paper  :  liaving  read  it* 
Bid  zhem  rcp^iir  lu  the  market-fllace  ;  where  I, 
Kven  in  theirs  and  tn  the  commons'  ean. 
Will  vouch  the  trwth  of  it*     Him     accuse 
The  city  portn^  by  this  hath  enter'd  and 
]  ntends  lo  appear  before  the  pcpplct  hoping 
To  pur{;e  himself  wirti  word*;  disipatch. 

{&xfun-i  Atttntfants. 

Enter  three  orftntr  Conspirators  ^  AtTFitiit's* 

Most  welcome ! 
First  ton.     How  is  it  with  our  general f 
Am/.  Kvcn  so     lo 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  empoiion'd^ 
And  with  his  charity  sbin. 

Srt.  CV»«.  Mfi^t  fi'>h3e  tJr, 

If  you  (In  hold  I  he  c  intent  wherein 
You  wijih'd  us  parties,  wc  11  deliver  you 
Of  your  great  danger. 

A^f.  Sar.  1  cannot  tell: 

We  oitist  proceed  AS  wc  Ho  lind  the  people. 
Tkitd  Cen.    The  people  will  retnain  uncertain 
whilst 
'Twixt  you  there ^sdi^erence:  but  the  fallofcitber 
Makes  tJic  heir  of  all. 

Am/.  fknnwit; 

And  my  pretei^t  to  strike  at  bjm  admiti  k> 

A  jgood  construdiioti-    1  raised  him,  ant!  I  pawn'd 
Mme  honour fai"  hU  truth  r  wbn  being  ^ heighten 'd. 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dew5  of  f&t^ery, 
!*cducin^  w  my  friendlft:  and,  to  tbia  end, 
He  bow  d  hli  nature,  never  known  before 
I  But  to  be  rough,  iinsway:iWe  atidftct 
Tkind Cun.     Slf,  hii^stovitntj* 
WTiefl  he  did  st^nd  for  consul*  wloich  Vit\ort 
-^jriacJt  of  stoop jng,^  _ 

jimf.  That  t  woulA  ha^w  *pokt  tft 


Keing  bstii^h'd  forX  be  came  uiys* 
Presented  lo  my  knife  his  thn»t; 
Made  faint  joint-servant  iwith  tnti  ; 
In  m\\  his  nwti  desires  \  nay,  let  hir 
Out  of  my  fiJes^  his  proLJcjtt*  to  aoO 
Mybc^tandfresihcstmen:  fetvedihj 
In  mine  own  pef?;cju  ;  holp  to  reap 
Which  he  did  end  aJt  hi\  :  and  Ica 
To  do  myself  th«  wrong  i  tilU  at  ti 
I  seemed  hia  foilowcr,  not  parfoeri 
He  w^g|^d  trie  with  tii&  couoKiuno 
I  had  bten  merceEtary,. 

firxt  C*W.  So  he  did,  o 

The  army  toarreird  *t  it,,  and,  hi  i 
When  he  had  cvritd  Rome  sind  ti 
For  ao  teis  sped  than  gli->rj%— 

Au/  ThCT 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  UKb 
At  3  few  drofis  of  women's  rhetua. 
k.^  cheap  as  lies,  he  sntd  the  blfXH 
Vil  our  great  luTtion :  ther^ore  th^J 
And  l^iT  renew  me  in  \%vk  fail  Bit' 
[Z^rwiRj  and  trutHpftt  som 
jJkumiM 

First  Cfm,     Your  nntive  b)»Ti  j 
a  put, 
And  bad  no  welcomes  home;  but  \ 
-Splitting  the  air  with  noiK.  , 

Sec.  Von.  And  pat 

Whose  cliildren  he  hath  slain,  ud 

tear 
With  giving  hun  glory. 

Third  Cifti,  rherefore,  it 

Ere  he  ejrprcu  himbrlft  or  mow  tl 
With  what  he  would  say^  let  hifl<t  |( 
Which  we  will  seco(i<L  When  bcr 
Alter  your  wa^  his  tale  pr^jtioUAee 
Hiji  reasons  with  hb  body. 

Au/.  Sayikai 

Here  come  the  lordit 

Entfr  tfu  I^rda  mfik^k 

A  it  tkr  L  erdr.    You  are  most » 

Aft/.  J  havei 

nut„  worthy  lords  have  you  witkl 

What  I  have  written  to  you? 

Eittdj.  We  te 

Fint  Lffrtf.  And  f^ 

What  f^iilu  he  made  before  tin  m 

Might  have  fotind  ea^  finea  :  bull 

Where  he  was  lo  begin  and  give  Al 

The  benefit  of  our  levies,^  answeriq| 

With  mir  own  ehai:ge„  making  a  HI 

There  was  a  yieldiHgT^-~thisadQ]dli 

He  approaches :  yon  dnl 


Ah/. 

£w/fr  CoHTOLANtrs,  wtttrtkimjp^ 
Cfftturrr;  Cummffmert  irmg  ^ 
Cot.  Hail,  lords  *,  1  am  tetufl^^ 
No  mare  ittf^itcd  ^i-Uh  my  cotinof 
Than  when  1  parted  hence,  but  t« 
Under  your  freat  eommand^  Y«0 
That  nfosperotisly  V  have  attcmpes 
With  bloody  passage  led  your  inM 
The  gates  of  Rome.    Our  fcpoil*  ■■ 


CORIOLANUS. 


<  the  Rnmanii :  and  we  here  deliver, 
the  oonault  and  patricians, 
die  seal  o'  the  senate,  what 


Read  it  not,  noUe  lords; 
Itor,  in  the  high'st  degree 
d  your  powers, 
r !  how  now ! 

Ay,  traitor,  Marcius ! 

Marcius! 

fardos,  Caius  Marcius:  dost  thou 

with  that  robbery,  thy  stol'nname 
ZadcAil  90 

heads  o*  the  state,  perfidiously 
d  your  bu^ess,  and  given  up, 
vpB  of  salt,  ^ur  city  Rome, 
f,'  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
Bth  and  resolution  like 
»  snk,  never  admitting 
war,  but  at  his  nurse's  tears 
i  roar'd  away  your  vidVory, 
tah'd  at  him  and  men  of  h«u-t 
ing  each  at  other. 

Hear'st  thou.  Mars?  too 
i  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears ! 

Ha! 

■eless  liar,  diou  hast  made  my  heart 
rhat  contains  it.     Boy !  O  ftiavo ! 
xU,  *tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
to  scold.     Your  judgements,  my 

cur  the  lie :  and  his  own  notion — 
-  stripes  impress'd  upon  him :  that 
beating  to  his  grave— -shall  join 
ie  unto  him.  1 10 

Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 
!  to  pieces,  Volsces ;  men  and  lads, 
sdges  on  me.     Boy !  false  hound ! 
it  your  annals  true,  'tis  there, 
agie  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
Volscians  in  CorioH : 

Boy! 

Why,  noble  lords. 
It  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune, 
iir  shame,  by  this  unholy  braggart, 
X  eyes  and  ears? 

Let  him  die  for*t  zao 


A/i  ih€  peM.  'Tear  him  to  pieces.'  *  Do  it 
presently.'  *  lie  killed  my  son.'  *  My  daughter.' 
*He  killed  my  cousin  Marcus.'  'He  killed  my 
lather.' 

Sec,  Lord,    Peace,  ho !  no  outrage :  peace ! 
The  man  is  noble  and  his  fame  folds-in 
This  orb  o'  the  earth.     His  last  offences  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious  hearing.    Stand,  Aufidius, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor,  O  that  I  had  him. 

With  six  Aufidinses,  or  more,  his  tribe,  130 

To  use  my  lawful  sword ! 

Auf.  Insolent  villaun  I 

AU  Contf,    Kill,  kill,  kiU,  kill,  kUl  him ! 

\Tke  Cons/iratort  t/ruw^  ttrnd kUi Corw- 
lanut:  Aufidius  stattds  on  hit  body. 

Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold ! 

Am/.     My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

First  Lord.  O  TuUus,— 

Sec.  Lord     Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat 
valour  will  weep. 

Third  Lord.     Tread  not  upon  him.     Masters 
all,  be  quiet ; 
Put  up  your  swords. 

Auf.     My  lords,  when  you  shall  know — as  in 
this  rage. 
Provoked  by  him,  you  cannot — the  great  dan^ 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.     Please  it  your  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  I  '11  deliver  141 

Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

First  Lord.  ^  Bear  from  hence  his  body ; 

And  mourn  you  for  him :  let  him  be  reearded 
As  the  most  noble  corse  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

Sec.  Lord.  His  own  impatience 

Takes  from  Aufidius  a  ^reat  part  of  blame. 
Let's  make  the  best  of  ic. 

A  It/.  My  rage  is  gone ; 

And  1  am  struck  with  sorrow.    Take  him  up.  149 
Help,  three  o'  the  chiefest  soldiers:  I'll  be  one. 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully: 
Trail  your  steel  pikes.     Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widow'd  and  unchilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury. 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memorv. 
Assist.  [Exeunt^  bearing  the  body  ofCorio- 

lamus.  A  dead  march  sounded. 


TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


3rotn( 

US,  ( 
IS,    ) 


sons  to  Titus  Andronicus. 


Saturninits,  son  to  the  late  Emperor  of 
Rome,  and  afterwards  declared  Emperor. 

BassianuSj  brother  to  Satuminus;  in  love 
with  Lavinia. 

Titus  Andronicus.  a  noble  Roman,  gene- 
ral against  the  Goths. 

Marcus  Andronicus,  tribune  of  the  people, 
and  brother  to  Titus. 

Lucius, 

QUINTUS^ 

Martius, 

MUTIUS, 

Young  Lucius,  a  boy,  son  to  Ludus. 
PuBLius.  son  to  Marcus  the  Tribune. 

SsMrRONIUS,  ) 

Caius,  >  kinsmen  to  Titus. 

Valentine,  J 


ACT  L 

Scene  I.     Rctne.     Before  the  Capitcl. 

The   Tomb  of  tke  Anuronici  aftpearingi    the 
Tribunes  ajid  Senators  aloft,     Enter^  beiinv^ 
from  one  suie^  Saturninus  and  his  Follow- 
ers;   nndy    from   t/ir  other  iide^    Bassianus 
and  his  I'Dllowcrs ;  ivith  drum  and  colours . 
Sat.     NoVilc  patricians  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  justice  of  my  cause  with  arms, 
And.  coiuurymen,  my  loving  followers, 
[•lead  my  successive  title  with  your  swords: 
I  am  his  first-born  son,  that  was  the  last 
That  wore  the  imperial  diadvm  of  Rome ; 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 
Bas.     Romans,  friends,  followers,  favourers  of 
my  right. 
If  ever  Bassianus,  Cxsar's  son,  lo 

NVere  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  r<»yal  Rome, 
Keep  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol 
And  suffer  not  dishonour  to  approach 
The  imperial  scut,  to  virtue  consecrate. 
To  ju.stice,  continence  and  nobility ; 
But  let  desert  in  pure  elecflion  shine. 
And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

£'«/rr  Marcus  Andronicus,  alofty  -with  the 

Marc.     Princes,  that  strive  by  fa(flions  and  by 
friends 
•    Ambitiously  for  rule  and  cmpery. 

Know  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we 
stand  20 

A  special  party,  have,  by  common  voice, 
;    In  eIe<5lion  for  the  Roman  emperj', 
Chosen  Andronicus.  sumamea  Pms 
i'^or  many  good  and  great  dcsetls  10  "Romt*. 
-A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 
Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  vtolWs; 
He  by  the  senate  is  accilcd  home 


iEMiLius,  a  noble  Romaa 

Alarous,      \ 

Dbmbtrius,  >sons  to  Tamon 

Chiron,        J 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  beloved  by  'I 

A  Captain,  Tribune.  Messengi 

Romans. 
Goths  and  Romans. 
• 
Tamora,  Queen  of  the  Goths 
Lavinia,  daughter  to  Titus  A 
A  Nurse. 

Senators,  Tribunes,  Officers,  S 
Attendants. 

Scene:  Rome^  mnd tkr  nmmi 


From  weary  wars  against  the  but 
I'hat.  with  his  sons,  a  terror  to  ov 
Hath  yoked  a  nation  stronz,  tnsia' 
1  en  years  are  spent  since  tint  he  1 
This  cause  of  Rome  and  chastised 
Our  enemies*  pride  :  live  times  he 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  val 
In  coffins  from  the  field : 
And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honoH 
Retums  thegood  Andronicus  to  B 
Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  an 
I^t  us  entreat,  by  honour  of  his  m 
Whom  worthily  you  would  haire  m 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  i^ 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and 
That  you  withdraw  you  and  abate 
Dismiss  your  followers  and,  as  mA 
Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  h 

Sat.     How  fair  the  tribune  wpm 
thoughts ! 

Bas.  Marcus  Andronicus,  so  I  > 
In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity, 
And  so  1  love  and  honour  thee  and 
Thy  noble  brother  Titus  and  his  m 
And  her  to  whom  ray  thoughts  an 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  rich  mm 
That  I  will  here  dismiss  my  loviv 
And  to  my  fortunes  and  the  pe«p« 
Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  M ' 
[Exeunt  thr  FtUl^mtm^ 

Sat.    Friends,  that  have  beea  d 

my  right, 

I  thank  vou  all  and  here  diunin  |l 

And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  oqr  o 

Commit  myself,  my  person  andM 

\ExeuHt  th€  Folli 


Rome,  be  as  Just  and  gracious  MM 
As  I  am  confident  and  kind  tothMl 
CJ^n.  the  gates,  and  let  me  in.        ' 

VFlouruK,     SaVHr«iUiJ[WS 


VVJ^ 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS, 
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ra.  Captain. 

kke  way:  the  good  Andro- 

le's  best  champion, 
les  that  he  fights, 
ti  fortune  is  retum'd 
inscribed  with  his  sword, 
the  enemies  of  Rome. 

ts  sounded.  Enter  Mar- 
>;  a/ier  tMem.  two  Men 
overed  toitk  black;  then 
rus.  After  tkenty  Titus 
then  Tamora,  with  Alar- 
^HiRON,  Aaron,  and  other 
Soldiers  and  "Pcoplc/oilow- 
set  down  the  coffin^  atui 

vi(5lorious  in  thy  mourning 
70 
lath  discharged  her  fraught, 
i  ladinj^  to  ^e  bay 
she  wetgh'd  her  anchorage, 
bound  with  laurel  boughs, 
ry  with  his  tears, 
us  return  to  Rome. 
of  this  Capitol, 
rites  that  we  intend! 
wenty  valiant  sons, 
lat  King  Priam  had,         80 
ins,  alive  and  dead ! 
Rome  reward  with  love ; 
to  their  latest  home, 
their  ancestors : 
n  me  leave  to  sheathe  my 

eless  of  thine  own, 
y  sons,  unburied  yet, 
Iful  sliore  of  Styx? 
a  by  their  brethren. 

[  The  tomb  is  opened. 
,  as  the  dead  are  wont,    90 
ain  in  your  country's  wars ! 
f  my  ioys, 
id  nobilitv, 
ne  hast  thou  in  store, 
render  to  nic  more  I 
proudest  prisoner  of  the 

limbs,  and  on  a  pile 

rifice  his  flesh, 

^n  of  their  l><)ncs  ; 

>e  not  unapp>cased,  100 

I  prodigies  on  earth. 

I.  the  noblest  tliat  survives, 

distressed  queen. 

a  brethren!     Gracious  con - 

he  tears  I  shed, 
ssion  for  her  son : 
:ver  dear  to  thee, 
as  dear  to  me  ! 
ire  brought  to  Rome, 
f)hs  and  return,  110 

» thy  Roman  yoke, 
«laughrer'J  in  the  streets, 
heir  country's  cause? 
nd  commonweal 


s  causer  , 

real  I 


Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  these. 
Andronicus,  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood  : 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  eodsf 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful: 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge : 
Thrice  noble  Titus,  spare  my  first-bom  son.     lao 

Tit,  Patient  yourself,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  be- 
held 
Alive  and  dead,  and  for  their  brethren  slain 
Religiously  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  this  your  son  is  mark'd,  and  die  he  must. 
To  appease  their  groaning  shadows  that  are  ^one. 

Lmc.  Away  with  him  I  and  make  a  fire  straight ; 
And  with  our  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood. 
Let's  hew  his  limbs  till  they  bie  clean  consumed. 
USxettHt  Ltuiusy  Quintus^  Martin*^  and 
MutiuSt  with  Alartus. 

Tarn,     O  cruel,  irreligious  piety !  130 

Cki,    Was  ever  Scythia  half  so  barbarous? 

Dem.  Oppose  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  goes  to  rest ;  and  we  survive 
I'o  tremble  under  Titus'  threatening  looks. 
Then,  madam,  stand  resolved,  but  nope  withal 
The  self-same  ^ods  that  arm'd  the  Queen  of  Troy 
With  opportunity  of  sharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  tent,*! 
May  favour  Tamora,  the  Queen  of  Goths — 
When  Goths  were  Goths  and  Tamora  was  queen — 
To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes.         141 

Re-enter  Lucius,    Quintus,   Martius,   and 
MuTius,  with  their  swords  bloody. 
Luc.     See,  lord  and  father,  how  we  have  per- 
form'd 
Our  Roman  rites ;  Alarbus'  limbs  are  lopp'd, 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire. 
Whose  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  perfume  the  sky. 
Remaineth  noueht,  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  witli  loud  'Tarums  welatme  them  to  Rome. 

Tit.     Let  it  be  so  :  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  his  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[  Trumpets  sounded^  and  the  coJJ^h  laid  in 

the  tomb. 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons;  150 

Rome's  readiest  champions,  repose  you  here  in 

rest, 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mishaps  ! 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells. 
Here   grow  no  damned  grudges;   here  arc   no 

storms, 
No  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sleep : 
In  peace  and  honour  rcit  you  here,  my  sons! 

Enter  L.wixta. 
Lav,     In  peace  and  honour  live  Lord  Titus 
long: 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame ! 
Ix),  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obsequies ;  160 

And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy. 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome : 
().  bles,-^  mc  here  with  thy  victorious  hand, 
Whose  fortunes  Rome's  best  citizens  applaud  \ 
Tit.     Kind  Rome,  that  hast  iKua  Vosyq.^^  \t- 
servcd 
The  cordial  of  mine  age  to  g\ad  taY\ve,^T\.\ 
Lavtnia.  live  ;  outUvc  iby  ia\.VieT's^u>J^>. 
And  fame's  eternal  dale,  tor  nvtIvmi  ^  V^kv^^^  • 
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TITUS  ASDROStCUS. 


Entrr,  kclira.\  Makccs  ANDRONicf*;  and  Tri-  , 
bunes:  r<'-*/r/*r  Satl'KXINUS  <i«i/ Bassianis,  ■ 
atUH.L'J. 

Marc.      Long  live   Lord  Titns,   my  beloved  \ 
brother,  1 

Gracious  triumpher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  \         170 
Tit.     Thanks,   gentle   tribune,    nob'.e  brother 

Marcus.  \ 

Marc.     And    welcome,    nephew^,   from    sue-  ' 
cessful  wars., 
You  that  sur\ivc.  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame  I        ' 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all. 
'J'hat  in  your  country's  service  drew  your  swonls : 
\\\\X.  safer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp. 
That  hath  aspired  to  S-jlon's  happiness 
And  triumph^  o^-er  chance  in  hi»nour's  bed. 

■  Titus  Andronicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 
^Vhose  friend  in  justice  thou  hast  ever  been,  tSo 
Send  thee  by  me.  their  tribune  and  their  tmst, 
This  paltiament  of  white  and  sp-Dtles*  hue  ; 

.'    And  name  thee  in  clec'kiiin  for  the  empire. 

With  these  our  late-dec-^n>ed  emperor's  sons :         , 
;    Be  canJidatus  then,  and  put  it  on, 
I    And  help  to  5et  a  head  on  headless  Ri>mc.  . 

Tit.     A  better  head  her  glori'^ns  b«>dy  Sts  [ 

Tlian  bin  that  shakes  for  a?c  and  feebleness:  | 

What  should  I  don  this  rohe.  and  trouble  you? 
He  <h->5cn  with  i  rf'clamatii^ns  to-day.  ifjo 

To-ni'>rr-.^w  yield  r.p  rule,  rcsijjn  my  life. 
And  >cl  ai-road  iJcw  bi:Mue-<  f'>r  you  all? 
KoTTje.  I  have  i>ecn  thy  N)l'.iier  forty  years. 
And  leJ  niy  i:ountr>'"s  -trenjjth  s;jn.e<>fully, 
And  buried  ore  and  twenty  vali.-mt  sons, 
K.Ji!.:h:cii  in  f:el.'.,  -Lin  nianf-.n'.y  in  arms,  | 

In  rijlit  and  eer\ii:e  <"f  ilicir  n-Mc  rountrj': 
lijv'.-  n;c  a  staff  uf  honvjur  for  mine  ape, 
Hut  n->t  a  s."op?rc  to  ctmtri-.l  the  wcrid: 
L'pri^ht  he  he!.l  it.  lords,  that  held  it  Is^t.        200 
->/.i/i .     Titu-«.  thou  shall   obtain  and  ask  the 
!  cmprry. 

Sat.     I*ro«id  and  ambitl- MI*  tribtme,  canst  thou 

te'.l? 
Tit.      Pati'.-nc':,  Prince  Srtti:rnin«;<5.  1 

I        .V.I/.  Rini.i::''.  fH  me  n^ht:  1 

Patr;c:.i::<,  dr.iw  y»iur  sw.vrds,  .ind  sheathe  them 
n  t 

■  Till  .'^:i!i;rnin::s  ^c  R-MU'-'s  emperor.  • 
Anun  nicu-i.  wm-.M  th-n  wcr:  shipp'd  to  hell, 

;    R.^^hcr  than  r  -h  me  "f  the  \.i  ;''c\  !:car:.-, ! 

Aw.-.      Pnud    Satur:;ine.    i:':-.-rri'.j>:cr    of    the 
good 
That  nc»ble-minded  Titu*  mcan«;  to  thee  ' 

Tit.     Content  tht;e,  princ- ;  I  will  restore  to 
I  thee  ?io 

The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  t  he  ni- 
sei vu-u  ' 
Bits.     AnJrcnicv!s.  I  do  not  flatter  thee, 
Put  bon->ur  ihef.  and  will  d  » til;  1  fli'.* : 
Mv  faction  if  th.-«u  strengthen  with  thy  friends 
I  will  nio-it  thankful  i-e:  .in  1  tliank>i  to  men 
Of  noble  minds  is  honoTirable  meed. 

Tit.     People  of  Rome,  and  pc..'>lc*s  tribunes 
here, 
I  ask  your  voices  and  your  sufrmf;«ss : 
W\\\  you  bestow  them  friendly  on  Aixdronicui?      ; 
Tf'irunn.  To  gratify  the  po^d  \ndron\c\is.  iro  > 
.    And  t;ratuiate  hi;,  safe  rcUirn  10  Ht^me, 
The  Ftfople  ti-ill  accept  whom  he  adm\\: 


Tit.    Tribunes,  I  thank  you:  jad 
I  make. 
That  you  create  >f>ur  cmperor'f  ddoe  a 
Ix>rd  Satumine ;  whose  virtue*  will.  I  ki 
Refledl  on  Rome  as  Titan's  rays  oa«ait 
And  ripen  justice  in  thu  coounooweal: 
Then,  if  ycu  will  €kit€L  by  my  adnoc. 
Crown  him,  and  My  '  Lonf  live  mb  enspe 

Marc.  With  voices  and  applause  of  ri 

Patricians  and  plebeians,  we  create 

Lord  Satuminus  Rome's  ereat  eci^enr. 

And  say  *  Limz  live  our  Emperor  ^anzn 

\A  hm^^eurish  till  tluj  cvm 

Sat.     Titus  AntfroDtcuss  for  ih>-  tv-x 
To  us  in  our  ele^on  this  da  v. 
1  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of^thy  de«r» 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gent-'eap 
And.  for  an  onset.  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  name  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  empress 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mi>trcss  of  r.y  N 
And  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  e^xiu<< 
'j'cll   me.    Andronicus,   doth  this  bmc; 
thee? 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord:  at- 
match 
I  hold  me  highly  honour'd  of  jour  fraoe 
And  here  in  sight  of  Rome  to  SatnnuDe. 
King  aRd  comm.inder  of  our  comm>a«e 
'i'he  wide  world's  emperor,  do  I  copjsecr 
My  sword,  my  chariot  and  my  prisoner^ 
JVesents  well  wortny  Roms>  imperi.u  :• 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  1  .-1 
Mine  hon>;ur's  ensigns  huml.led  at  thv  ^ 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titu*.  father  ''f 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee  and  of  thy  pfu 
R'.imc  shall  record,  and  when  I  c-"*  s'or^c 
The  le.i-t  of  the<c  un-speikaKe  deserts 
R'-nians  for 51; t  your  Icalty  to  me. 

Tit.     \To    Tan:cra\    Now,    madam, 
prisinier  t.>  an  cnipcmr; 
To  him  that,  for  your  honour  ard  yr-r! 
Will  use  you  n->biy  and  your  f<>!iv  wer». 

Sat.  A  go-xlly  lady,  tru^t  n-.e  ;  ofi.h; 
That  I  w..ulJ  chivisc.  were  I  tb  ch/v.**; 
Clear  up.  fair  rueen.  that  cL>u.iy  c:^unK 
Though  chance  01  war  hath  wr-.'-.-.^b:  i 

of  cheer. 
'J'huu  come-<.t  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  is 
l'r:n^e!y  shall  Le  thy  u-4.ii;e  eve.-y  wav. 
kcst  on  my  word,  ani  let  not  disc--n:cr.! 
I):iunt  all  your  hope* :  madam,  he  c"-.' 
Can  make  yr.iu  greater  than  the  lj'je-:n  • 
Lavinia,  vou  are  not  distdea<ed  wi;:i  tr_ 

/,iir'.  Not  I.  my  lord:  siih  true  n.-.! 
Warr.mts  these  words  in  princely  o.-urtc 

Sat.      1  hanki,   sweet    L.i\inia.      k'" 
us  s» : 
Ran-omics-i  here  we  "^it 
l'ro«.laini   oi;r  hi«nour*. 
drum. 

\i'l0H  risk.     Sa  tst  i^inus  c  •v'tTj 
rn  iTwi 

Ba.t.     Ixjrd  Titus,  by  your  lea%e.  ih.^ 
mine.  {Se:zinf  t 

Tit.     How,  air!  arc  ycu  in  eamcyt  1 


■'Ur  pr-.soncrs  tn 
lords,    with   L-. 
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Suum  caique '  b  our  Roman  justice : 

in  jufttice  aciseth  but  hi«  own. 

I  ciuu  be  will,  and  shall,  if  Lucius  live. 

itocs,  avauntl    Where  is  the  empe- 

uard? 

r  lord  I  Lavinia  is  surprised  1 

prised  1  by  whom? 

By  him  that  justly  may 
roth'd  from  all  the  world  away. 
usinMM*  and  Marcus  nn'ik  LavtHt'a. 
cbers»  help  to  convey  her  hence  away, 
f  sword  I  U  keep  thus  door  safe. 
Mitt  Ltacims,  QniHius,  and  Martins. 
low,  my  lord,  and  I  'U  soon  bring  her 

f  lofdp  you  pass  not  here. 

What,  villain  boy  I  990 
ly  way  in  Rome?  {StabhiM^  Muiius. 
Help,  Lucius,  help!  \_DUs. 
X  iht  /'^y*  SatumituiSt  Tafnom, 
tuiriitSt  Ckinm  and  Aaron  go  out 
r  re-tnteTt  aicve. 

Reenter  Lucius, 
r  lord,  you  are  unjust,  and,  more 
>, 

quarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 
'  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  mine : 
ild  never  so  di.shonour  me : 
sre  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 
ul,    if   you   will;    but   not   to    be 

er's  lawful  promised  lore.       [Exit. 
Titus,  no:  the  emperor  needs  her 

liee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock :  300 

*isure,  him  that  mocks  me  once ; 
>r  thy  traitorous  haughty  sons, 
11  thus  to  dishonour  me. 
else  in  Kome  to  make  a  stale, 

Full  well,  Andrunicus, 
ds  with  that  proud  brag  of  tliine, 
rgg'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands, 
icrousl  what  reproachful  words 

thy  ways ;  go,  give  that  chang- 

309 
ish'd  for  her  with  his  sword: 
iw  thou  shalt  enjoy ; 
rith  thy  lawless  sons, 

nmon wealth  of  Rome. 

-ds  arc  razors  to  my  wounded 

fore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen  of 

'  Phiebc  'monjs^t  her  nymphs 
;allant'st  daincs  of  Rome, 
ith  this  my  sudden  choice, 
c,  Tamora,  for  my  bride, 
empress  of  Rtimc.  330 

th>,  dost  thou  applaud  my 

ill  the  Roman  gods, 
aler  arc  so  near 
ght  and  every  thing 
nxufi  stand,  1 

trecti  of  Rome,  j 

from  forth  this  place  I 

alonff  with  me.  / 


I 


Tatn.     And  here,  in  sight  of  heaven,  to  Ri 
I  swear, 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  Queen  of  Goths, 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 
A  loving  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 
Sat.     Ascend,  fair  queen.  Pantheon.     Lore 
.    accompany 
Your  noble  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 
I  Sent  by  the  heavens  for  Prince  Saturnine, 
j  >Vhose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
'  There  shall  we  consummate  our  spousal  rites. 
1  {Exeunt  all  but  Titus. 

i       Tit.     I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bride. 
I  Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dishonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs?  340 

Re-enter  Marccs  Lucius,  Quintus,  and 

Maktius. 
Marc.     O  Titus,  see,  O,  see  what  thou  hast 
done ! 
In  a  bad  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 

Tit.  No,  foolish  tribune,  no ;  no  son  of  mine. 
Nor  thou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dishonour'd  all  our  family : 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons  I  ( 

Luc.      But  let  us  give  him  burial,  as  becomes;   ; 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tit.      Traitors,   away!    he   rests  not   in    this 
j  tomb : 

I  This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  stood,        , 
Which  1  have  sumptuously  rc-cclificd :  [ 

Here  none  but  soldiers  and  Rome's  servitors 
Repose  in  fame :  none  basely  slain  in  brawls :  i 

Burv  him  where  you  can ;  he  comes  not  h<.'re.  j 

Marc.     My  lord,  this  is  impiety  in  y.iu  : 
My  nephew  Mutius*  dec;ls  do  plead  for  him;  , 

He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

^uin.  i  And  shall,   or  him   wc    will  accom- 

'art.  S  pany. 

Tit.     'And  shall!'  what  villain  was  it  spake 

that  word? 
Quin.     He  that  would  vouch  it  in  any  pl.ice 
but  here.  ^(xj 

Tit.     What,    would    you    bury   him    in    my 

despite? 
Marc.     No,  noble  Titus,  b>it  entreat  of  thee 
!  To  pardon  Mutius  and  to  bury  him. 
I       7  it.     Marcus,   even    thou   ha.st    struck    upon 

my  crest, 
I  And,  with   these  boys,  mine  honour  thou  hast 
[  wounded : 

'  My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one : 
1  So,  trouble  me  no  more,  but  got  y'»u  gone. 

Mart.     He  is  not  with  hiuiscU" ;  let  us  with- 
draw. 
Quin.     Not  I,  till  Mutius'  bones  l)c  buried. 

[Marcus  and  the  Sons  0/  Titus  ktti'el. 
Marc.     Brother,  for  in  that  nanie  doth  nature 

plead. —  ;7o    ; 

Quin.     Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  natur^;    '. 
I  speak, — 

I       Tit.     Sueak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will    ■ 
I  speed. 

Marc.     Renowned  Titus,  wvot^  \.\\:v.w  Vva^S.  xs^^j 

soul, — 

'     Luc.      Dear    father,    sou\   mv^   s\iasXa.Tv«.  oX 

us  all,—  .    ^  ^ 

Marc.     Suffer  thy  \>rox.\\«  >A.aacws  vo  \w\.« 

His  noble  nephew  here  m  vutuc*&  ucsx.,  ^ 


Qui 
Ma 


692 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS, 


lliat  died  in  honour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 

Thou  art  a  Roman :  be  not  barbaroits : 

The  Greeks  upon  advice  did  bury  Ajax 

That  slew  himself;  and  wise  Laerte^  son        380 

Did  graciously  plead  for  his  funerals: 

I^t  not  young  Mutius,  then,  that  was  thy  joy,^ 

Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise. 

The  dismall'st  day  is  this  that  e'er  I  saw. 
To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome  1 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[Afutitu  Uput  into  the  tomb. 

Luc.    There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with 
thy  friends, 
Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb. 

All,   [KHeeUng\  No  man  shed  tears  for  noble 
Mutius; 
He  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue's  cause.     390 

Marc.     My  lord,  to  step  out  of  these  dreary 
dumps, 
How  comes  it  that  the  subtle  Queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanced  in  Rome? 

Tit.     I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but  I  know  it  is : 
Whether  by  device  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 
Is  she  nut  then  beholding  to  the  man 
lliat  bnmght  her  for  this  high  good  turn  so  far? 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Flourish.  Re-enter,  from  one  side^  SATUKMNtrs 

attended^  Tamora,  Demrtriiis,  Chiron,  and 

Aaros  ;/r»m  the  other,  Bassianus,  Lavima, 

and  othert. 

Sat.  So,  BasHianu.<«,  you  have  play'd  your  prize : 
God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gallant  bride  t  400 

Das.     And  you  of  yours,  my  lord !  I  say  no 
more, 
Nor  wihh  no  less ;  and  so,  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat.     Traitor,   if  Rome  have  law  or  we  have 
jKiwer, 
Thou  aiid  tliy  fadlion  shall  repent  this  rape. 

Bas.   Rape,  call  you  it.  my  lord,  to  seize  my  own, 
My  truth-lictrothed  love  and  now  my  wife? 
Kut  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all; 
Meanwhile  1  am  posscssM  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  'Tis  good,  sir :  you  are  very  short  with  us : 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  bo  as  sharp  with  you.       410 

Bas.   .My  lc»rd,  wliat  I  h.ive  done,  ai  bc*.t  I  may. 
Answer  I  must  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  Krice  to  know: 
By  all  the  duties  that  1  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  I/jrd  Titus  here, 
l.s  in  opiniun  and  in  honour  wrong'd; 
That  in  the  rescue  of  Lavini.a 
With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  younjjcst  son. 
In  zeal  to  you  and  hipjhly  moved  to  wrath 
To  be  controll'd  in  that  he  frankly  gave :  4^0 

Receive  him,  ihcn,  to  favour,  Satuniine, 
That  hath  exjircss'd  himself  in  all  his  deeds 
A  father  and  a  friend  to  thee  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince  B.isi>ianus,  lea\  c  to  plead  my  deeds : 
*Tis  t}iou  and  those  that  have  diNhon'wr'd  me. 
Rome  and  the  ri;ihteous  hcavcn»  Ik'  my  judge. 
How  I  have  loved  and  hononr'd  Saturnine ! 

Tarn.     My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  T.\mora 
WcTC  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  /icar  me  speak  indiffcrcixiVy  for  a\\*,         ^"^0 ' 
And  At  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  vs^^t. 

Sat.     What,  madam  '.  be  dishououi^A  ov^vA^, 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  rcveng,c^ 


Tarn.    Not  so,  my  lord;  the  | 

forfend 
I  should  be  author  to  dishonour  yoi 
But  on  mine  honour  dare  I  underta 
For  good  lA>rd  Titu^  inaooenoe  in 
Whose  fury  not  dissembled  ^leaks 
llien,  at  my  suit,  look  sraoouslr  0 
Lose  not  so  noUe  a  friend  on  ram  1 
Nor  with  sour  looks  affliA  his  cent! 
iAside  to  Sat,\  My  lord,  be  rnkd  1 

at  last: 
Dissemble  all  your  griers  and  discn 
Vou  are  but  newly  planted  in  your 
I^st,  then,  the  people,  andpatridi 
Upon  a  just  survey,  take  Titus'  pai 
And  so  supplant  you  for  ingratitud 
Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heino 
Yield  at  entreats ;  and  then  let  me 
1 11  find  a  da^  to  massacre  them  all 
And  raze  their  faction  and  their  fai 
The  cruel  father  and  his  traitorous 
To  whom  I  sued  for  my  dear  son's 
And  make  them  know  what  'tis  to 
Kneel  in  the  streets  and  beg  for  gr 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor ;  com* 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  ck 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  1 

Sat.     Rise,  Titus,  rise ;  my  emi 
vail'd. 

Tit.  I  thank  your  majesty,  and 
These  words  these  looks,  innise  n 

Tarn,  Titus,  I  am  incorxK>rate  i 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  h 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andnmk 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  m 
That  1  have  reconciled  your  friend 
For  you.  Prince  Basuanus,  I  have 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  empa 
That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tn 
And  fear  not,  lords,  and  you,  Lavfi 
Ky  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  yoa 
You  shall  ask  nardon  of  his  mafeir 

Luc.    We  do,  and  vow  to  heai 
highness. 
That  what  we  did  was  mildly  as  wi 
Tendering  our  sister's  honour  and  < 

Marc.  That,  on  mine  honour,  ha 

Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not ;  troaU 

Tam.     Nay,  nay,  sweet  empeio 
be  fnends : 
Die  tribune  and  his  nephews  kncd 
I  will  not  be  denied :  sweet  heart,  1 

Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake  and  tl^l 
And  at  my  lo\'cly  Tamura's  entrcrt 
I  do  remit  these  young  men*s  heiai 
Stand  up. 

Kivinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  < 
1  found  a  friend,  and  sure  as  «<*aA 
r  Avould  not  part  a  bachelor  from  A 
Come,  if  the  emx>eror'8  court  caalta 
Vnu  arc  my  guest,  Lavinia,  and  yofl 
I'his  day  shall  be  a  love^lay,  TkoM 

Tit.  To-morrow,  an  it  please  il 
T<>  V\>^Tvi  the  panther  and  the  halt  A 

\      Sat.  ^^\X  «>>T\ViS^  -ni^  y^ 
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T  II. 

Before  the  paletce. 
'  Aaron. 

I  Tamora  Olympus'  top, 
ot ;  and  sits  aloft, 
ck  or  lightnini^  flash  ; 
nvy's  threatening  reach. 
3  salutes  the  mom, 
ean  with  his  beams, 
is  glistering  coach, 
lest-peering  hills ; 

hly  honour  wait,  xo 

Lrembles  at  her  frown, 
icart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts, 
y  imperial  mistress, 
rhom  thou  in  triumph  long 
ter'd  in  amorous  chains 
iron's  charming  eyes 
:d  to  Caucasus, 
ds  smd  servile  thoughts ! 
ine  in  pearl  and  gold, 
made  empress.  : 

I  ton  with  this  queen, 
iramis,  this  nymph, 
arm  Rome*s  Saturnine, 
and  his  commonweal's, 
this? 

««</ Chiron,  hraving. 
years  want  wit,  thy  wit 

e  where  I  am  graced ; 
)u  know'st,  aflre«5lcd  be. 
.)u  dost  over-wccn  in  all . 
ne  down  with  braves.     30 
jf  a  year  or  two 
i  or  thee  more  fortunate : 
as  thou 

'C  my  mistress'  grace ; 
m  thee  shall  approve, 
for  Lavinia's  love. 
,  clubs!  these  lovers  will 
e. 
Jthough  our  mother,  un- 

pier  by  your  side, 

>wn,  to  threat  your  friends? 

jlucd  within  yoursheaih  41 

5w  to  handle  it. 

with  the  little  skill  I  have, 

ccive  how  much  I  diire. 

ye  so  brave  ?  [  Thfy  draw. 

rd\  Why,  how  now,  lords ! 

jalace  dare  you  draw, 

iarrel  openly  ? 

und  of  all  this  grudge : 

n  of  gold 

to  them  it  most  concerns ; 

mother  for  much  more    51 

e  court  of  Rome. 

I,  till  I  have  sheathed 
and  withal 

1I speeches  down  his  throat 
n  my  dishonour  here, 
epared  and  full  resolved. 


Foul-spoken  coward,   that    thunder'st  with  thy 

tongue. 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  darest  perform  I 

Aar.     Avfay,  I  say !  60 

Now,  by  the  gods  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  alL 
Why,  lords,  and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 
It  is  to  jet  upon  a  i»ince's  right? 
What,  IS  Lavinia  tnen  become  so  loose. 
Or  Bassianus  so  degenerate. 
That  for  her  love  such  quarrels  may  be  broach'd 
Without  controlment,  justice,  or  revenge? 
Young  lords,  beware !  an  should  the  empress  know 
This  discord's  ground,  the  music  would  not  please. 

CAi.  I  care  not,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world: 
I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dem.    Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  some 
meaner  choice : 
Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 

Aar.    Why,  are  ye  mad?  or  know  ye  not,  in 
Rome 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be. 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  m  love? 
I  tell  you,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
By  this  device. 

CAi.  Aaron,  a  thousand  deaths 

Would  I  propose  to  achieve  her  whom  I  love.  80 

Aar.    To  achieve  her  !  how? 

Dem.  Why  makest  thou  it  so  strange? 

She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd : 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  loved. 
What,  man !  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  miller  of;  and  easy  it  is 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  shive,  we  know : 
Though  Bassianus  be  the  emperor's  brother. 
Better  than  he  have  worn  Vuican's  badge. 

Aar.    [Aside]   Ay,  and  as  good  as  Satuminus 
may.  90 

Dem.  Then  why  should  he  despair  that  knows 
to  court  it 
With  words,  fair  looks  and  libcralitv? 
What,  hast  not  thou  full  often  struck  a  doe, 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose  ? 

Aar.  Why,  then,  it  seems,  some  certain  snatch   ^ 
or  so  ! 

Would  serve  your  turns. 

CAi.  Ay,  so  the  turn  were  served.    I 

Dem.    Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it.  I 

Aar.  Would  you  had  hit  it  too !    I 

Then  should  not  we  be  tired  with  this  ado.  1 

Why,  hark  ve,  hark  ye  !  and  arc  you  such  fools 
To  square  for  this?  would  it  offend  you,  then,  100 
That  both  should  speed?  | 

CAi.     Faith,  not  me.  , 

Dem.  Nor  me,  so  I  were  one. 

Aar.     For  shame,  be  friends,  and  join  for  that 
you  jar : 
Tls  policy  and  stratagem  must  do 
That  you  aflcdl ;  and  so  must  you  resolve, 
That  what  you  cannot  as  you  would  achieve. 
You  must  perforce  accomplish  as  you  may. 
Take  this  of  me :  Lucrece  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassianus'  love.  ^ 

A  speedier  course  than  Wn^exxTv^Xaxv^x^vcv^cvv 
Must  we  pursue,  and  1  Yxave  ?outv^  \xv«i  ^a^icv.  'i.i.v 
My  lords,  a  so\emt\  \iunUin^\s  \w\v^tv^\ 
There  will  the  \ove\v  RoTOaxv\aL^\«.%yco«^V*- 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  axvd  s^c\o\xs\ 
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:    Arul  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are 

Fitted  by  kind  for  rape  and  villany  ; 
.    Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe, 
I    And  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words: 

This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  vou  in  hope. 
'    C  >ine.  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacred  wit 
I   To  villany  and  venj^eance  consecrate,  iix 

Will  wc  aci|uaint  with  all  that  we  intend; 
'    And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice. 

That  will  not  suffer  you  t<)  square  yourselves, 
'    Hut  to  your  wishvs'  height  advance  you  both. 
'    The  emperor's  court  is  fike  the  house  of  Fame, 
'    The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  and  ears : 

The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull : 

There   sjHrak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take 
ynur  turns ; 

There  scr>c  yi>ur  lusts,  shadow'd  from  heaven's 
eye.  130 

j    Ami  ri.vi.1  ill  Lavinia's  treasury. 
I        C  ///.  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  cowardice, 
I        Dem.     Sit  fas  aut  ncfas,  till  I  find  the  stream 
I    To  c»ioI  thiis  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  these  fits. 

Per  Styga,  per  manes  vehor.  [Exrunt. 


Scene  II. 


A  /tiffst  near  Rome, 
oy  0/ hounds  licard. 


Horns  and 


Enter  Titits  ANDRONirrs,  tc///A  Hunters,  &c., 

MaKCI.S,  LuCU'S,  QUINTUS,  aWMARTIUS. 

7/V.     Tlic  hunt  is  up,  the  mom  is  bright  and 

The  fichls  arc  fragrant  and  the  woods  are  green : 
llncouple  here  and  let  us  make  a  bay 
And  w.ikc  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride 
And  rouse  the  prince  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal, 
That  all  tli'.-  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons  1ft  it  lie  yiiur  charge,  as  it  is  ours, 
To  attend  ih'j  emperor's  person  carefully* : 
I  ha\e  bc^n  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  night. 
I    IJui  dawniug  day  new  comfort  hath  inspired.     10 

I    A  cry  0/  hnutids,  ami  horns  7vinded  in  a  feal. 

\       Kilter  Sati'k.m>  t;>,TAMORA.  Bassiamis.  La- 

viNiA,  Di:mkikil:s,  Chiron,  M/r</ Attendants. 

I  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty ; 
;  Madatn,  to  you  as  many  and  as  gcxid : 
,    I  i>rcnniscd  your  grace  a  hunter's  ]»c;d. 

Sat.     And  y'»u  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lord; 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 
I       litis.     Lavini.i,  how  say  you? 

Z  rt?'.  I  say,  no ; 

I  have  liecn  bro.id  aw.nke  two  hours  and  more. 
Sat.     Come  on,  then ;  horse  and  chariots  let 
us  have. 
And  to  f)ur  sport.     \To  Tatnord\  Madam,  now 

*hall  ye  see 
Our  Roman  hunting. 
I        A  fate.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord,        ao 

Will  rou•^J  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase. 
And  climb  the  hij;h'.'.it  promontory  top.  1 

:        Tit.     And  I  have  hor.sc  will  follow  where  the  ' 
I  game  i 

'  AfnA'cs  way,  and  nm  like  swallows  o'er  the  plain.  ! 
/  /V/«.  Chir<»n,  we  hunt  i\ol,  "we,  VvxVv  \\»t«  ' 
/  nor  hound,  \ 

Hut  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doc  to  ^ovuxA. 
/  \^Ejcfimt. 


SCBNB  III.    A  Umtfy/arti 

£mier  Aaron,  vitJk  a  imt 
Aar.  He  that  had  wit  would  I 
none, 
To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tr 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it 
Let  him  that  thinks  of  me  so  abji 
Know  that  this  eold  must  coin  a  1 
Which,  cunningly  eflTe^ed,  will  fc 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villany: 
And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  tb 

That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  e 

Enter'  Tamoka. 

Tarn.     My  lovely  Aaron,  wl 

thou  sad. 
When  evcrv  thing  doth  make  a  gi 
'J'he  birds  chant  melody  on  every 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheert 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the 
And  make  a  chequer'd  shadow  on 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  1 
And.  whilst  the  babbling  echo  moi 
Replying  shrilly  to  the  well-timed 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at 
Let  us  sit  down  and  mark  their  y« 
And,  after  conflidl  such  as  was  siq 
The  wandering  pnnce  and  Dido  c 
When  with  a  happy  storm  they  w 
And  curtain'd  with  a  counsel -keci 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  ofl 
Our  pastimes  done,  po^kseics  a  gold 
Whiles  hounds  and  homx  aM  n 

birds 
Be  unto  us  as  is  a  nurse's  song 
Of  lullaby  to  bring  her  babe  aUeq 
Aar.     Madam,  thoi^  Veas 

desires 
S  \turn  is  dominator  over  mine : 
What  signifies  my  deadly-standby 
My  silence  and  my  cloudy  mel 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  that  1 
K.ven  as  an  adder  when  sJie  d 
To  do  some  fatal  execution  ? 

Xo,  madam,  these  are  no  ven 

Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  I 
niood  and  revenee  arj  hamroerii^ 
Hark,  Tamora,  the  empress  of  nq 
Which  never  hopes  more  hea«« 

thee. 
This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  TTiMJl 
His  Philomel  must  lose  her  tonga 
Thy  sons  make  pillage  of  hcr^Sl 
And  wash  their  hands  in  Ttnii— 
Scest  thou  this  letter?  take  ii  np^l 
And  give  the  king  this  fatal-plotHI 
Now  question  me  no  more:  wcMI 
Here  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopdl 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  livofl 
Tarn.    Ah,  my  sweet  Moai^4 

than  life !  ' 

Aar.     No   mon 
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firr  Bassianus  and  Lavinia. 

M>  have  we  heref  Rome's  royal  em- 

of  her  well-beseeming  troop? 
1,  habited  like  her, 
bandoned  her  holy  groves 
;eneral  hunting  in  Vta%  forest  f 
lucy  controller  of  our  private  steps  I 
ower  that  some  say  Dian  had,        6i 
I  should  be  planted  presently 
as  was  Adlaeon's;  and  the  hounds 
\  upon  thy  new-transformed  Kmbs, 
'  intruder  as  thou  art  1 
ider  your  patience,  gentle  empsess, 
you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  homing  ; 
aabted  that  your  Moor  and  you* 
forth  to  try  experiments : 
four  husband  from  his  hounds  to>day ! 
y  should  take  him  for  a  stag.  71 

leve  me,  queen,  your  swarth  Cim- 

four  honour  of  his  body's  hue, 
ested,-  and  abominable; 
J  scquester'd  from* all  your  train, 
from  your  snow-white  goodly  steed, 
'd  hither  to  an  obscure  plot, 
d  but  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
:  had  not  condudled  you? 
L,  being  intercepted  in  your  sport,  80 
I  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
«.     I  pray  you,  let  us  hence, 
joy  her  raven-colour'd  love  ; 
its  the  purpose  pasKint;  well. 
;  king  my  brother  shall  have  note  of 

for  these  slips  have  made  him  noted 

0  be  so  mightily  abused ! 

ly  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this? 

rr  Dfmetrius  and  Chiron. 

aw    now,   dear  sovereign,    and  our 

IS  mother ! 

3ur  highness  look  so  pale  and  wan  ? 

ave  1  not  reason,  think  you,  to  look 

a%'e  'ticed  me  hither  to  this  place : 

ested  vale,  you  see  it  is ; 

lOUgh  summer,  yet  foriom  and  lean, 

th  moss  and  baleful  mistletoe : 

ihine.s  the  sun  :  here  nothing  breeds, 

ightly  owl  or  fatal  raven : 

ley  show'd  me  this  abhorred  pit, 

c,  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 

lends  a  thousand  hi5»ing  snakes,  100 

d  swelling  toads,  as  many  urchins, 

such  fearful  and  confused  cries 
il  body  hearing  it 
fht  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly, 
id  they  told  this  hellish  talc, 

they  told  me  they  would  bind  me 

iy  of  a  dismal  yew, 

e  to  this  miserable  death : 

»y  call'd  me  foul  adulteress, 

oth,  and  a))  the  bitterest  terms    no 

'  did  hear  to  nuch  effedl :  ! 

oot  by  wondrous  fortune  come,         \ 


This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed.  I 

Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life. 
Or  be  ye- not  henceforth  call'd  mv  children.  ! 

J>*m,     This  is  a  witness  that  I  am- thy  son. 

[S-imhs  BassioMus.    j 
Cki.   And  this  for  me,  struclohome  to  show  my 
strength.    [Also  ttahs  BntUanus^  whs  dies. 
Lav.     Ay,  come,  Semiramis,  nay,  barbarous 
Tamora, 
For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own  I 

Tarn.     Give  me  thy  poniard ;  you  shall  know, 
my  boys,  190 

Your  mother's  hand  shall  right  your  mother's 
wrong. 
Dtm.  Stay,  madam;  here  is  more  belongs  to 
her; 
First  thrash  the  com,  then  after  bum  the  straw- : 
This  minion  stood  upon  her  chastity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty, 
fAnd  with  that  painted  hope  braves  your  mighti- 
ness: 
And  shall  she  carry  this  unto  her  grave? 

Chi.     An  if  she  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole, 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lust.    130 
Tarn.     But  when  ye  have  the  honey  ye  desire. 
Let  not  this  wasp  outlive,  us  both  to  sting. 
Chi.     I  warrant  you,  madam,  we  wul  make 
that  sure. 
Come,  mistress,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice-preserved  honesty  of  yours.  ' 

Lav.     O-  Tamora!    thou    bcar'st  a  woman's    ' 
face, —  I 

Tarn.     I  will  not  hear  her  speak ;  away  with 

her! 
Lav.     Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a    ' 

word. 
Detn.   Listen,  fair  madam :  let  it  be  your  glory    • 
To  see  her  tears :  but  be  your  heart  to  them-    140    , 
As  unrelenting  flint  to  drops  of  rain. 
Lav.     When  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach    I 
the  dam? 
O,  do  not  learn  her  wrath ;.  she  taught  it  thee ;       1 
The   milk   thou  suck'dst   from  her  did   turn   to    , 

marble : 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny.  I 

Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike :  | 

[  To  Chiron]  Do  thou  entreat  her  show  a  woman 


Chi.     What,  wouldst  thou  have  me  prove  my- 
'  self  a  bastard  ? 

I      Lav.     'Tis  true ;  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  j 
I  lark: 

I  Yet  have  I  heard, — O,  could  I  find  it  now ! —  150 
I  The  lion  moved  with  pity  did  endure 
I  To  have  his  princely  paws  pared  all  away: 
Some  say  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  children, 
llie  whilst  their  own  birds  famish  in  their  nests: 
O,  be  to  me.  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no, 
Nothing  so  kind,  but  somethinc  pitiful ! 

Tarn.     I  know  not  what  it  means ;  away  with 

her! 
Z<7T'.     O,  let  me  teach  thee !  for  my  father's 
sake. 
That  gave  thee  life,  wheu  wtW  Vvt  xvv\^v  \\a.N^  \ 

slain  ihce,  \ 

Be  not  obdurate,  open  tViv  dca^  e^r^.  "^-^^ 

Tom.  Hadst  thou  \n  \>ctsot\  tvt  ct  oSc'cv^^i^^*^'' 
Even  for  his  sake  am  1  p\u\e5.5». 


I 
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Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  TUn, 
To  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent : 
Therefore,  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  will, 
The  worse  to  her,  the  better  loved  of  me. 

Lav.     O  Tamora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  gueen. 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place ! 
For  'tis  not  life  that  I  have  bwgg'd  so  long ;      170 
Poor  I  was  slain  when  liassianus  died. 

Tatn,    What  begg'st  thou,  then?  fond  woman, 

let  me  go. 
Lav.    Tis  present  death  I  beg ;  and  one  tiling 
more 

That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
,    (),  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust, 
I    And  tumble  me  into  »}me  loathsome  pit, 
•    Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body : 

Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 
j        Tarn.    So  should  1  rob  my  sweet  sons  of  their 
!  fee: 

j    No,  let  them  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee.  xSo 

Detfi.    Away !  fur  thou  hast  sta/d  us  here  too 
I  long. 

j  Lav.  No  grace?  no  womanhood?  Ah,  beastly 
I  creature ! 

The  blot  and  enemy  to  our  general  name  I 
Confusion  fall — 
j       Chi.    Nay,  then  I'll  stop  your  mouth.     Bring 
I  thou  her  husband : 

I    This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

[DcmetriMS  throws  the  body  of  Bassianus  into 
I  the  pit;  thrn  exeunt  Dtmeirius  and  Chi- 

I  ron,  draggine  off  l^tvinia. 

I        Tarn.     Farewell,  my  sons :  see  that  you  make 
her  sure. 
Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 
Till  all  the  Andnmici  be  made  away. 
I    Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovely  Moor,      190 
'   And  let  my  spleenful  suns  this  trull  deflour. 

\Exit. 

\  Re-enter  Aaron,  with  Quintus  aeid  Martius. 
I  Aar.  Come  on,  my  lords,  the  better  foot  be- 
'  fore : 

Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit 
I    ^^Tiere  I  espied  the  panther  fast  asleep. 
.       Quiti.    My  sijfht  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 
[       Mart.     And  mine,  I  promise  you ;  were 't  not 
for  shame. 
Well  could  I  leave  our  sport  to  sleep  awhile. 

{Falls  into  the  *it. 
Quin.      What,  art  thou  fall'n?    What  subtle 
hole  is  this, 
Whose  mouth  is  covcr'd  with  rude-growing  briers. 
Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  blood 
I    As  fresh  as  morning's  dew  distill'd  on  flowers? 
'    A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me. 
Speak,  bqrother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall? 
Mart.    O  brother,  with  the  dismall'st  object 
j  hurt 

I    That  ever  eye  with  .sight  made  heart  lament ! 

Aar.   [Aside]  Now  will  1  fetch  the  king  to  find 
i  them  here, 

]   That  he  thereby  may  give  a  likely  guess 
/  How  these  were  they  that  made  away  his  bro- 
ther. \E.vit. 
Mart.     Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  aJiA  Vve\v 
me  out  **9 
from  this  unhaHowed  and  Wr>od^t»\ncA>\o\c1 


Quim.  I  am  surprised  with  ■■  1 
A  chilling  sweat  o'erHruns  my  treti 
My  heart  suspeAs  more  than  ■■» 

Mart.    To  prove  thou  hast  1 
heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  faito  d^ 
And  see  a  fearful  sight  o£  blood  ai 

Quin.  Aaron  is  gone ;  wad  ay 
heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  onoe  to 
The  thing  whereat  it  ucmbks  bv 
O,  tell  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  till 
Was  I  a  child  to  fear  I  know  ao^  1 

Mart.  Lord  Bassianus  lies  en 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  siaushtei'i 
In  this  detested,  dark,  btoo2<binl 

QntM.  If  it  be  dark,  how  dost  tb 


Mart.  Upon  his  bloody  imger 
A  predons  nng,  that  lightens  all  t 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  s 


sdons  nng,  that  lightens  a 
«T  ■»  Ji,  like  a  taper  in  some  menu 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  c 
And  shows  the  ranged  entrails  of 
So  pale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Py 
When  he  by  night  lay  bathed  in  b 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fiuati 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  m 
Out  of  this  fell  devourine  receptm 
As  hateful  as  Cocytus'  misty  moal 

Quin.    Reach  me  thy  hand,  di 
thee  out; 
Or,  wanting  stren^h  to  do  thee  m 

1  may  be  pludc'd  mto  the  swaUow 
Of  this  deep  pit,  I 
I  have  no  streng 


to  pluck  thee  t 
Mart.   Nor  I  no  strength  to  cK 

help. 
Quin.    Thy  hand  once  aaaie ;  , 
again, 
Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  helov 
Thou  canst  not  come  to  me :  I  001 

Enter  Saturninus  ttn'tk^ 
Sat.  Along  with  me :  1 11  see  iri 
And  what  he  is  that  now  is  leu^d 

japing  

Mart.    The  unhappy  son  of  old 


Say,  who  art  thou  that  lately  di 
Into  this  gaping  holbw  of  the  « 


Brought  hither  in  a  most  unlocky 
To  find  thy  brother  Bassiamu  df* 

Sat.    My  brother  dead  I    I  h 

but  jest : 

He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  !• 

Upon  the  north  fdde  of  this  pleaM 

'Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  nimd 

Mart.    We  know  not  where  7 
alive: 
But,  out,  alas !  here  have  we  fom 

Re-enter  Tamora,  w/M  Alteai 

Andronicus,  mmdLioc 

Tarn.    Where  is  my  lord  the  Hi 

Sat.   Here,  Tamora,  thouf^  ^ 

ing  grief. 
Tarn.    Where  is  thy  brolfasr  Bi 
Sat.    'Kqw  to  the  bottom  dortflj 

'Pom  '^3^\VQ».<i.'^iec«\ve&TBNBAMl 
\      Tarn.  "lE^»»ki2\Vw^\x\«v\N4i 
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nan's  face  can  fold 
orderous  tyranny. 
ftk  Saturnine  a  letter. 
we  miss  to  meet  him 

us  'tis  we  mean — 
le  srave  for  him :     970 
2^.  Look  for  thy  reward 
eMer-tree 

Qth  of  that  same  pit 
f  Basstanus. 
:hy  lasting  friends.' 
tl  the  likef 
le  elder-tree, 
the  huntsman  out 
d  Bassianus  here, 
■d,  here  is  the  bag  of 
380 
>f  thy  whelps,  fell  curs 

her  of  his  life.  ^ 
pit  unto  the  prison : 
Mre  have  devised 
ring  pain  for  them, 
in  this  pit?     O  won- 

x>n  my  feeble  knee 
i  not  lightly  shed, 
tccurs^  sons, 
roved  in  them,— 
'^ou  see  it  is  apparent, 
amora,  was  it  you? 
self  did  take  it  up. 
et  let  me  be  their  bail ; 
:nd  tomb,  I  vow 
ir  highness'  will 
with  their  lives, 
ail  them :  sec  thou  fol- 

body,  some  the  mur- 
300 
i ;  the  guilt  is  plain  : 
:  worse  ehd  than  death, 
d  be  executed, 
ill  entreat  the  king: 
liall  do  well  enough. 
>me;   stay  not  to  t.tlk 
\Exeiint. 

pari  efthe/orest. 

HiRON,  with  Lavinia, 
Hi  off^  and  her  tongue 

,  an  if  thy  tongue  can 

igue  and  ravish'd  thee. 
ind,  bewray  thy  mean- 

lee  play  the  scribe. 
;ns  ancl  tokens  she  can 


CAi.     An  'twere  my  case,  I  should  go  hang 

myself. 
Dem.    If  thou  hadst  hands  to  help  dxee  knit 

the  cord.   [Exetmt  DemetrimtandCkiroH, 

Enter  MARCt;s. 
Mar.    Who  is  this?  my  niece,  that  flies  away 

sofiut!  XI 

Cousin,  a  word ;  where  is  3rour  husband? 
If  I  do  dream,  would  all  my  wealth  would  wake 

me! 
If  I  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down. 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep ! 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  stem  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd  and  hew'd  and  made  tny  body  bare 
Of  her  two  branches,  those  sweet  ornaments, 
Whose  circling  shadows  kings  have  sought  to 

sleqp  in. 
And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  hairiness  90 

As  have  thy  love?    Why  dost  not  speak  to  me? 
Alas,  a  crimson  river  of  warm  bloodf. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wind. 
Doth  rise  and  fall  between  thy  rosed  lips. 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 
But.  sure,  some  Tereus  hath  deflowered  thee. 
And,  lest  thou  shouldst  dete<5t  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 
Ah,  now  thou  tum'st  away  thy  face  for  shame ! 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  loss  of  blood. 
As  from  a  conduit  with  three  issuing  spouts,     30 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face 
Blushing  to  be  encounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee?  shall  I  say  'tis  so? 
O,  that  I  knew  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  beast. 
That  I  might  rail  at  him,  to  ease  my  mind ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stopp'd. 
Doth  bum  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue. 
And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew'd  her  mind : 
But,  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  from  thee ;  40 
A  craftier  Tereus,  cousin,  hast  thou  met. 
And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingers  ofl*. 
That  could  have  better  sew'd  than  Philomel 
O,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen-leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  them. 
He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  his  life  I 
Or,  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony 
Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made. 
He  would  have  dropp  d  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's  feet.  51 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind ; 
For  such  a  sight  will  blind  a  father's  eye: 
One  hour's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads: 
What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father  s  eyes? 
Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee : 
O,  could  our  mourning  case  thy  misery ! 

{Exeunt. 
ACT   IIL 


ior  sweet  water,  wasJi  y 
•we  to  calif  nor  hands 
gihnt  walks. 


Scene  I.    Rome.    A  street.  . 

Enter  Judges,    Senators  and   Tribunes,    nnth    \ 
Maktius  a«i/Qi'iNTUS,  bound,  pasiin^  on  io  ^ 
the  place  0/  execution;    TiTUS  going   bffore^ 
pleading: 

Tti.     Hear  me,  grave  fathers '.  noV>\c  tt\\»uxvc5., 
stay ! 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  youth  waA  spent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilst  you  securely  sAept ; 
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For  all  my  blood  in  Rome'fi  great  quarrel  shed } 
For  all  the  fro&ty  nights  that  1  have  watch'd; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
Killing  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks; 
]>c  pitiful  to  my  condemned  suns. 
Who<.e  souls  are  not  corrupted  as  'tis  thought. 
For  two  and  twentjr  sons  1  never  wept,  xo 

liecause  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  oed. 

{Lieth  down;  tk*  Judf^es^  &»c.  ^ass  by 
htm,  and  Exrunt. 
For  these,  these,  tribunes,  in  the  dust  1  write 
My  heart's  deep  languor  and  my  soul's  sad  tears: 
Let  my  tears  stanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 
My  sons'  sweet  blood  will  make  it  snamc  and 

blush. 
O  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
That  shall  diskiil  from  these  two  ancient  urns, 
I'han  youthful  April  shall  with  all  his  showers: 
In  summer's  drought  I  '11  drop  upon  thee  still ; 
In  winter  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  snow,   ao 
And  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  thy  face. 
So  thou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 

Enter  Lucii'S,  toith  his  stoord  drawn. 
O  reverend  tribunes !  O  gentle,  aged  men  ! 
Unbind  my  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death; 
And  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before, 
My  tears  arc  nnw  prevailing  orators.  _ 

Luc.    C)  noble  father,  yyu  lament  in  vain: 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not:  no  man  is  by; 
And  you  recount  your  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Tit.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead. 

Grave  tribunes,  once  more  1  entreat  of  you, —  31 

Luc.     My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  yi.m 

speak. 
Tit.     Why,  'lis  no  matter,  man :  if  they  did 
he.ir. 
They  would  not  mark  me,  or  if  they  did  mark, 
;    They  wuuld  not  pity  nic,  yet  plead  I  must ; 

I    t  And  bootless  unto  them 

j    Therefore  1  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  stones ; 
I    Who,  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress, 
I    Yet  in  some  stirt  they  are  better  than  the  tribunes, 
j    For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale  :  40 

When  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 
I    Receive  my  tears  and  scmn  to  weep  with  me ; 
i    And,  were  thev  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  could  aftord  no  tribune  like  to  tlteso. 
'    A  stone  is  soft  as  wax, — tribunes  more  hard  than 
I  stones ; 

I    A  stone  is  silent,  and  oflcndelh  not, 
I    .And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men   to 
I  death.  lA'wx. 

But  wherefore  stand'st  thou  with  thy  weapon 
drawn  If 
Luc.     To  rescue  my  two  brothers  from  their 
death : 
For  which  attempt  the  judges  have  pronounced 
My  everlasting  d<)om  of  ktnishment.  51 

Tit.  O  happy  man  !  they  have  befriended  thee. 
Why,  foi>lish  Lucius,  dust  thou  not  perceive 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers? 
Tigers  must  prey,  and  Rome  affords  no  prey 
But  me  and  mine :  how  happy  art  thou,  then, 
Frum  these  de\  ourers  to  be  Lianished !  j 

But  who  comes  witli  our  brother  Marcus  Vv<tT«t      I 

F.Hter  Marcl'S  and  "Lkvikik- 
Mane.     Titus,  prcpsire  thy  aged  eye*  lo  'ww? 


Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  hcMt  to  br 
I  bring  consuming  sonrow  lo  ikioe 

Tit:   Will  it  cunsume  me?  let  a 

Mare,    This  was  thy  daushler. 

TU.  Why,  Um 

Lue.    Ay  me,  this  objeA  kilb  n 

TU.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arlie, « 
her. 
Speak,  LaTinia,  what  accursed  hn 
Hath  made  thee  handles*  in  thy  £1 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the 
Or  brought  a  fagfoC  to  bright-bun 
My  grief  was  atthe  heig^  before 
And  now,  like  Nilus,  it  disdaiaeth 
Give  me  a  sword,  1  '11  ciiop  olT  my  \ 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  ai 
And  they  have  nursed  this  woe,  in 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been 
And  they  have  served  me  to  effeA 
Now  all  the  service  I  require  of  tfai 
Is  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the 
'Tis  well,  Lavinia,  that  thou  ha^t  a 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  an 

Lnc»    Speak,  gentle  sister,  who 
thee? 

Mare.  O,  that  delightful  engineo 
That  blabb'd  them  with  such  pleai 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  nolle 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  b^ 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  evi 

Lmc.     O,  say  thou  for  her,  who 
dcedt 

Marc,     O,  thus  I  found  her,  % 
park. 
Seeking  to  hide  herself,  as  doth  di 
That  hath  received  some  unrecurii 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  he  iha 
Hath  hurt  me  more  than  had  he  Id 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rod 
Knviron'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea, 
WTio  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  \ 
Expe^Un^  ever  when  some  envioai 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowels  swallow 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  m 
Here  stands  my  other  son,  a  banU 
And  here  my  brother,  weeping  at  1 
But  that  which  gives  my  soul  the  | 
Is  dear  I^vinia,  dearer  than  my  is 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  iHc\ure  in  iVii: 
It  would  have  madded  me :  whal  ■ 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  sot 
Thou  hast  no  hands,  to  wipe  awajr 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  ■ 
Thy  husband  he  is  dead ;  and  fori 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn*dL  and  A 
\jctoV,  Marcus !  ah.  son  Lucius,  ba 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  ihi 
Stood  on  her  cheeks,  as  doth  the  hi 
Upon  a  gather'd  lily  almost  withei^ 

Marc.     Perchance   she 
kill'd  her  husband : 
Perchance  because  she  knows  ihM 

Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  h^ 
joyful. 
Because  the  law  hath  ta*en  revoMj 
No^  no,  they  would  not  do  so  fedlj 
L '^\VM.s%  V2ea  vsccnvw  ^&Ai  their  utm 
\  Otxv^t  YaNVsCQ^Vex  tn^  Vm.^'^ 
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ttnde,  and  thy  brother  Luciiis^ 
I,  sit  round  about  some  fountain, 
vnwards,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
;tain'd,  as  meadows,  yet  not  dry, 
e  left  on  them  by  a  flood? 
itaui  shall  we  gaze  so  long 
iste  be  taken  from  that  clearness, 
ine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears? 
.  away  our  hands,  like  thine?    130 
e  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  shows 
ider  of  our  hateful  days? 
do?  let  us,  that  have  our  tongues, 
:e  of  further  misery, 
nder'd  at  in  time  to  come, 
father,  cease  yoiu*  tears ;  for,  at 

«tched  sister  sobs  and  weeps. 
Mice,  dear  niece.  Good  Titus,  dry 

ircus,  Marcus !  brother,  well  I  wot 
inot  driiflc  a  tear  of  mine,^  140 
man,  hast  drownM  it  with  thine 

y  Lavinta,  I  will  wipe  thy  checks. 
Marcus,  mark  t  I  understand  her 

;ue  to  speak,  now  would  she  say 
»ther  which  I  said  to  thee : 
th  his  tnie  tears  all  bcwct, 
ice  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks, 
^athy  of  woe  is  this, 
p  as  Limbo  is  from  bliss  I 


149 


Enter  Kksxhh. 


Andronicus,  my  lord  the  emperor 
word, — that,  if^thou  love  thy  sons, 
ucius,  or  thyself,  old  Titus, 
^ou.  chop  off  your  hand, 
the  king :  he  for  the  same 
hither  both  thy  sons  alive : 
be  the  ransom  for  their  fault 
rious  emperor !  O  (;enlle  Aaron  ! 
sinjg;  so  like  a  lark, 
et  tidings  of  the  sun's  uprise? 
art,  I'll  send  the  emperor  160 

ilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 

ithcr !  fur  that  noble  hand  of  thine, 

»-n  down  so  many  enemies. 

It :  my  hand  will  serve  the  turn : 

better  spare  my  blood  than  you ; 

nine  shall  save  my  brothers  lives. 

h  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 

t  the  blootly  battle-axe, 

5Uon  on  the  enemy's  c:istle?      170 

I  but  are  of  high  descrf: 

been  but  idle ;  let  it  serve 

two  nephews  from  their  death; 

;pt  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

come,  agree  who»e  hand  shall  go 

ie  before  their  pardon  come, 
hand  shall  go. 

By  heaven,  it  shall  not  %o ! 
trive  no  more:  such  witber'd  herbs 

Peking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 


Luc.     Sweet  father,  if  I  shall  be  thought  thy 
son,  280 

Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 
Marc.  And,  for  our  father's  sake  and  mother's 
care. 
Now  let  me  show  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

Tit,  Agree  between  you ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 
Lmc.    Then  I'll  eo  fetch  an  axe. 
Marc.     But  I  will  use  the  axe. 

[Exeunt  Lucius  and  Marcus. 
Tit.     Come  hither,  Aaron ;  I  'U  deceive  them 
both: 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 
Aar.    [Aside]  It  that  be  call'd  deceit,  I  will  be 
honest. 
And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  men  so :        190 
But  I  '11  deceive  you  in  another  sort. 
And  that  you  11  say,  ere  half  an  hour  pass. 

[Cuts  off  Titus's  hand. 

Re-enter  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

Tit.     Now  stay  yotu:  strife:  what  shall  be  is 
dispatch'd. 
Good  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand : 
Tell  him  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
From  thousand  dangers :  bid  him  bury  it ; 
More  halh  it  merited ;  that  let  it  have. 
As  for  my  sons,  say  I  account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchased  at  an  easy  price;  _  199 

And  yet  dear  too,  because  I  bought  mine  own. 

Aar.     I  go,  Andronicus :  and  for  thy  hand 
Tx>ok  by  and  by  to  have  thy  sons  with  thee. 
[Aside]     Their  heads,   I   mean.     O,   how  this 

villany 
Doth  (at  me  with  the  very  thoughts  of  it ! 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
Aaron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  h»s  face.  [Exit. 

Tit.    O,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven, 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth: 
If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears, 
To  that  I  call !  [To  Lav.}  Wliat,  wilt  thou  kneel 
with  me?  210 

Do,  then,  dear  heart ;  for  heaven  shall  hear  our 

praycrs ; 
Or  with  our  .sighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim, 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  thefr  melting  b j>oms. 

Marc.     O  brother,  speak  with  posMbilities, 
And  do  not  break  into  the^e  deep  extremes. 

yv/.   Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  Inittom? 
Then  be  my  passions  bottomless  with  them. 

Marc.     But  yet  let  reastm  govern  thy  lament. 

Tit.   If  there  were  reas<m  for  these  miseries. 
Then  into  limits  could  1  bind  my  wocj>:  221 

When  heaven   doth   weep,    doth   not  the   earth 

o'erflow? 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  mad, 
Threatening  the  welkin  with  his  big-swulii  face? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil? 
I  am  the  .sea  ;  hark,  how  her  sighs  do  l»low  ! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth  : 
Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  ctmtinunl  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflow'd  atvd  dxQ>»jvC^\ 
For  why  mv  bowe\s  cat\tvo\.Vi\«\%Vvex  >»:vit%. 
But  like  a  dnlnVaid  nvusi  \  vottvw.  \Vtvcv. 
Then  give  me  leave,  tot  \o«eTs  V\\\\v;xNe.\«.^M'i 
To  ease  their  stomacYvs  Wa\v  vVtvx  \ixx.\«  xoxv^>^ 
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Enter  a  Messenger,  with  two  Juadt  and 
a  hand. 

Afess.    Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaid 
For  that  good  hand  thou  sent  'st  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  Kent  back ; 
Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolution  mock'd ; 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes  840 

More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

{Exit. 
Marc.     Now  let  hot  £tna  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ! 
These  miseries  arc  more  than  may  be  borne. 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some 
deal : 
•    But  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 
I       Lnc.    Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep 
i  a  wound, 

I   And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat ! 
That  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  his  name,  249 
Where  life  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe  ! 
\Laxnnia  kisses  Titus. 
Marc.     Alas,  poor  heart,   that  kiss  is  com- 
fortless 
As  frozen  water  to  a  starved  snake. 

Tit.      When    will  this  fearful  slumber  have 

an  end? 
Marc.     Now,  farewell,  flattery:  die,  Andro- 
niais ; 
Thou  dost  not  slumber :  sec,  thy  two  son<'  heads, 
Thy  warlike  hand,  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 
Thy  other  banish'd  son,  with  this  dear  sight 
Stnick  pale  ami  blootUess ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
KvcD  like  a  stony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah,  now  no  more  will  1  control  thy  griefs:      260 
Rend  off  thy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth ;  and  be  this  dismal  sight 
The  closmp  up  of  our  most  wretched  eyes : 
Now  is  a  tune  to  storm;  why  ait  thou  still? 
Tit.     Ha.  ha,  ha! 
Marc.     Why  dost  thou  laugh?  it  fits  not  with 

this  hour. 
Tit.     Why,  I  h.ive  not  another  te.ir  to  shed : 
Besides,  thib  surrow  is  an  enemy. 
And  would  usurp  upon  my  w.itery  eyes. 
And  make  them  hljml  with  tributary  tears:      270 
'J'hcn  which  way  shall  I  find  Revenge's  cave? 
For  these  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me. 
And  threat  me  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss 
Till  all  these  mischiefs  be  return 'd  again 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Conte,  let  mc  sec  what  task  I  have  to  do. 
You  heavy  people,  circle  mc  about, 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you, 
And  swear  unti»  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made.     Come,  brother,  take  a  head ; 
And  in  thi<  hand  the  other  will  I  bear.  281 

I^avinia,  thou  shalt  be  cmploy'd  :  these  arms ! 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy 

teeth. 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  sight : 
Th<iu  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  <\xxy : 
W\c  to  the  Goths,  and  rai««  an  army  there: 
'/■you  iovc  me,  as  1  think  you  do. 


her 


sorrow. 


Brcw'd    with 

cheeks : 

Speechless  coraplainer.  I  will  leaim^ 

In  thy  dumb  anion  will  I  be  as  perfi 

As  begging  hermits  in  their  holT  jfK^ 

And,  if  you  lave  me,  as  1  think  you  do,  I  Thou  shalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  ri|| 

Let 's  kiss  and  part,  for  wc  have  much  lo  Ao.         \  "Vvwin^tv,  , 

/  [/Cxrunt  TitHSy  Marcus^  and  LarHnia.  \  "Sot  VuvV,  tww  xffA.x«itVBM^Ti«.« 

'       I.MT.     Farewell,  Atidronicus  TOY  noYAelaiVvet A  XWvWiVvwfe^^'TOix »^ 

The  HoAj/rst  man  that  ever  livca  m  Kome*.    «jp\  Kt^^V>^  ^xxW^pwOwftX^axtiXftS 


Farewell,  proud  Rome;  till  ] 

He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  fa 
Farewell,  Lavinia,  my  noble  aster; 
O,  would  thou  wert  as  thou  tolbic  fa 
But  now  nor  Lucius  nor  Laviiua  En 
But  in  oblivion  and  hateful  grids. 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your 
And  make  proud  Saturnine  and  his 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarqnin  and 
Now  will  I  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  1 
To  be  revenged  on  Rome  and  Satu 

Scene  II.    A  room  in  Titms*s 
bam^met  set  out. 

Enter  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavikia, 
Lucius,  a  Boy. 
Tit.  So,  so ;  now  sit :  and  look  yQ 
Than  will  preserve  just  so  much  str 
As  will  xevenfi^e  these  bitter  woes  d 
Marcus,  unknit  that  sorrow-wreatbt 
'ITiy  niece  and  1,  poor  creatures,  ws 
And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfiJd  | 
With  folded  arms.  This  poor  r?ght 
Is  lefk  to  tyrannize  upon  my  breast 
Who,  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prison  of  my  & 
Then  thus  I  thump  It  down. 
[7V»  Lavinia.]  Thou  map  of  woe, ! 

talk  in  signs ! 
When    thy  poor   heart  beats  wid 

beating. 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  maA 
Wound  it  with  sighinz,  giri,  kill  ii  1 
Or  get  some  little  knife  between  dq 
And  just  against  thy  heart  make  du 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eye 
May  run  into  that  sink,  and  soakaiu 
Drown  the  lamenting  foul  in  sca-su 
Marc.     Fie,  brother,  fie  !  leach 

to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender 
Tit.     How  now!  has  sorrow  mi 

already  ? 
NVhy,  Marcus,  no  man  should  be  m 
What  violent  hands  can  ^e  lay  on  I 
Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  ai 
To  bid  iCneas  tell  the  tale  twice  o^ 
How  Troy  was  burnt  and  he  made  1 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  1 
I^st  we  remember  still  tJiat  we  lum 
FiC;  fie,  how  franticly  I  square  my  I 
As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  M 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of 
Come,  let's  fall  to ;  and,  gentle  gir^ 
Here  is  no  drink !  Hark.  Marcus, « 
I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  sin 
She  says  she  drinks  no  other  drioSl 
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i  grandure,  kavo  these  bluer  deep 

It  nfeny  with  some  pleasing  tale. 
t,  die  tender  boy,  in  pasuon  moved, 
see  his  grandsire's  hieaviness. 
e,  tender  sapling;  thou  art  made 

1  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. 
trctu  strike*  the  disk  with  a  kni^e 
m  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife? 
that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  lord; 

m  thee,  murderer!  thou  kill'st  my 

t  cloy*d  with  view  of  tyranny : 
th  done  on  the  innocent 
Titus'  brother :  get  thee  gone ; 
not  for  mv  company. 
IS,  my  kNrd,  I  have  but  kiU'd  a  fly. 
Iiow,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and 
60 
5  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings, 
enting  doings  in  the  air  1 
.fly, 

t  pretty  buzzing  melody, 
>  make  us  merry!  and  thou  hast 
n. 

xion  me,  sir;  it  was  a  black  ill- 
fly, 
ipress'  Moor ;  therefore  I  kill'd  him. 

ne  for  reprchendine  thee, 

done  a  charitable  deed.  70 

nife,  I  will  insult  on  him ; 

self,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor 

lurposely  to  poison  me. — 

/self,  and  that's  for  Tamora. 

ve  are  not  brought  so  low, 
een  us  we  can  kill  a  fly 
likeness  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 
5,  poor  man !  grief  has  so  wrought 

shadows  for  true  substance.       80 
take  away.     Lavinia.  go  with  me : 

et ;  and  go  read  with  thee 

uiced  in  the  times  uf  old. 

id  go  with  me :  thy  sight  is  young, 

t  read  when  mine  begin  to  dazzle. 
lEjceunt. 


ACT   IV. 


I.    Rome.     Titus's  garden. 

Lucius,  and  Lavinia  ritnnins: 
and  Uuf  boy  jiifs  frotn  her,  ivitk 
his  ami.     Then  enter'Yxi^^aud 

.     Help,  grandsire,  help !  my  aunt 

ery  where,  I  know  not  why : 

.ircus,  see  how  swift  she  comes. 

mt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

nd   by  mc,   Lucius;    do  not  fear 

nt. 

ovcs  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee 

Ay,  when  my  father  was  in  Rome 


Marc.     What   means  my  niece  Lavinia  by 

these  signs? 
Tit.    Fear  her  not,  Lucius:  somewhat  doth 
she  mean: 
See,  Lucius,  see  how  much  she  makes  of  thee :  zo 
Somewhither  would  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  sons  than  she  hath  read  to  thee 
Sweet  poetry  and  Tull/s  Orator. 
Marc.    Guist  thou  not  guess  wherefore  she 

pUes  thee  thus? 
Veung  Luc.    My  lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can 
I  guess, 
Unless  some  flt  or  frenzy  do  possess  her : 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandsire  say  full  oft. 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad ; 
And  I  have  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy  30 

Ran  mad  through  sorrow :  that  made  me  to  fear ; 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth : 
Which    made   me    down    to  throw  my  books, 

and  fly, — 
Causeless,  perhaps.    But  pardon  me,  sweet  amit: 
And,  madam,  if  my  imcle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  most  willingly  attend  your  ladyship. 
Marc.     Lucius,  I  will. 

[Lavinia  turns  over  with  her  stumps  the 
books  which  Lucius  has  let  fall. 
Tit.  How  now,  Lavinia !    Marcus,  what  means 
this?  ^  ^  30 

Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  to  see. 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  these?    Open  them,  boy. 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skiU'd : 
Cume,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library, 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed. 
Why  lifts  she  up  her  arms  in  sequence  thus? 
Marc.    I  think  she  means  that  there  was  more 
than  one 
Confederate  in  the  fa<fl;  ay,  more  there  was; 
Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  revenge.  40 
Tit.    Lucius,  what  book  is  that  she  tosseth  so? 
Young  Luc.     Grandsire,  'tis  Ovid's  Metamor- 
phoses ; 
My  mother  gave  it  me. 

Marc.  For  love  of  her  that's  gone, 

Perhaps  she  cull'd  it  from  among  the  rcst. 

Tit.      Soft!    see    how  busily  she    turns    the    I 
leaves  !  [Ifel/>iH^  her.    \ 

What  would  she  find?    Lavinia,  sliall  1  read?  ! 

This  is  the  tragic  talc  of  Philomel,  | 

And  treats  of  Terens'  treason  and  his  rape ;  1 

And  rape,  1  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy.  [ 

Marc.  See,  brother,  see  ;  note  how  she  (jurir'?'; 

the  leavc"^.  5.0    j 

Tit.     Lavinia,  wert  thou  thus  surprise  \,  swce:    i 

girl,  ! 

Ravish'd  .ind  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 

P'orced  in  the  ruthless,  vast,  and  gloomy  woodh.    , 

See,  sec! 

Ay,  such  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt — 
O,  had  we  never,  never  hunted  there  ! — 
Pattern'd  by  that  the  poet  here  describes. 
By  nature  made  for  murdcts  aivd  ^^it  ta\»cs. 

Marc.  O,  why shou\d ua.\UTe\i\vv\d  so W\\\ •at^'itv. 

Unless  the  gods  deUgViX.  \xv  irBLfted\ti»1 

Tit.    Give  signs.  iweeX  g,\T\,  lot  Vcte.  mc  tvotv*! 

but  friends,  . 


V 

^l\\ 
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nat  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed; 
slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erst, 
at  left  the  canip  to  sin  in  Lucrece'  bed? 
I/rinr.     Sit  down,  sweet  niece:    brother,  sit 

down  by  me. 
olio.  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 
;pire  me,  that  I  may  this  treason  find ! 
,•  lord,  look  here :  look  here,  Lavinia : 
is  siindy  plot  is  plain;  guide,  if  thou  canst, 
i>4  after  rue,  when  I  have  writ  my  name         70 
thout  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 
He  ivriUshis nafftr  zuiik  his  staff^and guides 
it  with  feet  and  mouth. 
rscd  be  that  heart  that  forced  us  to  this  shift ! 
■ite  thou,  pood  niece ;  and  here  display,  at  last, 
lat  God  will  have  discovcr'd  for  revenge : 
;aven  guide  thy  i>cn  to  print  thy  sorrows  plain, 
at  we  may  know  the  traitors  and  the  truth ! 
\She  takes  the  staff  in  her  mouthy  and  guides 
it  with  her  stumps^  and  writes. 
Tit.    O,  do  ye  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath 

writ  ? 
upnnn.     Chiron.     Demetrius.* 
Marc.  What,  what!  the  lustful  sons  of  Tamora 
rfornicrs  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed?  80 

Vit.     Ma;;ni  I  )ominator  poll, 
m  lcntu<i  au'lis  scelcra?  tarn  lentus  vides? 
Marc.     O,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord ;  although  I 

know 
ere  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth 
stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts 
d  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
•  lord,  kneel  down  with  me :  Lavinia,  kneel : 
d  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Ruman  HccWs  hope ; 
d  swear  with  me.  as,  with  the  woful  fere 
d  father  of  that  chaste  dishonour'd  dame,     90 
rd  Junius  Hrutus  sware  for  Lucrfce'  rajw, 
at  we  will  prosecute  by  go«>d  advice 
»rtal  rc\en^c  uivin  thc-.e  traitorous  Goths, 
d  sec  their  blou'l,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 
rif.     'Tis  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how. 

I  if  y')u  hunt  these  bcar-whelps,  then  beware: 
e  dam  will  wake  ;  and,  if  she  wind  you  once, 
;'s  with  the  lion  deeply  still  in  league, 
d  lulls  him  whilst  she  playeth  on  her  back, 
(1  when  he  sleeps  will  «ihe  do  what  she  list.  100 
u  are  a  young  huntsman.  Marcus;  let  it  alone; 
d.  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brass, 
d  with  a  gad  of  Ntecl  will  write  these  words, 
il  lay  it  by:  the  angry  northern  wind 

II  blv  w  these  sands,  like  Sibyl's  leaves,  abroad, 
d  whore's  your  lesson,  then?     Boy,  what  s;iy 

you? 
y.^itu^^  Luc.  T  say.  mylnrJ,  thatif  1  were  aman, 
cir  miithtr's  bed-ch.uulxrr  .should  not  be  safe 
r  these  had  lymdmen  to  the  yoke  of  Home. 
Marc.     Ay,   that's  my  boy!  tliy  father  hath 

full  oft  1 10 

r  his  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 
Vimug  Luc.  And,  un^le,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 
' VV.   Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury; 
cius,  I  '11  tit  thee :  anil  withal,  my  b^y, 
lit  carry  from  me  to  the  empress*  sons 
•scnt-i  th.ti  I  inlrnd  to  .send  them  lH»th: 
ric.c  mie ;  f  hou'lt  do  thy  message ,w\Kv\\ou not? 
0un^  L71C.     Ay,   with  iny  daggtt  \u  vW\t 
fa«j.soms,  grandsjre.  ^ 

t.     So,  boy,  not  so ;  I'll  lcac\x  l\\cc  auolVvw 
cojirse. 


Lavinia,  come.    Marcus,  look  to  wef.  Inaie: 

Lucius  and  1 11  go  brave  U  ac  the  oovt: 

Ay,  marry,  will  we,  lir:  wkd  well  be  wriM 

[Extimt  Titaa,  Lmvimm,  mmd  YpmK 

Marc.    O  heavens,  can  joa  hcaracood 


himT 


groan. 

And  not  relent,  or  not  t , 

Marcus,  attena  him  in  hb  t _,. 

lliat  hath  more  scan  of  sorrow  in  his  hart 
Than  foemen's  marks  upon  his  batterM  did 
But  yet  so  just  that  he  will  not  revenge. 
Revenge,  ye  heavens,  forold  Androniaatli 

Scene  IL     TAr  samu.  A  r^om  in  iktfA 

Enter,  from  erne  side^  Aakoh,  DBMsnink 
CHiaoN :  /r»m  the  ctktr  aide.,  70^^  iM 
and  an  Attendant,  wi  M  a  tmuUe  Qfaa^ 
and  verses  writ  ar/Mi  them. 
Chi.  Demetrius,  here's  the  son  of  Laoa; 
He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  us. 
Aar.    Ay,  some  mad  menage  fiws  Mil 

grandfather. 
Young  Luc.  Myloids.  withalltbek 
I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicns. 
[Asiiie]   And  pray  the  Roman 
both! 
Dem.    Gramercy,  .lovely  Ludu:  wM 

news? 

Vounf  Luc.    MnV/r]  That  you  «c 

cipher'd,  that  *s  the  news. 

For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.— Mayitiiktf 

My  grandstre,  well  advised,  hath  sent  br>l 

The  goodliest  weapons  of  his  armoury 

To  gratify  your  honourable  youth,  ^ 

The  hope  of  Rome :  for  so  he  bade  ne  sysJ 

And  so  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  present     ^ 

Your  lordships,  that,  whenever  yon  have 

You  may  be  armed  and  appoinied  wdl: 

And  .so  I  leave  you  botn:  [Atide\1Bet 

villains. 

\RxeHnt young  Litciau  mmdAtt 
Dem.    What's  here?    A  scroll ;  !■< 
round  about? 
I^t's  sec : 

I  Reads\    *  Integer  vitae,  acelerisqne  pB« 
Non  eget  Mauri  Jacobs,  bcc«^ 
Chi.  O,  'tis  a  verse  in  Horace ;  I  * 
I  read  it  in  the  grammar  lon^  aga 
Aar.    Ay,  just ;  a  vene  in  Ham 
have  It 
lAsitie]  Now,  what  a  thine  it  is  to  fa  «1 
Here's  no  sound  Jest!  the  old  '  ' 

their  guilt : 
And  sends  them  weapons  wrapp*dahHftL 
'I'hat  woimd,  beyond  their  feeling.  totks< 
Hut  were  our  witty  emmness  well  afoo^ 
She  would  applaud  Androniais' 
But  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest 


And  now,  young  lords,  was*t  not  a  I 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and  more' 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  thb  he^ 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  ntt 
/Yo\\raN«\\AVcvV»ane  in  hU  brotbcnlM^ 
\      Drm.  '^v&.^%'«Binc«,^<Qn^>|^^y^^^ 
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{hter  very  friendly?     40 
%  thouund  Roman  dames 
0  serve  our  lust. 
shand  Aril  of  love, 
your  mother  for  to  say 

she  for  twenty  thousand 

•,  and  prayto  all  the  gods 
in  her  pains, 
to  the  devils;  the  gods 

TrumMs  tcund  within. 
peror  s  trumpets  flourish 

le  emperor  hath  a  son.  50 
es  here? 

blackamoor  Child  in  fur 
ns. 

Good  morrow,  lords : 
Varon  the  Moor? 
;ss,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all, 
It  with  Aaron  now? 
1,  we  are  all  undone ! 
:  thee  evermore ! 
crwauling  dost  thou  keep ! 
d  fumble  in  thine  arms? 
MTuuld  hide  from  heaven's 

59 
stately  Rome's  disgrace  I 
he  is  deliver'd. 

an,  she  is  brought  a-bed. 
c  her  good  rest  I    What 


:  is  the  devil's  dam;   a 

»al,  black,  and  sorrowful 

hsomc  as  a  toad 
ders  of  our  clime: 
;c,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal, 
with  thy  dagger's  point, 
re  !  is  black  s^)  Base  a  hue  ? 
beauteous  blossom,  sure, 
ast  thou  done  ? 
>u  canst  not  imdo. 
ne  our  mother, 
done  thy  mother, 
ellish  dog,  thou  hast  un- 

imn'd  her  loathed  choice  ! 
r  so  foul  a  fiend ! 

80 

:  the  mother  wills  it  so. 
irsc  ?  then  let  no  man  but  I 
1  and  blood, 
tadpole  on  my  rapier's 

ord  shall  soon  dispatch  it. 
J  shall  plough  thy  bowels 

f  Ckildfrotn  the  Nurse, 

n»ii  if  rants. 

i!    will    you    kill  your 


Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  sky, 

That  shone  so  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got,  90 

He  dies  upon  my  scimitar's  sharp  point 

That  touches  this  my  first-bom  son  and  heir ! 

I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus, 

With  all  his  threaten  mg  band  of  Typhon's  brood. 

Nor  great  Alcides,  nor  the  god  of  war. 

Shall  seize  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands. 

What,  what,  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearted  boys ! 

Ye  white-limed  walls  1  ye  alehouse  painted  signs  I 

Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue. 

In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue ;  100 

For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 

Can  never  turn  the  swan's  black  legs  to  white, 

Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 

Tell  the  empre.ss  from  me,  I  am  of  age 

To  keep  mine  own.  excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus? 

Aar.  My  mistress  is  my  mistress;  this  myself. 
The  vigour  and  the  piif^ure  of  my  youth : 
This  before  all  the  world  do  I  preusr ; 
This  maugre  all  the  world  will  I  keep  safe,      xio 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

Dem.    By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  .shamed. 

Chi.   Rome  will  despise  her  for  this  foul  escape. 

A'«r.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 
death. 

Chi.     I  blush  to  think  upon  this  ignomy.  | 

Aar.     Why,  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty    ■ 
bears:  I 

Fie,  treacherous  hue,  that  will  betray  with  blushing    1 
The  clo.se  en.iAs  and  counsels  of  the  heart !  , 

Here's  a  young  lad  framed  of  another  leer : 
Look,  how  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  the  father,    . 
As  who  should  say  'Old  lad,  I  am  thine  own.'  121 
He  is  your  brother,  lords,  .sensibly  fed  1 

Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  to  you,  I 

And  from  that  v/omb  where  you  imprison'd  were 
He  is  enfranchised  and  come  to  light :  j 

Nav.  he  is  your  brother  by  the  surer  side. 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  face.  I 

Nur.  Aaron,  what  shall  I  say  untothe  empress?    \ 

Dem.    Advi.sc  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done,    . 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice:  130 

Save  thou  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  safe.  i 

Aar.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  consult.    ' 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  vou:  | 

Keep  there  :  now  talk  at  pleasure  ol'^your  safetv.    I 

I  They  sit. 

Dem.  How  many  women  saw  this  child  of  his?    1 

Aar.     Why,  so,  brave  lords  !  when  we  join  in 
league, 
I  am  a  lamb:  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness, 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms. 
But  say,  again,  how  many  .saw  the  chihl?         140 

Nur.     Cornelia  the  midwife  .and  my.sclf ; 
And  no  one  else  but  the  deliver'd  empress, 

Aar.  The  empress,  the  midwife,  and  yourself: 
Two  may  keep  counsel  when  the  third's  aw.iy :        | 
i  Go  to  the  empress,  tell  her  this  1  said. 

{/fe  kiUs  the  nurse.    ' 
Weke,  weke  \  so  cries  a  pig  prepared  to  the  spit.     I 

Dem.     What  mean'st  thou,  Aaron?  wherefore    I 
didst  thou  this?  ^. 

Aar.    O  Loni,  s\t,  'us  a.  deed  cA  v^\\c>j  *.  \ 

Shall  she  live  to  betray  tVxvs  ^uWl  ol  o\ws,  \ 

A  long-tongued  babVAmg  gossvpl  Tve»,\QT^%,Tvc*\ 
And  now  be  it  known  to  -you  rcv'j  luW  vvv\.e.wv.     ^S"*- 
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Not  fan  one  Muli  lives,  my  countryman ; 
His  wile  but  yesteniig;ht  was  brought  to  bed ; 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are : 
Go  pack  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold. 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanced. 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine, 
I   To  calm  this  tempest  whirlinf^  in  the  court:     x6o 

And  let  the  etnTM^rnr  lianrll*  him  fnr  hi*  nivn 


And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  lords ;  ye  sec  I  have  given  her  physic, 
{Pointing  to  the  nursf. 
And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral ; 
The  hclds  are  near,  and  you  arc  gallant  grooms : 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  days, 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwife  and  the  nurse  well  made  away. 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  please. 

Cki.    Aaron,  I  see  thou  wilt  not  trust  the  air 
With  secrets. 

Pent.  For  this  care  of  Tamora,  170 

Herself  and  hers  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  Dem.  and  Chi.  bearing  off  the 
Nurse's  body. 

Aar.     Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  as  swallow 
flies  ; 
There  to  dispose  this  treasure  in  mine  arms. 
And  secretly  to  prect  the  empress'  friends. 
Come  on,  you  thick-lipp'd  slave,  I'll  bear  you 

hence ; 
For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts : 
I  'II  make  you  feed  on  berries  and  on  roots. 
And  ffecd  on  curds  and  whey,  and  suck  the  goat. 
And  cabin  in  a  cave,  and  bring  you  up  i^g 

To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.     \Extt. 

Scene  III.     The  saute.     A  pnhlic place. 

Enter  Tm:s,  hearing  arro7vs  tvith  letters  at 
the  ends  of  them;  tvith  hiin^  Marci-s,  yount; 
Lucius,  Puulius,  Si£mpkonius,   Cails,  and 
other  Gentlemen,  "unth  botus. 
Tit.     Come,  Marcus ;  come,  kinsmen ;  this  is 
the  way. 
Sir  boy,  nr>w  let  mc  see  your  archcrj* ; 
lA>ok    yc    ilraw    huuic   enuugh,   and   'tis  there 

str.iight. 
Terras  Astrxa  rcliquit : 

Be  you  rcmcmbcr'd,  Marcus,  she's  gonc.shc  'sfled. 
Sirs,  take  you  to  your  tools.     You,  cousins,  shiill 
((O  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  your  nets; 
Happily  you  may  caich  her  in  the  se.i; 
Yet  there  *s  as  little  justice  as  at  land : 
N(» :  Puhlius  and  Senipronius  you  must  do  it :  10 
'Ti>  y«iii  mu»-t  dijij  uitli  mattook  and  with  hpade, 
And  i)ierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  e:u-th : 
Then,  when  yon  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
I    T  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition; 
I    Tell  him,  it  is  f^r  justice  and  for  aid, 
I    And  (liut  it  comes  from  old  Aiidronicus, 
'    ^h.ik«.n  with  snm.ws  in  unjratoAil  Rome. 

Ah,  Kome!    Well,  w.ll:  I  made  dice  mi  arable 
j    What  lime  I  threw  the  people's  su^rages 
(.)n  him  tluit  thus  doth  tyranni/e  o'er  me.  ao 

Co,  ^et  you  gone;   and  pray  be  careful  all, 
AnJlcnvc  you  not  a  ra;uiM)t-waT  unsearcVA*. 
This  uickcdemi>cror  may  have  ahipp'dYxctVYCwcft 
Aiifi,  kinsmen,  then  wc  may  go  pipe  tot  'jusuce. 
A/a^v.     O  Publius,  is  not  tbi*  a  heavy  os*. 


ihy  noble  urn 
Therefore, 


my  lord,  it 


cems 

By  day  and  night  to  attend  him  c 

And  feed  his  himiour  kindly  as  «c 

Till  time  bq^et  some  careful  reme 

Mmrc.   Kinsmen,  his  sorx>ws  ai 

Join  with  the  Goths :  and  with  rei 

Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingi 

And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Satu 

Tit.  Publius,  how  now !  how  no 

What,  have  you  met  with  her? 

Pub.     No,  my  good  lord;  but  I 

word. 

If  you  will  have  Revenue  frvm  he 

Man^',  for  Jiistice.  she  is  so  erepit 

He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven, 

else, 
So  that  perforce  you  must  needs  si 
Tit.  He  doth  me  wron]^  to  feed  i 
I  *ll  dive  into  the  bumine  lake  bek 
And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  th 
Marcus,  we  are  but  dirubs,  no  oed 
No  big-boned  men  framed  of  the  < 
But  metal,  Marcus,  steel  to  tbeve 
Yet  wrung  with  wrongs  more  than 

bear: 
And,  sith  there's  no  justice  ineart 
We  will  solicit  heaven  and  move  tl 
To  send  down  Justice  for  to  wrealc 
Come,  to  this  gear.  You  arc  a 
Marcus :  [  TIr  gives  iJu 

'Ad  Jovem,*  that's  for  you:  her 

nem:' 
'Ad  Martem,'  that's  for  myself: 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas:  here,  to  Me 
1  o  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Satumim 
I  You  were  as  good  to  Kh<x>t  against 
j  To  it,  boy !     Marcus,  loose  when  1 
!  Of  my  word,  I  have  written  to  eflc 
ITiere's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 
Marc*    Kinsmen,  shoot  all  you 
court: 
We  will  afHidl  the  emperor  in  hiaj 
Tit.     Now,  masters,  draw.    [7 
well  said,  Lucius ! 
Good  boy,  in  Viivo's  lap  ;  give  it  1 
Marc.  Mjr  lord,  I  aim  a  mile  bey 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  thi«- 

Tit.  H.i.ha! 
Publhis,  Publius,  what  hast  thoa  d 
See.  see,  thou  hast  shot  off  one  of 
Man:  This  was  the  sport,  m 
Publius  shot, 
I'he  Bull,  being  gall'd,  cave  Aries 
1'hnt  down  fell  Doth  the  Kam's  Iran 
And  who  should  iind  them  but  A 

lain? 
She  htugird,  and  told  tlie  Moor 

choose 
But  p;ive  them  to  his  master  for  a  l 
Tit.     Why,  there  it  goes :  Goa 
ship  joy ! 

Enter  a  Down,  with  a  fntJt^t,  «■ 
*t  it. 

y^cw^  Ti««^  Kxot&.\Aa.N«aLl  Mam 
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ustkeT  what  says  Jupiter f        '  79 
le  gibbet-tnaker  I   ne  says  that  he 
em  down  again,  for  the  man  must 
I  till  the  next  week. 
rhat  says  Jupiter,  I  ask  thee? 

sir,  I  Icnow  not  Jupiter;  I  never 
01  in  all  my  life. 

,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 
(  mv  pigeons,  sir ;  nothing  else. 
,  didst  tnou  not  come  from  heaven? 

heaven !  alas,  sr,  I  never  came 
rbid  I  should  be  so  bold  to  press  to 
-  young  da^s.  Why.  I  am  going 
•ns  to  the  tribunal  plebs,  to  take  up 
raw!  betwixt  my  uncle  and  one  of 

men. 

ly,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be  to 
r  oration;  and  let  him  deliver  the 

emperor  from  you. 
ne,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to 
ith  a  grace? 
truly,  sir,  I  could  never  say  grace 

lOI 

^  come  hither :  make  no  more  ado, 
pigeons  to  the  emperor : 
lalt  have  justice  at  his  hands, 
meanwhile  here's  money  for  thy 

and  ink.     Sirrah,  can  you  with  a 
i  supplication  ? 
r. 

here  is  a  supplication  for  you. 
.  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach 
:i,  then  kiss  his  foot,  then  daliver 
IS,  and  then  look  for  your  reward. 
,  sir ;  see  you  do  it  bravely, 
ant  you,  sir,  let  me  alone. 
,,  bast  thou  a  knife?  come,  let  me 

fold  it  in  the  oration; 
made  it  like  an  humble  suppliant 
J  hast  given  it  the  emperor, 
loor,  and  tell  me  what  he  says, 
e  vnth  you,  sir;  I  will.  120 

,  Marcus,  let  us  go.    Publius,  fol- 
[Exeunt. 

The  same.    Be/ore  ike  palace. 

iNiNus,  Tamora,  De.metriits, 
»rds,  avid  others;  Saturni.nus 
mvs  in  his  hand  that  Titus  shot. 
lords,  what  wrongs  arc  these  I  was 

Rome  thus  overborne, 

i-onted  thus;  and,  for  the  extent 

,  used  in  such  contempt? 

know,  as  know  the  mightful  gods, 

disturbers  of  our  peace 
•le's  cars,  there  nought  hath  pass'U, 
law,  against  the  wilful  sons 
[cus.     And  what  an  if 
vc  so  ovcrwhelm'd  his  wits,         10 
IS  affli<5ted  in  his  wreaks, 
nry,  and  his  bitterness? 
rites  to  heaven  for  his  redress: 
f  ove,  and  this  to  Mercury; 
•  this  to  the  god  of  war; 
Hy  about  the  streets  of  Rome  I 


>yhat's  this  but  libelling  against  the  senate 

And  blazoning  our  injustice  every  where? 

A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords? 

As  who  would  say,  in  Rome  no  justice  were.     20 

But  if  1  live,  his  feigned  ecstasies 

Shall  be  no  shelter  to  these  outrages : 

But  he  and  his  shall  know  that  justice  lives 

In  Satuminus'  health,  whom,  if  she  sleep, 

He'll  so  awake  as  she  in  fury  shall 

Cut  off  the  proud'st  conspirator  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  lord,  my  lovely  Saturnine, 
Lord  of  my  lite,  conunander  of  my  thoughts,  | 

Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age. 
The  effe<5ls  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sons,  jp 

Whose  loss  hath  pierced  him  deep  and  scarred  his   ' 

heart ;  1 

And  rather  comfort  his  distressed  plight  | 

Than  prosecute  the  meanc&t  or  the  best  1 

For  these  contempts.     [Aside]  Why,  thus  it  shall    J 

become 
High-witted  Tamora  to  gloze  with  all : 
But,  Titus,  I  have  touch'd  thee  to  the  c^uick. 
Thy  life-blood  out :  if  Aaron  now  be  wise. 
Then  is  all  safe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port. 

Enter  Clown- 
How  now,  good  fellow !    wouldst  thou  speak 
with  us? 
Clo.    Yea,  forsooth,  an  your   mistership  be 
emperial.  40 

Tarn.    Empress  I  am,   but  yonder  sits  the 

emperor. 
Clo.     Tis  he,     God  and  Saint  Stephen  giVfc 
you  good  den :  I  have  brought  you  a  letter  and  a 
couple  of  pigeons  here. 

{Satuminus  reads  the  letter. 
Sat.     Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  pre- 

sentlv. 
Clo.     How  much  money  must  I  have? 
Tarn.     Come,  sirrah,  you  must  be  hanged. 
Clo,    Hanged !  by'r  Lady,  then  I  have  brought 
up  a  neck  to  a  fair  end.  [Ejcit,  guarded. 

Sat.    Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs  I      50 
Shall  I  endure  this  monstrous  villany? 
I  know  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds : 
May  this  be  borne? — as  if  his  traitorous  sons. 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wrongfiUly  I 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair ; 
Nor  age  nor  honour  .shall  shape  privilege : 
For  this  proud  mock  I  '11  be  thy  slaughter-man; 
Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holp'st  to  make  me  great, 
In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Rome  and  me.   60 

Enter  le^yixxAMS. 
What  news  with  thee,  vEmilius? 
AEmil.    Arm,  arm,  my  lord; — Rome  never  had 
more  cause. 
The  Goths  have  gathered  head ;  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-resolved  men,  bent  to  the  spoil. 
They  hither  mardi  amain,  under  condudt 
Of  Lucius,  son  to  old  Andronicus ; 
Who  threats,  in  course  of  this  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did. 

Sat.     Is  warlike  Lucius  cewtT^X  ol  ^t  Cjo'^'5>.  \ 
These  tidings  nip  me,  and  1  \\ax\tt  ^t \vtaA.       ^o  \ 
As  flowers  with  frost  or  fttass  >awx  dwi^v  vns^ 

storms : 
Ay,  DOW  begin  out  sottovr*  \o  av^ftoa^w.** 


^h 


AndisiotoucfblwIiatClwiraMaidMfcfaf,  Tonn 

Knowing  duu  with  the  shadow  of  his  wings  And,  as  1 

He  can  at  pleasure  stint  thetr  melody :  Upon  du 

Even  so  mayst  thou  the  Riddy  men  of  Rnme.  t  I  hcaixl  a 

•   'ITien  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  kiu)w,  thou  enipcn^r,  I  m.nle  u 

.    I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus  li-.e  crx'i' 

■  With  words  more  sweet, and  yet  more  dan;zen>i:>,  '  Pcuc,  : 
)  l*han  baits  to  fiith,  or  honey->tjlks  to  slicep,  qi  .  I  'id  n>t  t 
:  When  as  the  one  is  wiMindcd  with  the  bait,  i  Had  natii 
'   The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed.  \  illain.  th 

Sai.     But  he  will  not  entrent  his  sr>n  for  u<;.  lUit  when 

Tarn,     If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  he  will :  I'hey  iicvi 

■  For  I  can  smooth  and  fill  his  aged  car  |  Peace,  \  -! 
I    With  golden  promises ;  that,  were  his  heart  j            bain.* 

Almost  impregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf,  '  Fur  I  luu 


Yet  should  both  ear  and  heart  obev  my  tonpic.     i  Who, 
[7>  jEmt'ii'iff]  Go  thou  before,  be  our  amlxis-    Will  hold  i 
Bidor:  loo  ■  With  this. 

Sa^  that  the  emperor  requests  a  parley  i  Surprisod  ! 

Or  warlike  Ludus,  and  appoint  the  meeting  ,  To  use  as  ; 

Even  at  his  lather's  hoase,  the  <ild  Andronicus.      |      Lur.     C 

Smi.     iEmilius,  do  tlus  message  honourably :     |         devil 
And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  for  his  safety,  .  That  robb't 

Bid  him  demand  what  pl^Jg^  will  please  him  best.  '  This  is  the 
JEmtiL     Your  bidding  shall  I  do  eflfectuallv.       i  And  hercV 

{^xit.  \  Say,  wall-c^ 

TWfW.    Now  will  I  to  that  old  Andronicus,         '  This  j^owii 

And  temper  him  with  all  the  art  I  have,  |  Why  dost  n 

To  pludc  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Goths.     ,  A  halter,  su 

Ana  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again,       zii  ,  And  by  hi> 

And  buryall  thy  fear  in  my  devices.  Aar.     T 

Smi,    Tlwn  go  suooessantly,  and  plead  to  him.  blood. 

\Exennt.  \      Luc.     W 

•  !  First  hang  I 

ACT  V.  !   ^  >«R^t  ««  ^ 

Oct  me  a  la 

Sam  I.    Ptaimt  tu^r  Rotme. 


BrnUr  Lucns  wUkmu  army  </Goths,  with 
dranm  mmJ  /--/-"— 


4/.^ 


)  me  my  chili  «ihall  live. 
roiLii^i  J  laytbyditU  £hji)l 

hs  ihiil,  smd  tken  I  wi!l  , 

houl4  1  twenrbyr?  thou  btdi^vest 

\f  T  i?!n  nott  flt,  iiTfleedi  I  nJo  not  3 

•I  lies, 
iTifit  I  knaw 

-Jl»k  ViiW 

c, 
4ira  up  * 

Itnaw  c^iou^  t  l>«j£ciiL  liim  on  the 

tjinali.ite  ai^d  iuxuni>iu  n^oTixuit  ' 
LwciiiA,  ilili   wa»  but  a  deed,  of 


:i[Kt    irij;i3[j  d    lics"    iS    thou 

[<!  vUi^ii?  aall'iit  ihoti  thai 
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Hvtfi*  now  J  cur&t  t   -    ' 
Few  come  wiihin  t' 
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Hut  til  : 

no  reinrc. 
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'  I  tt  not  die 

■lUly. 

'  I  were  a  devi|| 
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Etttrr-  ft  Gath, 


Third  G'^M.    My  lord,  lUtrc  u  sl  iiieaKagcr 

Devi  ret  iM  i«  udiriltrciLl  Jo  jhtniF  pt«seiu2t. 
Li4f*     LcL  Jifjm  con  he  nE«r< 

Wckame.^i>niUiu* '  v'>»jit'«  Uk*  itewftffcFRt  Ronael 
^miL     IfCird  Ludu«,  unit  ycu  pnncfi  of  ibie 


(V.th^. 


nie; 


Utigliicir: 
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v» 
tiiit 
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'-i.ai,niiui    ^is-c   lum 


ika<f  iKJif  dtoac  a  ilrejjiA/id 


I'liiu  (iiy  latiier  and  my  iincl<  Mjrauv 

And  wc  will  cotne.     M^rch  .iwfji)',  |£'.Tr«<tl. 

ScesfR  It    ^.wwi'.    ^//^M^  r*l*if^V  h^tt**. 
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I'iiiiL  «j  ttty  ' 
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nrUS  ANBKOyiCUS^ 


Hi  rmifh; 

J^:-.  ..  say, 

Wricii  I  '  •"-■'-•  ■L  (■'■I'XJLt  mATi, 

That  t.n  lit  H*a*  wron^itilly* 

And  ihiL .  I  x\%jX,  Luduii  were  their 

Tfim.    Why  »h9u14  yon  fear  I  b  nol  yottr  city 

Silt.     Ay,  b4it  the  ciclzeus  favour  Lucius, 
And  will  rvvolt  tn.m\  nK  lo  sinecoiir  ^l^Jo.  8.> 

?Vw,     Krn:5,  l>e  thy  tbuui^hu  impcriaus,  Hkc 
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lis  heait 
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ACT  V. 

Scmra  1.    PAtmr  ttmr  ^0m^, 

drnm  9nti  i^aimin, 
Lmc.      Approved  wnrriors,    imd    my^  HuthruE 

frielTl,jN, 

All-  •   .iif. 

ri.. 

AriK  ..-ith, 

LcL  hiiii  ifiji.c  IrcLjlc  iaLJiifjn;ti.Litx< 
J^*'rjf  Gi'tk.    Hnivc  slip,  apnuig  from  the  e"^t 
Antinmictt*, 
U'?ij?ji*  name  i*m  onoe  aur  tjerrw,  tiw«  gsia  tern- 


Bo  bold  id,  \x»:  v 
Like  nmsrffip  bi. 

Ad. 
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>in  cUTscd  XtflMI 

- ' .  And  as  l»  m' 

wild  niuii,. 
Lmc,     I  humbly  tK&ttk  btoi*  j 

aU. 
But  who  Cdme^  T>         '    '  '      ^  In 

-  .^   ^4. 

St€.  CfHh^  Renowned  Lucimk,, 
I  ^tniy'd 

Ti]  ..  .=.i«ftB 

A<i.'  ;.'ine 

Ut (dc 

I  Wnl  .■  j 

II  matlc  ir.  •  .« 
The  cry  i".  I 
*  Ft'dCt,  Lr>v-iy  ■  ; 

Dtd  tiot  thy  hue  i 

Had  111.3  El  IT  IT  Irn:  ■  ?■ 
Viilaiih  T!i. 

I^llt  wild'  .1 

Thcj.^  «c>  I 

Peare,   ii;i.<Mi,  immc^  ' '— cvtu  ih^ 

*Far  I  mi:--t  benf  the?  t-'t  ri  TnnTvl 
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Sliri  I 
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A  Hill  Jjcivr  It  frntsi 
irth.ni  il.lhts  ) 

Ift! 

J^  ■ 

spca.k  Ji-l-, 
Thv  child  f,h:ill  li^'e,  ^nd  t  will 

-•f.l',        AMlfitpli 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


ryj  ! 


nc  my  child  shall  live, 
lind ;  I  say  thy  child  shall 

he  shall,  and  then  I  will 

70 

[  swear  by?  thou  belicvest 

ist  thou  believe  an  o.ifh  ? 
not?  as,  indeed,  I  do  not ; 
rt  religious 

n'thce  called  conscience, 
icks  and  ceremonies, 
e  careful  to  observe, 
•ath  ;  for  that  I  know 
>le  for  a  god  79 

ich  by  that  god  he  swears, 
therefore  ihou  shalt  vow 
It  god  soe'er  it  be, 
hast  in  reverence, 
unsh  and  bring  him  up ; 
nought  to  thee, 
god  I  swear  to  thee  I  will, 
thou,  I  begot  him  on  the 

ite  and  luxurious  woman ! 
this   was  but  a  deed  of 

lit  hear  of  me  anon.        90 
It  murder'd  Ba<.sianus ; 
>ngue  and  ravish'd  her 
uid  trimm'd  her  as   thuu 

villain!  call'st  thou  that 

vas  wash'd  and    cut  and 

IS 

at  had  the  doing  of  it. 
beastly  villains,  like  thy- 

heir  tutor  to  instruifl  them : 
d  ihcy  from  their  mother, 
won  the  set ;  icx> 

jink,  they  learn 'd  of  me, 
ought  at  head, 
witness  of  my  worth. 
:o  that  guileful  hole 
:  of  Bassianus  lay : 
thy  father  found 
n  the  letter  mcntion'd, 
luccn  and  her  two  sonis : 
at  thou  hast  cause  to  rue, 
ce  of  mi>;chicf  in  it?        110 
•  thy  father's  hand, 
cw  myself  apart 
:art  wi  th  ex  trcmc  laughter : 
:  crevice  of  a  wall 
:  had  his  two  sons*  heads ; 
augh'd  so  heartily, 
ere  rainy  like  to  his : 
npress  of  this  sport, 
my  pleasing  tale, 
^e  mc  twenty  kisses.      120 
nanst  thou  say  all  this,  and 


ick  dog,  as  the  saying  is. 
sorry  for  these  heinous 


Even  now  I  curse  the  day — and  vet,  I  think, 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  ray  curse — 
Wherein  I  did  not  some  notorious  ill, 
As  kill  a  man,  or  else  devise  his  death. 
Ravish  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it, 
Accuse  some  innocent  and  forswear  myself,     130 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends, 
t  Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  barns  and  hay -stacks  in  the  night, 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  tears. 
(Jft  have  1  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends'  doors. 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Have  with  ray  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 
'  I^et  not  your  sorrow  die,  though  I  am  dead.'x4o 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly. 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed 
But  th.-xt  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 

Luc.    Bring  down  the  devil:  for  he  must  not  die 
So  sweet  a  death  as  hanging  presently. 

Aar.     If  there  be  devils,  would  I  were  a  devil, 
To  live  and  bum  in  everlasting  fire. 
So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell. 
But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue !      150 

Luc.     Sirs,  stop  his  mouth,  and  let  him  speak 
no  more. 

Enter  a  Goth. 
Thini  Coth.     My  lord,  there  is  a  messenger 
from  Rome 
Desires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence. 
Ltic.     Let  him  come  near. 

Enter  ^miltt'*;. 
Welcome,  iEratlius :  what's  the  news  from  Rome? 
/Entil.     Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the 
Goths, 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  mc ; 
And,  for  he  understands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  house, 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostages,  160 

And  they  shall  be  immediately  deliver'd. 
First  Goth.     What  says  our  general? 
Luc.     /Emilius,    let    the    emperor   give    his 
pledges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 
And  we  will  come.     March  away.  [Extrint. 

Scene  II.    J^ome.    Before  Titus's  Jwuse. 

Enter  Tamora,  Demetriijs,  and  Chikon,  dis- 
guised. 
Tarn.  Thus,  in  this  >trange  and  sad  habiliment, 
I  will  encounter  with  Andrnnicus, 
And  say  I  am  Revenge,  sent  from  below 
To  join  with  him  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 
Knock  at  his  study,  where,  they  say,  he  keeps. 
To  ruminate  strange  plots  of  dire  revenge ; 
Tell  him  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him. 
And  work  confusion  on  his  enemies. 

\,Tkey  knock. 


Enter  Titus,  ahoTK. 
Tit.    Who  doth  mo\est  mv  coTv\.ttK^^>C\Q».\ 
/  Is  it  your  trick  to  make  mc  o^e  \X\t  ^cjot, 
a  J  not  done  a  tbouMnd  j  That  so  my  sad  decrees  ma.^  ^v  awa>f » 
(And  all  my  study  be  lo  no  effc€t1 


Ah- 


7^ 


TtTVS  ANirFOS'lCUS. 


Ym.  art  deceived :  fur  wkai  I  me^n  to  dn 
5*6  here  in  Uloody  tmu  1  have  scl  down  ; 
Add  whai  U  lA^riEt^D  *hall  b«  esecui^d. 

TiJiwi,     Titu**  I  am  c»inc  to  lalk  wilh  th«. 

T'iVh     Nd,  not  a  word ;  how  ^n  i  gr^ice  OiJ^ 
ulk, 
WftijtiisiE  a  hand  lo  give  il  ai^iftnl 
Thoo  h«Ai  I  he  odds  of  roe;  tbtrefopc  no  more. 

Tarn.     If  thyii  didst  kuc^w  me,  Ihfju  is^ui^Mest 
calk  wiik  rae,  it» 

TaC.  I  ftm  not  mad  ;  1  know  ihce  wtll  enough : 
Witncii  ibi*  wTeichcd  stximp,  witnej*  these  crUij 

sjin  lintJ  r 
WiineK-.  thrr-r?  trcnchci  made  l>y  grief  smd  &re 
W*'  ;i);  day  and  heivy  nighi; 

lA  w%  that  !  know  thee  v^cU 

Fr  r  .  inprcssn  mighty  Taifiom  ; 

It  n^^i  Lli>'  i-'Tninji  foi-  mjr  utlier  tasLndf 

'/aw    KrvtTW,  moii  sad  mart,  I  am  notTpunflra; 
She  V  ?hv  cncTTiv,  ^tic;  J  ihy  fritnd; 
t  I!  in  the mfemAl  kingdom, 3iC^ 

Q  nlturc  of  thy  jnjrsdj 

\^y  vengeance  on  fhyrncsi- 

Couit  (it-^^s  [],  aii'l  v^elcom.e  me  to  tbiis  Mrorid'iliEhl ; 
CwnTcr  with  vs\^  of  mtirdicr  ^rid  of  deiith  ; 
There's  nsit  a  hollow  c^ve  or  lurkinspbce, 
Ko  va»t  ("iT^ciirity  or  mi^ty  f  4»Ie, 
Where  Uloodv  murder  m  detested  rape 
Did  couch  rnr  fc^f  ^  but  1  wilt  htid  them  out ; 
And  in  thctf  tars  tell  them  tny  drc^idful  na,me, 
Rerenfie^  whlcli  mAke*  the  fond  aRendtjr  quake 

TiL     An  iheiu  Revenge!  and  in  thou  scnE 
lo  me,  ^  4^ 

To  be  3  tojrmenl  To  mine  enemicsT 

T^m.     I  iim ;  (bereforu  cuJue  down,,  Aud  wcU 
eame  me. 

Til.     Do  (ne  Knese  *eTvt*e,  eirc  I  come  to-  thee- 
Lo,  by  thy  lide  where  Rape  tiuA  ^Turi^^r  'ilnnds 
Kaw  give  some  sumocc  that  i ' 
Stab  (hem,  i>t  tear  ihem  on  i 
And  tlic;i  I'll  oimr  .nil  T^c  i' 
Ar  ■ 
Vi 

T-'  ■        ■   .  ■ 

And  115*4  oyt  niuid*itcj-.>  m  v. 
And  when  thy  car  i*  louden 
I  will  dt^motint,  and  by  the  ^ 
Trot*  like  a  servile  footman*  :ili  J^y  lungg 
Even  from  Hyi>erEon'*  rislu;^  in  the  eftj* 
Until  hi$  very  downfall  in  the  sea: 
And  'luy  by  day  1  'tl  do  this  htaT.'v  ta*kt 
So  thou  destxoy  Ropknc  and  Murtief  ihere„ 
^^  Ttttn,    'l"hc!ie  arc  my  ntioiiters,  and  come  with 

H  ^^  .  .^ 

^H  Tit.     At«  iKe&e  Ihy  miitisten  f  m^hat  »re  they 

^H  TrtM    Rjtpinc  and  Murder  i  tHefcrt>te  called  so, 

^H         Cause  they  t^ke  vengeance  flf  such  kind  tif  men 
^H  Tit.     Good  Lord,  now  like  the  empne-^s*  soni 

^H  they  are  I 

^H        And  yoit]  the  empress  \  but,  ve  wgrldly  men 
^H        Have  miserable,  m^id^  mtitakmg  eyes. 
^^P{       O  iwe$t  RcvenETe;^  now  do  I  come  lo  thee: 
^B    /  And*  if  one  arni  >  embracement  wili  i;unti!:Dt  thee^ 
^H  /  /  will  exribn^ce  ihce  m  \t  by  and  by.  {Exit  af\H^. 
^■/       Titm,     Thiiclosjiig  witViVi\mfits\\^i^uw4CY-»    \ 
■y   WhM<'ct  f  forge  to  feed  h\*  \irMn  mOc  ft^,        i\ 
^■f  Uo  ypu  ujihold  and  msimtain  ™  Tfo^r  ^peeebfta, 
/  Fj£>r  Odw  lie  firmty  takei  me  Cot  Kevets^;*  • 


■■ngEij 
k€eU7 


i«i.  sc> 


.'b, 


-I 


And,  teing  CTBiii 
lU  niiflkeTiirii  **-! 

Anrl.      '  ■■      • 
I  V 
Ti.  . 

Or,  til  UT^  E'tM. 

See,  liete  he  eon 


Ti'/.    Long  liAT«i  1  t««fi  : 

thee: 


Ut-ll  ir=  ■ 

Could  no  I 

For  well  I 

But  in  her  ■ 

And,  woulii  T    -: 

It  were  tonvi:',!   . 

But  Weknme.  AA  y.  i:   .-^tr.      \^\ 

TftM*     What  wouldst  thoa  haw 
nicus? 

/>rw.  SI. 

And  t  din 

7am.    SfiMV.-  rut    a  TJi..i.r."-l  ; 

thee  wrong* 

And  !  will  lie  revcneed  on  tbesn  < 

TV/.     Look  rquniT  about  llie  i 
Roinc  J 

And  whien  tlioii  fini:!"st  a  tnijft  iJi^ii 
Good  Mu 
Gtj  them  V 
To  find  a  > 
Goo4  Riij 
Go  th'ju  ^.^ 
There  is  I 
WcU  [11,1  y>t  Umu  kiiiQw   hej  by  ( 

F&r  up  and  t'nu-n  >.T.e  iT.irln  rtvri'i' 
T  prjsy  dir 
They  hi v- 
Tiim^.     y-: 
we  do. 
But  wi^Lild  i(  pleav  tliee,  fDc4  Aoj 


To 

Wh 
All.' 
\V1 

Th,  . 
Att.i 

And  uci  iL 
Wh:(E  M^ 


r>t  I., 


,  thv  rh: 


self  and  jdl  tinri 


Ho,  sen  tie  ^taroi 
Th  I 

Did  Ikini  tjur-jirji' 
Tel  J  him  the  cm; 
Feii*t  ,11  Tii\'  !.■  ; 


^ 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 
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V  will  I  hence  about  thy  business, 
ministen  along  with  me. 
nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  stay 

11  my  brother  back  again, 
no  revenge  but  Lucius. 
ie  to  ker  *opts\  What  say  you,  boys  ? 
bide  with  him, 
:il  my  lord  the  emp>eror 
:ovem'd  our  determined  jest? 
imour,  smooth  and  speak  him  fair. 
K  him  till  I  turn  again.  141 

U\  1  know  them  all,  though  they 
me  mad, 

each  them  in  their  own  devices : 
ed  heli-hound-s  and  their  dam  I 
lam,  depart  at  pleasure;  leave  us 

ewell,  Andronicus:   Revenge  now 

Jot  to  betray  thy  foes. 

w  thou  dost ;  and,  sweet  Revenge, 
\Exit  Tatnora, 

us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  em- 
have  work  enough  for  you  to  do. 
hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine  !    151 

Ur  PuBLius  and  others. 

t  is  your  will? 

t  you  these  t^o? 

empress'  sons,  I  take  them,  Chiron 

E'tiblius,  fie !  thou  art  too  much  de- 
order,  Rape  is  the  other's  name ; 

bind  them,  gentle  IHiblius. 
lentine,  lay  hands  on  them. 
heard  me  wish  for  such  an  hour,  160 
d  it ;  therefore  bind  them  sure, 
mouths,  if  they  begin  to  cry.  [Exit. 
*isus,  &^c.  iay  hold  on  Chiron  and 

Demetrius. 
in«,  forbear !  we  are  the  empress' 

therefore  do  wc  what  we  are  com- 

eir  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  a 

ind?  look  that  you  bind  them  fast. 

U!?,  with  Lavinia  :    he  bearing  a 
'.ni/e^  and  she  a  basin. 

;,  come,  Lavinia ;  look,  thy  foes  are 

r  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  to  me ; 

hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter. 

iron  and  Demetrius  1  170 

the  spring  whom  you  have  stain'd 

d, 

uramer  with  your  winter  mix'd. 

■  husband,  and  for  that  vile  fault 

•others  were  condemn'd  to  death, 

oflf  and  made  a  merry  jest ; 

sC  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that  more 

r  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity ^ 

>rs,  you  constrain' d  and  forced.         J 


What  would  you  say,  if  I  should  let  you  speak? 
Villains,  for  sname  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches  !  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you.  x8i 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats. 
Whilst  that  Lavinia  'tween  her  .stumps  doth  hold 
The  basin  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  me. 
And  calls  herself  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad: 
Hark,  villains  !  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust 
And  with  your  blood  and  it  f '11  make  a  paste, 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin  I  will  rear 
And^make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads,  igo 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam, 
Like  to  the  earth  swallow  her  own  increase. 
This  is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to, 
And  this  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on ; 
For  worse  than  Philomel  you  used  my  daughter, 
And  worse  than  Progne  I  will  be  revenged : 
And  now  prepare  your  throats.     Lavinia,  come, 
\He  cuts  their  throats. 
Receive  the  blood  :  and  when  that  they  are  dead, 
I^t  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  small 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ;  200 

And  in  that  paste  let  their  vile  heads  be  baked. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wish  may  prove 
More  stem  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs'  feasL 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I'll  play  the  cook, 
And  see  them  ready  'gainst  their  mother  comes. 
[Exeunt f  bearing  tfie  dead  bodies. 


Scene  I IL    Court  of  Titus^s  house.    A  banquet 
set  out. 

Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  awr/ Goths,  with 
Aaron  prisoner. 

Luc.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  it  is  my  father's  mind 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content. 

First  Goth.     And  ours  with  thine,  befall  what 
fortune  will. 

Luc.     Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous 
Moor, 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devil : 
Let  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him, 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  empress'  face, 
For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings : 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  be  strong; 
I  fear  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us.  10 

Aar.  Some  devil  whisj>er  curses  in  mine  ear, 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  swelling  heart ! 

Luc.  Away,  inhuman  dog!  unhallow'd  slave! 
Sirs,  help  our  tmcle  to  convey  him  in. 
\ Exeunt  Goths y  with  Aaron.  Flourish  within. 
The  trumpets  show  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Enter  Saturkinus  and  Tamora,  with  vEmi- 
Lius,  Tribunes,  Senators,  and  otliers. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  suns  than 

one? 
Luc.  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyself  a  sun? 
Marc.     Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  break   i 
the  parle ;  \ 

These  quarrels  must  be  qvuelX^  dt\>A\.t^.  i<i  \^ 

The  feast  is  ready,  whicb  \hc  ca,tel\3X'YVtN» 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honouTabXc  twA, 
For  peace,  for  love,  (or  \cague,  atvd^wA  V.o  V^ovc^ 
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Ttt.   Your  rta-ioii,  inij^htv  lord? 
Sat.     l>ccausc  tlio  ijirl  shuuld  n< 


Please  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 
places. 
Sat.  Marcus,  we  will. 
{Hautboys  sound.  The  Company  sft  eltwn  at 

table, 

F.Htcr'Y\i\:f,drc5sc'Jlik''a  Cook,  Lavima  vtiUdy 

young  Li:ciu>,  and  others.    TiTi.s  placfs  the 

dishes  on  the  tabic. 

Tit.     Welo'ine,  my  gracious  lord;  welcome, 
dread  ijuccn  : 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goth^:  welcome,  Lucius; 
And  w«lc(»mc,  all :  alihouijh  the  cliccr  be  poor, 
'Twill  fill  your  stomai-h-i:  i^K^a-ie  yni  cat  of  it.  z^y 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attireii,  Andronicus? 

Tit.  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well, 
To  entertain  your  highness  and  your  cmnrcs. 

Tatu.     We  are  beholding  to  you,  good  Andro- 
ni'.us. 

Tit.  An  if  your  highne>s  knew  my  heart,  you 
were. 
My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  mi  thii: 
Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Vircjinius 
To  slay  lii'«  daughter  with  hi*;  own  right  hand, 
Be.:ause  she  was  enforced,  staiu'd,  and  deflower'd? 

Sat.  It  was,  Andronicus. 

•       ^^ 
not  survive  her 

shame. 
And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

Tit.  A  reav'>n  miijhty.  str<>nv;.  and  etfctilual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 
For  me.  most  wretcheil.  to  |)crform  the  like. 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  hharae  with  thee  ; 

{Kills  Lavifiia. 
And,  with  thy  shnme,  thy  father's  sorrow  die! 
Sat,     What  lust  thou  done,  unnatural  and  un- 
kind? 
Tit.   KillM  her,  for  whom  my  tears  liave  made 
me  blind. 
I  am  as  woful  as  Virs^inius  was,  50 

And  have  a  thousand  times  more  cause  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage :  and  it  now  is  done.  | 

Sat.  Wluu,  was  she  ravish'd?  tell  who  did  the 

deed. 
Tit.    Will't  please  you  cat?  will't  please  your  j 

hi^h nets  feed? 
Tarti.  Why  hast  thou  slain  thine  only  daughter  j 

thus? 
Tit.  Not  I ;  'twas  Chiron  and  Demetrins: 
They  ravish'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue ; 
And  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 
Sat.  Go  fetch  them  hither  to  us  presently. 
Tit.     Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that  j 
pie ;  ^  60 1 

Whereof  their  mother  daintily  h.ith  fed, 
Eating  the  flesh  that  .she  herself  hath  bred. 
'Tistrue,  'tis  true ;  witness  my  knife's  shju-p  poinL 
{Kills  Tamora. 
Sat.  Die,  frantic  wretch,  for  this  accursed  deed ! 
{Kills  Titus. 
Luc.  Can  the  son's  eye  behold  his  father  bleed  ? 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed !  | 
{Kills  Saturninus.    A  grrattHtftnlt. 
Lucius^  Marcust  andotkersgo  up  \ 
into  thf  balcony.  ^ 

Marr.    You  sad-faced  men,  pcopVc  and  «ma  Qt 

By  uproar  sever*d,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 


/        juarr.     i  ou  saa-ia 
/  Romtt 

I  By  uproar  sever'd,  HI 


Scattered  by  wind«  and  high  t 
O,  let  me  teach  you  hofw  to  knit  agi 
liiis  scatter'd  corn  into  one  mutnal  j 
These  broken  limbs  again  into  one  b 
I^st  Rome  herself  be  bane  unto  her 
And  she  whom  nnighty  kingdums  001 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  castawa 
Do  shameful  execution  on  herwlf. 
Itut  if  my  frosty  si^s  and  chaps  of  a 
Grave  wiines.scs  ot  true  experience. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  «-a 
{To  Luci:ts]  Speak,  Rutne's  dear  fi 

our  ancestor, 
When  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did 
'I'o  love-sick  Dido's  sad  attending  ea 
'i'he  story  of  that  baleful  hurninj^  ni^ 
When  subtle  Greeks  surprised  King  \ 
Tell  us  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  m 
( )r  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engia 
That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the 
My  heart  is  not  compadi  of  flint  nor 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief, 
iiut  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  or 
And  break  my  utterance,  even  in  th 
When  it  should  move  you  to  attend 
Lending  your  kind  commiseraiioa. 
lierc  is  a  captain,  let  hitn  tell  the  ta 
Your  hearts  will  throb  anfl  weep  to  he 

Luc.  Then,  nobleauditory.be  itk 
That  cur>cd  Chirrm  and  I>emetriu« 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  empci 
And  they  it  were  that  ravished  our  1 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  ire 
Our  father's  tears  despised,  and  ba« 
Of  that  true  hand  that  fought  Rome* 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  graw 
Lastly,  myself  unkindly  banished. 
The  gates  shut  on  me,  and  tum'd  m 
'Vo  bcc  relief  among  Rome's  enenik 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  In 
And  oped  their  arms  to  embrace  me 
I  am  the  turned  forth,  be  it  known  1 
That  have  preserved  her  welfare  in  1 
And  from  her  bo5«>m  took  the  eneai] 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  adventun 
AI.1S.  you  know  i  am  iiuVaunter,  1; 
My  scars  can  M'itne&s,  dumb  althcmi 
J'nat  my  report  is  just  and  full  of  tn 
l^ut,  soft !  methinks  I  do  digress  tot 
Citing  my  worthless  praise :  O,  pan 
Tor  when  nofriendharc  by.  men  praii 

Mafv.   Now  is  my  turn  to  speaL 
child: 
{Pointing  to  the  Child  U  A 

Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered ; 
The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  and  juntter  of  theie  \ 
The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus*  hrnue, 
tAnd  as  he  is,  to  witneas  this  is  tm 
Now  judge  what  cause  had  Titua  H 
These  wrongs,  unspeakable,  past  M 
Or  more  than  any  living  nian  omul 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truths  «j 

Romans? 
Hvt«.  -^N^  done  au^t  amiss, — ^tm  1 
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rass^ed  stones  beat  forth  our  brains, 
mutual  closure  of  our  house, 
lans^  speak ;  and  if  you  say  we  shall, 
hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 
x»me,  come,  thou  revefend  man  of 

ur  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
:mperor;  for  well  I  know 
1  voice  do  cry  it  shall  be  so.  140 

nus,  all  hail,  Rome's  royal  emperor  1 
lO,  go  into  old  Titus'  sorrowful  house, 
\To  Attendants, 
lale  that  misbelieving  Moor, 
ged  some  direful  slaughtering  death, 
:nt  for  his  most  wicked  life. 

[Exeunt  Attendants. 

Makcus,  and  the  others  descend. 
us,  all  hail,  Rome's  gracious  governor ! 
nks,  gentle  Romans :  may  I  govern  so, 
nc*s  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe  ! 
people,  give  me  aim  awhile, 
>uts  me  to  a  heavy  task :  150 

K>f :  but,  uncle,  draw  you  near, 
equious  tears  upon  this  trunk. 
warm  kiss  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 

[Kissing  Tittis. 
rful  drops  upon  thy  blood-stam'd  face, 
e  duties  of  tny  noble  son  ! 
ear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  kiss, 
•  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips : 
sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
id  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them ! 
le  hither,  boy ;  come,  come,  and  learn 
160 
lowers :  thy  iJrandsirc  loved  thee  well : 
i  he  danced  thee  on  his  knee, 
sleep,  his  loving  breast  thy  pillow ; 
tcr  hath  he  told  to  thee, 
freeing  with  thine  infancy ; 
eifl,  then,  like  a  loving  child, 
nc  small  drops  from  thy  tender  springs 
d  nature  doth  require  it  so : 


Friends  should  associate  friends  in  erief  and  woe : 
Bid  him  farewell ;  commit  him  to  the  grave ;  170 
Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leave  of  him. 
Youngs  L  uc.  O  grandsirc,  grandsire  1  even  with 
all  my  heart 
Would  I  were  dead,  so  you  did  live  again ! 

0  Lord,  1  cannot  speak  to  him  for  wccpine : 
My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  I  ope  my  moutn. 

Re-enter  Attendants  with  Aakon. 

yEm.  You  sad  AndronicI,  have  done  with  woes : 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

Luc.  Set  him  breast-deep  in  earth,  and  famish 
him ;  179 

There  let  him  stand,  and  rave,  and  cry  for  food: 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  the  offence  he  dies.     This  is  our  doom : 
Some  stay  to  see  him  fasten'd  in  the  earth. 

Aar.     O,  why  should  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury 
dumb? 

1  am  no  baby,  I,  that  with  base  prayers 
I  should  repent  the  evils  I  have  done : 
Ten  thousand  worse  than  ever  yet  I  did 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will: 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 

I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul.  xqo 

Luc.  'Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 
hence, 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave  : 
My  father  and  Lavinia  shall  forthwith 
Be  closed  in  our  household's  monument. 
As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 
No  funeral  rile,  nor  man  in  mourning  weeds. 
No  mournful  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts  and  birds  of  prey: 
Her  life  was  beast-like,  and  devoid  of  pity ; 
And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  pity,      aoo 
See  justice  done  on  Aaron,  that  damn'd  Moor, 
By  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning : 
Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  state, 
That  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate.    {Exeunt. 
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to  Ronico. 
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Sampson 
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PROLOGUE. 


Peter,  servant  to  Juliet's  niir» 
Abraham,  servant  to  Montasu 
An  Apothecary. 
-  Three  Musicians. 
Page  to  Paris;  another  Page :  s 

Ladv  Montague,  u-ifc  to  Mor 
Lady  Cafuurt,  u-ifc  to  Capuk 
TuLiET,  dauf;hter  to  CapuIct 
Nurse  to  JuheL 

Citizens  of  Verona ;  several  Men  : 
relations  to  both  hou.«>es:  Mask 
Watchmen,  and  Attendants. 

Chorus. 

Scenb:  I'ervtta:  AfoMin 


I   Two  households,  both  alike  in  dignity, 

In  fair  Verona,  where  we  lay  our  scene, 
From  ancient  grudge  break  to  new  mutiny. 

Where  civil  blood  makes  civil  hands  unclean. 
From  forth  the  fatal  loins  of  these  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-cross' d  lovers  take  their  life; 
Whose  misadventured  piteous  overthrows 

Do  with  their  death  imry  their  parents'  strife. 
The  fearful  passage  of  their  death-mark'd  love. 

And  the  continuance  of  their  parents'  rage,    lo 
Wliich,   btit  their  children's  end,  nought  could 
remove, 

Is  now  the  two  hours*  traffic  of  our  stage ; 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend. 
What  here   shall  miss,   our   toil  ihall  strive  to 
mend. 

ACT  I. 
Scene  I.     Verona.     A  public  place. 

Enter  Sampson  and  Gkegorv,  of  tJie  Jiouse  0/ 
Capulet y  anned  ivith  rutords  and  bucklers. 
I       Sam.    Gregory,  o'  my  word,  we'll  not  carry 
:   coals. 

I       Cre.     No,  for  then  we  should  be  colliers. 
j       Sam.    I  mean,  an  we  be  in  choler,  we  '11  draw. 
Gre.     Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out 
,   o*  the  collar. 
I       Sam.     I  .strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

Gre.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 
Sam.     A    dog   of   the    house    of  Montague 
moves  me.  ^  .       '.° 

Gfv.  'I'o  move  is  to  stir ;  and  to  be  valiant  is 
.  to  stand:  fherefore,  if  thou  art  moved,  thou 
/  runn'st  away. 

/  Sam.  A  doe  of  that  house  shaX\  move  me  \.o\ 
/  stand :  I  will  t^e  the  wall  of  any  man  ot  maid 
f  of  Montague's. 


Gre.  That  shows  thee  a  weak  il 
weakest  goes  to  the  wall. 

Sam.  True ;  and  therefux  womc 
weaker  vessels,  arc  ever  thrust  to  the 
fore  I  will  puiji  Monta^ie's  men  frt 
and  thrust  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Gre.  The  quarrel  is  between  our 
us  their  men. 

Sam.  *T\%  all  one,  I  will  sbo 
tyrant:  when  I  have  fought  with 
will  be  cruel  with  the  maids,  and  < 
heads. 

Gre.    The  heads  of  the  maids? 

Sam.  Ay,  the  heads  of  the  noj 
maidenheads ;  take  it  in  what  sense  I 

Gre.     They  must  take  it  in  sense  i 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel  wh3l 
to  stand :  and  'tis  known  I  am  a  1 
of  flesh. 

Gre.  Tis  well  thou  art  not  fish ;  i 
thou  hadst  been  poor  John.  Draw  d 
comes  two  of  the  house  of  the  Monti 

Sam.  My  naked  wes^xm  is  om 
will  back  thee. 

Gre.     How !  turn  thy  back  and  n 

Sam.     Fear  me  not. 

Gre.    No,  marry ;  I  fear  thee ! 

Sa»t.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  a 
them  begin. 

Gre.  1  will  frown  as  I  pass  by,  I 
take  it  as  they  list. 

Sam.     Nay,  as  they  dare.     I  % 
thumb  at  them ;  which  is  a  4" 
they  bear  iL 

Enter  Abkaham  €uul  BALli 
Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  rtj 
Sam.    I  do  bite  my  thumb,  ur. 

Sam.  \A«idKUOT«:\\^tBi^^ 
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ot  bite  my  thumb  at  you, 

<,  sir. 

,  sir? 

o,  sir.  60 

I  am  for  you :  I  serve  as 


here  comes  one  of  my 


be  men.     Gregory,  re- 
ow.        [  They  fight.     70 


u  know  not  what  you  do. 
'eats  down  their  swotxls. 

Tybalt. 

3U  drawn    among  these 

•k  upon  thy  death, 
the  peace:  put  up  thy 

se  men  with  me. 
and  talk  of  peace !    I 

agues,  and  thee : 

VTheyftght. 

t  houses^  who  join  the 
Citizens,  with  clubs. 
Is,  and  partisans  !  strike ! 
80 
:s!  down  with  the  Mon 


his  gown^   and  L.\dy 

;lbt. 

this?    Give  me  my  long 

a  crutch!  why  call  you 

say!    Old  Montague  is 

in  spite  of  me. 

"td  Lady  Montague. 

Capulet, — Hold  me  not. 

It  not  stir  a  foot  to  seek 


with  Attendants. 
)jc<5b;,  enemies  to  peace, 
jur-staincd  steel, — 
/hat,  ho!  you  men,  you 
90 
jrour  pernicious  rage 
suing  from  your  veins, 
those  bloody  hands 
1  weapons  to  the  ground; 
f  your  moved  prince. 
of  an  airy  word, 
■J  Montague, 
quiet  of  our  streets, 


And  made  Verona's  andent  citizens 
Cast  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments,       xoo 
To  wield  old  partisans,  in  hands  as  old, 
Canker'd  with  peace,  to  part  your  cankered  hate : 
If  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again. 
Your  lives  shall  pav  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 
For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 
You,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me : 
And,  Monugue,  come  you  this  afternoon, 
To  know  our  further  pleasure  in  this  case, 
To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgement-place. 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart  1 10 
[Exeunt  ail  but  Montague^  Lady  Man- 
taguti  attd  Benvolio, 

Mon.     Who    set    this    ancient    quarrel    new 
abroach  ? 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by  when  it  began? 

Ben.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary, 
And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  I  did  approach : 
I  drew  to  part  them :  in  the  instant  came 
The  fiery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepared. 
Which,  a^  he  breathed  defiance  to  my  ears, 
He  swung  about  his  head  and  ait  the  win^, 
Who  nothing  hurt  withal  hiss'd  him  in  scorn ;  X19 
While  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  blows. 
Came  more  and  more  and  fought  on  part  and  part. 
Till  the  prince  came,  who  parted  eitner  part. 

La.  Mon.     O,  where  is  Romeo?  saw  you  him 
to-day  ? 
Right  glaa  I  am  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worshipp'dsun 
Pcer'd  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad ; 
Where,  underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore 
That  westward  rootcth  from  the  city's  side. 
So  early  walking  did  I  see  your  son :  130 

Towards  him  I  made,  but  he  was  ware  of  me 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood: 
1,  measuring  his  affeiftions  by  my  own, 
That  most  are  busied  when  they're  most  alone, 
Pursued  my  humour  not  pursuing  his. 
And  gladly  shunn'd  who  gladly  fled  from  me. 

Mon.     Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been 
seen, 
With  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  morning's  dew. 
Adding  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sighs; 
Hut  all  so  soon  as  the  all-cheering  sun  140 

.Should  in  the  furthest  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed. 
Away  from  light  steals  home  my  htscvy  son, 
.\nd  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself, 
.Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  daylight  out 
And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night : 
FUack  and  portentous  must  this  humour  prove. 
Unless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 

Ben.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause? 

Mopt.     I  neither  know  it  nor  can  learn  of  him. 

Ben.  Have  you  importuned  him  by  any  means? 

Mon.  Both  by  myself  and  many  other  friends : 
But  he,  his  own  afTedlions'  counsellor. 
Is  to  himself — I  will  not  say  how  true — 
But  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  close. 
So  far  from  sounding  and  discovery. 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm, 
Kre  he  can  spread  his  swnev  \takves  \a  ^"t  «L\x,         \ 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  lo  l\\e  s\\v\.  \ 

Could  we  but  learu   Crota  v/Vvewcti  \C\&  «srtov<^ 

grow.  -^^ 

We  would  as  wiUlngVy  give  curt  aAVrvow- 
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Enter  Romko. 

Ben.     See.  where  he  conies:   so  please  you, 
step  aside ; 
I  '11  kin>w  his  jjricv.Tucfc,  or  be  much  rlcnied. 

Mon.  1  would  ihou  wcrt  so  hap;>y  by  thy  stay, 

To  hear  true  slirifL     Conie,  ni.iiLim,  let 's  away. 

\Exeur.t  MonU^gite  and  Lady, 

Ben.     Good  morrow,  cuusin. 


Rom. 


Ben.  A  right  fair  mark,  fair  ok.  r 
Rom.  Well,  in  that  hit  yon  mitf : 
hit 
With  Cupid's  arrow ;  she  hath  Diaa' 
And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  «dl 
From  love's  weak  childii^  bow  she  fiv 
She  will  not  stay  the  siege  of  kmng 
Nor  bide  the  encounter  of  assailiac  • 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  saint -fieducJng  gc 


Ben.     But  ucw  struck  nine. 

Rotn.  Ay  me !  sad  hours  seem  long. 

Was  that  my  father  th.it  went  hence  so  fast? 

Ben.  Itwus.  Wlut  s.idncss  lengthens  Romea's 
hours? 

Rem.     Not  having  that,  which,  having,  makes 
them  sh<»rt.  170 

Ben.     In  l(.vc? 

Rom.     Out — 

Ben.    Ofh.vc? 

Rom.     Out  t)f  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  love. 

Ben,     Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view, 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  ruugh  in  proof  I 

Rotn.     Alas,  th.at  love,  whose  view  is  muffled 
still, 
Should,  without  eyes  sec  pathways  to  his  will  I 
Where  shall  we  dine  ?    O  me !     \\'hat  fray  was 

here? 
Yet  tell  mc  not.  for  I  have  heard  it  all.  180 

Here's  much  to  d«  with  hate,  but  more  with  love. 
Whj*,  then,  O  l)niwling  love  !  (.)  loving  hate  ! 
O  any  thing,  of  nothing  first  create ! 
O  heavy  lightness !  serious  vanity  ! 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  forms! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright   smoke,  c»>ld   fire,   sick 

health! 
Still-waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is  I 
This  love  feci  1,  lluit  feel  no  love  in  tliis. 
D<j<t  thou  not  laugh  ? 

Den.  No,  co?,  T  rather  weep.    189 

Ri^m.     Good  heart,  at  what? 

Ben.  At  thy  gond  heart's  opprcs.sion. 

Rom.     Why,  such  is  hive's  transgrcs.-iion. 
Griefs  of  mine  «)wn  lie  heavy  in  my  breast, 
Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  prest 
With  more  of  thine:    this  love  that   thou  hast 

shown 
Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a  smoke  raised  with  the  fume  of  .sighs; 
Being  purged,  a  fire  sparkling  in  lovers'  eyes ; 
lieing  vex'd.  a  sea  nourish'd  with  lovers'  tears: 
What  Is  it  else?  a  madness  most  discreet, 
A  choking  gall  and  a  preserving  sweet.  200 

Farewell,  my  coz. 

Ben.  Soft  I  I  will  go  along ; 

An  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  mc  wrong. 

Rom.   Tut,  I  have  lost  myself ;  I  am  not  here ; 
This  is  not  Romeo,  he's  s«>me  other  where. 

Ben.  Tell  me  in  sadness  who  is  that  you  love. 

RotH.     What,  shall  I  groan  and  tell  thee? 

Ben.  Groan !  why,  no ; 

But  sadly  tell  me  who. 

Rom.  Rill  a  sick  man  in  sadness  m.ikehis  will : 
Ah,  word  ill  urged  to  one  that  is  so  ill ! 
In  sacfne.ss,  cousin,  I  do  love  a  woman.  910 

Bfn,     1  aim'd  so  near,  when  1  sucto»^"!?«^ 

loved,  ^  ^ 

XoM.     A  right  good  mark-man \    And.  i4v.^*% 
fair  f  love. 


Is  the  day  so  young?  ;  O,  she  is  rich  in  beaui^,  only  poor, 

That  when  she  dies  with  beauty  die 

Ben.     Then  she  hath  sworn  that 

live  chaste? 
Rom.    She  hath,  and  in  that  sf 
huge  waste. 
For  beauty  starved  with  her  sevcrit 
Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 
She  is  too  fair,  too  wise,  wutelv  t«w  I 
To  merit  blJKS  by  making  me  despaii 
She  hath  forsworn  to  love,  and  in  th 
Do  I  live  dead  that  live  to  tell  it  nm 
Ben.    Be  ruled  by  me,  forget  to  t 
Rom.    O,  teach  me  how  1  shtx 

think. 
Ben.     By  giving  liberty  unto  thin 
Examine  other  beauties. 
Rom.  Tis  the  way 


I'o  call  hers  exquisite,  in  ouestion  n 
These  happy  masks  that  kiw  fair  la^ 
Being  black  put  us  in  mind  they  hid 
He  that  is  strucken  blind  cannot  fie; 
The  precious  treasure  cif  hLs  eyesigh 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  pu>sing  fi 
^Vhat  doth  her  beauty-  serve,  hut  as 
Where  I  may  read  who  pass'd  tlat  | 
Farewell :  thou  canst  not  teach  me  I 
Ben.  1  '11  pay  that  doc^ne,  or  dn 


ScBN'B  IL     A  ttrttt 
Enter  CArvi.nT,  Paris,  «jm/S 

Ca/.  But  Montague  is  bound  m 
In  penalty  alike;  and  'tis  not  hard,  1 
For  men  so  old  as  we  to  keep  the  pe 

Par.  Of  honourable  reckoning  a 
And  pity  'lis  you  lived  at  odds  so  loi 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  say  you  to  1 

Ca/.  But  saying  o'er  what  I  hatt 
My  child  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  «a 
She  hath  not  seen  the  change  of  ftn 
Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  iki 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  b 

Par.    Younger  than  she  an  hlj 
made. 

Ca/.  And  too  soon  man'd  are  i 
made. 
The  earth  hath  swallow'd  all  rnykq 
She  is  the  hopeful  lady  of  my  earA: 
But  woo  her,  gentle  iViris,  get  hark 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  hue  a  parti 
An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  dl 
Lies  my  consent  and  fair  accocdiMM 
This  night  I  hold  an  old  accu^toflM 
Whereto  I  hare  inrited  many  a  (M 
.  ^w^  >.%  Wqpi^*,  and  you,  amoi 
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n 


715 


tan   that   make   dark   heaven 

]o  lusty  y<»ing  men  feel 
£ll'd  April  on  the  heel 
r  treads,  even  such  delig^ht 
ale  buds  shall  you  this  night 
ise ;  hear  all,  all  see,  30 

t  whose  merit  most  shall  be : 
view,  of  many  mine  being  one 
nber,  though  in  reckoning  none. 
te.    f  To  Serv.f  giving  a  paper. '\ 
Tudge  about 

ona ;  find  those  persons  out 
written  there,  and  to  thcui  say, 
■Icome  on  their  pleasure  stay. 

[Ejreuni  Capuiei  and  Paris. 
:m  out  whose  names  are  written 
en,  that  the  shoemaker  should 
rard,  and  the  tailor  with  his  last, 
.pencil,  and  the  painter  with  his 
mt  to  nnd  those  persons  whose 
writ,  and  can  never  find  what 
ne  ]>ers<>n  hath  here  writ  I 
za. — In  good  time. 

(envouo  and  Romeo. 

,  one  fire  bums  out  another's 

icn'd  by  another's  anguish ; 
be  holp  by  backward  tuminjj : 
grief  cures  with  another's  lan- 

lew  infe<5lion  to  thy  eye,  50 

ion  of  the  old  will  die. 
aintain-leaf  is  excellent  for  that. 
t,  I  pray  thee? 

For  your  broken  shin, 
omeo,  art  thou  mad? 
id,  but  bound  more  than  a  mad- 

,  kept  without  my  food, 
trmcnted   and — God-den,   good 

god-den.     I  pray,  sir,  can  you 

le  own  fortune  in  ray  misery.  60 
s  you  have  learned  it  without 
jr,  can  you  read  any  thing  you 

I  know  the  letters  and  the  lan- 

honestly :  rest  you  merr>' ! 
:llow ;  I  can  read.  ( Reads. 

no  and  his  wife  and  daughters  ; 
and  his  beauteous  sisters;  the 
itruvio;  Signior  Placentio  and 
Mercutioand  his  brother  Valen- 
Capulet,  his  wife,  and  daugh- 
e  Rosaline;  Livia;  Signior  Va- 
iin  Tybalt ;  Lucio  and  the  lively 

whither  should  they  come? 


ycr ;  to  our  house. 

house? 

iter's.  80 

I  should  have  axk'd  you  tiuit 


Serv.  Now  I'll  tell  you  without  asking:  my 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet :  and  if  you  be 
not  of  the  house  of  Montagues,  I  pray,  come  and 
crush  a  cup  of  wine.     Rest  you  merry  !      [Exit. 

Ben.    At  this  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulet's 
Sups  the  fair  RoswHne  whom  thou  so  lovest. 
With  all  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona : 
Go  thither ;  and,  with  unattainted  eye,  90 

Compare  her  face  with  some  that  I  ^all  show, 
And  I  will  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 
Kofn.     When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 

Maintains  such  falsehood,  then  turn  tears  to 
fires ; 
And  these,  who  often  drown'd  could  never  die, 

Transparent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars ! 
One  fairer  than  my  love !  the  all-seeing  sun 
Ne'er  saw  her  match  since  first  the  world  bejjun. 

lien.  Tut,  you  saw  her  fair,  none  else  being  by, 
Herself  poi>cd  with  herself  in  either  eye :         100 
But  in  that  crystal  scales  let  there  be  weigh'd 
V'our  lady's  love  against  some  other  maid 
That  I  will  show  you  shining  at  this  feast, 
And  she  shall  scant  show  well  that  now  shows 
best. 

Rpm.  I  '11  go  along,  no  such  tight  to  be  shown. 
But  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own. 

[Exeunt. 

ScKNK  III.    A  room  in  CaPulefs  house. 
Enter  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 
La.  Cap.     Nurse,  where 's  my  daughter?  call 

her  forth  to  me. 
Nurse.     Now,  by  my  maidenhead,  at  twelve 
year  old, 
I  bade  her  come.    What,  lamb  !  what,  lady-bird ! 
God  forbid!    Where's  this  giH?    What,  Juliet! 

Enter  }v\AV.T. 

JuL    How  now !  who  calls? 

Nurse.  Your  mother. 

yul.  Madam,  I  am  here. 

What  is  your  will  ? 

La.  Cap.     This  is  the  matter: — Nurse,  give 
leave  awhile. 
We  must  talk  in  secret :— .nurse,  come  back  again ; 
I  have  remember'd  me,  thou's  hear  our  counsel. 
Thou  know'st  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  age.    10 

Nurse.     Faith,  I  can  tell  her  age  unto  an  hour. 

La.  Cap.     She's  not  fourteen. 

Nurse.  I'll  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth. — 

And  yet,  to  my  teen  be.  it  spoken,  1  have  but 

four, — 
She  is  not  fourteen.    How  long  is  it  now 
To  Lammas-tide  ? 

La.  Cap.  A  fortnight  and  odd  days. 

Nurse.     Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  year. 
Come  Lammas-eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen. 
Susan  and  she — God  rest  all  Christian  souls ! — 
Were  of  an  age :  well,  Susan  is  with  God ; 
She  was  too  good  for  me  :  but,  as  I  said,  ao 

On  Lammas-eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen; 
That  shall  s^,  marry ;  1  remember  it  well. 
*Tis  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years ; 
And  she  was  wcan'd, — I  uevet  sYvaW^oT^tttXx, — 
Of  ail  the  days  of  the  ycai,  upotv  \XvaX.  ^^  *. 
For  I  had  then  laid  vrormv/ood  \.o  lu^  ^V!^?»» 
Sittings  in  the  sun  under  tYxc  dove-\\o\v^  >W3^\ 
yiy  lord  and  yovt  -were  tVvcu  at  ^\;\t\xwa.\ — 
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Wli'  I  lie  wortrm'ood  cm  the  nipltl^jio 

I  Of  ir  I  ii  bitier,  prtuy  fixal 

'L'o  iy>.^  .  .-       J  ^n J  fall  tiKit  with  the  tittg* 

*SI)i&ku  qiiuUi  the  ilc^ve  h{}UJ>c :  "iw^is  iio  need,  I 

I    TOH'I    TLir    IM.Hi'p- 
AllLl  lie  it  is  eleven  yeart; 
Fmf  :  J  stiiini  aJiKie  ;  nay,  by  the  irood, 
She                        M,  :,,.,. 1  u  Ml,]1t^,ialf  aUjUl; 
Tar  -ultc  her  hjiiw: 
An.  I  :  Willi  his  K)Ul! 
i  A*  tw. -,.....    ,  ......     .     ...,.  ilie  child"  40 

*  Vcj/  *\\uA\i  ht,  '  iiio>t  ilmd  l.ill  upcm  (.hy  facet 
ThcMj.  will  fall  barkiv^riLl  when.thfJu]i;i-^L  more  wit ; 
Wil  E  ihfUJ  tint,  J  ule  ?  *  a  n  ■  I    1  ■  l  ■  - ,  l  t ,  m  I  i  Jarne» 
Tl»e  pretty  wretch  left  !  *Ay/ 

T»  icc^  ntjw^  IwJiv  4  jc*.i  nnil  ^ 

I  w:m7im,  ud  \  shoiLild  L   .  ..        .   ^..a  years, 

1  never  shoutd  forget  ii:  '  \\\it  thwii  ftol,  Juief 

qu^Ch  he; 
And  I  pretty  fuol,  it  stinted  and  said  *  Xy* 
X#.  Crt/.     Enaugh  of  iJili ;  I  prtdy  iheCt  hold 

Ihjf  |*CJtr!e^ 
Nurt^.    Yes,  madain  2  yet  I  CJUitiat  clicKtqe  but 
laugh,  jD 

To  tliink  it  ^hcnild  fcavc  crvine;  and  *«y  *Ay*' 
j^„^  .,,-.    I  ..,,....,.    .,   K.„  I  ■,.,..„.  It.  \,row 

Alii  ^ionci 


.    I.  iii"-jn  iliy  fnce? 
:  i>iil4i  cottic>t  to  ^^e  ; 
]  .\nd  *aJd  "Ayn" 
I  pray  Uiee,  mir>e, 


^^. 


Thmi  will  t.di  bi. 
Wilt  thou  not,  J  I 

yni.    And  iiicj' 
say  I, 

Nmr^e.     Paic«^  I  luve  done-     Ood  mark  thea 
to  hi*  gr^cic  ? 
THost  wasft  Uie  prettiest  b3l>c  that  e'er  I  minetl^ 
An  1  mtgbt  live  tig»  mc  thctL  married  once,  61 

I  Ikdvefny  wj>li. 

i,4,  Cit/.     Mafry,  thai  *  ntwry  *  11  tlie  vcr^ij 
theme 
I  came  i-&  talk  of.    Tel!  me.  cf  1 "  ~'  * "   '  ^  ■  % 
Ijow  »taiul«  ^'CKiii  dikpij'titifn  ' 

yni.     It  u  an  Ijuftijur  thjit  I  l. 

Nurif,     All  honotiir !   vrFje  m't  1    mujh;  only 

I  would  say  thou  hadst  suck'd  wisdam.  rrum  thy 
teat. 
Ztt-  Crf/  WtU,  think  of  mamage  now  ;  j^Uftfef 
thnn  yrm, 
Heine  ^"  Verona,  ladiei  pf  esteem,  70 

Ape  made  ulre^dy  ujgthtri :  by  my  count* 
I  was  yftur  nnjthcr  much  tipL-n  tke^c  year* 
That  yoLi  jjc  now  a,  maid,     Thiti  then  in  brief: 
The  ralifliu  Piri*  *cek*  you  for  hi*  love. 

Xm*'i^.    a  inyn,  ytnir»g  lady  I  lady^  Auch  a  mun 
A»  all  the  world— why,  he**  a  man  of  wiut, 

Xrf-  Crt/.     Venma'»  suDiJuer  bath  not  such  a 

flower. 
A^M^^'     Nay*  lie*s  a  flawet;  in  faith,  a  very 

ftower^ 
/,r.  f\fi.      Wliat  say  ymi?  can  you  love  the 

^h.  I  dl  lichold  him  at  our  fca«t ;    flo 


And  ivlj 
PiniJ 

Thl*  : 
Tol. 
1  he  ^ 
Fm  t 

"Fh;,. 


It    fJ>5»Li3rctI  in  tiijs  tait  ¥<:«, 


kjesa.: 


»jty, 


•Oil 


by  men. 

love  f  J 

7W/.     I  It  IodL  to  Ii1<«,  if  rtioWnc  I 

Tint  no  more  deep  nil  1 1  etid<rt  oiw 

rhui  year  cuoi^iit  filvci  fccren^tik  1 

EmHr  <t  ! 
hSt*^.    Madainr  the  rgueht^td 
served  upp  you  csiiled:*  my  Y^A 
the  nurrc  cursed  m  the  piAntrfi~i__ 
ejttrtmity.    I  muit  kencie  co  tnit;  1 
foUuvv  straight. 
L^.  Caf.     We  follow  Ua«.  UTi 

Juliet,  the  county  stays. 
A'kri^.     Goj  gifl,  i€ck  Kaj^f*|r  1 
djiyi. 

Bnffr  RfiMro,  ^T  ■ 

nr  sr-r  Mjjskcr 

/iTr'W,     Whal,  slij^ji  tu+>  !|*.T:-n  i 
catcu^eT 
Or  liKaU  u-c  an  wifhiUft  a^^jle^ff  f 

n...        I'K^  .1,...  :     .,..,■  _^     ■i.'tsp 

4i 


\Vc^1I  tntii-surc  ihein  a  tut* 
atribliiig  i 


Kt*tH, 


lordli:    J   m 


AUf,     ^:\'ft  gentle  Rdqi^^*  »t 
d»ncc» 

»hoc» 
With  nimbi'"       V         ■  ^ 
S<>  sCnke«  Ti  I 

M*r.     V. 

Anf  1  Sddlf  tv :  I  : 

A'^ltt-      I  ^ai'.i  I- 
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i  eye  doth  quote  deformities? 
beetle  brows  shall  blush  for  me. 
:,  knock  and  enter ;  and  no  sooner  in, 
in  betake  him  to  his  legs, 
torch  for  me:  let  wantons  light  of 

naeless  rushes  with  their  heck, 
verb'd  with  a  gnmdsire  phrase ; 
Je-holder,  and  look  on. 
IS  ne'er  so  fair,  and  I  am  done. 
,  dun's  the  mouse,  the  constable's 
rd:  40 

in,  weHl  draw  thee  from  the  mire 
/erence  love,  wherein  thou  stick'st 
■s.  Come,  we  bum  daylight,  ho  ! 
y,  that's  not  so. 

I  mean,  sir,  in  delay 
r  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
»d  meaning,  for  our  judgement  sits 

that  ere  once  in  our  five  vrits. 
I  we  mean  well  in  going  to  this  mask ; 
it  to  go. 

Why,  may  one  ask? 
ream'd  a  dream  to-night 

And  so  did  I.     50 
:11,  what  was  yours? 

That  dreamers  often  lie. 

bed  asleep,  while  they  do  dream 
rue. 

ihen,  I  sec  Queen  Mab  hath  been 
u. 

rics*  midwife,  and  she  comes 
jigger  than  an  agate-stone 
inger  of  an  alderman, 
a  team  of  little  atomies 
's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep ; 
spokes  made  of  long  spinners'  legs, 
the  wings  of  grasshoppers,  60 

■  the  smallest  spider's  web, 
f  the  moonshine's  watery  beams, 
cricket's  bone,  the  lash  of  film, 
IT  a  small  grey-co.iied  gnat, 
ig  as  a  round  little  worm 
the  lazy  finder  of  a  maid ; 
s  an  eraptjr  hazel-nut 
joiner  squirrel  or  old  grub, 
nind  the  fairies'  coachmakers. 
tate  she  gallops  night  by  night       70 
:rs'  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of 

-s'  knees,  that  dream  on  court'sies 

fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  fees, 
ps,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream, 
B  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagxies, 
ir  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted 

5  gallops  o'er  a  coin-tier's  nose, 
:anis  he  of  smelling  otit  a  suit ; 
e  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail 
ir.-ion's  nose  as  a'  lies  asleep,  80 

I  he  of  another  benefice : 
e  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck, 
tarns  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats, 
ambuscadoes,  Spanish  blades, 
e-fathom  deep ;  and  then  anon 
ear,  at  which  he  starts  and  wakes, 
'ss  Ir^hted  swears  a  prayer  or  two 
tia.     This  is  that  very  Sftb 


That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night. 
And  bakes  the  elf-locks  in  foul  sluttish  hairs,     90 
Which  once  untangled  much  misfortune  bodes : 
This  is  the  hag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs. 
That  presses  them  and  learns  them  first  to  bear. 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage :  ; 

This  is  she— 

Rom.         Peace,  peace,  Mercutio,  peace  1 
Thou  talk'st  of  nothing.  1 

Afer.  Tnie,  I  talk  of  dreams. 

Which  arc  the  children  of  an  idle  brain,  ' 

Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy,  j 

Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air  I 

And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  wooes  ! 
Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north,  101  : 
And,  bein^  anger'd,  puffs  away  from  thence,  ! 

Turning  his  face  to  the  dew-dropping  south.  j 

Ben.     This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from 
ourselves ;  I 

Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late.  ! 

kofH.     I  fear,  too  early  :  for  ray  mind  misgives 
Some  consequence  yet  hanging  in  the  stars 
Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
With  this  night's  revels  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  despised  life  closed  in  my  breast  no 

By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death. 
But  He,  that  hath  the  steerage  of  my  course, 
Dircdl  my  sail !    On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Ben.     Strike,  drum.  [Exettnt, 

Scene  V.    A  hall  in  Capulefs  house. 

Musicians  waiting.     Enter  Servingmen,  with 
napkins. 

First  Serv.  Where's  Potpan,  that  he  helps 
not  to  taKc  away?  He  shift  a  trencher?  he  scrape 
a  trencher ! 

Sec.  Serv.  When  good  manners  shall  lie  all  in 
one  or  two  men's  hands  and  they  unwashed  too, 
'tis  a  foul  thing. 

First  Serv.  Away  with  the  joint-stools,  re- 
move the  court-cupboard,  look  to  the  plate.  Good 
thou,  save  me  a  piece  of  marchpane  ;  and,  as  thuu 
lovest  me,  let  the  porter  let  in  Susan  Grindstone 
and  Nell,     Antony,  and  Potpan  I  11 

Sec.  Serv.     Ay,  boy,  ready. 

First  Sen*.  You  are  looked  for  and  called  for, 
asked  for  and  .sought  for,  in  the  great  chamber. 

Sec.  Serv.  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too. 
Chcerly,  bovs;  be  brisk  awhile,  and  the  longer 
liver  take  all. 

Enter  Capulet,  with  Juliet  and  others  of  his 
house ^  meeting  the  (Quests  and  Maskers. 
Cap.     Welcome,  gentlemen!  ladies  that  have 

their  toes 
Unplagued  with  corns  will  have  a  bout  with  yon. 
Ah  na,  ray  mistresses  !  which  of  you  all  20   j 

Will  now  deny  to  dance?  she  that  makes  dainty,  • 
She,  I  '11  swear,  hath  corns ;  am  I  come  near  ye    i 

now?  j 

Welcome,  gentlemen  !  I  have  .seen  the  day 
That  I  have  worn  a  visor  and  could  tell  I 

A  whispering  tale  in  a  fair  lad'^'s  tsct,  \ 

Such  as  would  please*.  't\s  Rotve,  'vvi  \gawt,*^v^  \ 

gone: 
You  are  welcome,  geTitlemetiV  CoTae,Tcv\v».oas\«», 

play.  
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ask  his  name :  if  he  be  married, 

Jke  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

b  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montague ; 

of  your  great  enemy. 

nly  love  sprung  from  my  only  hate  I 

n  unknown,  and  known  too  late  1 141 

rth  of  love  it  is  to  me, 

love  a  loathed  enemy. 

liat'sthis?  what's  this? 

A  rhvme  I  Icam'd  even  now 
ed  withal.  \Un€  calls  within '  J  ulie  t ' 

Anon,  anon ! 
way ;  the  strangers  all  are  gone. 

{Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

PROLOGUE. 

Enter  Chorus, 
old  desire  doth  in  his  death-bed  lie, 
affe^ion  gapes  to  be  his  heir ; 
which  love  groan'd  for  and  would 

r  Juliet  matched,  is  now  not  fair, 
is  beloved  and  loves  again, 
:ched  by  the  charm  of  looka, 
supposed  he  must  complain, 
teal  love's  sweet  bait  from  fearful 

foe,  he  may  not  have  access 
such  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear ; 
uch  in  love,  her  means  much  less  1 1 
:r  new-beloved  any  where : 
lends  them  power,  time  means,  to 

:tremities  with  extreme  sweet.  [Exit. 

A  lane  by  tfie  wallofCapulci*s 
orchard. 
Enter  Romeo. 
1  I  go  forward  when  my  heart  is 

uU  earth,  and  find  thy  centre  out. 
*.he  wally  and  leaps  down  within  it. 

'  Benvolio  ««</ Mercutio. 
leo !  my  cousin  Romeo  t 

He  is  wise ; 
ife,  hath  stol'n  him  home  to  bed. 
an  this  way,  and  leap'd  this  orchard 

ercutio. 

Nav,  I  'U  conjure  too. 
loors !  madman !  passion  1  lover ! 
in  the  likeness  of  a  sigh : 
e  rhyme,  and  I  am  satisfied ; 
Y  me!"  pronounce  but  'love*  and 
10 
gossip  Venus  one  fair  word, 
ic  for  her  purblind  son  and  heir, 
Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim, 
i>>pnctua  loved  the  beggar-maid ! 
ot,  he  stirreth  not,  he  moveth  not ; 
ad,  and  I  must  conjure  him. 
e  bv  Rosaline's  bright  eyes, 
brebead  aod  her  scarlet  lip, 
ot,  straight  leg  and  quivamg  thigh  I 


And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie,         30 
That  in  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  us  I 

Ben.     An  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger  him. 

Mer.     This  cannot  anger  him :  'twould  anger 
him 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress'  circle 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  had  laid  it  and  conjured  it  down ; 
That  were  some  spite:  my  invocation 
Is  fair  and  honest,  and  in  his  mistress'  name 
I  conjure  only  but  to  raise  up  hira. 

Ben.     Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  these 
trees,  30 

To  be  consorted  with  the  humorous  night: 
Blind  b  his  love  and  best  befits  the  dark. 

Mer.    If  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the 
mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar  tree. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit 
As  maids  call  medlars,  when  they  laugh  alone. 
O,  Romeo,  that  she  were,  O,  that  she  were 
An  open  ct  cxtera,  thou  a  popcrin  pear  I 
Romeo,  good  night:  I'll  to  my  truckle-bed; 
This  field-l)ed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  sleep :  40 

Come,  shall  we  go? 

Befi.      ^  Go,  then ;  for  'tis  in  vain 

To  seek  him  here  that  means  not  to  be  found. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  II.     Capulet's  orchard. 
Enter  Romeo. 
Rom.     He  jests  at  scars  that  never  felt  a 

wound. 

[Julift  appears  above  at  a  window. 
But,  soft !   what  light  through  yonder  window 

breaks? 
It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun. 
Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon. 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  grief. 
That  thou  her  moid  art  far  more  fair  than  she : 
Be  not  her  maid,  since  she  is  envious ;  I 

Her  vestal  livery  is  but  sick  and  green 
And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it :  cast  it  ofil 
It  is  my  lady,  O,  it  is  my  love !  to    ' 

O,  that  she  knew  she  were !  | 

She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing :  what  of  that  ? 
Her  eye  discourses;  1  will  answer  it. 
I  am  too  bold,  'tis  not  to  mc  she  speaks : 
Two  of  the  fairest  stars  in  all  the  heaven, 
Havinj;  some  business,  do  entreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  their  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head? 
The  brightness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those 

stars. 
As  daylight  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eyes  in  heaven    ao 
Would  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright 
That  birds  would  sing  and  think  it  were  not  mght. 
See,  how  she  Icons  her  check  upon  her  hand ! 
(),  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek  1 
jful.  Ay  mc ! 

Rom.  She  speaks : 

O,  si>eak  again,  bright  angel  I  for  thou  art 
As  i^lorious  to  Uiis  night,  being  o'er  tvv]  VwcaA., 
As  IS  a  winged  mcsscngct  ol  ^catv«v  \ 

Unto  the  white-upturned  \woud«\tv%  es^-s  \ 

Of  mortals  that  fall  back  to  ^aiie  o^\vwuv  "JP 

\Vhen  he  bestrides  tKc  \axv-paLCvu^  c\ovA% 
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And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 

Jul.    (!)  Romeo,  Romeo !  wherefore  art  thou 
Romeo? 
Deny  thy  father  and  refuse  thy  name  ; 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love, 
And  I'll  no  lonjfcr  be  a  Cnpulct. 
RotH.     \Asidg\  Shall  1  hear  more,  or  shall  I 

speak  at  this? 
Jul     "I'is  but  thy  name  that  is  my  enemy ; 
Thou  art  thyself,  though  not  a  Montague. 
What's  Montague?  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot,       40 
Nor  arm,  nor  face,  nor  any  other  part 
Belonging  to  a  man.     O.  Ix:  some  other  name  ! 
What^  in  a  name?  that  which  we  call  a  rose 
By  any  other  nntne  would  smell  as  sweet ; 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd, 
Retain  th.it  dear  perfection  which  he  owes 
Withotu  that  title.     Romeo,  doff  thy  name, 
And  for  that  name  which  is  no  part  of  thee 
Take  all  my.«.clf. 

Rom.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word  : 

Call  me  but  love,  and  I  '11  be  new  baptized ;       50 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 
Jul.     What  man  art  thou  that  thus  bcscreen'd 
in  night 
So  stumblest  on  my  counsel  ? 

Rom.  By  a  name 

I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself. 
Because  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee ; 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 
Jul.     My  ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a  hundred 
words 
Of  that  toniTtie's  Titterancc,  yet  1  know  the  sound : 
Art  thou  not  Romeo  and  a  Montague?  60 

Rom.   Neither,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dislike, 
Jul.     How  camest  thou  hither,  tell  me,  and 
wherefore? 
The  orch.ird  walls  are  high  and  hard  to  climb. 
And  the  ijlace  death,  considering  who  thou  Art, 
If  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 
Rotn.   With  love's  light  wings  did  I  o'er-perch 
these  walls ; 
For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out. 
And  whnt  love  can  do  that  dares  love  attempt ; 
Therefore  thv  kinsmen  are  no  let  to  me. 

Jul.     If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder 

thee.  70 

Rom.  Alack,  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye 

Than  twenty  of  their  swords :  look  thou  but  sweet, 

And  T  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jul.     I  would  not  for  the  world  they  saw  thee 

here. 
Rom.     I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  me  from 
their  sight ; 
And  but  thou  love  me,  let  them  find  me  here : 
My  life  were  better  ended  by^  their  hate, 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 
Jul.    By  whose  direction  found'st  thou  out 

this  place? 
Rom.     By  love,  who  first  did  prompt  me  to 
hiquire :  ^  80 

He  lent  me  counsel  and  I  lent  him  eyes- 
I  am  no  pilot :  yet,  wert  thou  as  far 
A%  that  vast  .shore  wash'd  with  the  farthest  sea, 
/  would  adventure  for  such  mcTcViandxM. 
j?W.     Thou  know'st  the  marit  oC  nV^Yvt  \»  oiv 
mv  face,  .  .     , 

Else  wnuld  a  mniden  blush  bepamt  wy  c^ecik. 


For  that  which  thou  hastheaml  me  n 
Fain  would  I  dwell  on  fonn,  Ikbi,  fi 
What  I  have  q>oke:  bat  farewell  on 
Dost  thou  love  me  ?  I  know  thoa  w 
And  I  will  uke  thy  word:  yet,  if  tk 
lliou  mayst  prove  false ;  at  lorenT  x 
They  say,  Jove  laughs.  O  gentle  I 
If  thou  dost  love,  prmounce  it  laithl 
Or  if  thou  think'st  I  am  too  quidkljr ' 
1 11  frown  and  be  perverse  and  saj  ll 
So  thou  wilt  woo ;  but  else,  not  fiv  t 
In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I  am  too  fi 
And  therefore  thou  mayst  think  my  li 
But  trust  me,  gentleman.  1 11  prme  a 
Than  those  that  have  morecunninzt 
I  should  have  been  more  strange.  1 1 
But  that  thou  overheard' st,  ere  I  wa 
My  true  love's  passion  :  therefore  m 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light 
Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discor 

Rom.  I^dy,  by  yonder  blessed  ■ 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-ti 

Jul.    O,  swear  not  by  the  moa 
slant  moon. 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  drckd 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  vai 

Rom.  •  What  shall  I  swear  by? 

7*/.  Do  HOC 

Or,  if  thou  wilt,  swear  by  diy  grack 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry. 
And  1 11  believe  thee. 

Rom.  If  my  heart's  d 

Jul.  Well,  do  not  swear:  aMio 
thee, 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  contraA  to-iii|^ 
It  Ls  too  rash,  too  unadvised,  too  naA 
Too  like  the  lightnine.  which  doth  c 
Ere  one  can  say  *  It  lightens.*  Sweel 
This  bud  of  love,  by  summer's  ripesia 
May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  «] 

meet. 
Good  night,  cood  night !  as  sweet  n 
Come  to  thy  neart  as  chat  within  mif 

Rom.    O,  wilt  thou  leave  me  so  ■ 

Jul.    What  satisfadtion  canst  d 
night? 

Rom.    The  exchange  of  thy  lovi?^ 
for  mine. 

Jul.    I  ^ve  thee  mine  before  d 
quest  it : 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  nve  afd 

Rom.    Wouldst  thou  wkhdraw  i 
purpose,  love? 

Jul.  But  to  be  frank,  and  gfn  k 
And  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  k 
My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  •■ 
My  love  as  deep :  the  more  I  give  M 
The  more  I  have,  for  both  are  iBfioi 

I  hear  some  noise  within ;  dear  lofi^ 
Anon,  good  nurse  I  Sweet  Montap 
Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  I 
Rom.  O  blessed,  blessed  mgtel  1 
Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  diHi 
Too  flattering-sweet  to  be  subsdiJB 

\Rc-calir  Iuukt,  mtmk 
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of  love  be  honourable. 

Triage,  send  me  word  to-morrow, 

IHtxnire  to  come  to  thee, 

lat  time  thou  wilt  perform  the 

mes  at  thv  foot  1 11  lav 
my  lord  throughout  the  world, 
film]  Madam! 

,  anon. — But  if  thou  mean'st  not 
X50 

\hiH\  Madam ! 

By  and  by,  I  come : — 
t,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
1  send. 

So  thrive  my  soul — 
and  times  good  night ! 

[Exit,  above. 
usand  times  the  worse,  to  want 

•d  love,  as  schoolboys  from  their 

love,  toward  school  with  heavy 
{Retiring. 

mter  Juliet,  above. 

ilomeo,  hist !    O,  for  a  falconer's 

el-gentle  back  again !  x6o 

•te,  and  may  not  speak  aloud ; 

ir  the  cave  where  Echo  lies, 

ry  tongue  more  hoarse  than  mine, 

)l  my  Romeo's  name. 

ly  soul  that  calls  upon  my  name : 

t  sound  lovers'  tongues  by  night, 

ic  to  attending  ears  I 

; 

My  dear? 

At  what  o'clock  to-morrow 
hee? 

At  the  hour  of  nine.  169 

It  fail :  'tis  twenty  years  till  then. 
ly  1  did  call  thee  back, 
stand  here  till  thou  remember  it. 
forget,  to  have  thcc  still  stand 

ow  I  love  thy  company, 
still  stay,  to  have  tnce  still  forget, 
5ther  home  but  this, 
lo&t  morning;  I  wuuld  have  thee 

icr  than  a  wanton's  bird; 

A  little  from  her  hand, 

oner  in  his  twisted  gyves,        180 

thread  plucks  it  back  again, 

s  of  his  liberty. 

id  1  were  thy  bird. 

Sweet,  so  would  I : 
1  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
>d  night!  parting  is  such  sweet 

good  night  till  it  be  morrow. 

[Exit  aboTV. 
dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in 

eep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest ! 
ny  ghostly  father's  cell,  189 

,  aadmydesurhap  to  tell.  (Ejri/.  I 


/        Scene  III.    Friar  LaureKc^s  ceil. 
Enter  Friak  Laurence,  with  a  basket. 

Fru  L.     The  grey-eyed  mom  smiles  on  the 

frowning  night, 
Chequering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of 

light. 
And  flecked  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 
From  forth  day's  path  and  Titan's  fiery  wheels : 
Now,  ere  the  sun  advance  his  burning  eye. 
The  day  to  cheer  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dry, 
I  must  up-fili  this  osier  cage  of  ours 
With  baleful  weeds  and  precious-juiced  flowers. 
I'he  earth  that 's  nature's  mother  is  her  tomb ; 
What  is  her  burying  grave  that  is  her  womb,     xo 
And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  kind 
W^e  sucking  on  her  natural  bosom  find. 
Many  for  many  virtues  excellent, 
None  but  for  some  and  yet  all  different. 
O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace  that  lies 
In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  and  their  true  qualities: 
For  nought  .so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live 
Rut  to  the  earth  some  special  eood  doth  give. 
Nor  aught  so  good  but  strain'd  from  that  fair  use 
Revolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse :    20 
Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied ; 
And  vice  sometimes  by  adlion  dignined. 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  small ,ilower 
Poison  hath  residence  and  mediciq^f  power: 
For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers  each 

part; 
Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  the  hearL 
Two  such  opposed  kings  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  herbs,  grace  and  rude  will; 
And  where  theworser  is  predominant, 
Full  soon  the  canker  death  cats  up  that  plant.  30 

£'///'«'r  Romeo. 

Rom.     Good  morrow,  father. 

Fri.  L.  Benedidtel 

VVhat  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me? 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distcmpcr'd  head 
So  soon  to  bid  goc>d  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie  ; 
But  where  unbruiscd  youth  with  unstuflTd  brain 
Duth  couch   his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth 

reign : 
Therefore  thy  earlincss  doth  mc  assure 
Thou  art  up-roused  by  some  distcmperature ;    40 
Or  if  not  so,  then  here  I  hit  it  right. 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to-night. 

Row.     That  last  is  true ;  the  sweeter  rest  was 
mine. 

Fri.  L.  God  pardon  sin  I  wast  thou  with  Rosa- 
line? 

RpjH.    With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father?  no; 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name's  woe. 

Fri.  L.     That's  my  good  son :  but  where  hast 
thou  been,  then? 

Rom.  I  '11  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again. 
I  have  been  fca«*ting  with  mine  enemy. 
Where  on  a  sudden  one  hath  wouwdedTcvt,       *f> 
That's  by  me  wounded*.  V)o\.\vo\xt  Te.Twe^\«& 
Within  thy  help  and  \vo\y  p\\v?AC  V\e,%*. 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  maw,  ?otAo» 
My  intercession  likewise  svcads  wvn  ^oe. 
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I       />/.  L.     Be  plain,  good  son,  and  homely  in 
thy  drift; 
Riddling;  confession  find<  Init  riddling:  shrift. 
Koifi.  Then  plainly  know  my  heart's  dear  love 
i«;  set 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Captilet: 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine  :  59 

And  all  combined,  save  what  thou  must  combine 
Fiv  holy  marriage :  when  and  where  and  how 
We  met,  we  woo'd  and  made  exchange  of  Vdw, 
I  Ml  tell  thee  as  we  pass ;  Init  this  1  pray, 
That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  to-day. 

Fri.  L.    Holy  Saint  Francis,  what  a  chanjjc  is 
here ! 
Is  Rosaline,  whom  thou  didst  love  so  dear.^ 
So  soon  f'jrsaken  V  yoimg  n»en's  love  then  lies 

I    Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 

'    lesu  Marii,  what  a  deal  of  brine 

Ilath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  f'»r  Rosaline !    70 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 

I    To  seasi>n  lnve.  that  of  it  doth  not  taste  ! 

i    The  sun  not  yet  Ihy  sighs  from  heaven  clears, 

i    Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  cars ; 
Lo,  here  upon  thy  check  the  stain  d«»th  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wiush'd  off  yet : 
If  e'er  thou  wast  thyself  and  these  wtKis  thine, 


of  hU  heart  deft  with  the  hlind  bow- 
shafk :  and  is  be  a  man  to  enooimier  1 

Ben.  Why,  what  ik  Tybalt? 

Mer.  More  than  prince  of  cats,  I  a 
O,  he  is  the  courageous  captain  of  co 
He  fights  as  you  s\n^  pnck*Mag.  1 
distance,  and  propurtton ;  reus  ae 
rest,  one,  two,  and  the  third  in  ymr 
very  butdier  of  a  silk  button,  a  duel 
list ;  a  gentleman  of  the  very  first  he 
first  and  second  cause :  ah,  theimmor 
the  punto  reverse !  the  hai ! 

Beii,  The  what  ? 

Mer.  The  pox  of  such  antic,  liipii 
fantasticoes ;  these  new  tuners  of  ace 
Jesu,  H  very  good  blade!  a  very  i 
very  good  whore  ! '  Why.  is  not  thi 
able  thing,  grandsire,  that  we  shM 
.ifilicled  with  these  5tranj;;;e  flies,  th 
mongers,  these  perdona-mi's  who  sea 
on  the  new  form,  that  ihcy  cannot  tk 
the  old  bench?    O,  their  bones,  theii 

Enter  RoMEO. 
Ben.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  coi 
Mer.    Without  his  me,  like  a  dr 
O  flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fishified! 


Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  Tir  Rosaline : 

And  .iri  ihou  changed?  pronounce  this  sentence  '  for  thenumbers that  Petrarch  fli 

then,  yfj  :  his  lady  was  but   a  kitchen-wench: 

Women  may  fall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  men.  I  hadabetter  lovetobe-rhymeher:  Dm 
Rom.  Thou  chid'st  me  oft  for  loving  Rf>saline.  .  Cleopatra  a  gipsy;  Helen  and  Hero 
Fri.  L.  For  doting,  not  f(»r  loving,  i-upil  mine.  \  harlots;  Thisbe  a  grey  eye  or  so,  bi 
Ront.  And  bad'st  me  bury  love.  _  I  purpose.    Signior   Romeo,   bon  Jon 

Fri.  L.  Not  in  a  grave,  |  French  salutation  to  your  French  sig 

To  lay  one  in,  another  otit  to  have.  us  the  counterfeit  fairly  last  night, 

Rom.  I  pniy  thee,  chide  not:  she  whom  I  love  '      Rom.  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 
now 

Doth  grace  for  grace  and  love  for  love  allow ; 

Til'.'  other  did  n(H  sf». 
Fri  L,  0,  she  knew  well. 

Thy  love  did  read  by  role  and  could  not  spell. 

liut  come,  young  wnverer,  come,  go  with  me, 

Tn  one  rcspe(5l  I  "11  thy  .issistant  be ;  90 

For  this  .illiance  may  so  happy  pr«»ve, 

To  turn  your  li<in».cholds*  r.inc«uir  to  pure  love. 
Rom.  (),  let  u>  hcnc-c  :  I  stand  rni  sudden  haste. 
Fri.  L.     Wihcly  and  slow;  they  .stumble  that 
run  fast,  \R.xcunt. 


SCRNK  IV.     A  street. 
Enter  Hrnvolio  /ri/f/MERCUTtn. 


terfcit  did  I  give  you? 

Mer.  The  slip,  sir,  the  slip :  csb 
ceive? 

Rom.  Pardon,  good  Mercutio,  my 
great ;  and  in  such  a  case  as  mine 
strain  courtesy. 

Mer.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  ii 
yours  constrains  a  man  to  bnw  in  tb 

Rom.  Meaning,  lo  court'sy. 

Mer.  Thou  hast  most  kindly  hit  il 

Rom.  A  must  courtccms  exp>MitJai 

Mer.  Nay.  I  am  the  vcr\'  pink  of 

Rom.  Pink  for  flower. 

:^Ier.  Right 

Rom.  \\  hy,  then  is  my  pump  ml 

Mer.     Well  said :  follow  me  this 


Mer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  Iw  ?    1  thou  hast  worn  out  thy  ^mmp.  thai  wl 


Came  he  not  Imme  to-night? 

lien.  Not  m  his  f.uhcr's :  I  spoke  with  his  num. 

Mer.    All.  th.it  same  p.ilc  hard  hearted  wench, 
that  Rosaline, 
Tormciit-i  hitn  v».  that  he  will  sure  nm  mad. 

Ben.  Tylalt,  the  kinsman  of  «»M  C.ipulct, 
ir>tli  sent  a  letter  t«)  his  father's  house, 

il/rr.  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

B.'tt.  R'ltueo  will  answer  it. 

Me7:     Any  min  thai  can  write  may  answer  a 


lette 


le  of  it  is  worn,  the  jest  may  reM 
wearing  sole  singular. 

Rom.  O  single-soled  jest,  soldf 
the  singleness  I 

Mer.  Come  between  us,  good  1 
wits  f.iint. 

Rom.  .Switch  and  spurs,  switch! 
I'll  cry  a  match. 

Mer.  Nay.  if  thy  wits  run  the  wM 
T  have  done,  for  thou  hast  more  of  ll 


10  ;  in  one  of  thy  wits  than.  I  am 


sux«,l 
leiew 


lirrt.     Nay.  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master,  |  whole  five :  was  I  with  you  there  iL 
how  he  dares,  lieing  dared.  V     ^'^"«!    'i»'>"  wast  never  with  mi 


Jfi'K  Alas,  poor  Romeo',  he  \sa\teaLAv  AeaA-.WVe^^WN«»x«xvWfor  iheM 
..tombed  Mirh  u  white  wench's  Uack  cnc;  dtvoA  '^i^,;,^^^^^;^!^^'^^ 
tbomugh  the  ear  with  a  love-sonR*.  iVve  nct^  V«^\    K^'""  ^^M.-lf^1B»*^>«^iiifc 
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.    Thy  wit  is  a  very  Utter  sweeting;  it  is 

.  sharp  lauce. 

r.    And  is  it  not  well  served  in  to  a  sweet 

-.  O,  here's  a  wit  of  cheveril,  that  stretch  :s 
a  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad ! 
r.     I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word  '  broad : ' 
added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and 
broad  goose.  91 

:  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groan- 
love?  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art  thou 
>:  now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  as 
I  by  nature:  for  this  drivelling  love  is  like 
X  natural,  that  runs  lolling  up  and  doMro  to 
is  bauble  in  a  hole. 
.  Stop  there,  stop  there. 
:  Thou  desirest  me  to  stop  in  my  tale 
t  the  hair.  100 

Thou  wouldst  else  have  made  thy  talc 

'.  O,  thou  art  deceived ;  I  would  have  made 

t:  for  I  was  come  tu  the  whole  depth  of  my 

Jtd  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  argument 

jer. 

(.     Here  *s  goodly  gear ! 

Enter  Nurse  and  Petek. 
.    A  sail,  a  sail !    . 

Two,  two ;  a  shirt  and  a  smock. 
■r.    Peter !  1 10 

r.    Anon ! 
ar.    My  fan.  Peter. 

,  Good  Peter,  to  hide  her  [ace ;  for  her  fan 's 
^D-  £ice. 

■r.     God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 
God  ye  good  den,  fair  gentlewoman, 
■r.     Is  It  gixxl  den? 

*Ti*  ni)  less,  I  icll  you,  f«>r  the  bawdy 
fthe  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick  of  nuon.  1 19 
r.     Out  upon  you  I  what  a  man  arc  you  I 
'.  One.  gentlewoman,  that  God  hutti  made 
iself  to  mar. 

■r.  By  my  troth,  it  is  well  said :  *  for  him- 
nar,'  quoth  a'?  Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you 
where  [  may  find  the  yoimj4  Romeo  ? 
;  I  can  tell  you ;  but  young  Roinco  will 
r  when  you  have  foutia  him  than  he  was 
"ou  sougnt  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of  that 
for  fault  of  a  worse. 

■r.     You  say  well.  1 10 

Yea,  is  the  worst  well?  very  well  took, 
:  wisely,  wisely. 

ir.     If  you  be  he,  .sir,  I  desire  some  coufid- 
ith  you. 

She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 
A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  Ixiwd  !  St)  ho  1 
I.     What  hast  thou  found? 
.     No  hare,   sir ;  unless  a  hare,   sir,  in  :i 
pie,  that  is  something  stale  and  h'lar  crc  it 
at.  VSiH^s.   140 

An  old  hare  hoar. 
And  an  ol<l  hare  hoar. 
Is  very  eood  meal  in  lent ; 
Itut  a  hare  that  is  hoar 
Is  too  much  for  a  score. 
When  it  hoars  crc  it  be  i'jtcnt. 
\  will  you  CMfie  to  your  father'st  we  '11  to  1 
thither 
I  will  follow  you.  1 


Mer.    Farewell,  ancient  lady ;  farewell,  {siu^- 

ing]  *lady,  lady,  lady.'  xji 

\Ex<uHt  Mercutio  and  HfuvcUo. 

Nurse.  Marry,  farewell !  ^  I  pray  you,  sir. 
what  saucy  merchant  was  this,  tnat  was  so  full 
of  his  ropery? 

Rom.  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  l<jves  to  hear 
himself  talk,  and  will  >i)eak  more  in  a  miimte 
than  he  will  stand  to  in  a  month. 

Nurse.  An  a'  spieak  any  thing  against  me. 
I'll  take  him  down,  an  a'  were  lustier  than  he 
is.  and  twenty  such  J.tcks;  and  if  I  cannot,  1*11 
find  those  that  shall.  Scurvy  knave !  I  am  n<me 
of  his  flirt-gills;  I  am  none  of  his  skains-matcs. 
And  thou  must  stand  by  too,  and  suflfer  every 
kmive  to  use  me  at  his  pleasure  ? 

Peter.     I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  i>lcasure ; 
if  I  had,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been 
out,  I  warrant  you :  I  dare  draw  a>  soon  as  an- 
other man,  if  I  see  occasiim  in  a  go'xl  qu;irrel,    1 
and  the  law  on  my  side.  16^    ■ 

Nurse.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that  | 
every  part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave  !  j 
Pray  you,  sir,  a  word:  and  as  I  told  you,  my  ' 
young  lady  bade  me  inquire  you  out :  what  she  I 
bade  me  say.  I  will  keep  to  myself:  but  first  let  | 
me  tell  ye,  if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a  fTM)rs 
paradise,  as  they  say,  it  were  a  vcr>'  gross  kind  I 
of  behaviour,  as  they  say :  for  the  gentlewoman  ■ 
is  young;  and,  therefore,  if  you  shuuld  deal 
double  with  her,  tnily  it  were  an  ill  thing  to  I 
I  Ik:  oflcred  to  any  gentlewoman,  and  very  weak  | 
I  dealing.       ^  181 

.     /vVw.     Nurse,  conmicnd  me  to  thy  lady  and    \ 
I  mistress.     I  protest  unto  thee —  j 

Nurse.     Good  heart,  and.   i'  faith,  1  will  tell 
-  her  as  mucli :  I^rd,  Lord,  she  will  be  a  joyful    I 


I  woman. 

I      Koni.     What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurse?  thou 

dost  not  mark  me. 
I      Nurse.     I  will  tell  her,  sir.  that  you  do  pro- 
j  test :  which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  gentlemanlike  offer. 
I      Rom.     Bid  her  devise  191 

,  Some  means  to  come  to  shrift  this  aftern«>on ; 

And  there  she  shall  at  Friar  I^uireiice'  cell 
'  Be  shrived  and  married.     Here  is  for  thy  pfiins. 
I      Nurse.     No.  truly,  sir;  not  a  penny. 
I      Ro/».     Go  to ;  I  s.iy  you  shall. 
I      Nurse.     This  afternoon,  sir?   well,   .--he  shall 
I  be  there. 
I      Row.  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  abbey 

'     ..    ."*'^": 

j  Within  this  hour  my  man  sliall  lie  with  thee,  zcxj 

-And  bring  thee  cords  m.nde  like  a  tnckled  ^t.iir; 
'  Which  to  the  hii;h  lop-g.illant  of  my  i'»y 
I  Must  be  my  convtiy  in  tho  st.orct  ni.-^lit. 
I  F.irewell;  l>e  trusty,  and  I'll  <juit  thy  [)ains: 

Farewell;  conunnid  me  t<.>  thy  Illi^trLv^. 
I      Nurse.    Now  G^kI  in  hcnvcu  i)Ic^s  thee !  Hark    | 
I  you,  sir.  ^  I 

I      Rom.     What  sny'st  ihi'^u.  my  (Ii:  jv  nurse?  ] 

Nurse.     Is  your  man  secret?    l)'\d  you  ne'er 
hear  say,  I 

I  Two  may  keep  coun<^"l,  puitinjj  one  awa'v^  \ 

j      RofM.      I    warrant  lYv^ic,    -m^    vcvavC^   ^£»  vrs\t 
/  as  steel  ^^^^ 

'  Nurse.  We^\,  sir ;  my  m\siTess\s  >X\t  'jN*«.«i^^sx 
lady— Lord,  Ix)rd'.  whctv  'vv^as  ;».  WvvV  v^^^^"^; 
tiling: — O,    there   is   a   \uvoW\TvaTv  \u  Vq^v^ 


v> 
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Paris,  that  would  fain  lay  knife  aboard ;  but  she, 
good  soul,  had  as  lief  sec  a  toad,  a  very  toail. 
as  fice  him.  I  an>;cr  her  sometimes  and  tell  her 
that  Pari!,  is  the  propcrcr  man ;  hut,  I  '11  warrant 
you,  when  I  say  s'j,  she  lo<»k>  as  pale  as  any  clout 
in  the  vcr-ial  world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and 
Romeo  begin  both  with  a  letter?  220 

Rom.    hYt  nurse;    what   of  that?   both   with 

;   an  R. 

Nurse.  Ah,  mocker!  that's  the  rlojj's  name:  R 
is  for  the —  No ;  I  know  it  begins  with  si>Mie  other 
letter: — and  she  hath  the  prettiest  scnt'-nti<.ns  of 
it,   of  you  and  rosemarj*,  that  it  would  do  you 

'    good  to  hear  it. 

I       Ki>m.     Cnmmcnd  mc  to  thy  lady. 

I       Nursi\     Ay,  a  thousand  times.  {Exit  Romeo.  ] 

I   Peter!  sjo 

y  W.     Anon  ! 

Nurse.  l*eter,  take  my  fan,  and  go  before,  and 
apa.i.e.  [Exenut. 

Scene  V.     Ca/>it!et*s  orchard. 
E titer  Ji'i.iRT. 
Jul.     The  cUxk  struck  nine  when  I  did  send 
the  nurse ; 
In  half  an  hour  she  promised  to  return.  1 

Perchance  she  cannot  meet  him  :  that 's  n^^t  so, 
O.  she  is  lame  I  love's  heralds  should  be  thnu^hts. 
Which  ten  times  faster  glide  than  the  sun's  l>cams. 
Driving  liack  shadows  over  louring  hills : 
Therefore  do  nimble-pinicm'd  doves  draw  love,       ■ 
And  therefore  haili  the  wind-swift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  ujw.in  the  hi^jhmost  hill  I 

Of  this  day's  journey,  and  fruni  nine  till  twelve  10 
Is  three  hm;;  hours,  yet  she  is  ni)l  come. 
Had  she  afiedtions  and  warm  youthful  blood, 
She  wouhl  l>c  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  bandy  her  to  ray  s\\ect  love, 
And  his  to  me : 
t  Hut  old  folks,  many  feign  as  tliey  were  dead ; 

I    Unwieldy.  >low,  hc.ivy  and  pale  as  lead. 

\    O  God.  she  c.-nics  I 

I  Z^///'«-r  Nurse /i«</Petkr. 

I  0  honev  nurse,  what  news? 

'    Hast  thou  met  witli  him?   .^i.ntl  tliy  man  awny. 
Nurse.     Peter,  slay  at  the  gate.    [E.vft  JWer. 
Jul.     Now.  gi.K»d  sweet  nurse, — O  Lord,  wliy 
I  look'st  thou  sad?  21 

I    Tho«:gh  news  be  sr\d,  yet  tell  them  merrily; 
I    If  good,  thou  shamest  the  music  of  sweet  news      | 
j    IJy  playing  it  to  mo  with  so  sour  a  face. 
I        Surse.     I  :»m  a-wcary,  give  me  leave  awhile: 
Fie,    how  my  Umes  ache !   what  a  jaunt  have 
I  had  ! 
Jul.     I   woidd  thou  hadst  my  bones,  and   I 
thy  news. 
Nay,   «:ome,    I  pray  thee,   speak ;    good,   good 
nurse,  sprak. 
Nurse.      Jesu,  what  haste?   can  you  not  stay 
awhile  ? 
Do  y(.u  not  see  that  I  am  out  of  breath?  30 

^u/.     Jf  ow  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou 

/'  /i.Ttst  brcatii 

To  suy  to  mc  that  thou  art  out  o{\>rcat\\^ 
The  excuse  that  thou  dost  maVc  m  iV\\s  de\ay 
'  Is  longer  thaii  the  talc  thou  dost  excuse. 
/»  thy  newA  good,  or  bad!  aoiswcr  to  inaX; 


Say  either,  and  I  '11  stay  the  an 
Let  me  be  satisfied,  is't  good  or  badl 

Nur».  Well,  you  have  made  a  si 
you  know  not  how  to  choose  a  man : 
not  he ;  th  jugh  his  face  be  better  thai 
yet  his  leg  excels  all  men's ;  and  for ; 
a  foot,  and  a  body,  though  they  b 
talked  on,  yet  they  are  past  compor 
the  flower  of  courtesy,  but,  I  'H  war 
gentle  as  a  Iamb.  Go  thy  ways,  « 
God.     What,  have  you  dined  at  hon 

Jui.  No,  no :  but  all  this  did  1  ki 
What  says  he  of  our  marriage?  what 

Nurse.     Lord,   how  my  head  ad 
head  have  I ! 
It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  p'w 
My  back  o'   t'  other  side, — O.   m\ 

back! 
r.eshrew  your  heart  for  sending  me  s 
'1  o  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up 

Jul.  V  faith,  I  am  sorry  that  thou 
.*sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  dm 
my  love  ? 

Nurse.  Your  love  says,  like  an  h 
Tiiiui,  and  a  courteous  and  a  kind, 
some,  and,  1  warrant,  a  virtuous, — V 
mother? 

Jul.      Where    is    my  mother  ?   ' 
within  : 
Where  should  she  be?    How  oddly  t 
•  Vr)ur  love  says,  like  an  honest  gent 
Where  is  your  mother t* 

Nurse.  O  God's  ladj 

Are  you  so  hot?  marry,  come  up.  I  1 
Is  this  the  poultice  fi)r  my  aching  be 
Henceforward  do  ytmr  messages  y«n 

Jul.     Here's  such  a  coil!    comi 
Romeo? 

Nurse.      Have  you  got  leave  to 
to-day? 

Jul.     I  have. 

Nurse.  'Ihcn  hie  you  hence  tn 
rcnce*  cell ; 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you ; 
N'«>w  crimes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  \ 
They'll  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any 
Hie  you  to  church ;  I  must  another^ 
To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  yoa 
Must  climb  a  bird's  nest  soon  when  I 
1  am  the  drudge  and  toil  in  your  dd 
Put  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  1 
Go ;  I  'II  to  dinner :  hie  vou  to  the  O 

Jul      Hie  to  high  fortune!    H 
farewell.  (^ 

Scene  VI.     Friar  Lattrmn 

Enter  Friak  Laurence  mndX 

Fri.   L.     So   smile    the   hcatcD 

holy  acl. 

That  after  hours  with  sorrow  chide  I 

RotH.  Amen,  amen !  but  come  wlal 

It  cannot  countervail  the  exchangst 

That  one  short  minute  gives  me  u  hi 

Do  thou  but  close  our  hands  with  hd 

T>\«Tv\oN«A«NcraLTaNL*^icath  do  what  I 

Fri,  L.    TtiMA  Vvc^xA.  ^<Sa^ 
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triumph  die,  like  fire  and  powder,  xo 

y  kiss  consume :  the  sweetest  honey 

m  his  o«m  deliciousness 

ste  confounds  the  appetite  : 

re  moderately:  long  love  doth  so; 

ives  as  tardy  as  too  &low. 

Enter  Juukt. 

ihe  lady:  O,  so  light  a  foot 

-ar  out  the  everlasting  flint : 

bestride  the  gossamer 

the  wanton  summer  air, 

!all :  so  light  is  vanity.  20 

1  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 

lomeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter, 

wth. 

nuch  to  him,  else  is  his  thanks  too 

,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
e  mine  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
ur  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
lagined  happiness  that  both 
ther  by  this  dear  encounter, 
ceit,   more  rich  in  matter  than  in 
30 
ubstance,  not  of  ornament: 
beg^rs  that  can  count  their  wortli ; 
love  IS  grown  to  such  excess 
up  sum  of  half  my  wealth. 
Tome,  come  with  me,  and  we  will 
ort  work ; 

leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  alone 
-ch  incorporate  two  in  one. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 
ENB  I.     A  public  place. 

5RCUTro,  Benvolio,  Page,  ajui 

Servants. 
\y  thee,  good  Mercutio,  let's  retire: 
)t,  the  Capulcts  abroad, 
cct,  we  shall  not  scape  a  brawl ; 
lesc  hot  days,    is   the    mad    blood 

u  art  like  one  of  those  fellows  that 
rs  the  confines  of  a  tavern  claps  nic 
n  the  table  and  says  *  God  send  nic 
hec  !'  and  by  the  operation  of  the 
aws  it  on  the  drawer,  when  indeed 
ed.  10 

I  like  such  a  fellow? 
le,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  in 

any  in   Italy,  and  as  soon  moved 
and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved, 
what  to? 

,  an  there  were  two  such,  we  .should 
>rtly,  f<>r  one  would  kill  the  other, 
thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that 
nore,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beard, 
t:  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  for 
(,  having  no  other  reason  but  be- 
ast hazel  eyes :  what  eye  but  such 
d  spy  out  such  a  quarrel  t  Thy 
V  of  quarrels  as  an  egg  is  fuU  of  I 
r  thy  head  hath   been   b€»ten   as  / 

/or  quarreJh'ntz :  thnu  hast  qunr-  1 


relied  with  a  man  for  coughing  in  the  street, 
because  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  that  hath  lain 
asleep  in  the  sun :  didst  thou  not  fall  out  with  a 
tailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before  Easter? 
with  another,  for  tying  his  new  shoes  with  old 
riband?  and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quar- 
relling ! 

Ben.     An  I  were  so  apt  to  quarrel  as  thou  art, 
any  man  should  buy  the  fee-simple  of  my  life  for   J 
an  hour  and  a  quarter. 

Mer.    The  fee-simple !    O  simple ! 

JSen,     By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capulets. 

Mer,     By  my  heel,  I  care  not.  39   ; 

Enter  Tybalt  and  others.  | 

Tyb.  Follow  me  close,  for  I  will  speak  to  them.  I 

Gentlemen,  good  den :  a  word  with  one  of  you.  1 

Mer.     And  but  one  word  with  one  of  us?  cou- 
ple it  with  something ;  make  it  a  word  and  a  blow.  I 

Tyb.     You  shall  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  i 

^r,  an  you  will  give  me  occasion.  | 

Mer.     Could  you  not  uke  some  occasion  with-  ; 

out  giving?  I 

Tyb.  Mercutio,  thou  consort'st  with  Rpmeo, —  I 

Afer.    Con.sort !  what,  dost  thou  make  us  min-  | 

.strels?  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear  | 
nothing  but  discords:  here's  my  fiddlestick:  here's 

that  shall  make  you  dance.     'Zounds,  con.sort !  | 

Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haimt  of  men :  ■ 

Either  withdraw  unto  some  private  pLacc,  I 

And  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances,  I 

Or  else  depart ;  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us.  | 

Mer.     Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let 
them  gaze : 

I  will  not  budge  for  no  man's  pleasiu^,  I.  | 

Enter  Romeo. 

Tyb.  Well,  peace  be  with  you,  sir:  here  comes  I 

my  man.  ! 

Afer.    But  I  '11  be  hang'd,  sir,  if  he  wear  your  I 

liver>':  60  1 

M.-irry,  go  before  to  field,  he'll  be  vour  follower;  ] 

Your  wor<.hip  in  that  sense  may  call  him  'man.' 

Tvb.     Romeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee  can  afford  ' 

No  better  term  than  this, — thou  art  a  villain.  1 

Kom.     Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  love  1 

thee 


Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage 
To  such  a  greeting:  villain  am  I  none; 
Therefore  farewell;  I  see  then  know'st  mo  not. 

Tyb.     Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  hast  done  me :  therefore  turn  and  draw. 

Kom.     I  do  protest,  I  never  injured  thee,      71 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise, 
Till  thou  .shall  know  the  reason  of  my  love : 
And  so,  good  Capulct, — which  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  my  own, — be  satisfied. 

Mer.     O  calm,  dishonourable,  vile  submission ! 
Alia  stoccata  carries  it  away.  iDntws. 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  vou  w.-xlk? 

Tyb.     What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me?      79 

Mer.     Good  king  of  cats,  nothing  but  one  of   I 
your  nine  lives ;  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  withal,   I 
and,  as  you  shall  use  me  VveTe'AXXR.t,  dr<3-\>tTaX>\«.  \ 
rest  of  the  eight,    "WiW  yow  p\ucV.  -^owx  s«««t^  w\v  \ 
of  his  pilchcr  by  the  carsl  xnaV-c  "VvasVe.^Xn.sV  mvtt*^ 
be  about  your  cara  ere  it  be  out. 

Tyb,     1  am  for  you.  VD  r^x'MX*x,s, 

Eom.     Gentle  Mercutio,  ^ut  t\vv  xa:^\«t  ^v 


I 
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Mrr.     CA>me,  sir,  your  pa«Jsn<ln.     [  Thry  fif^hl. 

Kom.     Draw,  Bcnvulio ;  beat  down  their  wea- 
pon <:. 
Gentlemen,  fur  shame,  forbear  this  outrage !     90 
Tyl)alt.  Merciitio,  the  prince  expressly  hath 
Forbidden  bandying  in  Verona  streets: 
Hold,  Tybalt  I  go-nl  Morcvitio! 

\_rybalt  under  RotHt-.i's  arm  stahs  Mercutw, 
andjIiiTs  with  kisMlowfrx. 

Mer.  I  am  hurt. 

A  ulaguc  o'  both  your  houses  !     I  am  sped. 
Is  ne  S""c>  and  hath  nothing? 

Ben.  What,  art  thou  hurt  ?  I 

Mer'.     Ay,  ay,  a   scratch,  a  scratch ;   marry, 
'tis  enough. 
Where  is  my  page?    CJo,  villain,  fetch  a  surgeon.  \ 
\R.vit  Page.  \ 

RfltH.  Courage,  man  ;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much.  ; 

Mer.     No,  'lis  not  mi  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so 
wide  as  a   cliunh-dofjr :    but   'tis  enough,  'twill 
serve :  a^k  for  me  to-morruw.  and  you  Nhall  find 
me  a  grave  man.      I  am  ^vcppered,  I  warrant,  fcr 
this   world.      A    plague    o'    both   your    houses !  ; 
'Zound.s,  a  d^g,  a  rat,  a  mouM:,  a  cat,  to  scratch 
a  man  to  death  I  a  braggart,  a  rojjue,  a  villain.  I 
that  fights  by  the  Ixiok  of  .-irithmetic  !     Why  the  1 
devil  came  you  l-etween  us?     1  was  hurt  under  • 
your  arm. 

A'lV//.     I  thoucjhi  a'l  for  the  best.  iw^  ■ 

Mer.     Help  me  into  s«»me  houjie,  Tlenvolio, 
Or  1  shall  faint.     A  plague  o'  b<ith  your  houses  I 
They  have  made  worms'  me.'it  of  me:  I  have  it. 
And  soundly  too :  your  houses  I 

[Rarunt  Mercutio  avd  luuvoUa. 

Rout.     This  c:cntlem:ui,  the  prince's  near  .illy. 
My  very  fri«:n>l,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  l>chalf ;  my  reputation  st.iin'd 
With  Tybalt's  sl.indcr, — Tybalt,  that  an  hour        I 
Hath  l)ecn  itiy  kinsman  !     O  sweet  Juliet,  j 

Thy  beauty  h.ith  made  me  cffenjinate 
And  in  my  temper  soften'd  valour's  siccl  I         120 

;  Re-enier  Uenvoi.io. 

I        Ren.  O  Ronic««.  Romeo, br.ivc  Mercuiiii'.sdc.ad  ! 

i    That  galhr.it  spirit  hath  avnircd  the  riouds, 

!    Which  too  untimely  here  did  Miorn  the  earth. 

■       Rom.  This  tlay'.s  black  fate  on  more  days  dotli 

de|»cnd : 
I    This  but  ]>egins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 
I       Ben.     Here   crimes  the   furious  Tybalt   back 

again. 
I        Rotn.    Alive,  in  triumph  !  and  Mercutio  slain  ! 
'    Aw.iy  to  hi.aven.  respective  lenity, 
And  rirc-eyed  fury  be  my  conduct  now ! 

Re-enter  Tybalt. 

N.iw,  Tybalt,  take  the  villain  liack  again,        130 
That  late  thou  gavest  me :  for  Mercutlo's  soul 
I    Is  but  a  little  way  ab<n'e  our  heads, 
I    Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company : 
'    Either  thnu,  or  I,  or  both,  must  g«»  with  him. 
^        Tyfi.     Thoii,  wrctche  J  boy,  th.it  didst  coiis.ir: 
/  h\u\  here, 

J  Sh.ilt  with  him  hence.  > 

/       A'<7Av.  This  shaU  detcrmvnc  \V;\\.. 

/  IfMeyjight;  Tybultjixlh. 

i  r^^^"'     Romeo,  away,  be  goac\ 
The  citiren^  are  up,  and  TyW^*'  •^'"•*  _ 


Stand  not  amazed:   the  prinoe  will  d 

death, 
If  thou  art  uken :  hence,  be  game,  nrs 
RofM.    O,  I  am  fortune's  fool  1 
JSem.  Why  dost  t 

[£jn 

Enter  Cituens,  &c 
Pint  at.  Which  way  ran  he  that  k 
cutio? 
Tyl>alt,  th.tt  murderer,  whidi  way  ran  1 
Ren.     There  lies  that  Tybalt 
Firtt  at.  Up.  sir,  fpi 

I  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  oor 

Enter  Prince^  atteH</et/:  Monta(;l'f,  ( 
tAetr  Wives,  and  bikers. 

Prin.    Where  are  the  vile  beginne 
fray? 

Ren.  O  noble  pnnce,  I  can  dMC9ver 
The  unlucky  mana^  of  this  fatal  bra«4 
There  lies  the  man,  slain  by  youn^  &■)■ 
That  >>lew  thy  kinsman,  brave  MerciitK 

La.  Cap.    Tybalt,  my  coiuini  Omy 
child ! 
O  prince!   O  cousin!    husband!  O,  f 

is  spilt 
Of  my  de.ar  kinsman  !     Prince,  as  thoa 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blocMi  of  Moam 
O  cousin,  cousin ! 

Prin.     Benvolio.  who  began  thi*  bb 

Ben.  Tylialt,  here  slain,  whom  Ron 
did  slay; 
Romeo  that  spoke  him  fair,  bade  himb 
How  nice  the  qu.arrcl  wa.s,  and  ui^ed  v 
\'our  high  dispie.i.sure  :  all  this  uttered 
With  gentle  breath,   calm  look,  knei 

Ixiw'd, 
Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  ■ 
( )f  Tyb.alt  deaf  to  pc.-ice.  but  that  he  a 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutio'tb 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  top 
.\nd,  with  a  martial  scorn,  with  one  ha 
Cold  de.-ith  a.side,  and  with  the  other  M 
It  Knck  to  lybalt,  whose  dextetiiy 
Retorts  it :  Romeo  he  crie>  aloud. 
'  Hold,  friends!  friends,  part!'  and,  wm 

his  tongue. 
His  agile  arm  beats  down  their  fata]  pii 
.And  'twixt  them  rushes :  underneath  iH 
.\n  envious  thrust  from  Tybalt  hit  ibc  I 
Of  stout  Mercutio.  and  then  'T^'bolt  Id 
But  by  and  by  comes  back  to  Komeo^ 
Who  had  but  newly  entertain'd  rercflll 
.And  to't  they  g»j  like  Iij;htning.  for,  met 
Could  draw  10  part  them.  wa.s  stout  T^ 
.And,  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  V§> 
This  is  the  truth,  or  let  Benvolio  die. 

A 1.  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Ifl 
A:r:cb'on  makes  him  false:  he  i 


.^ome  twenty  of  them  fought  in  thi*  kM 
.And  all  those  twentjr  could  but  kUl  amI 
I  b^g  for  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  m 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  mast  MCil 
Prin.    '^tvtMfi  «lew  him,  he  tfev  iH 

\      Mo?i.    '^c^'^<nD«»>^riEyeK:^\A.^i^ 


^?i^^*- 
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if  Tybalt 

And  for  that  offence 
rely  we  do  exile  him  hence : 
.  interest  in  yotir  hate's  proceeding, 
1  for  your  rude  brawb  ooth  lie  a-oleed- 


:e  YOU  with  so  strong  a  fine 
shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine : 
deaf  to  pleauding  and  excuses; 
.  nor  prayers  shall  purchase  out  abuses : 
:  use  none :  let  Romeo  hence  in  haste, 
:n  he's  found,  that  hour  is  his  lasL     200 
:e  this  body  and  attend  our  will : 
tt  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kill. 

\,Exeun.t, 

<:aNB  II.    CapuUf*  orchard, 

EH/fT  J  VLIET. 

Gallop  apace,  you  fiery-footed  steeds, 

Phcebus'  lodging :  such  a  waggoner 

hon  would  whip  you  to  the  west, 

( in  cloudy  night  immediately. 

ly  close  curtain,  love-iwrforming  night, 

laway's  eyes  mav  wink,  and  Komeo 

hese  arms,  tmtalk'd  of  and  unseen. 

A  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 

iwn  beauties ;  or,  if  love  be  blind. 

Tees  with  night.     Come,  civil  night,    10 

er-suited  matron,  all  in  black, 

I  me  how  to  lose  a  winning  match, 

■  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods : 
unmann'd  blood,  bating  in  my  cheeks, 
black  mande ;  till  strange  love,  grown 

c  love  attcci  simple  modesty, 

i;ht ;  cume,  Rouico ;  come,  thou  day  in 

t: 

wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night 

an  new  siiow  on  a  raven's  back. 

ntle  night,  come,  loving,  bbck-brow'd 

t,  20 

ny  Romeo :  and,  when  he  shall  die, 

and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars, 
ill  make  the  face  ()f  heaven  so  fine 
he  world  will  be  in  luve  with  night 
DO  w«?rship  to  the  garish  sun. 

bought  the  mansion  of  a  luve, 
osvess'd  it,  and,  though  I  am  sold, 
moy'd :  so  tedious  is  this  day 
night  before  some  festival 
;>atient  child  that  hath  new  rol)cs        30 

■  not  wear  them.     O,  here  comes  my 

brings  news;  and  every  tongue   that 

Jcs 

00*%  name  speaks  heavenly  eloquence. 

Enter  Nurse,  with  cords. 

ne,  what  news?    What  hast  thou  there? 

cords 

aeo  bid  thee  fetch? 

Ay,  ay,  the  cords. 

[TAro7iv  them  darvn. 
Ay  me!  what  news?  why  dost  thou 
(g  thyhandjif 

Ab,  weJI-sk-day!  he 'a  dead,  he's  dead, 
fcad! 


We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone ! 

Alack  the  day !  he 's  gone,  he 's  kill'd,  he  *s  dead ! 

7«/,     Can  heaven  be  so  envious? 

Nurse.  Romeo  can,  40 

Though  heaven  cannot :  O  Romeo,  Romeo ! 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it?    Romeo  I 

Jul     What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment 
me  thus? 
This  torture  should  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Romeo  slain  himself?  say  thou  but  *  I,' 
And  that  bare  vowel  '  I '  shall  poison  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice : 
I  am  not  I,  if  there  be  such  an  I ; 
Or  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  thee  answer  *  I.' 
If  he  be  slain,  say  *  I ' ;  or  if  not,  no :  50 

Brief  sounds  determine  of  my  weal  or  woe. 

Nurse.    1  saw  the  wound,  1  saw  it  with  mine 
eyes,— 
God  save  the  mark  ! — ^here  on  his  manly  breast : 
A  piteous  corse,  a  bloody  piteous  corse ; 
Pale,  pale  as  aslies,  all  bedaub'd  in  blood. 
All  in  gore-blood ;  I  swounded  at  the  sight. 

yu/.     O,   break,  my  heart !    poor  bankrupt, 
break  at  once ! 
To  prison,  eyes,  ne'er  look  on  liberty  I 
Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign ;  end  motion  here*; 
And  thou  and  Romeo  press  one  heavy  bier !     60 

Nurse.     O  Tybalt,  Tybalt,  the  best  friend  1 
had! 
O  courteous  Tybalt !  honest  gentleman ! 
That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead  I 

yui.     What  storm  is  this  that  blows  so  con- 
tr.iry? 
Is  Ri.meo  slaughtered,  and  is  Tybalt  dead? 
My  dear-loved  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord? 
Then,  dreadful  trumpet,  sound  the  general  doom ! 
For  who  is  living,  if  those  two  are  gone? 

Nurse.    Tybalt  is  gone,  aiid  Romeo  banished; 
Romeo  that  kill'd  him,  he  is  banished.  70 

Jul.    O  God !  did  Romeo's  hand  shed  Tybalt'^ 
blood? 

Nurse.     It  did,  it  did;  alas  the  day,  it  did  ! 

Jul.     O  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  flowering 
I  face  I 

j  Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave? 
I  Beautiful  tyrant !  fiend  angelical ! 
Dove-feather'd  raven  I  wolvi^Ji-ravening  lamb ! 
Despised  substance  of  divinest  show  I 
Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  saint,  on  honourable  villain ! 
0  nature,  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell,  80 

When  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh? 
Was  ever  lx>ok  containing  such  vile  matter 
So  fairly  bound?    O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
In  such  a  gorgeous  palace ! 

Nurse.  There 's  no  trust. 

No  faith,  no  honesty  in  men  ;  all  perjured. 
All  forsworn,  all  nauj;ht,  all  dissemblers. 
Ah,  where 's  my  man?  give  me  some  aqua  vitae  : 
These  criefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me 

old. 
Shame  come  to  Romeo ! 

Jul.  Blister'd  he  thy  tongue  «:j:i 

For  such  a  wish '.  he  nw^ls  T\r>\.\*^Ttv  \.o  ^^aj\ve.\ 
Upon  his  brow  sViame  \?.  a-s^Mut^  Xn  «v\\ 
For  'tis  a  throne  where  \vov\ov«  mA.V>a«.  cxow-^^ 
Sole  monarch  of  the  utv\varsa\  taxuv. 
O,  what  a  beast  was  1  Xo  cVx^V*!  ^x.  V\v£v\ 
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Nurse.    Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kill'd 

wur  cousin? 
Jul.     Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  hus- 
band? 
Ah,  poor  my  lord,  wliat  tongue  shall  smooth  tlty 

name. 
When  I,  thy  three-hours  wife,  have  mangled  it? 
]Uit,  wherefore,  villaiu,  didst  thou  kill  my  cou- 
sin? lOO 
That  villain  cousin  wojild  ha%'e  kill'd  my  huskind : 
l^ack,  foolish  tears,  hack  to  your  native  spriiiij  ; 
Your  tributary*  dn)i>s  belong  to  woe, 
Which  you,  mi<itaking,  offer  up  to  joy. 
My  husband  lives,  thai  Tybalt  would  ha%'e  sl.xin : 
And  Tybalt's  dead,   that  would  have  slain  my 

husband : 
All  this  is  comfort:  wherefore  weep  I  then? 
Some  word  there  Wiis.  wi»rser  than  'J'yb.ilt's  death, 
That  murder'il  me :  J  would  forget  it  fain ; 
liut,  O,  it  presses  to  my  memory,  no 

Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  sinners*  minds : 
'Tybalt  is  de.id,  and  Romeo — banished  ;* 
That  'banished,'  that  one  Wi>rd  'banished,' 
Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybalts.  Tybalts  death 
W:if  woe  enough,  if  it  ha^l  ended  there: 
Or,  if  sour  woe  delights  in  fellowship 
And  necdly  will  be  rank'd  with  other  griefs. 
Why  follow'd  not.  when  she  Siiid  'Tybalt's  dead,' 
Thy  father,  or  thy  nuiihcr,  nav.  or  both,  1 1.^ 

Which  modern  lamentation  might  have  moved? 
Rut  with  a  rear-wanl  following  Tylwll's  death, 
'Romeo  is  finished,'  to  siicik  that  word, 
Is  father,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 
All  slain,  all  dc.id.      '  Romeo  is  banished  !' 
There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  measure,  bound, 
In  that  word's  death ;    no  words  can  that  woe 

sound. 
Where  is  my  father,  and  my  m-.)ther,  nurse? 
Xursr.     Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's 
corse : 
Will  you  go  to  them?    I  will  bring  you  thither. 
Jul.    Wash  they  his  wounds  with  tears:  mine 
shall  be  si>ent,  150 

When  theirs  are  dry,  for  Romeo's  banishment, 
Take  up  those  cords:   poor  ropes,  y«)U  are  be- 
guiled, 
Roth  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  exiled : 
He  made  you  for  a  highway  to  my  lied : 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden-widowed. 
Come,  cords,  come,  nurse;    I'll  to  my  wedding- 
bed; 
And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead ! 

jVursf.    Hie  to  your  chamber :  I  '11  find  Romeo 
To  comfort  you :  1  wot  well  whei«  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  ui^ht :  140 
1  '11  to  him;  he  is  hid  at  Laurence'  cell. 

Jul.     O,  fmd  him!   give  this  ring  to  my  true 
kni>;ht, 
J   And  bid  him  come  to  take  his  last  farewell. 
I  U'lxeuvt. 


ScRNK  1 1 1.    Friar  Lauprtic/s  cell. 


//  E filer  FKI.^R  Lal'rfncf. 

-/'>/.  L.    Romeo,  come  forth;  cotftc(otl\v,iWvi 
fearful  nnn: 
Afni<*lii)n  is  enamour  d  of  ihy  i^arts, 
And  tJi.ju  art  w-cddcd  to  calamity. 


Enter  Kombc>. 

Rom.   Father,  what  news?  what  is  the 
doom? 
What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  07 
That  I  yet  know  not? 

Fri.  L.  Too  familiar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  companf : 
I  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince's  dooav 

Rom.  What  less  than  dooms-day  is  the 
doom? 

Frt.  L.     A  gentler  judgement  vanisl 
his  lips. 
Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banishmev 

Rom.      Ha,    Ixinishment!    be   mera 
•death;' 
I'or  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look. 
Much  more  than  death :  do  not  say  *  baiti 

Fri.  L .  Hence  from  Verona  art  thou  b 
Pie  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  w 

Rom.  "There  is  no  world  without  Vao 
Hut  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itself. 
I  lence-l^nished  is  banish'd  from  the  woi 
And  world's  exile  is  death  :  then  baiuib 
Is  death  mLs-term'd:  calling  death  banif 
Thou  cutt'st  my  head  olf  with  a  golden  1 
And  smilest  upon  the  stroke  that  murde 

Fri.  L.  O  deadly  siu !  ()  nide  ud 
nc*;s! 
'lliy  fault  our  law  calls  death ;  but  the  kin 
'leaking  thy  part,  hath  rush'd  aside  the  k 
.And  tum'd  that  black  word  death  tabu 
This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  scest  it  no 

Rom.  'Tis  torture,  and  not  mercy:  1 
here, 
Where  Juliet  lives ;  and  every  cat  and  d 
And  little  niousc.  evcr>'  unworthy  thiu 
Live  liere  in  heaven  and  may  look  on  ■ 
Hui  Romeo  may  not :  more  validity, 
More  honcmrable  state,  more  o^urtshipl 
In  carrion-flies  than  Romeo :  they  may  I 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hn 
And  steal  immortal  ble^ing  fn^m  her  4 
Who,  even  in  pure  and  vesLiI  modestf« 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kins: 
fiut  Romeo  may  not;  he  is  banished: 
Flics  may  do  this,  but  I  from  this  muilj 
They  are  free  men,  but  I  am  banished. 
And  say*st  thou  yet  that  exile  is  not  dec 
Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,   no  shai; 

knife. 
No  sud«k'n  mean  of  deatli,  though  ne'er 
liiit  'banished'  to  kill  me? — 'banished*! 
( )  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hi 
Howiings  :ittend  it:  how  hast  thou  the  I 
Ik'ing  a  divine,  a  ghostly  omfessor, 
A  <>in-abso|vvr,  and  my  friend  profea^ 
To  man-  le  me  with  that  wi)rd  '  baniilMd 

Fri.  J..    Thou  fond  xuad  man,  hor 
speak  a  word. 

Rom.  (.).  thou  wilt  speak  again  of  bM 

Fri.  L.    I  '11  give  thee  armour  to  koif 
word ; 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 
To  comfort  thee,  though  thou  art  *w« 

Roiu.  X^*\Ka»M&\e!d.'?    Hancnpphl 

\X.  \\e\\>s  TvoM,  \\.  v«'=TaS^^  xtf*.-.  Xs^^AlU 
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>t  then  I  sec  that  nuulmen  have  no  ears. 

ow  should  they,  when  that  wise  men 

lOeyes? 

j^  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thv  estate. 

hem  canst  not  q)eak  of  that  thou  dost 

is  young  as  I»  Juliet  thv  love, 
t  married,  Tyl>alt  muraered, 
me  and  like  me  banished, 
tst  thou  speak,   then  mightst  thou 
y  hair. 

Ml  the  groimd,  as  I  do  now, 
measure  of  an  unmade  grave.  jo 

[^Knocking  vnthtn. 
\rise ;  one  knocks ;  good  Romeo,  hide 

ot  I ;  unless  the  breath  of  heart-sicl: 

ifold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

{Knocking. 
Jark,  how  they  knock  I  Who 's  there  ? 
ari^e; 
e  taken.    Stay  awhile !    Stand  up ; 

{^Knocking. 
study.     By  and  by !    God's  will, 
eness  is  this  1    I  come,  I  cume  ! 

\K nocking. 
\  so  hard?  whence  come  you  If  what's 
ill? 

Within'\  Let  me  come  in,  and  you 
now  my  errand ; 
.  Lady  Juliet. 

Welcome,  then.  80 

Enter  Nurse. 
D  holy  friar,  O,  tell  me,  holy  friar, 
7  lady's  lord,  where 's  Ronico? 
"here  on  the  ground,  with  his  own 
lade  drunk. 

D,  he  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case, 
a.se !    O  woful  sympathy ! 
licament !     Even  so  lies  she, 
ind  weeping,  weeping  and  blubbering, 
and  up :  stand,  an  yuu  be  a  man : 
sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand ; 
you  fall  into  so  deep  an  O  ?  90 

ursci 
.h  sir!  ah  sir !   Well,  death's  the  end 

lakest  thou  of  Juliet?  how  is  it  with 

t  think  me  an  old  murderer, 
stain'd  the  childhocjd  of  our  joy 
removed  but  little  from  her  own? 
e?  and  how  doth  she?  and  what  says 
d  lady  to  our  canccU'd  love  ? 
D,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  wcepN 
!eps; 

Is  on  her  bed ;  .ind  then  starts  up,  100 
calls ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries, 
twn  falls  again. 

As  if  that  name, 
ic  deadly  level  of  a  gun, 
her ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
!r  kin<iman.   O,  tell  me,  friar,  tell  me, 
port  of  this  anatomy 
me  lodge  f  tell  me,  that  I  may  sack 
nansioB.  [I^raitnMg-  At't  rward. 

Hold  thy  desperate  band :      I 


Art  thou  a  man?  thy  form  cries  otit  thou  art : 
Thy  tears  are  womanish ;  thy  wild  adts  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast :  ixx 

Unseemly  woman  in  a  seeming  man  ! 
Or  ill-bemseming  beast  in  seeming  both ! 
Thou  hast  amazed  me  :  bv  my  holy  order, 
I  thought  thy  disposition  better  temper'd. 
Hast  thou  slain  'lybalt?  wilt  thou  slay  thyself? 
And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee. 
By  doing  damned  hate  upon  thyself? 
Why  rail' St  thou  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and 

earth? 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do 

meet  i»o 

In  thee  at  once ;  which  thou  at  once  wouldst  lose. 
Fie,  fie,  thou  shamust  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy 

wit: 
Which,  like  a  u.surer.  abound'st  in  all. 
And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit : 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  wax. 
Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a  man ; 
Thy  dear  love  sworn  but  hollow  perjur>'. 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cherish : 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love,       130 
Miit-shapen  in  the  condu(5l  of  them  both. 
Like  powder  in  a  skilless  soldier's  flask. 
Is  set  a-fire  by  thine  own  ignorance. 
And  thou  dismember'd  with  thine  own  defence. 
What,  rouse  thee,  man  !  thy  Juliet  is  alive. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately  dead ; 
There  art  thou  happy:  Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 
But  thou  slew'st  Tybalt ;  there  art  thou  h:tppy  too : 
The  law  that  threatcn'd  death  becomes  thy  friend 
And  turns  it  to  exile;  there  art  thou  h.appy :   140 
A  pack  of  blessings  lights  upon  thy  back ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array ; 
But,  like  a  misbehaved  and  sullen  wench. 
Thou  pout" St  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love : 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 
( »<i,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  dccrce<l, 
.Ascend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her: 
But  look  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set. 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua  ; 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  find  a  time  150 
.  To  blaze  your  marriage,  rec<»ncilc  your  friends, 
I  Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  Kick 
I  With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 
Than  thou  went'st  forth  in  lamentation. 
(}()  l>efore,  nurse:  commend  me  to  thy  lady; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  hdus.:  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  thcni  apt  unto : 
Romeo  is  coming. 
Nursf.     O  Lord,  I  could  h.ave  stay'd  here  all 

the  night 
To  hear  good  counsel :  O,  what  learnincj  i.  I    i6o 
My  lord,  I'll  tell  i.iy  lady  y<)n  will  conx;. 
Rom.     Do  so,   and  bid  my  sweet  ]ircparc  to 

chide. 
Nurse.    Here,  sir,  a  ring  she  bid  me  give  you, 

sir ; 
llie  you,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  late. 

{Exit. 
Rom.  How  well  my  com frvrt  Is  rcvvvtid  \iN  >\\\s\ 
/>/.  L.      (»o  hence ;    p.(v>OL  \\\^\.\   wA  \vw«i  ^ 

stands  all  vout  stale ". 
Either  be  gone  ocfore  lYic  vra\.e\\\ie  scX., 
Or  by  the  iM-ealc  of  day  d\s^w\seA  I^tovuVcuc-'^*- 
Sojourn  in  Mantua;  l*\\  ^tvd  owx.  v"^'*''^  mKcv, 
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And  he  shall  sij^nify  from  time  to  time  170 

■    Every  good  hap  to  you  that  chances  here : 

I   Give  inc  thy  hand ;  tis  laie :  farewell :  good  night. 

Rom.    But  that  a  joy  pa<it  joy  calls  out  on  me. 

It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee : 

Farewell.  [Exeunt. 

SCENK  IV.     A  room  in  Capulefs  house. 
Enter  CAn'i.KT.  Lauy  Capl'Let,  a»// Paris. 
Cap.    Tilings  ha%'e  fall'n  out.  sir,  so  unluckily, 


I  mu^c  be  gone  and  live,  or  vtxf  *Bd  dii 
Jul.  Yon  light  is  not  day-lighi,  I  ki 
It  is  some  meienr  that  the  sun  eahafes. 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  llaatiu: 
Therefore  stay  yet ;  thou  need's!  not  is 
Rom.  Let  me  be  ta'cn,  let  me  be  pot 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
I  '11  say  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  q 
'Tis  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia  s  bn 
Nur  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do 


i   That' we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  dauRhtcr ;  1  The  vaulty  heaven  so  hig^  above  our  hi 
I    Look  >'Ou,  she  lnved  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly,  [  I  liave 


And  so  did  i  ; — Well,  we  were  lK»rn  to  die. 
*Tis  very  Lite,  she'll  not  come  down  to-night: 
I  promise  you,  but  for  your  comp:iny, 
I  would  have  been  n-lH;d  »n  hour  ago. 
Par.    These  times  of  woe  afford  no  time  to 
Woo. 
Madam,    go«xl    night:    commend    mc    to    your 
duu>;Titcr. 
I.a.  Lap.     1  will,  and  know  her  mind  early  to- 
morrow ;  10 
To-night  she  is  mcw'd  up  to  her  heaviness. 


more  care  to  stay  than  will  to  je 

Comej  death,  and  welcome  I  Juliet  vub 

i  How  is't,  my  soul?  let 's  talk;  it  is  net 

I      Jttl.     It  is,  it  is:  hie  hence,  be  gone, 

I  It  is  the  lark  that  singA  so  out  of  lune. 

Straining  harsh  discords  and  unpleasiag 

Some  say  the  lark  makes  sweet  divisioa 

This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us: 

Some  bay  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  dun 

(^,  now  I  would  they  had  changed  voia 

Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doch  us ; 

Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunt's-up  to  d 


Cap.    Sir  Paris,  1  will  m.ike  a  <lespcr.itc  tender  I  (>,  now  be  gone;  more  light  and  lig^til 


Rom.     More  light  and  liKht;  \ 
dark  our  woes ! 


Of  my  cliild's  love:  I  think  'ihc  will  l>c  ruled 
In  allrcspcOls  by  me  :  nay,  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed  : 
Acquaint  her  here  of  my  son  Paris*  love  ; 
And  bid  her,  mark  you  inc,  on  Wednesday  next— 
I    Hut,  soft !  what  day  is  this  t 
I       Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.    Monday  I  ha,  ha!     Well,  Wedncsd.^y  is 
too  si»on, 
O*  Thursday  let  it  be:  o'  Thursday,  tell  her,    ao 
'    She  shall  be  married  t-i  thi^  iir>blc  earl. 

Will  you  Ik:  ready?  do  you  like  this  haste? 
:    We'll  keep  no  great  ado. — a  friend  or  two  ; 
■    For,  hark  you.  Tyb:ili  \.<\vyz  «l.iin  so  late. 
It  may  be  tlu>Ui;ht  we  held  :iini  carelessly. 
Being  our  ki^^rnaIl.  if  we  revel  much  : 
Therefore  we'll  have  «!ome  h.df  a  do/cn  friends. 
And  there  an  end.     l»ut  what  say  you  to  Thurs- 
day? 
Par.     My  lord,  I   would  that  Thursday  were  :      Rom.     Farewell ! 

to-morrow.  I  will  omit  no  opportunity 


Enter  Nurse,  tc  ike  ckmmhr. 
Nurse.     Madam ! 
>/.     Nurse? 

Nurse.     Vour  lady  mother  is  coRua 
chamber : 
j  'Ilie  day  is  broke ;  be  war>-,  look  abooL 
I      ynl.    I'hen,  window,  let  day  in,  ai 
out. 
RofH.    Farewell,  farewell !  one  kia 
descend.  [Hegti 

Jul.     All  thou  gone  so?  k>ve,  lai4 
I  band,  friend ! 

:  I  muht  hear  from  thee  every  day  in  At 
j  For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days: 
.  O.  by  this  count  1  shall  be  much  in  ya 
.  Kre  I  again  behold  my  Romeo  \ 


Cap.     Well,  get  you  gone  :  o'  Thursday  be  it, 
then.  30 

Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  yni  go  to  bed, 
Prepare  her,  wife,  a^ain.sc  ihis  wcddinjr-d.\y. 
Farewell,  my  lord.     I.inht  to  my  chamber,  ho! 
Afore  mc  !  it  is  ."O  very  very  late. 
That  we  may  call  it  early  by  and  by. 
Good  night.  [Exeunt. 

ScENK  V.     C a putet^s  orchard. 

I        Enter  Ro.vuo  nnJ  Ji'Liet  aliK^ey  at  tfu 
j  ".viniio^v. 

'       ystl.  Wilt  thou  be  gone  ?  it  is  not  vet  near  day : 
I    It  w.is  the  ni;;htingale,  .ind  not  l)ie  lark. 
That  pierced  the  fearful  h<»llow  of  tliinc  car : 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  p<jmc5ranate-tree : 
Ifeficvc  nic,  love,  it  was  the  nightingale. 
A'oMir.     It  W.IS  the  lark,  the  hcralA  cS  x^\tmc\n\. 
No  ni^rhtingale :  look,  love,  whal  cnvVous  svtc-aVs 
/  Do  lace  the  .severing  clouds  in  yonder  ea^t ; 
/   Night's,  cxindles  are  burnt  out,  and  )ocuud  Aa.-^ 
/  Stands  tiotac  on  the  mistv  mounlam  Vo«i. 


That  may  convey  my  greetings,  lowest 

7m/.     O,   think'st  thou  we    shall  • 
again? 

Rom.     1  doubt  it  not;  and  all  than' 
serve 
For  SM  eet  discourses  in  our  time  to  CM 

yni.     O  God,  I  have  an  ill-diviniaffi 
Methinks  I  see  thee,  now  diou  artbdv 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb; 
Kither  my  eyesight  fails  or  thou  looVIt 

Rom.  And  trust  mc,  love,  in  my  cyai 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.     Adi^l 

ynl.  O  fortune,  fortune!  all  mm 
fickle: 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  wiAl 
That  is  renown'd  for  faith?  Be  6ckKl 
For  then,  1  hope,  thou  wUt  noc  ke^fel 
Itut  send  him  back. 


Stands  tiptcte  on  the  misty  mouniam  Vo^&.         \o 


I  .a.  C  a*.  \WitkU\  Ro,  d 
•J til.  >HV<i  \i?X.  'CoaSL  ca&CV  \ 
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Enter  Lady  Capulet. 

.    Why,  how  DOW,  Juliet ! 

Madam,  I  am  not  welL 

ETermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's 

I  70 

thou  wash  him  from  his  grave  with 

r 

couldtt,  thou  couldst  not  make  him 

have  done :  some  grief  ^ows  much  of 

sf  grief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit. 
»t  Kt  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loss. 
.    So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not 
lend 

weep  for. 

Feeling  so  the  loss, 
ioo«e  but  ever  weep  the  friend. 
.    Well,  girl,  thou  weep'st  nut  so  much 
»  death, 

villain  lives  which  slaughtered  hinu  So 
hat  villain,  madam? 

That  same  villain,  Romeo. 
side]  Villain  and  he  be  many  nsilcs 
er. — 
I  him  1  I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 

man  like  he  doth  grieve  my  heart. 

That  is,  because  the  traitor  murderer 

r,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 

•  but  I  might  venge  my  cousin's  death ! 
We  wiU  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear 

lot: 

no  more.     1*11  send  to  one  in  Man- 
same  banish'd  nmagate  doth  live, 

lim  such  an  unaccustom'd  dram,       91 

dl  soon  keep  Tybalt  company : 
hope,  thou  wilt  be  satisfied. 

deed.  I  never  shall  be  satisfied 

;o,  till  I  behold  him— dead — 

heart  so  for  a  kinsman  vex'd : 

^ou  could  find  out  but  a  man 

olson,  I  would  temper  it ; 

0  should,  upon  receipt  thereof, 

in  quiet    O,  how  my  he.irt  al>hors  100 

1  named,  and  cannot  come  to  him, 
le  love  I  bore  my  cousin 

xly  that  hath  slaughtered  him  I 

Find  thou  the  means,  and  I  '11  find 
.  man. 

I  tell  thee  joyful  tidlners,  girl. 
I  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  ncctly  time : 
ley,  [  beseecli  your  ladyship? 
.     Well,   well,    thou    ha&t  a  careful 
,  child : 

">  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness, 
I  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy,  110 

xpetfVst  not  nor  f  look'd  not  for. 
dam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that? 
Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thurs- 
om, 

,  young  and  noble  gentleman. 
'  Paris,  at  Saint  Pcter'n  Church, 
y  make  thee  there  st  joyful  bride. 
%  by  Saint  Peter's  Church  and  Peter 


He  shall  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  haste ;  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam,   X3z 
I  will  not  marry  yet ;  and,  when  1  do,  I  swear, 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  1  hate. 
Rather  than  Paris.     These  arc  news  indeed ! 
La.  Cnp.    Here  comes  your  father;  tell  him 
so  yotu>«lf. 
And  see  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 

Enter  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

Caf>.     When  the  sun  sets,  the  air  doth  drizzle 
dew: 
But  for  the  stmset  of  my  brother's  son 
It  rains  downright 

How  now !  a  conduit,  girit  what,  still  in  tears? 
Evermore  showering?     In  one  little  body        131 
Thou  counterfeit' St  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind : 
For  still  thy  eyes  which  1  may  call  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears ;  the  bark  thy  body  is. 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs; 
Who,  raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them. 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  Ixxiy.     How  now,  wife  I 
Have  you  dcliver'd  to  her  our  decree? 

La.  Cap.     Ay,  sir ;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives 
you  thanks.  140 

I  would  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave  I 

Cap.     Soft!  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with    j 
you,  wife.  | 

How!  will  she  none?  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks?  1 
Is  she  not  proud?  doth  she  n<it  count  her  blest,  I 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought  I 

So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  l;e  her  briilegroom?         ' 

Jul.    Not  proud,  you  have ;  but  thankful,  that    ' 
you  have :  j 

Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate :  ' 

T'ut  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

Cap.     How  now,  how  now,  chop-logic !    What    i 

is  this?  •  i?*^   j 

'Proud,'  and  'I  thank  you,'  and  'I  thank  you    | 

not ; '  I 

And  yet  *'not  proud.'  mistress  minion,  you,  I 

Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proud  me  no  prou-Is,    { 

IJut  fettle  your  fine  joints  'gamst  Thursday  next,     1 

To  Ko  with  Paris  to  Saint  Peter's  Church, 

Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 

Out,  you  green -sickness  carritm!  out,  you  bag-    ] 

gnge !  i 

You  ullow-face  I  j 

La.  Cap.  Fie,  fie  I  what,  arc  you  mad?         | 

Jul.   (Jiwd  father,  I  licscech  you  on  my  knees. 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word.    160    : 

Cap.    Hang  thee,  young  baggage !  disobedient    ! 
wretch ! 
I  tell  thee  what :  get  thee  to  chiirch  o'  Thursday, 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face : 
Speak  not,  reply  not.  do  not  answer  me ;  1 

My  fingers   itch.     Wife,  we  scarce   thought  us    ' 
blest  j 

That  God  had  lent  us  but  this  only  child ; 
But  now  I  see  this  one  is  one  too  much,  | 

And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her  : 
Out  on  her,  hilding\ 

Nurse.  Godm\\e;jL>»txv\X«s&"V«,x\         \ 

You  are  to  blame,  my  \otcV  ^«>  "^^^^^  "^^"^  *^'  ^    "*^T^ 

Cap.    And  why,  my  UA^  vi\a^owv\  Vtf^^  ^^^^^ 
tongiie. 


\ 
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Good  prudence :  sniatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 
Xursf.     1  speak  no  treason. 
CVi/.  O.  God  ye  god-den. 

Ni47se.     May  not  one  sipeak  ? 
Cap.  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool ! 

Uiter  your  gravity  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl ; 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 
La.  Caf.  You  arc  too  hot. 

C  tf/.  ^  tl^xl's  lircad  I  it  tn.xkcs  me  mad: 
tDay,  night,  li«:nir.  tide,  lime,  work,  play. 
Alone,  in  company,  still  my  care  hath  l)een      179 
To  have  her  matcn'd:  and  having  now  provided 
A  gentleman  of  noble  p.arcntage, 
Of  fair  denieincs  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd, 
StuflTd,  as  they  say,  with  honourable  parts, 
Proportion'd  as  one's  thought  would  wi.>»h  a  man  ; 
And  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool, 
A  whining  mnmmct.  in  her  fortune's  tender. 
To  answer  '  I'll  not  wed;  1  cannot  Iu%'e, 
1  aui  too  younjj ;  I  pr:iy  you,  pardon  me.* 
But,  an  yiiu  will  not  wed,  I  '11  pardon  you : 
Gra^e  where  you  will,  you  shall  not  house  with 
me :  i«/j 

Look  to't,  think  <m't,  I  do  not  u>e  to  jest. 
Thur-iday  i>  near :  lay  hand  on  heart,  advise : 
An  yi'U  be  mine,  I  '11  give  you  tn  my  friend  ; 
An  yo:i  1^  not,   hani;,  beg,  starve,    die   in   the 

>trc--t-!, 
F"or.  bv  my  soul,  I'll  ne'er  acknowledge  thee. 
Nor  what  is  mine  shall  ne%'er  do  thee  good  : 
Trust  to't,  bethink  you ;  1  'II  not  be  fur:>wom. 

{E.vit. 
^  Jul.     Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds, 
Tliat  sees  into  the  b«ittom  of  my  grief? 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  c.ist  me  not  away!  200 

I>clay  this  marriajjc  for  a  month,  a  week; 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
In  that  dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 
La.  Cii/>.     Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  speak  a 
word : 
Do  as  thr»u  wilt,  for  I  have  il«»nc  with  thee.  [A'.r//, 
Jui.     i )  G.)d !— O  nurse,  how  shall  this  be  pre- 
venicil? 
My  husband  is  .m  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven ; 
H<jw  shall  tiint  faith  rctur:i'.»i;:un  to  earth. 
Unless  that  hws]).Mid  "end  it  nic  from  heaven 
By  leaving  earth?  coinfuri  me,  counsel  me.      oio 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practi>e  sti-;ita- 

gems 
Upon  so  soft  a  subject  as  myself  I 
What  .s.ay'st  thiuil'  h;ist  thou  not  a  word  of  jwy? 
Some  comfort,  nurne. 

A'»r«r.  Faith,  liere  it  is. 

Romeo  is  banish'd  ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing. 
That  he  dares  ne'er  come  ba<  k  to  challenge  you ; 
Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 
Then,  since  the  c.isc  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 
I  think  it  l»est  yf.u  married  with  the  county. 
O,  he's  a  lovely  gentleman  !  220 

Romeo's  a  dishclout  to  him  :  an  eagle,  nt.idam, 
Hath  not  sti  green,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  eye 
As  Paris  hath.     P.eshrew  my  ver>'  heart, 
I  think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  m.atch, 
For  it  excels  your  first :  or  if  it  did  not. 
Your  first  is  dead :  or  'iwerc  as  kvvx\  Vvc  ^-Mt. 
As  living  here  and  you  no  use  of  h\m. 
^///.     Spcakcst  ihou  from  ihy  hcattl 
J^urre.  And  from  mv  «jiu\  U»o 

Or  eJsc  beshrvw  tlicm  both. 


y$tl  Aukb! 

^'urit.  W 

Jul     Well,  thou  hasC  ooofaitcii 

lous  much. 

Go  in :  and  tell  mv  lady  I  am  cooe. 

Having  displeased  my  father,  to  l^ 

To  make  confessioa  and  to  be  abioli 

Surte.     Marry,  I  will ;  and  this  b 

JuL  Andent  damnation !  O  moct  1 
Is  it  more  sin  to  wiaih  me  thus  forsw 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  sai 
Wliich  she  hath  praised  him  with  ab 
So  many  thousand  times  t  Go,  couz 
Thou  and  m^  bosom  henceforth  shal 
I  'II  to  the  fnar,  to  know  his  remedy 
If  all  else  fail,  myself  have  power  to 


ACT  IV. 
Scene  I.     Friar  Lawrrmcd 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  and 
Fri.  L.     On  Thursday,  air?  the 

short. 
Par.     My  father  Capulet  will  ha^ 
And  I  am  nothing  slow  to  slack  his  1 
Fri.  L.     Vou  say  you  do  nut  kiK 
mind: 
Uneven  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not 
Par.     Immoderately  she  weept 
death. 
.And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of 
For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  ti 
Now,  sir.  her  father  count*  it  dange 
That  she  dotli  give  her  sorrow  so  nn 
.\nd  in  his  wisdom  hastes  our  mania 
To  stnp  the  inundation  of  her  tears : 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself 
May  be  jmt  from  her  by  society : 
Now  do  you  know  the  reason  uf  thii 
Fri.  L.     [Asii/e]  I   would  I  knei 
should  be  slow'd. 
Look,  bir,  here  comes  the  lady  lowai 

Enter  Juliet. 
Par.     Happily  met,  my  lady  and 
Jui.    Tliat  may  be,  sir,  uhen  I  oi 
Par.  That  may  be  mu>c  be,  love, 

next. 
Jul.    Wliat  must  be  shall  be. 
Fri.  L.  That's  a 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  confe^'wrn  I 
Jul.  To  answer  that,  I  should  00 
Par.  Do  not  deny  to  him  that  ya 
Jul.  I  will  confess  to  you  that  1 1 
Par.  So  will  ye,  I  am  sure,  thai ; 
Jul.  If  I  do  so.  it  will  be  of  moR 
Being  sp>oke  behind  your  back,  than  i 
Par.    Poor  soul,  tny  face  is  much 

tears. 
Jul.  The  tean  have  jgot  small  vid 
For  it  was  bad  enough  before  thdr  ^ 
Par.    Thou  wrong'st  it,  more  ifail 

that  report. 
y     ^vX.   '\\>ax\^T«»'SB»Aw„«r,wbid 
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lay  be  so,  for  it  i.t  not  mine  own. 

isure,  holy  father,  now ; 

ne  to  you  at  evening  mass? 

[y  leisure  serves  me,  pensive  daugfa- 

must  entreat  the  time  alone.  40 

,  shield  I  should  disturb  devotion ! 
ursday  early  will  I  rouse  yc : 
eu ;  and  keep  this  holv  kiss.  [Ejcit. 
hut  the  door!  and  when  thou  hast 

vith  me ;  past  hope,  past  cure,  past 

h,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  grief; 
pa«;t  the  com^Kiss  of  my  wits : 
lUSt,  and  nothing  may  prorogue  it, 
•  next  be  married  to  this  county, 
ne  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of  this, 
:ell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it:        51 
dom,  thou  canst  give  no  help, 
::all  my  resolution  wise, 
i  knife  1*11  help  it  presently. 
ny  heart  and  Romeo's,   thou    our 

hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seal'd, 
abel  to  another  deed, 
eart  with  treacherous  revolt 
icr,  this  shall  slay  them  boih : 
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No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  I i vest ; 
'fhe  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  snail  fade 
To  paly  ashes,  thy  eyes'  windows  f.ill,  100 

Like  death,  when  he  shuts  up  the  day  of  life ; 
Kach  port,  deprived  of  supple  government. 
Shall,  stiff  ana  stark  and  cold,  appear  like  death : 
I  And  in  this  borrow'd  likeness  of  shrunk  death 
l^hou  shalt  continue  two  and  forty  hours, 
'  And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep. 
;  Now,  when  the  bridegro(»m  in  the  mommg  comes 
I  To  rouse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead : 

Then,  as  the  manner  of  our  country  is, 
I  In  thy  best  robes  uncover  d  on  the  bier  no 

I  Thou  shalt  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  \'ault 
',  Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Cupulcts  lie. 
I  In  tiie  mean  time,  against  ihou  shalt  awake. 

Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift, 
j  And  hither  shall  he  cunic :  and  he  and  I 
■  Will  watch  thv  waking,  and  that  very  night 
:  Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua. 
'  And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  shame ; 
I  If  no  inconstant  toy,  nor  womanisn  fear, 
,  Abate  thy  valour  in  the  adling  it.  izo 

j      yul.  Give  me,  give  me  I  O,  tell  not  me  of  fear  I 
/'W.  L.     Hold;  get  you  gone,  be  strong  and 


It  of  thy  long-experienced  time, 
el,  o 
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z  present  counsel,  or,  beh<ild, 
tremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
:  umpire,  arbitrating  that 
mmission  of  thy  years  and  art 
ssue  of  true  honour  bring. 
g  to  •(peak ;  I  long  to  die, 
Apeak  St  speak  not  of  remedy, 
fold,  daughter :  I  do  spy  a  kind  of 

i  as  desperate  an  execution 
perate  which  we  would  prevent.    70 
n  to  marry  County  Paris, 
i  strength  of  will  to  slay  thyself, 
;ly  thou  wilt  undertake 
icath  to  chide  away  thi";  shame, 
r'iih  death  hint-ielf  to  scape  from  it; 
inrcst,  I'll  give  thee  remedy, 
id  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Pari.-*, 
battlements  of  yonder  tower; 
licvish  ways ;  or  bid  me  lurk 
Its  arc ;  chain  me  with  roaring  bc.irs ; 
ightly  in  a  chaniel-hou-ie,  81 

[uite  with  dead  men's  rattling  btine.s, 
lanks  and  yellow  chapless  skulls; 
into  a  new-made  grave 
with  a  dead  man  in  his  shroud ; 
to  hear  them  told,  have  made  me 

it  without  fear  or  dotibt, 
stain'd  wife  to  my  sweet  love, 
old,  then ;  go  home,  be  merry,  give 

•is :  Wednesday  is  to-morrow :       90 
ight  Iftok  that  thou  lie  alone ; 
urse  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber: 
s  vial,  being  then  in  bed, 
lied  liquor  drink  thoii  off; 
ly  through  a/J  thy  veins  shall  rua 
ifTsjfr  humour,  fur  no  pulse  \ 

mtive  progresa,  butsurceaae:  I 


1  prosperous 

In  this  resolve :  I'll  send  a  friar  with  speed 
I  To  Mantuu,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 
I      yu/.  I^ve  give  me  strength !  and  strength  shall 
!  help  afford. 

Farewell,  dear  father !  [Exeunt. 

I  SCK.NE  II.     Hall  in  CnfulfCs  hoitsr. 

Enter  Capilet,  Lady  CArui.KT,  Nurse,  and 
txvo  Servingmcn. 
j      Ca^.     So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are  writ. 

{E.nt  Eirst  Serz'.int. 
I  Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  c.)oks. 

Sei'.  Serz'.    You  shall  have  none  ill,  sir;  for  I'll 
I  try  if  they  can  lick  their  fingers. 
:      Cu/.     How  canst  thou  try  them  so? 

Stc.  Serz:     Marry,  sir,    tis  an   ill   cook   that 
1  cannot  lick  his  own  fingers:   therefore  he  that 
,  cannot  lick  his  fingers  goes  not  with  me. 
I      Oi/.     (Jn,  beeone.  [E.ri't  Sec.  Serra/tf. 

Wc  shall  be  nuicn  unfumish'd  for  this  time.       10 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  Friar  Laurence? 
Xitrse.     Ay,  fors<M)th. 

CaJ>.  Well,  he  may  cliance  to  do  .some  good  on 
her: 
A  pHJcviih  .self-will'd  harlotry  it  is. 
Nurse.     See  where  she  comes  from  shrift  with 
merry  l6ok. 

£'«/'rr  Jlliet. 
Ox/.     How  now.  my  headstrong  !  where  have 

you  been  gadding? 
7///.  Where  I  have  learn'd  me  to  repent  the  .«=in 
Of  disobedient  opt.»osition 
To  you  and  your  ochcsts,  and  am  enjoin'd 
By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here,  ao 

And  beg  your  pardon :  pardon,  I  beseech  you ! 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  ruled  by  you. 

Crt/.   Send  for  the  cwutwy  -,  ^o  veVWvvwv  vX.  '^v*,'.  ^ 
I  'II  have  this  knot  kml  up  \.o-i:uoxto>»j  wvwrcvwv^. 

7*^.   I  met  the  youtWuV  \otA.  ax.  \.;^.\\Tti\vcfi  «5\ 
And  gave  him  what  \)ccoTueA  \ovt  \  vcvv^v. 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bouxvAs  ot  mcA«sv>j . 
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j       Ca^.  Why,  I  am  ^lad  on 't ;  this  is  well :  stand  up: 
This  is  as  't  shoiilii  be.  ]^t  me  see  the  county ; 
Ay.  marry,  ^u.  1  s;iy.  and  fetch  him  hither.       30 
'    Ni>w',  afore  (ifnl !  thi.>  reverend  holy  friar, 
All  our  whole  city  is  much  I)ound  to  him. 

Jui.  NufM:,  \^-i]|  voufcowith  me  into  my  closet. 
To  help  m^;  sort  such  needful  ornaments 
A"  you  think  tit  to  furnish  mc  to-morniw? 

La   ( 'tt/>.   N\»,  not  till  Thursday ;  there  ib  time 

enotiRh. 
C'li/.     Go,  nurse,  p.i  with  her:  we'll  li»  churrh 
I  to-morrow.         {JCxi'unt  Juliet  ami  Mursf. 

I.a.  Cap.  We  shall  lie  .ihort  in  our  proviaiion : 
'Ti>  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tush.  I  will  stir  ab<jut, 

And  all  things  sliall  Ih:  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wife : 
.    (Vi)  thou  to  Juliet,  hcli>  ti>  deck  up  her  ;  41 

;    I  '11  not  to  lied  to-night ;  let  mc  alone ; 
I  'II  play  the  housewife  for  thi^  once.     What.  hi>  I 
They  are  all  fkirth.     Well,  I  will  walk  myself 
To  County  Pari«i,  lo  prepare  him  up 
Against  to-m<irrow :  my  heart  is  wondn*us  light, 
Since  this  ^ame  wayward  girl  is  so  reclaim'd. 

\^Kxt'Mnt. 

'  St:KNL  I  IT.     Juliets  ckambtr. 


J^ti/rr  JvUKT  and  Nurse. 
Jul.    Ay,  those  attires  arc  bebi:  but,  gentle 
nur>e,  ■ 

I  pray  ihce,  Ic.ivc  mc  to  myself  to-night ;  ^ 

For  1  have  need  of  many  orisons  , 

To  move  the  h';.t\ens  to  hmiic  upon  my  state, 
Which,  well  thi-u  kuow'st,  i?>  cr.>>>s  and  full  of  sin. 

y;«.Vr  Lai»y  Cai'LI.kt. 
I       La,  Cap.     What,  .ire  you  busy,  ho?  need  you 
my  help?  ■ 

Jul.     No,  madam;  we  have  cuU'd  such  neces- 
saries 
As  arc  lH;h(jvcful  for  nur  st.ite  to-morrow  : 
So  ple;Lse  y<iu,  let  nie  ni/w  be  left  alone, 
And  let  tin:  nurse  this  nij;ht  sit  up  with  you;      10 
For,  [  am  sure.  yo;i  have  your  hand>  lull  all. 
In  this  so  sudilen  bu-iiiiess. 

La.  Cap.  ('..md  nij;ht: 

Get  thee  to  l^cd.  and  rt^t :  for  thou  h.ist  need. 
I  \/i.y^itH/  Lady  Capuli't  aud  Sursr, 

I        JhI.    Farewell!     C>od   knows  when  we  shall 
'  meet  again. 

1    I  have  a  faint  cohl  fear  thrills  through  my  veins. 
That  almoiit  freezes  up  ilie  heat  «»f  life: 
1  "11  call  them  hack  as.iin  tr»  ojmfori  n>c: 
Nur?e  I     Wh.it  sli.udd  "-he  do  here? 
^ly  dismal  scene  I  needs  nmst  act  alone. 
.    ('"'me,  vial.  20 

Wh.tt  if  this  mivturc  do  not  wi»rk  at  all?  j 

I    Sliall  I  Ik:  iiurncd  then  to-iiiormw  morning? 
I    No.  no:  this  shail  forhiJ  it  :  lie  thou  there.  ■ 

j  {Laying  di^ivH  her  J4iSi>-'r.\ 

■    Wh.1t  if  it  be  a  j.^ii-ii)n,  which  the  friar  | 

.Sishtly  hath  niiiii>!e:'<I  to  have  me  dead,  1 

\.':-A.  '\\\  this  niarri.i'^e.  h'.*  s'loidd  be  (Ii>honi.>ur'd, 
.    /.Jfcaiisc  he  m.irried  mc  lioiore  to  Rdiuvo?  I 

,    i/e.irili.s;  anil  yet.  meihm\^>.  \l  sV\o\vVdivol,  I 

'    h\iT  he  h.irh  still  been  tried  a  \\o\v  tn-aw. 
'    Hnw  if.  when  I  am  laid  into  l\\c  lom\^»  ^o 

/  u.dc  before  the  lime  thai  Humeo 
Cowic  lo  redeem  m-^":  iherc's  afcarluVvoxuU 


Shall  I  not,  then,  be  stifled  in  the  v 
I'o  whose  foul  mouth  no  healihfooic  a 
And  there  die  Mraagled  ere  my  Ro 
Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  rery  like. 
The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  b 
Tof^thcr  with  the  terror  of  the  pla 
As  m  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptack 
Where,  for  these  many  hundied  ye 
Of  all  mv  buried  ance<lors  are  pack 
Where  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  greo 
Lies  festering  in  his  shroud;  when 
At  sc>me  hours  in  the  iiiglit  spirits  r 
Alack,  alack,  is  it  not  like  that  I, 
j  So  early  waking,  what  with  loathso 
And  shrieks  like  mandrakes*  torn  ou 
That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  1 
( ).  if  1  wake,  shall  I  not  be  disuatij 
Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fe 
And  madly  play  with  my  forelather 
And  pluck  the  mangled  Tybalt  frv4 
And.  in  this  rage,  with  some  great  kii 
As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desper 
t),  look  !  methinks  I  see  my  cuusin' 
Seeking  out  Komeo,  that  did  s[>it  hi 
Upon  a  rapier's  point :  stay,  Tybalt 
Rome(i,  I  ccmie !  this  do  I  drink  to  1 
iShe  falls  upon  kvr  bed,  wtkim 

ScKNB  IV.    HallinCapuItt 

Enter  Lady  Capulet  and  \ 

La.  Cap.     Hold,  take  these  kej 

mi>rc  spices,  nurse. 
.\ursi'.  I'hey  call  for  dates  and  a 

pastry. 

Enter  Capulet. 
Cap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir !  ihesoc 
crow'd. 
The  curfew-bell  hath  rung,  'tis  tfare 
Look  to  the  baked  meats,  good  AJi| 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

Xurxe.  Go,  you  cot-queai 

Get  ycu  to  bed;  faith,  y<iuUl  be  sid 
For  this  nigJit's  watching. 
Cap.  No,  not  a  whit :  what !  I  hav 
now 
.MI  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er 
La.  Cap.     Ay,  you  have  been  a  ■ 
yoiu  lime ; 
But  1  will  watch  you  from  such  «a& 
{E.icuMt  Ladv  Ca/nlti 
C  ap.  A  jealotis-hood,  a  jealous-ha 

EtiUr  three  or  four  S^TwmpTiKa^  m) 
and  baskeU. 

What's  there? 
Fint  Serv.    Things  for  the  cod 

know  not  wlnt. 

Cap.     Make  haste,  make  haste.    | 

AVrr-.J  Sirrah,  fetch  drier  logi: 

C:dl  Peter,  he  will  shuw  thee  where  I 

Sft.  .bV/x'.  I  have  a  head,  sir,  ihtt 

\.w\  \\v:N-«yc  VcQNkVAft.  Peter  for  the  sum 
\  'Y\\v:  ovv>\\V>j  >»r{\^\«xn,  -^f^i^iHd 
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aid  he  would:  I  hear  him  near. 

\Music  within, 
ife!  What,  hoi  What,  nurse,  I  say  I 

Re-^mitr  Nurse. 
JulMt,  ^  and  trim  her  up : 
chat  with  Paris:  hie,  msike  haste, 
e ;  the  bridegroom  he  is  come  already: 
e,  I  say.  {.Exeunt. 

knuTB  V.     Julief*  chamber. 

Enter  Nurse. 
Mistress !  what,  mistress !  Juliet !  fast, 
rant  her.  she : 

I !  why,  lady !  fie,  you  slug-a-bed ! 
,  I  say!  madam!  sweet-heart!  why, 
I 

a  wocd?  you  take  your  pennyworths 

week :  for  the  next  night,  I  warrant, 

L Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest, 
11  rest  but  little.    God  forgive  me, 
I  amen,  how  sound  is  she  asleep ! 
Is  wake  her.  Madam,  madam,  madam! 
county  take  you  in  your  bed ;  xc 

t  you  up,  i'  faith.     Will  it  not  be? 

( Undraws  the  curtains. 
fis'd !  and  in  your  clothes !  and  down 
I 

ds  wake  you :  Lady  I  lady  I  lady ! 

Help,  help  <  my  lady's  dead ! 
lay,  that  ever  I  was  bum  1 
vita;,  ho !    My  lord !  my  lady  I 

Enter  Lady  Capulkt. 
.     What  noise  is  here? 

O  lamentable  day ! 
.     What  is  the  matter? 

Look,  look  !  O  heavy  day ! 
.  Ome,Omel  Mychild,  my  only  life, 
)k  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee !  ac 

1     CaUhelp. 

Enter  Capulet. 
or  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth  ;  her  lord 
le. 

She's  dead,    deceased,  she's  dead; 
the  day ! 

Alack  the  day,  she's  dead,  she 's  dead, 
dead! 
la  !  let  me  see  her :  out,  al.is !  she 's 

is  settled,  and  her  joints  arc  stiff; 
lese  lips  have  long  been  separated : 
on  her  like  an  untimely  fmst 
.weetest  flower  of  all  thu  field. 
O  lamentable  day  ! 

O  wofiil  time  ?     30 
rath,  that  hath  ta'en  her  hence  to  make 
aU, 
r  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

AR  LArRnNrK/7«^  Paris,  -with  Musi 

clans. 
Come,  is  tlie  bride  ready  to  go  to  church? 
eady  to  go,  but  never  to  return. 
•  night  before  thy  wedding-day 
i  Iain  with  thy  wife.    There  she  liest. 


Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son-in-law.  Death  is  my  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded :  I  will  die. 
And  leave  him  all;  life,  living,  all  is  Death's.    40 

Par.  Have  I  thought  long  to  see  this  morning^s 
face. 
And  doth  it  give  me  such  a  sight  an  this? 

La.  Ca^.    Accursed,  unhappy,  wretched,  hate- 
ful day ! 
Most  miserable  hour  that  e'er  time  saw 
In  lasting  labouf  of  his  pilgrimage  ! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child, 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  solace  in. 
And  cruel  death  hath  catch'd  it  from  my  sight ! 

Nurse.    O  woe  !  O  woful,  woful,  woml  day ! 
Most  lamentable  day,  most  woful  day,  50 

That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold ! 
O  day !  O  day !  O  day !  O  hateful  day  I 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  this : 
O  woful  day,  O  woful  day  ! 

Par.      Beguiled,    divorced,   wronged,  spited, 
slain ! 
Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguil'd. 
By  cruel  cruel  thee  ouite  overthrown  ! 
O  love  !  0  life  !  not  life,  but  love  in  death ! 

Cafi.    Despised,  distressed,  hated,  manyr'd, 
kill'd ! 
Uncomfortable  time,  why  camest  thou  now       60 
To  murder,  murder  our  solemnity? 
O  child !  O  child !  my  soul,  and  not  my  child  f 
Dc.idart  thou  I    Alack  !  my  child  is  dead ; 
And  with  my  child  my  joys  are  buried. 

Pri.  L.    Peace,  ho,  for  shame !  confusion's  cure 
lives  not 
In  these  confusions.    Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid :  now  heaven  hath  all,    ' 
And  all  the  better  is  it  for  the  maid : 
Your  part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  from  death. 
But  heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  life.  70 

The  most  you  sought  was  her  promotion ; 
tor  'twas  your  heaven  she  should  l)e  advanced : 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advanced 
Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself? 
O,  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 
She's  not  well  married  lluit  lives  married  long; 
But  she's  l>cst  married  that  dies  married  young. 
Dry  up  your  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  thi«.  fair  corse;  and,  as  the  custom  is,  80 

In  all  her  best  array  be.ir  her  to  church : 
For  thouj^h  fond  nature  bid.;  us  all  lament. 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  rca's-on's  merriment. 

Ca^.     All  things  that  we  ordained  fe-^tiva!, 
Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral ; 
Our  instruments  to  nielanclioly  bells. 
Our  weddinp  cheer  to  a  sad  burial  feast, 
Our  solemn  hymns  tr)  sullen  dirjjc-;  change. 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  buried  corse. 
And  all  thinsjs  chantje  them  to  ihc  conirary.      go 

Pri.  L.    Sir,  go  you  in;  and,  madam,  y^o  with 
him : 
And  go,  .^ir  Paris ;  every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  j;ravc : 
The  heavens  do  lour  up«>n  yiui  for  v>me  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more  by  crosMn^  vU<t\T  \v\^ -^n^. 

\E.xcunt  CapuUi.,  Lady  Crtfr^»lcl, 
Pdri^,  and  Fvmr. 

Firtt  Mus.     Failh,  we  itvai^  v^x.\\v  ^^^c  vw^' 
and  be  gone. 
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Nnrse.  If  onc>t  Rood  fellows,  ah,  put  up,  putup ; 
''  For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  case.  {Exit. 
i  First  Afus.  Ay,  by  my  irolh,  the  case  may 
j   be  amended.  loi 

!  Enter  Pethr. 

Pi't.  Mtisici.ms,  O,  musicians,  *  Heart's  ease, 
i  Heart's  ease:*  U,  an  you  will  liave  me  live,  play 
I    'Heart's  e.ise.' 

First  M us.     \\Tiy 'Heart's  ease*? 
I       Pet.      O,  musicians,   because  my  heart  itself 
!   plays '  My  heart  is  full  of  woe:'  O,  play  me  some 
I    merry  dump,  to  comfort  me. 
I       First  Mus.     Not  a  dump  we ;  'tis  no  time  to 
j   play  now.  i  lo 

I       Pet.    You  will  not,  then? 
I       First  Mus.     No. 
I       Pet.     \  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 
I       First  Mus.     What  will  you  give  us? 
I       Pet.     No  iiKiMcy,  ou  my  faith,  but  the  gleck;  I 

will  f;ive  you  the  minstrel. 
I       Fint  Mus.    Theu  will  I  give  you  the  scrving- 
,    creature. 

Pet.     Then  will   I  lay  the  serving-creature's 
d.mj;cr  on  yniir  p.ilc.     I  will  carry  no  crotchets: 
I    I'll  re  yoii,  I  'II  fa  you:  do  you  note  me?  121 

!  First  .'\fus.  \\\  you  re  us  and  fa  u>,  y<»u  note  us. 
I  Sec.  Mus.  Pr.ty  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  aud 
I   put  out  your  wit. 

I  Pet.  Thfii  h.^vc  at  you  with  my  wit  I  I  will 
dry-beat  you  witl;  an  iron  wit,  and  put  up  my  iron 
dag>;er.     Answer  mc  like  men : 

*  When  grilling  grief  the  heart  doth  wound, 

And  doleful  dumps  the  mind  oppress, 
Thi:n  music  with  her  silver  sound* —  130 

why   '-iilver  sound'?  why  '  music  with  her  silver 
■    sound"/    What  say  you,  Simon  Oillin;;j? 

First  Mus.     Marry,  sir,  bcc.iuse  silver  hath  a 
sweet  sound. 
Pet.     I'retty!    What  s.iy  you.  Hugh  Rebeck? 
Sec.  Mus.     I  say  'silver  sound,'  beuiuse  musi- 
cians sound  for  silver. 

J'et.  Pretty  too !  What  say  you,  James  Sound- 
post  ?  1 39 
Third  Mus.  Faith.  1  know  not  what  to  say. 
Pet.  <).  1  cry  you  mercy:  yui  arc  tlie  singer: 
I  will  say  for  you.  It  is  '  nuisic  with  her  silver 
sound,'  becau<)e  musicians  luive  no  gold  for  sound- 
ing: 

•Then  music  with  her  silver  sound 

With  s})ccdy  help  »loth  Icud  redress.*  [E.rit. 
First  Mus.      What  a  ])Ostilent  knave   is  tiiis 
same! 

Sec.  Mus.    Hang  him,  Jack !    Come,  we'll  in 
here :  tarry  for  the  mourners,  and  stay  dinner. 

\_F.reuut. 

ACT  V. 
ScE.NE  I.     Mantua.    A  street. 
Enter  Kwmeo. 
If  I  may  trust  the  flattering  truth  of 


Rom. 
sleep. 
My  drcum<i  presage  s<>mc  joyful  news  at  hand : 
My  bosom's  lord  sits  lighily  \n  Vis  iVKtout; 

^iid  all  this  day  an  un:iccu»tom'd  sv^^^  .  

Lifls  me  above  i  he  ground  w'liVichecrfvXiVvouiVtts.  W^^  x\v^\Nl^--wt«rj  xa^uu  w^Vk^ 
I  dreamt  my  lady  came  and  found  me  deadr-       \  KiA  ^toal xV» \s>ssJ«. tkv|  \jfc 


Strange  dream,  chat  gives  a  dad  ■ 

think  !— 
And  breathed  sucfa  life  with  luaei  in 
That  I  revived,  and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  me !  how  sweet  is  love  itself  poiM 
When  but  love's  shadows  are  m  rich  i 

Enter  BaltHasar,  Awilm 

News  from  Verona  ! — How  now,  Bal 
Dost  thou  not  bring  me  letters  from  1 
How  doth  my  lady?  Is  my  father  « 
How  fares  my  Juliet?  that  I  ask  aga 
For  nothing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  well 

Bal.  Then  she  is  well,  and  nothio 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capcr.«  monuma 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  li 
I  saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred's  v 
And  presently  took  post  to  teil  it  v«ft 
O,  pardon  me  for  bruiging  theve  ill  n 
Since  you  did  leave  it  for  my  office,  i 

RofH.  Is  it  even  so?  then  I  def)r ; 
Thou  know' St  my  lodging :  get  me  is 
And  hire  post-horses;  I  will  hence  fa 

Bal.  1  do  beseech  you,  sir,  have 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do 
Some  misadventure. 

R<mt.  Tush,  thou  an  H 

Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  1  bid  tin 
Hast  thou  no  letters  to  me  from  the  I 

Bal.     No,  my  good  lord. 

Rom.  No  matter :  gi 

And  hire  those  horses ;  I  *11  be  with  t 
[EjKi 
Well.  Juliet,  I  will  lie  with  thee  ten 
Let's  see  for  means:  O  mifchief,  the 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  despens 
1  do  remember  an  apothecary, — 
And  hereabouts  he  dwells, — which  L 
In  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhelmii 
Culling  of  simples;  meagre  were  hia 
Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  \ 
Ami  m  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  ha 
.An  alligator  stuflfd,  and  other  skins 
Of  ill-shaped  fishes ;  and  about  hi^  d 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxeSi 
Green  earthen  poLs.  bladders  and  m 
Remnants  of  packthread  and  old  cak 
Were  thinly  scattcr'd,  to  nuike  up  a 
Noting  this  penury,  to  mystelf  I  sdd 
'An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poiM.>n  now. 
Whose  sale  is  present  death  in  Maul 
I  lerc  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  sell 
C),  this  same  thought  did  but  fofenoi 
And  this  same  needy  man  must  mOI 
As  I  remember,  this  should  be  the  hi 
Reing  holiday,  the  beggar's  &hop  if  I 
\N'liat,  ho  I  apothecary ! 

Enter  Apothecary. 

-4A  Who  calls  »1 

Rom.    Come  hither,  man.     I  mb  I 

poor: 

Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats:  let  ma  I 

^  N.  drgLTsv  oC  ^son,  such  sooa-^fMcdi^ 
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ly  as  hasty  powder  fired 

y  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 

iich  mortal  drugs  I  have ;  but  Mantua's 

0  any  he  that  utters  them. 

Art  thou  so  bare  and  full  of  wretched- 

A  to  die  ?  famine  is  in  thy  cheeks, 
oppression  ^arveth  in  thine  eyes,      70 
and  bqreary  hanj^s  upon  thy  back ; 

1  B  not  thy  friend  nor  the  world's  law ; 
I  afibrds  no  law  to  make  thee  rich : 

mt  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 
ty  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 
I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 
ut  this  in  any  liquid  thine  you  will, 
:  it  off;  and,  if  you  had  the  strength 
'  men,  it  would  dispatch  you  straight. 
fhere  is  thy  gold,  worse  poison  to  men's 
<,  80 

re  murders  in  this  loathsome  world, 
iC  poor  compounds  that  thou  mayst  not 

poison ;  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 

buy  food,  and  get  thyself  in  flesh, 
xiial  and  not  poison,  go  with  me 
ft  grave ;  for  there  must  I  use  thee. 

[Exeunt. 

£NB  II.     Friar  Laurence* s  celL 

Enter  Friar  Joh.v. 
Holy  Franciscan  friar !  brother,  ho ! 

Enter  Friar  Laurencb. 

This  same  should   be  the  voice  of 
r  John. 

from  Mantua:  what  says  Romeo? 
mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

Going  to  find  a  bare-foot  brother  out, 
r  order,  to  associate  me, 
lis  city  visiting  the  sick, 
\g  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town, 
I  that  we  both  were  in  a  hou.se 
t  infedlious  pestilence  did  reign,  10 

the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth ; 
y  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 
Who  bare  my  letter,  then,  to  Romeo? 
1  could  not  send  it, — here  it  is  again, — 
messenger  to  bring  it  thee, 
were  they  ofinfe^tion. 

Unhappy  fortune !  by  my  brother- 
was  not  nice  but  full  of  charge 
sport,  and  the  neglecling  it 
inch  danger.  Friar  John,  go  hence;   ao 
I  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
»IL 

Brother,  I  '11  go  and  bring  it  thee. 

{Exit. 

Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone ; 
is  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake : 
eshrew  me  much  that  Romeo 
no  notice  of  these  accidents ; 
write  again  to  Mantua, 
her  at  my  ceJi  t'lW  Romeo  come; 
r  corse,  dosed  in  a  dead  man's  tmnh  I 
iEjtit. 


■\ 


ScKNB  III.     A  churchyard;  in  it  a  tomb 

belonging  to  the  Capulets*  | 

Enter  Paris,  and  his   Page  bearing  /lowers   I 
and  a  torch.  I 

Par.     Give  me  thy  torch,  boy:   hence,  and 
stand  aloof:  | 

Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen.  ; 

Under  yond  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along. 
Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  churchyard  tread,  | 

Being  loose,  unfirni,  with  digginz  up  of  graves,      : 
But  thou  shalt  hear  it :  whistle  then  to  me,  ' 

As  signal  that  thou  hear'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  flowers.    Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 
Page.    [Aside]   I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand 
alone  xo 

Here  in  the  churchyard ;  yet  I  will  adventure.        j 

[Retire*.    ' 
Par.     Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  thy  bridal 
bed  I  strew, —  ; 

O  woe !  thy  canopy  is  dust  and  stones ; —         1 
Which  with  sweet  water  nightly  I  will  dew. 
Or,   wanting  that,  with    tears   distill'd   by 
moans :  j 

The  obsequies  that  I  for  thee  will  keep  ' 

Nightly  shall  be  to  strew  thy  grave  and  weep. 

( The  Page  whistles.    \ 
TTie  boy  gives  warning  something  doth  approach. 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  to-nignt,  i 

To  cross  my  obseauies  and  true  love's  rite?       90 
What,  with  a  torcn !  muflle  me,  night,  awhile.        j 

[Retires.    \ 

Enter  Romeo  and  Balthasar,  with  a  torch, 

tnattock,  Sr*c.  1 

Rom.     Give  me  that  mattock  and  the  wrench- 
ing iron. 
Hold,  take  this  letter:  early  in  the  morning 
See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Give  me  the  light :  upon  thy  life.  I  charge  thee, 
Whate'er  thou  hear'st  or  scest,  stand  all  aloof. 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 
Is  partly  to  behold  my  lady's  face ;  29 

But  chiefly  to  lake  thence  from  her  dead  finger      I 
A  precious  ring,  a  ring  that  I  must  use  I 

In  dear  employment :  therefore  hence,  be  gone  :     1 
But  if  thou,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry  j 

In  what  I  further  shall  intend  to  do. 
By  heaven,  1  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint  | 

And  strew  this  hungry  churchyard  with  thy  limbs :    . 
The  time  and  my  intents  are  savage-wild,  j 

More  fierce  and  more  inexorable  far 
Than  empty  tigers  or  the  roaring  sea.  39    | 

Bai.     I  will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you.     I 
Rffm.  So  shalt  thou  show  me  friendship.  Take    t 
thou  that:  | 

Live,  and  be  prosperous:    and  farewell,   good 
fellow. 
Bal    [Aside]  For  all  this  same.  111  hide  me 
hereabout : 
His  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intents  I  doubt. 

^ReUrt*.  \ 
Rom.    Thou  delestaW^  maLVi,>D(\o>\  vioc^  ^^ 
death, 
Gorged  with  the  AcaTc«k\.  mot^ks^  ol  ^«^  ^^«s 
Thus  I  enforce  lY\y  loUeti  ^acws  xo  o^«5v. 
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And,  In  despite,  I'll  cram  dice  with  marc  food  ! 
\Opet:s  the  tomb. 
Far.      This  is  that  banlsh'd  haughty  Mon- 
tagiic,  49 

That  miirdcr'd  my  love's  cousin,  with  which  gricl, 
It  is  supp<»>ed.  ih-'  fair  creature  died ; 
.    And  here  is  come  M  do  some  villanotis  shame 
To  the  dead  bt>dics:  I  will  apprehend  him. 

\Comcs  forward. 
Stop  thy  unhall«iw'd  t.^il,  vile  MiinLif;ue  ! 
Can  vcn^caMic  lie  pur>n'.-<i  further  than  death? 
Condemned  villain,  1  do  niiprehend  thee : 
.    Olniy,  and  g.i  with  nic;  for  thfm  must  die. 

Rom.     I  nmst  indeed;  and  therefore  came  I 
hither. 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man ; 
Kly  hence,  and  leave  me :  tliink  upon  these  gone; 
i    I^t  them  affright  thee.     I  be>eecn  thee,  youth. 
Put  not  another  sin  up«jn  my  head. 
Hy  urging  me  to  fury  :  <  >.  l»e  gone ! 
By  heaven.  I  love  thee  liclter  than  myself; 
.    For  I  come  hither  arin'd  against  myself: 
Stay  not,  be  gone ;  live,  and  hereafter  say, 
A  m.idm.in's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par.     1  do  defy  thy  conjurations. 
And  apprehend  thee  for  a  felon  here. 
Rom.     Wilt  thou  provoke  mc?  then  have  at 
thee.  lx>y  I  |  Theyjight.  no 

Pafif.    O  Lord,  they  fight !  I  will  go  call  the 
j  watch.  \Exit. 

I       Par.     (.),  I  am  slain!  \FaiU.\  If  thou  be  mer- 
I  ciful. 

Open  the  tomb,  Liy  mc  with  luliet.  {Dies. 

Rom.     In  faith,  1  will.     Lei  mc  peruse  this 
face. 
Mercutio's  kinsman,  noble  County  Paris! 
What  s.iid  my  man,  when  my  betosscd  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  nxle?    I  think 
He  told  mc  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet : 
Said  he  not  so?  or  did  I  dream  it  so? 
.    Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  t.ilk  of  Juliet,  80 

.    To  think  it  was  so?    O,  give  mc  thy  hand, 
.    ( )nc  writ  with  me  in  M>ur  misfortune's  book  ! 
j    I  '11  bury  thee  in  a  triumph.int  grave : 
■   A  grave?  O,  no!  a  Kuitern,  slaughter'd  youth, 
I    For  here  lie*  Juliet,  and  her  beauty  makes 
!   'I'his  vault  a  feasting  presence  full  of  light. 
I    Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd. 
'  {Laying  Paris  in  tkt'  tomb. 

How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 
Have  they  been  merr>' !  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lightning  before  death :  (.),  how  may  I  90  j 

*   Call  this  a  lightning?    O  my  love !  my  wife !         i 
Death,  that  hath  suck'd  the  h<iney  of  thy  breath,  ' 
Hath  h.id  no  power  yet  up«m  thy  Iwauty : 
Thou  art  not  amquer'd  ;  lieaiity  s  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips  and  in  thy  cheeks. 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there. 
Tylialt,  liesl  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  »hect? 
O.  what  more  favour  can  I  do  to  ihec. 
Than  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain 
To  sunder  his  that  was  thine  enemy?  xoo 

Fi>rgive  me,  cousin !    Ah,  dear  Juliet, 
I    Why  art  thou  yet  so  fair?  shall  1  believe 
/  TAat  {insubstantial  death  is  amorous, 
/  And  that  the  iean  abhorred  montler  keepft 
/  Thee  here  in  dark  to  l>c  hi<  paramourl 
I  Fnr  fear  of  that,  I  still  will  fcuy  wUh  l\\cc\ 
And  never  from  this  palace  of  <Uin  nigVit 


I 


Depart  again :  here,  here  will  I  lennl 
With  woruis  that  are  thychmnber-aui 
Will  I  set  up  my  evcrlascing  rest. 
And  shake  (he  yoke  of  inauspidous  a 
From  this  world-wearied  flah.    Eye 

hst! 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace !  and,  1 
I'he  doors  of  breath,  aeal  with  a  tigh 
A  dateless  lurgain  to  engrossing  deal 
Come,  bitter  conduct,  come,  unsavou 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  ni 
I'he  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-sick  wear 
Here's  to  my  love  I    [Drinks.]    Oi 

cary! 
I'hy  drug*  are  quick.  Thus  with  a  ki 

Enter ^  at  the  other  end  of  the  ehtirth 

Lal'RKNce,  with  a  lantem,  crca'/ 

Pri.  L.     Saint  Frauds  be  my  upc 

to-night 

Have  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  grai 

there? 

Bal.  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  o« 

you  well. 
Fn.  L.     Bliss  be  upon  you!    T< 
my  friend. 
What  torch  is  yond.  that  vainly  lend; 
To  gnibs  and  eyeless  skulls?  as  I  dis 
It  buriieth  in  the  Capels'  monureenL 
Bal.     It  doth  so,  holy  sir;   and 
master, 
One  that  you  love. 
Fri.  L,  Who  u  itt 

Bal.  Romeo. 

Fri.  L.    How  long  hath  he  liecn  I 
Bal.  Full  half! 

Fri.  L.     Go  with  me  to  the  %-aulL 
Bal.  I  4J 

My  master  knows  not  but  I  am  gooe 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  with  dc 
If  I  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 
Fri.  L.  Stay,  then;  I'Ugualone. 
upon  me : 
O,  much  1  fear  some  ill  unludiy  Htxm 
Bal.     As  1  did  sleep  under  this  yv 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  foa| 
And  that  my  master  slew  him. 
Fri.  L.  Romeo 

Alack,  .ilack,  what  blood  is  this,  wbk 
I'he  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchicl 
What  mean  these  masteries^  and  gw] 
To  lie  discolour'd  by  this  place  of  pa 
[Kmim 
Romeo !  O,  pale  I  Who  else  T  what. 
And  stccp'd  in  blood?  Ah,  what  an  1 
Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  I 
The  lady  stirs.  [* 

Jit  I.  O  oimfnrtable  friar!  where  ■ 

I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  fe 

And  there  1  am.    Where  is  my  Koai 

[M 

Fri.  L.    I  hear  some  noise.    La^l 
that  nest 
O^  dt^iVv^  contagion,  and  unnatural  d 

W«Ctvxyv>ira\»^CNK'>&9ueu>:k.  ^jawiJ 
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Come,  I II  dispose  of  thee 
rhood  of  holv  nuns : 
estion,  for  tne  watch  is  coming ; 
»d  Juliet  \,Nm*€  again\  I  dare  no 
ly.  XS9 

et  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  away. 
[A'jwV  FH,  L. 
a  cup^  closed  in  my  true  love's 

hath  been  his  timeless  end : 
Ic  all,  and  left  no  friendly  drop 
ter?  I  will  kiss  thy  lips; 
)ison  yet  doth  hang  on  them, 
ie  with  a  restorative.  [/Cisus  him. 
arm. 

t,  [  lyithin]  Lead,  boy :  which  way  ? 
loise ?  ihea I'll  be  brief.  O  happy 
[SMaicMing  Rottuo*s  dagger. 
leath  \Stabs  Jurxelf\\  there  nist, 
i^dic.  17^^ 

\_FalU  on  Romeo's  body^  and  dUs. 

Itch,  tuitk  the  Page  of  Paris. 
\  is  the  place ;  there,  where  the 
h.  bum. 

4.     The  ground  is  bloody ;  search 
:  churchyard: 
m,  whoe  cr  yon  find  attach, 
here  lies  the  county  slain ; 
eding,  warm,  and  newly  dead, 
I  lain  the.<;e  two  days  buried, 
ince :  run  to  the  Capulets : 
[ontagucs :  Si)me  others  search  : 
jund  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 
round  of  all  these  piteous  woes  180 
hout  circumstance  descry. 

^//b- Watch,  w///t  Balth ASA  R. 

.    Here 's  Romeo's  man :  wc  found 
e  churchyard. 

:k.     Hold  him  in  safety,  till  the 
•mo  hither. 

\ers  0/  the  Watch,  with.  Friar 

Laurence. 
ck.     Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembles, 
d  weeps: 

nuttock  and  this  spade  from  him, 
ling  from  this  churchyard  side. 
:h,     A  great  suspicion:   stay  the 

he  Prin'CB  aW  Attendants, 
hat  misadventure  is  so  e.irly  up, 
person  from  our  monihig's  rest? 

.BT,  Lady  Capulet,  and  others. 
t  should  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek 
igo 
he  people  in  the  street  cry  Romeo, 
jid  some  Paris ;  and  all  run, 
cry,  toward  our  monument. 
''hat  fear  is  this  which  startles  in 
? 

k.  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  County 
in; 

sa<//  amd  Juliet,  dead  bofare, 
'kiWd 


Prince.    Search,  seek,  and  know  h»w  this  foul 

murder  comes. 
First  IVatch.    Here  is  a  friar,  and  slaughter'd 
Romeo's  man ; 
With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open  200 

These  dead  men's-  tombs. 
Cap,     O   heaven!    O   wife,    look    how  our 
daughter  bleeds! 
This  dagger  hath  mista'en, — for,  lo,  his  house 
Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague, — 
And  is  mis-sheathed  in  my  daughter's  bosom ! 
La.   Cap.    O  me  I  this  sight  of  death  is  as 


Cap. 

bell, 


That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 
Enter  Montague  and  others. 
Prince.  Come,  Montague ;  for  thou  art  early  up, 
To  see  thv  son  and  heir  more  early  down.     ^  aog 
Mon.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to-night ; 
Grief  of  my  son's  exile  hath  stojjp'd  her  bream : 
What  further  woe  conspires  against  my  age? 
Prince.     Look,  and  thou  shalt  see. 
Mon.     O  thou  untaught!    what  manners  Ls 

in  this. 
To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  grave? 
Prince.     Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage  for 

a  while. 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambiguities, 
.And  know  their  spring,  their  head,  their  true 

descent; 
And  then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes,         219 
And  lead  you  even  to  death  :  meantime  forbear, 
And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  patience. 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Fri.  L.     I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least. 
Yet  most  suspe<5led,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  this  direful  murder; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
Myself  condemned  and  myself  excused. 
Prince.     Then  say  at  once  what  thou  dost 

know  in  this. 
Fri.   L.     I  will  be  brief,  for  my  short  date 

of  breath 
Is  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale.  230 

Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet ; 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithful  wife : 
I  married  them;  and  their  stol'n  marriage-day 
Was  Tybalt's  dooms-day,  whose  untimely  death 
Banish  d  the  new-made  bridegroom  from    this 

city. 
For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pined. 
You,  to  remove  that  siege  of  grief  from  her. 
Betroth *d  and  would  have  married  her  perforce 
To  County  Paris :  then  comes  she  to  me,         239 
And,  Mrith  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 
To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriaee, 
Or  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 
Then  gave  I  her,  so  tutor'd  by  my  art. 
A  sleeping  potion ;  which  so  took  cflFcdl 
As  I  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death :  meanUme  I  writ  to  Romeo, 
That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night. 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow'd  grave, 
Beine  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease. 
But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  ¥x\?ki  ^oV«y, .       Vf^ 
Was  stayed  by  accvdent,  arvA  -^c&VeTtiv^v 
Ketum|d  my  letter  back..    T\vcsv^\\  ^vsa^ 
At  the  piefixod  hour  oCVvet  vfaCkAxv^^ 
Cane  I  lo  take  her  ttom  Y\et  Vvwdxt^  %n«o\>-\ 
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vadc,  awLh,    going    in    the 

^J-«fr£v^     Give  mc  the  Jeii^jr^  I  will  T^w^t 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Xmott,  of  Athens. 

L.UCXUS,         ) 

LucuLLUS,     V  flattering  lords. 

SSMPSONIUS,  ) 

VxNTiDius,  one  orTimon's  false  friends. 

AtJCiBlADBS,  an  Athenian  captain. 
. .    ArcM  AKTUS,  a  churlish  philosopher. 
^     Flavius,  steward  to  Timon. 

Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  and  Merchant. 

An  old  Athenian. 

Flaminius,    )    . 

LuciLius,       >  servants  to  Timon. 

-       SXRVILJUS,      J 


Caphis,  ^ 

PhilotuSj      r 

Lucius  r  **""*"**  '** Timon*s credit 

HORTENSIUS,  I 

And  others.      ' 

A  Page.    A  FooL    Three  Strangers. 

TmANl,RA.}  ".Ut«s«.toAldbiad«. 

Cupid  and-  Amazons  in-  the  ma.sk. 
Otlier  Lords,  Senators,  Officers,  Soldiers,  i 
ditti,  and  Attendants. 
Sckne:  AthenSf  and  the  neif^ibouring  wooa 


^^ 


ACT  I. 
Atketu.    A  hall  in  Timcn' s  house. 


"•  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller.  Merchant,  and 
ethers^  at  scivral  doors. 

Good  day,  sir. 

I  am  glad  you're  well. 
^f^met.   I  have  not  seen  you  long :  how  goes  the 

world? 
^iWn.     It  wears,  sir,  as  it  grows. 
^Ar/.  Ay,  that's  well  known : 

Pbl  what  particular  rarity?  what  strange, 
'  \  manifold  record  not  matches?    See, 
:  of  bounty !  all  these  spirits  thy  power 
I  conjured  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant. 
t£m,  I  know  them  both;  th*  other's  a  jeweller. 
^^ifSrr.     O,  'tis  a  worthy  lord. 
^yinoL  Nay,  that's  most  fix'd. 

.   Jf«r.    A  most  incomparable  man,  iM-eathcd,  as 
^.      It  were,  ic 

pban  untirable  and  continuate  goodness: 


■•passes. 

^  WW.      I  have  a  jewel  here — 
fkifer.  O, 


sift 


pray,  let's  see't:  for  the  Lord  Timon, 


-?  9faw.     If  he  will  touch  the  estimate :  but,  for 
*      that— 

~^mt.  [Reciting  to  hintselH  *  When  we  for  re- 
compense have  praised  the  vile, 
iaiains  the  glory  in  that  happy  verse 
Vdi  aptly  sings  the  good. 
Mer.  'Tis  a  good  form. 

[Looking  at  the  jevoel. 
Krw>    And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look  ve. 
nBM.     You  arc  rapt,  sir,  in  some  work,  some 

dedication 
>  die  great  lord. 

^^i.       ^  A  tiling  slipp'd  idly  from  me.  20 

r  poesy  is  as  a  gum,  which  oozes 
■I  whence  'tis  nourish 'd :  the  lire  i'  the  Aiat 
m%  not  till  it  he  struck;  our  gentle  flame 
mtlces  itself  and  like  the  current  flies 
A  bound  it  chafes.     What  ha  ve  you  therel 


Paini     A  pi^lure,  sir.   When  comes  your  h 
forth? 

Poet.     Upon  the  heels  of  my  presentment. 
Let's  see  your  piece. 

Pain%  'Tis  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So  'tis :  this  comes  off  well  and  excell 

Pain.     Indifferent. 

Poet.  Admirable :  how  this  grao 

Speaks  his  own  standing  !  what  a  mental  pow 
This  eye  shoots  forth !  how  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip !  to  the  dumbnc&s  of  the  gesi 
One  might  interpret. 

Pain.     It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch ;  is't  good  ? 

Poet.  I  will  say  of  it. 

It  tutors  nature :  artificial  strife 
Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senators,  and  pass  over. 

Pain.     How  this  lord  is  follow'd ! 

Poet.    The  senators  of  Athens :  happy  mat 

Pain.     I ^ok,  morel 

Poet.     You  see  this  confluence,  this  great  il 
of  visitors. 
I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  shaped  out  a  man 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  I 
Wtthamplest  entertainment:  my  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly,  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax :  no  levcll'd  malice 
Infcdts  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold; 
Hut  flies  an  eagle  flight.,  bold  and  forth  on, 
Leaving  no  tract  behind. 

Pain.     How  shall  I  understand  you? 

Poet.  I  will  unbolt  to  3 

You  see  how  all  conditions,  how  .ill  minds, 
As  well  of  glib  and  .slippery  creatures  as 
f)f  grave  and  austere  quality,  tender  down' 
I'heir  services  to  Lord  Timon :  his  large  fortu 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  han%iu« 
Subdues  and  properUts  X.o\vvs\oNt  ^cv^vc^ 
All  sorts  of  hearts ;  ^ea,  itoro.  x^^  ^as&-Va.cs 

terer 
To  Apcmantus,  iVxal  few  vV\tvi»\ovts\*fc\: 
'l'h.-in  to  abhor  YwnxscVC*.  evcuVt  dTov«»^ 


742 


TIMON  OF  A  THENS, 


The  Icnee  before  him  aiid  returns  in  peace 
Most  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 

Pain.  1  «aw  them  speak  together. 

Poet.     Sir,  I  have  upon  a  hi^ih  and  iileasant 
hiU 
Fcign'd  Fortune  to  be  throned :  the  base  o*  the 

mount 
Is  rank'd  with  all  deierts,  all  kind  of  natures. 
That  lalwiir  on  the  bosi>m  of  this  sphere 
To  propapratc  their  states:  amongst  them  all, 
Whovj  eyes  arc  on  this  sovereign  lady  fix'd, 
One  do  I  personate  of  I^rd  Timon's  frame. 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  hand  wafts  to  her; 
Whose  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  serv- 
ants 71 
Translates  his  rivals. 

Pain.  'Tis  conceived  to  scope. 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  mcthinks. 
With  one  man  l>eckon*d  fn)m  the  rest  below, 
Bowing  his  head  :igainsc  the  steepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happiness,  would  be  well  expressed 
In  our  condition. 

Poet.  Nay,  sir.  but  hear  me  on. 

All  those  which  wore  his  fellow^  but  of  late, 
Some  better  than  his  value,  on  the  moment        79 
Follow  his  strides,  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance, 
Rain  sacrificial  whi-ipering^  in  his  ear, 
Make  sacred  even  hiN  stirrup,  and  through  him 
Drink  the  free  air. 

Pain.  Ay,  marry,  what  of  these? 

Poet.     When  Fortune  in  her  shift  and  chan-jc 
of  mood 


Enter  an  oU  AUieni 

Old  A  A.    Lord  Tiraon,  hear  me 
Tint.  Freely, 

Old  Atk.  Thou  hast  a  scn.-aat 
Tim.     I  have  so:  whnt  of  him? 
OldAth.     Most  noble  Timon,  call 

before  thee. 
TifH.    Attends  he  here,  or  ooT   Loo 
Luc.     Here,  at  your  lordship's  serrii 
Old  A  th.    This  fellow  here,  Lonl  T 
thy  creature, 
Bv  night  frequents  my  house.     I  am  a 
That  from  my  first  have  been  inclined  1 
.And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  n 
'I'han  one  which  holdis  a  trencher. 
Tim.  Well :  what  ft 

OU  Atk.  One  only  daugliler  have 
else, 
()n  whom  I  may  confer  what  t  have  fo 
The  maid  is  fair,  o*  the  youni^est  for  a  1 
And  1  have  bred  her  at  my  dearest  oM 
In  quahties  of  the  best  This  man  oft 
Attempts  her  love:  I  prithee,  noble  lot 
loin  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  report; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 
Tim.  The  man  is  I 

Old  A  th.    Therefore  he  will  lie,  Tin 
His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself: 
1 1  must  not  bc.ir  my  daughter. 
Tim.  Docs  she 


I      Old  Ath.     She  is  young  and  apt: 
Spurns  down  her  late  beloved,  all  his  dependants     (^nr  own  precedent  passions  do  iustnifl 
Which  labour'd  after  him  to  the  mountain's  top        What  levjty's  in  youth. 


Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  down. 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  fooL 

Pain.     '1  is  coinm«)n  : 
A  thousand  in<.>ral  paintings  I  can  show  90 

That  shall   demonstrate   these    quick   blows    of 

Fortune's 
More  prcnuAntly  than  words.     Yet  you  do  well 
To  show  Lord  'Timon  that  mean  eyes  have  seen 
The  foot  above  the  head. 

Trumpets  sourui.    Enter  Lord  Timon,  at/dress- 
iHj^  hifnself  conrfrously  to  ervry  tuitor;    a 
M  essengeryhv;.'  V  kn  Ti  n  n's  talking  loith  him ; 
Ll'CiLiLi'S  and  other  serxuints  folUnuing^. 
Tim.  Imprison'd  is  he,  say  you? 

Mess.    Ay,  my  good  lord:  five  talents  is  his 
debt. 
His  means  most  short,  his  creditors  most  strait: 
Your  hi»nourable  letter  he  desires 
To  thosa  have  shut  him  up;  which  failing, 
Periods  his  comfort. 

Tim.  Noble  Ventidius !    Well; 

I  am  not  of  that  feather  to  shake  off  100 

My  friend  when  he  must  need  me.     I  do  know 

him 
A  gendeman  that  well  deserves  a  help: 
Which  he  shall  have :  1  '11  pay  the  debt,  and  free 
him. 
Mess.     Your  lordship  ever  binds  him. 
Tim.     Commend  me  to  him:  I  will  send  his 
/  rsMsom : 

I  And  being  enfranchised,  bid  him  come  lo  me. 
17s  nor  enough  to  lielp  the  feeb\e  up, 
But  to  support  him  after.     Fare  you  weW. 


Tim.    [To  Luciiins]  Love  yoM  thei 

Lue.    Ay,  my  good  lord,  and  she  ao 

OldAth.     ll^in  her  marriage  my  < 

mi«ising, 

I  call  the  gixls  to  witness.  I  will  chooM 

Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  ihl 

And  dispossess  her  all. 

Tim.  How  shall  she  ht 

If  she  l>e  mated  with  an  equal  husband 

Old  Ath.     Three  talents  on  the  p 

future,  all. 
Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  haA 
long: 
To  build  his  fortune  t  will  strain  a  litdl 
For  'tis  a  bond  in  men.  Give  him  thy 
What  you  bestow,  in  him  I  '11  countcqp 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

OldAth.  MostM 

Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  she  is  U 

Tim.     My  hand  to  thee :  miiie  ham 

promise. 
Luc.     Humbly  I  ihank  yoi 
may 
That  state  or  fortune  fall  into  my  1 
Which  is  not  owed  to  you ! 

[Exettnt  Lncrlim  and  OH* 
Poet.  Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  lem 

lordship !' 

Tim.     I  thank  jrou;  you  shall  hni 

anon: 

Go  not  away.^   What  have  you  dici^  ■ 

k      PaiH.   N-Y^K^^^fUivtUiG,  whkkl^ 

\  X  ow  XoT^i^Nfi^  \o  w*3e^»  j 

Tim.  .     .  -WtaflweO^* 


:j>;r"'>frh.?;s„".^rio;:s;^™-v  iE.».vt^j^^j^!^;^^----^* 
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lishonour  traffics  with  man's  nature, 
lutside :  these  pendll'd  figures  are 
as  they  Ktre  out.     I  like  your  work ; 
lall  find  1  like  it :  wait  attendance   i6i 
ar  further  from  me. 

The  gods  preserve  ye  ! 
'cU  (are  you,  gentleman :  give  me  yoiu- 

eeds  dine  together.    Sir,  your  jewel 
r'd  under  prai^^e. 

What,  my  lord  1  dispraise? 
i.  mere  satiety  of  commendations, 
pay  you  for 't  as  'tis  extoU'd, 
Qclew  me  quite. 

My  lord,  'tis  rated 
rluch  sell  would  give:  but  you  well 

ike  value  diflTering  in  the  owners     170 

by  their  masters :  believe  't,  dear  lord, 

the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it. 

/eU  mock'd. 

lO,  my  good  lord ;  he  speaks  the  com- 

ongue, 

ncn  speak  with  him. 

4x>k,  who  comes  here:  will  you   be 


Enter  Apbmantus. 
Tell  bear,  with  your  lordship. 

He'll  spare  none, 
tod  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus  I 
Till  1  be  gentle,  stay  thou  for  thy 
morrow; 

1  art  Timon's  dog,  and  these  knave<i 
t.  t8o 

iHiy  dost  thou  call  them  knaves?  thou 
St  them  not. 

Are  they  not  Athenians? 
es. 

Then  I  repent  not. 
3U  know  nic,  Apemantus? 
Thou  know'st  I  do :  I  call'd  thee  by 

hou  art  proud,  Apemantus. 
Of  nothing  so  much  as  that  I  am  not 
190 
Tiithcr  art  going? 
To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's 

hat's  a  deed  thou 'It  die  for. 

Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by 

!ow  likest  thou  this  pi<5lurc,  Apcman- 

rhe  best,  for  the  innocence, 
rought  he  not  well  that  painted  it? 200 
He   wrought  better  that    made    the 
d  yet  he 's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work, 
'ou  *re  a  dog. 

hy  mother's  of  my  generation :  what' s 
ado^? 

^ilt  dme  with  me,  Apemantus? 
No  ;  I  eat  not  lords, 
thou  shouldst,  thou  'Idst  anger  ladies. 
0,  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  come  by 
9.  a  10 

hat's  a  lascivious  apprehension, 
'o  thou  apprehendest  it:  take  it  for 


Tim.     How  dost  thou  like  this  jewel,  Ape- 
mantus? 

Aptm..     Not  so  well  as  plain-dealing,  which 
will  not  cost  a  man  a  doit 

Tim,     What  dost  thou  think  'tis  worth? 

A^etH.     Not  worth  my  thinking.     How  now, 
poet  I  aao 

Poet.     How  now,  philosopher ! 

A  pern.    Thou  liest. 

Poet.    Art  not  one? 

Apem.    Yes. 

Poet.     Then  I  lie  not. 

A6em.     Art  not  a  poet? 

Poet.     Yes. 

Apem.    Then  thou  liest :  look  in  thy  last  work,    . 
where  thou  hast  feigned  him  a  worthy  fellow.  I 

Poet.    That's  not  feigned ;  he  is  so.  230    I 

Apttm.     Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay 
thee  for  thy  labour :  he  that  loves  to  be  flattered    I 
is  worthy  o'  the  flatterer.     Heavens,  that  I  were 
a  lord !  I 

Tim.  What  wouldst  do  then,  Apemantus?  I 

Apem.     E'en  as  Apemantus  does  now ;  hate  a    ' 
lord  with  my  heart.  1 

Tim.     What,  thyself? 

A^ff"    Ay.  I 

Tim.     Wherefore?  340    j 

Apem.   fThat  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord. 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant  ?  1 

Mer.    Ay,  Apemantus. 

Apem.    Traffic  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will    ' 
not!  I 

Mer.     If  traffic  do  it,  the  gods  do  it.  , 

Apem.     Traffic's  thy  god ;  and  thy  god  con-    , 
found  thee  !  ' 

Trumpet  sounds.     £'«/^r  a  Messenger.  j 

Tim.     What  trumpet's  that?  • 

Mess.  'Tis  Alcibiades,  and  some  twenty  horse.  ! 
All  of  companionship.                                           251 

Tim,    Pray,  entertain  them ;  give  them  guide  ' 
to  us.                    [Exeunt  some  A  ttendants 

You  must  needs  dine  with  me :  go  not  you  hence  ' 
Till  1  have  thank'd  you:  when  dinner's  done. 

Show  me  this  piece.     I  am  joyful  of  your  sights.  ' 

Enter  Alcibiades,  with  the  rest. 
Most  welcome,  sir ! 

Apem.  So,  so,  there ! 

Aches  contra<5l  and  starve  your  supple  joints ! 
That  there  should  be  small  love  'mongst  these    1 

sweet  knaves, 
And  all  this  courtesy  I    The  strain  of  man 's  bred 

out  I 

Into  baboon  and  monk'ey.  260 

Alcib.     Sir,  you  liave  saved  my  longing,  and  1 
feed 
Most  hungerly  on  your  sight 

Tim.  Right  welcome,  sir  I 

Ere  we  depart,  we'll  share  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleasures.     Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

[Exeunt  all  except  Apemantus. 

Enter  two  Lords. 
First  Lord.  VAvavXAUve  c>  (Vsi>j\'&'X>  K^tm«v\.n\<». 
Apem.    Time  to  \se  \\oTvesx.. 
first  Lord.     That.  \\me 'WiTvcs  s\!\\. 
Apem.     The  moxt  accvxT^^ek.  x:tvo>\,  Vcv^^  '*-^^' 
omitt'st  it. 
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Sec.  Lord,    Thou  art  going  to  Lord  Timon's 
feast?  970 

Apem.     Ay,  to  see  meat  fill  knaves  and  wine 
heat  fooU. 

Sec.  Lord,    Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 

Afiem.  ITiou  art  a  fool  to  bid  nic  farewell  twice. 

Sec.  Lord.     Why,  Ajiemantus? 

Apem.     Shouklht  have  kept  one  to  thyself,  for 
1  mean  to  give  thee  none. 

First  Lord.     Hang  thyself ! 

Afiem.     No,  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding : 
make  thy  requests  to  thy  friend. 

Sec.  Lord.     Away,  unpeaceable  dog,  or  I'll 
spurn  thee  hence !  a8i 

A/cni.     I  will  fly,  like  a  dog,  the  heels  o'  the 
as.v  [Exit. 

First   Lord.      He's    opposite    to    humanity. 
Come,  shall  wc  in. 
And  taste  Ix)rd  Timon's  bounty?  he  outgoes 
'l*he  very  heart  of  kintlness. 

Sec.  Lord.     He  pours  it  out;  Plutus,  the  god 
of  gold, 
Is  but  his  steward :  no  meed,  but  he  repays 
Sevenfold  above  it<ielf ;  no  gift  to  hini. 
But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding  390 

All  use  of  quittance. 

First  Lord.  The  noblest  mind  he  carries 

That  ever  govcm'd  man. 

Sec.  Lord.      I^ng   may   he  live  in  fortunes! 
Shall  we  in? 

First  Lord.     I  '11  keep  you  company. 

[KxeuHt. 


SCRNB    II.      A 


haitque ting-room    in 
house. 


TitHOHS 


Hautboys  flaying  loud  music.  A  great  banquet 
serried  tn;  Fi.aviis  atui  others  attending; 
then  enter  1^ri>  Timon.  Aiciuiades,  Lords, 
Senators,  and  Vkntidius.  Then  comes,  dro^ 
ping  after  all,  Apkmantu.s  disconttntediy^ 
tike  himself. 

Ven.     Most  honour'd  Timon, 
It  hath  pleased  the  gods  to  remember  my  father's 

age, 
And  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich: 
Then,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  those  talents. 
Doubled  with  thanks  and  service,  from  whose  help 
I  derived  liberty. 

Tim,  O,  by  no  means, 

Honest  Ventidius ;  you  mistake  my  love : 
.    I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there  *s  none  10 

Can  truly  say  he  gives,  if  he  receives : 
If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dare 
To  imiute  them :  faults  that  are  rich  are  fair. 
Ven.    A  noble  spirit ! 
Tim.  Nay,  my  lords, 

[They  all  stand  ceremoniously  looking 
on  Timon. 
Ceremony  was  but  devised  at  first 
To  act  A  gloss  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  goodness,  sorry  ere  'i\»  sho^utv; 
But  where  there  is  true  friendship*  lYxett  hm^ 
none. 
Pray,  sit ;  more  welcome  arc  ye  to  my  fonujie* 
Than  my  fortunes  to  me.  ^  They  sit. 


First  Lard.     My  lord,  we  ahn^s  k 
fess'd  it 

Apem.     Ho,  ho,  coofenM  it  \  hug'd 
you  not? 

Tim.    O,  Apemantiu,  you  are  wekoi 

Apem. 
Vou  shall  not  make  me  welcome: 
I  come  to  have  thee  thrust  me  out  of  doa 

Tim.  Fie,  thou  'rt  a  churl :  ye  Ve  got  1 
there 
Does  not  become  a  man ;  *cis  mudi  to  bl 
Thev  say,  my  lords,  'ira  furor  brevis  < 
yond  man  is  ever  angry.  Go,  let  hia 
table  by  himself^  for  he  docs  neither  afl 
pany,  nor  is  he  fit  for't,  indeed. 

Apem.  I^t  me  stay  at  thine  apfcril, 
I  come  to  observe ;  1  give  thee  warning  ( 

Tim.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee;  lb 
Athenian,  therefore  welcome:  I  myw 
have  no  power ;  prithee>  let  my  meat  ■ 
silent. 

Atem.  I  scorn  thy  meat ;  'twould  d 
for  I  should  ne'er  flatter  thee.  O  you  gi 
a  number  of  men  eat  Timon,  and  lie  sect 
It  grieves  me  to  see  so  many  dip  tbdi 
one  man's  blood;  and  all  the  madaa 
cheers  them  up  too. 

I  wonder  men  dare  trust  themselves  vid 
Methinks  they  should  invite  them  wilha* 
(jood  for  their  meat,  and  >afer  for  their  1 
There 's  much  example  fur 't :  the  fellow 
next  him  now,  parLs  bread  with  him.  ph 
breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught,  is  tht 
man  to  kill  him :  't  has  been  proved.  1 
a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at  M 
Lest  they  should  spy  my  windpipe's  A 

notes  : 
Great  men  should  drink  with  harsoi 
throats. 

Tim.     My  lord,  in  heart ;  and  let  ll 
go  round. 

Sec.  Lord.     Let  it  flow  this  way,  mf  ■ 

Apem.  Flow  this  way  I  A  brave  ■ 
keeps  his  tides  well  Inose  healibs  m 
thee  and  thy  state  look  ill,  Timon.  He 
which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner,  hoM 
which  ne'er  left  man  i'  the  mire : 
This  and  my  food  are  equals :  there's  M 
Feasts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  ll 

Apemantu/  grmn. 
Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelT: 
I  pray  for  no  man  but  myself: 
Grant  I  may  never  prove  so  UmdL 
To  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  boMj 
Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weepiac: 
Or  a  dog,  that  seems  a-ftleeping: 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom; 
Or  my  fnends.  if  I  should  netd^ 
Amen.     So  (all  to 't : 
Rich  men  sin,  and  I  eat  root 

lEmiMmk 
Much  good  fdich  thv  Rood  beaut.  ApHi 
Tim.    Captain  Alcibiades,  yoor  mK 
field  now. 

Alcib.  Vl^  V«Mt.  is  ever  at  yoqr  «i 

\\OT^.  '^ 

\      Tim.    XQ^\\A&^x«a&(uet^M^  ^%>| 
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So  thcv  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord, 
no  meat  like  'em :  I  couul  wish  my  best 
:  such  a  feast. 

.  Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine 
then,  that  then  thou  mightst  kill  'em  and 
o  *em! 

Lard.  Might  we  but  have  that  happi- 
y  lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our 
vfafereby  we  might  express  some  part  of 
b,  we  should  think  ourselves  for  ever 


friends,  but  the 


O,  no  doubt,  my 
msdves  have  proviHed  that  I  shall  have 
elp  from  you:  how  had  you  been  my 
slsiet  why  have  you  that  charitable  title 
osandsy  did  not  you  chiefly  belong  to  my 
I  have  told  more  of  you  to  myself  than 
with  modesty  speak  in  your  own  behalf ; 
I  far  I  confirm  you.  O  you  gods,  think 
need  we  have  any  friends,  if  we  should 
fc  need  of  'em?  they  were  the  most  need- 
tnreft  living,  should  we  ne'er  have  use  for 
i  would  most  resemble  sweet  instruments 
in  cases  that  keep  their  sounds  to  them- 
MThy,  I  have  often  wished  myself  poorer, 
light  come  nearer  to  you.  We  are  bom 
awfits:  and  what  better  or  properercan 
jor  own  than  the  riches  of  our  friends? 
a  precious  comfort  'tis  to  have  so  many, 
hers,  commanding  one  another's  f(wtunes ! 
e'en  made  away  ere  't  can  be  born ! 
es  cannot  hold  out  water,  methinks :  to 
leir  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 
.    Thou  weepest  to  make  them  drink, 

•tfnA    Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our 

9 

hat  instant  like  a  babe  sprung  up. 

Ho,  ho !  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a 
tard. 

'  Lard.    I  promise  you,   my  lord,   you 
wed  me  much. 

.     Much!  [Tuck4ri,VHihiH. 

What  means  that  trump? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

How  now?  ISO 
Please  you,  my  lord,  there  are  certain 
xt  desirous  of  admittance. 
Ladies !  what  arc  their  wills? 
There  comes  with  them  a  forerunner, 
which  bears  that  office,  to  signify  their 
u 
I  pray,  let  diem  be  admitted. 

Enter  Cupid. 

Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Timon,  and  to  all 
lis  bounties  tasto  I  The  five  best  senses 
edge  thee  their  patron ;  and  come  freely 
late  thy  plenteous  bosom :  th*  ear,  i^i 
mch  and  smell,  pleased  from  thy  table 

ynow  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 

They're  welcome  all;  let  *em  have  kind 

tittance: 

take  their  welcome  !  [£x£i  Cu^id, 

C^^t/.     You  see,  my  lord,  how  ample 

TP  beloved,  f 


Music.  Re-enter  Cupid,  with  a  nuuk  of  Ladies 
as  A  ntazoHSy  with  lutes  in  their  hands,  danc- 
ing and  flaying. 

A^etn,  Hoy-day,  what  a  sweep  of  vanity  comes 
this  way  I 
They  dance !  they  are  mad  women. 
Like  madness  is  the  glory  of  this  life. 
As  this  pomp  shows  to  a  little  oil  and  root.       140 
We  make  ourselves  fools,  to  disport  ourselves: 
And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men 
Upon  whose  age  we  void  it  up  again, 
With  jpoisonous  spite  and  envy. 
Who  fives  that's  not  depraved  or  depraves? 
Who  dies,  that  bears  not  one  spurn  to  their  graves 
Of  their  friends'  gift? 

I  should  fear  tho!«e  that  dance  before  me  now 
Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me :  't  has  been  done: 
Men  shut  theu-  doors  against  a  setting  sun.     150 

The  Lords  rise  from  table ^  with  much  adoring 

of  TiMOS :  and  to  show  their  loves,  each  singles 

out  an  Amazon,   and  all  dance,   men  with 

women,  a  lofty  strain  or  two  to  the  hautboys, 

and  cease. 

Tim.  You  have  done  our  pleasures  much  grace, 
fair  ladies. 
Set  a  fair  fashion  on  our  entertainment. 
Which  was  not  half  so  beautiful  and  kind : 
You  have  added  worth  unto  't  and  lustre, 
And  entertain'd  me  with  mine  own  device ; 
I  am  to  thank  you  for 't. 

First  Lady.    My  lord,  you  take  us  even  at  the 
best. 

Apem.     'Faith,   for   the  worst  is  filthy:  and 
would  not  hold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 

Tim.     Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet  attends 
you:  160 

PIcaJie  you  to  dispose  yourselves. 

All  Ladies.     Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

iExeunt  Cupuiand  Ladies. 

Tim.     Flavlus, 

Flav.     My  lord? 

Tim.  The  little  casket  bring  me  hither. 

Flav.    Yes,  my  lord.  More  iewcls  yet !  \Aside. 
There  is  no  crossing  him  in  's  humour ; 
Else  I  .should  tell  him,— well,  i'  faith,  I  should. 
When  all's  spent,  he 'Id  be  cross 'd  then,  an  he 

could. 
Tis  pity  bounty  had  not  eyes  behind, 
That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  his  mind. 

VExit. 

First  Lord,     Where  be  our  men  ?  171 

Serv.     Here,  my  lord,  in  readiness. 

Sec.  Lord.     Our  horses  ! 

Re-enter  Flavius,  with  tfie  casket. 
Tim.  O  my  friends, 

I  have  one  word  to  say  to  you:  look  you,  my 

good  lord, 
I  must  entreat  you,  honour  me  so  much 
As  to  advance  Uiis  jewel ;  accept  it  and  wear  it. 
Kind  my  lord. 
First  Lord.  I  am  so  far  already  in  your  ^vs^ — 
All.     So  are  we  a\\. 

Enter  a  ServaxiX.. 
Serv.    Mylord,  t\\eTeaTectT\a:vcvTvo>^«'«'^'^* 
senate  


\ 
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Newly  alighted,  and  come  to  visit  you. 
Tim.     They  are  fairly  welcome. 
Flav.  I  beseech  your  honour. 

Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  it  docs  concern  you  near. 
Tim,    Near !  why  then,  another  time  I'll  hear 
thee: 
I  prithee,  let 's  be  provided  to  show  them  enter- 
tainment. 
Flav.    lAside]  I  scarce  know  how. 

Enter  a  second  Servant, 
Sec.  Serv.     May  it  plea.se  your  honour.  Lord 
Lucius, 
Out  of  his  free  love,  hath  presented  to  you 
Four  milk-white  horses,  trapp'd  in  silver. 

Tim.  I  shall  accept  them  Uirly ;  let  the  presents 
Be  worthily  eniertam'd. 

Enter  a  third  Servant. 

How  now!  what  news?  191 

Third  Sen'.  Please  you,  my  lord,  that  honour- 
able gentleman,  Lord  Lucullus.  entreats  your 
company  to-morrow  to  hunt  with  him.  and  has  sent 
your  honour  two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

Tim.    I'll  hunt  with  him ;  and  let  them  be  re- 
ceived, 
Not  without  fair  reward. 

Flav.  [Asiiie]    What  will  this  come  to? 

He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifts, 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer: 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purse,  or  yield  me  this,  aoo 
To  show  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is. 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good : 
His  promises  fly  so  beyond  his  state 
That  what  he  speaks  is  all  in  debt ;  he  owes 
For  every  word:  he  is  so  kind  that  he  now 
Pays  interest  for't ;  his  land's  put  to  their  book-i. 
Well,  would  I  were  gently  put  out  of  ofiice 
Before  1  were  forced  out ! 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed 
Than  such  that  do  e'en  enemies  exceed.  aio 

I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [Ejrit. 

Tim.  You  do  yourselves 

Much  wrong,  you  bate  too  much  of  your  own 

merits: 
Here,  my  lord,  a  trifle  of  our  love. 

Sec.  Lord.     With  more  than  common  thanks  I 
will  receive  it. 

Third  Lord.    O,  he's  the  very  soul  of  bounty  ! 

Tim.  And  now  I  remember,  my  lord,  you  gave 
Good  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courser 
I  rode  on :  it  is  yours,  because  you  liked  it 

See.  Lord,     O,  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my 
lord,  in  that 

Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  lord  ;  I  know, 
no  man  220 

Can  justly  praise  but  what  he  does  afledl : 
I  weigh  my  friend's  affc<flion  with  mine  own ; 
I'll  tell  you  true.     I '11  call  to  you. 

All  Lords.  O,  none  so  welcome. 

Tim.     I  take  all  and  your  several  visitations 
So  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give ; 
Methinks,  I  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends, 
And  ne'er  be  weary.    Alclbiadcs, 


Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  sc\domT\c\v; 

It  cornea  in  charity  to  thee:  for  a\\ iVvy  Wvxtv^ 

Is  'tnongst  the  dead,  and  aU  iVxe  \and&  t^ouYt»&\. 

Lie  ma  pitch'd  fieljL^  defifeaUnd.  mt  WA.  ,vVa^^<»»A«■V»V^^^'^^:; 


First  Lord,     We  are  so  virtu 

Tim, 
Am  I  to  you. 

Sec.  Lord     So  iafinitely  end 

Tim.    AH  to  you.     Lights,  n 

First  Lord.  The  I 

Honour  and  fortunes,  Veepwith  y 

Tim.     Ready  for  his  friends. 
[^Exeunt  aU  Imt  A^emm. 

Apem.  W 

Serving  of  becks  and  jutdng-oui 
I  doubt  whether  their  legs  be  w» 
That  arc  given  for  'cm.  Friendsh 
Methinks,  false  hearts  should  n 

legs. 
Thus  honest  fools  lay  out  their  we 

Tim.  Now,  Apemantus,  if  the 
I  would  be  good  to  thee.  • 

Apem.  No,  I  'II  nothing :  for  if 
too.  there  would  be  none  left  ti 
and  then  thou  wouldst  sin  the  fa< 
so  long,  Timon,  I  fear  me  thoi' 
thyself  in  pap«r  shortly :  what  i 
pomps  tmd  vain-glories? 

Tim.  Nay,  an  you  begin  ti 
once,  I  am  sworn  not  to  give 
Farewell ;  and  corae  with  beuer 

Apem.     S9 : 
Thou  wilt  not  hear  me  now :  the 
I  '11  lock  thy  heaven  from  the«. 
O,  that  men's  ears  should  be 
To  counsel  deaf,  but  not  to  flatti 

ACT  II. 

SCBNB  I.    A  Senaior 

Enter  Senior,  voiik  papert 

Sen.    And  late,  five  thousand 

Isidore 

He  owes  nine  thousand :  besidf 

Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty 

Of  raging  waste  ?     It  cannot  hd 

If  I  want  ^Id,  steal  but  a  begn 

And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  ao 

If  I  would  sell  my  horse,  and  bi 

Better  than  he,  why,  give  my  h 

Ask  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  k>al 

And  able  horses.     No  porter  at 

But  rather  one  that  smiles  and  1 

All  that  pass  by.     It  cannot  holi 

Can  found  his  state  in  sudfety.    K 

Caphis,  I  say ! 

EnUr  Capria 

Capk,  Here,  sir :  what  b 

Sen.  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  I 

Timon ; 

Importune  him  for  my  moneyt; 

With  slight  denial,  nor  then  aihi 

'  Commend  me  to  vour  master*-* 

Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus:  ft 

My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  must  sen* 

Out  of  mine  own ;  his  days  and  I 

And  my  reliances  on  his  fraAtd 

Hv(«  wait  my  credit :  I  love  mk 

\  VcKcnsdAaiA  «s«  \bc3  -MKi^  vA^ 
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nate  aspe^, 

or,  I  do  fear, 

icks  in  his  own  wing,       30 

t  a  naked  gull, 

loenix.    Get  you  gone. 

!'ake  the  bonds  along  with 

compt. 

I  will,  sir. 

Go.  [Exeunt. 

A  kail  in  Timan^s  kvuse. 

many  bills  in  his  hand. 
.0  stop !  m  senseless  of  ex- 
tow  how  to  maintain  it, 
ot :  takes  no  account 
m,  nor  resumes  no  care 
:  never  mind 
)  be  so  kind. 
:  will  not  hear,  till  feel : 

him,  now  he  comes  from 


th*  Servants  ^Isidore 

Varro. 

'en,  Varro:  what, 

not  your  business  too?  10 
»urs  too,  Isidore? 

It  is  so. 
ere  all  discharged ! 

I  fear  Jl. 
the  lord. 

HADES,  rt»</I*m-ds,  <5>ac. 
iinner's  done,  we'll  forth 

me?  what  is  yoiir  will? 
e  is  a  note  of  certain  dues, 
nee  arc  you? 

Of  Athens  here,  my  lord, 
ward. 

lordship,  he  hath  put  me  off 
w  days  this  month :        2c 
)y  great  occasion 
ind  humbly  prays  you 
obic  parts  you'll  suit 

Mine  honest  friend, 
me  next  uiurning. 
ly  lord, — 

ntain  thyself,  good  friend, 
'arro's  servant,   my  good 


From  Isidore 
•  speedy  payment, 
low,  my  lord,  my  master's 


due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord, 
30 

ward  puts  me  off",  my  lord ; 

V  to  your  lordship. 

h. 

ny  lords,  keep  on ;  J 


I  *11  wait  upon  you  instantly. 

iExfunt  Alcibiades  and  Lords. 
\T0 Flav.\  Come  hither:  pray  you. 
How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encounter 'd 
With  clamorous  demands  of  date-broke  bonds, 
And  the  detention  of  long-since-due  debts, 
Agrainst  my  honoiu-? 

Flay.    ^  Please  you,  eentlemen,      40 

The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business : 
Your  importunacy  cease  till  after  dinner, 
That  I  may  make  his  lordship  understand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tim.     Do  so,  my  friends.      See  them  well  eiv» 
lertain'd.  [Exit. 

Flav.    Pny,  draw  near.  [Exit. 

Enter  Apemantus  and  FooL 
Capk.    Stay,   stay,  here  comes  the  fool  with 

Apemantus :  let's  ha'  some  sport  with  'em.  j 

Var.  Serv.     Hang  him,  he'll  abuse  us.  I 

Isid.  Serv.    A  plague  upon  hira,  dog  1           50  I 

Var.  Serv.     How  dost,  fool ?  j 
Aftem.     Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow? 

Var.  Serv.     I  spesuc  not  to  thee.  ' 

Afiem.       No,  'tis  to  thyself.     [To  the  Fooi]  I 

Come  avray. 
Isid.  Serv.     There's  the  fool  hangs  on  your 

back  already. 
Apem.     No,  thou  stand'st  single,  thou'rt  not 

on  him  yet.  j 
Caph.    Where 's  the  fool  now  ? 

Apem.      He   last  asked  the  question.      Poor  ' 

rogues,  and  usurers'  men !  bawds  between  gold 

and  want !  ' 

All  Serv.     What  are  we,  Apemantus?  | 

Apem.    Asses.  1 

AllSeri'.     Why?  | 

Apem.   That  you  ask  me  what  you  are,  and  do  ; 

not  know  yourselves.     Speak  to 'cm,  fooL 

Foal.     How  do  you,  gentlemen  ?  | 

All  Serv.     Graniercies,  good  fool:  how  does  i 

your  mistress?                                                         70  ] 

Fool.     She's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  scald  such  I 

chickens  as  you  are.     Would  we  could  see  you  at  ' 

Corinth !  1 

Apem.     Good!  gramercy.  1 

Enter  Page.  I 

Fool.  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mistress'  page.    I 

Page.  [  To  tne  Fool}  Why,  how  now,  captain  I 
what  do  you  in  this  wise  company?     How  dost    j 
thou,  Apemantus?  ■ 

Apem.     Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  that    ' 
I  might  answer  thee  profitably.  80 

Page.     Prithee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  su- 
perscription of  these  letters :  I  know  not  which  is    ' 
which.  I 

Apem.     Canst  not  read?  1 

Page.     No. 

Apem.    There  will  little  learning  die  then,  that    ! 
day  thou  art  hanged.     This  is  to  l^rd  Timon ; 
this  to  Alcibiades.     Go;  thou  wast  bom  a  bas- 
tard, and  thou't  die  a  bawd.  89   I 

Page.     Thou  wast  whelped  a  do^,  «xA.  ^vjw  \ 
shall  famish  a  dogf  s  dea\.Yv.    Knsvjct  tvo\%  \  ^vvv  \ 
gone.  ^^V?**\ 

Ajdem.    E'en  so  thou  outrvintve^x  ^;racfe,     x«sv> 
I  will  go  with  you  to  loord  Xxttvotv' v 

FooT.     Will  you  \eave  me  vVvexcl 
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Apem.  If  Timon  sUy  at  home.  You  three 
serve  three  usurers? 

All  Sent.     Ay ;  would  they  served  us ! 

Apem,  So  would  I, — as  good  a  trick  as  ever 
hangman  served  thief.  xoo 

Fool.    Are  you  three  usurers'  nenf 

AllServ.     Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his 
servant :  my  mistress  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fooU 
When  men  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they 
approach  sadly,  and  go  away  merry :  but  they 
enter  mv  mistress'  house  merrily*  and  go  aMray 
sadly :  the  reason  of  this? 

Var.  Sent.    1  could  render  one.  109 

A^m.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee 
a  wnore-master  and  a  knave;  which  notwith- 
standing, thou  shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

yar.  Sert\    What  is  a  whorcmaster,  fool  ? 

Fool.  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  something 
like  thee.  'Tis  a  spirit:  sometime 't  appears  like 
a  lord :  sometime  like  a  lawyer ;  sometime  like 
a  philosopher,  with  two  stones  moe  than's  arti- 
ficial one:  he  is  very  often  like  a  knight;  and, 
Senerally,  in  all  shapes  that  man  goes  up  and 
own  in  from  fourscore  to  thirteen,  this  spirit 
walks  in.  lax 

Var.  Serr:     Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

Fool.  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wise  man  :  as 
much  foolery  as  1  have,  so  much  wit  thou  lackcst. 

Apem.  1  hat  answer  might  have  become  Apc- 
nuintus. 

AllServ.  Aside,  aside ;  here  comes  Lord  Ti- 
mon. 

Re-enter  Timon  and  Fi-avius. 
Apem.     Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 


Fool.     I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  bro- 
ther and  woman ;  .sometime  the  philosopher.    131 
{Exeunt  Apemantus  and  Fool. 

Flav.     Pray  you,  walk  near:  I'll  speak  with 
you  anon.  \Exeunt  Servants. 

Tim.     You  make  me  marvel:  wherefore  ere 
this  time 
Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  state  before  me. 
That  I  might  so  have  rated  my  expense, 
As  1  had  leave  of  means? 

Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me, 

At  many  leisures  I  proposed. 

Tim.  Co  to  : 

Perchance  some  single  vantages  you  took, 
When  my  indisposition  put  you  back : 
And  that  unaptness  made  your  minister,  X40 

liius  to  excuse  yourself 

Flav.  O  my  good  lord, 

At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts. 
Laid  them  before  you  :  you  would  throw  them  off, 
I  And  say,  you  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
When,  for  some  trifling  present,  you  have  bid  me 
Return  so  much,  I  have  shook  my  head  and  wept ; 
Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 
<   To  hold  your  hand  more  close :  I  did  endure 

(Not  seldom,  nor  no  dight  checks,  when  I  have 
Prompted  you  in  the  ebb  of  your  estate  150 

Aad  your  great  flow  of  debts.    My  loved  lord, 
f  Thougl*  you  hear  now,  loo  \ale— 7^1  uo^'*  ^l 

time —  \ 

The  greatest  of  your  having  \ack»  n  YmM  > 

To  pay  your  present  debts.  .      ,,       x* 


Flav.  nrisallensa^.aoaiefb 
And  what  remains  will  hardly  si 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  ooo 
What  shall  defend  the  interim  f 
How  goes  our  redconins? 
Tim.  To  I.acedaenaon  did  my 
Fiav.    O  my  good  losd,  tM 
word: 
Were  it  all  yours  to  give  it  in  a  1 
How  quickly  were  it  gone ! 
Tim.  You 

Flav.  If  you  suspe^  my  hui 
hood. 
Call  me  before  the  exat^est  audi 
And  set  me  on  the  proof.  So  tl 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  o 
With  riotous  feeders,  when  our  ^ 
With  drunken  spilth  of  wine,  wb 
Hath  blazed  with  lights  and  \ 

strelsy, 
I  have  retired  me  to  a  wasteful  ( 
And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 
Tim.  Prith< 

Flav.     Heavens,  have  I  sai( 
this  lord ! 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  sb 
This  night  englutted  !    Who  is  i 
What  heart,  head,  sword,  fore 

Lord  Timon's? 
Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,*  ra; 
Ah,  when  the  means  are  gone  thi 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this 
Feast-won,  fast-lost :  one  cloud  ( 
These  flies  are  couch'd. 

Tim.  Come,  senm 

No  villanous  bounty  yet  hath  {■ 
Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  1 1 
Why  dost  tiiou  weep?  Canst  th 

lack, 
To  think  I  shall  lack  friends?  I 
If  I  would  broach  the  ves!^Is  d 
And  try  the  argument  of  hearts 
Men  and  men's  fortunes  could  1 
As  I  can  bid  thee  !»pealc. 
Flav.  Assurance  bki 

Tim.   And,  in  some  sort,  thm 
are  crown'd. 
That  I  accoimt  them  bles-sings; 
.Shall  I  try  friends :  you  shaUpi 
Mistake    my  fortunes:     I   aa 

friends. 
Within  there !    Flaminius !  Sen 


EmI^  Flaminius.  Serviui 
Servants. 

Servamt*.  My  lord?  my  kad 
Tim.  I  will  dispatch  yoa  ■ 
Lord  Lucius:  to  Lord  LucuOp 
with  his  honour  to-day:  yoiL 
commend  me  to  their  loves,  aa£ 
that  my  occasions  have  found  d 
ward  a  supply  of  money :  let  tk 
talents. 

Flam.    As  yoa  have  said,  ■■ 
V     Flae,    \A«MUi\  Lowi  '     ^ 


Tim.    Cjtt'^jtfo.^w^xatk'^Bft.iii 
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K — bid  'em  send 


the 


I  hare  been  bold — 
ino!$t  general  way — 
[net  and  your  name  ;    2zo 
r  heads,  and  I  am  here 

true?  can't  be? 

,  in  a  joint  and  cor})orate 

JI,  want  treasure,  cannot 
are  sorry — you  are  hon- 

wish'd — they  know  not — 
niss — a  noble  nature 
would  all  were  well—'tis 

r  serious  matters, 
.nd  these  hard  fra^ons, 
Lnd  cold-moving  nods 
nee. 

You  gods,  reward  them  \ 
:rly.    These  old  fellows 
in  them  hereditary : 
is  cold,  it  seldom  flows; 
[ith  they  are  not  kind ; 
again  toward  earth, 
ncy,  dull  and  heavy, 
itidius.     \To Fiav.\    Pri- 
339 
t ;  ingeniously  I  speak, 
:e.    l7'<>iVr.]  Vcntidius 

osc  death  he's  stepp'd 

1  he  was  poor, 

r  of  friends, 

ilents:  greet  him  from 

d  necessity 
craves  to  be  remem- 

xit  Sfr\  [To  Fiav.^ 
fellows 

'Je'er  speak,  or  think, 

:  his  friends  can  sink. 

not  think  it:   that 

others  so.  [Exeunt. 


ucullui  house, 
a  Servant  to  him. 
you ;  he  is  coming 


Timon's  men  ?  a 
right :  I  dreamt 
ht.  Flaminius, 
espedlivcly  wel- 
Ejrt/  SeruoMt.] 
TompletCf  free- 
very  bouotirul 


FlatH.     His  health  is  well,  sir. 

Lucui,  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  w 
sir :  and  what  hast  thou  there  under  thy  do 
pretty  Flaminius? 

Ftam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  s 
which,  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  yo 
honour  to  supply ;  who,  having  great  and  insta 
occasion  to  use  fifty  talents,  hath  sent  to  yoi 
lordship  to  furnish  him,  nothing  doubting  you 
present  assistance  therein.  3 

LucmI.  La,  la,  la,  la !  'nothing  doubting,'  say 
he?  Alas,  good  lord  !  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  ii 
he  would  not  keep  so  good  a  house.  Many  a 
time  and  often  I  ha'  dined  with  him,  and  told  him 
on't,  and  come  again  to  supper  to  him,  of  purpose 
to  have  him  spend  less,  and  yet  he  would  em- 
brace nn  counsel,  take  no  wammg  by  my  coming. 
Every  man  has  his  fault,  and  honesty  is  his :  I 
ha'  told  him  on't,  but  I  could  ne'er  get  lum 
firom't  31 

Re-enter  Servant,  with  vaitu. 

Serv.     Please  your  lordship,  here  is  the  wine. 

L-ucul.  Flaminius,  I  have  noted  thee  always 
wise.     Here 's  to  thee. 

Flam.     Your  lordship  speaks  yonr  pleasure. 

LucuL  I  have  observed  thee  always  for  a 
towardly  prompt  spirit — give  thee  thy  due — and 
one  that  knows  what  ^longs  to  reason ;  and 
canst  use  the  time  well,  if  the  time  use  thee  well : 
good  parts  in  thee.  [To  Serv. ^  Get  you  gone, 
sirrah  [ExitServ.\  Draw  nearer,  honest  Flami- 
nius. Xhy  lord's  a  bountiful  gentleman :  but  thou 
art  wise ;  and  thou  knowest  well  enough,  although 
thou  comest  to  mc,  that  this  is  no  time  to  lend 
money,  especially  upon  bare  friendship,  without 
security.  Here  s  three  solidares  for  thee:  good 
boy,  wmk  at  me,  and  say  thou  sawest  me  not 
Fare  thee  well. 

Flam,     Is't  possible  the  world  should  so  much 

differ. 

And  we  alive  that  lived?    Fly,  damned  baseness, 

To  him  that  worships  thee !  51 

[  Thro7ving  the  money  back. 

Lucui.  Ha!  now  I  see  thon  art  a  fool,  and  fit 
for  thy  master.  [Exit. 

Flam.    May  these  add  to  the  number  that  may 
scald  thee ! 
I^t  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation, 
Thou  di.<;ease  of  a  friend,  and  not  himself! 
Has  friendship  such  a  faint  and  milky  heart. 
It  turns  in  less  than  two  nights?  O  you  gods,  I 

I  feel  my  master's  passion  !  this  slave, 
Unto  his  honour,  has  my  lord's  meal  in  him :    60   ' 
Why  should  it  thrive  and  turn  to  nutriment,  i 

When  he  is  tum'd  to  poison? 

O,  may  diseases  only  work  upon't  I  j 

And,  when  he 's  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of 

nature 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power  •' 

To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  his  hour !    [Exit.    \ 

SCKNB  II.    A  public ^lace,  | 

Enter  Lucius,  vaitk  tWttt  ^\rftxw%«n.  \ 

Luc.    Who,  the  Lord  Tvtnwv^  V^  vi  wcf  -"t^rs  \ 
good  friend,  and  an  hotiouraXAe  Rcxi^ttaaxi.  \ 

F-irst  Stran,  We  Vnovr  \v\m  fox  tvo\«^*^,^«^«^^^ 


M-wr^i  omm.    ^nre  Know  t\\u 

I  we  are  but  strangers  to  Vum. 
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fitit  tliiin£,  tiiiy  lord,  and  which  I  htar  from  coni- 
raikfi  ruicujuri:  now  I^jrtl  Tiiiujn'a  ha^y  hauK 
iitir«  d{>nc  adJ  |iii«t,  ^utd  hi&  estate  ihrinki  Crotii 
hitn. 

Zmc.  Fie*  ni^i  do  not  believe  it;  he  cannot 
•iuni  for  ifwncy.  lo 

^iv.  5^rn,^*.  But  believe  you  ihis,  my  hr*!* 
that,  rvai  iang  agat  oite  of  hU  men  wa.*<  i^  Uh  ihc 
Lont  Liickitlus  lu  boiTOW^  *o  oui^y  lAbiiexn  n^y* 
uracd  cutiPCTncly  fnr't  tmii  shciwcd  ii^k^t  necesasity 
bcbng^d  ta'i,  and  yet  was  denied^ 

i,  «*-,     HufW  I 

Sf\\  Stmn,     I  ;ell  ynu,  dcnietl,  my  toi-d. 

inw-  What  a  &tisD£€  [lase  wim  that!  rnjv, 
htifor«  the  iEtxls  I  wt!  aUiaitied  qa't.  DetiieU 
thitt  honuuf^blt  man!  there  wai  very  little  hmm- 
imr  ihtiwctl  tn'c.  for  my  own  part,  1  mti*l  nccri*; 
confe*-!,  I  h.ivf  irrri^tn  «jinc  sinsll  kbadiiciAcs 
from  Iimm  '       ,  jcwelii  anti  iviich-like 

Irillcs,   I  u>  hin;   vet,  had   he 

tnL't.t'ChpL   .  .  t  thpulj  ne'er  have 

dented  Iti*  uLca^j.-n  -*  r  uony  tjticnii. 

5^1^.    See,  by  gcHid  hiip,  yonder '«  my  lord:  I 


lord.- 


Ai^y  It  ijlc.l^! 


{To  LtiiliMS. 

iiridly  met*  w'r    Pare 
tiiy  honourable  vifiu- 
friend. 
ur  hanuurr  my  lord  hath 


.if. 

jtwt,  H-*1  what  ka*  he  lentf  I  am  so  nmch 
eiudenrcd  tu  Uiat  lord ;  he  *»  ever  »endirtj; :  how 
fttiall  I  th;);tk  him,  thinkc^t  tbmij  And  what  hai 
he  «ent  now  F 

«Srn     Hat  only  Mfnl  hss  praKAt  0CCA*iif>n  noWt 

my  Irird^  requL^^un^  your  lordship  »*  supply  his 

tH^tsLnt  lisK  wiih  stj  inJiny  tulents.  41 

XifT,     1  haow  hij  kni^hip  15  but  meiry  whh 

me: 

tile  C4aik»l  ivant  fifty  five  hundred  talents. 

Srr.     Uut  Ln  the  mco^  tiiiic  he  want*  k$«,  my 

lord. 

nriE  vir^ijnlS'i, 

illy. 


If  Ki<(  occajiion  ^ 
^iimid  tint  UT&c  U  I 
jL*r-     Uti»t  thon    , 
■,9*  r.     Vji'i'i  '■^'yy  ■■ 


,  ServilkaT 


L  "lKc  tl.iy  L-:.f.  ire 

1  Jcal  C'f  Iii.innur1 

-„  .    [   .J  in   n.^l   iiUe 

ttJ  tl.j.  —  liiH.  IIU'IC  ij<;,lc5,  I   >JV:— I    ■■  ti> 

U>e  IjtfTf]   Timon   mys-clf*   intr^c  <.ii 

wittie»s  ;  but  I  w»itild  f^i >t,  fru  the  w 
I  h«Ji  ds>nfr't  now,     Conimcnd  11  ■ 
His  ey<.*tl  lordship;  and  I  hope 
conceive  llie    frutrr-l   .if   nu:,    [.t>  .^ 

p^wef  ro  lie  i 
count  tt  one  '>: 

ieATtnot  pkaiius '.  :..   _• 

CtwJ  StfrvJJin*.  win  y^.m  Uiiiiiad  tat  jm  Ui^  m  tu 
tute  miae  o^wti  wcifd**  to  hiial 
JW-*    y«.  «>,  J  *hall. 
^*r.    Ill  liwJt  you  oiii  ft  gQor'.  AVi 


Anal  he  tlsit't  oscc  < 

Do  you  4 


First  Stmn. 

First  Stran,     Why,  %U 
anr!  fu<t  of  r^c  ? 


I'lmoii  m  my  life  J 


SdUiH  III.    A  rv^m  I 

^•bfU-c  all  ,-rhr^rif 

u    ■     ■    -    ■  -     '  ' 

Ar 

W.  . 

^y^^rp.  My  t 

They  have  nil  bten  naucliM  i    * ' 

fw 
They  hav^  nil  dtnie«l  hiit 

II, . 


Mm\    I    be    hi:,    life;!;     (iriiKi 

rtljrivi-,  sivr  him  ijver; 

IE  'ced  mc  m't;  V 

'Vi  .'  "■■>:  Siitiuwii  najf 

tor'i» 
But  hb  i:H:ca4ion^  miglil  h^ 

Fm|^  111    iny  innS'-iciH-c,    I 


Jm^ 


HjJ  .-,!:.iJ.L  tJ  LLlf:  Lwfrt,  fcul  li» 
d  sui;h  4  cciUrage  t<^  do  hini  j 

Kft&.  Vv&t  '&flL\i  1-^v  T^ifl^  4 


IHio.  «i  jnw  tud,  Timoi*  **  **»''^ 
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I  Your  lordship's  a  goodly 
knew  not  what  he  did  when 
ic ;  he  crossed  himself  by  't : 
Mit,  in  the  end,  the  villanies 

clear.     How  fairly  this  lord 
1 !  takes  virtuous  copies  to  be 
that  under  hot  ardent  zeal 
1ms  on  fire : 
lis  politic  love. 
>est  hope ;  now  all  are  fled, 

now  his  friends  are  dead, 
:r  acquainted  with  their  wards 
'ear,  must  be  employ'd 
Jieir  master.  40 

ral  course  allows : 
s  wealth  must  keep  his  house. 
{Exit. 

ne.    A  hail  in  Timoiis  house. 

^Varro,  and  ike  Servant 
t^  Titus,  Hortensius,  and 
Timon's  crediiors^  -waiiing 

Well  met;   good  morrow, 
tensius. 
you,  kind  Varro. 

Lucius ! 
ogetherf 

Ay,  and  I  think 
ommand  us  all ;  for  mine 

and  ours. 

rr  Philotus. 

And  Sir  Philotus  too ! 
it  once. 

Welcome,  good  brother, 
the  hour? 

JLabouruig  for  nine, 
mch? 
Is  not  my  lord  seen  yet? 

Not  yet. 

n*t ;  he  was  wont  to  shine  at 

10 

ut  the  days  are  wax'd  shorter 

hat  a  prodigal  course 
It  not,  like  his,  recoverable, 
inter  in  Lord  Timon's  purse; 
ach  deep  enough,  and  yet 

our  fear  for  that. 

ou  how  to  observe  a  strange 

t  for  money. 

Most  true,  he  docs, 
rs  jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift, 
r  money.  20 

it  my  heart. 

Mark,  how  strange  it  shows, 
d  pay  more  than  he  owes : 
lord  should  wear  rich  jewels, 
'  for  'em. 
of  this  charge,  the  gods  can 

t  spent  of  Timon's  wealth, 
makes  it  worse  than  stea/th. 


Firsi  Var,  Serv.    Yes,  mine's  three  thousand 

crowns:  what's  vours? 
Luc.  Serv.     Five  thousand  mine. 
First  Var.  Serv.     *Tis  much  deep:    and  it 
shoidd  seem  by  the  sum,  30 

Your  master's  confidence  was  above  mine ; 
Else,  surely,  his  had  equall'd. 

Enter  Flaminius. 

Tit.     One  of  Lord  Timon's  men. 

Luc.  Serv.  Flaminius!  Sir,  a  word :  pray, is 
my  lord  ready  to  come  forth  ? 

Fiam.     No,  indeed,  he  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  lordship ;  pray,  signify  so 
much. 

Fiam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that ;  he  knows  you 
are  too  diligent.  \.Exit,    40 

Enter  Flavius  in  a  cloaky  muffled. 

Luc.  Serv.     Ha !  is  not  that  his  steward  muf- 
fled so? 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  him. 

Tit.     Do  you  hear,  sir? 

Sec.  Var.  Serv.     By  your  leave,  sir, — 

F/av.     What  do  ye  ask  of  me,  my  friend? 

Tit,    We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  sir. 

Fiav.  Ay, 

If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 
'Twcre  sure  enough. 

Why  then  preferr  d  you  not  your  sums  and  bills. 
When  your  false  masters  cat  of  my  lord's  meat  ?  50 
Then  they  could  smile  and  fawn  upon  his  debts 
And  take  down  the  interest  into  their  gluttonous 

maws. 
You  do  yourselves  but  wrong  to  stir  me  up; 
Let  me  pass  quietly : 

Believe  t,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end ; 
1  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Luc.  Serv.   Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 

Fiav.  If  'twill  not  serve,  'tis  not  so  base  as  you ; 
For  you  serve  knaves.  [Exit. 

First  Var.  Serv.  How!  what  does  his  cash- 
iered worship  mutter?  61 

Sec.  Var.  Serv.  No  matter  what :  he's  poor, 
and  that's  revenge  enough.  Who  can  speak 
broader  than  he  that  has  no  hotise  to  put  his  nead 
in?  such  may  rail  against  great  buildings. 


Enter  Servilius. 


Tit. 


I 


O,  here's  Servilius;  now  we  sKall  know 
some  answer. 

Ser.     If  1  might  beseech  you,  gentlemen,  to 
repair  some  other  hour,   1  should  derive  much 
from't:    for,   take't  of  my  soul,  my  lord  leans 
wondrously  to  discontent:   his  comfortable  tem- 
per has  forsook  him ;  he's  much  out  of  health,  and 
keeps  his  chamber. 
Luc.  Serv.     Many  do  keep  their  chambers  are 
not  sick : 
And.  if  it  be  so  far  beyond  his  heohh, 
Methinks  he  should  the  sooner  pay  his  debtfi^ 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  tXve  ^o^.  \ 

Ser.  OwA  ^lodaX       \ 

Tit.    We  cannot  take  tius  lot  accvvwet,  %vt.  \ 

Flam.     [lVithin\  ServWvus,  \xe\^\    ^>J  \««^' 
my  lord  1 
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En/erTiMon,  in  a  rage;  YuAMirnvs/aUan/iMg. 

Tim.   What,  are  my  doors  opposed  against  my 
passage  ?  80 

Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  ? 
The  place  which  I  have  feasted,  docs  it  now, 
Like  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart? 
Lftc.  Sen:     P*ut  in  now,  Titus. 
Tit     My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 
Luc.  Sen'.     Here's  mine. 
//or.     And  mine,  my  lord. 
BffiA  Var.  Sen'.     And  ours,  my  lord. 
Phi.     All  our  bills.  90 

Tim.    Knock  me  down  with  *em :  deavc  me  to 

the  girdle. 
Luc.  Serv.     Alas,  mjr  lord. — 
Tim.    Cut  nw  heart  in  sums. 
Tit.    Mine,  fifty  talents. 
Tim.    Tell  out  my  blood. 
Luc.  Sen'.     Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lord. 
Tim.     Five  thousand  drops  pays  that.     What 

yours? — and  yours? 
First  I'^'ar.  Serv.     My  lord,— 
Sec.  Var.  Serv.     My  lord, — 
Tim.     Tear  me,  take  mc,  and  the  gods  fall 
upon  you  I  [Exit,  xoo 

'  Hor.  'Faith.  I  perceive  our  masters  may  throw 
I  their  caps  at  their  money :  these  debts  may  well 
!   be  called  desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  'em. 

{Exeunt. 

'  Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavius. 

I  Tim,  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me, 
I  the  sbves. 

I    Creditors?  devils! 
!       F/av.     My  dear  lord, — 
i       Tim.     What  if  it  should  be  so? 
Flav.    My  lord, — 
Tim.     1  '11  have  it  so.     My  steward ! 
Flav.     Here,  my  lord.  no 

Tim.     So  fitly  ?    Go«  bid  all  my  friends  again, 
Lucius,  LucuUus,  and  Sempronius : 
All,  sirrah,  all : 
I'll  once  more  feast  the  rascals. 

Flav.  O  my  lord. 

You  only  speak  from  your  distraAed  soul ; 
There  is  not  so  much  left,  to  furnish  out 
A  moderate  uble. 

Tim.  Be't  not  in  thy  care ;  go, 

I  charge  thee,  invite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more; ,  my  cook  and  I'll  provide. 

[Exeunt. 


SCBNB  V.     The  same.     The  senate-house. 
I  The  Senate  sitting. 

!       First  Sen.    My  lord,  you  have  my  roice  to  it ; 
I  the  fault's 

I   Bloody ;  'tis  necessary  he  should  die : 
I   Nothing  emboldens  sm  so  much  as  mercy. 

Sec.  Sen.    Most  true ;  the  law  shall  bruise  him. 

Enter  Alcibiadks,  with  Attendanti^ 
^Jtil.   Honour,  health,  and  comvaoaicA  to  the 

senate !  > 

^err/Sen.    Now,  captamY 
jlJ^a.    I  am  an  humble  suitor  tpTwacnstaw 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  ihe  law. 


And  none  but  tyrants  use  it  cnii 
It  pleases  time  and  fortune  to  b 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  in  '. 
Hath  stepp'd  into  the  law,  whic 
To  those  that,  without  heed,  do 
He  is  a  man,  setting  his  fate  aai 
Of  comely  virtues : 
Nor  did  he  soil  the  faA  with  cm 
An  honour  in  him  which  bujrs  en 
But  with  a  noble  fury  and  fair  s] 
Seeing  his  reputation  touch'd  to 
He  did  oppose  his  foe : 
And  with  such  sober  and  unnote 
He  did  behave  h:s  anger,  ere  *t\ 
As  if  he  had  but  proved  an  argu 

First  Sen,  You  undergo  too 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  It 
Your  words  have  took  such  pai 

bour'd 
To  bring  manslaughter  into  for 

relTing 
Upon  the  head  of  valour :  which 
Is  valour  misbegot  and  came  int 
When  sedU  and  fa^itms  were  m 
He 's  truly  valiant  that  can  wise 
The  worst  that  man  can  breath 

wrongs 
His  outsides.   to  wear  them  li 

carelessly. 
And  ne'er  pr^er  his  injuries  to  1 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  be  evils  and  enforce  a 
What  folly  'tis  to  hazarti  life  for 

Alcid.     My  lord,— 

First  Sen.  You  canaol 

look  clear : 
To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  1 

Alci6.  My  lords,  then,  undas 
me. 
If  I  speak  like  a  captain. 
Why  do  fond  men  expose  thent 
And  not  endure  all  threats?  slot 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  dies 
Without  repugnancy  ?  If  thent 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  wlM 
Abroad?  why  then,  women  are  1 
That  stay  at  home,  if  bearing  ci 
And  the  ass  more  captain  than  d 
Loaden  with  irons  wiser  than  ifci 
If  wisdom  be  in  suffering.  O  ■ 
As  you  are  great,  be  pttifuUy  ga 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  i 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  an*s  extreasil 
But,  in  defence,  by  mercy,  'tis  ■ 
To  be  in  anger  is  impiety; 
But  who  is  man  that  is  not  angq 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  thi& 

Sec.  Sem.    You  breathe  in  sil 

AUa.  In  vatal 

At  Lacedaesum  and  Byxantiia>' 
Were  a  sufficient  briber  for  hia  I 

First  Sem.    What's  thatt 

Alci^.    1  say,  my  lords,  hm  k 
▼ice, 
And  slain  in  fight  many  of  y««H 
^^<mi<ii>\<Ax2aar  didiw  Imd 

\u  ^<t  \aax  QEscKific,  wA  '«n&^^ 
V      Sec.SMi.   YL»\>MkXDaA»\«B 
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)ter:  he  has  a  sin  that  often 

d  takes  his  valour  prisoner : 

<  foM,  that  were  enough  70 

n :  in  that  beastly  fury 

own  to  conunit  outrages, 

tions :  'tis  inferr'd  to  us, 

il  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

iedies. 

1  iiaite !  he  might  have  died  in  war. 

for  any  parts  in  him — 

lit  arm  might  purchase  his  own 

U)  none — yet,  more  to  move  you, 

s  to  his,  and  join  'em  both : 

'  your  reverend  ages  love  80 

wn  my  victories,  all 

rou,  upon  his  good  returns. 

he  owes  the  law  his  life, 

ir  receive  't  in  valiant  gore ; 

,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

Ve  are  for  law :  he  dies ;  urge  it 

r  displeasure :  friend  or  brother, 

»wn  blood  that  spills  another. 

it  be  so?  it  must  not  be.  My  lords, 

J,  know  me.  90 

Dw! 

ae  to  your  remembrances. 

What  I 
lot  think  but  your  age  has  forgot 

be,  I  should  prove  so  base, 
Icnied  such  common  grace : 
;  at  you. 

Do  you  dare  our  anger? 
s,  but  spacious  in  efiedt ; 
for  ever. 

Danish  me ! 
igc ;  banish  usury, 
senate  ugly.  100 

r,  after  two  da3re'  shine,  Athens 
re, 

;htJer  judgement.    And,  not  to 
pirit, 
utcd  presently. 

{Exeunt  Sctiafors. 
the  ^ods  keep  you  old  enough; 
ay  hvc 

at  none  may  look  on  you  ! 
mad :  I  have  kept  back  their  foes, 
;  told  their  money  and  let  out 
large  interest,  1  myself 
5c  hurts.     All  those  for  this? 
n  that  the  usuring  scn.nte        xzo 
ins'  wounds?     Banishment ! 

I  hate  not  to  be  h.inish'd ; 
•thy  my  spleen  and  fury, 
:e  at  Athens.     I  '11  cheer  up 
I  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts. 
1  most  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
brook  as  little  wrongs  as  gods. 

[A>/7. 
e  same.    A  banqueting;- room  in 

Timon's  house. 

set  out:    Servants  attending^. 

Lords,  Senators  af)u/  (ftJkers^  at 


Sec.  Lord,  I  also  wish  it  to  you.  I  think  this 
honourable  lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 

First  Lord.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts 
tiring,  when  we  encountered :  I  hope  it  is  not  so 
low  with  him  as  he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of 
his  several  friends. 

Sec.  Lard.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persua- 
sion of  his  new  feasting.  9 

First  Lord  I  should  think  so:  he  hath  sent 
me  an  earnest  inviting,  which  many  my  near 
occasions  did  urge  me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath 
conjured  me  beyond  them,  and  I  must  needs  ap- 
pear. 

Sec.  Lord.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my 
importunate  business,  but  he  would  not  hear  my 
excuse.  1  am  sony,  when  he  sent  to  borrow  of 
me,  tliat  my  provision  was  out. 

First  Lord.  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I 
understand  how  all  things  go.  ao 

Sec.  Lord.  Every  man  here's  so.  What  would 
he  have  borrowed  of  you? 

First  Lord.    A  thousand  pieces. 

Sec.  Lord.    A  thousand  pieces ! 

First  Lord.    What  of  you  ? 

Sec.  Lord.  He  sent  to  me,  sir, — Here  he  copes. 


Tie  good  time  of  day  to  yoa, 


■,<lr.| 


Enter  Timon  and  Attendants.  | 

Tim.    With  all  my  heart, gentlemen  both;  and    ' 
how  fare  you?  | 

First  Lord.     Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of 
your  lordship.  30 

Sec.  Lord.     The  swallow  follows  not  summer    1 
more  willing  than  we  your  lordship. 

Tim.     [Aside]  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  win-    \ 

ter;   such  summer-birds  arc  men.      Gentlemen,    j 

our  dinner  will  not  recompense  this  long  suy:    { 

feast  your  ears  with  the  music  awhile,  if  they  will    ! 

fare  so  harshly  o'  the  trumpet's  sound ;  we  shall   I 

to 't  presently.  | 

First  Lord.     I  hope  it  remains  not  unkindly    j 

with  your  lordship  that  I  returned  you  an  empty 

messenger.  41    , 

Tim.     O,  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

Sec.  Lord.     My  noble  lord, —  I 

Tim.     Ah,  my  good  friend,  what  cheer?  I 

Sec.  Lord.     My  most  honourable  lord.   I  am    | 

e'en  sick  of  shame,  that,  when  your  lordship  this    | 

other  day  sent  to  me,  I  was  so  unfortunate  a    1 

beggar.  j 

Tim.    Think  not  on 't,  sir. 

Sec.  Lord.     If  you  had  sent  but  two  hours  be-    | 
fore,—  51    ] 

Tim.     Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remem- 
brance.   [  Tk4f  banquet  brought  in.  ]  Come,  bring    I 
in  all  to(;ether.  . 

Sec.  Lord.    All  covered  dishes  I 
First  Lord.     Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you.  j 

Third  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  the    1 
season  can  yield  it.  ; 

First  Lord.    How  do  you?  What's  the  news?    ' 
Third  Lord.   Alcibiades  is  banished :  hear  you    > 
of  it?  61 

Firstand  Sec.  Lord.    Alcibiades  banished  I 
Third  Lord.    'Tis  so,  be  sure  of  it.  I 

First  Lord.     How  I  Kovf  I  \ 

See.  Lord,    I  pray  you,  upotvwVvax^  \ 

Tim.    My  worthy  fncnds,  VvW  'jo>\  ^racw  Xi'eax^  \ 
Third  Lord.    I'U  tcW  -you  laot^  «l\\otu    "Aete-  * 
a  aohle  feast  toward. 
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Sec.  Lord,     This  is  the  old  man  still. 

Third  Lord.     Will 't  huld?  will 't  hold?        70 

Sec.  Lord.     It  docs :  but  time  will — and  so— 

Third  Lord.     I  do  amccivc. 

Tim.  tlach  man  to  his  stool,  with  that  spur  as 
he  would  to  the  lip  of  his  mistress:  yuur  diet 
shall  be  in  all  places  alike.  Make  nut  a  city 
feast  of  it,  to  let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  aj^rce 
upon  the  firat  place :  sit,  sit.  The  gods  require 
our  tlianks. 

You  preat  bencfa<florR,  sprinkle  our  society  with 
thankfulness.  For  your  own  gifts,  make  your- 
selves prai-^cJ :  but  reserve  still  to  give,  lest  your 
deities  be  despised.  I^nd  t(»  each  man  enough, 
that  one  need  not  lend  to  another ;  for,  were  your 
godheads  to  horrftw  of  men,  men  would  forsake 
Uic  gods.  Make  the  meat  be  bslovetl  more  than 
the  nun  that  gives  it.  Let  no  assembly  of  twenty 
be  without  a  score  of  villains :  if  there  sit  twelve 
women  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen  of  them  be — as 
they  are.  fThc  rust  of  your  fee^,  O  gods — the 
senators  uf  Athens,  together  with  the  common  kig 
of  people — what  is  amiss  in  them,  you  gods,  make 
suiuble  for  dcstniftion.  For  these  my  prc«>ent 
friends,  as  they  are  to  me  nothing,  so  in  nothing 
bless  them,  and  to  nothing  arc  they  welcome. 

Unrover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

\rhe  diihci  are  uncoz'ered  and  seen  to  be  full 
o/warttt  ru.Kiter. 
S,wte  s/eak.     What  docs  his  lord:>hip  mean? 
So/:ie  other.     I  know  not. 
Tim.     May  you  a  better  feast  never  lx:hold, 
Vou  knc»t  of  mouth-fricnJs !  smoke  and  luke-w.vni 

water 
Is  your  perfection.     This  is  Timoa's  last ;        100 
Who,  stuck  and  suanglcd  with  your  flatteries, 
^yashes  it  off.  and  sprinkles  in  your  faces 
Your  reeking  vilhuiy. 

\Tkro7uinK  tlie  xvater  in  their  faces. 
Live  loathed  and  long, 
Most  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites. 
Courteous  destroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bc.irs. 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trcnclier-friends,  time's  flics. 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minute-jacks ! 
Of  man  and  beast  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  ouite  o'er !     What,  dost  thou  go? 
Soft !  take  thy  jihysic  first— thou  too — ami  thou ; — 
Slay,  I  will  lend  thee  money.  lx»rrow  none,     ixi 
\Thro^vs  the  diJtes  at  them^  arid  drixvs 
them  out. 
What,  all  in  moticm?    Henceforth  Im:  no  feast. 
Whereat  a  villain 's  not  a  welcome  guest. 
Bum.  house!  sink,  Athens!  hcncelurth  hated  be 
Of  Timon  man  and  all  hum.inity  !  [Exit. 

He-enter  the  Lords,  Senators,  £-v. 
yirst  Lord.     How  now,  my  lords ! 
See,  Lord.     Know  you  the  quality  of  Lord 
Timon'sfury? 

Third  Lord.     Pusli !  did  you  see  my  cap? 
Fourth  Lord.     I  have  lost  my  gown.  120 

First  Lord.    He's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought 
hut  humour  sways  him.     He  gave  me  ajewel  th' 
other  day,  and  now  he  has  \xiat  vt.  out  of  my  hat : 
didyou  see  my  jewel? 
7%frJ  Lord,     Did  you  sec  my  capl 
Sec.  Litre/.    Here  'lis. 
J^e>ur(A  I^ord.     Here  lie*  my  Rcwra. 


Firtt  Lord,  Let's  make  no  tt 
Sec.  Lord,  Lord  Tiaon  *s  mu 
Third  Lord,  I  feel 't  npon 

Fourth  Lord.    One  day  be  giv 
next  day  «toneft. 


SCENB  L 


ACT  IV. 

UritAomt  ike  wail 


Enter  TiuoH. 

Tim.    Ix:t  me  look  bade  upon 

wall, 
That  girdlest  in  those  wolves,  tUv 
And  fence  not  Athens  1    Matron 

cnt! 
Obedience  fail  in  children !  slave! 
Pluck  the  gra\'e  wrinkled  senate 
And  minister  in  their  steads !  to  ] 
Convert  o'  the  instant,  green  vir£ 
Do 't  in  your  parents*  eyes  \  bank 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  wii 
And  cut  your  trusters'  throats !  1 

steal! 
I<arge-handcd  robbers  your  sravi 
And  pill  by  law.  Maid,  to  uiy  a 
j  ITiy  mistress  Ls  o*  the  brothel  I  J 
I  Pluck  the  lined  crutch  from  thy  < 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains  I  Re 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  jtMij 
Domestic  awe,  night-rest,  and  nc 
In^-tnidtion,  manners,  mysteries 
Degrees  observances  customs,  1 
Decline  to  your  confounding  coo 
And  let  confusion  live  I  Plagues, 
Your  potent  and  infedliou.sie\rn 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke !  Thi 
Cripple  our  senators,  that  their  li 
As  lamely  as  their  manners !  Li 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrow 
That  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue 
And  drown  themselves  in  riot ! 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bosoms:  m 
Be  general  lepnxMy !  Breath  inii 
That  their  society,  as  their  friem 
lie  merely  poison !  Nothing  I  'U 
But  nakedness,  thou  detestable  I 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  multip^ 
Timon  will  to  the  woocU :  whow 
The  unkindest  beast  more  kinda 
The  gods  oonfuund— bear  me,  yoi 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  c 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  I 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  k 
Amen. 

Scene  IL    Athens.   A  room  i» 
F.nter  Flavius,  tuit/i  two  or  i 

Firtt  Serp.  Hear  you,  mastari 
our  master? 
Arc  we  undone?  cast  oflT?  nothin 
Flav.    Alack,  my  fellow^  «| 
to  you? 
I^t  me  be  recorded  by  the  r^^li 
y\  «ro.  «&  \««  «s  y  ouL 
\     First  Scro.  ^s^m^ew  «.Via^ 

\  ^o  w^;^«  «L  Tcostax  \^tv\    K^^ 
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Ss  we  do  turn  bur  backs 

-own  into  his  grave, 

iried^ortunes    ^       ^    xo 

;ir  false  vovrs  with  him, 

d ;  and  his  poor  self, 

tie  air, 

lunn'd  poverty, 

anc.  More  of  our  fellows. 

r  Servants. 

ements  of  a  ruin*d  house. 

our  hearts  wear  Timon's 

we  are  fellows  still, 
leak'd  is  our  bark, 
nd  on  the  dying  deck,  20 
at :  we  must  ail  part 

fellows  all, 

I'll  share  amongst  you. 

,  for  Timon's  sake, 

let 's  shake  our  heads, 

ixr  master's  fortunes, 
vs.'  Let  each  take  some ; 
iiands.      Not  one  word 

row,  parting  poor. 
andj^rt  several  ways. 
ss  that  glory  brings  us !  30 
30  from  wealth  exempt, 
cry  and  contempt  ? 

I  with  glory?  or  to  live 
ship? 

II  what  state  compounds 
s  vamish'd  friends? 

It  low  by  his  own  heart, 
strange,  unusual  blood, 
,  he  does  too  much  good  I 
talf  so  kind  again ?        40 
%o&.%  does  still  mar  men. 
,  to  be  most  accursed, 
:d,  thy  great  fortunes 
lions.     Alas,  kind  lord ! 
'.his  ingratcful  seat 
r  has  he  with  him  to 
rhich  can  command  it. 
im  out: 

*'ith  my  best  will ; 
be  his  steward  still.      50 
\Extt. 

cave,  near  ike  sea-shore. 

from  the  cave. 

ding  sun,  draw  from  the 

thy  sister's  orb 
brothers  of  one  womb, 
Icnce,  and  birth, 
jch    them   with  several 

:sscr :  not  nature, 
siege,  can  bear  great 


i  deny  't  that  lord: 
itempt  hereditary,      10 


The  beggar  native  honour. 

It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  rother's  sides. 

The  want  that  makes  him  lean.    Who  dares, 

who  dares, 
In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upright. 
And  say  *This  man's  a  flatterer  ?  if  one  be. 
So  are  they  all ;  for  ever>'  grise  of  fortune 
fs  smooth*d  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  all  is  oblique , 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  cursed  natures. 
But  diredk  villan^.     Therefore,  be  abhorr'd       20 
All  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men ! 
His  semblable,  yea,  himself,  'Timon  disdains: 
Dcstru(5lion    fang   mankind  1    Earth,  yield   me 

roots !  \Diggimg. 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 
With  thy  most  operant  poison !    What  ls  here? 
Gold?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold?  No,  gods, 
I  am  no  idle  votarist :  roots,  you  clear  heavens  1 
Thus  much  of  this  will  make  black  white,  foul 

fair. 
Wrong  right,    base  noble,  old  young,  coward 

valiant. 
Ha,  you  gods !  why  this?  what  this,  you  gods? 

Why,  this  30 

Will  lug  your  priests  and  servants  from  your 

sides. 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads : 
This  vellow  slave 

Will  knit  and  break  religrions,  bless  the  accursed, 
Make  the  hoar  leprosy  adored,  place  thieves 
And  give  them  title,  knee  and  approbation 
With  senators  on  the  bench :_  this  is  it 
That  makes  the  wappenM  widow  wed  again ; 
She,  whom  the  .<;pitaI-housc  and  ulcerous  sores 
Would    cast    the  gorge    at,  this  embalms  and 

spices^  ^  40 

To  the  April  day  agaiiL     Come,  damned  earth, 
I'hou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put'st  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  nature.     \Marck  afar  off'.\    Ha  ! 

a  drum  ?    Thou  'rt  qtiick, 
But  yet  I  '11  bury  thee :  tihou'lt  go,  strong  thief, 
When  goutv  keepers  of  thee  caimot  stand. 
Nay,  stay  thou  out  for  earnest 

[Keeping  some  gold. 

Enter   Alcibiadbs,   with  drum  and  fifty   in 
warlike  manner;  Phrvnia  and  Timandra. 
Alcib.    What  art  thou  there?  speak. 
Tint.   A  beast,  as  thou  art     The  canker  gnaw 
thy  heart. 
For  showing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man  I  to 

Alcib.     What  is  thy  name ?    Is  man  so  hatelul 
to  thee, 
That  art  thyself  a  man  ? 

Tim.     I  am  Misanthropos,  and  hate  mankind.  ■• 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wish  thou  wert  a  dog. 
That  I  might  love  thee  something. 

A  Icibs.  I  know  thee  well ; 

But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unleam'd  and  strange. 
Tim.    I  know  thee  too ;  and  more  than  that  I 
know  thee, 
I  not  desire  to  know.     Follow  thy  drum; 
With  man's  blood  paint  the  g;covmd,  So^«^  ^^ts\  \ 
Religious  canons,  c\v\\\aws  "xxk.  cxvi^\  ^»   > 

Then    what  should  war  \>e^     TVCvs  ^€\  ^Vowi 

of  thine  _. 

Hath  in  her  more  destruction  ^acn  Ox^swot^ 
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For  ail  her  cherubin  look. 
Pluy.  Thy  lips  rot  off! 

Tim.  I  will  not  kiss  thee;  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 
Alcib.     How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this 

clianse  ? 
Tim.     As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light 
to  give; 
I^ut  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  moon ; 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 

.AUib.  Noble  Timon, 

What  friendship  may  I  do  thee  f 

Tim.  None,  but  to    70 

Maintain  my  opinion. 
A  Icib.  What  is  it,  Timon  ? 

Tim.     Promise   me  friendship,    but  perform 
none :  if  thou  wilt  not  promise,  the  gods  plague 
thee,  for  thou  art  a  man !  if  thou  dost  perfonn, 
confound  thee,  for  thou  art  a  man ! 
Alcib.      I   have  heard  in  some  sort  of   thy 

miseries. 
Tim,    Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  had  pros- 
perity. 
Alcib.     I  see  them  now;  then  was  a  blessed 

time. 
Tim.     As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of 

harlots. 
TimiiH.     Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  whom 
the  world  80 

Voiced  so  regardflilly? 

Tim.  Art  thou  Timandra? 

Timan.    Yes. 

Tim.     Re  a  whore  still:   they  love  thee  not 
that  use  thee; 
Give  them  disc.iscs  leaving  with  thee  their  lust. 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours :  season  the  slaves 
For  tubs  and   baths;  bring  down  rose-checked 

youth 
To  the  tub-fast  and  the  diet. 

Timan.  Hang  thee,  monster ! 

Alcih,      Pardon    him,    sweet    Timandra;    for 
his  wits 
Arc  drown'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities. 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon,         90 
The  want  whcre<jf  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In    my  penurious    band :    I    have    heard,    and 

grieved, 
How^  cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting    thy   great  deeds,    when    neighbour 

states. 
But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them, — 
TitH.      1    prithee,    beat    thy   drum,   and  get 

thee  gone. 
Alcib.     r  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear 

Timon. 
Tim.    How  dost  thou  pity  him  whom  thou 
dost  trotiblc? 
I  had  rather  be  alone. 

A  Icib.  Why,  fare  thee  well : 

Here  is  some  gold  for  thee. 

Tim.  Keep  it,  I  cannot  eat  it.     xoo 

Alcib.    ^Vhen   I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on 
a  heap, — 
/      Tim.    Warr'st  thou  'gainst  Athens? 
r      Alcib.  Ay,  Timon,  a.nd\vxyft  cawft. 

Tim.     The  gods  confound  t\\tm  aiV  \n  Vyv>j 
conquest; 
And  thee  after,  when  thou  haal  conquer d\ 
j4/criA     Why  me,  Timon! 


Titn.  That,  by  1 

Thou  wast  bom  to  conquer  my  < 
Put  up  thy  gold:  go  on, — here': 
Be  as  a  planetary  plaftjue,  when 
Will  o'er  some  hign-vtced  city  h 
In  the  sick  air:  let  not  thy  swor 
Pity  not  honoured  age  for  his  wl 
He   is   an   usurer:    strike   me 

matron: 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  hones 
Herself 's  a  bawd :  let  not  the  vi 
Make  soft  thy  trenchant  sword 

paps. 
That  through  the  window-bars  b 
Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  « 
But  set  them  down  horriole  tr 

the  babe. 
Whose  dimpled  smiles  from  fo 

mercy; 
Think  it  a  bastard,  whom  the  or 
Hath  doubtfully  pronounced  th} 
And  mince  it  sans  remorse :  swea 
Put  armour  on  thine  ears  and  01 
Whose  proof,  nor  yelU  of  mot 

babes. 
Nor  sight  of  priests  in  holy  vest 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.     There's  j 

soldiers : 
Make  large  confusion ;  and,  thy 
Confounded  be  thyself!   Speak 
AU^'b.     Hast  thou  gold  yet  t 

thou  givest  me. 
Not  all  thy  coimscl. 

TifH.     Dost  thou,  or  dost  tl 

curse  upon  thee! 
PAr.  and  Timan.     Give  us 

Timon :  hast  thou  more  ? 
Tim.    Enough  to  make  a  wl 

trade, 
fAnd  to  make  whores,  a  bawd 

.sluts. 
Your  aprons  mountant :  you  axe 
Although,  I  know,  you  II  swear 
Into  strung  shudders  and  to  hea 
The  immortal  gods  that  hear  ; 

oaths, 
I  '11  tnist  to  your  conditions :  be 
And  he  whose  pious  breath  sedk 
Be  strong  in  whore,  allure  him, ' 
Let  your  close  fire  predominate 
And  be  no  turncoats:  yet  nia| 

months. 
Be  quite  contrary:  and  thatcll 

roofs 
With  burthens  of  the  dead^- 

haug'd, 
No  matter :— wear  them,  betraTi 

still; 
Paint  till  a  horse  may  mire  upoB 
A  pox  of  wrinkles  I 
Phr.  and  Timan.     Well,  ■ 

then? 
Believe't,  that  well  do  any  tUa 

Tim.    Consumptions  sow 
ItiVvnUQW  bones  of  man ;  striht^ 

\  NO\Ot, 
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le  quality  of  flesh, 
self:  down  with  the  nose, 
kc  the  bridge  quite  away 
cular  to  foresee, 
eral  weal :  make  ciu-rd-pate 
160 
braggarts  of  the  war 
m  you :  plague  all  : 
ay  defeat  and  quell 
iuon.     There 's  more  gold : 
and  let  this  danui  you, 
u  all ! 

More  counsel  with  more 
us  Timon. 
,  more  mischief  first ;  I  have 

St. 

the  drum  towards  Athens! 

n : 

dsit  thee  again.  170 

;11.  I'll  never  sec  thee  more. 

1  thee  harm. 

pokest  well  of  me. 

Call'st  thou  that  harm? 
ind  it.     Get  thee  away,  and 


Vc  but  offend  him.     Strike  1 

beats.     Exeunt  A  kibiades^ 

Phrvttia,  and  Timandra. 

c,  bemg  sick  of  man's  un- 

,' !     Common  motlier,  thoti, 

iurablc,  and  infinite  brcas.t, 
;  whose  self-same  mettle, 
Kild,  arrogant  man,  is  puff'd, 
toad  and  adder  blue,        181 
eyeless  vcnom'd  worni, 
i  births  below  crisp  heaven 
quickening  fire  doth  shine ; 
y  human  sons  doth  hate, 
eous  bosom,  one  poor  root ! 
i  conceptions  womb, 
out  ingratcful  man ! 
dragons,  wolves,  and  bears ; 
iters,  whom  thy  upward  face 
mansion  all  above  191 

►,  a  root, — dear  thanks ! — 
vines,  and  plough-torn  leas : 
lan,  with  liquorish  draughts 
s,  greases  his  pure  mind, 
deration  slips ! 

Apemantus. 
)bgue ! 

C^cd  hither :  men  report 
[nanners,  and  dost  use  ihcm. 
because  thou  dost  not  keep 
200 
te :  consumption  catch  thee  ! 
thee  a  nature  but  infe<$^ed  ; 
lucholy  sprung 
unc.     Wliy  this. spade?  this 

^  and  these  looks  of  care? 
;ar  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft ; 
erfumes,  and  have  forgot 

Shame  not  these  woods, 
ni'ng  of  a  carper. 


Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive      a  10 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thy  knee, 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou 'It  obMnrve, 
Blow  off  thy  cap ;  praise  his  most  vicious  strain, 
And  call  it  excellent :  thou  wast  told  thus ; 
Thou  gayest  thine  cars  like  tapsters  that  Ind 

welcome 
To  knaves  and  all  approachers :  'tis  most  just 
That  thou  turn  rascal;  hadst  thou  wealth  again. 
Rascals  should  have 't.     Do  not  assume  my  like- 
ness. 
Ttm.    Were  I  like  thee,  I  'Id  throw  away  my- 
self. 
Apem.    Thou  hast  cast  away  thyself,  being 
like  thyself;  aao 

A  madman  so  long,  now  a  fool.  What,  think'st 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain, 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm?  will  these  moss'd 

trees, 
That  have  outlived  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 
And  skip  where  thou  point'st  out?  will  the  cold 

brook, 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  taste, 
To  cure  thy  o'er-night's  surfeit?  Call  the  creatures 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreakful  heaven,  whose  bare  unhoused  trunks. 
To  the  conflidling  elements  exposed,  230 

Answer  mere  nature ;  bid  them  flatter  thee ; 
O,  thou  shalt  find — 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee :  depart. 

A/^em.     I  love  thee  better  now  than  e'er  I  did 
7V/«.     I  hate  thee  worse. 
A/iem.  Why? 

'Tim.  Thou  flatter*st  misery. 

A  pern.     I  flatter  not ;  but  say  thou  art  a  caitiff. 
Tim.     W^hy  dost  thou  seek  me  out? 
Apem.  To  vex  thee. 

Titn.     Always  a  villain's  office  or  a  fool's. 
Dost  please  thyself  in 't? 
Apctn.  Ay. 

Tim.  What !  a  knave  too? 

Apem.  If  thou  didst  put  this  sour-cold  habit  on 
To  castigate  thy  pride,   twcre  well :  but  thou  240 
Dost  it  enforcedly ;  thou'ldst  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.     Willing  misery 
j  Outlives  incertain  pomp,  is  crown'd  before : 
'  The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 
I  The  other,  at  high  wish :  best  state,  contentless. 

Hath  a  distnu5led  and  most  wretched  being, 
j  \yorse  than  the  worst,  content 
I  Thou  shouldst  desire  to  die,  being  miserable. 

Tim.  Not  by  his  breath  that  is  more  miserable. 
j  Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm  250 
!  With  favour  never  clasp'd  ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
I  Hadst  thou,  like  us  from  our  first  swath,  pro- 
j  ceedcd 

!  The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords 
j  To  such  as  may  the  passive  dnigs  of  it 
1  Freely  command,   thou  wouldst  have    plunged 
I  thyself 

In  general  riot;  melted  down  thy  youth 
I  In  different  beds  of  lust;  and  never  leam'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  respcdl,  but  follow'd 
The  sugar'd  game  before  thee.     But  myself. 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confeGuowaiv .,         '>S»  n 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  tW  t'^'^is  mA  >Msas\&  <A 

men 
At  duty,  more  than  1  coxaVA  Itartv^  «t«^o>fro«svV 
That  numberless  upon  me  siucV.  a.^XeaNg.'K 
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Ho  on  the  o:ik,  have  with  one  winters  brush 
Kell  from  their  boughs  and  left  inc  upen.  larc 
Fur  every  si(»nn  that  bluws:  I,  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  belter,  is  sunic  burden: 
Thy  nature  did  Ciniunence  in  Miftcrancc,  time 
Haili  matlc  thee  hard  in  'l.  Why  sliouldst  thou 
hate  men  If  2^) 

They  never  flaltcr'd  thee  :  what  hast  thou  given? 
If  thou  wilt  cur>e,  thy  tather,  that  p<M)r  rag, 
Must  be  thy  subject,  who  in  spile  put  stuff 
To  srime  she  begijar  and  c<tni|)oun(led  thee 
l'oi»r  n»gne  hcreditarv*.      Hence,  Iw  gone  ! 
if  thou  lia'l>t  noi  beiMi  bom  the  worst  uf  n>en, 

I    Thou  had>t  bi;cn  a  knave  and  flatterer. 

!        Af'nu.  Art  thou  pnmd  yet? 

j        y/w.     Ay.  that  1  am  not  tliee. 

I        Apirm.      '  I,  that  1  was 

I    Noprodi^^il. 

liiu.  I.  that  I  am  one  now: 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  have  shut  uj)  in  tliee, 

■    rid  give  thee  leave  to  hantj  it.    Get  thee  gunc. 

1    'I'hai  the  wh^le  life  of  Athcn.-}  were  in  this  I      cSi 
Thus  would  1  eat  it.  {liiitiii^  a  rcct. 


the  world,  Apemantus,  if  it  lay  fai  th 
A  fern.     Give  it  the  beasts,  to  \ 
men. 

Ti9H.     Wowblst  thnii  havc^  thrae 

confusion  uf  men,  and  remam  a  bt 

beasts? 

Apf$n,     Av,  Timon. 

Tim.     A  beastly  ambition.   wW< 

^ant  thee  t'  attain  to  I    If  thou  wer 

lox  would  beguile  thee :  if  thou  wt 

the  fox  would  eat  thee :  if  thou  wer 

Hem  woukl  su«pc<5l  thee,  when  fienk 

wcrt  accused  by  the  ass:  if  th'Hi  tici 

dulness  would  torment  thee,  and  «ti] 

but  as  A  breakfast  to  the  wolf :  if  t 

j  wolf,  thy  preedinc»-t  would  afflict 

I  thou  shouldst  hazard  thy  life  for  thy 

th<m  the  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath  w« 

.  thee  and  make  thine  own  Mrlf  the  c^i 

:  fury :  wert  th^u  a  l»car,  ihon  wouJ^s 

i  the  hor>e :  wcrt  thou  .1  horse,  thf- 

I  seized  by  the  lc<»pard:  wert  thou  a 

I  wert  gcnnan  to  the  Hon  and  the  <pt»l 

I  red  were  jun)rs  on  thy  life:  aU  th; 


.  l/cv//.  Here  ;   I  will  mend  t!iy  fea>i 

{Offering  him  a  r<v^t.  \  remotion  zuid  thy  defence  absence, 
Tin.     First  mend   my   c(.imiKiny,   lake   av/ay     couldst   thou    be,   that     wcro    n«?t 


thy-ielf. 

Aj\  If:.     So  I   shall  mend   mine  own,  V.iy  tiv: 
lack  of  thine. 

Tim,  '  lis,  not  well  mended  >->, it  i > but  botcliM  : 
If  not,  1  would  it  were. 

.  I'/.v;.'.     Wh.it  wouldst  thou  h;«ve  to  Aihcns? 

/////.     Th'Jt  ihlihcr  in  a  wliirlvviml.     If  thou 
wilt, 
Tell  them  there  1  have  gold :  look,  w  I  have. 

,  J/>.  ft:.     Here  is  ni>  u».e  for  gold. 

I  im.  The  l^cst  and  truest :  2<jo 

For  here  it  slc'.ps.  i.nd  di  cs  no  hired  harm. 

Af>t-m.     Where  lit:>l  o'  niehts.  Timf»n'r 

'/■/;//.  L'lider  th.it  "s  ;d)«)ve  mc. 

Where  fecd'st  thmi  o'  d.iy<.  Ai»emaiilii-".' 

A/u'/n.     Where  my  stomatli    finds  meat ;    or, 
r.itlier.  where  I  cat  it. 

I  im.     Would  poiMin  were  olxidicnt  and  knew 
my  niintl ! 

.  l.^im.     Where  woiddst  thou  send  it? 

/V/7.     To  *auce  tliy  dishes.  ^<jn 

Apctu.     The  middle  of  humanity  thou  ne%er  [ 
knewesi,  but  the  extremity  of  Ivith  ends:  when 
t'l'iu    wast   in   thy  gilt  and   thy   perfume,    they 
mi»':ked  thee  for  too  nnicli  curiosity;  in  thy  raijs  ■ 
thou  knowcst  none,  but  art  despised  for  the  am-     I 


Iteast?  .ind  what  a  bci-st  art  th  u 
seest  not  thy  loss  in  transformation 
I  Ap^tn.  If  thou  could -it  please  m 
ing  to  me,  thou  mijjhtsthavu-  hit  up* 
(■■mmonwcalth  of  Athcn>  is  ^hic.'H 
beasts. 

Tim.     H«-*w  has  the  ass  broke 
them  art  out  of  the  city? 

Affm.  Yonder  omen  a  p<<et  a 
the  ]»lague  of  company  light  uj*  »n  d» 
to  luitch  it  and  give  way  :  when  I  k 
else  to  do,  I  *ll  see  thee  as:ain. 

Tifft.  WHicn  there  is  n'Uhinsj  Ir 
thou  shalt  be  welcome.  I  had  rxiti 
gar's  dog  than  Apcnianttis. 

A  pern.     'J'hou  nrt  the  cap  of  all  t! 
Tim.    Would  thou  wert  clean  1 

upon  I 
A/vm.     A  plague  on  thee  !   tboi 

to  cunc. 
'Tim,    All  villains  that  d«>  sta« 

pure. 
Apcm.     There  is  no  leprosy  bi 

spcak'st. 
Tim.     If  I  name  thee, 
beat  thee,  but  I  should  infect  I 


I    irary.     There 's  a  medlar  for  thee,  cat  it.  I 

1  in:.     On  what  I  hate  T  feed  not, 
A/wm.     iJost  bate  a  medlar? 
Tim.     .Av,  though  it  look  like  thoe.  | 

I        A/h'm,    An  thou  hadst  hated  meddlers  sooner,  | 
j    thou   s.houldst   have   loveci    thyself   better  now.  ■ 
j    What  m.in  did-.t  llu»u  ever  knfiw  unthrift  that 
'    was  l>cloveil  after  his  means? 
j        Tim.     Wh'),  without  those  means  lliou  Lilkcst 
j    of,  didst  thou  ever  know  beloved? 
I        AfH'm.     Myself. 
/        I  im.     I    understand   thee;    thou   had.st  some 

.    nicins  to  keep  a  dojf,  .     

,        .-//V*///.     What  things  in  the  wot\OL  cxusx  xHvovL    Vu\.  mn«xvvV!& vMxe  neces.si ties  upas' 
/    nearest  cnmjwre  to  thy  flatterers  •  ^19   '\Wxv.T\mvv^,'Mw<»iSS?j  \R^?n«^ 

/        />w.     Vvinicn  nearest :  but  men.  men  wi  ^Vv'^X  \ '^^ ^"^T^S^J^^^^vS 
/  rWn^s  ihcmscU-cs.     What  wouVdrt  tVvou  Ao  ^aVv  \  V\v>f  ,5t;«i^^!w«t^^^jB^«*^ 


Api'm.    I  would  my  ti>ng;iie  could 

Tim.  Away,  thou  issue  of  a  raai 
Chi  tier  di>es  kill  mu  that  thou  art  afi 
I  >woimd  to  see  thee. 

.Apem.  Would  thou  woi 

Tim. 
Thou  tedious  rogue  I  I  am  sorry  \  1 
A  stone  by  thee.  [  Thrczc^  a  < 

Af^m.  Beast ! 

Tim.  Slave ! 

Af^cm.  Toad  I 

'I  im.  Ropie*  I 

T  am  sick  of  this  false  world,  and  «l 
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!  at  others'  lives  may  laugh, 
thou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear 

•n  and  sire  I  thou  bright  defiler 
ist  bed  I  diou  valiant  Mars ! 
fr^shy  loved  and  delicate  wooer, 
\k  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 
I's  lap !  thou  visible  god, 
>se  imx>08sibilities, 
1  ki«  \  diat  speak'st  with  every 

J !  O  thou  touch  of  henrts !     390 
man  rebels,  and  by  thy  virtue 
^founding  odds,  that  beasts 
>rld  in  empire, ! 

^  Would  'twere  so ! 
dead.     I  *1I  say  thou'st  gold : 
>ng*d  to  shortly. 

Thronged  to ! 

Ay. 
«k,  I  prithee. 

Live,  and  love  thy  misei^. 
ve  so,  and  so  die.  \,Exit  A^c- 
I  am  quiL 
men!    Eat,  Timon,  and  abhor 


Enter  Banditti. 

rTiere  should  he  have  this  gr»l(l  ? 
*agment,  some  slender  ort  of  his 
nerc  want  of  gold,  and  the  fall- 
icnds,  drove  him  into  this  mclaa- 

is  noised  he  hath  a  mass  of  trca- 

^t  us  make  the  assay  upon  him : 
*  't,  he  will  supply  us  cxsily  ;  if 
ervc  it,  how  shall'sgct  it! 
-ue;   for  he  bears  it  not  about 

>  not  this  he?  410 

lere?  ^ 

s  his  description.  I 

He;  I  know  him.  j 

tc  thee,  Timon. 

hicves  ?  I 

dicrs,  not  thieves.  | 

>o ;  and  women's  sons. 

5  arc  not  thieves,  but  men  that 

ant 

reatest  want  is,  you  want  much 

want?    Behold,  the  earth  hath 

4201 
break  forth  a  hundred  springs ; 
ast,  the  briers  scarlet  hips ; 
onscwife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
less   before  you.     Want!    why 

(c  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  ber- 

■ds  and  fishes. 

the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds, 

n-  Yet  thanks  I  must  you  con 
ives  fxxifess'd,  tbatvou  work  not 
/or  there  is  boundless  theft  4J0 
ons.     Rascal  thieves. 


Here's  gold.     Go,  suck  the  subtle  blood  o'  the 

grape. 
Till  the  hig^  fever  seethe  your  Uood  to  froth. 
And  so  'scape  hanging :  trust  not  the  physician  ; 
His  antidotes  arc  poison,  and  he  slays 
More  than  you  rob:   take  wealth  and  lives  to- 
gether ; 
Do  vulany,  do,  since  you  protest  to  do't. 
Like  workmen.     1  '11  example  you  with  thievcr>' : 
The  sun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attra<n:ion 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  moon 's  an  arrant  thief,  440 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun : 
The  sea 's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolvei 
The  moon  into  salt  tears:  the  earth's  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  composture  stolen 
From  general  excrement:  each  thing's  a  thief: 
'J'he  Uws,  3-our  curb  and  whip,  in  their  roujh 

power 
Have  nncheck'd  theft.     Love   not   yourselves: 

away, 
Rob   one    another.    There's  more    gold.     Cut 

throats: 
All  that  you  meet  are  tliicves :  to  Athens  go, 
}>reak  open  shops  ;  nothing  can  you  steal.       450 
But  thieves  do  lose  it :  steal  no  less  for  this 
T  give  you ;  and  gold  confound  you  howsoe'er ! 
Amen. 

Tkitrd  Ban,  Has  almost  charmed  me  from  my 
profession,  by  ]>ersuading  me  to  it. 

First  Ban.  'Tis  in  the  maiice  of  mankind  th.it 
he  thus  advises  us ;  not  to  have  us  tlurive  in  our 
mystery. 

Sec.  Ban,     1  *11  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and   1 

fjive  over  my  trade.  460   ! 

First  Ban.     Let  us  first  5vcc  pence  in  Athens :    | 

there  is  no  time  «>  miserable  but  a  man  may  he   ; 

true.  {Exeunt  Banditti.    \ 

Enter  Flavhs. 

FLiv.     O  you  gods ! 
Is  yond  despised  and  ruinous  man  my  lord? 
Full  of  decay  and  failins;?    O  monument 
And  wonder  of  ^ood  deeds  evilly  bestow'd  I 
What  an  alteration  of  honour 
Has  desperate  want  made  I 

What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth  than  friends  470   j 
Who  can  bring  noblest  minds  to  basest  ends  1 
How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  this  time's  guise. 
When  man  was  wish'd  to  love  his  enemies! 
Clnint  I  may  ever  love,  ami  rather  woo 
Those  that  would  mischief  me  than  those  that 

do! 
Has  caught  me  in  his  eye  :  I  will  present 
My  honest  grief  untr>  him;  and,  as  ray  lord. 
Still  serve  him  with  my  life.     My  dearest  master ! 

Tint,    Away  1  what  art  thou  ? 

Flav.  Have  you  forgot  me,  sir? 

Tim.     Why  dost  ask  that?  I  have  forgot  all 
men :  4^0 

Then,  if  thou  granl'st  thou'rt  a  man,  I  have 
forgot  thee. 

Flaz:     An  honest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

Tim.     Then  I  know  thee  nr >t :  v 

I  never  had  honest  raan  aV)0\x\.  tsvc,\  \  ^       ^         \ 
I  kept  were  knaves,  vo  serve  m  mtakX.  Vq  N'Kka^'i.     \ 

Flav,    The  gods  ar«i  vj\tt\cs&,  ^  ^ 

Ne'er  did  poor  stcvrard  vjcar  a.XTW«iT  wvcv 
For  his  undone  lord  than  m\u<t  t>f  e&  ^w  >jovu 
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Tim.     What,  dost  thou  weep?    Come  nearer. 
Then  1  lt)ve  thee, 
Because  ihou  art  a  woman,  and  disclaim* st      490 
Flinty  mankind  :  whose  eyes  do  never  give 
hut  thorough  lust  and  laughter.  Pity's  sleeping: 
Strange  times,  that  weep^'ith  laughing,  not  vrith 
weeping ! 
FLiv.    I  beg  of  ynu  to  know  me,  good  my  lord. 
To  accept  my  grief  and  whilst  this  poor  wealth 

I.ISL? 

To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Tim.     Had  1  a  steward 
So  true,  so  just,  and  now  so  comfortable? 
It  almost  turns  my  dangerous  nature  mild. 
Let  me  behold  thy  face.     Surely,  tliis  man      500 
Was  born  of  woman. 

Forgive  my  general  and  exceptless  rashness, 
You  perpctual-sobcr  gods  !  I  do  procbim 
One  noncst  man — mistake  me  not — but  one; 
No  more,  I  pray. — and  he's  a  steward. 
How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind ! 
And  thou  redeem'st  thyself :  but  all,  save  thee, 
I  fell  with  curses. 

Methinks  thou  art  more  honest  now  than  wise ; 
For,  by  oppressing  and  betraying  me,  510 

Thou  mightst  have  sooner  got  another  service : 
For  many  so  arrive  at  second  masters, 
Upon  their  first  lord's  neck.     But  tell  metrue — 
For  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  «io  sure — 
Is  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous 
If  not  a  u-iuring  kindness,  and,  as  rich  men  deal 

gifts. 
Expedling  in  return  twenty  for  one  ? 
Fla7:     No,  my  most  wortliy  master;  in  whose 

breast 
Doubt  and  suspecfl.  alns,  are  placed  too  late : 
You  should  have  fcar'd  false  times  when  you  did 

feast :  520 

Suspedt  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least. 
That  which   I   show,  heaven  knows,   is  merely 

love. 
Duty  and  zeal  to  your  unmatched  mind. 
Care  of  your  f<K>d  and  living  ;  and,  liclieve  it, 
.My  most  honour'd  lord. 
For  any  benefit  that  i)oints  to  me. 
Either  in  hop'.'  or  present,  I  'hi  exchange 
For  this  one  wish,  that  you  had  power  and  wc.ilth 
To  requite  me,  by  makmg  rich  yourself. 

Tim.    I  j)ok  thee,  'lis  so  I    Thou  singly  honest 

man,  ^  530 

Here,  take:  the  gods  out  of  my  misery 
Have   sent    thee    treasure.     Go,  live    rich    and 

happy ; 
But  thus  condition'd :  thou  shalt  build  from  men : 
Hate  all.  cuf^  all,  show  charily  to  none, 
Hut  let  the  famish'd  flesh  slide  from  the  bone, 
ICrc  thou  relieve  the  beggar;  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny' St  to  men ;  let  prisons  swallow 

'em. 
Debts  wither  'em  to  nothing ;  be  men  like  blasted 

wood*. 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  false  bloods! 
And  so  farewell  and  thrive. 
I'litv.  <>,  let  me  stay,      540 


ACT  V. 

Scene  I.     The  woods.    Be/art : 

Enter  Poet  amd  Painter ;  Timox  • 
/rotm  his  came. 

Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  ] 
be  far  where  he  abides. 

Pt?e/.  What's  to  be  thought  of 
rumour  hold  for  true,  that  he 's  so 

Pain.  Certain :  Aicibiadcs  rcpc 
and  Timandra  had  gold  of  him : 
riched  poor  straggling  soldiers  wi 
tity :  'tis  said  he  gave  unto  his  st< 
sum. 

Poet  Then  this  breaking  of  b 
a  try  for  his  friends. 

J\tift.  Nothing  else :  you  shall 
in  Athens  again,  and  flourish  wii 
lliereforc  'tis  not  amiss  we  tend* 
him,  in  this  supposeti  distress  of  h 
h^nesdy  in  us;  and  is  very  like 
purposes  with  wliat  they  travail  fc 
and  true  report  that  goes  of  his  ha 

Prfei,  What  have  you  now  to  pr 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but 
only  I  will  promise  him  an  excelle 

JWf.  I  must  serve  him  so  too, 
intent  that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  Good  as  the  best.  P 
very  air  o'  the  time :  it  opens  the 
ation  :  performance  is  ever  the  di 
and,  but  in  the  plainer  and  sinqi 
pie,  the  deed  of  saying  is  quite  < 
promise  is  most  courtly  and  fashioi 
ance  is  a  kind  of  will  or  testamea 
a  great  sickness  in  his  judgement 
[Timtm  comes /ram  h 

Titn.  [Aside]  Excellent  woriu 
not  paint  a  man  so  bad  as  is  thy«e 

Pref.  I  am  thinking  what  1  all 
provided  for  him :  it  must  be  a 
nimself :  a  satire  against  the  softait 
with  a  discovery  of  the  infinite  flai 
low  youth  and  opulcncy. 

Tim.  [Asidel  Must  thou  mm 
villain  in  thine  own  work  ?  wilt  d 
own  faults  in  other  men  7  Do  ao, 
thee. 

Pflei.    Nay,  let 's  seek  him : 
Then  do  we  sin  against  our  own  « 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  on 

Pain.    True ; 
When  the  day  serves,  before  blade 
Find  what  thou  want'st  by  free  an 
Come. 
I    ivrc  itiou  relieve  tne  ocggar ;  give  to  aogs  Tim.  [AsuU]  1*11  meet  you  at  I 

,t-t   .  .L        I  -. -t 1  .  — .• It —  a  god's  gold. 

That  he  is  worshipp'd  in  a  baser  ti 

l*han  where  SMrine  feed  ! 

Tis  thou  that  rigg'st  the  bark  §m 

foam, 
Settlest  admired  reverence  in  a  di 
I'o  thee  be  worship '.  and  thy  saial 
And  comfort  you,  my  master.  I  Be  crown'd  with  plagues  that  thai 

/        7Ym.  If  thou\«itc«4\.osnfc%,\V\v\TO^^>3i«m.  [Cm 

I    .Sfcaj'not;  fly.  whiht  thou  an  b\csl  and  tret'.         \     Po«t.    '^^»\,'^^«^>l•Y^M^ 
-Ve'er  .«re  thou  m.nn.  and  let  me  ne'er  see  lY\ee.     \     Foih.  --^_^,  ^^v,.,,>^J« 
f/i>//  /-Yai'/w.     •/••«/.*  ^itTms  to  hU  care. \     Tim.  "^^w«^\ w«AvwA.>»^ 
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60 
rar  open  bounty  tasted, 
retired,  your  friends  fairn  oflf, 
Ature»---0  abhorred  spirits  ! —  ^ 
of  heaven  are  large  enough : 

ibleneas  gave  life  and  influence 

ng  1 1  am  rapt  and  cannot  cover 

Ik  of  this  ingratitude 

'ords. 

aked,  men  may  see 't  the  better : 

St,  by  being  what  you  are,      71 

:en  and  known. 

He  and  myself 
he  great  shower  of  yoiu-  gifts, 

Ay,  you  are  honest  men. 
hither  come  to  oflfur  you  our 

lest  men !     Why,  how  shall  I 

and  drink  cold  water?  no.   , 
:  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you 

lest  men:  ye'vc  heard  that  I 

ve:  q)eak- truth;  ye 're  honest 
80 
d,  my  noble  lord ;  but  therefore 
id  nor  I. 
>nest  men  I     Thou  draw'st  a 

:  thou'rt,  indeed,  the  best ; 
t  most  lively. 

So,  so,  my  lord, 
sir,  as  I  say.    And,  fur  thy 

ills  with  stuff  so  fine  and  smooth 

:  natural  in  thine  art. 

y  honest-naturcd  friends, 

iTou  have  a  little  fault :  00 

nstrous  in  you,  neither  wish  I 

ins  to  mend. 

Beseech  your  honour 
to  us. 

You'll  take  it  ill. 
uikfuUy,  my  lord. 

Will  you,  indeed  ? 
not,  worthy  lord. 
never  a  one  of  you  but  trusts  a 

eives  you. 

Do  wc,  my  lord? 
you  hear  him  cog,  see  him  dis- 

tchery,  love  him,  feed  him, 
•m  :  yet  remain  assured        100 
up  villain, 
none  such,  ray  lord. 

Nor  I. 
,  I  love  you  well ;  I  '11  give  you 

ins  from  your  companies: 

them,  drown  them  in  a  draught, 

'  some  course,  and  come  to  me, 

enough. 

ic/n,  my  lord,  let's  krow  them. 

way  and  you  this,  but  two  in 


Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone,  120 

Yet  an  arch- villain  keeps  him  company. 
If  where  thou  art  two  villains  shall  not  be, 
Come  not  near  him.     If  thou  wouldst  not  reside 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon. 
Hence,  padc!  there's  gold;  you  came  for  gold, 

ye  slaves : 
[T0  Painter^  You  have  work'd  for  me;  there's 

payment  for  you :  hence ! 
\To  Po€t\  You  are  an  alchemist;  make  gold  of 

that. 
Out,  rascal  dogs !        {Beats  them  cuty  and  then 
retires  to  his  cave. 

Enter  Flavius  and  two  Senators. 

Flav.     It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  speak  with 
Timon ; 
For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself  120 

That  nothing  but  himself  which  looks  like  man 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

First  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  cave : 

It  is  our  part  and  promise  to  the  Athenioxis 
To  speak  with  Timon. 

Sec.  Sen.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  still  the  same :  'twas  time  and  piefs 
That  framed  him  thus:  time,  with  hLs  fairer  hand, 
Ofifering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days, 
The  former  man  may  make  him.   Bring  us  to  him. 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

F/av.  Here  is  his  cave.         lag 

Peace  and  content  be  here !  Lord  Timon  1  Timon  ! 
Look  out,  and  speak  to  friends :  the  Athenians, 
By  two  of  their  most  reverend  senate,  greet  thee : 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon. 

T1.M0N  conusfrom  his  cave. 

Tim.    Thou  sun,  that  comfort'st,  bum !   Speak, 
and  be  hang'd : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blister !  and  each  false 
Be  as  a  cauterizing  to  the  root  o'  the  tongue. 
Consuming  it  with  speaking  ! 

First  Sen.  Worthy  Timon, — 

Tim.     Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  you  of 
Timon. 

First  Sen.  The  senators  of  Athens  greet  thee, 
Timon. 

Tim.     1  thank  them;   and  would  send  them 
back  the  plague,  140 

Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them. 

First  Sen.  O,  forget 

What  we  are  sorry  for  ourselves  in  thee. 
The  senators  with  one  consent  of  love 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens  ;   who  have  thought 
On  special  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  best  use  and  wearing. 

Sec.  Sett.  They  confess 

Toward  thee  forgetfulness  too  general,  gross: 
Which  now  the  public  body,  which  doth  seldom 
Play  the  recanter,  feeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Timon 's  aid,  hath  sense  withal  150 

Of  its  own  fail,  restraining  aid  to  Timon ; 
And  send  forth  us,  to  make  their  sorrow'd  render. 
Together  with  a  recompense  more  fruitful 
Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  draim-. 
Ay,  even  such  heaps  atvd  ^uvwso^\oNe,  ^tv^'<««5!\'0a.  ^ 
As  shall  to  thee  b\ot  oux.  -wVvaV.  vjiotv^^'i  ^tx^s.  ^€vr» 
And  write  in  thee  t\\c  fxRutcs  ol  \iv<ax  \on^. 
Ever  to  read  xhcm  lY\\i\c.  .     . 

Tim.  \  ou  "w'wcH  xo."e.  vcw  w. 
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Surprise  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 

I^nd  niu  a  Axil's  heart  and  a  woman's  eyea,     z6o 

And  1  '11  beweep  these  comforts,  worthy  Mnators. 

First  Sen.    Therefore,  s-i  please  thee  to  return 
with  us 
And  of  our  Athens,  thine  and  ours,  to  take 
The  captainship,  thou  shall  be  met  with  thanks,. 
Allow'a  with  abs«>lute  power  antl  thy  go»)d  name 
Live  with  authrkHty :  so  s«>on  wc  sliall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild, 
Who,  like  a  boar  to«»  savage,  doth  root  up 
His  coiai try's  peace. 

Sec.  St'ft.       And  shakes  his  threatcnlnji  sword 
Against  the  wjUIs  of  Athens. 

First  ScK.  Therefore,  Timon, —  170 

Tim.    Well,  sir,  1  will ;  therefore,  I  will,  vir ; 
thus: 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen. 
Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Timon, 
That  Tiinou  cares  n»>L      But   if   he    sack    fair 

Athens, 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards, 
(living  our  holy  virgins  to  the  stain 
Of  contumelious,  bciistly,  mad-brain*d  war, 
Then  let  him  know,  and  tell  him  Timon  si)eaks  It, 
In  pity  of  our  aged  and  our  youth. 
I  cannot  cho«jsc  but  tell  him,  that  I  care  not,  i?o 
And  let  him  take 't  at  worst;  fur  their  knives  care- 
not, 
While  you  have  throats  to  answer:  f.ir  myself. 
There's  not  a  whittle  in  the  unruly  caiiip 
Hut  I  do  pri/c  it  at  my  love  before 
The  rcverend'st  throat  in  Athens.    S)  I  leave  you 
To  the  pnjtedlion  of  the  prosperous  gods. 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Fi'itz:  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain. 

Tim,    Why,  I  was  writing;  of  my  epitaph ; 
It  will  be  seen  io-m.>rrow  :  my  long  sickness 
<.)f  health  and  living  now  boi^ms  to  mend,         iqo 
And  nothing  brinies  mc  all  things.     Go,  live  stift; 
lie  Alcibiades  yr.ir  ]ila:.;ue,  you  his. 
And  last  so  long  enough  I     _ 

First  Sen.  We  speak  in  vain. 

Titn.     iSutyet  I  love  my  countr>',  and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck, 
As  common  bruit  doth  put  it. 

First  St-n.  That 's  well  spoke. 

Tim.     C*>inmend  me   to  my  loving  country- 
men. 


/  Tin 


To  stop  nfflidtion,  let  him  take  his  \a 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  feh  t 
And  hang  himtelf.     I  pny  yoo.  do 

]^ltn».  Trouble  him  no  further:  1 
shall  find  him. 

Tim.  Comci  not  to  me  agaun :  but  1 
Timon  hath  made  his  ere^a^tiiig  mi 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  sadt 
who  once  a  day  with  hb  embossed  \ 
The  turbulent  suige  shall  corer:  th 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  ora 
Lips,  let  soar  words  go  by  and  langi 
What  is  amiss  plague  and  infection 
(traves  only  be  men's  works  and  dea 
hiun,  hide  thy  beams !  Hmon  hath  d 
J  \Reiin 

^  r  First  Sfm.  His  disoontcats  are  m 
Coupled  to  nature. 

Stc.  S^n.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead ; 
And  strain  what  other  means  is  lefk 
In  our  dear  peril. 

/Vrr/  Srm.       It  reqniresi  swift  foi 

ScE-NE  II.    Bf/orr  th^  voalis  t^ 
Enter  two  Senators  attd  a  Mi 
First  Sen.     Thou  hast  fjiitif^iH 
arc  his  tiles 
As  full  as  thy  report  Y 

Mess.  I  have  Kpoke  l] 

I'esidcs,  his  expedition  pnnmses 
i'resent  approach. 
Sec.  Sen.  We  stand  much  haxai^ 

not  I'imon. 

Mess.  1  met  a  courier,  one  mine  a 

Whom,  though  in  general  port  we  \ 

tV'ct  our  old  love  made  a  particulai 

And  made  us  speak  like  friends:  I 

riding 
From  Alcibiades  to  Tiraon's  cave. 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imf 
His  felloMTship  i'  the  cause  against  \ 
1  n  i>art  for  his  sake  mowd. 
First  Sen.  Here  c 


First  Sen.     These  Wi)rds  become  your  lips  as    Doth  choke  the  air  with  dust 


Enter  the  Senators  yrk>««  T 
Third  Sen.    No  talk  of  Timon,  ■ 
expert. 
The  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  Ai 


they  pass  thorough  them 
SeK.  Sen.     And  enter  in  our  cars  like  great 
triumphers 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tiw.  Commend  me  to  them.    200 

And  tell  them  that,  to  case  them  of  their  griefs. 
'I'heir  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses. 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature's  fragile  vessel  doth  sustain 
In  life's  uncerLiin  voyage,  I  will  some  kindness  do 

them : 
I  'II  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades'  wrath. 
First  Sen.    I  like  this  well ;  he  will  return  again. 
T/M.     I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my 
close, 
Th.tt  mine  own  use  invites  mc  to  cut  down. 
teW  my  f  T\«nO», 


I   And  shortly  must  I  fell  it :  teW  my  fwnds,      »io 


Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear ;  our  foes  thi 

Scene  IU.     Tkf  mwelr.     Timtmtt 

rude  tomh  seen. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  serJbmfTl 

Sold.  Byall  description  this shodi 

Who's  here?  speak,  ho  I    No  matm 

thisT 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  outstreCdN 
.Some  beast  rear'd  this ;  there  doesa 
Dead,  sure :  and  this  his  grave.    H 

tomb 
I  cannot  read;  the  duvaAer  IU  id 
V)WT  ca.^Kao.'^^^  vn.  every  figure  M 

^  kti  "-pA  •*«^— ';t»^«->   ''^"^-JY  n  IBM* 


e  not  *ii .  *,  ""a  by  Drnn,;..- j 


Go 


"*  «roke  of  iJar    '"'  descry- 


^  ^^ai  tow*^,?   !**•  nor  are  th^J^.. 


/fntomh'du^"°V'<^  general  T;„,      . 


,    »»"to  W  then,  L/^/c,6.  fit^^^j^P!"^ 'S^orancc        '  '"^P'-^^^r 


5>sion 


*«  lau  — 

"ch  conceit 

PtUnr>  ...__ 


I 
/ 


♦^nicn  —  ""Want 


^^'3  °f  the  spotted  d/e 

^n»an  crad/e  IL^u  °"*  '^y  raW  • 
•'uster  of  ?it      *^  '''"^^e  kjn      ^*^- 

'-<='  OT  drums  s"i^;"'="^h  over's  kccfc. 


A''"?^^  thee  ^,^       .'*  '-''".  vet  «•  ». 
,  P"  thy  Wll^  "'•■»^c  vast  Ve m""^  ^""^c't 

•is  earh  «»L ...  ' 
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OcTAVius  Ci«sAR,         \  triumvirs  after  the 

Marcus  Antonius,      V      death  of  Julius 
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PopiLius  Lena,  ) 

Marcus  Brutus, 

Cassius, 
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Decius  Brutus, 
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i  friends  to  Bi 
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LuciLius, 
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Mbssala, 
Young  Cato, 
volumnius,    / 
Varro,         \ 
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^T^;;:^r  [•«-»'»  ««>b. 

Lucius,  I 
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Portia,  wife  to  Brutus. 

Senators,  Gtizens,  Guards,  Att 

Scene:  Romt:  iht neighbcttrhk 
the  neighbourhood  0/ Pk 


Scene  I. 


ACT  I. 

Rome.    A  street. 


I         ZT/i/i-r  Flavius.  Marullus,  and  certain 
I  Commoners. 

Flav.     Hence !  home,  you  idle  creatures,  get 
you  home : 
Is  this  a  holiday?  what !  know  you  not. 
Being  mechanical,  you  ought  not  walk 
Upon  A  lal)ouring  day  without  the  sign 
Of  your  profcssi<»n?   Speak,  what  trade  art  thou? 
First  Lorn.     Why,  sir,  a  carpenter. 
Mar,     Where  is  thy  leather  apron  and  thy 
rule? 
What  dost  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  on  ? 
I    You,  sir,  what  trade  are  you? 
I       Sec.  Com.  Truly,  sir,  m  respe(5lof  a  line  work- 
;    man,  I  am  but,  as  you  would  say,  a  cobbler.      1 1 
'       Mar.     But  what  trade  art  diou?  answer  me 
I  dircaiy. 

I       Sec.  Com.    A  trade,  sir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may 
use  with  a  safe  conscience ;  which  is,  indeed,  sir, 
i    a  mender  of  bad  soles. 

Mar.    What  trade,  thou  knave  ?  thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade? 
I       Sec.  Com,     Nay,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  be  not 
out  with  me :  yet,  if  you  be  out,  sir,  I  can  mend 

I   >■*'"• 

I       Mar,    What  meanest  thou  by  that?  mend  me, 

thou  saucy  fellow !  at 

Sec.  Com.     Why,  sir,  cobble  yoa 

Fiav.     Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou? 

Sec.  Com.    Truly,  sir,  a\\  that  I  live  by  is  with 

the  awl:  I  meddle  with  no  tradcsnwkrfs.  maxier*, 

nor  women's  matters,  but  with  awV    1  «m,  Va- 


as  ever  trod  upon  neat's  leather  h 
my  handiwork. 

Flav.     But  wherefore  art  not  : 
day? 
Why  dost  thou  lead  these  men  abt 

Sec.  Com.  Truly,  sir,  to  wear  ( 
to  get  myself  into  more  work.  S 
we  make  holiday,  to  see  CaKsar  ai 
his  triumph. 

Mar.     Wherefore  rejoice?     1 

brings  he  home? 

What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Ra 

To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chai 

You  blocks,  you  stones,  you  wot 

less  things ! 
C)  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  mea 
K  ne  w  you  not  Pompey  ?  Many  a 
Have  you  climVd  up  to  walls  and 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  d 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  tka 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  caq 
To  see  great  Pompey  pass  die  Hn 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  htt 
Have  you  not  made  an  universal  4 
That  Tiber  trembled  underneath  I 
To  hear  the  replicati<m  of  ymit  tajli 
Made  in  her  concave  shores? 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  boi^ 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  hoUdifri 
And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  «| 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Poogj 
Be  gone  1 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  \  _ 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  tlia] 
^lYvax  tweeds  must  light  on  this  i 


deed,  sir,  a  surgeon  to  old  shoes;  when  xhev  w^\      ^JSj^^jv  cl^,^^-,^^  Jl 
in  great  dange?.  I  recover  them.    As i«ovtt  «vetv\ K%&«^^^^ V««x^«^ 
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m  to  Tiber  banks,  and  weep  your  tears 
:hannel,  till  the  lowest  stream 
!ie  most  exalted  shores  of  all. 

[Exeunt  all  the  Commoners. 
:her  their  basest  metal  be  not  moved ; 
ish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiltiness. 
3wn  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ;. 
wiU  I :  disrobe  the  images, 
find  them  deck*d  with  ceremonies.    70 
Mav  we  do  so? 
f  it  15  the  feast  of  Lupercal. 
It  is  no  matter :  let  no  images 
with  Cxsar*s  trophies.    I  'II  about, 
i  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets : 
I  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick, 
owing  feathers  pluck'd  from  Caesar's 

s  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch, 

would  soar  above  the  view  of  men      79 

us  all  in  servile  fearfulness.    [Exeunt. 

ScsNB  IL    A^lkplace. 

Enter  C^sar;  Antony,  for   the 
CALruRNiA,  Portia,  Decius,  Cicero, 
;,  Cassius  a'*d  Casca  :  a  great  crowd 
igf  among  them  a  Soothsayer, 
^dpornia! 

Peace,  ho  I  Caesar  speaks.  ^ 
Cnlpumia ! 
'ere,  my  lord. 

land  you  dircAly  in  Antonius'  way, 
oth  run  his  course.     Antonius ! 
esar,  my  lord? 

.ra:et  not,  in  your  speed,  Antonius, 
ilpumia ;  for  our  elders  say, 
touched  in  this  holy  chase, 
eir  sterile  curse. 

I  shall  reracml)er : 
•  Jiays  *do  this,*  it  is  pcrform'd.        10 
on;  and  leave  no  ceremony  out. 

[Flourish. 
r^ar! 

who  calls? 
I  every  noise  be  still:   peace  j'ct 

is  it  in  the  press  that  calls  on  me  ? 

I,  shriller  than  all  the  music. 
Speak ;  Carsar  is  tuni'd  to  hear.     ] 
are  the  ides  of  March.  , 

What  man  is  that? 
hsaycr  bids  you  beware  the  ides 

»9 
before  me ;  let  me  see  his  face, 
ome  from  the  throng ;  look  upon 

ly'st  thou  to  me  now?   speak 

!  the  ijfes  of  March. 

reamer :  let  us  leave  him :  pa?s. 

[Scntiet.     Exeunt  all  except 

Brt4tHS  and  Cass/ us. 

JO  see  the  order  of  the  course? 


,do. 
gamesome : 


I  do  lack  some 


Sat  is  in  Antony, 
ssius,  your  desires; 


1 11  leave  you. 

Cas.     Brutus,  I  do  observe  you  now  of  la 
I  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentleness 
And  show  of  love  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
You  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a  han 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you. 

Bru.  Cas5uus, 

Be  not  deceived :  if  I  have  veil'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely  upon  myself.    Vexed  I  am 
Of  late  with  passions  of  some  diflference. 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself. 
Which  give  some  soil  perhaps  to  my  behaviour 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  grieved 
Among  which  number,  Cassius,  be  you  one — 
Nor  construe  any  further  my  ncglecl. 
Than  that  poor  urutus,  with  himself  at  war, 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 

Cas.  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much  mistook  youi 
passion; 
By  means  whereof  this  breast  of  mine  hath  buried 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  vrorlhy  cogitations.     50 
Tell  me,  good  Brutus,  can  you  see  your  face  ? 

Bru,     No,  Cassius ;  for  the  eye  sees  not  itself. 
But  by  refle^on,  by  some  other  things. 

Cas.    'TIS  just : 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors  as  will  tum 
Your  hidden  worthiness  into  your  eye, 
ITiat  you  might  see  your  shadow.    I  h.ive  heard, 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 
Except  immortal  Ca;sar,  speaking  of  Brutus     60 
And  groaning  underneath  tliis  age's  yoke. 
Have  wish'd  that  noble  Brutus  hnd  his  eyes. 

Bru.     Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  me,    , 
Cassius,  I 

That  you  would  have  me  seek  into  myself 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me?  I 

Cas.     Therefore,  good  BrutiLs,  be  prepared  to    ! 
hear:  | 

And  .since  you  know  you  cannot  see  yourself 
So  well  as  by  reflecflion,  I,  your  glass,  1 

Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself  j 

That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  of.      70 
And  be  not  jealous  on  me,  gentle  Bnitus : 
Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  use  j 

To  stale  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love  1 

To  every  new  protester:  if  you  know 
That  I  ao  fawn  on  men  and  hug  them  hard  j 

And  after  scandal  them,  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banqueting  1 

To  all  tne  rout,  then  hold  mc  dangerous.  . 

[Flourish,  and  shout. 

Brit.     What  means  this  shouting?  I  do  fear,    \ 
the  people 
Choose  Caesar  for  their  king. 

Cas.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it  ?  80 

Then  must  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  so, 

Bru.     I  would  not,  Cassius ;  yet  I   love  him 
well. 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long? 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me? 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good. 
5>et  honour  in  one  eye  and  death  i  the  other. 
And  I  will  look  on  both  md\fC\iTtTv\\^ ,  \ 

For  let  the  gods  so  speed  me  qa  Wiist 
The  name  of  honour  mote  €haccv  \  ^«ax  ^t'a.'Ccv.     ^ 
Cas.    I  know  thai  ^dnut  10  >ot  \w  >j  ovx,  V»tvxvq*, 

As  wcU  as  I  do  know  Yo>it  Q(oXv«aT^iwo>ax^ 

zj 


I 


I 
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Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story. 

I  caiinot  tell  what  you  and  other  men 

Think  of  this  life ;  i>ut,  for  my  single  self, 

1  had  as  lief  not  be  as  li%'e  to  be 

In  awe  of  such  a  thin;;  a^  I  myself. 

1  was  born  free  as  Caesar;  so  were  you : 

We  both  have  fed  as  well,  and  we  can  both 

Kndurc  the  winter's  cold  as  well  as  he : 

Kor  once,  u^xin  a  raw  and  gasty  day,  ii 

The  troubled  Tiber  chafing  with  her  shores, 

Caesar  said  to  me  '  Darest  thou,  Cassius,  now 


I^cap  in  with  me  into  this  angr^  flood, 

T  yonder  poi 
Accoutred  as  I  was,  i  plunged  in 


And  swim  to  yonder  point?'    Upon  the  word, 


And  bade  him  follow :  so  indeed  he  did. 

The  torrent  roar'd,  and  we  did  buffet  it 

With  lusty  sinews,  throwing  it  aside 

And  stemming  it  with  hearts  of  controversy ; 

Hut  ere  we  c^nld  arrive  the  point  propjjsed,     no 

Cajsar  cried  *  Help  me,  Ca.^sius,  or  I  iink !' 

1 .  as  iEneas,  our  great  ancestor. 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Troy  upon  his  shoulder 

The  (lid  Anchihcs  bear,  so  from  the   waves  of 

Tiber 
Did  I  the  tired  Cxsar,     And  this  man 
Is  now  I)cci>mc  a  god.  and  Cassius  is 
■    A  wretched  creature  .ind  must  bend  his  body. 

If  Ca:sar  carelessly  but  nod  on  him. 
I    He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  .Spain. 
And  when  the  fit  w.is  on  him,  I  did  m-ork         lao 
How  he  did  «jhake :  'lis  true,  this  g«Kl  did  sliakc: 
His  coward  lip>.  did  from  tlicir  colour  fly, 
I   And  that  same  eye  whose  bend  doth  awe  the 
world 
Did  lose  his  lustre  :  I  did  hear  him  groan  : 
Ay,  and  that  tungiic  «>f  his  that  bade  the  Romans 
I    >iark  him  and  \vritc  his  speeches  in  their  books, 
I    Alas.,  it  cried  '(Jive  me  some  drink,  Titinius,' 
I    As  a  sick  girl.     Ye  g<»ds,  it  doth  ama/e  me 
,    A  m.in  of  such  a  fcol>le  tcmi»er  should 

So  get  the  start  of  the  majestic  world  130 

I    And  l>car  the  indm  alone.        \Shout.    Flourish, 
lifu.     Another  general  shout ! 
I  do  lielieve  that  tJicsc  applauses  arc 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  hcap'd  on  Cae&ir. 
Cas.     Why,  man,  he  doth  bestride  tlic  narrow 
[  world 

.    Like  a  Colossus,  and  we  petty  men 
.    Walk  under  his  huj^e  legs  and  peep  ab'iut  j 

I    To  find  ourselves  dishonourable  graves. 
I    Men  at  some  lime  aiv  uuu>tjrs  of  their  fates: 
,    The  fault,  dear  Brutus  is  not  in  our  stu-s,        140  | 
IiUt  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings.  , 

Itnitusand  C^sar :  whatshould  be  in  that  *  Ca:sar'? 
Why  should  that   name  l)e  sounded  more  than 

yours? 
Write  tliem  tiigether.  yours  is  as  fair  a  name : 
Sound  them,  it  doth  l)ecome  the  mouth  as  well : 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy ;  conjurc^with  'em, 
Brutus  will  start  a  spirit  as  sotm  xs  Ocsar. 
Now,  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Cxsar  feed.     1^9 
That  he  is  grown  sogrcni?  Age,  thou  art  sliamud ! 
Kumy,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods ! 
/   When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  flixid,  1 
\  lint  it  was  famed  with  more  iVxan  vrilVv  ouc  ixaxi\  \ 
When  amid  they  say  till  now,  thaltaSk'Aol  ^omc. 
That  her  wide  w:Uls  encompasa'd  but  oue  toanX 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed  and  room  eTious);v, 


When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  Baa. 
O.  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  u 
There  was  a  Brutus  once  that  voold  ha 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  is  i 
As  easilyas  a  king. 

Bru.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  no&i 
What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  « 
How  1  have  thought  of  this  and  of  the 
I  shall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  pres 
I  would  noL  so  with  love  T  nught  cntn 
Be  any  further  moved.  What  you  ha? 
I  will  consider ;  what  you  have  to  say 
I  will  with  patience  hear,  and  find  a  u 
Both  meet  to  hear  and  answer  such  h 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  drew  upon 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager 
Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  this  tic 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

Cas.    I  am  clad  that  my  weak  wm 
Have  struck  but  thus  much  show  oi 
Brutus. 

Bru.    The  games  are  done  and  O 
turning. 

Cas.  As  they  pass  by,  pluck  Cascahv 
And  he  will,  alter  his  sour  fashion,  teO 
What  hath  proceeded  worthy  note  uh 

Re-tnier  CiCSAK  and  his  Tfik 

Bru.  I  will  do  so.  But.  look  you,  ( 
The  angry  .spot  doth  glow  on  Caesars  1 
And  all  the  rest  look  like  a  chidden  ta 
Calpuruia's  cheek  is  pale;  and  Cicero 
Ix>oks  with  such  ferret  and  such  fieiji 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  crussM  in  conference  by  somen 

Cas.    Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  ai 

Ctn.    Antonius ! 

Ant.     Cxsar? 

CiFs.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  d 
Sleek-headed  men  and  such  as  sleep  • 
Ycmd  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  h 
He  thinks  too  much :  such  men  axe  db 

Atit.  Fear  him  not,  Caesar :  he'saoCl 
He  is  a  noble  Roman  and  well  give& 

Cos.  Would  he  were  fatter  I  BM 
not: 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  avoSA! 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.  He  reirf 
He  is  a  great  ob5er\-er  and  he  kwks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men;  heloN 
As  thou  dost,  Antony :  he  hextfs  no  afl 
Seldom  he  smiles,  and  smiles  in  auc^^ 
As  if  he  mockM  himself  and  scom'dlS 
That  could  be  moved  to  smjle  at  waf% 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  wlA 
Whiles  thev  behold  a  greater  than  IM 
And  therefore  are  they  very  d  iiigi  \vA 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  he  fear*4  j- 
Than  what  I  fear;  for  always  I  am  C| 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  carl 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  thiok'itf 
\SenneL  ExetmiCm 
Tn 

Cotca.  You  puird  me  by  the  c 

\      Bru.    M«^>uak\>j[S^<^ 


^^»k^Jt«*>J 
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sad. 

wrere  with  him,  were  you  not  \ 

t  thea  ask  Casca  what  had 

re  was  a  crown  offered  him : 
n,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back 
and  then  the  people  fell  a- 

he  second  noise  for  7 

that  too. 

id  thrice :  what  was  the  lost 

that  toa 

)wn  offered  him  thrice  ? 

S't  was't,  and  he  put  it  b>' 

gentler  than  other,   and  at 

e  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

him  the  crown? 
ony. 

manner  of  it,  gentle  Casca. 
well  be  hanged  as  tell  the 
mere  foolery :  I  did  not  mark 
)ny  offer  him  a  crown ; — yet 
:her,  'twas  one  c^  these  coro- 
you,  he  put  it  by  once :  but, 
inking,  he  would  fain  have 
red  it  to  him  again :  then  he 

to  my  thinking,  he  was  very 
s  off  It.  And  then  ho  offered 
put  it  the  third  time  by :  an(I 
the  rabblcment  hooted  and 
d  hands  and  threw  up  their 
id  uttered  such  a  deal  of 
ise  Caesar  refused  the  crown 
kcd  Caesar :  for  he  swoundcd 

and  for  mine  own  part,  I 
^ir  of  opening  my  lips  and 


pray  you:  what,  did  Ca:sar 

tvn  in  the  market-place,  and 
i  was  speechless. 
:  he  hath  the  falling  sickness, 
lath  it  not ;  but  you  and  I 
c  have  the  falling  sicknc<v$. 
It  what  you  mean  by  that : 
r  fell  down.     If  the  tag-rng 
lim  and  hiss  him,  accurdlng 
pleased  them,  as  they  use  to 
tlieatre,  I  am  no  true  man. 
when  he  came  unto  himself? 
fore  he  fell  down,  when  he 
)n  herd  was  ^lad  he  refused 
d  mc  ope  his  doublet  and 
at  to  cut.    An  I  had  been  a 
n,  if  I  would  not  have  taken 
Id  I  might  &:o  to  hell  among 
he  fell.     W  hen  he  came  to 
I,  If  he  had  done  or  said  any 
:d  their  worships  to  think  it 
irec  or  four  wenches,  where 
good  soul  I '  and  forgave  him 
but  there's  no  heed  to  be 
Cajsar  had    stabbed   their 
have  done  no  less. 
It,  he  came,  thus  sad,  away? 
280 
ay  any  thing  f 
ce  Greek. 


Cas.     To  what  eficdl? 

Casca.  Nay,  an  I  tell  you  that,  I'll  ne'er  look 
you  i'  the  face  again :  but  those  that  understood 
him  smiled  at  one  another  and  shook  their  heads ; 
but,  for  mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I 
could  tell  you  more  news  too:  Marullus  and 
Flavius,  for  pulling  scarfs  off*  Caesar's  images,  are 
put  to  silence.  Fare  you  well.  There  was  more 
foolery  yet,  if  I  could  remember  it  291 

Cas.     Will  you  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca? 

Casca.    No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Cos.    Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow? 

Casca.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive  and  your  mind  hold 
and  your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 

Cas.    Good :  I  will  expe<ft  you. 

Casca.     Do  so.     Farewell,  both.  \Ejeit. 

Bru.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  I 
He  was  quick  mettle  when  he  went  to  school.  300 

Cas.     So  is  he  now  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprise, 
However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  ^ood  wit. 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  his  words 
With  better  apatite. 

Bnf.  Andsoitis.  For  this  time  I  will  leave  you: 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  speak  with  mc, 
I  will  come  home  to  you ;  or,  if  you  will. 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you.      310 

Cas.   I  will  do  so:  till  then,  think  of  the  world. 
\.Exit  Brutus. 
Well,  Brutus  thou  art  noble ;  yet,  1  sec. 
Thy  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  it  is  disposed :  therefore  it  is  meet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes  ; 
For  who  so  firm  that  cannot  be  seduced  ? 
Caisar  doth  bear  me  hard ;  but  he  lovesBrutus: 
If  I  were  Brutus  now  and  he  were  Cassiuc, 
He  should  not  humour  me,   ^  I  will  this  night. 
In  several  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw,       339 
As  if  they  came  from  several  citizen >. 
Writings  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 
That  Rome  holds  of  his  name ;  wherein  obscurely 
Ca:sar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at : 
And  after  this  let  Cxsar  seat  him  sure ; 
For  we  will  .shake  him,  or  worse  days  endure. 

\E.xit. 

Scene  III.     The  same.    A  street. 

Tauudcr  and  lif^ktning.     Enter,  from  opfxtsite 

side's,  Casca,  with  his s^vord drawn ,  and  Ciceko. 

Cic.    Good  even,  Casca:  brought  you  Caisar 

home? 


^Vhy  are  you  breathless?  and  why  stare  you  so? 
'sea.    Are  not  you  moved,  wnei 
of  earth 


Casca.    Are  not  you  moved,  wnen  all  the  sway 


Shakes  like  a  thing  unfirm?    O  Cicero, 

I  have  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding  winds 

Have  rived  the  knotty  oaks,  and  I  have  seen 

The  ambitious  ocean  swell  and  rage  and  foam, 

To  be  exalted  with  the  threatening  clouds  : 

But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now. 

Did  I  go  through  a  tempest  dropping  fire.  k 

Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven. 

Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  with  the  ©id5.^ 

Incenses  them  lo  send  AcsiTu€\!von.  >  ^  xh\ 

Cic.  Why,  saw  -yovx  axvj  \V\tv^TOr<T^>MOTAw>^^^  \ 

Casca.  ^  A  common  s\a.ve— ^o>x  Vtvwi  V\vcv  n«o\ 

by  sig^t — . 
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Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flaiue  and  bum 
Like  twenty  torches  join'd,  and  yet  his  hand, 
Not  sensible  of  fire,  rcmaiii'd  unscorch'd. 
Besides — I  ha'  not  since  put  up  my  sword — 
Against  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion,  so 

Who  gliued  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by. 
Without  annoying  me :  and  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghastly  women. 
Tran:»formed  with  their  fc.ir ;  who  swore  they  saw 
Men  all  in  fire  walk  up  and  down  the  streets. 
And  yesterday  the  bird  of  night  did  sit 
Even  at  noon-day  upon  the  market-place. 
Hootin;;  and  shnekmg.     When  these  pnjdigics 
Do  so  conjijintly  meet,  let  not  men  say 
'These  arc  their  reasons;  they  are  natural ;'     30 
For,  I  Inrlieve,  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cic.     Indeed,  it  is  a  strange-disposed  time : 
But  men  m.iy  construe  things  after  their  fashion. 
Clean  from  the  purpose  of  the  things  themselves. 
Conic*  Ca;sar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow? 

Cttscii.     He  doth ;  for  he  did  bid  Antonius 
Send  word  to  you  he  would  be  there  to  rncirrow. 

Cic.     Good  night  then,  Casca:  this  disturbed 
sky 
Is  not  to  w^alk  in. 

Cttsiu.  Farewell,  Cicero.  [Exit  Cicero.  40 

iTw/i'r  Cassii  s. 

Cas.     Who's  there? 

Citscix.  A  Roman. 

C-u.  Casca,  by  your  voice. 

Citscit.   Vour  car  is  good.     Cassiui,  what  night 

is  this ! 
Ciis.     A  verj'  ple.-ising  night  to  honest  men. 
Ciiscn.  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menai:e  so? 
Cos.     Tlujsc  that  have  known  the  earth  so  full 
of  faults. 
I'or  my  i>art,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets, 
■Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  night. 
And,  thus  tmbniccd.  Casca.  as  you  .-.ee. 
Have  bared  my  Ixixim  to  the  thiuider-sttine  ;  1 

And  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  sccTu'd  to  open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  prtstnt  myself        51 
Even  in  the  aim  and  veiy  flash  of  it. 
Casc.t.     iJut  wherefore  did  you  v>  much  tempt 
the  he.ivens  ? 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 
When  the  m«.»st  mighty  gf)ds  by  tokens  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 

C'/iJ.     Vou  are  dull.  Casca,  and  those  si  Kirks 
of  life 
That  should  be  in  a  Roman  you  do  want. 
Or  else  you  use  not.     Y<tu  l<Kik  pale  and  gaze 
And  put  on  fe.ar  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder,    60 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  he.i\cns: 
IJut  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause 
Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts, 
Why  birds  and  lieasts  from  quality  and  kind. 
Why  old  men  fool  and  chiMnm  calculate, 
Why  all  these  things  cliunge  fnim  their  ordinance 
Their  natures  and  preformed  faculties 
To  monstrous  quality, — why,  you  shall  find 
That  heaven  hath  infused  ihem^'ith  these  spirits, 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear  and.>;ani\n%io 
Unto  .some  monstrous  state. 
Now  could  r,  Casca,  name  to  l\»cc  a  man 
Most  like  this  dreadful  night. 


That  thunders,  lightens,  < .        _ 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitoli'" 
A  man  no  mightier  than  ihyseffor  me 
In  personal  action,  yet  prodigioos  mm 
And  fearful,  as  these 'stnmg<e  erupnans 

Casca,    'TIS  Caesar  that  you  mean 
Cassius? 

Cos.  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romai 
Ha\-e  thews  and  limbs  like  to  their  ano 
liut.  woe  the  while !  our  father^  mindi 
And  we  are  eovem*d  with  our  mother** 
Our  yoke  and  suflerance  show  us  woou 

Casca.     Indeed,  they  say  the  senato 
row 
Mean  to  establish  Caesar  as  a  king: 
And  he  shall  wear  his  crown  by  sea  an 
In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 

Cos.     I  know  where  I  will  wear  tl 
then; 
Cnssius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Can 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  mt 
Therein,  >'e  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defea 
Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  h 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  Krong  links  o 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spir 
Hut  life,  being  weary  of  these  woridiy  I 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besi 
'I'hat  part  of  tyranny  that  I  do  ***■>" 
I  am  shake  off  at  pieasui«.  ITkm 

Casca.  So  can  I : 

So, every  bondm.-ui  in  his  own  hand  befl 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Cos.  And  why  should  Caesar  be  a  tr 
Pixir  man !  I  know  he  would  not  be  a  « 
But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  are  but  d 
He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Rnmans  hia 
'I'hose  that  with  haste  wUl  make  a  mM 
liegin  it  with  weak  straws :  what  traX 
What  rubbish  and  what  ol&d,  when  it  ■ 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Caesar !  But,  O  gik! 
Where  hast  thou  led  me?  T  perhaps  ipi 
liefore  a  willing  bondman  ;  then  I  knoi 
My  answer  must  be  made.  But  I  ami 
And  dangers  are  tci  me  indifferent. 

Casca.  You  speak  to  Casca,  and  to  ■ 
That  is  no  fleering  tell-tale.     Hold,  mw 
Be  fa<5h'ous  for  redress  of  all  these  gn 
And  1  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  & 
As  who  goes  farthest. 

^S^*,-  ^  There's  a  baigaiai 

Now  know  yoti,  Casca.  I  hax-e  moveda 
Some  certain  of  the  noblest-minded  Km 
To  tmdergn  with  me  an  enterprise 
Of  honourable-dangerous  conaequeaotS 
And  I  do  know,  bv  this,  they  suy  fari 
In  Pompc/s  i^orcn:  for  now,  this  faid 
I'hcre  is  no  stir  or  walking  in  the  scml 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element 
In  favour's  like  the  work  we  hav«  in  lijj 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrifala  -r 

Casca.  Stand  dose  awhile,  for  boM 
in  haste. 

Cas.    "llsCinna;  Idol 


•*«« 


.] 
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*o  find  out  yoo.    Who's  chat?  Metellu« 

berf 

4o.  it  is  Casca ;  one  incorporate 

tempts.     Am  I  not  stay'd  for.  Cinna? 

am  glad  on't    What  a  fearful  night  is 
I 

two  or  three  of  us  have  seen  strange 
ts. 
km  I  not  stay'd  for?  tell  me. 

Yes,  you  are. 
;  if  you  could  140 

lie  noble  Brutus  to  our  party — 
le  you  content :  good  Cinna,  take  this 
r, 

you  lay  it  in  the  pnetor's  chair, 
-utus  may  but  find  it :  and  throw  this 
rindow ;  set  this  up  with  wax 
Brutus'  statue :  all  this  done, 
Pompey's  pmrch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 

Bratat  and  Trebonius  there? 
l11  but  Metellus  Cimber;  and  he's  gone 
tra  at  your  house.    Well,  I  will  hie,  150 
stow  these  papers  as  you  bade  me. 
"hat  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre. 
[Exit  CtHMa. 
sea,  von  and  I  will  yet  ere  day 
s  at  his  house :  three  parts  of  him 
vady,  and  the  man  entire 
next  encounter  yields  him  ours. 

O,  he  sits  high  in  all  the  people's 
s: 

'hich  would  appear  offence  in  u«i, 

nance,  like  richest  alchemy, 

;  to  rirtue  and  to  worthiness.  i6o 

m  and  his  worth  and  our  great  need 

^t  well  conceited.     Let  us  go. 

r  midnight :  and  ere  d.ny 

ce  him  and  be  sure  of  him.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 
Ronu.     Brut  us  s  orchard. 

Enter  Brt'tus. 

,  Lucitis,  ho! 

e  pn)gress  of  the  stars, 
near  to  day.     Lucius,  I  say  f 
my  fault  to  sleep  so  Mjnndly. 
when?    awake,   I    »y!    what, 

Enter  Lucirs. 

ou,  my  lord? 

a  tipcr  in  my  study,  Lucius : 

!,  come  and  call  me  here. 

y  lr)rd.  [Exit. 

\rf  his  death :  and  for  my  part, 
I  caii<;e  to  spurn  at  him,         xi 
I.     He  would  be  crown'«l : 
hange  his  nature,  there's  the 

that  brings  forth  the  adder : 
iry  walking.     Crown  him?— 

ve  put  a  sting  in  him, 
xy  do  danger  with. 
;  is,  when  it  disjoin* 


Remorse  from   power:   ami,  to  spe.«k   tru. 

Csesar, 
I  have  not  known  when  his  affedlions  swny'd 
More  than  his  reason.     But  'tis  a  common  pi 
That  lowliness  is  voung  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  fare : 
But  when  he  once  attnms  the  upmost  round, 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  bnck. 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degreei 
By  which  he  did  ascend.     So  Caesar  may. 
Then,   lest  he  may,  prevent.    And,  since  t* 

quarrel 
Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is 
Fashion  it  thus ;  that  what  he  is,  augmented,    ^ 
Would  nm  to  thc^e  and  these  extremities: 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  eg;:: 
Which,  hatch'd.  would,  as  his  kind,  grow  mls^ 

chicvo'.is. 
And  kill  him  in  the  shell. 

Re-enter  Lucrrs. 

Luc.     The  taper  bumcih  in  your  closet,  sir. 
S(»arching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thus  senl'd  up :  and,  I  am  sure, 
It  did  not  lie  there  when  I  went  to  bed. 

[Gives  hitn  the  Utter 

Bru.    Get  you  to  bed  again :  it  is  not  day. 
Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  ?        40 

Luc.     1  know  not,  sir. 

Bru.  Look  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

Luc.     I  will,  sir.  [Exit. 

Bru.     The  exhalations  whirzing  in  the  air 
Give  so  much  light  that  I  may  read  by  them. 

yO^ns  the  letter  and  reads, 
'  Brutus,  thou  siccp'st :  awake,  and  see  thyself. 
Shall  Rome,  &c     Speak,  strike,  redress ! 
Hrutus  thou  viccp'si:  awake  I' 
Such  insti^tions  have  been  often  dropp'd 
Where  I  have  took  them  up.  50 

'Shall  Rome,  &c.'    Thus  must  I  piece  it  out : 
Shall  Rome  stand  under  one  man's  awe?   What, 

Rome? 
My  ance-stors  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome 
The  Tarqtiin  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 
*Sp«ak,  strike,  redress!'    Am  I  entreated 
To  speak  and  strike?    O  Rome,  I   m.ike  thee 

promise ; 
If  the  redress  will  follow,  thou  receive!<:t 
'i'hy  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Urutu>  I 

Re-enter  Lucius. 
Luc.     Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  days. 

[Knocking  tvithin. 
Bnt.    'Tis  good.     Go  to  the  gate :  somebody 
knocks.  [Exit  L  urius.  60 

Since  Casnius  first  did  whet  me  against  Ca:sar, 
I  have  not  slept. 

Between  the  actinq  of  a  dre.idful  thing 
And  the  first  motitm,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasma.  or  a  hideous  dream : 
The  Genius  and  the  mori.al  instruments 
Are  then  in  council :  and  the  state  of  man. 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurre<5lion. 

Lue,  Sir,  'tis  your  bto^fciw  Cas&vMS  >X>&v«i.  ^Q««-i 
'  Who  doth  desire  to  see  70W. 

Bru.  IsVitt  a\oTve.\  ^ 


^Q 
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Ltic.     No,  sir,  there  are  moe  with  him. 

Bru,  Do  you  know  them  ? 

Luc.     No,  sir;  their  haus  are  pluck'd  about 
their  ears. 
And  half  their  faces  buried  in  their  doaks. 
That  by  no  means  I  may  discover  them 
By  any  mark  of  favour. 

Bru^  Let  'em  enter.  {Exit  Lncims, 

They  are  the  fadHon.     O  conspiracy, 
Shamest  thou  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by 

night. 
When  evils  are  most  free?    O,  then  by  day 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough       80 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage?  Seek  none,  con- 

^iiacy ; 
Hide  it  in  smiles  and  affability: 
For  if  thou  ftath,  thy  native  semblance  on. 
Not  Erebus  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 

Enter  the  cons^ratort^  Cassius,  Casca,  Dbcius, 

CtNNA,  Mbtbllus  Cimbbk,  «WTkbbonius. 

Cos.     I  think  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  rest : 
Good  morrow,  Brutus;  do  we  trouble  you? 

Bru.     I  have  been  up  this  hour,  awake  all 
night 
Know  I  these  men  that  come  along  with  you? 

C<u.    Yes,  every  man  of  them,  and  no  man 
here  90 

But  honours  you ;  and  every  one  doth  wish 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourself 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Trebonius. 

Bru,  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cos,    This,  Dedus  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too. 

Cos.     This,  Casca ;  this,  Cinna ;  and  this,  Me- 
tellus  Cimber. 

Bru.     They  are  all  welcome. 
What  watchful  cares  do  interpose  themsdves 
Betwixt  your.eyes  and  night? 

Cos.    Shall  I  entreat  a  word?  100 

[Bruiut  and  Catsius  whisker, 

Dtc.     Here  lies  -the  east:  doth  not  the  day 
break  here? 

Casca.     No. 

Cin.    O,  pardon,  sir,  it  doth ;  and  yon  gray 
lines 
That  fret  the  clouds  are  messeneers  of  day. 

Casca.    You  shall  confess  that  you  are  both 
deceived. 
Here,  as  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises. 
Which  is  a  great  way  erowing  on  the  south, 
Wci|:hing  the  youthful  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hence  up  higher  toward  the 

north 
He  first  presents  his  fire ,  and  the  high  east     no 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  dire<5lly  here. 

Bru.  Give  roe  your  hands  ail  over,  one  by  one. 

Cas.     And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 

Bru.     No,  not  an  oath  :  if  not  the  face  of  men. 
The  sufferance  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abuse, — 
If  these  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes. 
And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on, 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.     But  if  these. 
As  I  am  sure  they  do,  bear  fire  enough  xao 

To  kindle  cowards  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  mt\i\n%  spirits  of  women,  then,  counirymco. 


What  need  we  any  spar  tnt  ov  «« 
To  prick  us  to  rechness?  iriut  odhv 
Thw  secret  Roaiana»  that  have  ipa 
And  will  not  palter?  and  what  otke 
Than  honesty  to  hutwrty  CBBund, 
That  this  shall  be,  or  we  wilffli  fa 
Swear  priests  and  cowards  aad  bms 
Old  fee  Die  carrions  and  sodi  snffai 
That  wdcome  wrongs ;  unCo  bad  a 
Sudi  creatures  as  men  doobt ;  but  < 
The  even  virtue  of  oar  enteiprise. 
Nor  the  insuppressive  mettle  of  oar 
To  think  that  or  oar  cause  or  our  pi 
Did  need  an  oath ;  iiH»en  every  dra| 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  aobi; 
Is  guilty  of  a  several  basOody, 
If  he  do  break  the  smaUfst  povtide 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  pass'd  fro 

Cas.    But  what  of  Cicero?  shall  1 
I  think  he  will  stand  very  strong  wi 

CoKo,    Let  us  not  leave  him  oui 

Cin.  No. 

Met.     O,  let  us  have  hia^  far  kii 
Will  pur^ase  us  a  good  c 
And  buy  men's  voices  to  < 


It  shall  be  said,  his  iudgei 

Our  youths  and  wUdness  shall  no  w 

But  all  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

Bru.    O,  name  him  not :  let  us  i 
him: 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  b^pn. 

Cas.  Then  leave  \ 

Casca.     Indeed  he  is  not  fit. 

Dec.    Shall  no  nun  else  be  tou 
Cssar? 

Cas.  Dedus,  well  urged:  I  tJ 
meet, 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  beloved  of  C 
Should  outlive  Caesar :  we  shall  fine 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and,  you  kno^ 
If  he  improve  them,  may  well  streo 
As  to  aimoy  us  all :  whidi  to  prevet 
Let  Antony  and  Caesar  fail  togcthe 

Bru.  Our  course  will  seem  too 
Cassius, 
To  cut  the  head  off  and  then  hack  1 
Like  wrath  in  death  and  envy  after 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Caesar : 
Let  us  be  sacrificers,  but  not  butch< 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  o 
And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  bv  Cae 
And  not  dismember  Caesar  I  but, ; 
Caesar  must  bleed  for  it !  And,  gci 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrath 
I^t's  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcass  fit  for  hoi 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  subtle  mastc 
Stir  up  their  ser>*ants  to  an  a^  of  r. 
And  aifter  seem  to  chide  'em.  TYus 
Our  purpose  necessary  and  not  env 
Which  so  appearing  to  the  coounon 
We  shall  be  call'd  purgers,  not  mur 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of 
For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Caesar 
When  Caesar's  head  is  off. 

Cas.  Yctlfaaa 

For  in  the  ingrafbed  love  be  bean  a 


yUUUS  CMSAR, 


T7X 


las,  good  Cusius,  do  not  think  of  him : 
Caecar,  all  that  he  can  do 
elf^  take  thought  and  die  for  Caesar : 
v«re  much  he  should ;  for  he  is  given 
to  wdldness  and  much  company. 
"here  is  no  fear  in  him :  let  him  not  die : 
1  lire,  and  laugh.at  this  hereafter.    191 
{.Clock  strikes. 
*eace !  count  the  dodc. 

The  clock  hath  stricken  three. 
TiatinM  to  part. 

But  it  is  doubtful  yet, 
Caesar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no; 
upersdtious  |[Town  of  late. 
I  the  main  opmion  he  held  once  , 
,  of  dreams  and  ceremonies: 

these  apparent  prodigies, 
uscom'd  terror  01  this  night, 
srsuasion  of  his  augurers,  aoo 

him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 
fever  fear  that :  if  he  be  so  resolved, 
way  him :  for  he  loves  to  hear 
»ms  may  be  betrayed  with  trees, 
with  glasses,  elephants  with  holes, 
,  toils  and  men  with  flatterers ; 
I  tell  him  he  hates  flatterers, 
5  does,  being  then  most  flattered, 
rk; 
give  his  humour  the  true  bent,         sio 

oring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

ay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch 

!y  the  eighth  hour :  is  that  the  utter- 

r 

e  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then, 
aius  Ligarius  doth  bear  Caesar  hard, 

him  for  speaking  well  of  Pompey : 
tone  of  you  have  thought  of  him. 
Tow,  good  Metellus,  ^o  along  by  him : 
»e  wdl,  and  I  have  given  him  reasons; 
xit  hither,  and  I  '11  fashion  him.  aao 
he  morning  comes  upon 's :  we'll  leave 
Brutus. 

ds,  disperse  yourselves;    but  all  re- 
wr 

have  said,  and  show  yourselves  true 
ins. 

lod  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily ; 
r  looks  put  on  our  purposes, 

as  our  Roman  a<flors  do, 
ed  spirits  and  formal  constancy: 
td  morrow  to  you  every  one. 

{Exeunt  all  but  Brutus. 
us  I     Fast  asleep?     It  is  no  matter ; 
honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber :  330 

no  figures  nor  no  fantasies, 
f  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men ; 
ituu  sleep'st  m  sound. 

Enter  Portia. 

Brutus,  my  lord ! 
irtia,  what  mean  you?  wherefore  rise 

3W? 

•  your  health  thus  to  commit 
cundition  to  the  raw  cold  morning. 
ar  for  yours  neither.  You've  ungeutly, 

ny  bed:  smd  yesternight^  at  supper,     I 
fy  arose,  and  wsUk'J  about,  / 


Musing  and  sighing,  with  your  arms  across,    240 
And  when  I  ask'd  you  what  the  matter  was. 
You  stared  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks ; 
I  urged  you  further;  then  you  scratch'd  yotu- 

And  too  impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  foot ; 
Yet  I  insisted,  yet  you  answer'd  not. 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand, 
Gave  sign  for  me  to  leave  you :  so  I  did : 
Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience 
Which  seem'd  too  much  enkindled,  and  withal 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  cfftA  of  humour,  950 

Which  sometime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep. 
And  could  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape 
As  it  hath  much  prevail' d  on  your  condition, 
I  should  not  know  you,  Brutus.     Dear  my  lord. 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 

firu.     I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all 

Par.     Brutus  is  wise,  and,  were  he  not   in 
health, 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it 

Bru.    Why,  so  I  do.     Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

Por.     Is  Brutus  sick?  and  is  it  physical       a6i 
To  walk  unbraced  and  suck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning?    What,  is  Brutus  sick. 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed. 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurg«l  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness?    No,  my  Brutus: 
You  have  some  sick  offence  within  your  mind. 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  plac^ 
I  ought  to  know  of:  and,  upon  my  knees,       970 
I  charm  you,  by  my  once-c<*mmended  beauty, 
By  all  your  vows  of  love  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy,  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 
.Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Even  from  darkness. 

Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 

Pffr.     I  should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle 
Brutus. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus,  a8o 
Is  it  excepted  I  should  know  no  secrets 
That  appertain  to  you?    Am  I  yourself 
But,  as  It  were,  in  sort  or  limitation, 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals»  comfort  your  bed. 
And  talk  to  you  sometimes?    Dwell  1  but  in  the 

suburbs 
Of  your  good  pleasure?     If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus'  harlot,  nut  his  wife. 

Bru.     You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife. 
As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart.  2cn 

Par,     If  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know 
this  secret 
I  grant  I  am  a  woman :  but  withal 
A  woman  that  Lord  Brutus  tt)ok  to  wife : 
I  grant  1  am  a  woman  :  but  withal 
A  woman  well-reputed,  Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you  1  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex, 
Being  so  falher'd  and  so  husbanded? 
Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  uo\.  d\-Ni^<M«^^«rwi\ 
I  have  made  strong  proot  o^  uv"^  cotv^vccvoj ,  \ 

Giving  myself  a  voWnlatv  >wout\d  .  TP^  \ 
Here,  in  the  thigh :  can  \\>c^t  vYv^XNi'vCcv  v=^x^«^c.''»  ^ 
And  not  my  hvisband'  &  secYcX^l  
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Cai.  Qc5ar  I  nc\xr  sta-nl  od  oen 
Yet  now  they  fri;;ht  mc.  There  is  oi 
I>Ckides  the  thinj^s  that  we  have  beai 
Recounts  moAt  liorrid  sights  stecn  by 
A  lioness  hath  whclpeil  in  the  ureett 
And  graves  have  yawn'd,  and  yieh 

Fierce  fiery  warriors  fought  opoti  th( 
In  ranks  and  squadrons  and  right  far 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capii 
The  noise  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air 
Horses  did  neij^b,  and  dying  men  dti 
And  gbosu  did  shriek  and  squsa 
streets. 

0  Ca-^ir  I  these  things  are  beyond  a 
And  I  do  fear  thcni. 

Ctcs.         ^  "N^Tiat  can  be  aro 

Whi)sc  end  is  purposed  by  the  ini;;ht 
Yet  Caesar  shall  gci  furth ;  for  these  | 
Are  tu  the  world  in  general  as  to  Ca: 

Cal.     When  beggar^  die,  there  a 
seen : 
Tlic  heavens  themselves  blaze  forth 
princes. 

Cwx.  Cowards  die  many  times 
deaths : 
llie  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  T  yet  have  h 
It  sceni>  to  mc  most  stran^je  tha:  ineo 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end, 
^Vill  come  when  it  will  coine. 

R<-mter  Servant. 

What  say  d 
Serv.  They  would  not  have  yon 
to-day. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  offering  fi 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  d 
^  CiTs.  The  gods  do  thi.s  in  shame  o 
Ca:sar  should  be  a  bcottt  without  a  he 

1  f  he  <ihould  stay  at  lumie  to-day  fbr 
No,  Cxsar  shall  not :  danger  knows! 
That  C.'esar  is  more  dangcroun  than  1 
^Ve  arc  two  lions  littcr'd  in  one  day. 
And  [  the  elder  and  more  terrible: 
And  Ca:sar  shall  go  forth. 

CaL  Alas,  my  la 

Your  wisdom  is  consumed  in  conMci 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  call  it  my  fci 
That  keeps  you  in  the  house,  and  not 
We'll  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  sesfll 
And  he  shall  say  you  are  not  well  V^ 
Let  me,  ut>7n  my  knee,  prex-ail  in  Ai 

C^s.  Mark  Antony  shall  say  I  «■ 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  ctay  at  k 

Enter  Dpcn?s. 

Plere's  Decius  Brutus,  he  shall  tdlll 

Dcc.^   Caesar,  all  hail  \  good  man 

Caesar: 

I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-hn 

Cits.  And  you  are  come  in  very  ha 

To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  aenaton 

And  tell  them  that  f  will  not  comcMH 

Cannot,  is  false,  and  that  t  dare  ao^ij 

I  >«rill  not  come  to-day :  tell  them  Mb  J 

i\     Cal,   ^vi\*vkVRk.  ■ 

J^^e  VrllJJk'd  but  on  my  back;  w^en^cy  i4«3\sfte\    Cax.        ,^^>S*?^^ 

The  face  of  C«ar,  thiy  arc  vanVaAved. \-ft;.N^\  ^tv  .»t«g>«8L.ta^^^Taii^^ 


Bru.  (>  yc  gods. 

Render  mc  worthy  of  tlu's  noble  wife ! 

[  Kuockwg  within. 
ll.irk,  hark  !  one  knock*;  Portia,  jjo  in  awhile; 
.•\nil  by  aiiJ  by  thy  bovjni  shall  partake 
T'le  secrets  of  my  heart. 
Ail  my  encasement!.  1  will  construe  to  thee, 
All  the  eliiiraclcry  of  my  s:id  brows: 
Leav-;  me  with  basic.    \Exit  Portia.}   Lucius, 
who  's  that  knocks? 

Ri'-crtftr  Llcius  7i'/M  Licarius. 

Ltic.    Here  is  a  sick  man  that  would  sperJi 

with  you.  310 

^/  ;.■.     Caius  Liff.iriiis,  that  Mctellus  spake  <»f. 

rii«y,  stand  aside.     Caius  Ligarius!  how? 

j\ij^.    Vouchsafe  good  morrow  from  a  feeble 

tcMigue. 
/Sru.     O.    wliat  a  time  have  you  chose  out, 
brave  Caius, 
To  we:u-  a  kerchief!    Would  you  were  not  sick  ! 

T^/jT-     I  am  not  .Mck.  if  Hrutus  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

/iru.  Such  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligariui>, 
Il.i'l  you  a  he.ilihful  car  to  hear  of  it. 

jL/c-  liy  all  the  giKls  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  her.,'  discard  my  sickness !     Soul  of  Rome  I  321 
iJrav-  son.  derived  from  honourable  loins! 
Ill  )'.i.  lik-.:  an  exorcist,  hast  conjured  up 
My  lu'irtificJ  spirit.     Now  bid  mc  nm, 
Aii:I  i  will  strive  with  things  impossible; 
Ye:i.  ^et  the  ly^ttcr  of  thcin.     \\  hat\  to  d-i? 
/>r:f.     A  piece  of  work  that   will   make  sick 

men  whole. 
Z./V.     But  arc  not  some  whole  th.at  wc  must 

make  si  ok? 
Iir:f.      Tiiat   must  wc  also.     What  it  is,  my 
Chains, 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going  330 

Ti»  whom  it  must  be  done. 

/,/>.  S'-'t  «m  your  fuoty 

And  with  a  heart  new-fired  1  follow  you. 
To  do  I  know  not  wh.it :  but  it  suificeth 
That  liriitUA  leads  me  on. 
A>«.  F<»llow  me,  then.     [Exeunt. 

ScK:m  II.     Ctrsars  house. 

Thunder  attd  Ui^htnins:.     Enter  C.cs.\R,  in 
his  night'^irvn. 
I       Cees.      Nor  heaven   nor  earth  have  been   at 
I  peace  ti>-night : 

I   Thrice  hath  Calpurnia  in  her  sleep  cried  out, 
I   *  Help,  ho !  they  murder  Ca;sar ! '  Who's  within? 

j  Enter  a  Servant. 

I       Serp.    My  lord? 

Cvrs.     Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 
Sen:     I  will,  my  lord.  {Exit. 

Enter  Cai.purni.V- 
Cal.    What  mean  you,  Caesar?  think  you  to 
walk  forth? 
I  oil  shall  not  stir  out  of  your  house  to-day. 
Oes.      Cxsar   shall  forth :    tJbe  \iuni>  VaaX. 
ihre.iten'd  me 
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to  idl  gray  beards  the  truth? 
\  them  Oesar  will  not  come. 
:  mighty  Caesar,  let  me  know  some 

;h'd  at  when  I  tell  them  so.    ^       70 
cause  is  in  my  will:  I   will  not 

h  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
>rivate  satisfaction, 
e  you,  I  will  let  you  know: 
e,  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home : 
i-nignt  she  saw  ray  statua, 
fountain  with  an  hundred  spouts, 
blood ;  and  many  lusty  Romans 
,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it : 
3es  she    apply  for  uoruings,  and 
80 
linent :  and  on  her  knee 
hat  1  will  stay  at  home  tOKiay. 
dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted ; 
1  fair  and  fortimate : 
muting  blood  in  many  pipes, 
lany  smiling  Romans  bacncd, 
from  you  great  Rome  shall  suck 
d,  and  that  great  men  shall  press 
stains,  relics  and  cognizance, 
irnia's  dream  is  sign^ed.  90 

this    way    have    you    well    ex- 
it. 
I'c,  when  you  have  heard  what  1 

low :  the  senate  have  concluded 
ay  a  crown  to  mighty  Cjes.-u". 
nd  them  word  you  will  not  come, 
may  change.     Besides,  it  were  a 

ier'd,  for  some  one  to  say 
:  senate  till  another  time, 
wife  shall  meet  with  bcUer  dreams.' 
himself,  shall  they  nut  whisper  100 
afraid'? 

acsar ;  for  my  dear  dear  love 
edine  bids  me  tcU  you  this ; 

my  love  is  liable. 

foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now, 
a  ! 

I  did  yield  to  them. 
obe,  for  I  will  go. 

fs,  BKurrs,  Ligarhts.  Mktellus, 
,  Trkuomus,  atui  Cink.v. 

re  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 
I  morrow,  Cu;»ar. 

Welcome.  Publius. 
,  are  you  stirr'd  st)  early  too?       110 
,  Casca.     Caius  Ligarius, 
*cr  so  much  your  enemy 
ague  which  hath  made  you  lean, 
ock? 

Ca:sar,  'tis  struckcn  eight, 
ik  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy, 

Enter  Antony. 

that  revels  long  o'  nights, 
tdin^  up.     Good  morrow,  Antony. 
>  most  nohic  Cxaar. 

Bid  them  pr<:pare  within : 


I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for. 

Now,  Cinna :  now,  Metellus :  what,  Trebonius  I 

I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you : 

Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day: 

Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

TreS.    Cassar,   I  will:    [AsiJtr]   and  so  near 
wUi  1  be, 
That  your  best  friends  shall  wish  I  had  been 
further. 
Cas.    Good  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  .some  wine 
with  me ; 
And  we,   like   friends,  will  straightway  go  to- 
gether. 
£ra.    [AstWe}  That  every  like  Is  not  the  same, 
O  Cx.sar, 
The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  to  think  upon ! 

[Exfunf. 

Scene  III.    A  street  near  the  Capitol, 
Enter  Artemidorus,  reading  a  paper. 

A  rt.  *  Caesar,  beware  of  Brutus :  take  heed 
of  Cassius ;  come  not  near  Cascu ;  liave  an  eye 
to  Cinna;  trust  not  Trebonius;  mark  well  Nle- 
telius  Cimber:  Decius  Brutus  loves  thee  not: 
thou  hast  wronged  Caius  Ligarius.  There  is 
but  one  mind  in  all  these  men,  and  it  i>  bent 
again.st  Caesar.  If  thou  beest  not  imm0rt.1l,  Uiok 
about  you:  security  gives  way  to  conspiracy. 
The  mighty  gods  defend  thee !    Thy  lover, 

'Artkmiuokus.' 
Here  will  I  stand  till  Ca;sar  pass  .ilong,  11 

And  as  a  suitor  will  I  give  him  this. 
My  heart  laments  that  virtue  cannot  live 
Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulatiou. 
If  thou  read  this,  O  Cicsar,  thou  mayst  live; 
If  not,  the  Fates  with  traitors  do  contrive.  \_Exit. 

Scene  IV.     AnotJier  part  of  the  same  street, 
be/orc  the  house  oj  lirnius. 

Enter  Portia  and  Lucius. 

Por.    I  prithee,  boy,  nm  to  the  senate-house  ; 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Why  dost  thou  stay? 

EtiC.  To  know  my  crr.md,  madina. 

For.     I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  l.c.e 
again. 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  shoulJst  do  there. 

0  constancy,  be  strong  upon  my  side. 

Seta  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue  ! 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  wouian's  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  k-L-p  counsel! 
Art  thou  here  yet  ? 

Luc.  Madam,  what  should  I  do?  10 

Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothinji  el>c  1 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  noihing  else? 

Por.    Yes,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  lojk 
well, 
For  he  went  sickly  forth :  and  take  good  note 
What  Caesar  doth,  what  suitors  prcis  to  him. 
Hark,  boy  !  what  noise  is  tnat? 

Luc.     I  hear  none,  mad^wu. 

Por.  VrvvVri^i^Xv^x^Q'^^^v 

I  heard  a  bustling  rnmoux,  VCVt*^  -^  ^^^^^ 
And  the  wind  brings  It  Irom  vVv«t  Oa^vv^- 

Luc.     Sooth,  madam,  IVvcAt  ^^o^.\\^3^?,• 
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Enter  tht  Soothsayer. 

For.    Come  hither,  fellow :    which  way  hast 

thou  been? 
Sooth.     At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 
For.     What  is 't  o'clock? 
Sooth.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

For.     Is  Cxsar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol? 
Sotyth.     Madam,  not  yet:   I  go  to  take  my 
»tand. 
To  see  him  paivs  on  to  the  Capitol. 
For.    Thuu  hast  some  suit  to  Coisar,  hast  thou 

not? 
Sooth.    That  I  have,  lady :   if  it  will  please 
Caesar 
To  be  so  good  to  Caisar  as  to  hear  me, 
1  shall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself.  30 

For.    Why,  know'st  thou  any  harm's  intended 

towards  him? 
Sooth.     None  that  T  know  will  be,  much  that 
I  fear  may  chance. 
Good  morrow  to  you.    Here  the  street  is  narrow  : 
The  throng  that  follows  C«esar  at  the  heels, 
Of  senators,  of  praetors,  common  suitors. 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 
I  '11  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
S];>eak  to  great  Caesar  a.s  he  comes  along.  [Exit. 
For.    I  must  go  in.    Ay  me,  how  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is !    O  Brutus,  40 

The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise ! 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me :  Brutus  hath  a  suit 
That  Caesar  will  not  grant.  O,  I  grow  faint. 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 
Say  I  am  merry :  come  to  me  aeain, 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  tTiee. 

{Exeunt  severally. 

ACT  III. 

Scene  I.     Rome.    Before  the  Capitol;  the 
Senate  sitting  above. 

A  crowd  0/ ^ofi/e  ;  among  them  Artemtdorus 
/j«<//A^  Soothsayer.    Flourish.  Enter Qm^kh, 

BrUTI'.S,  CaSSIUS.  Ca.SCA.  DeCIUS,  MKTBLLtr.S, 

Trebonh's,  Ci.n.na,  Antony,  Lepidus,   Po- 

PiLius,  PuRLius,  and  others. 

Cas.    [  To  the  Soothsayer}  The  ides  of  March 

arc  come. 
Sooth.    Ay,  Caesar ;  but  not  gone. 
A  rt.    Hail,  Caesar  I  read  this  schedule. 
Vee.    Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o'er-read. 
At  your  best  leisure,  this  his  humble  suit 
Art.     O  Caesar,  read  mine  first;  for  mine's  a 

suit 
That  touches  Cssar  nearer :  read  it.  great  Caesar. 
Cits.     What  touches  us  ourself  shall  be  last 

served. 
Art.    Delay  not.  Caesar:  read  it  instantly. 
C^rs.    What,  is  the  fellow  mad? 
FuA.  Sirrah,  ^ve  place,  to 

Cos.    What,  urge  you  your  petitions  in  the 

street? 
Come  to  the  Capitol. 

CxsKtigoes  up  to  the  SenaU-Heuxt^  Vu  rtti 

/cllowing. 
/V/.    I  wish  yotir  enterprise  to-d&7  raxf  v\«\Ne. 
Cos.     What  enterprise,  Popttiumt 


Pop.  Fan 

lAdwmmem 
Bru,    What  taid  Pofiiliua  Lcaaf 
Cat.    He  wish*d  toHlay  oar  enleq 
thrive. 

I  fear  our  pufpoK  is  diicovcred. 
Bru,  Look,  how  he  makes  Co  Oenr: 
Co*.    Casca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear 

Brutus,  what  shall  be  done  ?  If  this  be 

Cassius  or  Caesar  never  shall  tnm  faac 

For  I  will  slay  myselfl 
Bru.  Casshw,  be  ooai 


Popilius  Lena  speaks  noc  of  our  purpo 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Caenr  dou 

Cos,  Trebonius  knows  his  time ;  Ic 
Brutus. 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  wi 
iExeusU  Antamy  emd 

Dec.    Where  is  Metelhu  Qmberf 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  10 

Bru.     He  is  address'd :  presi 
him. 

Cut.    Casca,  you  are  the  first  thai 
hand. 

C«y.    Are  we  all  ready?    What  is 
That  Caesar  and  his  senate  must  redh 

Met.    Most  high,  most  migluy,  aac 
sant  Caesar, 
Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  m 
An  htunble  heart, — 

Cees.  I  must  prevent  db 

These  coodunn  and  these  lowly  oon 
Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  akel^ 
And  turn  pre-ordinance  and  first  deer 
Into  the  law  of  children.  Be  not  feat 
To  think  that  Caesar  beaus  such  rebd 
That  will  be  thawM  from  the  true  «■ 
With  that  which  melteth  fools;  fa 

words^ 
Low-crooked  court'sies  and  base  saol 
Thv  brother  by  decree  is  Kawt«iM.^y 
If  thou  dost  bend  amd  pray  and  lawal 
I  spurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  wn 
Know.  Caesar  doth  not  wron^  nor  «■ 
Will  he  be  satisfied. 

Met.    Is  there  no  voice  more  woril 
own. 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  peat  GhMJ 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banish'd  bni 

Bm.     I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  naft  I 
Caesar; 
Desiring  thee  that  Publius  Cimber  a^ 
Have  an  immediate  freedmn  of  resML 

Cees.    What,  Brutus! 

Cos,  Pardon.  Cmsar;  ObM 

As  low  as  to  thr  foot  doth 

To  beg  enfranchisement  for  PttbGw 

Cees,  I  could  be  well  moved,  if  I 
If  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  w 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern 

Of  whose  true-fiz*d  and  resting  , 

There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmamest 
The  skies  are  painted  wich 
They  are  all  fire  and  every 
But  there *s  but  one  in  all  doth 

^  vd  \Vvt  -wqkUL  :  'tis  fiunlsh'd  ^ 

K.tA  TDfttvwK  Wak^  «Bi^»iQn^«Mi 
)^\eX.\n.^2cA  wMG^olet\  ^Vaov^a 
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of  motkm:  and  that  I  ambe,  7* 

ttle  show  it,  even  in  this ; 
constant  Ctmber  should  be  banish'd, 
nt  do  remain  to  keep  him  ••. 
Caesar,— 

Hence  I  wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus? 
%at  Caesar,— 

Doth  not  Brutus  bootless  kneel? 
Speak,  hands,  for  me  I 
firttt  then  ike  0tktr  Corupiratbrs  and 
Marcus  Brutus  stab  Cofsar. 
tu.  Brute !   Then  fall,  Caesar!  [Dies. 
berty  I  Freedom  I  Tyranny  is  dead  I 
proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets, 
ne  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out 
reedom,  and  enfranchisement !'        8x 
M^e  and  senators,  be  not  affrighted; 
and  still :  ambition's  debt  is  paid. 
Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 

And  Cassius  toa 
liere's  Publius? 

re,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny, 
ind  fast  together,  lest  some  friend  of 


Uk  not  of  standing.     Publius,  good 

harm  intended  to  vour  person,       90 
loman  else :  so  tell  them,  PubUus. 
id  leave  us,  Publius;    lest  that  the 

us,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 
9  so :  and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed, 
doers. 

Re-enter  Trbbonius. 
Where  is  Antony  ? 
ed  to  his  house  amazed : 
and  children  stare,  cry  out  and  run 
loomsday. 

Fates,  we  will  know  your  pleasures ; 
all  die,  we  know ;  'tis  but  the  time 
g  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon.  100 
liy,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of 

many  years  of  fearing  death, 
•ant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit : 
laesar's  friends,  that  have  abridged 
fearing  death.    Stoo^,  Romans,  stoop, 
iMithe  our  hands  in  Cssar's  blood 
Ibows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place, 
g  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads, 
f  *  Peace,  freedom  and  liberty  \'    110 
op,  then,  and  wash.   How  many  ages 

ar  lofty  scene  be  a<5led  over 
ibom  and  accents  yet  unknown ! 
ow  many  times  shall  Caesar  bleed  in 

n  Pompey*s  basis  lies  along 
r  than  the  dust ! 

So  oft  as  that  shall  be, 
U1  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 
at  gave  their  country  liberty, 
hat,  shall  we  forth? 

Ay,  every  man  away : 
P  lead:  and  we  wiUgrsux  hi»  heels  xao 
wr  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Rome. 


Enter  a  Servant 

Bru,    Soft!    who  comes  here?     A  friend  of 
Antony's. 

Serv,    Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me 
kneel ; 
Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fall  down ; 
And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say; 
Brutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest; 
Caesar  was  mighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving: 
Say  I  love  Brutus,  and  I  honour  him ; 
Say  I  fear'd  Caesar,  honour'd  him  and  loved  him. 
If  Brutus  will  vouchsafe  that  Antony  130 

May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  resolved 
How  Caesar  hath  deserved  to  lie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  shall  not  love  Caesar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living :  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  state 
With  all  true  faith.    So  says  my  master  Antony. 

Bru.   Thy  master  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Roman ; 
I  never  thought  him  worse. 
Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  tmto  this  place,  140 
He  shall  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour, 
Depart  untouched. 

Serv,  rU  fetch  him  presently.  [Exit. 

Bru.     I  know  that  we  shall  have  him  well  to 
friend. 

Cos.     I  wish  we  may :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind 
That  fears  him  much  ;  and  my  misgiving  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Bru.     But  here  comes  Antony. 

Re-enter  Antony. 

Welcome,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.     O  mighty  Caesar  !  dost  thou  lie  so  low? 
Are  all  thy  con(|uests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
Shrunk  to  this  little  measure?    Fare  thee  well. 
I  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend,         151 
Who  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank : 
If  I  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 
As  Caesar's  death  hour,  nor  no  instrument 
Of  half  that  worth  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 
With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
I  do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 
Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and 

smoke. 
Fulfil  your  pleasure.     Live  a  thousand  years, 
I  shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die :  z6o 

No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death, 
As  here  by  Caesar,  and  by  you  cut  off. 
The  choice  and  master  spints  of  this  age. 

Bru.     O  Antony,  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  must  appear  bloody  and  cruel, 
As,  by  our  hands  and  this  our  present  a<fl. 
You  see  we  do,  yet  see  you  but  our  hands 
And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  have  done : 
Our  hearts  you  see  not ;  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome —       170 
As  fire  drives  out  fire,  so  pity  pity — 
Hath  done  this  deed  on  Cac^sar.     For  your  part. 
To  you  our  swords  have   leaden  points,  Mark 

Antony : 
tOur  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts 
Of  brothers'  temper,  do  receive  you  in 
With  all  kind  love ,  good  \\vo\x^\\x.s,  ;iccv4.  x^wc^tTvt:^..  \ 

Cos.    Your  voice  s\vaV\\>e  as  sVtotv^  ^f.  ^!ca>j  ■ccva.'^'^ 
In  the  disposing  of  new  d\Kv\\Vves. 

Bru,     Only  be  patxcrW.  \\\V  ^<i \va.v t  «^!^^»«a 
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'I'hc  inultituile.  lK:^iJc  thcIll'•ohc^  uitli  fuar,    xSo 

And  then  wc  will  dcliv'-r  you  the  c.ai^, 

Why  L,  ttuit  dill  Invu  Ca::ar  when  I  Mruck  him, 

Have  thus  proceeded. 
Ant.  I  duubt  not  i»f  your  wlsUum. 

Let  e.u:h  man  render  nn-  his  hl<.i.Iy  hand: 

First,  M:iri:u>  linitus.  will  1  sh.V>cc  wiih  yi>u; 

Next,  C.iius  C;i»iiis,  do  \  take  your  h.md  ; 

Now.  I.k'ciu:*  iJratus,  yours ;    now  yoars,   Me- 
tvlhis : 

V-nirs,  Cinnu;  and.  my  vaH.int  Casi.A,  yours; 

Though  luM,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Trc- 
Im-^iiIus. 

:    Gentlemen  all, — iUiis  uh.it  shall  1  j;iy?  i-^.. 

I    My  credit  now  st.n  ds  nn  ^ui.h  >.lij»}>cry  jjrnun.l. 
I    That  'jue  <if  two  L.i.l  ways  yi«u  muil  C'jnceit  ijie, 

Kither  a  coward  «ir  j  fl.it icrcr. 
'    That  I  did  luve  thee.  (,.i,s;ir.  <),  'tis  true: 
i    Ifthen  tliy  "spini  Ii».'k  u|'>ii  u-.  miw, 
!    Shall  it  not  Rricve  titee  dearer  than  thy  death. 
I    To  see  thy  Ant.mv  ni  ikin^  his  j>eai.e, 
I    Sli.ilcin^  the  Slo  sly  liu;;ci ,  of  thy  f.ies. 
;    Mo-ii  nohlc !  in  l..e  jire  <iice  of  thy  c«>r%ey 
'    Had  1  as  many  eycs  .i..  il,.;;i  h.i't  w<iiMid>.        inx> 

Weci'ii:^  ;is  i.  i .»,  th-  y  st.e  lui  f-irih  thy  blood, 

It  W'l..!-.  Ii:i.'.iue  nie  l>etter  tlian  ti»  i:l<isc 

In  teri:i..  o!  fiiuinlship  with  thine  enemies. 

PardfU  m-j.  Julius  !    Here  w.ist  lliou  o.<y'd,  \tr.\\\ 
hart ; 

Here  didst  thou  fall ;  und  here  thy  hunters  sUm-!. 

Sinn'd  in  tiiy  .spoil,  and  rrjuis«.:i*ii  \\\  thy  lellic. 
;    ()  world.  tli>;U  w;i">t  the  fore-.t  to  ihis  hart : 
i    And  this,  indeed,  (  )  \\>rl<l,  i.'i..  l....ir:    'rthce. 
I    H«.w  liLc  a  deer,  .struukcii  by  :j...:;y  ^-rliiccs, 

iiost  th.iu  here  lie  !  '.»i^ 

'        (.ViJ.     Mark  Antony, — 

I    ^    Afit.  I'ard^.n  me,  C:uu.s  C^viius: 

I    ^riio  enemies  of  l'.es.ir  snail  niv  this  ; 

Then,  :n  a  friend,  it  is  rold  mi.lcxry. 
'        <.</jr.      I  I'lanii;  \  n:  n.-t  f  t  y    "'ii:^  t'.'usar  so; 

r.nt  what  C'».npa-'t  n.e.tu  y. 'U  t  .  ha  v.:  witJi  us? 

Will  y  II!  he  prick'J  in  niiinlici  ijf.iiir  Iricnds; 

Or  hh.iii  w:  i>ii,  and  not  (lei>eiivl  on  you? 
yl /.-.*.     Therefore  1  ti»i<k  your  luuids  but  was, 
indi-ed, 

Sway'd  /"rom  the  point,  by  !ool;in;;down  on  Qcsar. 

Friends  am  I  witli  ymi  ail  an-l  h.vc  you  all.     sjo 

rpon  tliis  ho{K:,  that  yi'U  >ii  ill  i;ive  nie  rea^ns 

Why  and  wherein  C:»;s;ir  was  tlaji;jerou.<. 
Bru.     Or  else  were  this  a  Siwa^t  sticctaclc  : 

Our  reasons  are  vi  full  of  ;;i>od  le^ara 

That  were  you,  Anionv,  the  son  of  CA;s.ir, 

You  shoidd  be  iaii.sfied. 
Ant.  That 's  all  I  seek : 

And  am  moreover  suitor  that  I  may 

Pri'diicc  his  Imdy  to  the  maikei  jtiace  : 

And  in  the  pnljiit.  as  hecme-  a  I'riend, 

S]<eak  ill  the  onler  of  hi,  funeral.  2jo 

Bru.     You  shall,  M.irk  Anumy. 
Cas.  I-iniitis,  a  word  with  yon. 

{Aside  t*  Brtt.]  You  know  not  what  you  do :  do 
not  consent 

That  Antony  s]>eak  in  his  funeral : 

Know  you  how  much  the  je-.plc  may  be  moved 
By  that  which  he  will  utter ; 

^*7/.  ^  IVy  yuUT  v'acviuiv; 

/  will  niy.stfjf  into  the  pulpit  lirsi. 
And  ihi/w  the  rcA.s«in  <■[  our  C*sar  s  Ata\V\*. 
iVhAt  ^\iiiOiiy  •ihall  si>oak,  I  wiU  ptoVcsT. 


He  speaks  by  leave  and  by  pemisnion, 
Ajid  that  we  are  cuatented  Cesar  ^hall 
Have  all  true  ritc»  and  la«-fiil  cereuAiies. 
It  shall  advantage  more  than  du  ii&  wr\jo| 
Cos.     I  know  not  what  may  fall .  I  Lki 
Bru.     Mark  Antony,  here,  uke  you 
Ixidy. 
You  shall  noi  in  your  funeral  speech  fahm 
r>ut  speak  all  cood  you  caii  devise  of  Cju 
I  And  uy  vou  du't  by  cmr  permi&4«u: 
I  Else  shall  you  not  have  aiiy  hand  at  all 
;  About  hik  iuneral :  aud  you  »hall  >pcA 
'  In  the  .same  pulpit  whereto  1  am  golnb 
After  my  speech  is  euded. 

A  Mi.  Be  it  so; 

1  <j<>  desire  no  more. 
I>rH.    I'reparc  the  body  then,  and  fwiO 
I  A*  J  euHi  mii  tm:  j 
.Uti.     (>,  pardon  me,   thou  bkeding  ] 
eartli, 
,  That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  be 
I  1  iiou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  nian 
;  Tnat  ever  lived  in  the  tide  oftimes. 
I  Wi.k:  to  tJic  hand  that  shed  this  costly  Mm 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  pxoph«>% — 
Whirlu  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  n 
To  be^'  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tM 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  t  limbs  of  oec 
'  I  >omust:c  fiuy  and  facrcc  civil  ^ktnfe 
.  h>hall  cumber  aII  the  parts  of  Icaiy ; 
:  ItlchMJ  and  destruction  shall  be  so  m  uM 
I  And  drc.idi'ul  (>bjc(!:t>  so  familiar 
:  That  mothers  snail  but  smile  when  they  b 
I   Tii'.ir  infants  i]iuirtcr'd  with  the  hands  of 
All  pity  Jii.ke.l  with  custom  of  fell  dee«ift; 
I  .\nil  Cx-sAr's  spirit,  ranginj;  for  revenge. 
.  With  Aic  hy  his  side  cotoe  hot  fromhel 
I  .^h.iU  in  these  omfines  with  a  raonaidi'si 
;  (  ry  •  Havix:.*  .ind  let  slip  the  dogs  of  «v 
'  I  hai  this  foul  deed  >h^l  smell  above  thc4 
W  itli  CAirion  men,  froaniii^  for  twirj'' 

I  Enter  a  Serrani. 

You  serve  0<5lavius  Cac.'^ar.  do  ywkx  not? 

S'-n:     I  do,  Mark  Antiiny. 

A  Hi.  Cie<-ar  did  write  for  him  to  lymr  M 

.SVrr-.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  bfl 
And  hid  me  say  to  you  by  word  of  BoMh* 
< )  i;*sar !-.  {Sreimgtkik 

Ant.  1  hy  heart  u  bi^,  get  t bee  apart  ui 
Pass'.on,  I  see,  is  catcliins :  for  mine  cm| 
Seelnjj  those  ]x:ads  of  sorrow  stand  in  tM 
l>ei:an  to  water.    Is  thy  master  conungf -4 

Svrv.     Ha  lies  to-night  uiihia  sevea  j 
of  Rome.  \ 

Ant.    Post  back  with  speed,  and  teG liH 
hath  chanced :  j 

Here  is  a  mimming  Rome,  a  dangerawli 
No  Ktime  of  safety  for  O^viiu  yet:       j 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.     Yet,  saqr*4 
Thou  shalt  not  back  till  I  have  bonelk 
Into  the  market-place :  there  shall  I UJ 
In  my  oraiion,  how  the  people  lake 
'['he  cruel  issue  of  these  bloody  OKa: 
According  tn  the  which,  thou  shalc  ^r 
^'Vv>  '^q\vcly, ^>^a.ViNSk  «C  the  state  of  riiw 
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B  II.     The  Forum. 

s  and  Cassius,  and  a  throng 
^Citizens. 

ill  be  satisfied :  let  us  be  satisfied. 
>llow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 

fto  the  other  street, 

ibers. 

ear  me  speak,  let  'em  stay  here ; 

>llow  Ca&sius,  gi)  with  him ; 

OS  s^l  be  rendered 

1  -will  hear  Brutus  speak, 
ill  hear  Cassius;  and  compare 
,s, 

ve  hear  them  rendered.  lo 

Milts ^  vith  some  c^  the  Citizens. 

Brutus  goes  into  the  ^uipit. 

he  noble   Brutus  is  ascended: 

mt  till  the  last. 

men,  and  lovers !  hear  me  for  my 
ent,  that  you  may  hear:  believe 
lOur,  and  have  rc.-pedl  to  mine 
J  may  believe :  censure  me  in 
d  awake  your  sense.s,  that  you 
judge.  If  there  Iw  any  in  this 
ar  friend  of  Caisar's,  to  him  I  say, 

to  Caesar  wa.t  n<)  less  than  his. 
snd  denund  \*hy  Brutus  rose 
his  is  my  answer : — Not  th.it  I 
s  but  that  I  loved  i^onie  more. 

Caesar  were  living  and  die  all 
Caesar  were  dead,  to  live  all  free 

•  loved  me,  I  weep  for  him :  as 
I  rejoice  at  it ;  as  he  was  valiant,  j 

It,  as  he  was  ambitious,  1  slew  i 
:ars  for  his  love ;  jov  for  his  lor-  J 

•  his  valour:  and  death  {or  his  j 
is  here  so  ba<^  that  would  be  a  > 
,  speak  ;  for  him  have  I  oftcndcd.  I 
ide  that  would  not  l)e  a  Rfinian? 
r  him  have  1  oiTcnded.      Who  is 

:  will  not  love  his  country?  If 
him  have  I  otTendcd.     1  pause 

nitus,  none. 

le  have  1  offended.  I  hnvc  done 
r  than  you  shal!  do  to  Bnitus. 
us  death  is  enrolled  in  the  Capi- 
ot  extenuated,  wherein  he  was 
jflfcnccs  enforced,  io:  which  he 

and  otJterSy  with  C>ksar*s  body. 

•ody,  mourned  by  Mark  Antony : 
had  no  hand  in  his  death,  shall 
fit  of  his  dyinjj,  a  place  in  the 
as  which  of  you  shall  not?  With 
hat,  as  I  slew  my  best  lover  for 
le,  I  have  the  same  dagger  for 
hall  please  my  country  to  need 

utus !  live,  live  I 

ng  him  with  triumph  home  unto 

Him  a  statue  with  his  ancestors. 


Third  Cit.     Let  him  be  Ca:sar. 

Fourth  Cit.  Caxsar's  better  parts 

Shall  be  crown'd  in  Brutus. 

First  Cit.  We'll  bring  him  to  his  house 

With  shouts  and  clamours. 

Bru.  My  countrymen,— 

Sec.  Cit.     Peace,  silence !  Brutus  speaks. 

First  at.  Peace,  ho  \ 

Bru.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  aloue, 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony :  6i 
Do  grace  to  Caesar's  corpse,  and  grace  hisi  speech 
Tending  to  Caesar's  glories ;  which  Mark  Antony, 
By  our  ]>ermission,  is  allow'd  to  make. 
1  do  entreat  you,  not  a  man  depart, 
Save  1  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  [Exit. 

First  Cit.     Stay,  ho !  and  let  us  hear  Mark 
Antony. 

Third  Ctt.     Let  him  go  yxp  into  the  public 
chair; 
We'll  hear  him.     Noble  Ant(»ny,  go  up. 

Ant.     For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  beholding  to 
you.  {Got's  into  the  put  pit.  jQ 

Fourth  Cit.    What  does  he  say  of  Brutus  ? 

Third  Cit.  He  says,  for  Brutus'  sake, 

lie  finds  himself  beholding  tu  us  .'Ul. 

Fourth  Cit.     'Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of 
BrullI^  here. 

Fifvt  c  //.     This  Cxsar  was  a  tyrant. 

Third  ( '/■/.  Nay,  that 's  certain  : 

We  arc  Llesit  that  Rome  is  rid  ot  lum. 

Sec.  Cit.     Peace !    let  us  hear  what  Antony 
can  say. 

A  Kt.     You  gendc  Romans. — 

Citizens.  Peace,  ho  I  let  us  hear  him. 

Ant.     Friends,  Romans,  countrymen,  lend  me 
your  ears ; 
I  come  to  bury  Caesar,  not  to  praise  him. 
The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  iheni;  8o 

The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones: 
So  let  it  be  with  C:e4ar.     The  noble  l>rutus 
Hath  told  you  Ca:sar  was  ambitious: 
If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievou>  fault. 
And  grievously  hath  Caesar  an*wer\i  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus  aivd  ti.e  re.t — 
For  Brutus  i.s  an  honourable  ni,in ; 
So  are  they  all.  all  honourable  men — 
Come  I  to  sfteidc  in  Caesar's  funeral. 
He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  just  to  me :       90 
But  Brutus  says  he  was  ambitious: 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
He  hath  brought  many  capdvcs  home  to  Rome, 
Whose  rans<:»m>  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 
Did  this  in  Ca;>.:ir  seem  anlbitiou^? 
When  that  the  poor  have  cried.  Ca:sar  hath  wept : 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  .stuiT: 
Yet  I5;utus  says  he  was  aiid)iti'ms ; 
And  linjtus  is  an  honourable  man. 
You  all  did  see  that  on  the  Lupercal  100 

I  thrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crown, 
Which  he  did  thrice  refuse  :  was  this  ambition? 
Yet  Brutus  says  he  was  ambitious; 
And,  sure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 
I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Ignitus  spoke, 
But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 
You  ail  did  love  him  once,  not  withcwx  ca.\vi«.\ 
What  cause  withholds  "v^^  Ocvtw,  vo  mv>\xc\v  ^«t  \ 

him?  \ 

O  judgement '.  thou  an  ftcA  10  Virvj.vv^'^^xsVs,  ^c«c^ 
And  men  have  lost  theit  tc;i'=.otv.    V.^-<«  >K^^^^  vv^*^  - 
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^^H  Aty  iitfij-t  ism  li 
^^H  Ati4  1  must  p^Lv. 
^H  FirrtCii.     W 
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'•:  back  lo  lae. 
!  ic  ifi  much 


^rt-  fil  Ifthwi  ecnjsader  rightly  of  the  omtter* 


I 
I 


I 


TArrd  Cil  Has.  hr.  mi«turtt 

fbfiir  iKer«  will  a  wdi^t  «>me  in  Inn  jjlace, 
/WwrM  tV/,    Marked  ye  his  w«rdvr    He  wr^d 

not  tokt  the  crfiwn  ; 
Therefpire  'tii  ctfrtaiD  He  wai  no*  dmytiotj*. 
J^irtt  Cit.     If  It  be  ibuiiii  wj,  Mjme  will  dear 

abi4e  it. 
*!?«■,  OV.     poor  soul !  liii  eye*  ««  red  ps  fire 

with  ireeping.  iso 

TAiVrf  Cif.    I'hcre'i  not  aoobler  mao  In  Ronie 


than  Antumy. 
to  !i|>cdk,. 


Fmrth  Cit.     Now  mark  him*  ht  bcgirii  ugalo 


y<«/.  But  yeiterday  ihe  word  of  Cissar  tnij^ht 
Have  stood  a^inst  the  world  :  row  lie*  he  there « 
Ami  none  in  poor  lo  do  hiiu  revere  ncCn 

0  masterif  if  1  were  divpofed  to  stir 
Your  ht»njy  and  minds  tn  muuiiv  *nt!  mge, 

)  shoutd  do  Brutus,  wrong,  aiid  Cauiu^  wrongs 
Who.  joM  all  know^  are  honDiintblc  oicfi  i 

1  will  tiot  d?  them  wnm^:  I  rather  dic^ise       130 
To  wrong  the  dead,  lo  wrong  myfclf  and  yqu. 
Than  ]  yfiii  wrong  i.uch  hanourabEr  mcti. 

l\ut  hefe*sa  parchment  with  the  waJ  of  C««ar; 

I  found  it  in  Hit  clnict.  tlsi  hi$  will : 

Let  hilt  the  commoiag  lieAr  thifs  testament — 

Wikich,  pardon  me,  t  di}  ncirt  mean  to  read — 

And  they  wuuld  goaJid  ki!u^  dend  Cje^r"*  wounds 

And  dtp  their  napkinsi  in  hie  &acred  bloody 

VcaK  ibeg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory + 

And,  dying,  fnention  it  within  their  wilk,        140 

liequeathkug  it  as  a  rich  legacy 

Unc^  iheir  i^«ue« 

FamrfkLit      We'll  hear  the  will  J   «ad   it, 
M^xk  Antony. 

Ail     Ibe  wlllp  the  will  I  we  will  hear  Cnar't 

Ant,     Have  padence,  getitle  fnendft,  I  must 
not  read  %%  \ 
\x\%  f\t>\  meei  ynu  know  how  Caesar  loved  you. 
You  (.re  not  wood,  yog  Are  noi  stone v,  but  men; 
And,  being  rich,  hearing  the  will  fif  tr^ur. 
It  wil)  inilftote  yotft  it  will  nwifce  you  mad:       f^g 
*Tis  good  you  know  not  tbjit  jiwx  s^^  ht&  hern; 
For,  if  you  >hmildp  O,  what  would  came  iif  it  F 
Fifurfk  Cil      Read  the  will ;    we  11  bev  k^ 
Aittmiy ; 
VfHi  shall  nead  us  the  will^  CzuHi  will. 
Amf.     Will  you    be  pAtient?   will   you   vUiy 
awhile? 


Wi.  ;  J  dofesrit. 

men! 
A  il     'I'he  wH!  T  the  testament  1 
S*€,  Cit,     I'hey  were  viiiaiuk,  niurdoetsi  the 
will '  read  the  will,  rtSo 

Ami.     Vou  will  compel  me,  then,  tjtt  read  the 
wiJir 
TJn-n  nidke  a  nn^  ab<flj»  tVte  cnptT^^e  nT  Cai^, 
Aad  let  me  *h(w  you  hitti  that  made  vW  w\\V. 
.Vhail  f  dc^eendf  «m1  wiH  yw  Ki*t  ft«  Vtaxt^ 


^Vf^/tf /  Of,     C<une  do«nk 

TkirdCii.    Ycvu  Khali  ]te«c 

^P9trtk  Ci£.     A  ring :  sfcafMJl 
^irff  C«jr.     5l»id  rrom  &h«  ' 

the  body. 
SK.Cit.  Rdcmi  forAntoirf, 

^  «/,  N  ay,  pr^e  nut  so  i*^^  M 
Snterni  L  W.  Stand  li«£& ;  pmi 
^11 A     lfy«4iha.ve 

now- 
You  ail  do  know  this 
The  first  time  e^-er 
'Tw)i$ou  a  sumuier*-.^^  c-iten 
That  day  he  ovc  ^ 
Ij«k,  in  this  pi « 
See  what  ^  rctu  l 
Thrpojffh  this,  the  »*i^J  t>ei 
And  4W  he  pitidc'd  hu 
Mark  how  ibe  Wood  of 
A-*L  rtishing  out  of  door^,  to 
i(  Bmiwt  so  tinkindly  k^ 
For  Bruius  a*  you  know^ 
J  udlge,  O  yuu  god:£„  haw  dej 
l*his  was  the  raoM  unkindt 
For  when  the  noble  I^sat 
Itigrauiude,  more  strong  thiiii 
Quite  vajiqukh'd  bim:    then 

heart : 
And,  in  his  mantle  mitfRinif  tip 
Even  at  the  bw*e  of  J^ompey* 
Which  all  the  while?  tikn  hi     ~ 
Ot  what  a  faJJ  was  thert^ 
Then  1,  and  you,  and  aJl  fif 
Whilst  bloody  tfeaaou  flourii 
O,  novr  you  weep;;  and,  I  prt^ 
The  dint  of  pity  :  these  are 
Kind  *onl*,  what,  weep  '.'-^'^  - 
Out  Cesar's  vesture  »* 
Here  i\  himself,  EnarrM. 

Fint  d'L     O  piteous  -.|-n 

Sd^r.  Cit.^   O  noble  Cjes^ir  I 

J  Ai'nd  Cii.     O  woful  dii V  * 

i'onrth  CiL     Q  trair'-' 

h'i*-^i  fit     O  mo«t  "' 

Sfc.  at.     We  will  h- 

Ail     R-— -'     ^' 
Kiin    SL'.  ,  iivaj 

Aftf,    >.. 

Fint  Cii        i   t; ,f  ■   r;    n It  r  t        ri r-JI 

Src.CiL    Well  hev  iiim, 
we'll  die  with  hitn. 

Ant      Good  friejids,  ff^i^ecl 

«tir  you  4ip 
To  such  %  iuddcti  flfwv!  tjtmMff^wf^ 
They  that  have  ,1  -  «  ■  .  [  ^ 
What  iinvaic  grl  ■ 
That  made  theui 

aLkle< 
And  will,  titf  *Ji>uht,  with 
I  uuRir  not,  rrietid#,  r>i  ^i^eal  a^aj 
I  am  no  nr.r    -         V-    - 
Bui,  n*  y'"  .sn 

That  lo¥c  .;^ 

well 

\  If  oft  \\aMia  wte»a  ^<L, 
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lod :  I  only  speak  right  on : 
hich  you  yourselves  do  know ; 
Caesar's  wounds,  poor  poor  dumb 

339 

enk  for  me :  but  were  I  Brutus, 
my,  there  were  an  Antony 
your  spirits  and  put  a  tongue 
of  Caesar  that  smwld  move 
>me  to  rise  and  mutiny, 
utiny. 

e  11  bum  the  house  of  Brutus, 
.way,  then  1  come,  seek  the  con- 

X  me,  countrymen ;  yet  hear  me 

lo  I    Hear  Antony.     Most  noble 

iends,  you  go  to  do  you  know 

84© 

esar  thus  deserved  ymu"  loves? 
lot:  I  must  tell  you.  then: 
the  will  I  told  you  of. 
le.    The  will !    Let's  stay  and 
11. 

the  will,  and  under  Caesar's  seal 
citizen  he  gives, 
man.  seventy  five  drachmas, 
tt  noble  Caesar !    We'll  revenge 

•  royal  Caesar  I 

e  with  patience.  950 

o! 

r,  he  hath  left  you  all  his  walks, 

irs  and  new-planted  orchards, 

T ;  he  hath  left  them  you, 

\  for  ever,  common  pleasures, 

and  recreate  yourselves. 

rl  when  comes  such  another? 

iver^  never.  Come,  away,  away ! 

<iy  m  the  holy  place. 

nds  fire  the  traitors'  houses.  960 

etch  fire. 

luck  down  benches. 

luck  down  forms,  vrindows,  any 

Exeunt  Citisens  with  the  body. 

tVork.    Mischief,  thou  art  afoot, 

xnirse  thou  wilt  I 

'nter  a  Servant 

How  now,  fellow ! 
avius  is  already  come  to  Rome, 
she? 

Lepidus  are  at  Caesar's  house. 
:her  will  I  straight  to  visit  him : 

wish.     Fortune  is  merry,     271 

will  give  us  any  thing. 

him  say,  Brutus  and  Cassius 
nen  through  the  gates  of  Rome, 
they  had  some  notice  of  the 

d  them.    Bring  me  to  0<flavius. 
\Exeunt. 

•TK  III.  A  sirtet. 
fr  CiNNA  ihe/ceA 
tthDigbt  tbMt  I  did  feaH  with 


And  things  unlucky  charge  my  fantasy : 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors. 
Yet  something  leads  me  forth. 

Emter  Citizens. 

First  Cii.    What  is  your  name  ? 

See.  Cit.    Whither  are  you  going? 

Third  Cit.     Where  do  you  dwell  T 

Fourth  Cit.  Are  you  a  married  man  or  a 
bachelor? 

Sec.  Cii.    Answer  every  man  diredUy.  xo 

First  Cit.    Ay,  and  briefly. 

Fourth  Cit.    Ay,  and  wisely. 

Third  Cit.    Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  best 

Cm.  What  is  my  name?  Whither  am  I 
going?  Where  do  I  dwell?  Am  I  a  married 
man  or  a  bachelor?  Then,  to  answer  every  man 
diredUy  and  briefly,  wisely  and  truly :  wisely  I 
say,  I  am  a  bachelor. 

Sec.  Cit.  Hiat's  as  much  as  to  say,  they  are 
fools  that  marry :  you'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  that, 
I  fear.     Proceed  :  dire^y.  *  ax 

Cin.    Dire^ly,  I  am  going  to  Caesar's  funeral. 

First  Cit,    As  a  friend  or  an  enemy  ? 

Cin,    As  a  friend. 

Sec.  Cit.    That  matter  is  answered  dire^Uy. 

Fourth  Cit.     For  your  dweiliiig, — briefly. 

Cin.     Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

Third  Cit.     Your  name,  sir,  truly. 

Cin.     Truly,  my  name  U  Cinna. 

First  Cit,  Tear  him  to  pieces;  he's  a  con- 
spirator. 31 

Cin.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the 
poet 

Fourth  Cit.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verses,  tear 
him  for  his  bad  verses. 

Cin.     I  am  not  Cinna  the  conspirator. 

Fourth  Cit.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Cinna; 
pluck  but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn 
Kim  going. 

Third  Cit.  Tear  him,  tear  him !  Come, 
brands,  ho!  fire-brands:  to  Brutus',  to  Cassius'; 
bum  adl:  some  to  Decius'  house,  and  some  to 
Casca's ;  some  to  Ligarius* :  away,  go  I 

{Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
ScBNB  I.    A  house  in  Rome. 

Antony,  Octavius,  and  Lepidus,  seated  at  a 
table. 
Ant.  These  many,  then,  shall  die :  their  names 

are  prick'd. 
O^.     Your  brother  too  must  die ;  consent  you, 

Lepidus? 
L^.     I  do  consent, — 

Oct.  Prick  him  down,  Antony. 

Le^.    Upon  condition  Publius  shall  not  live. 
Who  is  your  sister's  son,  Mark  Antony. 
Ant.     He  shall  not  live;  look,  with  a  spot  I 
damn  him. 
But,  Lepidus,  go  vou  to  Caesar's  house : 
Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  shall  determine 
How  to  cut  off  some  charge  in  1^^'&k:vc&.  \ 

Ltjb,    What,  sha\\  1  fvTvd  vo\3iVvtTt\  1^^  \ 

Ocl.    Or  here,  or  at  ^3m  Ca.v\\o\.  ,      ^ 

\Exit  Letiau*. 
A  mi.    This  is  a  sSlishl  >aKm(et\\s\Aft  tnasv. 
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Mcjt  to  be  sent  ua  erran.ls:  is  it  fit. 

'i'hu  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  Stand 

One  of  the  three  to  sJiarc  it? 

( V7.  So  you  ihoiifrht  him ; 

And  look  liis  vuicc  who  should  be  prick'd  lo  die, 
In  our  bhick  "cniencc  and  jiroscription. 

Ant.     Octavius,  1  have  seen  more  days  than 
you : 
And  though  wc  lay  these  honours  on  this  man, 
To  case  ourselves  of  divers  slanderous  loads.     20 
He  shall  but  boar  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold, 
To  gro.ui  and  sweat  under  the  business. 
Kither  led  or  driven,  as  wc  point  the  way; 
And  havinc:  brought  our  treasure  where  we  will. 
Then  lake  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  olT, 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  bhakc  his  cars, 
And  graze  in  couimuns. 

Ocl.  You  may  do  your  will ; 

IJiit  he's  a  tried  and  vali.iiii  soldier. 

Ant.     So  i-i  my  horse,  Octavius ;  and  for  that 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender:  30 

It  is  a  i-reaturc  that  1  teach  to  tij^ht. 
To  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  diicc'tly  on. 
Hi  i  corporal  motion  Kovcm'd  by  my  spirit. 
And.  in  some  t:i>.te.  is  Lcpiviii'^  but  <-t ; 
He  irii.ti  \}*i  taujL'ii:  and  ir.iin'd  and  l>i<l  go  forth; 
A  l);in->;:i-«-pintcd  fellow  ;  «-ne  that  i'ecds 
<  )u  :»l.ie<"'ts,  ori->  and  imit.ttl<>us, 
Wliich.  «Mit  of  u»c  .md  ^t.acd  by  other  men, 
I'"'.;. 11  Ills  r.iOiitm  :  il.i  tioi  talk  of  luin. 
Ilui  .is  u  projierty.     Ami  now.  C>:i.ivius,  .,"■ 

Listen  ijicii  ihinj::>:— IJnitn>  and  ClasMiis 
Are  icvyi;!..:  ])owers :  wi-  must  str.'ii.;:lit  make  head  : 
Thcrek-re  let  our  .iliiance  l>e  o>ini'iiied. 
f<  )iir  l^^t  frioui.s  iindc.  our  mo.iii.-.  -iiretch'd; 
And  let  n.'.  presently  ^-i  sit  in  c..>iii:cil. 
Hiw  (.overt  matie:s  m.-.y  bt^  btsi  disclosed, 
Anil  oj'cn  perils  snre>i  answered. 

(  V7.     Let  US  do  v»:  for  we  arc  at  the  stake. 
And  luy'd  .tbout  ui.h  m.iny  enemies;  49 

-\u<{  >ij!nc  that  ^^milehavc  in  their  hearts,  I  fear. 
M  iili.i:;^.  of  uii>chicfs.  {Ejceunt. 

Sc. .:.":.  II.    CiiTitfi  mar  SarMs.   Lefor^  Brutuis 
lent. 

./'y./ •-»/.     Etiti','  I>KU  11'^,  Ll  ("ilivs,  Lfeit/.s,  and 
TiTisii^  u>ui  i'lMjAKL's   mtx-linj^ 


.s  J  d-er.s 


/.'<■•«.     Stand,  ho! 

j.i'cil.     Give  the  word,  ho!  and  ^tand. 
J' fit.     What  now,  Luciliiis'  i->  L.i-isitu  ne.ir? 
I.uciL     He  is  at  hand  :  and  i'ina^ru-i  is  come 
To  ilo  you  salutation  from  hi>  mister. 
Jiru.     He  greets  nie  well.     \  our  master,  Pin- 
dams, 
In  his  i^wn  chance,  or  by  ill  olllicers, 
ii.ith  Riven  me  some  w<»rthy  c.ius»:  to  wi».h 
Thim^s  done,  undone:  but,  if  he  be  at  haud, 
I  shall  be  sati^ilied. 

Pin.  I  <lo  not  doubt  .  ic 

But  that  my  noble  master  iiill  aj)pcar 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard  and  honour. 

Bru.     He  is  not  doubted.     A  word,  Ludlius ; 
How  he  received  you,  let  me  lie  resfjlvcd. 

Z ucil  Wi th  courtesy  and  w'ii\i  res\tect  cnwi^Vv.-, ' 
hut  not  with  such  familiar  mMuncc*, 
Nor  with  such  free  and  fricudVy  confercucfc^ 
Ak  he  hath  used  of  old. 


Bru.  Thou  hast  dcv 

A  hot  friend  cooling :  erer  note.  Lud 

When  love  besins  to  sicken  and  deca; 

It  useth  an  cntorccd  ceremony. 

.  There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  smpl 

,  Hut  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  ha 

I  Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  ih 

[  liiit  when  they  should  endTure  the  hlo 

'  'I'hey  fall  their  crests,  and.  like  deccii 

bink  in  the  trial.     Comes  Iiis  army  cd 

I     Lucii.    They  mean  this  night  m : 

I  quarter  d ; 

The  greater  part,  the  horse  in  genen 

Arc  come  with  Cassius. 

Bru.  Hark!  lie  is. 

[LiKUMU 

March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Cassius  iutd  kisj^an 
Cm.    Stand,  ho ! 
/iru.    Stand,  ho !     Speak  the  wet 
J-irsf  Si^i.    Stand ! 
SW.  Sol.     Stand ! 
Thini  S0I.     Stand ! 
Cos.    Most  noble  brother,  you  fa 

wroii^. 
Bru.    Judge  me,  you  gods  I  wi 
!  enemies? 

'  And,  if  nt.>t  so,  how  should  I  wrxjcg  j 
I      Ciis.     iirutus,  this  sober  form  of 
wrongs ; 
And  when  you  do  them — 
I      J^f^t*-  Cassias,  be 

I  S|Hjak  your  griefs  softly :  1  du  know 
I  L-j-forc  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  fa 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  1 
I  I  A'l  us  not  wrangle :  bid  them  move 
I  riien  in  my  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  y^ 
I  And  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Cns.  PhKLr 

j  liid  our  commanders  lead  their  chaq 

A  little  from  tiiis  ground. 

Bru.     Lucilius,  do  you  the  like: 

man 

Come  to  our  tent  till  we  have  done  oa 

Lci  Lucius  and  Tltinius  guard  our  dot 

ScENB  III.    Bmiu/s  Urn 
Enter  BsuTCS  mmd  Cassk 

C*u.    That  you  ha>x  wrong'd  me  1 

in  this : 

I  Vou  have  condcmn'd  and  noted  Ludi 

For  takiug  bribes  here  of  the  Sardiu 

Wherein  my  letters,  praying  on  his  d 

Because  I  knew  the  man,  were  sli^ 

Bru.    You  wrong'd  yourself  to  ««t 

case. 

Cos.    In  sudi  a  time  as  this  it  is  ■ 

That  eveiy  nice  offence  should  bearll 

Bru.    Let  me  tell  you.  Cassius  «■ 

Are  much  condemn*d  to  haveaoitiall 

To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  forgpU 

To  undeservers.  ' 

Cas.  I  an  itching  pshn! 

\  \  v.tM  Vxvn^  that  you  are  Brutus  tha*  ' 

Brv.    'VMbTosa* 


T 


JUUUS  CySSAR. 


78X 


:nt  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 

semeati 

mber  March,  the  ides  of  March 

fttlias  bleed  for  Justice'  sake  ?  . 
uch*d  his  body,  that  did  stab.     30 
ticc?    What,  shall  one  of  us, 
i  foremost  man  of  all  this  world 
ing  robbers,  shall  we  now 
ir  nogers  with  base  bribes, 
ighty  space  of  our  large  honours 
ash  as  may  be  grasped  thus? 
:  a  dog,  azui  bay  the  moon. 


Brutus,  bay  not  me ; 
it :  you  forget  yourself, 
1 :  I  am  a  soldier.  I, 
ce,  abler  than  yourself 


Go  to ;  you  are  not,  Cassius. 

you  are  not 

me  no  more.  I  shall  forget  myself: 

a  your  health,  tempt  me  no  further. 

-.  slight  man  I 

>ssiUe? 

Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak, 
ly  and  room  to  your  rash  cholcr  ? 
ued  when  a  madman  stares  ?       40 
gods,  ye  gods !  must  I  endure  all 

lis !  ay,  more :  fret  till  your  proud 

ak: 

slaves  how  choleric  you  are, 

3ur   bondmen    tremble.    Must    I 

1^  you  ?  must  I  stand  and  crouch 
?ty  humour?    By  the  gods, 
4t  the  venom  of  your  spleen, 
plit  you  ;  for.  from  this  day  forth, 
r  my  mirth,  yea,  for  ray  laughter, 
waspish. 

Is  it  come  to  this?  50 

ay  you  are  a  better  soldier : 
o :  make  your  vaunting  true, 
sase  me  well :  for  mine  own  part, 
to  learn  of  noble  men. 
wrong  me  every  way;  you  wrong 
us: 

r  soldier,  not  a  better : 
ter'? 

If  you  did,  I  care  not 
Cxsar  lived,  he  durst  not  thus  have 
le. 

s,  peace!  you  durst  not  so  have 
him. 
^t  not !  60 

,  durst  not  tempt  him ! 

For  your  life  you  durst  not 
:  presume  too  much  upon  my  love  ; 
I  shall  be  sorry  for. 
I  vc  don  e  I  hat  you  should  be  sorry  for. 
rror.  Cassius,  in  your  threats, 
d  so  strong  in  honesty 
s  by  me  as  the  idle  wind, 
€i  not     I  did  send  to  you  ^ 
us  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me : 
ao  moaey  by  vile  means :  jx 


By  heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart, 

And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring 

From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trash 

By  any  indire^on :  I  did  send 

To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions. 

Which  you  denied  me  :  was  that  done  like  Cassius? 

Should  I  have  answer'd  Caius  Cassius  so? 

When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous. 

To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends,  80 

Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts ; 

Dasn  him  to  pieces  I 

Cas.  I  denied  you  not 

Bru.     You  did. 

Cas.   I  did  not :  he  m^s  but  a  fool  that  brought 
My  answer  back.     Brutus  hath  rived  my  heart : 
A  friend  should  bear  his  friend's  infirmities. 
But  Brutus  make^  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

Bru.    I  do  not,  till  you  pradlisc  them  on  me. 

Cas.    You  love  me  not. 

Bru.  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Cas.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  see  such  faults. 

Bru.     A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do 
ap(>ear  gz 

As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Cas.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  O^vius,  come. 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cissius, 
For  Cassius  is  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ;  braved  by  his  brother; 
Check'd  like  a  bondman :  all  his  faults  observed. 
Sot  in  a  note-book,  le.im'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  cast  into  my  teeth.     O,  I  could  weep 
My  spirit  from  mine  eyes  I    There  is  my  dagger. 
And  here  my  naked  breast:  within,  a  heart     loi 
Dearer  than  Plutus'  mine,  richer  than  gold  : 
If  that  thou  be' St  a  Roman,  take  it  forth  : 
I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Cassar ;  for,  I  know. 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worst,  thou  lovedst 

him  better 
Than  ever  thou  lovedst  Cassiu*;. 

Bru.  _        Sheathe  your  dagger : 

Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  shall  have  scope : 
Do  what  you  will,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 
O  Cassius,  you  arc  yoked  with  a  lamb  110 

That  carries  anger  as  the  flint  bears  fire : 
Who,  much  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  spark, 
And  straight  is  cold  again. 

Cas.  Hath  Cassius  lived 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 
Wh-^n  grief,  and  l)loo<l  ill-temi)cr'd,  vexcth  him? 

Bru.  When  I  spoke  that  Iw;isill-tcmpcr'd  too. 

Cas.     Do  you  confess  so  much?  Give  me  your 
hand. 

Bru.    And  my  heart  too. 

Cas.  O  Brutus ! 

Bru.  What's  the  matter? 

Cas.  Have  not  yon  love  enough  to  bear  with  me, 
When  that  rash  humour  which  my  mother  gave  me 
Makes  me  forgetful? 

Bru.  Yes,  Cassius :  and,  from  henceforth, 

When  you  are  over-earnest  with  your  Brutus, 
He'll   think     your    mother    chides,    and    leave 
you  so. 

Poet.    [  iVithin]  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  gene- 
rals: \ 
There  is  some  gnid^e  '\)e.vwftttv''e'av.,''vv^TtfAxs«AN.  \ 
They  be  alone.                                                     ^        \ 

L  ucil.    r  \Vithin\  \  ovi  %Vva\\  tvox.  coxwr^xo  'Ctv«cv. 

Poet.  [W^iVAwi^l^olVwtbuiA^aA^^'Msa.^VKi'^^- 
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EuierVott,  followed  by  Luciuus,  TiTINlus, 
and  Lucius.  ' 

Cos.    How  now  I  what 's  the  matter? 

Poet.     For  shame,  you  generals  1  what  do  you 

mean?  ^39 

Love,  and  be  friends,  as  two  such  men  should  be ; 

For  I  have  seen  more  years,  I'm  sure,  than  ye. 

Cos.  Ha,  ha  !  how  vilely  doth  this  cynic  rhyme! 

£rM.    Get  you  hence,  surah;   laucy  fellow, 

hence !  ,      -    , . 

Co*.     Bear  with  him,  Brutiis ;  'us  his  fashion. 
Bru.    I  '11  know  his  humour,  when  he  knows 
his  time : 
What  should  the  wars  do  with  these  jigging  fools? 
Companion,  hence  1 
CiU.  Away,  away,  be  gone ! 

[Ejrit  Pott. 

Bru.  Lucilius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanders 

IVepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night.       i^o 

Cos.  And  come  yourselves,  and  bring  Messala 

with  you 

Immediately  to  us. 

\^Exeunt  Lucilius  and  Titinius. 
Bru.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine !  [Exii  Lucius. 
Cos.     I  did  not  think  you  could  have  been  so 

Bru.     (5  Ca-ssius,  I  am  sick  of  many  griefs. 
Cas.    Of  your  philosophy  you  make  no  use. 
If  you  give  place  to  accidenul  evils. 
Bru.    No  man  bears  sorrow  better.     Portia  is 

dead. 
Cas.    Ha!  Portia! 
Bru.     She  is  dead. 
Cas.  How'scaped  I  killing  when  I  crossM  you  sot 

0  insupportable  and  touching  loss  1  i^i 
Upon  what  sickness? 

Bru.  I  mpatient  of  my  absence, 

And  grief  that  young  0<ftavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  so  strong : — for  with  her 

death 
That  tidings  came ; — with  this  she  fell  distradl. 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  swallow'd  lire. 

Cos.    And  died  so  ? 

Bru.  Even  so. 

Cas.  O  ye  immortal  gods  I 

Re-enter  Lucius,  with  wine  and  taper. 
Bru.    Speak  no  more  of  her.     Give  me  a  bowl 
of  wine. 
In  this  I  bury  all  unkindness,  Cassius. 

Cas.     My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge. 
Fill.  Lucius,  till  the  wine  o*erswell  the  cup;     162 

1  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  love. 
Bru.     Come  in,  Titinius !  \Exit  Lucius. 

Re-enter Tnimis,  with  Mrssala. 

Welcome,  good  Messala. 
Now  sit  we  close  alwut  this  taper  here. 
And  call  in  que«ticin  our  necessities. 
Cas.     Portia,  art  thuu  gv>ne? 
Bru.  No  more,  I  pray  yoa 

Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  0<Mavius  and  Mark  Antony 
Conie  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power, 

Bending  tUc'ir  expedition  toward  V\\\V\pi^.       i-jo  y*I\>AtVv  Nit  -wvU.  TucB>rd  with  a 
A/es    .M vsclf have  leltersof ibe  M:Ui>auvcVetvo>n. VlLVitxtNiXLO \s«t^\»^ars\ 
Ifru.     \V^ith  wh'it  addition^  ,,.^,     ,       ^  \x.^*^\         ,««. w».  J?^"*^ 

Mrs.   That  bypmscriDiionandUUsotou^U^ifry^M^vV^^'^^^ 


O^vius,  Antony,  and  Lepidnii 
Have  put  to  death  an  huaored  sens 

Bru  Therein  our  letters  do  not 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senatofs  tbj 
By  their  proscriptions,  Cicen>  bcm| 

Cos.     Cicero  one ! 

Mes,  Cicero  is  dead. 

And  by  that  order  of  proacription. 
Had  you  vour  letters  from  your  wil 

Bru.    No,  Messala. 

Mes.    Nor  nothinc  in  your  lette 

Bru.    Nothing,  Messala. 

Mfs.  That,  methm 

Bru.    Why  ask  you?  hear  you  i 
yours? 

Mes.     No,  my  lord. 

Bru.     Now,  as  you  are  a  Ronai 

Mes.  Then  like  a  Ronum  bear  tl 
For  certain  she  is  dead,  and  by  stn 

Bru.    Why,  farewell,  Portia. 
Messala: 
With  meditating  that  she  must  die 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  mr 

Mes.    Even  so  great  men  great 
endure. 

Cas.  I  have  as  mnch  of  thb  in  t 
But  yet  mv  nature  oould  not  bear  i 

Bru.  WelUtoourworkalive.  Wh 
Of  marching  to  Philippi  presendyl 

Cas.    I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru.  Yam 

Cas. 
'Us  better  that  the  enemy  seek  ns: 
So  shall  he  waste  his  means,  weari 
Doing  himself  offence:  whilst  we.  1 
Are  uill  of  rest,  defence,  and  aioMi 

Bru.  Good  reasons  must,  of  fa 
to  better. 
The  people  'twizt  Philippi  and  this 
Do  stand  but  in  a  forced  afie^tioa; 
Yos  they  have  grudged  us  contribui 
The  enemv,  marching  alonff  by  the 
By  them  shall  make  a  fuller  numbi 
Come  on  refreshed,  new-added,  im 
From  whidi  advantage  shall  we  cai 
If  at  Philippi  we  do  lace  him  theny 
These  people  at  our  back.     ^ 

Cas.  Hear  m 

Bru.  Under  your  pardon.  Ti 
beside. 
That  we  have  tried  the  utmost  of  o 
Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cauM 
The  enemy  increaseih  evenr  day; 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  dM 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  Affairs  of  bm 
Which,  taken  at  the  flood.  Ie«is  OT 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  M 
Is  bound  in  shallowrs  and  in  miioil 
(!)n  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloi 
And  we  must  take  the  current  whfl 
Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Cas.  Then,  with  yol 

We'll  alon^  ourselves,  and  meet  Al 

Bru.    Th'f  deep  of  night  i*  c 


And  nature  must  obey  necessity; 
^ witha&M 
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is!    [Enitr  Lttchu.]   My  gown. 
teitu,]  Farewell,  good  Messala: 
nnius.    Noble,  noble  Cassius, 
a  good  r^XMe* 

O  my  dear  brother ! 
beginning  of  the  night : 
ctk  division  'tween  our  souls ! 
tua. 

Every  thins  is  well. 
night,  my  lord 

Good  night,  good  brother. 
]rood  night.  Lord  Brutus. 

Farewell,  every  one. 
[ExtMMt  ail  but  Brutus. 

rr  Lucius,  with  the  gown, 
ywn.    Where  is  thy  instrument? 
in  the  tent 

What,  thou  speak'st  drowsily  T  240 
[  blame  thee  not;  thou  art  o'er- 


uid  some  othn*  of  my  men ; 
sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tent 
and  Claudius! 

r  Vasro  and  Claudius. 
my  lordT 

you,  sirs,  lie  in  my  tent  and  sleep: 
all  rsise  you  by  and  by 
my  brother  Cassius. 
ease  you,  we  will  stand  and  watch 
sure. 

1  not  have  it  so:  lie  down,  good 
950 
ftll  otherwise  bethink  me. 
here's  the  book  I  sought  for  so ; 
pocket  of  my  gown. 

{Var.  andClau.  lie  down. 
\  sure  your  lordship  did  not  give 

with  me,  good  boy,  I  am  much 

d  up  thy  heavy  ejres  awhile, 
instrument  a  strain  or  two? 
ty  lord,  an't  please  you. 

It  does,  my  boy : 
too  much,  but  thou  art  willing, 
ny  duty,  sir.  360 

iild  not  urge  thy  duty  past  thy 

bloods  look  for  a  time  of  rest 

e  slept,  my  lord,  already. 

%  well  done ;  and  thou  shalt  sleep 

thee  long :  if  I  do  live, 
to  thee.  [Music,  and  a  song, 

f  tune.     O  murderous  slumber, 
f  leaden  mace  upon  my  boy, 
lee  muiiic?     Gentle  knave,  good 
269 
ice  so  much  wrone  to  wake  thee : 
d,  thou  break'st  thy  instrument  ; 
»  thee ;  and,  good  boy,  good  nit^ht 
:t  me  see;  is  not  the  leaf  tum'd 

sading?    Here  it  is,  I  think. 

rr/Sfc"  CPAas/  e/CJESAR. 

er  bums  !    Ha. !  who  comes  here  f 


I  think  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me.     Art  thou  any  thing? 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  de^nl. 
That  makest  my  blood  cold  and  my  hair  to  stare? 
Speak  to  me  what  thou  art.  281 

Gkast,    Thy  evil  spirit,  Bruttis. 

Bru.    Why  comest  thou? 

Ghost.     To  tell  thee  thou  shalt  see  me   at 
Philippi. 

Bru.    Well :  then  I  shall  see  thee  again? 

Ghost.    Ay.  at  Philippi. 

Brtt.    Why,  I  will  see  thee  at  Philippi,  then. 
[Exit  Ghost, 
Now  I  have  taken  heart  thou  vanishest : 
111  spirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee. 
Roy,  Lucius  t    Varro !   Claudius  I   Sirs,  avfake ! 
Claudius !  991 

Luc.     The  strings,  my  lord,  are  false. 

Bru.     He  thinks  he  still  is  at  his  instrument 
Lucius,  awake ! 

Luc.     My  lord? 

Bru.    Didst  thou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thou  so 
criedst  out? 

Luc.     My  lord,  I  do  not  know  diat  I  did  cry. 

Bru.    Yes,  that  thou  didst :  didst  thou  see  any 
thing? 

Luc.     Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru.     Sleep  again,  Ludus.     Sirrah  Claudius  ! 
ITo  Var.]  Fellow  thou,  awake!  301 

Var.     Myk>rd? 

Clau.     My  lord? 

Bru.    Why  did  you  so  cry  out,  sirs,  in  your 
sleep? 

Var.  Clau.     Did  we,  my  lord? 

Bru.  Ay :  saw  you  any  thing? 

Var.     No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothuig. 

Clau.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Bru.     Go  and  commend  me  to  my  l»rother 
Cassius ; 
Bid  him  set  on  his  powers  betimes  before. 
And  we  will  follow. 

Var.  CUtu.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord.  309 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.     The  plains  of  Philippi, 

Enter  Octavius,  Antony,  and  their  army. 

0£l.     Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  arc  answered : 
You  said  the  enemy  would  not  come  down, 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions : 
It  proves  not  so :  their  battles  are  at  hand ; 
They  mean  to  warn  us  at  Philippi  here, 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant.     Tut,  I  am  in  their  bosoms,  and  T  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it ;  they  could  be  content 
To  visit  other  places;  and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thinking  by  this  face        10 
To  fasten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage ; 
But  'tis  not  sa 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  Prepare  you,  ^•tTvtraXs*. 

TTie  enemy  comes  on  vt\  g,;v\\A\vX.  «»\vovi  \ 
Their  bloody  sign  of  bau\e  '\&\vwtv^  ov\v. 
And  somethinK  to  \>e  done  \TivTtvt^\tvv«i\^ . 
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Aft/.     Octaviws,  Icvl  your  battle  softly  on, 
Ul'-^n  the  left  hand  of  the  even  field. 

(?c7.     Upon  the  right  hand  1 ;  keep  thou  the 

left. 
Ant.    Why  do  yoti  cross  mc  in  this  exigent? 
C't7.     I  do  not  cross  yoii;  btit  1  will  d'l  s.>.     ao 
[AlarcA. 

Dr-'ifn.      En*rr  VrV-WV^,    C.v'ssirs,  and  their 
Amy;    Luc-iLtr.?,   Tiiinh.s,   Messala,  and 


P.ru 
Czs. 


Thoy  stnnd,  nnd  would  have  parley. 
Stanti  fust,  Titinius:  wc  must  out  and 


talk. 

on.  M;trk  Antony,  shall  we  give  sic^n  of  battle  ?  j 
Art.      N(»,   Caj.sar,  wc    will   an>\vuT   on   their  i 
char;;  :. 
M;.'.*  forth  ;  \}.k  qcnTals  would  h.ive  some  words. 
(  -7.     Stir  ni»i  until  the  siKual. 
Uru,    Words  Iwfore  blows:  is  it  sn,  country- 
men ? 
A7.  Not  tiin:  wc  love  word^  better,  as  you  do. 
Jiru.    Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strokes, 

Odtaviiis. 
Ant.     In  your  bad  stroke.-.,  Dnitus.  you  give 
jjocd  wiirds:  30 

Witness  the  lii-lc  you  made  in  C'.Y-or's  heart, 
Cryin;^  "L^'Ho  Kvc!  hail,  C.'u<.'irl' 

Ctxs.  Anti«ny. 

Tlir.  }»')iturc  of  y«>ur  blow«  .arc  yet  uiikiir>wr  : 
iJu'.  for  your  word<.  tli':y  n-b  llw  liybia  U:c,;, 
An'l  ii-avc  ihcm  honcylc-bs. 

A*:t.  Not  slin^le-s  too. 

Bnt.     O.  yc!,  and  <«oundlc>s  too: 
For  yf'.x  have  stol'n  their  l»i;z:':ini:.  .-Vntony, 
And  very  wisely  thrcu*.  Iv.-i'or-.-.  yui  stin;;. 

An!.     Villains  von  did  not  vi,  when  yoiu*  vile 
(i:iUC':r> 
H,'>rkM  one  another  in  the  sides  of  Cscsar:        <o 
You  show'd  your  lueth  like  ape.-,  and  I'aMm'd  lik-: 

h  'Unds, 
And  h<}v,\\  like  l>ondmen,  ki'tsini;  Csrsar's  feet; 
Whilst  damned  Ca-ica.  like  a  cur,  behind 
Striiv,k  Ca;s:ir  on  trie  neck.     (>  yttu  tl:itterers! 
Cat.     Fl.tticrers  I      Now.  Brutus,  thank  your- 
sclt: 
This  tonpnie  had  not  offendetl  so  to-d.ay. 
If  Cassius  m:;;!it  have  rak*d. 
CCf.     Como,  C'»me,  the  cause  :  if  arffiiing  make 
us  sweat, 
The  pnx>f  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 
LtHik :  50 

I  draw  a  sword  against  conspirators: 
When  tlunk  you  that  the  sword  cjoes  up  a;:ain? 
Never,  till  Ocsrir's  three  and  thirty  wounds 
lie  well  avenged :  or  till  another  Ca;s.ar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 
Brji.     CwNar,  thou  canst  not  die  by  traitors' 
hands. 
Unless  thou  bring'st  them  with  thee. 

on.  So  I  hope; 

I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brutus'  sword. 

Bru.     O,  if  thou  wcrt  the  noblest  of  thy  ntrain. 

Young  man,  thou  couldst  not  die  more  honour- 

nb/c.  60 

Cos.    A  peevish  schoolboy,  wotiYvXtw  ol  «ac\v 

honour. 

Joined  with  a  masker  and  a  tevcuctl 

Ah/.    OJd  Cassius  still! 


on.  Come.  Ai 

Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  ti 

If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the 

If  nor,  when  you  have  stomadis. 

[Ejcmnt  OflnvtuSt  A  nitmy^  and 

Cos.     Why,  now,  blow  win'd,  siwe! 
swim  bark ! 
The  storm  is  up,  and  all  19  on  the  ha 

Ihti.     Ho.  Lucilius !  hark,  a  wnn 

/  iicil.  [S/amdiM^frrt 

{Brufus  amd  I^ttciiius  am 

Cns.     Messala  I 

Mes.  \StandiHg  fortk'\  What  sajrs 

Las,     Messala, 
This  is  ray  birth-day :  as  this  very  d; 
Was  Cassius  bom.     Give  me  thy' ha; 
Re  thou  my  witness  that  against  my 
As  Pompoy  was,  am  I  campcll'd  to  s 
Uj>on  one  b.attlc  all  our  liberties. 
You  know  that  I  held  Epicurus  strtm 
And  his  opinion  :  now  I  change  my  1 
And  partly  credit  things  that  d'l  pres 
Coming  from  Sardis,  on  our  former  c 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell,  and  there  ib 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  «oldia 
Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted  us: 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away  aad 
And  in  their  stead.s  do  ravens,  crows 
Fly  o'er  our  heads  and  downward  loc 
As  we  were  sickly  prey :  their  shadon 
A  canopy  most  fatal,  under  which 
Our  .array  lies  ready  to  give  up  the  | 

Mfs.     Believe  not  so. 

Cas.  I  but  believe  i 

For  I  ara  fresh  of  spirit  and  resolved 
T<t  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 

Jtru.     Kven  so,  Luciliu.'«. 

Cas.  Now.  most  B 

The  gotls  to-day  stand  friendly.  thiC 
T. overs  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  toi 
But  since  the  affairs  of  men  rest  still  i 
Let's  reason  with  the  won^t  that  nw| 
If  we  do  lose  this  battle,  then  is  tUt 
The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  Ml 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do] 

Brv.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  pW 
Cy  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  d 
Which  he  did  give  himself,  I  know  • 
Hut  1  do  fmd  it  cowardly  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  so  to  Jif» 
The  time  of  life:  armini;  myself  1R& 
T«)  stay  the  providence  of  some  btglb 
That  govern  us  below. 

Cas.  Then,  if  we  1« 

Y<Mi  are  contented  to  be  led  in  txsM| 
Thorough  the  streets  of  Rome? 

Brn.  No,  Casshis,  no :  think  at^ 
Roman, 
That  ever  Urutus  will  go  boond  ID  ll 
He  bears  tiK>  great  a  mind.  Bnt  W 
Must  end  that  work  the  ides  of  MmiI 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  apun  II 
l*herefore  our  everlasting  farewdl  Ml 
For  ever,  and  for  CTer,  iarewell,  Q^jl 
If  we  do  meet  ^ain,  why.  wednlfl 
y\l  xvoV,  -"wVc*!  \.ben^  this  paztioK  wM  ^ 
\  Co*.  YQTCsvc^ixJiVKjcmx^tatf 
\  \l  we  ^o  TMSft.  ■" 
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len,  lead  00.     O,  that  a  man 

ay's  business  ere  it  come  1 
at  the  day  will  end, 
i«  known.     Come,  ho !  away ! 


TfuyUUo/battU. 
iter  Brutus  and  Messala. 
e,  Messala,  ride,  and  ^ive  these 

1  the  other  side.   [Laud  alarum. 
t  once ;  for  I  perceive 
ur  in  0<i\avius'  wing, 
eivcs  them  the  overthrow, 
la :  let  them  all  come  down. 

[Exeunt. 

Another  ^rt  oftheJUld. 

iter  Cassius  and  Titinti  s. 
I'itinius,  look,  the  villains  lly ! 
ne  own  turn'd  enemy  : 
>f  mine  was  turning  back; 
,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 
IS,  Brutus  gave  the  wurd  too 

:  advantacre  on  Ocfbiviu*;, 

yr :  his  soltiicrs  fell  to  spoil, 
>ny  are  all  enclosed. 

iter  Pi.sdarus. 
cr  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off; 
I  your  tents,  my  lord  :  10 

blc  Cassius,  fly  far  off. 
is   far  enough.     Look,    I'^k, 

s  where  I  perceive  the  fire  ? 
,  my  lord. 

Titinius,  if  thou  lovest  me. 
)rsc,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him, 
ht  thcc  up  10  yonder  troops, 
.hat  I  may  rest  assured 
:)ps  arc  friend  i>r  oiiemy. 
ire  again,  even  with  a  thought. 
{Exit. 
irus,  get  higher  on  that  hill ;  20 
•  thick  ;  regard  Titinius. 
Lhoa  notest  about  the  fi-^ld. 

\Vindarus  ascntds  the  hill. 
:d  first :  time  is  com::  rmnd, 
>«jgin.  there  sh.Tll  I  end; 
compass.     Sirrah,  what  news? 
)  my  lord ! 
/s? 

'iiinius  is  endorsed  rnund  about 
Ml  make  to  hhjj  on  the  spur; 
Now  thoy  arc  uhiiost  on  him. 
"low  some  li:;ht.     O,  he  lights 


;/.  ]  And,  hark  !  they  shout 

vn,  behold  no  more. 

;m,  to  live  so  long, 

end  ta'en  before  my  face  \ 


& 


In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner ; 

And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life. 

That  whatsoever  I  did  bid  thee  do. 

Thou  shouldst  attempt  it.    Come  now,  keep  thine 

oath:  40 

Now  be  a  freeman :  and  with  this  good  sword. 
That  ran  through   Ca^spr's  bowe£,  search  this 

bosom. 
Stand  not  to  answer :  here,  take  thou  the  hilts ; 
And,  when  my  face  is  cover'd,  as  'tis  now. 
Guide  thou  the  sword.     [Findarus  stabs  him.'] 

Caesar,  thou  art  revenp;cd, 
Even  with  the  sword  that  kiil'd  thee.  [Dies^ 

Pin.  So,  I  am  free ;  yet  would  not  so  have  been, 
Durst  I  have  done  my  wilL     O  Cassius, 
Vat  from  this  country  Pindams  shall  run, 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  him.      50 

[Exit. 

Re-en terTiriNivs  with  Messala. 

Mes.     It  is  but  change,  Titinius;  for  0(5lavius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cassius'  legions  are  by  Antony. 

Tit.     These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 

Mes.    Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

Tit.  All  disconsolate, 

With  Pindarus  his  b<mdman,  on  this  hill. 

Mes.    Is  not  that  lie  th.it  lies  upon  the  ground? 

Tit.    He  lies  not  like  the  living.    O  my  heart ! 

Mes.     Is  not  that  he? 

Tit.  No,  this  was  he,  Mcssaln, 

But  Cassius  is  no  more.     O  setting  sun,  60 

As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  dost  sink  to-night, 
So  in  his  red  blood  Cassius*  day  is  set ; 
The  sun  of  Rome  is  .set !     Our  day  i>»  gone ; 
Clouds,  dew.i,  and  dangers  come ;  our  deeds  are 

done  I 
Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 

Mes.     Mistrust  of  good  success  hath  done  this 
deed. 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child. 
Why  dost  thou  show  to  the  apt  ihouglits  of  men 
The  things  that  are  not?     O  error,  soon  con- 
ceived, 
Thou  never  comcst  unto  a  happy  birth,  70 

But  kill'st  the  mother  that  enijender'd  thee! 

Tit.     What,    Pjnd.iru.sl  where  art  tl»ou,  Pin- 
darus? 

Mes.     Seek  him,  "Pitinias.  wlillst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  rc|K»rt 
Into  his  e.irs;  I  may  .say,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piercing  steel  and  d.iris  envenomed 
Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus 
As  tidings  of  this  sight. 

Tit.  Hie  you,  Me.^sala, 

And  I  will  seek  for  PinJ;uus  the  while. 

{Exit  Messafir.    • 
WHiy  didst  thou  send  mc  forth,  brave  Cassius?  00    ' 
i)id  I  not  meet  thy  friends?  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  bro\v>,  this  wreath  of  victory,  I 

And  bid  mc  give  it  thee?     Didst  ih-^u  not  kcar    | 

thoir  shouts? 
.\Ias,  thou  hast  misamstnied  every  thing!  ( 

But,  hold  thee,  take  this  v:.aT\Mv<i  qxv  ^^^■^  \iXQ.>«  \        x 
i'hy  Brutus  bid  mc  gWe  \\.  vVvte.,  w\^\ 
Will  do  his  blddmg.     BtuIus,  covcve.  wpaLCt, 
And  see  how  I  regaTdcd  Cvvvus  CassAws. 
By  your  leave,  gods ;— \.VvV%  \s  a  \\ow\awv>V^^  - 
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I    Come,  Cassius'  sword,  and  find  Titinius'  heart. 
I  \KilU  himself. 

Alarum.    Re-enter  Mrssala,  with   Brutus, 
!      youitg  Cato,  Strato,  Volumxius,  and  Lu- 

I  CILIL'S. 

Uru,  Where,  where,  Mcs-inla.dolh  his  body  lie? 
Mes.     Lo,  yomler,  and  Titiniiib  mourning  iL 
I        Ifrn.     Titinius'  face  is  upward. 
i        Cato.  He  is  slain. 

}lru.  O  Julius  C»««r,  thou  art  mighty  yet ! 
I  Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  iuid  turns  our  swords 
!    In  our  own  proper  entrails.  f  I. mo  alarums. 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius ! 

lA>ok,  whether  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  Cas- 
■  sius ! 

I        Bru.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  such  as  these? 
I    The  last  of  all  the  Rom.in«5,  fare  thee  well ! 
I    It  is  impossible  that  ever  Rome  lOo 

I    Should  breed  thy  fellow.     Friends,  I  owe  more 

tears 
I    To  this  dead  man  than  you  shall  see  me  pay. 
I    1  shall  find  time,  Ca>-iius,  I  shall  find  time. 

Come,  therefore,  and  to  'J'hasos  send  his  body: 
I    His  funerals  shall  nut  be  in  our  camp, 
j    Lest  it  discomfort  us.     Lucilius,  c*>me: 
.    And  come,  young  Cato;  let  us  to  the  field, 
[.alteu  and  Flavins,  set  our  battles  <m: 
'Tis  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  nic^ht 
We  sliall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fight.  \_K.teunt. 

Scene  IV.     Another  part  of  the  yield. 

Alarum.      Enter  /ighting.     Soldiers    o/  hotk 
armies;    then    Buutus,   young    Cato,    Lu- 
CfLil'b,  and  others. 
Bru.     Yet,  countrymen,  O,  yet  hold  up  your 

heads  I 
Cato.     What  bastard  doth  not?    Who  will  go 
with  me? 
I  will  proclaim  my  name  alj*>ut  the  field : 
I  am  tne  .son  •)f  M;u-cus  Cato,  ho  I 
A  foe  to  tynmts.  and  my  cc»untry*s  friend ; 
I  am  the  s<m  of  Marcus  Cato.  ho ! 

Rru.     .And  I  am  RnitUN.,  Marcus  Brtitus,  I ; 
Brutus,     my    countr>''s    friend;    know    me    for 
Brutus !  \Ii.xit. 

Lucii.     O  young  and  noble  Cato,   art  thou 
down  ? 
Why,  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titinius ;      lo 
And  mayst  be  honour'd.  being  Cato's  son. 
First  Sold.     Yield,  t»r  thou  diest. 
Lucil.  Only  I  yield  to  die : 

There  is  so  much  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  straight ; 
\Pjffering  money. 
Kill  BrutuH,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 
First  Sold.    We  must  not-     A  noble  prisoner ! 
Sec.  Sold.     Rcx)m,  ho !    Tell  Antony,  Brutus 

is  ta*en. 
First  Sold.     Ill  tell  the  news.     Here  comes 
the  general. 

•  Enter  Antony. 

Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'cn,  my  lord. 
.Ifti.     Where  is  he? 

Litci/.    Safe,  Antony ;  Bnilus  \*  sal*  tnoM^*. 
I  dure  as.Mire  thee  that  no  enemy  ^ 

Shall  ever  take  alive  the  nob\e  Bnsitt*: 
The  goda  defend  him  from  «» great  a.  lAianwX 


When  you  do  find  him,  or  alire  or  die 
He  will  be  found  like  Dratus,  like  his 
Ant.  This  is  not  Brutus,  fria 
assure  you, 
A  prixe  no  \csa  in  worth :  keep  this  ■ 
Give  him  all  kindness :  I  had  radier  \ 
Such  men  my  friends  than  enenucs. 
And  see  wheither  Brutus  be  alive  or  d 
And  bring  ils  word  unto  Odkavius'  la 
How  every  thing  Ls  dianced. 

Scene  V.    A  Hofher/ari  o/tki 
Enter  Bkutus,  Dardaniis,  Cutc 

aitd  VOLUMNIUS. 

Bm.     Come,  poor  renuuns  of  fiio 

this  rock. 
Cli.     Staiilius  show'd  the  torch-lie 
lord. 
He  came  not  back :  he  is  or  ta'en  or 
Bru,     Sit  thee   down,   Citus:  sL 
word; 
It  is  a  deed  in  fashion.     Hark  thee,  < 

Cli.  What,  I,  my  lord?  No,  no 
world. 

Bru.     Peace  then  !  no  words. 

Cli.  1  '11  rathn 

Bru.     Hark  thee,  Dardanius. 

Dar.  Shall  Idol 

Cli.    O  Dardanius ! 

Dar.     O  Clitus ! 

Cli.  What  ill  request  did  Brutus  m 

Dar.  To  kill  him,  Clitus.    Lft>k.  I 

Cli.  Now  is  that  noble  ves.sel  full 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eves. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Vohifl 
word. 

Vol.     What  says  my  lord  ? 

Bru.  WTjy.  this, 

The  :^h<)st  of  Caesar  hath  appcar'd  to 
Two  several  tinaes  by  night :  at  Sard 
And,  this  last  night,  here  in  Philxppi 
I  know  my  hour  is  come. 

/  'ol.  Not  so.  ray  \ 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  is,  Vubn 
Thou  seest  the  world.  Volumnius.  hi 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit: 

It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ouneha 
Than  tarry  till  they  ptish  us.  Crooi. 
I'hou  knour'st  that  wc  two  went  I 

gether : 

Kven  for  that  our  love  of  old,  I  prkh 

Hold  thou  my  sword-hilts,  whilst  1 1 

Vol.    That  's  not  an  office  for  a 

lord.  \A 

Cli.    Fly.  fly,  my  lord;  there  to 

here. 
Bru.  Farewell  to  you:  and  foi 
Volumnius. 
Strato.  thou  hast  been  all  this  whiki 
Farewell  to  thee  toou  Strato.  CooM 
My  heart  doth  joy  that  yet  in  all  ay  i 
I  found  no  man  but  he  was  cnie  toM 
\\  «^v3\\VaLN«. %lory  by  this  losing dif. 


yuLius  CjEsar. 
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d  his  life's  history :  ^o 

1  mine  eyes:  my  bones  would 

our*d  to  attain  diis  hour. 

r.     Cty  witJUkt  *  Fly,  fly,  fly  !* 

ord,  fly. 

Hence!  I  will  follow. 
f  DardanittSf  and  VolumHius. 
stay  thou  by  thy  lord : 
of  a  good  respe^ ; 
some  smatch  of  honour  in  it : 
3rd,  and  turn  away  thy  face, 
>on  it.     Wilt  thou,  Strato? 
c  your  hand  first.     Fare  you 

I,  good  Strato.    \Runs  on  his 
sar,  now  be  still :  50 

ith  half  so  good  a  will.     \Dies. 

i.   Enter  Octavrjs,  Antonv, 
^^uciLius,  and  the  army. 

n  is  that? 

er^s  man.     Strato,  where  is  thy 

om  the  bondage  you  are  in, 

m  but  make  a  fire  of  him; 


For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself, 

And  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

LuciL     So  Brutus  should  be  found.    I  thank 
thee,  Brutus, 
That  thou  hast  proved  Lucilius'  saying  true. 

on.    All  that  served  Brutus,  I  wiU  entertain 
them.  60 

Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thv  time  with  me? 

Sira..    Ay,  if  Messala  will  prefer  me  to  you. 

0{l.    Do  so,  |i;ood  Messala. 

Met.     How  died  my  master,  Strato? 

Stra.     I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  on  it. 

Mes,     Oclavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  latest  service  to  my  master. 

Ant.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all: 
All  the  conspirators  save  only  he 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Cssar;        70 
He  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 
His  life  was  gentle,  and  the  elements 
So  mix'd  in  him  that  Nature  might  stand  up 
And  say  to  all  the  world  *  This. was  a  man  r. 

on.    According  to  his  virtue  let  u^  tise  him. 
With  all  respe<5t  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie,. 
Most  Hke  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably. 
So  call  the  field  to  rest ;  and  let's  away,  8c 

To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.    \Exeu$U. 
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Malcolm,    )  ^■.  ^^„„ 
■Tk^v. » .  «  .  ,\.  t  "IS  sons. 

DONALBAIN,) 
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Macuufk,   ^ 
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Ross, 
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•SiWAKD,  Earl  of  Northumberland,  general 
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Seyton,  an  officer  attending  on  Macbeth- 
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•  noblemen  of  Scotland. 


An  English  Do^nr. 
A  Scotch  DcKflur. 
A  Soldier. 
A  Porter. 
An  Old  Man. 

LADV  SrACBETH. 

Lauv  Macj>uvf. 
GcJidcwomoi]  atteirding'on  T.^^ 
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Lords,  Gcntleiij..!!.  '.  ::..  ui  ^  SqldiQ: 
AicciuLuiiA^  und  Mc^fiui 

ScE.Ns:  Scatlatid:  Englm 


ACT  I. 

Scene  T.     A  desert  place. 

Thuttder  and  iighiniNg.     Enter  three  Witches. 

Firti  iri£ek.    W)]en  [-lui]]  we  [hn-i,  meet  again 
In  thunder^  lightnlnf:,  or  in  rain? 

Sti.  H'ifLk,    Whcr.  the  hurly burly 's  done, 
Wimw  the  battle's  lirH  .-ind  won. 

r/itrd  H'itch.    Thar  ^  ill  b?  crc  ih'-  set  of  sun. 

First  Witc/i.     Where  the  pbce? 

Sec.  Wite/i.  Upon  the  heath. 

Third  Witch.     There  to  meet  with  .Macbeth. 

J'irst  IVitch.     I  come,  ("iraynuUkin! 

Sec.  Witch.     Paddock  calls. 

Third  H'itch.     Anon.  lo 

All.     Fair  is  foul,  .ind  foul  is  fair: 
Hover  through  iht  f^g  and  lUtky  air.     [E.xrunt. 

Scene  II.     A  aimf  near  Forres. 

Alarum  within.  J-trr^  I>i:MirA\\  M  \i  coLM, 
DoNAi.nAiN,  Lennox,  hc/M  Aitcndanti.,  //:eet' 
in  J,'  a  bleeding  Sergeant. 

Dun.     What  bloody  m.in<is  th.it?    He  c.in  re- 
port. 
As  secuK-ih  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  newest  suite. 

Mai.  Thi<  is  the  iwr^ant 

Who  like  a  g'.rfnJ  otid  iiinly  aL>Jdiicr  fda^ht 
'(Gainst  my  oiptmiy.  Hail,  brave  frictid  \ 
Sov  to  the  og  the  kiiowLcdg^e  of  the  bri^il 
A^bau  did^t  ka%'e  it. 

Ser^  Doubtful  it  stood : 

As  fivnj  w^ty\  si^immers,  that  do  cling  together 
And  chnfec  their  art*    The  nvctdVcas  M^cdon- 

iraid — 

IVbrthy  to  b«  a  rebcl^  for  to  that  i 

Th^  jDU Itipl^y  ing  ¥ U lsuii£*  of  nature 
Uo  2»M^artii  ufMTi  him— fron^  the  -western  »\es 


Ofkettii  and  eallowgla^^^  is  s_^,_ 
And  fh^rtuDie,  oa  his  Hdmned  qu^rnl 
Show'd  lite  a  rebel  \  whmre     bui  ■! 
Knr  bmvcMacbcth — well  he  dc 
TH*dayiJn^  fortune,  Mrith  his  I 
Which  icnokeil  with  hloNody  ol_ 
Take  TJik>iir'ii  mininn  Chirred  voY  bil] 
■J 'ill  he  faoHl  ihfi  slave 
t Which  iie*er  ^yt^  hands,  nor  haJ 

Tit]  he  Bnscaai'd  him  ffcun  the  axM 

And  fut'd  hii.  br?,ict  ii]x:jn  our  k\uTM 

Dun.     '.  f  ■.  .       .-  ■■;^ 

Shipwreckuig  storms  and  direful  M 
So  from  that  spring  whence  coafe 

come 
D i  "^  omf DrL  ^ w  t-1  ]  ?.   M  ar k^  kii^ 
Xo  fcwner  jListiee  had  with  t 
U^Tinpcird  thc5c«kippi^ka 
i'ut  ihe  Norwej^mi  forJuur.-, 
Wkh  furbuih^d  anns^  and  new  i 
Utr^an  a  ffcsh  aweauIl. 

Our  captains  Macbeth  iiwdl  f 

A  I-  sparrows  Mfi^eSy  or  the  haieij 
If  I  !iay  snoih,  I  ntust  recivf  ify" 
Aj»cmm>n^  ovcrchar^ged  wilki! 

ihey 
TK^tibly  TcdoubLed  ttr%4ce$  utiui  \ 
KjLcept  they  in«an  i  to  bathe  in  14 
Or  DurmDniie  anoUier  Gc>1gedlab.  | 
\  cannot  tell. 

E>ut  I  am  faintt  my  gasiTieis  ojf^ 
Dun.     5q  wcU  thy  wai^  hm 

\  NfVvQ  COTWA  \«x^\ 
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The  worthy  dune  of  Ross. 
:  K  haste  looki  through  his  tiyct 
I  he  look 
>peak  ibjngs  ECrangc* 

God  save  the  king 
nee  omut  tEiou»  worthy  tliane? 
Frcjm  T\t^t^  great  king 

ifiple  cold     Norwray  himselff       50 
tumberst  , 

It  moia  disloyi]  trftitor 
lawdor^  bc^n  q  ditmal  confiiifl ; 
aa**  bridegroi^'in,  Lipp'd  ia  proof, 
a  with  self-compatiViii% 
nmt  rsbeUiouSf  arm  'ktuiuie  arm, 
rish  »pirtt  X  tm<lt  to  conclude^ 
liao  tiiK 

Great  happiness  I 

That  now 
FTways*  kigp,,  cravEn  composition  ; 
deigo  him  barial  of  his  men        60 
t^  at  S(Ufi(  Coime^s  inch 
dollripi  lo  OLir  Bcneral  mAq.. 
nore  tluit  thane  of  Cawdor  shall 

terest:   go  pronounce  his  present 

srmer  title  greet  Macbeth. 

cc  it  done. 

:  he  hath  lost  noble  Macbeth  hath 

[II.    A  heath  near  Forres. 
'.     Enter  t!u  three  Witches. 

:.     Where  hast  thou  been,  sister? 

Killing  swine. 
k.     Sister,  where  thou? 
,     A  sailor's  wife  had  chestnuts  In 

,   and  munch'd,  and  munch'd: — 
.*  quoth  I : 

ritch  ! '  the  rump-fed  ronyon  cries. 
s  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o'  the 

ril  thither  sail, 
:  without  a  tail, 

and  I  'II  do.  ^  10 

I  '11  give  thee  a  wind. 
Thou  'rt  kind. 
h.     And  I  another. 
.     I  myself  have  all  the  other, 
x)rts  they  blow, 
•s  that  they  know 
s  card. 

n  dry  as  hay : 
ther  flight  nir  day 

pent-hoiifv  lid  ao 

man  ftirbyi : 
htji  nin^  tlmc«  nine 
ile,  peak  (uid  pine : 

tempest-tost. 

Show  me,  fhow  me. 

Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb. 


Wreck' d  as  homeward  he  did  come. 

\Ihvm  vdtkitu 

Third  Witch.     A  dnLinrit  a  drum  [  30 

Macbeth  doth  come^ 

AIL    I'hc  weird  siistcrs,  hand  Ln  hand, 
pDitem  of  the  sea  ^und  laud, 
ThiiK  do  go  about,  about : 
Thriec  to  ihine  and  thrice  to  mine 
And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine.. 
FcaL^  (  ihc  charm  \\  woiii&d  up, 

/■  f  -'     >'.--"  - 1  r  and  B  anquo. 

Mach.    So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 

Ban.     How  far  is't  call'd  to  Forres?     What 
are  these 
Su  withi^r'd  oti^  w  wild  in  their  zittire,  40 

IhaE  IcHDk  not  like  the  inliabitart.<io'  the  earth. 
And  yet  arc  00  't  r     Liwt  you  I  or  are  yon  aught 
That  man  may  quciiion^    Y(>u  ^iccid  to  under- 
stand me, 
Fly  tvch  ill  once  her  chapfiy  Cngcr  iAyin^ 
Upon  her  skinny  liw    yaU  ihoaJd  be  Woolen, 
And  y«  yowr  beards  farbid  roe  to-  iiiterpfet 
That  you  are  so. 

Mitch.  Speak,  if  ymj  Ci^n;  what  are  you? 

Fitii  Wiich.    All  hail,  3*Uthcth !  hail  to  thee, 
thane  of  GlaniLs 

Sec.  Witch      All  bail,  Macbeth!  hail  to  thee, 
thapc  of  Cswdoi  t 

Third  Witih,    All  hail,  Macbeth,  thou  shalt 
be  king  hattflnct  \  50 

Ban.     CFi-iod  sir,  wtiv  do  you  start;   and  seem 
to  fear 
Things  that  do  sound  so  fair?    I' the  name  of 

truth. 
Arc  yciiiiitasEici*!*       th^d  indcf^d 
Which  outwardly  ye  ihow  /     My  noble  partner 
li'ou  greet  With  prc^irnt  grrtce  and  great  predidlion 
I  ^r  fiohEe  having  and  of  royal  bape^ 
That  he  seiinis  rapt  wlthnl :  ta  nie  you  ^peak  noL 
If  you  can  look  imo  the  ^ed(  oftimc^ 
AniJ  say  which  grain  will  grow  and  whir^h  will  not, 
Speak  then  to  ine^  who  neither  beg  nor  fear      60 
"\  ciur  favou«  HOT  ydur  hate. 

first  WiteL     Haiti 

Set.  Witfk.     Halt 

Tkini  Hitch.     Hail ! 

/■dfTj'  iyifch.  Lc^wrihan  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

Srt .  Wil^h,    Not  so  bappy»  yet  much  happier. 

TAird  WitLh.    iTiou  snalE  gtt  L:.,^...  though 
ibtiu  be  none : 
S0  all  hatl,^  Macbeth  and  Ba^iquo ! 

Firxt  Witch.     Biicaquu  and  Macbeth,  all  haiT! 

Afank.     Stay,  you  imperfect  speidicers^  lelL  me 
RidFC :  70 

By  Sinel's  deivth  T  know  I  am  thane  of  Glamiji; 
Y\Mi  how  of  <J*wdot'  the  ihane  of  Cawdor  live^ 
A  proi^jicrotts  gentleman  ;  and  to  be  lung 
SLindanot  within  the  progpe<?lt  of  belief, 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Kay  from  whedOQ 
Vou  owe  thifi  fitrt^ngc  iotelligence!  or  why 
l.'&fm  ihis  bhiMed  he-jih  you  s^trip  cmr  way      * 
Widi  such  prophetic  greeting  If     f^peak,  I  char^ 
you.  [  W^iVi-4<i  TMiatvtk^  N. 

Ban.  The  tarlK  HatVi  W>Ai\ts  1^  iCtwi^  -4M:t\>as^.i  \ 
And  these  arc  of  them,    V4Wi'^t^v«  -xtx.  <s^^  '•'^  \ 

Macb.    Into  the  air  ;  and  viVoX  sfc«».  ^  cw^ot^ 
melted 
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As  bri;ath  into  iKc  wind.   Would  they  had  itiyd  ! 
Butt.    Wmc  such  things  here  as  wc  do  tpeak 
aboutt 
Or  have  we  eaten  on  the  in^i^ne  tvot 
liiflt  takes  ihi:  rcawiti  priioiaerlf 
Afacfr.    Your  children  diall  lit  kmp!* 
Ban.  Vdu  shoJI  be  kii^. 

Mtst^k     And   thane  <of  Cawdor  loo :    wcQt   it 

not  w> 
^fl«.    To  the  sclluiiBe  tune  and  words,    Whu'i 
here! 

Enfrr  Ross  and  Ast^u^. 

A'i'jx.     The  king  hath  happily  «cdved»  Mac- 
Wth, 
Th«  newA  of  thy  <iurce^ ;  and  when  he  rcadj    ^ 
Tliy  pergonal  "venture  in  tht  rtbcli'  tiffht^ 
Hi^  wotid^rs  ?.rid  hU  praisei  do  eontcnd 
Which  th^nlid  be  thine  car  hit:  luleiitsed -wiith  that. 
In  vicwins  o'er  the  re«i  d'  the  AeLr&uneday, 
He  finds  thee  in  the  stcuL  Narw^an  rtinki^ 
Noihinif  afcard  o^f-what  thyself  dtdsi  make^, 
Sti^ngc  iiuag^es  ofdc^tK     As  thick  a»  hail 
Came  fn-^t  with  post ;  and  c^cry  ortc  dJ4  bear 
Tiiy  prii3>;c»  in  hia  kingdom'^  greac  dcfcDcCp 
And  poured  them  down  before  him. 

Atfj^.  Wc  are  sent  jog 

To  ^ve  the^  from  Onur'^val  master  thanks  ; 
( Vuly  t(>  hcralJ  tlice  iiilu  bi4  &tt;ht. 
Not  pay  the^e. 

Rifu^  Andn  fnir  ats  camojit  of  li  greater  honour, 
He  bade  me,  frotn  him*  call  ihcc  thane  of  Caw- 
dor: 
In  whkh  oddiiion^  hail,  most  worthy  thane  ! 
KuT  it  lb  thine. 

Jlan.  WTiai,  can  the  dctjl  speak  true? 

jyfiti-A     The  thane  of  Cawdu^r  lives:  why  do 
ycFU  drcfis  me 
In  bomiw'drobe*? 

Aftjp.  Who  was  the  ihane  lives  yet: 

Tint  iinder  htary  Judgement  be*Trs  that  life       no 
Which    he  de'Krves  to  Lcse.     Whether  he  was 

oomhiiicd 
With  those  of  Norway ^  or  did  line  the  rchcl 
With  hidden  help  and  vantA|;e,  nr  that  with  both 
He  laboured  in  hii  caun try's  wrecks  I  know  not; 
But  creaiont  cnpltal,  ooniets'd  and  prove d^ 
Havt  ovenhrowa  hiifl. 


Why  haih  it  ji^iven  me  ca/ncft  ^$ 
Coin,mencij]£  in  a  truth  r  !  am  thane  (rf  O 
Ifeood*  wh^  da  t  yield  to  thatM^a|aDa 
Whose  homd  ifnoi^e  doth  unfit  iDfliHr 
And  make  tnv  seated  heui  kiitcdc  il  msfi 
AgAinst  the  uk  of  nature?     Pr»d|tfisDi 
Arc  lew  ihafl  hoTTibtc  ima^Tim^ ; 
My  thought,  whxjf  murder  yict  is  hot  &n 
Shakes  so  my  sin^^Ie  state  of  m^^  that  f^sa 
Is  ismother'd  ia  ttinaiie,  mod  nochiiif  k 
But  wtutlanoL 

Btti^  I^oolCf  hour  ^om  putoer  "i  i 

JUitU.    \Aii^)  If  chunx  will  ban  ■ 
why,  dunce  aaay  crown  me^ 
Without  4dysLEf, 

J^JiH,  New  honmif^  cohc  npia 

Like  our  £Cr;uig«:  gunOCQCiv  dean  odC ' 

mould 
But  with  the  aid  of  use, 

J/di'A  lAfttit}  Cotne  whatccitfsi 

Ti  me  and  the  hoiu-  ruDi  throuffh  the  m 

^tiM.     Wiprthy  Macbeth,  wc  nay 

letSlLTC. 

Maih.    Gire  hR  y^nr  fAVoot: 
v^a£  wrought 
With  things  for^often.     Kind 

jvun^ 
Are  reFi»ter*d  where  eifery  day  I  imi 
'Jlic  leaf  to  rco^d  thcTu.      Let  us  toward  Al 
Think  upon  wh^t  hath  chaticeidf  and,  I 

time, 
The  interim  having  weiffh'd  it,  let  0  ipi 
Our  free  beans  each  to  other. 
Ban.  Very  ^ 

Macli.    Till  then^  enough.     Coem, 

ScEKE  IV.     F&Tf^t.     rJv/tfii 

Dun.     \%  execution  dom:  on  Cai 
Those  in  comtniuioa  yet  rctum'^dV      ^_ 

MaL  tfyl 

They  arc  not  yet  irome  bicjc  But  1  li 
With  one  that  saw  him  die ;  wba  did  rt 
That  very  frankly  he  confevfTd  hisir 
Implored  your  hi^hne«.i^  panSoja,  and 


itccitti 
Slay  a 

:  lay  a 


ji/*f^,       [^jii^Kilamifi.and  thane  of  Cawdor!  \  A  deep  re|*cniain:re  :  ndthmc  in  bL(  1^ 

The  KTcatefrt  ii  bthitid.      [  /'o  AV«  ««</  Aff£tts]    " ^ —  *=*-  **--  »—  -    -  -    1^    j-- 

ITianks  for  your  paJitL 
[TV  J?aM.]  Da  you  not  hope  your  children  shall 

be  kijtg^, 
When  tho*e   that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor 

to  me 
Ptomi9-cd  no  less  to  them T 

BaM,  Thst  inwtcd  home   xao 

Might  yet  enkindle  you  unto  the  crown, 
Bcfide!"  I  he  thane  of  Cawdar,     Hut  'tis  strange : 
And  oftentimes,  to  vtiniLs  ici  our  h^wm. 
The  injitriimenu  of  ds^rkne^^  tell  us  truths, 
Win  tis  with  h(irei,t  trifles,  to  betray  's 
In  deepest  conKuueHce. 
Coo^itf.  a  wordj  1  pray  yau. 
JfacA  [  And  A  Two  trulVi«  are  uAd, 

Afl  h;ippy  pro^agu e*  to  th c  swcUinR  aA  \ TVvaX \\vt  vKnr^6cAVaK U 

Of  the  iinpcdnl  theme— I  tWuk  -you,  ^euti\«i«a.\Vi\^xWe\»^M 
/.^jMt-J  Tiii» iu pematural  MlicitmR  xy> \ VLotj >»AYK'^«Mfc;»»^««v^i^u 

Ciinnot  be  iJJ,  cannot  be  good:  if  iV\,  \     M«b.    v^>fc 


Became  him  like  the  te^irinj!:  it ;  be 
As  one  that  had  heeti<  studied  ia  hii  <k 
To  throw  away  the  ddt^st  thing  he* 
As  'twere  a  CArelcti  triHe- 

Vmh.  TbereSwtJ 

l\i  find  the  mindX  'E:nn«.tTU':'tir>n  in  the  I 
He  was  ,1  gentlemAA  on  whoni  1  brak 
An  absoiiiEe  tn]$c. 


The  sin  of  my  i  _  

Was  heavy  on  me :  choa  axt  ao  far  b' 
That  swiftest  wing  of  reoonipBaaa  ki 
To  overtake  thee.    Would  dwa  Ir 


»iM^«M>a 
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lys  itself.    Your  highness'  part 
lur  duties;  and  our  duties 
rone  and  state  children  and  servants, 
what  they  should,  by  dobg  every 

our  love  and  honour. 

Welcome  hither: 
to  plant  thee,  and  will  laboiur 
full  of  growing.     Noble  Banquo, 
ess  deserved,  nor  must  be  known  30 
e  done  so,  let  me  infold  thee 
!  to  my  heart. 

There  if  I  grow, 
>  your  own. 

My  plenteous  ioys, 
De»,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
rrow.     Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes, 
;e  places  are  the  nearest,  know 
lish  our  estate  upon 
alcolm,  whom  we  name  hereafter 
'  Cumberland ;  which  honour  must 
Kinied  invest  him  only.  40 

obleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
rrs.     From  hence  to  Inverness, 
iirthcr  to  you. 
i  rest  is  labour,  which  is  not  used 

the  harbinger  and  make  joyful 
•f  my  wife  with  your  approach  ; 
le  my  leave. 

My  worihy  Cawdor ! 
ide\  The  Prince  of  Cumberland! 
step 

ust  fall  down,  or  else  o'erlcap, 
Y  it  lies.     Stars,  hide  your  fires ;  50 
iee  my  black  and  deep  desires: 
at  the  hand :  yet  let  that  be, 
5  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see. 

[Exit. 
:,   worthy  Banquo;    he   is  full  so 

nmcndations  I  am  fed ; 
t  to  me.     Let's  after  him, 
gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
i  kinsman.        [Flourish.    Exeunt. 

Inverness.  MacbeifCs  castle. 
DV  Macbeth,  reading  a  letter. 
rhey  met  me  in  the  day  of  success : 
imed  by  the  pcrfc<5lcst  report,  they 
hem  than  mortal  knowledge.  When 
esire  to  (question  them  further,  they 
vcs  air,  mto  which  they  vanished, 
d  rapt  in  the  wonder  of  it,  came 
the  kinjg,  who  all-hailed  me  "Thane 
by  which  title,  before,  these  weird 

me,  and  referred  me  to  the  coming 
vith  "Hail,  king  that  shalt  beP' 
thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my 
r  of  greatness  that  thou  mightst  not 

of  rejoicing,  by  being  ignorant  of 
\%  is  promised  thee.     Lay  it  to  thy 
swell.' 
rt,  and  Cawdor ;  and  shalt  be 

promised :  yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature ; 
'  the  nuXk  ofhunuui  kiadness 
earest  way:  thou  wovJdst  be  great ; 
*  ambition,  but  without  90 


The  illness  shotild  attend  it :  what  thou  wouldst 

highly. 
That  wouldst  thou  holily ;  wouldst  not  play  faiss. 
And  yet  wouldst  wrongly  win:  thou'ldst  have, 

great  Glamis, 
That  which  cries  *  Thus  thou  must  do,  if  thou 

have  it ; 
And  that  which  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do 
Than  wishest  should  be  undone.'  Hie  thee  hither, 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear ; 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round, 
Which  fate  and  metaphysical  aid  doth  seem      30 
To  have  thee  crown'd  withal. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

What  is  your  tidings? 

Mess.     The  king  comes  here  to-night 

Lady  M.  Thou'rt  nuid  to  say  it: 

Is  not  thy  master  with  him?  who,  were't  so. 
Would  have  informed  for  preparation. 

Mess.     So  please  you,  it  is  true :  our  thane  is 
coming : 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  him. 
Who,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  message. 

Lad^  M.  Give  him  tending : 

He  brings  great  news.  [Exit  Messenger. 

The  raven  himself  is  hoarse 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan  40 

Under  my  battlements.     Come,  you  spirits 
That  tend  on  mortal  thought.s,  unsex  me  here, 
And  fill  me  from  the  crown  to  the  toe  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood ; 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse. 
That  no  compundlious  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect  and  it  1    Come  to  mjy  woman's  breast^ 
And  take   my    milk    for   gall,    you    murdering 

ministers, 
\Vherever  in  your  sightless  substances  50 

You  wait  on  nature's  mischief!  Come,  thick  night. 
And  pall  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell. 
That  my  keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  makes. 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark, 
To  cry 'Hold,  hold!* 

Enter  Macbeth. 
Great  Glamis !  worthy  Cawdor ! 
Greater  than  both,  by  the  all -hail  hereafter  I 
Thy  letters  have  transported  mc  beyond 
This  ignorant  present,  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  instant. 

Macb.  My  dearest  love, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-night,  ' 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence?  60   ' 

Macb.     To-morrow,  as  he  purposes. 

Lady  M.  O,  never 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see  ! 
Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters.     To  bc^ile  the  time. 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Your  hand,  your  tongue:  look  like  the  innocent    : 
flower,  I 

But  be  the  serpent  under  't.     He  that'^  c»cclvml 
Must  be  provided  (or :  axvd  -^ow  ^wa5\  v^x.  ^^ 

This  night's  great  \i\js\t\cs&\tiVQ  mN  ^\?.v^^% 
Which  shaU  to  a\\  out  ms\vls.«ttA.  ^-^^xo  ^^tos:  10 
Give  solely  soverevs^  «w«v  asvA  tivasxct^wc^ 
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Maeb.     \Vc  will  speak  further. 

Lady  M.  i.)nly  look  up  clear; 

To  alter  favour  ever  is  to  fcir : 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  uic.  [Exi'uti/, 

ScEN'E  Vr.     Bc/.'re  Macheifis  castle. 

Ilautipys  au,i  iflivhes.  Enter  Duncan,  Mal- 
colm, D'VNAi.r.AiN,  fJANt^iU),  Lhnnox,  Mac- 
ui.'FK,  Ross,  Angus,  /i W  Aticndants. 


Commends  tf  le  ingredients  of  our  poiwa'd  6 
\  To  our  ovnn  lips.     He's  here  in  douUe  itihI 
I  First,  as  I  am  his  kinsman  and  his  nilijeA, 
Strong  both  against  the  deed ;  then,  as  his 
Who  should  againf<t  his  murderer  shot  the  < 
Not  bear  the  knife  myself.     Besides,  this  D 
1-1  ath  bcnme  his  faculdes  so  meek,  hath  bcc 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtaes 
Will  plead  like  angels,  trurapel-toogaed,  ^ 
j  The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking-off; 
Dun.     This  ca-^tlc  hnih  a  plca<:.nnt  scat ;  the  air  ■  And  pity,  like  a  naked  ncw-bombabe. 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself  |  Striding;  the  blast,  or  heaven's  chenibim.  k 

Unto  our  gentle  senses.  UiM)ti  the  sichtless  couriers  of  the  air, 

Ban.  This  puest  of  summer,       I  Sliall  blow  tlie  horrid  dceU  in  every  eye. 

The  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  ajiprovc.  That  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.    I  haive  I 

By  his  loved  nian'^ionr^',  that  the  he:ivcu's  breath  '  To  prick  the  sides  of  ray  intent,  but  only 
Smells  wooingly  here :  no  jntty,  frieze,  j  Vaulrinc  amltition,  which  o'crleapa  itseu 

I^uttrcss,  nor  coign  of  vantage,  but  this  bird  '  *-'^  '-''- ' *-^- 

I  iath  made  his.  iKsftdent  bed  and  prtKrreant  cradle : 
Where  rhcy  most  breed  and  haunt,  1  have  ob- 
served. 
The  air  is  delicate. 


Enter  Lady  MAcnF.TH. 

Dun.  Sec,  see.  our  honour'd  hostess !  ro 

The  love  that  follow  i  us  scmietimc  is  our  trouble. 
Which  still  we  tli.-iul:  ns  l.ive.     Herein  1  teach  you 
How  you  shall  bid  (J-icl  *iicl  us  fir  your  pains, 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Latiy  Af.  All  our  service 

In  every  point  twice  <l<me  and  then  done  double 
Werep<ior  and  sin^^le  busine«i:i  to  c«)ntend 
Against  those  honouri;  deep  and  broad  wherewith 
Your  m.-xjcsty  hads  uur  house :  for  those  of  old. 
And  the  late  dignities  heap'd  up  to  them, 
We  rest  your  h'-rmits. 

Dttn.  Wiicre's  the  th.ine  of  C.iwdor?  co 

We  coursed  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purveyor:  but  he  ride^  well ; 
And  his  (:;roat  love,  .sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  holp 

him 
To  liis  borne  bcfi^re  us.     Fair  and  noble  hostess, 
We  are  y(»ur  guest  to-ui};:it. 

Lady  M.  Your  servants  ever 

Have  theirs,  themselves  and  what  is  theirs,  in 

compt, 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness'  pleasure. 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

DuH.  Give  me  your  hand ; 

ConduA  me  to  mine  host :  we  love  him  highly, 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towanis  him.       30 
IJy  your  lea>'e,  hostos.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  VII,     Machetnc  castle. 

Hautboys  attd  torches.     Enter  a   Sewer,  and 
dhiers  Servants  with  dishes  and  sert'ice^  ami 
fass  flztr  the  sta/^e.     Tlwn  enter  Macbeth. 
Mafb.     If  It  were  done  when  'tis  done,  then 
'twere  well 
It  were  done  auickly :  if  the  assassination 
Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch 
With  his  surcease  success;  that  but  tins  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here, 
hut  here,  upon  this  kink  and  shoal  of  time, 

We  'Id  jump  the  life  to  come.     Hut  \n  V\\t«  ca«»  

Wc  still  hnve  judgement  here ;  that  wcWt  icwiSa  /VVv^XTOfcTttt^^^s^^wjaAiw  ^^^A\nfa, 
lloody  in.s(ru<Mions.  which,  being  laus)^l.  mwa  \  SW\ V^ ;x  W.  wA.<afc|t«ac^<t.TS 
-oplugue  the  inventor:  t\ns cvcn-hatxAed "^u.^KrAKWo^e^^ qtwVi '> ^rftMe^\s.tRft&A^%, 


And  falls  on  the  other. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

How  now !  what  nes 

Ltuiy  M.     He  has  almost  supp'd:  vlq 
you  left  the  chamber  T 

Mach.     Hath  he  adc'd  for  me? 

Lady  M,  Know  you  not  he  I 

Macb.    Wc  will  proceed  no  further  i 
business : 
He  hath  honour'd  me  of  late ;  and  I  hsvt  I 
Colden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  neveiti 
Not  cast  aside  s«>  soon. 

Lady  M,  Was  the  hope  dmi 

Wherein  you  dress'd  yourself?  hath  itdcfli 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  ^o  green  udpd 
At  what  it  did  .so  freely?  From  this  liae 
SucU  I  account  thy  love.  Art  thoa  afesd 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  aA  and  valM 
As  thou  art  in  desire?  Wouldst  thoa  Ihm 
Which  thou  estecm*st  the  ornament  of  llfi^ 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteen. 
I.ctiing  '  I  dare  not*  wait  upon  *I  wouU,' 
Like  the  ]x>or  cat  i'  the  adage? 

Macb.  Prithee.  pM 

I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man ; 
Who  dares  do  more  is  none. 

.  Lady  M.  What  beast  niX 

That  made  vou  break  this  enterpriw  to  Ml 
When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  weieaafl 
And,  to  be  more  than  wliat  you  were,  yva^i 
lie  so  much  more  the  man.  Nor  time  Mn 
Did  then  adhere,  and  yet  yon  would  BMW 
They  have  made  themselves,  and  that  t 

ness  now 
Does  unm.ike  you.    I  hare  given  sndL  ■ 
How  tender  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  mSl 
I  would,  while  it  wa.«  smiling  in  my  tat^  - 
Have  pluck'd  mv  nipple  from  hi«  boa  ' 
And  dash'd  the  brains  out,  had  I  so  s 
Have  done  to  this. 

Macb,  If  we  shoitM  fafl  t 

LadyM.  We" 

Rut  screw  your  couraee  to  the  sciduvri 
And  we'll  not  fail  When  Duncan  isa^ 
Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  li 
Soundly  invite  him — his  two  c* 
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B  lie  as  in  a  death, 
»u  and  I  perform  upon 
Duncan t  what  not  put  upon     70 
ixrs,  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
ell? 

Bring  forth  men-dbildren  only ; 
ited  mettle  should  compose 
Ues.     Will  it  not  be  received, 
marked  with  blood  those  sleepy 

nber  and  used  their  very  daggers, 
done't? 

Who  dares  receive  it  other, 
ice  otur  griefs  and  clamour  roar 

r 

I  am  settled,  and  bend  tip 
igent  to  this  terrible  feat  80 

k  the  time  with  fairest  show : 
(t  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth 
[Extunt. 

ACT  II. 
Court  of  Machetfts  castU. 

I,  and  Flkan'CE  bearing  a  torch 

before  him. 
^oesthe  night,  bov? 
oon  is  down;    I  have  not  heard 

be  goes  down  at  twelve. 

I  takc't,  'tis  later,  sir. 

take  my  sword.    There's  hus- 
heaven ; 

r«  all  out.     Take  thee  that  too. 
ms  lies  like  lead  upon  me, 
d  not  sleep :  merciful  powers, 
the  cursed  thoughts  that  nature 

repKJsel 

TH,  and  a  Servant  with  a  torch. 

Give  me  my  sword. 

10 
;nd. 
sir,  not  yet  at  rest?    The  king's 

I  unusual  pleasure,  and 
;  largess  to  your  offices, 
e  greets  your  wife  withal, 
most  kind  hostess  ;  and  shut  up 
content. 

Being  unprepared, 
:  the  servant  to  defect ; 
lid  free  have  wrought. 

All's  well, 
ght  of  the  three  weird  sisters :  20 
/€  show'd  some  truth. 

I  think  not  of  them  : 
va.  entreat  an  hour  to  serve, 
3d   it  in  some  words  upon  that 

gmt  the  time. 

At  your  kind'st  leisure, 
m  shall  cleave   to  my  consent, 

mour  for  you. 

5o  /  /o5e  none  I 

^ent  it,  but  still  keep  I 

ised  and  allegiance  dear,  j 


I  shall  be  counseU'd. 
Macb.  Good  rcpo<e  the  while ! 

B<uu     Thanks,  sir:  the  like  to  you  !  30 

\Exeunt  Banquo  and  Fleance, 
Macb.     Go  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink  is 

ready. 
She  strike  upon  the  bell     Get  thee  to  bed. 

{Exit  Servant 
Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me. 
The  handle  toward  my  hand?     Come,  let  me 

clutch  thee. 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  stilL 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling  ns  to  si^ht?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mmd,  a  false  creation^ 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  brain? 
I  see  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable  40 

As  this  which  now  I  draw. 
Thou  marshall'st  me  the  way  that  I  was  going ; 
And  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  use. 
Mine  eyes  nre  made  ttie  fools  o'  the  other  senses, 
Or  else  worth  all  the  rest;  I  see  thee  still. 
And  on  thy  blade  and  dudeeon  gouts  of  blood. 
Which  was  not  so  before.     There 's  no  such  thing : 
It  is  the  bloody  business  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes.     Now  o'er  the  one  half-world 
Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse  50 
The  curtain'd  sleep ;  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Hecate's  offerings,  and  wither'd  murder, 
Al.arum'd  by  his  sentinel,  the  wolf, 
Whose  howl's  his  watch,  thus  with  his  stealthy 

pace. 
With  Tarquin's  ravishing  strides,   towards   his 

design 
Moves   like   a  ghost.    Triou   sure  and  firm-set 

earth. 
Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  whereabout, 
And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time. 
Which  now  suits  with  it     Whiles  I  threat,  he 

lives :  60 

Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 
[A  beil  rings. 
I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  summons  tliee  to  heaven  or  to  hell.    [Exit. 

Scene  II.     The  same. 
Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  M.     That  which  hath  made  them  drunk 

hath  made  me  bold ; 
What  hath  quench'd  them  hath  given  me  fire. 

Hark !     Peace ! 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek 'd,  the  fatal  bellman. 
Which   gives   the  stern'st  good-night.       He    is 

about  it : 
The  doors  are  open  ;  and  the  surfeited  grooms 
Do    mock    their  charge   with   snores:    1    have 

dnigg'd  their  possets. 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them, 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 
Macb.    [/f-V//m/]  Who's  there?  what,  hoi     g 
Lad^  M.  Alack,  Iamafta\dvVvt>fVvaN^'K>»rai««^, 
And  'tis  not  done.    T\\caUt:m^x.«c£v^w'a.v\Jcv«i^'«.^  \ 
Confounds  us.    HarV  \  \ XaxA  \\v«ax  ewx«i^f?tr!»x«aA:V> 
He  could  not  mvss '  cm.     Wa.^ >^t  xvviX  T<ivswCci«5^ 
My  father  as  he  sVepv,  1  Yva.^  dowt^  v. 
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Enter  Macbeth. 

My  husband ! 
Mach.     T  have  done  the  deed.     Didst  thou  not 

hear  a  noise  1 
Lady  M.     I  heard   the  owl  scream  and  the 
crickets  cry. 
Did  nut  you  speak? 
MacL  ^Vhen7^ 

Lady  M.  Now. 

Mach.  As  I  descended? 

Lady  M.     Ay. 
Mach.     Hark  I 
Who  lies  i*  the  second  chamber? 
Lady  M.  Donalbain.        ao 

Mac.    This  is  a  sorry  sight. 

{Looking  on  his  hand*. 

Lady  M.  A  foolish  thought,  to  say  a  sorry  sighL 

Macb.     There's  one  did  laugh  in's  sleep,  and 

one  cried  '  Murder ! ' 

That  they  did  wake  each  other :  I  stood  and  heard 

them: 

Rut  they  did  i^ay  their  prayers,  and  address-d  them 
Again  to  sleep. 
Ltuiy  M.       There  are  two  lodged  together. 
Mach.     One  cried  *  God  bless  us ! '  and  '  Amen' 
the  other : 
As  thc^  had  seen  me  with  these  hangman's  hands. 
Listemng  their  fear,  1  could  not  say  'Aracn/ 
When  they  did  .say  *  God  bless  us  ! ' 
Lady  M.  Consider  it  not  so  deeply.  30 

Mach.     Hut  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounce 
•Amen'? 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  'Amen* 
Stuck  in  my  thro.it. 

Lady  M.        I'hese  deeds  must  not  be  thought 
After  these  ways:  so.  it  will  m.tkc  us  mad. 

Mach.     Mc thought  I  heard  a  voice  cry  '  Sleep 
no  more ' 
Macbeth  does  murder  sleep',  *he  innocent  sleep, 
Slc'.'p  that  knits  up  the  ravcll'd  sleave  of  care, 
llhe  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  labour's  bath, 
Dalm  of  hurt  minds,  great  nature's  second  course, 
Chief  noiirisher  in  life's  fe.ist, — 
Lady  M.       ^  \Vhat  do  you  mean  ? 

Mach.    Still  it  cried  '  Sleep  no  more  ! '  to  all  the 
house :  41 

'Glamis    hath    murder'd    sleep,    and    therefore 

Cawdor 
Shall  sleep  no  more  :  Macbeth  shall  .sleep  no  more.' 
Lady  M,     Who  was  it  that  thus  cried  ?    Why, 
worthy  thane. 
Vou  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think 
So  brainsickly  of  things.     CtO  get  some  water, 
And  wash  this  filthy  witness  from  your  hand. 
Why  did  you  bring  these  daggers  from  the  place? 
They  must  lie  there :  go  carry  them  ;  and  smear 
The  sleepy  grix»nis  with  blood. 

Mach.  I  '11  go  no  more :  50 

I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done ; 
Look  on  't  again  I  dare  not. 

Lady  M.  Infirm  of  purpose ! 

Give  me  the  daggers :  the  sleeping  and  the  dead 
Are  but  as  pi(flures :  'tis  the  eye  of  childhood 
Thsit  fnrs  a  painted  devil.     If  he  do  bleed, 
i'll  pld  the  /aces  of  the  grooms  witbal; 
For  It  muit  seem  their  guilt. 

f  F.  xit.    Knockint:  «w*fc»». 
J/ac^.  —'  


How  is't  with  me,  when  every  uobe  a 
What  hands  are  here?  ha  I  jney  phic 

Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  waih  t 
Clean  from  my  hand  ?  No,  this  my  ham 
The  multitudinous  seas  incaraamne. 
Making  the  green  one  red. 

JRe-enier  LAtn-  Macbkth 
Zuuiy  M.     My  hands  are  of  your  a 

shame 
To  wear  a  heart  so  white.     \Kn0ckin1 

hear  a  knocking 
At  the  south  entry :  retire  we  to  mir  c 
A  little  water  dears  us  of  this  deed : 
How  easy  is  it,  then .'     Your  conuanc 
Hath  left  you  unattended.    \Knixk» 

Hark!  more  knocking. 
Get  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occaBoa 
And  show  us  to  be  watchers.     Be  not 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Mach.    To  know  my  deed,  'twere  be 

myself.  fA'tnonb 

Wake  iUuncan  with  thy  knocking !    1 

couldst ! 

ScBNB  III.  Tkesamu. 
Knocking  wtkin.  Enter  m  Bb 
Porter.  Here 's  a  knocking  indeed: 
were  porter  of  helK-gate.  he  should  hai 
ingthekey.  [Knockingwiikim.]  Kw 
knock  i  Who's  there,  i*  the  name  of] 
Here's  a  fanner,  that  han^jed  himieV 
pe^tion  of  plenty :  come  in  time;  ki 
enow  about  you ;  here  you  *11  sweat  for" 
ing  within.^  Knock,  knock !  Wbo! 
the  other  devil's  name?  Faith,  here'tt 
ator,  that  could  swear  in  both  the  m 
either  scale;  who  committed  tn 


Ciod's  sake,  yet  could  not  equivc 
O,  come  in,  equivocator.  \Kmocki% 
Knock,  knock,  knock!  Who's  tha 
here 's  an  English  tailor  come  hither,  I 
outefa  French  hose:  come  in,  taflar; 
may  roost  your  goose.  [Knocking  wiikk 
knock;  never  at  quiet  I  What  are  yoi! 
place  is  too  cold  for  helL  111  devitf 
further:  1  had  thought  to  hara  let  I 
all  professions  that  go  the  primroai 
everlasting  bonfire.  iKnockutg  im'fM 
anon !    I  pray  you,  remember  the  poll 

Enter  Macdl'fp  and  LsmB 

Maed.  Wasitsolate,  friend,  ere  yoai 
That  you  do  He  so  latef 

Port.    'Faith,  sir,  wc 
.second  cock :  and  drink,  sir,  is  n  pmi 
of  three  thincs- 

Macd.  What  three  things  does  dd4 
provoke?  ^ 

Port.  Marry,  sir,  oose-puntia^J 
urine.  Lechery,  sir^  itnt>vo«cs,«iui 
it  provokes  the  desire,  but  it  takfisaS 
^Qtmaxknb*.  \herdbte,  much  drink 
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and  not  stand  to;  in  conclusion, 

im  in  a  sleepy  and,  giving  him  the 

40 

elieve  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last 

t  it  did,  sir,  f  the  very  throat  on  me : 
him  for  his  Ke ;  and,  I  think,  being 
him,  though  he  took  up  my  legs 
I  made  a  shift  to  cast  him. 
Jiy  master  stirring? 

Enter  Macbktk. 
has  awaked  him ;  here  he  comes. 
t  morrow,  noble  sir. 

Good  morrow,  both, 
iie  king  stirring,  worthy  thane? 

Not  yet  50 
did  command  me  to  call  timely  on 

slipp'd  the  hour. 

I  '11  bring  you  to  him. 
now  this  is  a  joyfnl  trouDle  to  you : 
le. 

;  labour  we  delight  in  physics  pain, 
or. 

ini  make  so  bold  to  call, 
lited  service.  [Exit. 

the  kinff  hence  to-day? 

He  does :  he  did  appoint  so. 
ighthas  been  unruly :  where  we  lay, 
were  blown  down ;  and,  as  they  say, 
,eard  i'  the  air;  strange  screams  of 
61 
in^  with  accents  terrible 
ustion  and  t»nfused  events 
o  the  woeful  time :  the  obscure  bird 
livelong  night :  some  say,  the  earth 
and  did  Shake. 

*Twas  a  rough  night, 
foung  remembrance  caondt  parallel 


Re-enter  Macduff. 

lorror,  horror,  horror !  Tongue  nor 

!ve  nor  name  thee ! 

What's  the  matter?    70 
nfusion  now  hath  made  his  master- 

ous  murder  hath  "broke  ope 
lointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
!  building ! 

What  is 't  you  say?  the  life? 
n  you  has  majesty? 
proach  the  chamber,  and  destroy 

k>rgon :  do  not  bid  me  speak ; 
speak  yourselves. 

[Exeunt  Macbeth  and  Lennox. 
Awake,  awake! 
jm-bell.     Murder  and  treason  I 
)onalt)ain!  Malcolm!  awake!  ^  80 
downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
leath  itself !  up,  up,  and  see 
>m's  image  *  Malcolm  I  Banquo  f 
graves  rise  up,  and  waik  like  sprites^ 
je  this  horror!    Ring  the  ben. 

[BeUriesgt. 


Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  M.    What 's  the  business. 
That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house?  speak,  speak ! 

Maed.  O  gentle  lady, 

Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  speak: 
The  repetition,  in  a  woman's  ear,  90 

Would  murder  as  it  fell. 

Enter  Banquo. 

O  Banquo,  Banquo, 
Our  royal  master 's  murder'd ! 

LadyM.  Woe,ahtf! 

What,  in  our  house? 

Ban.  Too  cruel  any  where. 

Dear  Duff,  I  prithee,  contradidl  thyself, 
And  say  it  is  not  so. 

Re-enter  Macbeth  and  Lennox,  with  Ross. 
Macb.  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
I  had  lived  a  blessed  time ;  for,  from  this  instant. 
There 's  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 
All  is  but  toys :  renown  and  grace  is  dead ; 
The  wine  otlife  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees    xoo 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Donalbain. 

Don.     What  is  amiss? 

Macb.  You  are,  and  do  not  know't : 

The  spring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
Is  stopp'd ;  the  very  source  of  it  is  stopp'd. 

Maed.    Your  royal  father's  murder  a. 

Mai.  O,  by  whom  ? 

Len.    Those  of  "his  chamber,  as  it  seem'd,  had 
done 't : 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  bad^ed  Mrtth  blood  ; 
So  were  their  daggers,  which  unwiped  we  found 
Upon  their  pillows : 

They  stared,  and  were  distradUrd ;  no  man's  life 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them.  xii 

Macb.     O,  yet  1  do  repent  me  of  my  fury. 
That  I  did  kill  them. 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  you  so? 

Macb.     Who  can  be  wise,  anuized,  temperate 
and  furious, 
Loyal  and  neutral,  in  a  moment  ?    No  man : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Outrun  the  pauser,  reason.     Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  silver  skin  laced  with  his  golden  blood ; 
And  his  gash'd  stabslook'd  like  a  breach  in  nature 
For  niin's  wasteful  entrance :  there,  the  murderers, 
Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  da^:ers 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore :  who  could  re- 
frain, 
Thatliad  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage  to  make  's  love  known  ? 

Lady  M.  Help  me  hence,  ho ! 

Macd.     Look  to  the  lady. 

Mai.    [Aside  to  Don.]  Why  do  we  hold  our 
tongues. 
That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours? 

Don.    [Aside  to  Mai]  What  should  be  spoken 
here,  where  our  fate. 
Hid  in  an  auger-hole,  ma.7  tw^,  3aA«tvTfc.\»\       \ 
Let's  away;  -wk^  \ 

Our  tears  are  tiol  vet  "bt^iV  A.  «,«-, 

Mai.     [Aside  to  Don:\  ^Sw  on«  ^'ttoTi'«,'90««^ 
Upon  the  foot  of  mot\ot\. 
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Look  to  the  lady : 
\Lady  Macbeth  is  carrifd  out. 
And  when  we  liavc  our  naked  frailties  hid, 
That  suffer  in  exp-isiirc,  let  Us  meet, 
And  question  this  m>ist  l>lo<.Kiy  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  further.   Fears  and  scruplc-«  shake  us: 
In  the  great  hand  of  (^(xl  1  stand ;  an-.l  thcuce 
Against  the  undivu'.gcd  pretence  I  fight 
Oi  tre.'Lsonous  malice. 

Macd.  And  v)  do  I. 

AIL  S.  all. 

Macb.     Let's  hricfly  put  on  manly  rcudines*;. 
And  meet  i'  the  hall  together. 

All.  Well  contented.     140 

\E.rfunt  all  hut  MiiL'.iin  and  J?,>Mall'aipt. 

Mai.     What  will  you  do?     Let's  not  con!.»>ri 
w  ith  them : 
To  show^  an  tinfelt  ?wirrow  is  an  office 
Which  ih*.  false  man  does  easy.    1  '11  to  England. 

Don.     To  Ireland.  I  ;  mir  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  u>i  huth  the  safer:  where  we  are, 
There's  da^i^crs   in  men's  smiles:   llie  near  in 

"bl<K»d. 
The  nearer  blot 'd v. 

Mai.  i'his  murderous  .shaft  that's  shot 

Hath  not  yet  li^jhtuJ,  and  our  safest  way 
Is  to  avoid  the  aim.  Therefore,  to  horse ; 
And  let  us  not  l>e  dainty  of  Ic.ive-taking.  150 

But  shift  aw.iy :  there's  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itself,  when  iliere's  no  men  y  left. 

\_LxeHnt. 

SCEXK  IV.     Outside  Maclfilis  castle. 
Enter  Rijss  and  an  old  Man. 
Olti  M.    Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember 
well : 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time  I  h.nve  seen 
Hours  dreadful  and  things  strange;  but  this  sore 

night 
H.uh  tritled  former  knowings. 

Ross.  All,  good  f;ilher, 

Thou  sccst,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  wiih  man's 

aft. 
Threaten  his  bl<K)dy  st.igc:  by  the  clock,  'tisd.-xy, 
And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travelling  lamp: 
Is't  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame, 
'I'hai  darkness  does  the  face  of  e;irth  entomi), 
When  living  light  should  kiss  it?^ 

Old M.  'Tis  unnatural,  10 

Even  like  the  deetl  that 's  done.  C  )n  Tuesd.iy  last, 
A  falcon,  toweiing  in  her  pride  of  pl;irc. 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawk'd  at  and  kill'd. 
Ross,     And   Duncan's  horses— a   thing   most 
strange  and  certain — 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 
Tum'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stall.*,  tlungout, 
Coutending  'gainst  obedience,    as   they    would 

make 
War  with  mankind. 
Old  M.  Tis  said  they  eat  each  other. 

Ross.     They  did  so,  to  the  amajccment  of  mine 
eyes 
That  Jnok'd  upon't.     Here  comes  the  good  Mac- 
duff ao 


Enter  M.vcin-FF. 


ow  goes  the  world,  sir,  ni»w? 


Rou.     Is't  known  who  did  ^s  aoR 
bloody  deed? 

Macd.    Those  that  Macbeth  hath  sUn. 

Ross,  Abi,  th 

What  good  could  they  pretend  f 

MaaL.  They  were  sol 

Malcolm  and  Donalbain,  the  kind's  two  m 
Are  stoFn  away  and  fled :  which  puts  upoa 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Ross,  'Gainst  nature  stiBI 

Thriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  means !    Then  *tis  mwit  Gl 
The  sovereiRntjr  will  fall  upon  MacbeUu 

Macd.     He  is  already  named,  and  s 
Scone 
To  l>e  invested. 

Ross.  Where  is  Duncan's  body? 

Macd.     Carried  to  Colmekill, 
The  sacred  storehou.^  of  his  predecesson, 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Ross.  Will  you  to  Sc 

Macd.    No,  cousin,  1*11  to  Fife. 

Ross.  Well.  I  wind 

Macd.    Well,  may  you  see  things  «d 
there :  adieu ! 
Ix:st  our  old  robes  sit  cosier  than  our  new! 

Ross.     Farewell,  father. 

Old  M.     God's  bcnison  go  with  you :  an 
those 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  firie 
foes !  \E.i 

ACT  III. 
Scene  I.    Forres.     Tke  faUct. 
EuUr  Banquo. 
liai:.      Thou    hast    it    now:    king,  Q 
Glamis,  all. 
As  the  weird  women  promised,  and,  I  fcff, 
Thou  play'dst  most  foully  for't :  yet  it  «M 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  pcvsteri'ty, 
I  lilt  that  myself  should  be  the  root  and  fad 
Of  many  kings.  If  there  come  truth  fran^ 
As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speedier  lU 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  goodf 
M.'iy  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well. 
And  set  me  up  in  hope?     But  hush  I  no  ■ 

SefiTtet   soHttded.     Enttr  Macdrth,  «f 
L.\DY  Macbeth,  a*  ^tieen,  Lenmqoc, 
1  xirds,  Ladies,  mud  Attendauits. 
Macb.     Here's  otir  chief  guest.  , 

/.  ady  M.  If  he  had  been  f^ 

It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  feast, 

And  all-thing  unbecoming. 
Macb.    To-night  we  hold  a  solemn  siip|l 

And  I  'II  rc<|ucst  j'our  presence. 
Ban.  Let  yvm  U| 

Command  upon  me :  to  the  which  my  dfldl 

Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tie  ' 

For  ever  kniL 
Mach.    Ride  ywx  this  afternooot 
Ban,    Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Macb.  ^  We  should  have  else  denred  9 


7//fr//. 
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ar,  roy  lord,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
Ad  supper:  go  not  my  horse  the 

e  a  borrower  of  the  night 
•ur  or  twain. 

Fail  not  our  feast, 
lord,  I  ii>ill  not. 
e    hear,    our    bloody   cousins   are 

I  30 
nd  in  Ireland,  not  confessing 
irricide,  filling  their  hearers 
invention :  but  of  that  to-morrow, 
ithal  wc  shall  have  cause  of  state 
intiy.     Hie  vou  to  horse :  adieu, 

n  at  night.  Goes  Fleance  with  you? 
my  good  lord:  our  time  does  call 

wish  your  horses  swift  and  sure 

ommend  you  to  their  backs. 

[Exit  Banqzw.     40 
n  be  master  of  his  time 
night :  to  make  society 
ATclcome,  wc  will  keep  oursclf 
me  alone :  while  then,  God  be  with 

II  Irut  Macbethy  and  an  aficndant. 

I  with  you :  attend  those  nieh 

ley  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace 

ing  them  before  us. 

\Exit  Attendant. 

To  be  thus  is  nothing  ; 

rly  thus. — Our  fears  in  Banquo 

jid  in  his  royalty  of  nature  50 

which  would  be  fear'd :   'tis  much 

iauntlcss  temper  of  his  mind, 
sdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
ly.     There  is  none  but  he 
I  do  fear :  and,  under  him, 
rebuked :  as.  it  is  said, 
yr's  was   by  Ca:sar.      He  chid  the 

ey  put  the  name  of  king  upon  me, 
m  speak  to  him :  then  prophet-like 
im  father  to  a  line  of  knigs :  60 

,d  they  placed  a  fruitless  crown, 
rrcn  sceptre  in  my  gripe, 
wrench  d  with  an  unlincal  hand, 
ie  succeeding.     If'tbcso, 
issue  have  f  filed  my  mind ; 
gracious  Dimcan  have  I  murder'd; 
in  the  vessel  of  my  peace 
1 ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 
common  enemv  of  man, 
icm    kings,     the    seed    of  Banquo 

40,  come  fate  into  the  list, 

II  me  to  the  utterance  I  Who's  there? 

\ttendant,  with  two  Murderers, 
e  door,  and  stay  there  till  we  call. 

[Exit  AttenJoftt. 
sterday  we  spoke  together  ? 
.  ^  |t'  w»4  so  please  your  highness. 

WcU  then,  now 
v'der'd  of  my  speeches  t    Know 


That  it  was  he  in  the  times  past  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune,  which  you  thought  had  been 
Our  innocent  self:  this  I  made  gi>i>d  to  you 
In  our  last  conference,  pass'd  in  probation  with 
you,  80 

How  you  were  home  in  hand,  how  crossed,  the 

instruments, 

Who  wrought  with  them,  and  all  things  else  that    , 
might  I 

To  half  a  soul  and  to  a  notion  crazed  I 

Say  '  Thus  did  Banquo.' 

First  Mur.  You  made  it  known  to  us,    | 

Mach.      I  did  so,  and  went   further,   which   j 
is  now  I 

Our  point  of  second  meeting.     Do  you  find 
Your  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature 
That  you  can  let  this  go?    Are  you  so  gospell'd 
To  pray  for  this  good  man  and  for  his  issue. 
Whose  heavy  hand  hath  bow'd  you  to  the  grave 
And  beggar'd  yours  for  ever? 

First  Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege.     91 

Macb.     Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men : 
As  hounds  aird  greyhounds,  mongrels,  spaniels, 

curs, 
Shoughs,  water-rugs  and  demi-wolves,  are  clept 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs :  the  valued  file 
Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle, 
The  housekeeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  closed ;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  the  bill  100 

'ITiat  writes  them  all  alike :  and  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  have  a  stati(<ti  in  the  tile, 
Not  i'  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  't  : 
And  I  will  put  that  business  in  your  bo*-oins. 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off, 
("Jrapplcs  you  to  the  heart  and  love  <>f  us, 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  life. 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

Sec.  Mur.  I  am  one,  my  liege,    ! 

Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  world  I 
Have  so  incensed  that  1  am  reckless  what  110  ! 
I  do  to  spite  the  world.  I 

First  Mur.  And  I  another  I 

So  weary  with  disasters,  tugy;'d  with  fortune,  I 

That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance,  • 

To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on't.  ' 

^  Macb.  Both  of  you  ; 

Know  Banquo  was  your  enemy.  I 

Both  Mur.  True,  my  lord. 

Macb.     So  is  he  mine ;    and   in  such  bloody 
distance,  ■ 

That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts  ' 

Against  my  near'st  of  life  :  and  though  I  could        j 
With  barefaced  ])ower  sweep  him  fn>m  my  sight      ' 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it,  yet  I  must  not,       lao    ' 
For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine. 
Whose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  biu  wail  his  fall  i 

Who  1  myself  struck  dcuvn  :  and  thence  it  is,  1 

That  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  love,  ' 

Masking  the  bu'jiness  from  the  common  eye  1 

For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

Sec.  Mur.  We  shall,  my  lord,         I 

Perform  what  you  command  us. 

First  Mur.  TVvowwJcv  onwXw 

Macb.  Your  spirits.  s\\mt  xXvcow^  "^cfa.  "^vCJcvvcv 
this  hour  at  most 
I  will  advise  yov\  where  to  pVxxvt.  >jowrf*^N«s'. 
Acquaint  you  with  tVic  pcrte^V  s^^'  o'  ^Vc-Vc^*^^'' 
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The  moment  on't;  fcir't  must  be  done  to-night, 
And  SDmething  from  the  palace ;  always  thougt^t 
Tliat  I  require  a  clearness :  and  with  him — 
To  leave  no  rubs  nc»r  botches  in  the  work— 
Finance  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company, 
Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father's,  must  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  h«nir.     Resolve  yourselves  apart: 
I '11  CI tme  to  you  anon. 

Both  Mur.  We  are  resolved,  my  lord. 

Macb.      I'll   call    up/tn   you    siniijiht:    abide 
within.  \F.xeioii  Murderers.  140 

ft  is  concluded.     Banqtio,  thy  soul  *s  flight, 
II  it  find  heaven,  niu»t  And  it  out  to-night.  [Earii. 

Scene  II.     The  palace. 
Enter  Lady  Macokth  anda  Servant 

Lady  Af.     Is  Banquo  g<me  from  court? 
Sern.    Ay,  madam,  but  returns  again  to-night. 


M4Mcb.    There's  oomfortTct;  diey  adn 
able; 
Then  be  thou  jocund:  ere  the  bat  hath  I 
His  cloistered  flight,  ere  to  black  Hccaii 

moDs 
'Llie  shard-borne  beetle  with  his  drowsy  ] 
Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,  there 

done 
A  deed  of  dreadful  note. 
Lady  M.  What's  to  be  da 

Macb.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge 
chuck. 
Till  thou  applaud  the  deed.  Come,  sedii 
Scxuf  up  the  tender  eye  i>f  pitiful  day ; 
And  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand 
(.lancel  and  tear  to  pieces  that  groat  bon 
Which  keeps  me  psde  I     Light  thickens: 

crow 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood: 
Lady  M.     Say  to  tlie  king,  I  would  attend  his    Good  things  of  dav  begin  to  dnx^  and  d 


Lady  M,     But  in  them  nature's  cof 


lei*iure 
For  a  few  words. 

SertK  Madam.  I  will.  \Rxii. 

Lady  M.  Nouijhi  's  har  1.  all 's  iq>ent. 

Where  our  desire  is  got  witliout  content: 
Tis  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destn)y 
Than  by  destruction  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 

Zr«//T  MACnKTH. 
How  now,  my  lord  I  why  do  you  keep  alone. 
Of  sorriest  fancies  your  companions  making, 
Uitiug  those  thoughts  which  should  indcvd  have 

died  zo  I 

With  them  they  think  on?    Things  without  all  | 
remedy  1 

Should  be  without  regard:  wh.it 's  done  is  done. 
Macb.     Wc  liavc  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd 


Whiles  night's  blade  agents  to  their  | 

rouse. 
Thou  marvell'st  at  my  words :  but  hold  d 
Things  bad  begun  make  strong  themsdvi 
So,  prithee,  go  with  me.  \j, 

Scene  III. 


She'll  close  and  be  herself,  whilst  our  poor  malice 

Remains  in  diingcr  of  her  former  tooth. 

But  let  the  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the 

worlds,  suflfer, 
Kre  we  will  cat  our  meal  in  fear  and  sleep 
In  the  afllidtion  of  these  terrible  dreams 
That  shake  us  nightly :  U.-iter  be  with  the  dead. 
Whom  we.  to  gain  our  pw.icc.  have  sent  to  peace. 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie  21 

In  restless  ecstasy.     Duncan  is  in  his  grave; 
After  life's  fitful  fever  he  sleep*  well ; 
Trea-son  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison, 
Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing, 
C^n  touch  him  further. 

Lady  M.  Come  on ; 

Gentle  my  lord,  sleek  o'er  your  rugged  looks : 
Be  bright  and  jovial  among  your  guests  to-night. 

Macb.     So  shall  I,  love;  and  so,  I  pray,  be 
you: 
I^t  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo;  30 

Present  him  eminence,  both  with  eye  and  tongue : 
tUnsafe  the  while,  that  we 
Must  lave  our  honours  in  these  flattering  streams, 
And  make  our  faces  vizards  to  our  hearts, 
Disgui<ang  what  they  are. 
Aoify  Af,  You  must  \eawe  vVvw 

J/acfi.    O,  full  of  scorpions  i»  my  nwuA,  ^eax 
wife  I 


A  park  near  tkefak 
Enter  three  Murderers. 
First  Mur.  But  who  di'i  bid  thee  join 
Third  Mnr.  | 

Sec.  Mnr.     He  needs  not  our  mistn 
he  delivers 
Oiu-  offices  atid  what  we  have  to  do 
I'd  the  dIre<flion  just 

First  Mur.  Then  stand  with  nt. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  stredH 
Now  .spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace 
To  gain  the  timely  inn  ;  and  near  appra 
The  subied^  of  our  watdi. 

Third  Mnr.  Haric !  I  hew  I 

Ba$i.    HVithim\  Give  us  a  light  tberi 
Sec.  Mur.  l*hcn  'lis  be: 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expeiftatua 
Already  are  i*  the  coiut. 
First  Mur.  His  horses  go  A 

Third  Mur.      Almost  a  mile:  bat 
usually, 
I  So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palaoi; 
I  Make  it  their  walk. 

Sec.  Mur.  A  light,  a  light  I 

Enter  Banquo,  and  Fleamck  with  a 
Third  Mur.  Till 

First  Mur.    Stand  to't. 
JioM.    It  will  be  rain  to-night 
First  Mnr.  Let  it  cdi 


Thou  knoMr'st  that  Banquo,  andbia  ¥\eanc»,\\v«&.  \    Sec.  Mur. 


[Tkfyseimpmt 
Ban.    O,  treachery!    Fly,  good  ni 
fly,  flyl 
lliou  mayst  revenge.    O  slave  I 

(/>MV.    Fimm 

Third  Mw\    Who  dki  strike  oat  tM 

First  Mur.  Was't  MM 

V     Third  Mur.  "Y^^mski^^Vmi.^ 
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/  Mttr,    Well»  let's  away,  and  say  how 

\EjctnHt. 


«  IV.     TJuuum.    HaU  %K  tJu  ^aUct, 

fmgt  prepared.    Enter  Macbsth,  Lady 
IBBTM,  Koss,  Lbmnox,  Lords,  «i«/ Aucnd- 

^.  You  know  your  own  degrees ;  sit  down : 

t  first 

at  the  hearty  welcome. 

A:  Thanks  to  your  majesty. 

d».     Ourself  will  mingle  with  society, 

lay  the  humble  host. 

MtesB  keeps  her  state,  but  in  best  time 

ill  require  ner  welcome. 

^  Ai.     Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  our 

riends; 

y  heart  ^>eaks  they  are  welcome. 

Firxt  Murderer  appears  at  the  door. 

ei.     See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their 
>'  thankv. 

I  are  even :  here  1 11  sit  i*  the  midst :  lo 

M  in  mirth :  anon  we'll  drink  a  measure 

£le  roumL  {Apprtacking  the  door.]  There 's 

blood  upon  thy  face. 

r.    Tis  Banquo's  then. 

cJi  Tis  better  thee  without  than  he  within. 

dicpatdi'd? 

r.     My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut ;  that  I  did 

or  him. 

?fL     Thou  art  the  best  o'  the  cut-throats: 

<ct  he's  good 

lid  the  luce  for  Fleance :  if  thou  didst  it, 
ut  the  nonpareil. 

Most  royal  sir, 
t  is  'scaped.  ao 

%.     Then  comes  my  fit  again :  I  had  else 
sen  perf  c<£l, 

as  tne  marble,  founded  as  the  rock, 
id  and  general  as  the  casing  air : 
V  I  am  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confined;  bound  in 
.y  doubts  and  fears.     But  Banquo's  safe? 
Ay,  my  good  lord :  !>afe  in  a  ditch  he 
Ics, 

"enty  trenched  gashes  on  his  head ; 
It  a  death  to  nature. 

Thanks  for  that : 
he  grown  serpent  lies;  the  worm  that's 

ture  that  in  time  will  venom  breed,       30 

h  for  the  present.     Get  thee  gone:  to- 

rrow 

ar,  otvselves,  again.      [Exit  Murderer. 

M.  My  royal  lord, 

lot  give  the  cheer :  the  fc:i5t  is  sold 

ot  often  vuuch'd,  while  'tis  a-making, 

m  with  welcome :  to  feed  were  best  at 

w; 

»ce  the  sauce  to  meat  is  ceremony ; 

were  bare  without  it. 

Sweet  remembrancer ! 
id  digestion  wait  on  appetite, 
Ji  on  both  I 

May 't  please  your  highaem  sit 

Tie  CAai/  ^Bafi^ua  en/err,  and  sits  in 

A/ac6etA*e/Uce. 


Macb.    Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honour 
roof  d,  40 

Were  the  graced  person  of  our  Banquo  present; 
Who  may  1  rather  challenge  for  unkiudness 
Than  pity  for  mischance  ! 

Rots.  His  absence,  sir. 

Lays  Uame  upon  his  promise.    Please 't  your 

highness 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company. 
Macb.    The  table's  full. 

Len.  Here  is  a  place  reserved,  sir. 

Macb.     Where? 
Len.     Here,  my  good  lord.    What  is't  that 

moves  vour  highness? 
Macb.     >\  hich  ofyou  have  done  this? 
Lords.   _  What,  my  good  lord? 

Macb.    '  Thou    canst  not  say  I  did  it :  never 
shake  50 

Thy  gory  locks  at  me. 
JCoss.  Gentlemen,  rise :  his  highness  is  not  well. 
Lady  M.  Sit,  worthy  friends :  my  lord  is  often 
thus. 
And  hath  been  fi-om  his  youth :  pray  you,  keep 
I  seat: 

,  The  fit  is  momentary ;  upon  a  thought 
1  He  will  again  be  well :  if  much  you  note  him, 
I  You  shall  offend  him  and  extend  his  passion : 
I  Feed,  and  regard  him  not     Arc  you  a  man  ? 
I      Macb.     Ay,  and  a  bold  one,  tiiat  dare  look  on 
I  that 

I  Which  might  appal  the  devil. 
!      J^^J^  M.  O  proper  stuff!    60 

I  This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 
This  is  the  air-drawn  dagger  which,  you  said. 
I..ed  you  to  Duncan.     O,  these  flaws  and  starts. 
Impostors  to  true  fear,  would  well  become 
A  woman's  story  at  a  winter's  fire. 
Authorized  by  her  graiidam.     Shame  itself! 
Why  do  you  m:ike  such  faces?    When  all's  done,    ' 
You  Jook  but  on  a  stool. 
Macb.     Prithee,  sec  there!  behold!  look!  lo!    , 
how  say  you  ?  . 

Why,  what  care  1  ?    If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too. 
If  charnel-houses  and  our  graves  must  send        71    ) 
Those  that  we  bury  back,  our  monuments  | 

Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  \Gliost  vants*tes.    \ 

Lady  M.  What,  quite  unmann'd  in  folly  ?    j 

Macb.     If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him.  I 

Lady  M.  Fie,  for  shame !    , 

Macb.     Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i'  the    I 
olden  time,  | 

Ere  human  statute  purged  the  gentle  weal : 
Ay,  and  since  too,  murders  have  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  times  have  been, 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would 

die, 
And  there  an  end ;  but  now  they  rise  again,       80 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns. 
And  push  us  from  our  stools:  this  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  murder  is. 

Lady  M.  My  worthy  lord. 

Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Macb.  I  do  forget 

Do  not  muse  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends ; 
I  have  a  stranee  infirmity,  which  is  no^bviv^ 
To  those  that  know  me.    Couve.»\Q'^^  *xANxns»^^ 
to  all;  .         „..-. 

Then  I'll  sit  down.  GWc  xnt  %o\svt  v»vcv«t\  WN.N.>a> 
I  drink  to  the  general  ^oy  c?  tiit  ^\vo^\^^ 
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And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whom  we  miss ;     | 
Would  he  were  here  !  tu  all,  and  him,  we  thirst, 
And  all  to  all. 
Lords.         Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Re-enU-r  c!>ht'St. 
Mach.     Av.iunt !    and  quit  my  sight!  let   the 
earth  hide  thee  ! 
Thy  bones  arc  morrowless,  thy  l)I(»i>d  is  cold  ; 
Thou  hast  hd  sp«:culati<m  in  those  eyes 
Which  thou  doit  glare  with ! 

l.iuiy  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 

But  as  a  thing  of  custom  :  'tis  no  other; 
Only  it  si>«)ils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Macb.     Wh.1t  man  dare,  I  dare : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear,  loo 
Tlie  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Ilyr'can  ti){er  : 
T.-ike  any  shni;c  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
;    Shall  never  tremble  :  or  Ik;  .ilive  again, 
I    And  dare  me  t<j  the  desort  with  thy  sword ; 
t  if  trembling  1  inhabit  then,  protest  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.     Hence,  horrible  shadow ! 
'    Unreal  mockery,  hence  !  \(Jhost  vanishes. 

Why,  so:  lx:inggone, 
j    I  am  a  man  again.     Pray  you,  sit  still. 

Ladv  M.   You  have  displiiced  the  mirth,  broke 
the  good  meetinjr. 
I    With  most  admired  diiord'?r. 
I       Macb.  Can  such  things  be,   no 

•    And  overcnme  us  like  a  siimuicr's  cloud, 
;    Without  our  s;>eci.d   wonder?      You  make   me 

strange 
I    Kven  to  the  di'sp'^^ition  that  I  owe, 
:    W^hen  now  I  think  you  can  l.>ehold  such  •viijhts, 
!    And  keep  the  na:ur.-tl  ruby  of  your  chceUs, 

IW'hen  mine  is  blanch'd  with  fear. 
Ross.  What  sl;;hts,  my  lord? 

Lady  M.     I  pr.iy  you,  speak  not ;  he  grows 
worse  and  wc  r^e; 
,    Question  eiir.i;:ev  Iiiin.     At  once,  goinl  night: 
Stand  not  up'.m  the  order  of  your  going, 
But  go  at  once. 

Leu.  Good  r.iuht;  and  Iwtler  health  120 

Attend  his  majesty ! 

Lady  M.  A  kind  cooil  ni.:L;ht  to  all ! 

\E.vrufft  itii  hit  Sltich'tlt  tiud  Lady  ^f. 
Macb.    It  will  luive  blood;  they  say,  bloocl  will 
:  have  blood  : 

Stones  have  been  kn')wn  to  move  and  trees  to 
speak ; 
;    Augurs  and  undcrstc  )d  r.lations  have 
I    By  magot-pies  and  choughs  .i:.d  rooks  brought  ; 
I  forth 

'    The  secrct'st  man  of  blfMul.     XVhat  is  the  night?    , 
Lady  M.  Almost  at  odds  with  morning,  which  I 
\  is  which. 

j       Macb.    How  say*st  thou,  that  Macduff  denies  , 
his  person 
At  our  great  biddhig? 
Lady  J/.  Did  you  send  to  him,  sir?      | 

Macb.     I  hear  It  by  the  w  ay  ;  but  I  will  send : 
There's  not  a  one  <>f  them  but  in  his  house       131 
I  keep  a  servant  fi:e'd.     1  will  to-morrow, 
And  betimes  1  will,  to  the  weird  sisters: 
More  .shai/  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know, 
}Sy  the  worst  means  the  worst.    Vor  mvaft  o>ku 
.  good,  . 

/  All  causes  shall  ffi\-c  wav :  1  am  m  Wood 
i  Stcpp'd  in  .so  far  that,  should  I  'wade  no  tnwe. 


Retamine  were  as  tedioiui  as  go  o'er: 
Stnmce  thinffs  I  have  in  head,  thai  will  ta 
Which  must  be  ad'ted  ere  they  may  he  sa 
Ladv  M.     You  lack  the  season  of  all  1 

ilecp. 
Macb.    Come,  well  to  sleepL    My  stn 
self-abuse 
Is  the  initiate  fear  that  wants  hard  use: 
Wc  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [i 

ScENB  V.     A  Heath. 

Thunder.     Enter  th.'  three  Witchi 
meeting  Hecate. 

First  Witch.     Why,  how  now.  Ilea 
look  angeiiy. 

//ire*.     Have  I  not  reason,  beldams  a«  ] 
5>aucy  and  overbold?    Hnw  did  yuu  dan 
To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth 
In  riddles  and  a£Eairs  of  death ; 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  yo'jr  charqu, 
l^e  close  contriver  of  all  harmsi. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art? 
And,  which  is  w^jrsc,  all  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful  and  wrathful,  who,  as  othen  dO| 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
IJut  make  amends  now :  get  you  gone. 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 
Meet  me  i'  the  morning::  thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny : 
Your  vessels  and  your  spells  provide, 
Y'our  charms  and  every  tiling  beside. 
I  am  for  the  air ;  this  night  I  *1L  spend 
Unto  a  dismal  and  a  fata!  end : 
( >reat  business  must  be  wrought  ere  nooa 
Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 
There  hang.s  a  vapori)us  drop  profouad; 
I  'II  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground : 
And  th.it  distill'd  by  niaeic  sleights 
Shall  raise  such  artificial  sprites 
As  by  the  strength  of  their  illuMon 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion : 
He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  boa 
His  hopes  'bovc  wisdom,  grace  and  feir: 
And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortals'  chiefest  enemy. 

{MusicaHHasonffviihsn:  'Coa 
comeaM 
Hark !  I  am  calPd ;  my  little  spiriu  see, 
Si:s  in  a  fc«:gy  ck>ud.  and  stays  for  me. 

First  witch.     Come,  let*s  make  haM 
soon  be  hack  again.  \^ 

Sce::e  VI.    Ferret.     The  feslaik 

Enter  Lennox  and  another  Lad 

Ltn.    My  former  q>ecchcs  have  hoc] 

thoughts,  .1 

Which  can  interpret  further :  only,  I  mm 

Things  have  been  strangely  borne.    Tai| 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth :  marry,  he  mi^ 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd 
V«\\om.  -^ou  may  lay,  iTt  please 
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im  and  for  Donalbain 
iotis  Dsither?  damned  fa<5l !       xo 
e  Macbeth  I  did  he  not  straight 
two  delinquents  tear, 
ives  of  drink  and  thralls  of  sleep  f 
>Iy  done?    Ay,  and  wisely  too; 
angered  any  heatt  alive 
deny'L    So  that,  I  say. 
things  well :  and  I  do  think 
lean's  sons  under  his  key — 
eaven,  he  shall  not— they  should 

II  a  father ;  so  should  Fleancc.  20 
Tom  broad  words  and  'cause  he 

:he  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear 
disgrace :  sir,  can  you  tell 
^s  himself  7 

The  son  of  Duncan, 
mant  holds  the  due  of  birth, 
lish  court,  and  b  received 
s  Edward  with  such  grace 
Icnce  of  fortune  nothing 
ligh  respe(5l :  thither  >lacdufr 
he  holy  king,  upon  his  aid       30 
mberland  and  warlike  Siward : 
p  of  these — with  Him  above 
rk — we  may  again 
»  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights, 
asts  and  banquets  bloody  knives, 
ige  and  receive  free  honours : 
le  for  now :  and  this  report 
ite  the  king  that  he 
e  attempt  of  war. 

Sent  he  to  Macduff? 

id:   and  with  an  absolute  *Sir, 

40 

Monger  turns  me  his  back, 

tha  should  say  'You'll  rue  the 

'ith  this  answer.' 

And  that  well  might 
caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
provide.     Some  holy  angel 
of  England  and  unfold 
he  come,  that  a  swift  blessing 
I  to  this  our  suffering  country 
:cursed ! 
I'll  send  my  prayers  with  him. 
\Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

wtm.     In  tfu:  middle^  a  boiling 
cauldron. 

Enter  the  three  Witches. 
Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath 

Thrice  and  once  the  hedge-pig 

4.     Harpier  cries  ^is  time,  'tis 

h.    Round  about  the  cauldron  go ; 

d  entrails  throw. 

nder  cold  stone 

hts  has  t!^ny  one 

^m  sleeping  got, 

V  the  charmed  pot. 


All.    Double,  double  toil  and  trouble :       xo 
Fire  bum,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

Sec.  IV itch.     Fillet  of  a  fenny  snake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake ; 
Eve  of  newt  and  toe  of  frog, 
Wool  of  bat  and  tongue  of  dog. 
Adder's  fork  and  blind-worm's  sting. 
Lizard's  leg  and  owlet's  wing. 
For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble. 
Like  a  hell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 

All.    Double,  double  toil  and  trouble;       23 
Fire  bum  and  cauldron  bubble. 

Third   Witch.     Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of 
wolf. 
Witches'  tnummy,  maw  and  gulf 
Of  the  ravin'd  salt-sea  shark. 
Root  of  hemlock  digg'd  i'  the  dark. 
Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew, 
Gall  of  gpat,  and  slips  of  yew 
Sliver'd  in  the  moon's  eclipse. 
Nose  of  Turk  and  Tartar's  lips. 
Finger  of  birth-strangled  babe  30 

Ditdi-deliver*d  by  a  drab. 
Make  the  gmel  thick  and  slab : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chaudron, 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

All.     Double,  double  toil  and  trouble : 
Fire  bum  and  cauldron  bubble. 

Sec.  Pfitch,     Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hecate  to  the  other  three  Witches. 
Hec.    O,  well  done  I  I  commend  your  pains : 
And  every  one  shall  share  i'  the  gains :  40 

And  now  about  the  cauldron  sing. 
Live  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring, 
Enchanting  all  that  you  put  in. 

\MMsic  and  a  song:  *  Black  spirits,'  &c 
[Hecate  retires. 
Sec.  Witch.     By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs. 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes. 
Open,  locks, 
Whoever  knocks ! 

Enter  Macbeth. 
Mad:     How  now,  you  secret,  black,  and  mid- 
night hags  I 
What  is't  you  do? 
A II.  A  deed  without  a  name. 

Macb.     I  conjure  you,  by  that  which  you  pro- 
fess, 50 
Howc'er  you  come  to  know  it,  answer  me : 
Though  you  untie  the  winds  and  let  them  fight 
Against  the  churches ;  though  the  yesty  waves 
Confound  and  swallow  navigation  up; 
Though  bbded  com  be  lodged  and  trees  blown 

down ; 
Though  castles  topple  on  their  warders'  heads ; 
Though  palaces  and  pyramids  do  slope 
Their   heads  to  their  foundations ;   though  the 

treasure 

Of  nature's  gcrmens  tumble  all  together. 

Even  till  destmdlion  sicken ;  answer  me  60 

To  what  I  ask  you. 

First  Witch.      Speak.  \ 

Sec.  Witch.  T>e.mMv^.        ^^  N 

Third  Witch.  ^  ^  ^'^'^^U. 

First  Witch.    Sav,  >£  x^ovi:  ^isX.  xaxV^tx  \v^^  v^. 

from  our  n\ouX.V\s, 
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Or  from  our  masters? 
Macb.  Call  'em :  let  me  sec  'em. 

First  Witch.    Pour  in  suw's  blood,  that  hath 
eaten 
Her  nine  farrow;  grease  that's  sweaten 
From  the  nnirdcrcr's  gibbet  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

All.  Come,  high  or  low ; 

Thyself  and  office  deftly  show  I 

Thunder,    First  Apparition :  an  armed  Head. 
Macb.     Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power, — 
First  Witch.  He  knows  thy  thought : 

Hear  his  speech,  but  say  thou  nought.  70 

First  App.     Slaclxsth!   MacbcA!    Macbeth! 
beware  Macduff; 
Ben-are  the  thane  of  Fife.    Dismiss  me.    Enough. 
[Descends. 
Macb.     Whatc'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution, 
thanks ; 
Thou  hast  harp'd  my  fear  aright :  but  one  word 
more, — 
First  Witch.    He  will  not  be  commanded: 
here 's  another, 
More  potent  than  the  first. 

Thunder.    Second  Appariti<m :  a  bloody  Child. 
Sec.  App.     Macbeth  !  Macbeth !  Macbeth  1 
Macb.     Had  I  three  ears,  I  'Id  hear  thee. 
Sec.  App.  De  bloody,  bold,  and  resolute ;  laugh 

•  to  scorn 

'   The  piiwcr  of  man,  for  none  of  woman  l>om      80 

I   Shall  harm  Macbeth.  [Descemls. 

Macb.     Then  live,  Macduff:  what  need  I  fear 
j  of  thee  i 

'    But  yet  I  'II  make  assurance  double  sure, 
And  Like  a  bond  of  fate:  thou  slialt  not  live; 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear  it  lies, 
And  sleep  m  spite  of  thunder. 

Thunder,     Third  Apparition :  a  Child  crovmed, 
with  a  tree  in  his  hand. 

What  is  this 
That  rises  like  the  i.ssue  of  a  kinc, 
And  wears  upi>n  his  baby-brow  the  round 
And  top  of  sovereignty? 
All.  Lihtcn.  but  speak  not  to  't 

Third  App.    Be  lion- mettled,  proud;  and  take 
no  care  90 

Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  conspircrs  are : 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanquish'd  be  until 
frrcat  Bimam  wood  to  high  Dunsinane  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  {Descends. 

.Macb.  That  vrill  never  be ; 

Who  can  impress  the  forest,  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root?    Sweet  bodementsl 

Sixxl! 
ion's  head,  rise  never  till  the  wood 
Of  Bimam  rise,  and  our  high-placed  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  nattu-e,  pay  his  breath 
To  time  and  mortal  custom.     Yet  my  heart     100 
llirobs  to  know  one  thing :  tell  me,  if  your  art 
Can  tell  so  much :  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 
Re^n  ia  this  kingdom  ? 
A//.  Seek  to  Vnonr  ivo  xnore. 


Afai'6.     I  will  be  satisfied:  deny  me ^vs. 

And  an  eteraal  curse  fall  on  ytm'-   1^^  J*^*^^??- \  «-   .  .    _  vi-^  v.:  v:    '^: =r-r 

Wly  sinks  that  cauldronl  and  v«\ml1  wom*  » >ift5k\  VvVas.  yn»b\satm.\».^^a&\iMu  ^&»N 


Firtt  Witch,    Show! 
Sec.  Witch.    Showl 
Third  Witch.     Showl 
All.    Show  his  eyec,  and  grieve  Us  b 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart! 

A  thffw  0/ Eight  Kiogs,  the  last  with  a 
his  hand;  Ban^s  Ghost  J^lmm 

Maeh,    llkou  art  too  like  the  qaritof 
down! 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eye-baU& 

hair. 
Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the 
A  third  is  like  the  runner.     Filthy  ban! 
Why  do  you  show  me  this?  A  fourth !  » 
What,  will  the  line  stretch  out  to  the 

doom? 
Another  yet !    A  seventh !    I  'II  see  i»  1 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  beam 
Which  shows  me  many  more ;  and  mmm 
iniat  two-fold  balls  and  treble  soeptru  a 
Horrible  ughtl    Now.  I  see.  'tis  tme: 
For  the  blood-bolter'd  Banauo  smiles  spi 
And  points  at  them  for  his.  \Ap^ritimu 
What,  is  this  so? 
First  Witch.     Ay,  sir.  all  this  is  so:  I 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amaiedly? 
Come,  usters,  cheer  we  up  his  qirite^ 
And  show  the  best  of  our  delights : 
I  'II  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound. 
While  you  perform  your  antic  rouod; 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say. 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

\Music,     Tht  Witches  doMct,  A 
vtimishf  swtl 
Macb.    Where  are  they?  Gone!  Lrt 
nicioushour 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar  1 
Come  in,  without  there  I 

Enter  Lennox. 

Len.  What's  your  ^ 

Macb,    Saw  you  the  weird  sisten? 
Len.  mi 

Macb,    Csme  they  not  by  yout         \ 
Len,  Ko,  iade^l 

Macb.    Infedted  be  the  air  whereoal 
And  damn'd  all  those  that  trust  theal  1 
The  galli^ng  of  horse :  who  was't  oM 
Len.    'TIS  two  or.  three,  my  kii^  4 
you  ward 
MacduflT  is  fled  to  England. 
Macb.  FledtoBiri 

Len.    Ay,  my  good  kwd. 
Macb.    Time,  Uiou  antidpateat  ^ 

The  mghty  purpose  never  is  o*ertoafc 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it :  from  dHl 
The  very  firstlings  of  my  heart  shall  hi 
The  firsdings  of  my  hand.    And  eimi 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  aiA%  b*' 

and  done; 
The  castle  of  Macduff  I  win  aavpoM 
L  *^viA  vtMA  Fife :  give  to  the  edge  ^ 
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before  this  purpose  cool. 

%  \ — ^Where  arc  these  gentleman  ? 

mrhere  they  are.  ^Exeunt. 

Fife.    MacdufTs  casiU. 
Iacdoff,  her  Son,  tutd  Ross. 
ax,  had  he  done,  to  make  him  fly 

ist  have  patience,  madam. 

He  had  none : 
idness :  when  our  adtions  do  not, 
e  us-  traitors. 

You  know  not 
is  wisdom  or  his  fear, 
idom  \  to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave 

his  titles  in  a  place 
•self  does  fly  f    He  loves  us  not ; 
tual  touch :  for  the  ooor  wren, 
dve  of  birds,  will  fignt,  10 

n  her  nest,  against  the  owl. 

I  nothing  is  the  love ; 
sdom*  where  the  flight 

II  reason. 

My  dearest  coz, 
I  yourself:  but  for  your  husband, 
,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
sason.     I  dare  nut  speak  much 

times,  when  we  are  traitors 
ourselves,  when  we  hold  rumour 
ar,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear, 
Arild  and  violent  sea  ai 

)ve,     I  take  my  leave  of  you : 
but  I  Ml  be  here  again : 
rst  will  cease,  or  else  climb  up- 

re  before.     My  pretty  cousin, 

a ! 

Jier'd  he  is,  and  yet  he's  faiher- 

nuch  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer, 
isgrace  and  your  discom.'ort : 
t  once.  [Exit. 

Sirrah,  your  father's  dead  :  30 
u  do  now?  How  will  you  live? 
do,  mother. 

What,  with  worms  and  flies? 
it  I  get,  I  mean :  and  so  do  they. 
ar  bird!  thou'ldst  never  fear  the 

e  gin. 

mid  I,  mother?  Poor  birds  they 

or. 

lead,  for  all  your  saying. 

$,  he  is  dead :  how  wilt  thou  do 

w  will  you  do  for  a  husband? 
ly,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 

u'll  buy  *em  to  sell  again. 

>u  speak'st  with  all  thy  wit ;  and 

for  thee. 

father  a  traitor,  mother? 

,  that  he  was, 

I  tmitort 

r,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 


SoK.    And  be  all  traitors  that  do  so? 

JL.  Macd.  Every  one  that  does  so  is  a  traitor, 
and  must  be  hanged.  50 

Son,  And  must  they  all  be  hanged  that  swear 
and  lie? 

Z».  Macd.    Everyone. 

Son.    Who  must  hang  them? 

L.  Macd,    Why,  the  honest  men. 

SoK.  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  are  fools, 
for  there  are  liars  and  swearers  enow  to  beat  the 
honest  men  and  hang  up  them. 

L.  Macd.  Now,  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey! 
But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father?  60 

Hon.  If  he  were  dead,  you 'Id  weep  for  him: 
if  you  would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  should 
quickly  have  a  new  father. 

L.  Mtud.     Poor  prattler,  how  thou  talk'st ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.     Bless  you,  fair  dame  !  I  am  not  to  you 

known. 
Though  in  your  state  of  honour  I  am  perfe<fl. 
I  doubt  some  danger  does  approach  you  nearly : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice. 
Be  not  found  here ;  hence,  with  3rour  Uttle  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  too  savage;  70 
To  do  worse  to  you  were  fell  cruelty. 
Which  is  too  nigh  your  person.     Heaven  preserve 

you! 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [Exit, 

L.  Macd.  Whither  should  I  fly? 

I  have  done  no  harm.     But  I  remember  now 
I  am  in  this  earthly  world ;  where  to  do  harm 
Is  often  laudable,  to  do  good  sometime 
Accounted  dangerous  folly :  why  then,  alas. 
Do  1  put  up  that  womanly  defence. 
To  say  I  have  done  no  h^m  ? 

Enter  Murderers. 

What  are  these  faces? 
First  Mur.     Where  is  your  husband?  80 

L.  Macd.    I  hope,  in  no  place  so  unsandlified 
Where  such  as  thou  mayst  nnd  him. 
First  Mur,  He's  a  traitor. 

Son,    Thou  liest,  thou  shag-hair'd  villain ! 
First  Mur.  What,  you  e^g ! 

[Statfbing  kun. 
Young  fry  of  treachery ! 

Son.  He  has  kill'd  me,  mother : 

Run  away,  I  pray  you !  [Dies. 

[Exit  Lady  Macduff^  cryinf^  '  Murder ! ' 

E.xeunt  Murderers^  following  her. 

Scene  III.  England.  Before  the  King^s j^lace. 
Enter  Malcolm  and  M.\cduff. 

Mai.     Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade, 
and  there 
Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty. 

Macd.  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword,  and  like  good  men 
Bestride  our  down-fairnbirthdom  :  eadinewmom 
New  widows  howl,  new  orphans  cry,  new  sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland  occid  -^tWd.  qnw. 
Like  sylbble  of  do\our. 

Mai.  >N\va.\.  \  \«i\:\cv^  VV.  ^-aJ^ 

What  know  believe,  and  v.\vaX.  \  caxv  x^^x^'&a^ 
As  I  shall  find  the  tWc  lo  Irictvd,  \  ^«>^ 
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A\Tiat  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so  perchance. 
This  tyrant,  who^  s<>le  name  bli<itcrs  tHir  tongues. 
Was  once  thought  honest:  you  have  loved  him 

well. 
He  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet.     I  am  young :  but 

something 
You  may  deserve  of  him  through  me,  and  wisdom 
I   To  offer  up  a  weak  ptK>r  innocent  lamb 
I    To  appea:»c  an  an^ry  god. 

Macd.     I  am  nut  treacherous. 
Mai.  But  Macbeth  is. 

.    A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil 

In  an  imperial  charge.     Dut  1  &hall  crave  your 
I  {lardun ;  20 

I    That  which  vou  are  my  thoughts  cannot  transixise : 
I    Angels  are  Sright  still,  though  the  brightest  fell : 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  brows  of 
I  grace, 

I   Yet  gni(x  must  still  look  so. 
'       Macd.  I  have  lost  my  hopes, 

Mai.     Perchance  even  there  where  1  did  find 
my  doubts. 
Why  in  that  rawness  left  you  wife  and  child. 
Those  preciiius  motives,  those  strong  knots  of  love. 
Without  leave-taking?     I  pray  you, 
I-et  not  my  jealousies  be  your  dishonours,  29 

But  mine  own  safeties.     Vuu  may  be  rightly  just, 
Whatever  I  shall  think. 

Macd,  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country  ! 

Great  tyranny  !  lay  th«ni  thy  basis  sure, 
For  goodness  dare  not  check  thee :  wear  thou  thy 

wTongs ; 
The  title  is  affecr'd !     Fare  thee  well,  lord : 
I  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think' st 
For  the  whole  space  that's  in  the  tyrant's  grasp, 
And  the  rich  Kast  to  boot. 

Mai.  Re  not  offended : 

I  speak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you, 
I  think  our  country  sinks  Ijcncxth  the  yoke : 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds ;  and  each  new  day  a  gush    40 
Is  added  to  her  wounds :  I  think  withal 
There  would  l>e  hands  uplifted  in  my  right : 
And  here  from  gracious  England  have  1  offer 
Of  gix>dly  thous^mds:  but,  for  all  this. 
When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  jpoor  ctiuntry 
Shall  have  more  vices  th.in  it  had  l)cf(*re. 
More  suffer  and  more  simdry  ways  than  ever, 
By  him  that  .shall  succeed. 
Moid.  What  should  he  l>e? 

Mai.     It  is  myself  I  mean  :  in  whom  1  know  50 
All  the  narticukirs  of  vice  so  grafted 
.    That,  when  they  shall  be  ojien'd,  black  Ma«-l>eth 
I    Will  seem  as  pure  .is  snow,  and  the  i>oor  st.ite 
I    Esteem  him  as  a  lamb,  beiug  compared 
I    With  my  confincless  harms. 

Maca.  Not  in  the  legions 

Of  horrid  hell  can  come  a  devil  more  danm'd 
In  evils  to  top  Macbeth. 

Mai.  ^         I  grant  him  bloody. 

Luxurious,  avaricious,  false,  deceitful, 
Sudden,  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
That  has  a  name:  but  there's  no  bottom,  none,  60 
In  my  voluptuousness :  your  wives,  your  daughters, 
Vbur  matrons  and  your  maids,  cou\d  i\o\,  W^l  uy 
The  atAcm  of  my  lust,  and  my  Acsw 
AW  continent  impcdimcnls  wouVd  o'ctAjc^c 
'iTiat  did  oppose  my  will:  bciict  lilacVxsvVv 
Than  such  an  one  to  reign. 


Macd.  Boundlea 

In  pature  is  a  t>Tanny ;  it  hath  bee 
l*hc  untimely  emptying  of  the  hap] 
And  fall  of  many  king*.  But  fear 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yoars:  3 
Convey  your  pleasures  in  a  spadoi 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  ma* 
We  have  willing  dames  enough :  d 
I'hat  vulture  in  you,  to  devuur  so  1 
As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  Uiem: 
Finding  it  so  inclined. 

Mai.  With  this  the 

In  ray  most  ill-compo>cd  aff^lion 
A  stimchlebS  avarice  that,  were  I  k 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  theii 
Desire  his  jewels  and  this  mher  s  1 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as : 
To  make  me  hunger  more :  that  I 
Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good  a 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 

Macd.  This  1 

Sticks  deeper,  grows  with  more  pc 
Than  summer-seeming  lust,  and  it 
I'he  sword  of  our  slain  kinj^ :  yet 
Saitland  hath  foisi>ns  to  fill  up  yoi 
Of  your  mere  own :  all  these  are  p 
With  other  graces  weigli'd. 

Mai.  But  1  have  none:  the 
graces, 
As  justice,  verity,  temperance,  sta 
Bounty,  jwrseyerancc,  mercy,  low 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fi>rti) 
I  have  no  relish  of  them,  but  abdu 
In  the  division  of  each  several  oin 
A<fling  it  many  ways.  Nay,  had  I  ] 
Pour  the  sweet  milk  of  coiicorxi  iai 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  conliBi 
All  unity  on  earth. 

M,xcd.  O  ScotI,-«nd.  Sc 

Mai.     If  sudi  a  one  l>e  fit  to  go 
I  am  as  I  have  spoken. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govei 

No,  not  to  live.  O  nation  niisenl 
With  an  untitled  tyr^mt  bloody-ao 
When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesea 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  I 
By  his  own  interdi^ion  stands  act 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  T  1 
Was  a  most  sainted  king  :  the  queca 
Oftener  upon  her  knees  than  on  bt 
I  )ied  every  day  she  lived.  Fare  I 
These  evils  thou  repeat' st  upon  tb 
Have  banish'd  me  from  Scotland. 
Thy  hope  ends  here ! 

.Mai.  MacduflP.  iMf 

Child  of  integrity,  hath  fr^^m  my  1 
Wiped  the  blsick  scruples,  rccondli 
To  thy  good  truth  ana  h  onf  lur.  TM 
By  many  of  these  trains  hath  9oq| 
Into  his  power,  and  modest  wisdn 
From  over-credulous  haste  :  but  C 
Deal  between  thee  and  me  !  for* 
I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  aud 
Un«peak  mine  own  detraction,  hii 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upoB 
y *¥  «^T  ^raxi^cc^  va  my  nature,     im 
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is  fellow  and  delij^ht 
h  than  life :  my  mnx  false  speaking 
myself:  what  I  am  tniiy,  Z3Z 

ly  poor  country's  to  command : 
a,  before  thy  here-approach, 
ith  ten  thousand  warlike  men, 
oint,  was  setting  forth, 
ether:  and  the  chance  of  goodness 
rarranted  quarrel!    Why  are  you 

h  welcome  and  unwelcome  things 
condle. 

Enter  a  Do<5lor. 
more  anon. — Comes  the  king  forth, 
»u  1  140 

sir :  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched 

raxt. :  their  malady  convinces 
y  of  art;  but  at  his  touch — 
iiath  heaven  given  his  hand — 
f  amend. 

thank  you,  do<5lor.  \Exit  Doflor. 
at's  the  disease  he  means? 

Tis  call'd  the  evil : 
lous  work  in  this  good  king ; 
ince  my  here-remain  in  England, 
n  do.     How  he  solicits  heaven, 
aows :  but  strangely- visited  people, 
ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye,        151 
«air  of  surgery,  he  cures, 
den  stamp  about  their  necks, 
•ly  prayers :  and  'tis  spoken, 
ling  royalty  he  leaves 
nedidb'on.  With  this  strange  virtue, 
venly  gift  of  prophecy, 
essings  hang  about  his  throne, 
n  full  of  grace. 

Enter  Rfjss. 

See,  who  comes  here? 

ountr>'man:  but  yet  I  know  him 

160 

?ver-gentle  cousin,  welcome  hither. 

iw  him  now.     Good  God,  betimes 

t  makes  us  strangers ! 

Sir,  amen, 
ids  Scotland  where  it  did  ? 

Ala«i,  poor  country ! 
o  know  itself.     It  cannot 
naother,  but  our  grave ;  where  no- 

s  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile : 
id  groans  and  shrieks  that  rend  the 

t   mark'd;    where  violent  sorrow 

isy :  the  dead  man's  knell         170 
ask'd  for  who ;  and  good  men's 

he  flowers  in  their  caps, 
ley  sicken. 

O,  relation 
^et  too  true  ! 

What 's  the  newest  grieH 
of  an  hour's  age  doth   hiss  the 


Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Afacd.  How  does  my  wife? 

Ross.    Why,  well. 

MactL  And  all  my  children  ? 

Koss,  Well  too. 

Macd,     The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their 
peace? 

Ross.   No ;  they  were  well  at  peace  when  I  did 
leave  'em. 

Macd.     Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  speech :  how 
goes't?  180 

Ross.     When  I  came  hither  to  transport  the 
tidings, 
Which  1  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out ; 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witness'd  the  rather, 
For  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot : 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  fight. 
To  doff  their  dire  distresses. 

Mai.  Be't  their  comfort 

We  are  coming  thither:  gracious  England  hath 
I^nt  us  good  Siward  and  ten  thousand  men;  190 
An  older  and  a  better  soldier  none 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 

Ross.  Would  I  could  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like  I     But  I  have  words 
That  would  be  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  air, 
Where  hearing  should  not  latch  them. 

Macd.  What  concern  they  ? 

The  general  cause?  or  is  it  a  fee-grief 
Due  to  some  single  breast  ? 

Ross.  No  mind  that's  honest 

But  in  it  shares  some  woe ;  though  the  main  pait 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Macd.  Ifitbemine, 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it    aoo 

Ross.    Let  not  your  ears  despise  my  tongue  for 
ever. 
Which  shall  possess  them  with  the  heaviest  sound 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd    ^  Hum !  I  guess  at  it. 

Ross.    Your  castle  is  surprised ;  yoixr  wife  and 
babes 
Savagely  slaughter'd :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarry  of  these  raurder'd  deer, 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

Mai.  Merciful  heaven ! 

What,  man  !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows ; 
Give  sorrow  words:    the    grief   that   does  nut 

speak 
Whispers  the  o'er-fraught  heart  and  bids  it  break. 

Macd.     My  children  too? 

Ross.  Wife,  children,  servants,  all  211 

That  could  be  found. 

Macd.  And  I  must  be  from  thence  ! 

My  wife  kiU'd  too? 

Ross.  I  have  said. 

Mai.  Be  comforted : 

Let's  make  us  medicines  of  our  great  revenge. 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Macd.     He  has  no  children.     All  my  pretty 
ones? 
Did  you  say  all?    O  hell-kite  I    All? 
What,  all  my  ptcUv  cVttcV.feU's  mA  >^«vx  ^"msv 
At  one  fell  swoopi 

Mai.     Dispute  \t  VvVc  a  Tivaxv. 

Afacd.  \^7J\^^^'' 

But  I  must  a\so  fceV  \\.  as  a  Tcv;xtv 
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I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were. 

That  were  vaa/A  precious  to  me.      Did  heaven 

look  on, 
And  would  not  take  their  part  ?     Sinful  MacdufT, 
They  were  all  struck  for  thee  !  naught  that  I  am. 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine, 
Fell  sluushtcr  on  their  souls.      Heaven  rest  them 

now ! 
AfaL     Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword : 

let  grief 
Convert  to  anger :  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it. 
Macd.      O,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine 

eyes  2JO 

And  braggart    with    my    tongue !    But,   gentle 

heavens 
Cut  short  all  intermission :  front  to  front 
Hring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland  and  myself; 
Within  my  sword's  length  set  him ;  if  he  'scape, 
Heaven  forgive  him  too ! 

Mai.  This  tune  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king :  our  power  is  ready  ; 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave  :  Maclxsth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Put  on  their  instruments.     Receive  what  cheer 

you  may : 
The  night  is  long  that  never  finds  the  day.      240 

\Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.   Dunxinanf.    Ante-room  in  the  castU. 

Entrr  a  DoClor  of  Physic  and  a 
Waiting-Gentlewoman. 

Dt>£l.  I  have  two  nights  watched  with  you, 
but  am  perceive  no  tnith  in  your  report.  W  hen 
wa'i  it  she  last  walked? 

Gent.  Since  his  majesty  went  into  the  field,  1 
have  seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night- 
gown upon  her,  unlock  her  closet,  take  forth 
paper,  fi)ld  it,  write  upon 'l,  read  it,  afterwards 
seal  it,  and  again  return  to  l>cd ;  yet  all  this  while 
in  a  most  fast  sleep.  9 

Dofl.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature,  to 
receive  at  once  the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the 
efifecls  of  watching  I  In  this  slumlAiry  agitation, 
besides  her  walkmg  and  other  a(5lual  perform- 
ances, what,  at  any  time,  have  you  heard  her 
say  ? 

Gent,  That,  sir,  which  I  will  not  report  after 
her. 

Do^.  You  may  to  me:  and  'tis  most  meet 
you  sho\ild. 

Gmt.  Neither  to  you  nor  any  one ;  having  no 
witness  to  confirm  my  speech.  3i 


I 


Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  with  a  tafer. 


\jo  you,  here  she  comes  !  This  is  her  very  guise ; 
and,  upon  my  life,  fast  asleep.      Observe  her; 
stand  close. 
Don.    How  came  she  by  that  light? 
Gent.     Why,  it  stood  by  her :  she  has  Ught  by 
her  continually ;  'tis  her  command. 
Z^«7.     Vou  ace,  her  eyes  are  open. 
Cm/.     Ay,  but  their  sense  \a  diut. 
/?&ff.     What  is  it  she  docs  uowt 
she  rubs  her  hands. 


seem  thus  washing  her  hand* :  I  have 
continue  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

La€fy  M.     Yet  here 's  a  spot 

Doit.  Hark!  she  speaks:  I  vill 
what  comes  front  her,  Co  satisfy  1117  rex 
the  more  strongly. 

Lady  M.  Out,  damned  spot!  oal 
One:  two:  why,  then  *fM  time  to  do' 
muricy ! — Fie.  my  lord,  fie!  a  soldier,  a 
What  need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  %Hie 
call  our  power  to  account  ? — Yet  who  1 
thought  the  old  man  to  have  had  so  1 
in  him. 

DoCl.    Doyou  mark  that? 

Lady  M.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  w 
is  she  now?— What,  will  these  hand 
clean? — No  more  o'  that,  my  lord,  i 
that :  you  mar  all  with  this  starting. 

Dotl.  Go  to,  go  to ;  you  have  ki 
you  should  not 

Gent.  She  has  spoke  what  she  s 
1  am  sure  of  that :  heaven  knows  wh 
known. 

Lady  M.  Here  *%  the  smell  of  the  1 
all  the  perfumes  of  Aralna  will  not  si 
little  hand.     Oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Doa.  What  a  st^h  is  there!  11 
sorely  charged. 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  hi 
bosom  for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  bod 

Don.    Well,  well,  well,— 

Gent.     Pray  God  it  be,  sir. 

Don,  This  disease  is  beyond  my 
yet  I  have  known  those  which  have 
their  sleep  who  have  died  holily  in  tbi^ 

Lady  M.  Wash  your  hands,  p* 
nightgown;  look  not  so  pale. — I  ti) 
again,  Banquo's  buried:  he  canaoC 
on's  grave. 

Don.     Even  so? 

Lady  M.  To  bed,  to  bed !  thoe'i 
at  the  gate :  come,  cr^me,  ciime,  com 
your  hand.  What  s  done  cannot  be  ni 
bed.  to  bed,  to  bed ! 

Don.    Will  she  go  now  to  bedt 

Gent.    Direaiy. 

Don.  Foul  whisperings  are  abroad: 
deeds 
Do  breed  unnatural  troubles :  infeAel 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  dischaisc  ihl 
More  needs  she  the  divine  than  the  pk 
God,  God  forgive  us  all !  Look  after! 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  tarn 
And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her.  So,  fH 
My  mind  she  has  mated,  and  amaindl 
I  think,  but  dare  not  speak. 

Gent.  Good  nighty  0 


Scene  II.     The  country  ntmr  Dm 

Drum  and  colourt.    Enter  VLKsrtWOL 
NBS.S  Akgus,  Lennox,  eind^m 

Ment.    The  Englidi  power  is  b«^ 
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tifiedman. 

Near  Birnam  wood 
meet  them;  that  way  are  they 

0  knows  if  Donalbain  be  ¥rith  his 

ertain,  sir,  he  is  not :  I  have  a  file 
ry :  there  is  Siward's  son, 
Tugh  youths  that  even  now         xo 
rst  of  manhood. 

What  does  the  tyrant? 
at  Dunstnane  he  strongly  fortifies : 
mad ;  others  that  lesser  hate  him 
nt  fury :  but,  far  certain, 
kie  hb  distempered  cause 
:  of  rule. 

^  Now  does  he  feel 
ders  sticking  on  his  hands : 
revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach ; 
lands  move  only  in  command, 
e :  now  does  he  feel  his  title       so 
>ut  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
ih  thief 

Who  then  shall  blame 
nses  to  recoil  and  start, 
s  within  him  does  condemn 
there? 

Well,  march  we  on, 
nee  where  'tis  truly  owed : 
edicine  of  the  sickly  weal, 
x)ur  we  in  our  country's  purge 
s. 
Or  so  much  as  it  needs, 
sovereign  flower  and  drown  the 
30 
oarch  towards  Birnam. 

[Exeunt,  marching. 

^MHsinatu.    A  room  in  ike  castle. 

3KTH,  Do<5lor,  and  Attendants. 

g  me  no  more  reports;  let  them 

od  remove  to  Dimsinane, 

t   with    fear.      What's   the   boy 

jm  of  woman?    The  spirits  that 

isequences  have  pronounced  me 

acbeth;    no  man  that's  bom  of 

t  power  upon  thee.*     Then  fly, 

es, 

Ji  the  English  epicures : 

ly  by  and  the  heart  I  bear 

with  doubt  nor  shake  with  fear,  xo 

Enter  a  Servant. 

in  thee  bbck,   thou  cream-faced 

lou  that  goose  look  ? 
•  is  ten  thousand — 

Geese,  inllain  ? 

Soidicn,  sir. 

rick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy 


Thou  lily-liver'd  boy.     What  soldiers,  patch? 
Death  of  thy  soul !  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counsellors  to  fear.    What  soldiers,  whey- 
face? 

Serv.    The  English  force,  so  please  you. 

Macb.    Take  thy  face  hence.   {Exit  Servant. 
Scyton !— I  am  sick  at  heart. 
When  I  behold — Seyton,  I  say !— This  push     ao 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disseat  me  now. 
I  have  lived  long  enough :  my  way  of  life 
Is  fall'n  into  the  sear,  die  yellow  leaf; 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  stead. 
Curses,  not  loud  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath. 
Which  the  poor  heart  would  iain  deny,  and  ^acm 

not. 
Seyton ! 

Enter  Seyton. 

Sey.    What  is  your  gracious  pleasure? 

Macb.  What  news  more?    30 

Sey.    All  is  confirm'd,  my  lord,  which  was 
reported. 

Macb.    I  'U  fight  till  from  my  bones  my  flesh 
be  hack'd. 
Give  me  my  armour. 

Sey.  Tis  not  needed  yet 

Macb.     I  '11  put  it  on. 
Send  out  more  horses ;  skirr  the  country  round ; 
Hang  those  that  talk  of  fear.     Give  me  mine 

armour. 
How  does  your  patient,  do^or? 

Do£l.  Not  so  sick,  my  lord. 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies. 
That  keep  her  from  her  rest 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseased,      40 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow. 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain 
And  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote 
Cleanse  the  stufi'd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart? 

Dofl.  Thercb  the  patient 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

Macb.    Throw  physic  to  the  dogs;  111  none 
of  it. 
Come,  put  mine  armour  on ;  give  me  my  staff. 
Seyton,  send  out     Do<5lor,  the  thanes  fly  from 
me.  49 

Come,  sir,  dispatch.     If  thou  couldst,  do<5lor,  cost 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease, 
And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  health, 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo, 
That  should  applaud  again. — Pull't  off,  I  say. — 
What  rhubarb,  \  cyme,  or  what  purgative  drug. 
Would  scour  these  English  hence?    Hear'st  thou 
of  them? 

Dofl.    Ay,  my  good  lord ;  your  royal  prepar- 
ation 
Makes  us  hear  something. 

Macb.  Bring  it  after  me. 

T  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane. 
Till  Birnam  forest  come  \o  liw.Tv'Awajafc.  ^>=5> "" 

Dofl.    \Asxde\  'Were  \  ltOTO.\>\ytt&vKasvfc  «wa?i 
and  clear, 


Profit  again  &hou\dYiacrd\v  draw  me.V««^ 


VF.xev»^t 
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Scene  IV.     Country  twar  Bintam  wood. 

Dnim  and  colours.  Enter  Mai.coi  m,  old  Si- 
\v  \Ki>  and  his  Son,  Macdi.'kk,  Mkntkitii, 
C.MTijNHSs,  Angus,  Lennox,  Ross,  and  Sol- 
diers, march  in jf. 

Mai.     Cousins,   I  hojje  the  days  are  near  at 
hand 
That  chambers  will  be  safe. 

Mt'nt.  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

»SV7i'.     ^V'hat  wood  is  this  liefure  us? 

Ment.  'I'lic  wood  of  Rirnaui. 

Mai.    \ai\  every  sddicr  hew  him  down  a  bou^h 
And  l>car't  beforu  him:  thtrt-by  shall  we  shadow 
The  nund>ers  of  our  host  and  make  discovery 
Err  in  rcjiort  of  us. 

Soldiers.  It  shall  1)C  c'.one. 

Siio.     Wc  learn  no  u'Jicr  but  the  confident 
tyrant 
Keeps  still  in  Dunsinune.  and  will  endure 
Our  st'itiuj;  down  before  *t. 

Mai.  'Tis  his  main  hojie :  lo 

For  where  there  is  advanta>;c  to  bo  given, 
Hoih  more  and  less  have  jjivcn  him  the  revf»li, 
And  n«jne  .serve  with  him  but  constrained  things 
\Vhf>se  hearts  are  absent  too. 

Macd.  Let  our  just  censures 

Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
lu'iustrious  suldier^hi]). 

Siw.  The  lime  approaches 

That  will  with  due  decisinn  make  us  knuw 
What  we  shall  say  we  hive  and  what  we  owe. 
'I'houphts  sj)eculalive  their  uns>ure  hopes  relate, 
r»ut  C'.'rtain  itisue  strnkos  must  arbitrate  :  20 

Towards  which  advance  the  war. 

{Exeunt,  ntarehini;. 

Scr.NE  V.     Dumin.jKC.     Within  the  castle. 

Enter  Macdktii,  .'^jcyto?;,  aud  Soldiers,  ivith 
drum  and  colours. 

Mach.     Hang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward 
walls ; 
The  cry  is  still '  They  come  :  *  our  castle's  strength 
Will  lau^h  a  siege  to  si  urn:  here  let  them  lie 
Till  famine  and  the  a^ue  eat  them  up: 
Were  they  not  forced  with  th<;se  that  should  l>e 

ours. 
We  migtit  have  met  tliem  darcful,  beard  to  beard, 
And  beat  them  backwar>1  l-.ume. 

\A  t»'v  of^vomcn  within. 
VN'liat  is  that  noise  ? 
Sey.     It  is  tlic  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord. 

[E.rit. 
Macb.  T  liavc  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears : 
The  time  has  lw:en.  my  senses  would  have  coul'd 
To  hear  a  night-shriek  ;  and  my  fell  of  hair  1 1 
Would  at  a  dismal  treatise  rousc  and  stir 
As    life   were    in 't :     I    have    supp'd    full   with 

horrrirs  ; 
Pircness,  familiar  to  my  slaughterous  though t.s 
Cunwjt  once  .start  me.  1 

Ki'-cnter  Skytos. 

Wherefore  vf as  i\\ax.  crv*. 
y>K      Tlie  qticcn,  my  lord,  is  de:u\. 


Mach.     She  should  have  died  hereafier; 
There  would  ha\-e  been  a  time  for  such  a  «< 
To-morrow,  and  to-innrrow,  and  to-oidimv 
Creeps  in  tliis  petty  pace  from  day  to  day 
To  the  last  syllable  of  reoirded  time. 
And  all  our  yesterdays  liave  lighted  fooh 
The  way  to  diutjr  death.    Out,  out.  brief  a 
Life 's  but  a  walking  .shadi>w,  a  poor  player 
That  struts  and  frets  ht>  hour  upon  loe  kUj 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fur)-, 
Sigififyiug  nothing. 

Enter  n  Messenger. 

I'hou  comcst  to  use  thy  tongue ;  thy  story  qs 

Mrss.     Gracious  my  lt>rd, 
I  should  report  that  which  I  &ay  1  saw, 
But  know  nut  how  to  do  it. 

Mach.  Well,  say.  sir. 

aMcss.  As  I  did  stand  my  watch  upon  ik 
I  ]<^ok'd  toward  liimain,  .ind  anon,  medtom 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Mtuh,  Liar  and  slave  I 

Mess.     Let  me  endure   your  wrath,  il 
not  S4> : 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  see  it  ouOM 
I  say,  a  moving  grove. 

Macb.  ]  f  ihoti  speak'st  falsi 

\}\)>m  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang  aliit 
Till  famine  cling  thee:  if  thy  speech  *;«  soo 
I  care  not  if  thou  dost  fi.«r  me  as  much. 
I  pull  in  resoluti<m,  and  l>cgin 
To  doubt  the  equivoc:itioii  uf  the  fiend 
That  lies  like   truth :     '  Fear  not,   till  H 

wood 
r>o  come  to  Dunsinane : '  and  ii<  iw  a  v-^tM 
Comes  toward  Dtmsinauc.     Arm,  .ir;ii,ui 
I  f  this  which  he  avouches  d<i.s  ap|>ejr. 
There  is  n.)r  flying  hence  nor  tarr>-ing  boi 
I  ^in  to  be  aweary  of  the  sun. 
And  wish  the  estate  o*  the  world  were  li 
done.  I 

Ring  the  alarum-bcU !  nK-)w,  wind !  comcH 
At  least  we'll  die  with  hurueu  on  our  bid 


Scene  VI.    DuMsituirte,    Bt^/oretkia 

Drum  and  eolentrx.  E»fer-  "MaIjCOIMtL 
WAki),  Macuifp,  an  J  their  Aroqil 
houghs. 

Mai,    Now  near  enou;;h :    your  leafyi 

throw  down,  I 

And  show  like   those    you  ar«.     \vn,\ 

uncle, 

Shall,  with  my  cousin,  yiiur  right-noMcij 
Lead  our  first  battle :  worthy  Nlacdub  * 
Shall  t:d;e  upon  's  what  else  remains  totf 
According  to  our  onicr. 

Siw.  Fare  you  welL 

Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  tw  ' 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  wc  cannot  fight. 
y     Macd.    M.-jke  all  our  trumpets  ! 
\  >^«m  ^  \K«si&w, 
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.    A  notJur^art  cf  tktjield, 

ms.    Enter  Macbeth. 

have  tied  me  to  a  stake ;  I  can- 
must  fight  the  course.  What 'she 
VCD.  of  woman?    Such  a  one 

none. 

iter  young  Siward. 

hat  is  thy  name? 

Thou'lt  be  afraid  to  hear  it. 
>;   though  thou  calPst  thyself  a 
e 
leU. 

My  name's  Macbeth. 
le  devil  himself  could  not  pro- 
itie 
mine  ear. 

No,  nor  more  fearful, 
lou  liest,  abhorred  tyrant;   with 
10 
:  thou  spealc'st 

'igkt  and  young  Siward  is  slain. 
Thou  wast  bom  of  woman, 
tile  at,  wcap>ons  laugh  to  scorn, 
lan  that's  of  a  woman  bom. 

iExit, 

ms.    Enter  Macduff. 

way  the  noise  is.     Tyrant,  show 

n  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine, 
:hildren's  ghosts  will  haunt  mc 

it  wretched  kerns,  whose  arms 
J"  their  staves :  either  thou,  Mac- 

d  with  an  unbatter*d  edge 
undecded.     There  thou  shouldst 
20 
itter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Let  mc  find  him,  fortune  ! 
noL  [Exit.     Alarnms. 

ALCOLM  and  o/d  Siward. 

ay,  my  lord ;  the  castle 's  gently 

pie  on  both  sides  do  fight  ; 
s  do  bravely  in  the  war ; 
itself  professes  yours, 
o. 

We  have  met  with  foes 
le  u>. 

Enter,  "lir,  the  castle. 

[Exeunt.     Aiar^tms. 

A^iotlier part  of  tlie/ield. 

"nter  Macbeth. 

hould  I  play  the  Roman  Too\,  and 

rd?  whiles  I  see  // vcs,  the  gnshes 
cm. 


Enter  Macduff. 


Macd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn ! 

Macb.    Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee: 
But  get  thee  back ;  my  soul  is  too  mudi  charged 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  I  ha\-e  no  words : 

My  voice  is  in  my  sword :  thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out !  {.They  fight. 

Macb.  Thou  losest  labour: 

As  easy  mayst  thou  the  intrenchant  air 
With  thy  keen  sword  impress  as  make  me  bleed : 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests;  ix 

I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  bom. 

Macd.  Despair  thv  charm ; 

And  let  the  angel  whom  thou  still  hast  served 
Tell  thee,  Macduffwas  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb.  Accursed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  so, 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man  I 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believed. 
That  palter  with  us  in  a  double  sense ;  ao 

That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear, 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.  I  '11  not  fieht  with  thee. 

Macd.    Then  yield  thee,  cowardT 
And  live  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o  the  time : 
We  *ll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are. 
Painted  upon  a  pole,  and  underwrit, 
'Here  may  you  see  the  tyrant.' 

Macb.  I  will  not  yield. 

To  kiss  the  ground  before  young  Malcolm's  feet, 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  curse. 
Though  Bimam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsinane,  30 
And  thou  opposed,  being  of  no  woman  bom. 
Yet  I  will  try  the  last.     Before  my  body 
1  throw  my  warlike  shield.     Lay  on,  AfacduflT, 
And  damn'd  be  him  that  first  cries  *H8ld,  e- 
nough ! '        [Exeunty/ighting.    A  larums. 

Retreat.  Flourish.  Enter,  with  drum  and 
colours,  Malcolm,  old  Siward,  Ross,  the 
other  Thanes,  and  Soldiers. 

Mai.     I  would  the  friends  we  miss  were  safe 
arrived. 

Siw.   Some  must  ^o  off:  and  yet,  by  these  I  see, 
So  great  a  day  as  this  is  cheaply  bought. 

Mat.    Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 

Ross.     Your  son,  my  lord,  has  paid  a  soldier's 
debt: 
He  only  lived  but  till  he  was  a  man ;  40 

The  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  confirm'd 
i  n  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  man  he  died. 

Siw.  Then  he  is  dead? 

Ross.     Ay,   and  brought  off  the  field:   your 
cause  of  sorrow 
Must  not  be  measured  by  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 

Si7v,  Had  he  his  hurts  before  ? 

Ross.     Ay,  on  the  front 

^/«».  Why  then,  God's  soldier  be  he ! 

Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  ihenv  to  a  ^bcvt^t  ^tiajCtt.*. 
And  so,  his  knell  is  VivoW  d. 

Mai.  He's  N*oT\>^  TwoTt  vyctcjw , 

And  that  I  *U  spend  iot  \vvm. 
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They  say  he  parted  well,  and  paid  his  score: 
And  so,  God  be  with  him  1     Here  comes  newer 
comfort. 

Reenter  Macduff,  with  Macbeth's  head, 

Macd.      Hail,  king !    for  so  thou  art :   behold, 
where  stands 
The  usurper's  cursed  head :  the  time  is  free : 
I  see  thee  compass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  pearl, 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  minds; 
Whose  voices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine : 
Hail,  King  of  Scotland ! 

All.  Hail,  King  of  Scotland !  [Flourish. 

Mai.    We  shall  not  spend  a  large  expense  of 
time  60 

Before  we  reckon  with  your  several  loves, 


And  make  lu  even  with  you.    My  tba 

kinsmen, 
Henceforth  be  earli,  the  first  Aat  crer  I 
In  such  an  honour  named.  What's  awr 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  widi  the 
As  calling  home  our  exiled  friends  ahrai 
lliat  fled  the  snares  of  watchful  tyxaon] 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministen 
Of  this  dead  butdier  and  hb  fiend-like  q 
Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  self  and  violent 
Took  off  her  life ;  this,  and  what  needfu 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grat 
We  will  pertorm  in  measure,  time  and  p 
So.  thanks  to  all  at  once  and  to  each  on 
Whom  we  invite  to  see  tis  crown'd  at  Sc 
[Flcurish. 


LET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Icing  of  Denmark. 

>n  to  the  late,  and  nephew  to  the 

king. 

lord  chamberlain. 

riend  to  Hamlet, 

on  to  Polonius. 


''j  officers, 
a  soldier. 


ACT  L 

inore.     A  platform  before  the 
castle. 

'5 post.  Enter  to  him  Bernardo. 
there? 
answer  me:  stand,  and  unfold 

vc  the  king! 
irdoT 

:ome  most  carefully  upon  your 

V  struck  twelve ;  get  thee  to  bed, 

lis  relief  much  thanks :  'tis  bitter 

t  heart, 

ou  had  quiet  guard  ? 

Not  a  mouse  stirring.  10 
ood  night. 

rioratio  and  Marcellus, 
'  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 
.  I  hear  them.  Stand,  ho!  Who's 

oRATio  and  Marcellus. 
s  to  this  ground. 

And  liegemen  to  the  Dane, 
you  good  night. 

O,  farewell,  honest  soldier : 
ed  you? 

Bernardo  has  my  place, 
light.  S^Exit. 

Holla!  Bernardo! 

Say, 
0  there? 

A  piece  of  him. 
,  Horatio :  welcome^  good  Mar- 
90 


Revnaldo,  servant  to  Polonius. 

Players. 

Two  Clowns,  grave-digffers. 

FoRTiNBRAS,  prince  ofNorway. 

A  Captain. 

English  Ambassadors. 

Gertrude,  queen  of  Denmark,  and  mother 

to  Hamlet. 
Ophelia,  daughter  to  Polonius. 

Lords,  Ladies  Officers,  Soldiers,  Sailors,  Mes- 
sengers, and  other  Attendants. 

Ghost  of  Hamlet's  Father. 
Scene:  Denmark, 


Afar.    What,  has  this  thing  appeared  again  to- 
night? 

Ber.     I  have  seen  nothing. 

Afar.     Horatio  says  'tis  but  our  fantasy. 
And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  us : 
Therefore  I  have  entreated  him  along 
With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night ; 
That  if  again  this  apparition  come. 
He  may  approve  our  eyes  and  speak  to  it. 

//or.    Tush,  tush,  'twill  not  appear. 

Ber.  ^  ^    Sit  down  awhile 

And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears, 
That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story 
What  we  have  two  nights  seen. 

//or.  Well,  sit  ^ 

And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this, 

Ber.     Last  night  of  all, 
When  yond  same  star  that's  westward  from  the 

pole 
Had  made  his  course  to  illume  that  part  of  heaven 
Where  now  it  bums,  Marcellus  and  myself, 
The  bell  then  beating  one, — 


30 


:  down, 


Enter  Ghost 

Afar.     Peace,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  it 

comes  again !  ^o 

Ber.     In  the  same  figure,  like  the  king  that  s 

dead. 
Afar.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  speak  to  it,  Horatia 
Ber.    Looks  it  not  like  the  king?  mark  it, 
.  •     Horatio. 
«r  //or.i  Most  like :  it  harrows  me  with  fear  and 

wonder. ,  I 

^  Ber.     It  would  be  spoke  to.  \ 

Afar.  Civlt'!!6«>Tv^^.,'^^.«rs!cv^».  \ 

//or.    WViat  art  thou  xVvaX.  >asvav'  %x  vJwvs  >i^Tcsft  c\ 
nlgbt. 
Together  wit\i  tVwit  laix  axv^  vraiVxVs.  ^^^^ 
In  which  the  majesty  oi  \>\M\<tA  \>e»>xp«g^ 


8X2 


HAMLET, 


Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparati 

The  source  of  this  our  watch  and  i 

I  Of  this  post-haste  and  roma^  in  tt 

Ber.     I  think  it  be  no  ctfher  bat 


Did  sometimes  march?  by  heaven  I  charge  thee, 
speak  : 
^far.     It  is  offended. 

Ber.  Sec,  it  stalks  away !       50  .  _ 

Hor.      Stay!    speak,   speak!    1    charp:e   thee,  1  Well  may  it  sort  that  this  portentoi 
speak!  \Kxit  Gkif^t.\  Comes  armed  through   our  watcb 

Mar.     'Tis  gone,  and  will  not  answer.  king 

Ber.     How   now,   Horatio!   you   tremble  and    That  H-as  and  is  the  question  of  th« 

look  pale  :  I      Hat.     A  mote  it  is  to  trouble  th 

Is  not  this  something  more  than  fantasy  ?  |  In  the  most  high  and  palmy  state  1 

What  think  von  on  't¥  A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fel 

Hnr.    Before  my  Clod,  I  might  not  this  lielieve    The  graves  stood  tenantlcss  and  tl: 


I>id  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Koir 

I  f  As  stars  with  trains  of  fire  and  de 

Disasters  in  the  sun :  and  the  moi: 

■  Upon  whose  influence  Xcptime's  < 

Was  sick  almost  to  doitmsday  with 

j  And  even  the  like  prccurse  of  ficrt 

As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  £ 

And  prologue  to  the  omen  coming 

Have  heaven  and  earth  together  <i 

Unto  om-  climatures  and  countryu 

But  soft,  behold !  lo,  where  it  com 


Without  the  sensible  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king? 

J  I  or.     As  thou  art  to  thyself; 
Such  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on 
When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  comlKUed  : 
So  frown'd  he  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle, 
He  smote  the  sledded  Polacks  on  the  ice. 
'Tis  strange. 

Mar.     Thus  twice  before,    and  jump  at  this 
dead  hour. 
With  martial  suilk  hath  lie  gone  bv  rmr  watch.  „        ^      ^-u 

Hor.     In  what  particular  thought  to  work  I  |  t.e-mtfrKj,tix>sx. 

know  not:  I  I'll  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me.     i 

But  in  the  gross  and  scoj>c  of  my  npini(»n.  If  thou  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  ^ 

This  bodes  Si"»me  strange  eruption  tf»  our  state.        |  SiKiak  to  me: 

Mar.     Gootl  now,  sit  down,  and  lell   me,  he  1  If  there  be  anv  good  thing  to  be  d 
that  knows,  70    That  may  to  tnee  do  ease  and  gra 

Why  this  same  stri«5l  and  most  observant  watch     i  Speak  to  me : 
So  nightly  toils  the  subjecil  of  the  land,  If  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's 

And  why  .such  dxiily  cast  of  brazen  cannon,  Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may 

-And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war;  |  (),  speak  ! 

Why  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  w^hof.e  sore  task  .  <^r  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  1 


Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week 
What  might  In;  toward,  that  this  sweaty  h.i«ite 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-i.ilKJurcr with  the  day: 
Who  is't  tliat  can  inform  me? 

Ilor.  That  can  I ; 

At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.     Our  la«st  king,   80 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appear'd  to  us, 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  F«.»rtinbr.is  of  Norway, 
Thereto  prick'd  on  by  a  moit  emuKitc  ])ride. 
Dared  to  the  combat ;  in  which  our  valiant  Ham- 
let— 
For  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  e:>teem'd 

him — 
Did  slay  this  Fortinbras :  who,  by  a  seal'd  com- 

paa. 
Well  ratified  by  law  and  heraldry, 
Did  forfeit,  with  his  life,  all  those  his  lands 
Which  he  stood  seized  of,  to  the  conqueror : 
Against  the  which,  a  moiety  conii)etent  90 

Was  ga^ed  by  our  king ;  which  had  reium'd 
To  the  mheritance  (»f  Fortinbras, 
Had  he  been  vanquisher ;  as,  by  the  same  coven- 
ant,   , 
And  carriage  of  the  article  dcsign'd, 


Extorted  trea.sure  in  the  woiiib  of 


I  For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  ofl 
I  Speak  of  it :  stay,  and  .speak !  Sto 
'      Mar.     Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  i 

//.>r.     Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 
I      Ber,  T 

Hor. 
I      Mar.     'Tis  gone ! 

We  do  it  wrong,  being  so  m.ijestic 
j  To  offer  it  the  show  of  viok-nce ; 
'  For  it  is  s^  the  air,  invulnenible. 

And  our  vain  blows  malicitms  moc 
Ber.     It  was  about  to  speak, ' 
1  crew. 

I      Hor.     And  then  it  started  like  1 

Upcm  a  fearful  summons.     1  hare 

The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  to  Cl 
!  Doth  with  his  lofty  and  shrili-soai 
'  .-\wake  the  god  of  day :  and,  at  U 
i  Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  01 

'rhe  extravagant  and  erring  spirit 
I  'J'o  his  confine :  and  of  the  truth  h 

This  {iresent  objetfl  made  probckCki 
Mar,     It  faded  on  the  crowiny 


His  fcU  to  Hamlet.     Now,  sir.  young  fortinbras.     Some  wy  that  ever  *||ainst  that 


Of  unimproved  mettle  ht>t  and  full,         ^       .-- 
Hath  in  the  .skirts  o{  Norw.iy  here  and  tnere     ^ 
Shark'd  up  a  list  of  lawless  resolutes,  .  ' 

h'or  ftntd  and  diet,  to  wme  enterp^se  -4 

That  hatha  stomach  in't ;  whVc\\  \s  no  ovVvet-^      y  No  lairy  takes,  nor  witch  tiatb  m 
4s  J t  doth  well  appear  unto  o\w  siaus—  101  \So ^W ^  «A  so  Cracious  is  chs 

-iut  to  recover  of  uTby  siroixg  Uand     ^  \     Ilor-  ^ WL\^«sa«v^^ {aIk 

^nd  rer^s^mpul^toj;-.thoS:Corej^VAW^       X^^J^iS^^^^TSSi^S^S?^ 
So  bv  hin  father  lost :  and  this,  1  Xa\tc  ^^.  \^  ^^*  "^  *^  ^^  ^^^"^ 


Wherein  our  .Saviour  s  birth  is  oil 
The  bird  of  dawning  singetk  all  d 
And  then,  they  say,  no  spirit  dan 
The  nightH  arc  wholesome ;  then  m 
No  fairy  takes,  nor  witch  hath  1 


So  by  his  father  lost :  and  lhi»,  1 
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iratch  up ;  and  by  my  advice, 
vhat  we  have  seen  to-night 
imiet ;  for,  upon  my  life,  170 

ab  to  U.S  will  speak  to  him. 
:  we  shall  aoiuaint  him  with  it, 
ur  loves,  fitting  ««•  duty? 
do't,  I  pray ;  and  I  this  morning 

.  find  him  most  conveniently. 

\,Exetint. 

A  room  of  state  in  the  caetle. 

*G,  Queen,  Hamlet,  Polonius, 

OLTIMANU,    Cornelius,    Lords, 

Its. 

igh  yet  of  Hamlet  oiur  dear  bro- 


t 


i  green,  and  that  it  us  befitted 
rls  in  grief  and  our  whole  kingdom 
;d  m  one  brow  of  woe, 
discretion  fought  with  nature 
nsest  sorrow  think  on  him, 
remembrance  of  ourselves, 
^metimc  sister,  now  our  queen, 
intress  to  this  warlike  state, 
\fCTc  with  a  defeated  joy, —        10 
ious  and  a  dropping  eye, 
iineral  and  with  dirge  m  marriage, 
veighing  delight  and  dole, — 

nor  have  we  herein  barr'd' 
idoms,  which  have  freely  gone 

along.     For  all,  our  thanks, 
tat  you  know,  young  Fortinbras, 
:  supposal  of  our  worth, 
our  late  dear  brother's  death 
disjoint  and  out  of  frame,  20 

I  the  dream  of  his  advantage, 
I'd  to  pester  as  with  message, 
urrender  of  those  lands 

ler,  with  all  bonds  of  law, 
liant  brother.     So  much  fr>r  him. 
'  and  for  this  time  of  meeting : 
business  is :  we  have  here  writ 
cle  of  young  Fortinbras, — 
and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 
lew's  purpwse, — to  suppress        30 
:  hcrem :  in  that  the  levies, 

II  proportions,  are  all  made 
r<5l :  and  we  here  dispatch 
elius,  and  you,  Voltimand, 
his  greeting  to  old  Norway : 
o  further  personal  power 

h  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 
i  articles  allow. 

:t  your  haste  commend  your  dut>'. 
and  all  things  will  we  show  our 
aty.  40 

oubt  it  nothing :  heartily  farewell. 
reunt  I'oitimand and  Cornelius. 
:es,  what's  the  news  with  you? 
ome  suit ;  what  is't.  Laertes? 
ik  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
voice:  what  wouldst  thou  beg, 

€  my  offer,  not  thy  a.sking-? 
more  native  to  the  hea.rt, 
astrumentaJ  to  the  mouth, 
e  of  Denmark  to  thy  father. 


What  wouldst  thou  have,  Laertes? 

Laer.  My  dread  lord,  50 

Your  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  France ; 
From  whence  though  willingly  I  came  tu  Den- 
mark, 
To  show  my  duty  in  your  coronation, 
Yet  now,  I  must  confess,  that  duty  done, 
M  y  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  toward  France 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 

AiVr/-.     Have  you  your  fathers  leave?    What 
says  Polonius? 

Po/.     He  hath,  my  lord,  wnug  from  me  my 
slow  leave 
By  laboursome  petition,  and  at  last 
Upon  his  will  I  seal'd  my  hard  consent :  60 

I  do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  ga 

AV/f^.     Take  Uiy  fair  hour,  Laertes ;  time  be 
thine. 
And  thy  best  graces  spend  it  at  thy  will ! 
liut  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  and  my  son, — 

Ham.     [Aside]     A  little  more  than  kin,  and 
less  than  kind. 

AVwjf.     How  is  it  that  the  clpuds  still  hang  on 
you? 

Ham.    Not  so,  my  lord ;  I  am  too  much  i'  the 
sun. 

Queen.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nighted  colour  off. 
And  let  thine  eye  Jook  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not  for  ever  with  thy  vailed  lids  70 

Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thou  knowst  'tis  common :  all  that  lives  must  die, 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

//am.     Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 

Queen.  If  it  be. 

Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee  ? 

//am.     Seems,  madam !  nay,  it  is;  I  know  not 
'seems.' 
'Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother. 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black. 
Nor  windy  suspiration  of  forced  breath. 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye,  80 

Nor  the  deje<5led  'haviour  of  the  visage, 
Together  with  all  forms,  moods,  shapes  of  grief. 
That  can  denote  me  truly:  these  indeed  seem. 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  might  play : 
But  I  have  that  within  which  passeth  show : 
These  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 

King.     1'is  sweet  and  commendable  in  your 
nature,  Hamlet, 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  father : 
But,  you  must  know,  your  father  lost  a  father ; 
That  father  lost,  lost  his,  and  the  survivor  bound 
In  filial  obligation  for  some  terra  91 

To  do  obsequious  sorrow :  but  to  persever 
In  obstinate  condolement  is  a  course 
Of  impious  stubbornness  ;  'tis  unmanly  grief; 
It  shows  a  will  most  incorredl  to  heaven, 
A  heart  unfortified,  a  mind  impatient. 
An  understanding  simple  and  unschool'd : 
Yoxyih^^te  know  must  be  and  is  as  common 
most  vulgar  thing  to  sense. 
Id  we  in  our  peevish  opposition         100 
^       j^'    ^''^  •  'tis  a  fault  to  heaven, 

[aultligaiJH  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature, 

,         R  absurd ;  -wV^o^it  c»vmwyc^  ^JtsKcsv^      \ 
Is  deatfajif  fathers,  and  >n\\o  su^\viaL>Jcv  cx\«l^^  \ 

From  tAfirsl  corse  i\\\  \\c  v\va.x.  ^\td  \»-^3»:i , 
* ThU  mCt  be  ao.*    'We  prjiv  ^.^^-  '^Y^'^'*'  ^"^ ''**^^ 
This  unprevaiWng  -woe,  a»d  vVuv^k.  o\  vv&  _ 
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As  of  a  father :  for  let  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne ; 
And  with  no  less  nobility  of  love  i  xo 

Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  his  son. 
Do  I  impart  toward  yg^u.     Fur  your  intent 
In  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  retrograde  to  our  desire: 
And  we  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  chiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  .son. 
Qufen.     \je.\.  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers, 
Hamlet : 
I  pray  tJice,  stay  with  as ;  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 
I/am,    I  hliall  in  all  ray  l^st  obey  you,  madam. 
King.     Why,  'tis  a  loving  and  a  fair  reply ;  121 
Be  as  ourself  in  Denmark.     Madam,  come; 
This  gentle  and  unforced  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart :  in  grace  whereof. 
No  jocund  health  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day, 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell, 
And  the  king's  rou.sc  the  heavens  shall  bruit  again, 
Re-spvaking  earthly  thumlur.     Come  away. 

[EA-eunt  all  but  Hamlet. 
Ham.     O,  that  this  too  too  solid  fle^Ji  would 
melt. 
Thaw  and  resolve  itself  into  a  dew  !  130 

Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fix'd 
His  canon  'gainst  self-slaughter !    O  God  I  God ! 
How  weary,  stale,  flat  and  unprofitable, 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world ! 
Fie  on't !  ah  fie  I  'tis  an  un  weeded  garden. 
That  grows  to  seed;  things   rank  and  gross  in 

nature 
Possess  it  merely.     That  it  should  come  to  this  ! 
But  two  months  dead :  nay,  not  so  much,  not  two : 
So  excellent  a  king :  that  was,  to  this 
H>'pcrion  to  a  .satyr ;  so  loving  to  my  mother  140 
That  he  might  not  beteem  the  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  face  too  roughly.     Heaven  and  earth ! 
Must  I  remember  ?  wliy,  she  would  hang  on  him, 
As  ifincrea.se  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on  :  and  yet,  within  a  month — 
Let  me  not  think  on't — Frailty,  thy  name  is 

woman  I — 
A  little  month,  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old 
Witli  which  she  follow'd  my  poor  father's  body, 
Like  Niobe,  all  tears : — why  she,  even  she —  149 
O  God !  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason. 
Would  have  mourn'd  longer — married  with  my 

uncle, 
My  father's  brother,  but  no  more  like  my  father 
Than  I  to  Hercules :  within  a  month: 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 
Had  left  the  flushing  in  her  galled  eyes, 
She  married.     O,  most  wicked  speed,  to  {XKt 
With  such  dexterity  to  incestuous  sheets ! 
It  is  not  nor  it  cannot  come  to  go(Kl : 
But  break,  my  heart ;  for  I  must  hold  my  tongue. 

Enter  Horatio,  Makcellus,  and  Bernardo. 

Hot.     Hail  to  your  lord.ship  ! 

Ham.  I  am  glad  to  see 

Horatio, — or  I  do  forget  myself. 

//or.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  y< 


\na  l^ERNA 

it 


Mar, 
Ham. 


My  good  lord — 

I  aun  very  glad  to  see  ya 


ever,  w     ^ 

//am.     Sir,  my  good  friend;  I'W  dj^j& 
.  name  with  you :  V^ 

,  And  what  make  you  from  Wittcn>)CT»»^<a».^^^' 
Marcelluii 


But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from 

Hor.    A  truant  disposidpn,  gooi 

Ham.     I  would  not  bear  your  c 

Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  tnat  via 

To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  rep 

Against  yoivself :  I  know  vou  are 

But  what  is  your  affair  in  tlsiiione 

We  '11  teach  you  to  drink  deep  ere 

Hor.    My  lord,  I  came  to  »ee 

funeral. 
Ham.     I  pray  thee,  do  not  mo< 
student ; 
I  tliink  it  was  to  sec  my  mother's  * 
Hor.     Indeed,  my  Itird.  it  folJov 
Ham.     Thrift,    thrift,     Horado 
baked  meats 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  marri: 
Would  I  had  met  my  dearest  foe  ii 
(.)r  ever  1  had  seen  that  day,  Hora 
My  father! — methinks  I  *iee  my  fa 
Hor.     Where,  my  lord  ? 
Ham.  In  my  mind's 

Hor.  I  Raw  him  once ;  nc  was 
Ham.  He  was  a  man.  take  hin 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again 
Hor.  My  lord,  I  think  I  saw  hJ 
Ham.  Saw?  who? 
Hor.  My  lord,  the  king  vnur  fs 
Ham.  *rhc  k 

Hor.     Season  your  admiration  i 
With  an  attent  car,  till  I  may  deli^ 
Uixjn  the  witness  of  these  gendem 
This,  marvel  to  you. 
Ham.  For  God's  love, 

Hor.  Two  nights  together  had  th 
Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  * 
I  n  the  dead  vast  and  middle  of  the 
Been  thus  encounter'd.  A  figure  E 
Armed  at  point  exa(5lly,  cap-A-pe, 
Appears  before  them,  and  with  90I1 
CtocA  slow  and  stately  by  them :  tb 
By  their  opprcss'd  and  K:ar-!Hirpri» 
W  ithin  his  truncheon's  length ;  w 

dlled 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  aA  of  fear, 
Stand  diunb  and  speak  not  u>  him. 
In  dreadful  secrecy  impart  they  dk 
And  I  with  them  the  third  night  k< 
Where,  as  they  had  delivered,  botfc 
Form  of  the  thmg.  each  word  made ' 
The  apparidon  comes :  I  knew  you 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 
Ham.  But  w! 

Mar.    My  lord,  upon  the  plalSll 

watch'd. 
Ham,  Did  you  not  speak  to  itf 
Hor.  U 
But  answer  made  it  none :  yet  ooei 
It  lifted  up  its  head  and  did  addrei 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  ap 
But  even  then  the  morning  cock  en 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  ~ 
kQALNVD[\^dCcain  our  sight. 
Ham.  *Tvi 
H  or .     K&\  ^XvN^\K<t\ff»M 
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oflL 

ifidecdj  »^f  Itutthii  troubles  miL 
Wti  do,  my  lord, 

my  {^ycd, 

top  10  ta< ! 

Bf  y  tani,  from  head  to  foot. 

aw  yoiinot  his  face? 
ny  lonJ  i  he  wore  his  beaver  tip. 
looked  he  finowiiiiigly  T  a  ^  i 

enaaOQ  fliore  In  sorrow  than  m 

f  redf 
iry  pale. 

And  lix'd  hli  cy«  upon  yog  I 
DatsuktLy. 

f  would  T  had  been  there 
1  have  iDuch  amaxed  ymi. 
Ite,  very  hke,     Stay'd  it  biigl 
me  wi^  m£xleia.tG  luate  might 

,  IdngeTp 

m  1  aaw't 

life  beard  wa^  guzzled, — no!  Sd|o 

i.*  I  have  teen  it  in  bis  life^ 

will  *7»ich  to-mEht; 
valk  again. 

I  warrant  it  wilL 
siune  tny  noble  faiJiers persoT?, 
lOUgh  ki;U  itself  should  gai 
my  peace.     I  pray^  yoii 
rtp  concealed  tnis  sight^ 


:ape 
all, 


[n  your  silence  ^lill : 
;!$£  iihall  hap  to-night, 
tanding,  but  no  tongue :         350 
r  lovct     Soj  fare  ypo  weU : 
Q,  ^twixt  eleven  and  twelve j 

s 
dtity  to  your  honmir. 
yvea,  as  mine  to  y^YU  t  farewell. 

[Ej^ntnt  ail^i  HamUi. 
m  arras  !  all  is  not  well ; 
^i  play:  wizruld  the  night  were 

my  V2\A  \  foul  deeds  will  rise* 
uth  o'crwheim  them,  to  men's 
[Mxi£ 

A  rvffm  m  P&hmiui  hittiie. 

A^RTIL^  and  Pt'IJHi-tA^ 
isuriei  arc  embark' d:  farewell : 
e  witid^five  benefit 
■  l^tant,  do  not  £.iecp, 
rom  yuu. 

Do  you  doubt  that  f 
niet  and  the  trilling  of  his  favour, 
wid  3  tciy  in  blood, 
uth  of  priiny  nature^ 
manenit  ftwoei,  not  Lasting, 
aaxppi'uMux  of  a  mmule ; 


JLaifr.  Think  it  no  more ;  lo 

For  muure,  cmccnt,  does  not  grow  alone 
In  thcwB  and  bulk^  htit»  as  this  temple  vaicci. 
The  inwtunl  urrice  of  the  roiiid  and  wal 
Gruwji  wide  withjd.     Ferhapa  he  lovc^  you  now^ 
And  now  no  sdl  nor  daiutcl  doth  besmirch 
Tho  vfartiK  of  hU.  will :  but  you,  mmt  fear^ 
Hii  greaCBea  wetgh'df  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 
For  he  himself  is  subject  to  hi*  birth : 
He  m.^y  not^  as  unvalued  ptr^ans  do^ 
Cijrve  fur  himself;  (or  on  his  choice  depepdi    aQ 
The  safety  and  health  of  this  whole  itaie  i 
And  therefore  mu^t  his  choice  be  drcumKribcd 
Umo  the  voice  and  yieldiuf  of  that  body 
Whereof  he  a  the  head    Then  If  he  lay^he  bvca 

youp 
It  Gt-;  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it 
Ai  he  u)  hi)  particular  acTt  and  place 
May  ^Ychis  itaying  deed ;  which  h  no  further 
Than  tl]e  main  voice  of  t>enmark  gnes  withaL 
Then  weigh  what  lo**  yemr  honour  may  ui^tain, 
If  with  too  credent  ear  ycm  list  bis  sqngs>  30 

Or  lose  yout  hearty  or  your  chaste  treaj^ure  open 
To  his  unniaster^d  importunity. 
Fear  itj  Ophelia,  fear  it»  my  dear  ibter^ 
And  keep  you  in  the  rear  of  your  affection, 
Out  of  the  sh'Jt  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  maid  is  prudigal  enoiagh, 
If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  mooa; 
Virtue  itself 'scspe^^  not  caiumnioua  strokes: 
The  canker  gd.15  the  infants  of  the  siprijig. 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  dis^cEo^d.  +0 

And  in  the  mom  and  li^^uid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastments  arc  most  imminent. 
De  wary  then;  best  safety  Hcs  in  feajr; 
Youth  to  iLMrif  rebels,  ihqugh  none  el  mi  near, 

O/A.  I  5  ball  tbe  eiii»ft  oft  his  good  ie!WM>n  keep, 
As  watchman  t^  my  heart.    Hiit,  good  my  brgthcTj 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious,  p^utors  do. 
Show  me  the  atecp  and  thorny  way  to  heavQi^ 
WhUcs,  like  a  puff'd  and  reckless  liberdne, 
Himsetf  the  pnmroH:  path  of  daltiance  treadi^  50 
And  recks  not  his  own  rede. 

Ln4rr.  O,  fear  me  Dot 

I  Atiy  too  long ;  but  here  my  fbtther  cumej^ 

A  double  ble^nir  is  a  double  mmce  ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  itecnnd  leave 
J^ifi.     Yet  hen:,   Laertes, E  abaard|  absard^  for 

iliame  1 
The  wind  £its  In  the  i^oulder  of  your  ^1, 
And  you  are  stayed  for.    There  ;  my  bleiisiingwith 

thee! 
Atid  these  few  precepts  an  thy  memory 
Sec  thou  character.  Give  thy  thoughts  no  Enagijei 
N'orany  un proportioned  thought  his  at^l^  fin 

Do  thou  fault Kar,  but  by  no  means,  vulgar. 
Thos^  friends  thou  hast^  and  their  adnpUon  tried^ 
Grap^ari^l^^o  ihy  y^ul  with  hoopts  of  ^tecl; 
"  ■>' palm  with  enter taintiiertt 

'.iQ,   unltcdged  comrade.     Be- 

arreU  but  being  in,  ^^f 

^7  eiT,  \yvx  Itw  tV-^  -si^SvKfc'.  N 


fll  as  tViy  ^i/une,  caa^svt^  ■* 


^o 
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But  not  exprcssM  in  fancy ;  rich,  not  gaudy ; 

For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man. 

And  they  in  France  of  the  best  rank  and  station 

fAre  of  a  most  select  and  generous  chief  in  tliat. 

Neither  a  borrower  nor  a  lender  be ; 

For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend, 

And  borrowini^  dulls  the  edge  of  hasbajidry. 

This  above  all :  to  thine  ownself  be  true, 

And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day. 

Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man.  80 

Farewell :  my  blessinjCf  season  this  in  thee ! 

Laer.     Most  humbly  do  I  take  my  leave,  my 
lord. 

Pol.    The  time  inNntes  you;  go;  your  ser\'anis 
tend. 

Laer.    Farewell,  Ophelia ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  you. 

Ohh.  'Tis  in  my  memory  lock'd. 

And  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Lafr.     Farewell.  \Exit. 

Pol.     What  is't,  Ophelin.  he  hath  said  to  you? 

Oph.     So  please  you,  something  touching  the 
Lord  Hamlet. 

Pol.    Marry,  well  bethought :  90 

Tis  told  me,  iic  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you  ;  and  you  yourself 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  free  and  boun- 
teous : 
If  it  be  so^  as  so  'tis  put  on  me. 
And  that  m  way  of  caution,  I  must  tell  you. 
You  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clearly 
As  it  behoves  my  daughter  and  your  honour. 
What  is  between  you  "t  give  me  up  the  truth. 

Oj>h.     He  hath,  my  lord,  of  late  made  many 
tenders 
Of  his  aficclion  to  me.  100 

Pol.     Aflfedlion !  pooh  !  you  speak  like  a  green 

Unsifted  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  you  believe  his  tenders,  as  you  trail  them  ? 
Oph.     I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I  should 

think, 
Pol.     M:\rry,  I'll  teach  you:  think  yourself  a 
baby ; 
That  you  have  ta'cn  these  tenders  for  tru^  pay, 
Wiich  are  not  sterling.     Tender  yourself  more 

dearly ; 
Or — not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase. 
Running  it  thus — yoTi'll  tender  me  a  fool. 
Opk.     My  lord,  he  hath  importuned  me  with 
love  I 10 

In  honourable  fashion. 
Pol.     Ay,  fashion  you  may  call  it ;  go  to,  50  to. 
Oph.     And    hath   given   countenance    to    hi» 
speech,  my  lord, 
With  silmost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 
Pol.     Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.     I  do 
know, 
^Vhen  the  blood  bums,  how  f»j-cwiL|^l  the  ^o-til 
Lends  the  toujE^ue  vows  :  these  V    '      " 
Giving  more  light  than  heat,  ex 
Even  m  their  promise,  as  it  i«.  r^ 
►You  must  not  take  for  fire.     F 

someurhat  .scanter  of  you  t  ml 
Set  yoox  cntreatments  at  a  \\ 
TTian  a  command  to  parley. 
Believe  sto  much  in  him,  that  Ut 
And  with  a  larger  tether  may  hi  *^ 
Than  may  be  given  you:  in  ^^^^  ^p" 


Do  not  believe  his  vows :  for  tbi 
Not  of  that  dye  whidi  their  invi 
But  mere  implorators  of  unhuly 
Breathing  like  samflified  and  pic 
The  better  to  beguile.  This  U 
I  would  not,  in  jriain  terms,  frai 
Have  ^ou  so  slander  any  mome 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  tb 
Look  to 't.  I  charge  yuu :  cooke 
opk.     I  shall  <n)ey,  my  lord. 

Scene  IV.  Tk^pia 
Enter  Hamlkt,  Horatio,  a* 
Nam.  The  air  bites  shrewd!; 
J  for.  It  is  a  nifiping  and  an  i 
Nam.  What  hour  now? 
Nor.  I  think  i, 

Nam.     No,  it  ts  struck. 
N/fr.     Indeed?     I  heaxtl  it  n< 
near  the  season 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  his  wont 
[AjioHrisk  0/  trumpei 

What  does  this  mean,  my  lordT 
Nam,     The  king  doth  wake  t 
his  rouse. 
Keeps  was.sail,   and  the    swag; 

reels: 
And.  as  he  drains  his  draughts  c 
The  kettlc-dnim  and  trumpet  th 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 
Nor.  I,  it, 

J  film.  Ay,  marry,  is't: 
But  to  my  mind,  though  I  am  ■ 
And  to  the  manner  bom,  it  is  a  1 
More  honour'd  in  the  br^ich  th« 
'Ihis  heavy-headed  revel  east  am 
Makes  us  traduced  and  tax'd  of 
They  clepe  us  drunkards,  and  wi 
Soil  our  addition :  and  indeed  it 
From  our  achievements,    thow 

height. 
The  pith  artd  marrow  of  our  attfi 
So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  ■ 
That  for  some  vicicMis  mole  of  m 
As,  in  their  birth — wherein  they 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  « 
liy  the  o'crgrowth  of  some  compj 
Oft  breaking  down  the  pales  and 
Or  by  some  habit  that  too  mudi  > 
The  form  of  plausive  manners,  d 
Carrying,  I  say,  the  stamp  of  oa 
Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortune 
Their  virtues  else — be  they  as  pi 
As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo- 
Shall  in  the  general  censure  tain 
From  that  particular  fatilt :  the  d 
Doth  all  the  noble  substance  fof 
To  his  oMm  scandal. 
Nor.  •       Look,  my  In 

Enter'  Ghott, 
•  Nam.    Angels  and  minirtHS] 

us! 
\^«  ^Q!<\  9l  «^t\i  of  health  or 
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such  ^  4ticstionabl«  ihnpc 

c  to  ihe^  :  I'll  cdl  ihec  HoMlct, 

fal  Djui? ;  O,  answer  mc  I 

.  in  i;£iiL>raiice  ;  but  tell 

led  boncK,  hcnr^cd  in  ijeath, 

cerement  J  ^  why  the  Bcpuidiren 

thee  f(uicLly  iniu-n'd, 
>ndcrt;M:^  nnd  m Atblc  j  a WI4       ^o 
ii^aiu,     Wlut  nuiy  Lhi«  mean, 
coi%e^  A^^v^  in  campleie  »ltcL 
e  gliinpaet  oif  tlie  moQii, 
ieou^ ;  and  we  fcwL  tjf  nature 
akc  CFur  diApatition 
:yozid  the  rcacho  of  aur  w>ulb  t 
sf   w,'hcrHef<;»re  J  what  shi^tild  wc 
((jArti/  hcckoHM  HatttUi, 
ons  ypu  l«  Kr>  flw^y  T^ilti  it, 
lartmcnt  did  desire 

c,  with  nrh-tt  CQurleout  atflioA  Go 
i  more  removed  gr^ignd : 
thiL 

No,  by  no  means, 
not  jpcak;  then  1  wjEt  follow  iL 

m^■  lord. 

\Vby>  what  ^liould  be  the  fcArf 
iTc  at  a  pin'>  Tee  ; 

wliat  c^n  ii  do  to  that, 
mortal  us  \v^\Ml 
\  again :  I'll  Tulhw  it. 

it  teinpt  you  tuw.irU  ihtf  HoolK 

il  summit  of  the  clilT  70 

his  ba^:  iuLrj  tliu  hd^^ 
2  some  other  hmrrbbte  form, 
rive  yr-ur  tioyerei'Tiiy  itf  teanim 
to  n)adnc«!if  think  uHl: 
»ts  toy*  t»f  desperation  J 
•tivc»  iniu  every  brain 
ny  f^thomi  ig  the  sua 
bcncatli. 

It  Waves  me  iXXSL 
r  thec- 
Jl  nmJt  pf)»  ray  Jj^rd. 

Hald  lifTy^kLir  band^     S'j 
1 ;  yau  sliall  ntn  go. 


My  fa  I 
1  ihiii  I 


petty  artery  in  thih  body 
demean  lionet  nerve. 

Unhand  nie,  Eenilemen^ 
lakc  :i  j^ho^f  i>f  hiin  th.iL  lets  me  \ 
>  on :  [  'LI  follnw  thicc^ 

es  d<i?iier^te  with  imaginaiiun. 
jIIovt:  *\\%  not  fit  thiu  tt>  obey 

ftcr.     To   what   its^uc  will  thT% 

vwg  Ifl   rotten   in    the    htatc    nf 
cyo 
will  diTc^  iL      « 
fay^  let's  follow  hini.  \Exrufit, 

wilt  thctr  jTcad  nmf  «peaJL;  I  'U 


If  am,  I  will. 

iikoii.  My  hour  is  almost  t 

When  1  to  sulphurous^  and  tormenting  Itama       '   j 
Muu  render  up  myacif.  ( 

.    Ham.  Abu,  poor  ^ho^t  I  ^ 

Gh0$t.     Pky  fiits  not,  but  kna  ihy  xrimu  1 
ht^aLTJng  I 

To  what  i  thall  unrdd. 

Ham,  Speak ;  I  atn  bound  to  bc*r. 

Oh&it.     So  art  thou  to  ft!vei:i£ej   when  th^y 
Jih;dt  liear. 

//rt«.     What! 

GAatt     I  nm  thy  father-;  sptrit,  i 

Doom'd  Hit  a  certain  teno  to  walk  the  n^ght,     to    . 
And  for  the  (in.y  confined  tu  fa^t  m  Tirt% 
Titl  the  fuiil  erimei  d  Jne  in  kjv  dny*  of  nature         ' 
A  rC!  burnt  and  purged  away,    j!  ut  ihat  I  am  forbid    ? 
Te>  tell  the  iticretJ  of  my  priwn-hnosc,  ^ 

T  couUI  a  talc  unfold  whose  hghie^t  word  I 

Wuuhl   hxnruw   up    thy  iMiul.  freeze   ihy  young    ' 
blo^d,  I 

Make  t}ky  tws  eye4,  like  starK,  st^rt  from  thcLr    , 

Thy  knotted  and  cnmbined  hKk^  to  part 

And  each  particuLir  hair  to  stand  an  cnd^  I 
L:ke  qui] k  upon  the  frctTuh^rpentinc:              90 

l>ut  ibii  eternal  blazon  mu^t  noE  be  1 

ro  ears  of  fti^ib  and  blood.     List,  1  s*t.  Op  Itjt  1  [ 

If  ihou  didi^t  ever  tJiy  dear  fadier  love —  [ 

/Ai*yr.     O  God  ]  \ 

CAivt.     Revenge  his  foul  and  mo^t  unnntgra]  , 

murder.  . 

//4>t/H.     Murder!  f 

Gt^sL     Murder  most  fend,  as  in  the  be«  it  ia:  1 
Unt  thi%  m-'st  foul,  strange  and  unnntnraL 
/ftJ7K.     Ifaste  ijie  ilj  tnow't,  tliat  I,  wilh  wu^gs 

As  niediiaiion  or  the  thonght^  of  love,  30    1 

May  siftictp  tu  my  reven|;(;. 

GhtMi.  I  iind  thee  apt ; 

An  J  duller  shmildiiit  thmi  be  than  the  fat  we«d 
1'hi;t  reiati  y:«elriii  ea.'K  on  Lcth^  wharf,  ! 

WoLdilst  thou  not  stir  in  this.    Now,  Hamlet.    ' 
h^nr;  I 

'Ti*  Kjven  out  that,  sleeping  in  my  orchaml,  I 

A  serpent  stuni^  mc  ;  so  the  wh<^c  ear  of  Denmark    | 
Is  by  a  forgcfl  pfTjceMS  of  my  death  j 

Ratikly  abiiM»! :  but  kaiiw^  ihiiu  nuble  yculh*  | 

Fhe  serpent  that  did  sliiig  tJjy  falhirr'*  hfe  , 

Xuw  wear*  his  crown.  J 

//'iw,  O  my  pro]p}ictic  SiiiuJ !       40 

My  uncle '. 

CiufrL    Ay,   th^;!;   incehtiious,   ihjii  atiu^tenitv*    ' 
beast, 
^\^th  wlLthcralinf  hi^  wit,  with  iraiiorttu^  gifti^ — 
O  wicked  wit  and  ^hs,  that  have  the  p^iwer  | 

So  in  iaetXxt^t  \ — won  to  his  j^hnmefut  hi;+l  | 

rhe  will  clmy  most  uemini^  virtLniuT^  []uecn  ;         , 
<^  Hamtet^  what  a  falling-olT  w.is  there  !  1 

FronL^MJM^H?  love  w^&  of  that  iliji^^n'ty 

^^^^^^^     d  in  hand  even  with  the  vow 
l^^^^^^HUQfTtafrta^c^  and  1^  dt.-dii;e         50    . 
l,^^^^^^^H|||'>so  n:i[iiraJ  gtfLsi  were  poor        ^H 

ever  witl  be  mjcwtA,  \ 

to  1  r^ilTiit  »rtft>i\\rt^  &T 
^ri  a.  ce\e^t.\9hWd, 
^UfViaK^.  ^ 
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Dut,  soft  I  mcthiiiks  I  scent  the  morning  air: 
Brief  let  me  be.     Sleeping  within  my  orchard, 
My  custom  always  of  the  afternoon.  60 

Upon  my  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole, 
With  juice  of  cursed  hcbcnon  in  a  viaJ, 
And  in  the  porches  of  my  cars  did  pour 
The  lc|)cr.>us  distihnent ;  whose  effedt 
Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man 
That  swift  as  quicksilver  it  courses  through 
;    The  nitund  fiatcs  and  alleys  of  the  body, 
I    And  with  a  sudden  vigour  it  doth  posset 
!    And  curd,  like  eager  droppings  into  milk, 
<    The  thin  and  wholesome  bfooo  :  so  did  it  mine ;  70 

And  a  most  instant  tetter  bark*d  about, 
!    Most  larar-likc,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust, 
,    All  my  Km(K>th  body. 
!    Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand 
I    Of  life,  of  crown,  of  queen,  at  once  dispatch'd: 
j    Cut  off  even  in  the  blos«u>nis  of  mv  sin, 
I    Unhouscl'd.  disappointed,  unancf'd, 
]    No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 

With  all  my  imporfcilions  on  my  head : 
I    O,  horrible  !    L).  h(»rrible  !  most  horrible  1  80 

I    If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
,    Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  coui;h  for  luxury  and  damned  incest 
Kut,  howsoever  thou  pursucst  this  a<5l. 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  s<»ul  contrive 
1    Against  thy  mother  auglit :  leave  her  to  heaven 
And  t')  tljosc  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  hwlgc, 
To  prick  and  sting  her.     Fare  thee  well  at  once  ! 
j    The  glow-wc»rm  show.s  the  matin  to  be  near, 
;    And  ^In.s  lo  pale  his  uncflfcdlual  fire:  00 

Adieu,  adieu  !  Hamlet,  remember  me.  [Exit. 
j  Ha  tit.  0  all  you  host  of  heaven!  O  earth! 
I  what  else? 

.    And  shall  I  couple  hell?    O,  fie!     Hold,  hold. 

AulI  J..L1,  iciy  sirtcwA,  grow  not  In.^t^int  oldf 

Itm  bear  mc  litiiny  up.     KtriutMiilicf  ihec  ! 

Ayt  ihou  po"r  ^lin^i.  while  ms^mrtry  liiild*aseat 

tn  this  diiiim^fJ  i^hsbe.     Kuin?m!>cr  jhei: ! 

Yea,  fftjju  ihc  l;ibSc  wf  liiy  mcinorjr 

1 11  wijie  av  ay  nil  irii'ial  fund  rccurJs^ 

All  3^1  wi  fif  Lci  iks^  all  fnnitd,  all  Jire^iurcs  pait, 

I   I'hat  youth -'lid  tntsw "'3 lion  cnpted  rhcre;        loi 
And  thy  conunMndrm^nC  all  alctUc  ^hnH  live 

]    Wiiljin  tht:  lin(»k  and  volume  of  my  brain, 

\    UitrflkJuM  wit]  Im-nfr  in:itiL-r:  yes,  by  hesvrn  t 

I    O  ijMfil  jicri>]ciiiu«  woman  I 

I    O  vllbinT  vilLint  ^fflilincr,  dinincd  vtlbip  I 
My  tallies,— meet  it  is  I  t»et  Si  di>wn, 

'    'lliat  one  may  Hiiik,  and  hmile,  and  be  a  vlllaJn  ; 
At  It'as-i  I'm  sure  it  may  be  so  in  Ucturtark: 

I  WriliMi. 
Now  lo  my  word  ; 
itKf  oe.'  Ill 

1  liai'e^worn 

1       i/ffi^'l  ^ " '''^''^l  ^^^  ^**rd,  my  lord 

Hfir.  { trifAm]  Hc^ 

Ham,     So  be  it ! 
//pr.     r  ^f  >V^"«  ]  H 13  lo,  h . ' ,  h 
Hiim,     HHio^  ho,  ho,  boy ', 


So,  iintlet  there  you  arc. 

7l  9!i  '^Allien,  adieu!  rcmeintKr  oe. ' 


Enitr  Horatio  sMd  Maw 


How  is'lj  my  noHe 

WTtuit 


Ham,    O,  wonderful  t 
H0r.  Good  01; 

Ham.     No ;  youll  reveal  it. 
Hot.     Not  I,  my  lord,  by  hear 
Mar.  Nor 

Ham.     How  say  ^rou,  then;   ' 
man  once  think  it? 
But  you'll  be  secret? 

'v:"}  Ay.byhe.« 

Ham.    There's  ne'er  a  villain 

Denmark 
But  he's  an  arrant  knave. 

Hot.    There  needs  no  ghost, 
from  the  grave 
To  tell  us  this. 

Ham.  Wliy.  right :  you  a 

And  so,  without  more  circumstani 
I  hold  it  fit  that  we  shake  hands  i 
You,  as  your  business  and  desire  : 
For  every  man  has  business  and  c 
Such  as  it  is;  and  for  mine  own  p 
I^M)k  yon,  1  '11  go  pray. 

Hor.    These  are  but  wild  and  ' 
my  lord. 

Ham.    I  'm  sorry  they  ofTend  ) 
Yes.  'faith,  heartily. 

Hor.  There  *«  no  ofl 

Ham.  Yes,  by  Saint  Patrick 
Horatio. 
And  much  offence  too.  Touching 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  I 
f  )'crmaster  't  as  you  may.  And  no 
As  you  are  friends  scholars  and  1 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 

Hor.     ^Vhat  is't,  my  lord?  we 

Hnw.     Ne\'-r  mnke   known  • 
iyctn  to-nigiil- 

Mar  1    ^'^  ^^^f  we  will  not- 
\fy  lurd,  not  I. 


Nay,  fai 


Mar,  Nor  I»  my  lord,  ia 

Ham.     Upon  my  sworJ. 
Mar.  We  ha^-t  sivorn,  a 

Ha*H.     Indeed,  iipmi  my  swoi 
Gkoti.    \BfntAik\  Sw«;u-. 
Hitm,    Ah,  ha*  boy  r  ?ay'st  Ik 
tliicre,  Lrucpeitnyf 

Come  en— you  hear  thi?^  fellow  a 

Cun-wnt  to  swew, 
H^r,  Propose  the  ostf 

Ham^    Never  to  *peak  of  tbil 
seen. 

Swear  by  my  sword. 
Ghest.    fii^mrHM]  Swear. 
Hum.    Hie  et  ubiqucl   thcSr' 
ground. 

Come  hither,  ecutlenieii, 

i\i\6  lay  your  handj  again  uptm  m 

Never  t^i  sipcalE  of  this  that  yam  h 

^'car  by  my  iwond. 
GAcji.    \Bwm€atJk\  Swear. 

.      H  Q.W..    Wtll  said,  old  mola  1  • 


HAMLET. 


819 


id  night,  but  this  is  wondrous 

erefore  as  a  stranger  give  it 

things  in  heaven  and  earth, 

tf  in  your  philosophy. 

ever,  so  help  you  mercy, 
Id  soe'er  I  bear  myself,        170 
reafter  shall  think  meet 
^position  on, 

times  seeing  me,  never  shall, 
yc^A  thus,  or  this  head-shake, 
\  of  some  doubtful  phra^, 
know,'  or  *  We  could,  an  if  we 

leak,'  or  '  There  be,  an  if  they 

s  giving  out,  to  note 
ght  of  me :  this  not  to  do, 
y  at  your  most  need  help  you. 
i8z 
A]  Swear. 

2st,   perturbed  spirit!     iTA4y 
gentlemen, 

do  commend  me  to  you : 
a  man  as  Hamlet  is 
s  his  love  and  friending  to  you, 
not  lack.    Let  us  go  in  toge- 

ers  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 

joint :  O  cursed  spite, 

jm  to  set  it  right ! 

^o  together.  iExeunt,  190 

ACT  II. 

rvofH  in  PoUniu^  house. 
ONius  and  Rkvnaldo. 
this  money  and  these  notes, 

r  lord, 
do  marvellous  wisely,  good 

m,  to  make  inquire 

ly  lord,  I  did  intend  it. 

:11  said ;  very  well  said.    Look 

lat  Dan&kers  are  in  Paris ; 
»,  what  means,  and  where  they 

what  expense ;  and  finding 
mcnt  and  drift  of  question     i 
'  my  son,  come  you  more  nexu'er 
lar  demands  will  touch  it : 
-e,  some  distant  knowledge  of 

lis  father  and  his  friends 

do  you  mark  tliis,  Reynaldo? 

well,  my  lord. 

>art  him;    but'  you  may  say 

lean,  he 's  very  wild : 
>;*  and  there  piit  on  him       19 
please:  many,  none  »o  laok 
/ot;  Udce  heed  of  that; 


But,  sir,  such  wanton,  wild  and  usual  slips 
As  are  companbns  noted  and  most  known 
To  youth  and  liberty. 

Rey,  As  gaming,  my  lord. 

Poi.   Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearitig,  quar- 
relling, 
Drabbing :  you  may  go  so  far. 

Rey.     My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 

Poi,    'Faith,  no ;  as  you  may  season  it  in  the 
charge. 
You  must  not  put  another  scandal  on  him. 
That  he  is  open  to  incontinency ;  30 

That's  not  my  meaning:  but  breathe  his  faults  so 

quaintly 
That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty, 
The  flash  and  outbreak  of  a  fiery  mind, 
A  savageness  in  unreclaimed  blood. 
Of  general  assault 

Key.  But,  my  good  lord, — 

Poi.    Wherefore  should  you  do  this? 

Key.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  would  know  that 

Poi.  Marry,  sir,  here 's  my  drift ; 

And,  I  believe,  it  is  a  fetch  of  wit : 
You  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son. 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  uttle  soii'd  i'  the  working,  40 
Mark  you. 

Your  party  in  converse,  him  you  would  sound. 
Having  ever  seen  in  the  prenominate  crimes 
The  youth  you  breathe  of  guilty,  be  assured 
He  closes  with  >'ou  in  this  consequence ; 
'Good  sir,'  or  so,  or  'friend,'  or  'gentleman,' 
According  to  the  phrase  or  the  addition 
Of  man  and  country. 

R<y.  Very  good,  my  lord. 

Poi.  And  then,  sir,  docs  he  this — ^he  does — 
what  was  I  about  to  say?  By  the  mass,  I  was 
about  to  say  something  :  where  did  I  leave?     51 

Rcy.  At '  closes  in  the  consequence,'  at '  friend 
or  so,'  and  'gentleman.' 

Poi.  At '  closes  in  the  consequence,'  ay,  marry ; 
He  closes  thus:  *  I  know  tlie  gentleman  ; 
I  saw  him  yesterday,  or  t'other  day, 
Or  then,  or  then ;  with  such,  or  such ;  and,  as  you 

say, 
There  was  a'  gaming :  there  o'ertook  in 's  rouse ; 
I'here  falling  out  at  tennis:'  or  perchance, 
'  I  saw  him  enter  such  a  house  of  sale,'  60 

Videlicet,  a  brothel,  or  so  forth. 
See  you  now ; 

Your  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carp  of  truth : 
And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach. 
With  windlasses  and  with  assays  of  bias. 
By  indire<5lions  find  dircd^ions  out : 
So  by  my  former  ledlurc  and  advice, 
Shall  you  my  son.     You  have  me,  have  you  not  ? 

Rey.     My  lord,  I  have. 

God  be  wi'  you ;  fare  you  well. 
Good  my  lord !  70 

re  nis  inclination  in  yourself, 
lord, 
ply  his  music. 

Well,  my  kmi. 
iExU  ReyHAlda. 

'nter  0^\\x.\AK.  \^ 

^^—.r  now,  OpheV\a\  yA>aX'%^^xna».ttT\ 
O/JL  ^Phy  lord,  m^  \otd.  1  \»aM^\»fe«»^  «>  *^- 
frighted  I 


^to 


HAAfLET, 


rol.    With  what,  i*  the  name  of  God  ? 

Ofh.     My  lord,  as  I  was  i*wmg  in  my  doaet^ 
Ix>rd  Hanilet,  with  his  doublcl  airuAhraced: 
No  hat  upon  his  htMii  ;  hi«  KtwjItLiirg*  foul'd^ 
UnRarterd,  and  ilrhWTi  gyv*d  Lo  his  ftncle;         80 
Pale  as  his  shirt ;  his  kii«es  knocking  eiich  other ; 
And  unth  a  lo^^k  hi  pitemiK  m  purport 
As  if  he  ludbcen  1po««i  out  of  hell 
To  ipeak  of  haffor*, — ^he  comes  before  me. 
W.    Mid  for  illiy  bvc 

O^h.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know ; 

But  truly,  I  do  fear  it. 

/^iri.  What  said  he? 

O^k.  HetOL^tmcHytlbt  wrifttaijdhddmchard; 
Then  goci  be  to  the  lungiti  ftf  alt  hi*      1  : 
Aisd*  with  hi    olhef  band  thus  o'er  his  brow, 
llij  falls  to  *uch  perusflll  of  my  face  90 

As  )\^  would  draw  iL     Long  bLay'd  he  so ; 
At  tait,  a  little  shaking  of  mine  arm 
And  Lhri'  r  \\U  head  thnii  *avme       3i^  down, 
Hl'  I  ■    It  ^>  pi  (colli  and  profHiund 

That  it  did  seem  to  iih^tier  aJJ  hi^  bdk 
And  end  his  being :  that  done<  he  ki*  me  go: 
And,  with  his  head  over  hi*  sbcnilder  tum'il, 
He  5<eefn''d  to    nd  his  way  wiihotJt  bi^i  L-ytis : 
Fw  out  ft  dooTi,  \\t  wti>t  without  their  help, 
And,  to  th*?  lait,  bended  their  light  on  me.       100 

/W.     Come,  go  with  me :    I  will  go  seek  the 
kins". 
ITiia  it  the  vtry  ecst-i^y  of  Wvc, 
Who«e  violent  prnperrv  fordoe*  iLwlf 
Aod  leads  the  will  to  desprnite  undertakings 
Aa  oft  a&  (Uiy  passlna  undtr  hc^iven 
Thftt  doe*  afflict  our  naturgs.     T  am  jiorry. 


That<  being  of  so  young  diys  brciqy 
And  sinh  so  nei^hbour^  to  hU  v^ya 
Thflt  yiju  voucWfe  v^ur  rest  her 
Sjjme  little  time:  so  by  yijiiT  cx<ra| 
To.  draw  him  on  io  plestsure^,  sqd 
So  mud:i  a*  frtrni  occa^on  you  ma 
M^lietbcr  a«tgHt^  ^o  us  finknovn.^  a 
That  J  opeo'd^  lie?  vrithin  our  reio* 
QuffH,     Good  gentlemen,  he  k 
of  you ; 
And  sure     am  two  mtn  there  are 
To  whom  he  more  adjier^v     If  it 
To  ^how  usi  so  mitch  gentry  ^md 
Aft  to  tipcnd  y  Ltur  time  with  u*  a 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of 
Your  visitation  $^Air  receive'  mdt 
As  lits  a  king's  remembrance, 
'      Kos.  Bcdi 

^^E^hi,  by  the  wvcFeign  f»wcr  y« 
I  Put  yuur  dread  pli;;a4ur«s:  more  in 
1  Than  to  entreaty. 
I     GhIL  But       both  ob 

And  here  ^ive  up  inur-tdves,  m  th 
To  Jay         Krvke  freely  at  y^taf 
To  be  commaaded^ 
A'j^.   'j7)juitk»,  RcHeacrantK  ai 

cniitAnK 

Quftti.     Thank Ji,  Gutldcnstem 

sencrantt 

Ami     bcMech  yr.11  in^t^mtly  tOTi 

My  tix)  rntith  cliangc^i  ^jn.     Gc^ 

;  And  bring  thew  gi::ntlemctii  vhcn 

Guit.     Heavens  izuik«  our  pr 

'  practices 


wiiat.  have  ynu  given  him  any  hard  WLirtl^  f  if  late  ?    Pleasant  and  helpful  to  him  ? 


CJ/4.     NOi  luy  good  lord,  Init,  »s,  you  did  com- 
mand, 
F  did  repel  his  letters  and  denied 
'    His  access  to  me. 

I       P0I.  Th.^t  hath  made  him  mad.    110 

T  am  sorry  that  with  l»etter  hued  and  judgctneut 
I  had  not  quoti±rJ  him  fc;*r'il  he  did  but  trifle, 
And  meant  tu  wreck  thee ;  but,  beshrew  my  jca- 

lou«iy ! 
By  heaven,  it  is  as  pro[>er  to  our  age 
;    To  cast  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinions 

■  Asiii^  ..-■!i;.i,   i- I  -  :.:.- >    .i..^'.;  s.>rt 
To  ack  discrtstitja.     Come,  gu  we  to  the  king : 

!   Tlsif  must  be  known ;    which,  being  kept  close, 

I  might  move 

'    More  grief  to  hide  than  hate  to  utter  love. 

[Exeunt. 

I  ScKNK  II.     A  rvont  tH  thf  castlf. 

Enter  King,  Quf.kn,  Rosrncrantz,  Glildhn- 
'  sTKRN  rtWAttemlaiibi, 

I       King.    Welcome^. dear  RcKencruiLx  and  Guild- 
enstem  ! 

Moreover  that  we  much  did  1on£  to  n^ttroup 
I    The  need  wc  ba,vc  to  use  you  didjAi^oCc 

■  Our  ha^ty  sendinj^.     Somethtng^Hi  VJtlJieaTd 
I    Of  Hami';t's  imnsftJftnatS.jii ;  1 
/    Sit*  nor  the  tJiteKflT  nor  the  inw4, 

/  JJc*cni  bk5  that  it  wa*.    W\>a\W  ^^^^ 
/   AJorc  ihan  his  (ithtr'a  dealb^  vha^^^^jik  ^V 
'  him 

So  much  frt>m  the  unclerstan^nft 
I  caJinoc  dr&ara  of;  i  euueai  you  VAk. 


Queen,  Ay, 

{Exeunt  RosencroMta,  G» 

j» 

Enter  Poi.oNiirs 
Pol.   The  amba».sadors  from  N 
loitl. 
Are  joj-fully  retum'd. 
King.     Thou  still  hast  been  A 

news. 

Pol.     Have  I,  my  lord?     I  1 

liege, 

I  I  hold  my  duty,  a«  I  hold  my  toi 

;  Both  to  my  Cod  and  to  my  emia 

j  And  I  do  think,  or  *!fc  thti  bn^ 

I  Hunts  not  tKetra.il  of  policy  mtM 

!  A^  it  hath  used  to  dfi,  that  I  hM 

,  llae  very  eau^e  of  Hamlet"*  \am 

King,    O  H  y>ea  k  of  tlia  t ;  ihjit  d 

Pel.    Gi vc  hr%t  ad  m  i  ctHnce  tnll 

My  ttewii  sh.^tl  be  the  fruiE  to  llM 

King,     Thyself  do  gt^ce  tql 

ihcm  In.  J 

He  Kc\h  me,  my  dear  OenTTHlttn 

The  head  and  source  of  iU  yn 

^jirf».     I  doilbt  it  U  no  oth 

Hi*  father's  death,  uid  oiir  o*t 

KtMg.    Well^  we  shaU  sift  1 

Ee-enitr  FoLO^ms^  nn'fA  Yf^ 
y  Cornel 

\  ^a^,N  i;3^T&»&&.,^v^fla.^T«»iQi^ 
it,^      Volt-  HUrtX^^aTtiMiftc:'' 


HAMLET, 


83Z 


le  sent  out  to  suppress  6i 

rics;  iHiich  to  hira  appeared 
tion  'gainst  the  Polack; 
d  into,  he  truly  found 
>ur  highness:  whereat  grieved, 
ie«(,  age  and  impotence 
le  in  hand,  sends  out  arrests 
vriiich  he,  in  brief,  obeys ; 
from  Norway,  and  in  nne 
re  his  uncle  never  more  70 

y  of  arms  against  yoUr  majesty, 
rway,  overcome  with  joy, 
thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee, 
tion  to  employ  those  soldiers, 
re,  against  the  Polack : 
r,  herein  further  shown, 

[Giving  a  pa^er. 
:ase  you  to  give  quiet  pa«» 
miinions  for  this  enterprise, 
of  safety  and  allowance 
t  down. 

It  likes  us  well;  80 

consider'd  time  we'll  read, 
ik  upon  this  business. 
:hanK    you    for   your  well-took 

at  night  well  feast  together: 
>me  1 

tunt  VoUimnnd  and  Comflius. 
This  business  is  well  ended, 
adam,  to  expostulate 
ould  be,  what  duty  is, 
ly,    night    night,    and    time    is 

t  to  waste  night,  day  and  time, 
brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit,         90 
the  limbs  and  outward  flourishes, 
-our  noble  son  is  mad : 
r,  to  define  true  madness, 
be  nothing  else  but  mad? 

lore  matter,  with  less  art. 
I  swear  I  use  no  art  at  all. 

lis  true :  'lis  true  'tis  pity ; 

true :  a  foolish  figure ; 

or  T  will  use  no  art. 
him,  then :  and  now  remains 
the  cause  of  this  cfre<5l,  loi 

le  cause  of  this  defect, 

ifeftive  comes  by  cause : 

and  the  remainder  thus. 

;r — ^have  while  she  is  mine — 

T  and  obedience,  mark, 

his :  now  gather,  and  surrriise. 

[Reads. 
il  and  my  soul's  idol,  the  most 
ia,* —  1 10 

asc,  a  vile  phrase ;  '  beautified '  is 
t  you  shall  lienr.    Thus :  {Reads. 
white  l)osf>m,  these,  &c.' 
:  this  from  Hamlet  to  her? 
ladam,   stay  awhile;    I   will  be 

[Reads. 
u  the  stars  arc  fire ; 
hat  the  sun  doth  move ; 
th  to  be  a  7/ar ; 

*r  doubt  I  love.  iig 

t,  I  am  ill  at  these  nmnbers  ;  I 


have  not  art  to  reckon  my  groans :  but  that  I  love 
thee  best,  O  most  best,  believe  it    Adieu. 

'  Thine  evermore,  most  dear  lady,  whilst  this 
machine  is  to  him,  Hamlet.' 
This,  in  obedience,  hath  my  daughter  shown  me, 
And  more  above,  hath  his  solicitmgs. 
As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means  and  place, 
All^ven  to  mine  ear. 

Aitijl'.  But  how  hath  she 

Received  his  love? 

Po/.  What  do  you  think  of  mc  ? 

A7«^.     As  of  a  man  faithful  and  honourable. 

Pai.     I  would  fain  prove  so.     But  what  might 
you  think,  131 

When  I  had  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  wing — 
As  I  perceived  it,  I  must  tell  you  that. 
Before  my  daughter  told  me — ^what  might  you. 
Or  my  dear  majesty  your  queen  here,  think. 
If  I  had  play'd  the  desk  or  table-book. 
Or  given  my  heart  a  winking,  mute  and  dumb, 
Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight ; 
What  might  you  think  ?  No,  I  went  round  to  work. 
And  my  young  mistress  thu«  I  did  bespeak :    140 
'  Lord  Hamlet  is  a  prince,  out  of  thy  star ; 
This  must  not  be : '  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her, 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resort. 
Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice ; 
And  he,  repulsed — a  short  tale  to  make-~ 
Fell  into  a  sadness,  then  into  a  fast, 
Thence  to  a  watch,  thence  into  a  weakness, 
Thence  to  a  lightness,  and,  by  this  declension. 
Into  the  madness  wherein  now  he  raves,  150 

And  all  we  mourn  for. 

/Cifig.  Do  you  think  'tis  this? 

Queen.     It  may  be,  very  likely. 

Foi.     Hath  there  been  such  a  time — I  'd  fain 
know  that — 
That  1  have  positively  said  "Tis  so,* 
When  it  proved  otherwise  ? 

King.  Not  that  I  know. 

Pol.    [Pointing  iokis  head  and  shoulderYTike 
this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise : 
If  circumstances  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

King.  How  may  we  try  it  further? 

Pol.   You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four  hours 
together  160 

Here  in  the  lobby. 

Queen.  So  he  does  indeed. 

Pol.     At  such  a  time  I'll  loose  my  daughter  to 
him: 
Re  you  and  I  behind  an  arras  then ; 
Mark  the  encounter  :  if  he  love  her  not 
And  be  not  from  his  reason  fail'n  thereon, 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state. 
But  keep  a  farm  and  carters. 

King.  We  will  try  it. 

Queen.    But,  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch 
comes  reading. 

Pol.    Awav.  I  do  1)eseech  you,  both  away : 
I  '11  bci^d  hgf  presently. 

'^lE^mnt  Kingy  Queen ^  and  Attendants, 

mnter  Hxm\.«.t,  r<adi»iR. 

Rny  eood  "Lord  "W-AtvAexl 
WeU,  God-a-nvcTc^. 
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HAMLET. 


GhH.    'Faith,  h«r  privates  w«. 

Ham.  In  the  Mcret  pans  i^f  foi 
true :  she  is  a  strumpet.     Wbal*s 

Kos.  None,  my  lord,  but  tl 
grown  honc&t. 

Ham.  Then  U  doomsday  near 
is  not  true.  I^t  me  question  ma 
what  have  you,  my  (cood  friends, 
handt  of  fortune,  that  she  send 
hither? 

Guil.    Prison,  my  lord ! 

Ham.     Dcniiiark\  a  prison. 

Hoi.    Then  is  tlie  w<.trld  one 

Ham.    AgtKxlly  one  :  in  whid 
confines,  wards  and  du&geia^ 
one  <)'  the  worst. 

Kos.    We  think  not  <o,  my  Ii5r 

Ham.     Why,  then,  'iii  mine  v 


Poi.     Do  yim  know  mu,  my  lord? 

Ham.     K.Kccllent  well ;  you  arc  a  fidimongcr. 

J'ol.     Not  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  1  would  you  were  so  honest  a  man. 

Poi.     Honest,  my  lonl ! 

Ham.     Ay,  sir;    ti>  be  h'>ncst,  as  this  world 
'    goes,  is  to  Ike  one  man  picked  (3ut  of  ten  thousand. 

Pol.     Thiit's  ver>'  true,  my  lord.  i3o 

Ham.  For  if  the  sim  Ijrced  maggots  in  a  dead 
dog,  being  a  god  kissing  carrion, — Have  you  a 
daughter? 

Pol.     1  have,  my  I'^ni. 

Ham.     Let  her  not  walk  i'  the  sun :  <X)nccption 
is  a  blessing :  but  not  a<  your  daughter  m.ay  cnu- 
.    ccive.     Friend,  lo-jk  to't. 

Pol.     \AsUe\     How  say  you  by  that?    Still 
harping  on  my  daughter :  yet  he  knew  mc  not  at 
first ;  he  s:ud  I  w.is  a  fishmonger:  he  is  tar  gi>nc.  i 
:   far  gone :  and  truly  in  my  ycmth  1  sutTored  much  |  is  nothing  cither  good  or  Lad,  bul 
extremity  for  love ;  very  near  this.     I'll  •ipeak  to  •  it  s<i :  to  me  it  Ls  a  prLvvi. 
him  again.     What  do  you  read,  my  lord?  Ros.     Why  then,  your  ambilic 

Ham.     Words,  words  words.  I  'tis  too  nanrow  fotyour  mind. 

Pol.     What  is  the  matter,  my  lord?  Ham.     O  God,   I  c-mid  be  b( 

j       Ham.     lictween  who?  I  sh<:ll  and  a>unt  myself  a  king  < 

■  Pol.   I  mean,  the  matter  that  vouread,  my  lord.  '  were  it  not  that  I  have  bad  drea: 
Ham.     Slanders   sir :  for  the  satirical  rogue        Guil.     Which  dreams  indeed  ; 

I   says  here  that  olil  men  have  grey  lx;ards,  ili.ii    the  very  substance  of  the  ambitic 
tlieir  face*  are  wrinkled,  their  eyes  purging  ihirk     shadow  of  a  drcini. 
amber  and  pluui-trce  gum  :uul  that  ihcy  liavc  a  ■      Ham.     A  arcam  itself  is  but  a 
plentiful  Liitk  of  wit,   together  with  mo>l  wcik        Rok.     Tnily.  and  I   hold  ami 

■  hams:  all  which,  sir,  though  I  most  iKiv.crfuUy  andlightaqualityth.it  it  L.  but  as 
I  and  potently  bolie%e,  yet  I  hold  it  not  lioncsty  to  Ham.  Then  arc  our  beci^an 
I   have  it  thus  set  down,  for  yourself,  sir,  should  be  I  monarchs  and  outstretchea  hen 

old  as  I  am.  if  like  a  crab  youcfiuldgob.nckw.ird.  ■  shadows.     .Shall  we  to  the  court' 
I       Pol.     \A5idf\  Though   this  be   madness,   yet 
!   thc?rc  is  method  in't.     Will  you  walk  out  of  the 

■  air,  my  lord? 

i       Hatn.     Into  my  grave.  2to 

'       Pol.     Indccil,  that  is  out  o*  the  air.     [As:<lc] 
I    How   pregnant   s-^mutimes    his    replies   arel^  a 

h.-ippinesN  that  often  madness  hits  on,  which 
reastm  and  sanity  Ciuld  not  so  prosperously  l»e 
delivered   uf.      I   will  leave   him,   and   suddenly  \ 


contrive  the  means  of  meeting  between  him  and  | 
my  d.iughter.-  My  hon>«urab!c  lord,  I  will  most 
humbly  lake  my  k-.ive  of  v.ai. 

flam.  Ynu  ranntu,  sir,  take  frr^m  mc  any 
thing  that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal : 
except  mv  life,  except  my  life,  e.\cept  my  life,  ai'i 

Pol.     i-'are  you  well,  my  lord.  • 

flam.     These  Icdious  tild  Uy.M ! 

Enter  R<>«F\CR.\NTZ  /IW^OUir.HKNSTERN. 

Pol.     You  go  to  seek  the  Lord  Ilantlct ;  there 

he  is. 
Ros.     \  To  l^oU}HiM£\  God  save  you,  sir  ! 

\Exit  Poloniiu. 

Guil.     My  honoured  lord ! 

Ros.     My  most  dear  l(»rd  ! 

Ham.    My  excellent  good  friends !     How  dost 

thou,    Guildensicrn  ?    Ah,   Ko^encrantt!    Go»xl 

lads,  how  do  ye  b«nh  ?  230 

Ros.     As  the  indifterent  childreft  of  the  earth. 

Guil.     Happy,  in  that  we  are  n^iwenhappy ; 

Oil  fortune'.*  cap  we  are  not  the  veSbu^^m. 

Ntim.     Nor  the  soles  of  her  shr 


I  catmot  rca.son. 

G'uii\  ^''^**'  ^^''  "1^'*  y^- 

Ham.  No  such  matter:  I  ti 
with  the  rest  of  my  scrv.-uils  for, 
like  an  honest  man,  I  am  nii>st  drci 
Hut,  in  the  beaten  way  of  friend 
yon  at  Elsinore? 

Ros.    To  visit  you.  my  Kird ; 


flam.  Heggar  ih.it  I  am,  I 
thanks;  but  I  thank  you  :  and  K 
my  tlianks  are  to«)  dour  a  halfpa 
not  sent  for  ?  Is  it  your  own  ii 
free  visitation?  Come,  deal  ji 
come,  come;  nay,  speak. 

Guil.    What  .shtkuKl  we  say*  n 

Ham.  Why,  any  thing,  but 
You  were  sent  for;  and  there  i 
fes<iion  in  your  looks  which  yon 
not  craft  enough  to  colour :  I 
king  and  queen  liave  sent  fi^r  yoi 

Ros.     To  what  end,  my  lord? 

flam.  Uliat  you  must  teach  1 
conjure  yovi,  bv  the  rights  of  ot 
the  consoiumcy  of  onr  youth,  by 
our  cver-prcso^-cd  love,  and  faf 
a  better  i>rQposer  could  charge 
even  and  dircA  with  inc.  whellM 
for,  or  no  ? 

Rot.    \Aside  to  GmHJ]  Whati 

Ham.  {Aside]  Nay,  then,  I 
^"^vvsju— If  vo"  love  mc,  hold  not  0 


/'rtr.     Ncitlicr.  my  lord.  ^w  ,    x  \"^\\;a\^,~ 

//af„.     Then  you  live  about  hex  1**,  w  >xi\    .Ham.   \  ncvW  x^\  >i.*^ 
the  middle  of  her  favours! 


V  6.\{3Xvo^\!R?<^xiX  >s<9as  ^surniv 


HAMLET, 


823 


d  queen  moult  no  feather.  I  have  of 
reforelknow  not — lost  all  my  mirth, 
tistom  of  exercises ;  and  indeed  it 
ilv  with  my  disposition  that  this 
the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  sterile 
bis  most  excellent  canopy,  the  air, 
brare  o'erhanging  firmament,  this 
f  fretted  with  golden  fire,  why,  it 
;her  thing  to  me  than  a  foul  and 
legation  of  vapours.  What  a  piece 
an  !  how  noble  in  reason  !  how  infi- 
\  in  form  and  moving  how  express 
:!  in  adlion  how  like  an  angel! 
«  how  like  a  |fod !  the  beauty  of 
:  paragon  of  animals  I  And  yet,  to 
(quintessence  of  dust?  man  delights 
■x  woman  neither,  though  by  your 
em  to  say  so. 
>rd,  there  was  no  such  stuff  in  my 

y  did  yott  laugh  then,  when  I  said 
not  me'T 

ink,  my  lord,  ifjou  delight  not  in 
ten  entertainment  the  players  shall 
rou:  we  coted  thera  on  the  way; 

they  coming,  to  offer  you  service, 
lat  plays  the  king  shall  be  welcome : 
ill  have  tribute  of  me  ;  the  adven- 
shall  use  bis  foil  and  target;  the 
t  si^h  gratis;  the  humorous  man 
irt  in  peace ;  the  clown  shall  make 
lose  lungs  are  tickled  o'  the  sere : 
ihall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  the 
lali  halt  for'L  What  players  arc 
340 
ihose you  were  wont  to  take  delight 
uis  of'^the  city. 
'  chances  it  they  travel?  their  resi- 

reputation  and  profit,  was  better 

ik  their  inhibition  comes  by  the 
ite  innovation. 

ihey  hold  the  same  estimation  they 
'as  in  the  city?  are  they  so  fol- 

350 
ideed,  are  they  not. 
IT  comes  it?  do  they  grow  rusty? 

their  endeavour  keeps  in  the 
but  there  is,  sir,  an  aery  of  chil- 
ases,  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of 
.re  most  tyrannically  clapped  for 't : 

the  fashion,  and  so  berattle  the 
s — so  they  call  them — that  many 
■s  arc  afraid  of  goosc-quills  and 
ne  thither.  360 

It,  arc  they  children?  who  main- 
w  are  they  escoied?  Will  they 
lity  no  longer  than  they  can  sing? 
ly  afterwards,  if  they  should  grow 
y)mmon  players— as  it  is  most  like, 
ire  no  better—their  writers  do  them 
e  them  exclaim  against  their  own 

I,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on 
1  the  qation  holds  it  no  sin  to  tarre 
>versy :  there  wa.s  for  a  while,  no 
argument,  ualess  the  poet  and  the 
atffs  in  the  question, 
x^siblef 


GmU.  O,  there  has  been  much  throwing  about 
of  brains. 

Ham,     Do  the  boys  carry  it  away? 

Ros.  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord ;  Hercules  and 
his  load  too.  379 

Ham,  It  is  not  very  strange ;  for  mine  unde  is 
king  of  Denmark,  and  those  that  would  make  mows 
at  him  while  my  father  lived,  give  twenty,  forty, 
fifty,  an  hundred  ducats  a-piece  for  his  pi(^lure  m 
little.  'Sblood,  there  is  something  in  this  more 
than  natural,  if  philosophy  could  find  it  out 

[Flimru/t  of  trumjkU  tuithin. 

GuiL    There  are  the  players. 

HatH.  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Elsi- 
nore.  Your  hands,  come  then :  the  appurtenance 
of  welcome  is  fashion  and  ceremony:  let  me 
comply  with  you  in  this  garb,  lest  my  extent  to 
the  players,  which,  I  tell  you,  must  ^ow  fairly 
outward,  should  more  appear  like  entertainment 
than  yours.  You  are  welcome:  but  my  uncle- 
father  and  aunt-mother  are  deceived. 

Guil.     In  what,  my  dear  lord  ? 

Ham,  I  am  but  mad  north-north-west :  when  the 
wind  is  southerly  I  know  a  hawk  from  a  handsaw. 

Enter  Polonius, 

Pol.    Well  be  with  you,  eentlemen  I 

Ham,  Hark  you,  Guildenstem;  and  you 
too :  at  each  ear  a  hearer :  that  great  baby  you 
sec  there  is  not  yet  out  of  his  swaddling-clouts. 

Ros.  Happily  he's  the  second  time  come  to 
them :  for  they  say  an  old  man  is  twice  a 
child. 

Ham.  I  Mrill  prophesy  he  comes  to  tell  me  of 
the  players :  mark  it  You  say  right,  sir :  o'Mon* 
day  morning :  'twas  so  indeed. 

Pol.     My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Ham.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  jrou. 
When  Roscius  was  an  aftor  in  Rome, —  4x0 

Pol.    The  a<5lors  are  come  hither,  my  lord.  • 

Ham.     Buz,  buz ! 

Pol.     Upon  mine  honour, — 

Ham.    Then  came  each  a^ter  on  his  ass, — 

Pol.  The  best  adlors  in  the  world,  either  for 
tragedy,  comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral- 
comical,  historical-pastoral,  tragical-historical, 
tragical-comical-historical-pasloral,  scene  individ- 
able,  or  poem  imlimited:  Seneca  cannot  be  too 
heavy,  nor  Plautus  too  light.  For  the  law  of 
writ  and  the  liberty,  these  are  the  only  men.  421 

Ham.  O  Jcphthah,  judge  of  Israel,  what  a 
treasure  hadst  thou ! 

Pol.     What  a  treasure  had  he,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.    Why, 
*One  fair  daughter,  and  no  more. 

The  which  he  loved  passing  well.' 

Pol.     [Aside]  Still  on  my  daughter. 

Ham.     Am  I  not  i'  the  right,  old  Jephthah? 

Pol.  If  you  call  me  Jephthah,  my  lord,  I 
have  a  daughter  that  I  love  passing  well.         431 

Ham.     Nay,  that  follows  not 

Pol.     What  follows,  then,  my  lord? 

H4m.    Why, 

■■    'As  by  lot,  GodniQX.,' 
and  t1len,^oukT\ovr,  ,  \ 

*  lit  jcame  to  pasa,  as  mo%x.\^«.  'Vt  'JJ^^xT" 
the  first  TOW  of  the  p\ou^  c\vsav«^Tv  ^\\\  ^^^  ^^^ 
more ;  for  look,  wYvetc  m^  a^orv^i^envvaX  coxsy.^%^ 


I 


I 

i 


Sa4 


HAMLET, 


F.ntcrfvur  or  Jive  Players. 

You  arc  welcome,  nMstcr«! :  wclome,  all.  I  am 
glad  to  !icc  ihcc  well.  Wchoine,  sjiwd  friends. 
O,  my  «iKi  friciul !  iliy  fii-.e  is  vaLmccd  since  I 
saw  thee  la^t :  ci>inc-ii  th'Ui  to  beard  mc  in  I>«n- 
nutrk?  What,  my  youiij;  lady  and  nustress! 
By'r  lady,  your  ladyship  is  neiircr  to  hcjvcu 
than  wlicji  1  saw  vdu  List,  by  the  altitude  of  a 
chopinc.  Pray  (M)d,  ynur  voice,  like  a  piece  of 
nnciirrcnt  g«'ld.  he  not  cracked  within  the  rinj». 
M.tsters,  y-m  aic  all  welcome.  We'll  e'en  i«-l 
like  French  falcMnors,  fly  at  any  thinj;  we  see: 
we'll  have  a  speech  straight:  come,  give  us  a 
taste  of  yiir  cpiality ;  come,  a  pa.-ision.itc  speech. 
Firitt  J'i'iiy.  Wh.it  spLech,  my  lord? 
Ham.  I  hc.iid  t lice  speak  me  a  sjiccch  once, 
but  it  wa.-i  ne\i;r  a<:cud:  or,  if  it  wui,  not  above 
once  ;  fi>r  the  play,  I  remcndicr,  pica.sed  not  the 
million;  'twas  caviare  to  the  general:  but  it  was 
— as  I  rcC'.ived  it,  and  others,  whose  judijomcnts 
in  such  nutters  cried  in  the  top  of  mine — an  ex- 
cellent play,  well  di;jcbted  in  the  scenes,  set  down 
with  a«  miich  m"de>ty  a.s  cunning.  I  remember, 
ttnc  s;iid  tlicre  were  no  s.dleia  in  the  lines  fi  make 
the  matter  savoury,  n««r  no  matter  ir.  the  plirnst,' 
tlu'.t  ii.if;lit  ini.!iil'thc  authur  of  aflcciaci<>n:  but 
called  it  an  Imn'rst  mcth-xl,  as  whoIes<ime  as 
sweet,  and  by  very  nmc.h  more  handsi^me  than 
fine.  C)ne  .••pe-.ch  in  it  I  chiclly  loved:  'twas 
^Kneas'  t.de  to  Dido;  and  thereabout  of  it  c.n|>c- 
cially,  where  he  speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter :  if  it 
live  in  yoi.r  mcmury,  begin  at  this  line:  let  me 
sec,  let  me  see —  471 

' 'J'he ruujged  Pyrrhu*.  like  the  Hyrcanian  beast,' — 
it  '\^  n>it  .Mj : — it  l»e.';ins  with  Pyrrhus: — 
'The  rufy^ed  Pyrrhus.  he  who>c  sable  arms 
lUack  as  his  ])iir;H^se.  did  the  night  resemble 
When  h>:  l.iy  couched  in  the  ominous  hor<e, 
H.ith   now  this  dread  and  bbck   complexion 

.smear'il 
With  in.ialilry  more  dlsin.nl :  hea«l  to  fixjt 
Now  i>  h'.'  l->t.il  >;ulc»>:  h-^rridly  trick'd 
With  bl.Mi.l  of  f.ithers,  mothers,  tbughters.  .sons, 
Hakcd  ai.d  i'lipasted  with  the  jwrchin^  streets. 
That  lend  a  tvraniious  and  damned  li^lit 
To  their  lord's  nninler:  ruasted  in  wrath  and 

fire. 
And  llui-4  o'er-sized  with  coagulate  gore. 
With  c\cs  like  carbuncle!*,  the  hellish  Pyrrhus 
Old  grandsire  Priam  seeks.'  j 

So,  proceed  yuu. 

/'«»/.     *rore  r.rid,  my  lord,  well  spoken,  with 
good  accent  and  g<^ud  discretion. 
First  Play.  '  An<.Hi  he  finds  him 

.Striking  tw  short  at  Greeks ;  his  antique  sword, 
Kelwllious  to  his  lu-m.  lies  where  it  falls. 
Repugnant  to  command:  unequal  match'd, 
I*yrrhuA  at  Priam  driven ;  in  rige  strikes  wide ; 
But  with  the  whiff  and  wintl  of  his  fell  swtird 
The   unnervevl   f.itlier  falls.     Then    scu.seless 

Ilium, 
Seeming  to  feel  this  blow,  with  flaqiing  top 
^tuty^  to  his  base,  and  with  a  hideous  ctdsh 
Takes  prisoner  Pyrrhus'  cw :  Tw,  \<)?  \\U  sword,  I 
V/h\ch  uas  detrlininR  on  the  n\i\Viy\\fta>\        «>oo 
f*r reverend  Priam,  secm'd  V  tVvc  aiT  \o  A\cV.-. 
So,  .1*  .1  painted  lyninl,  Pyrrhu*  s^ooA, 
And  /ike  a  neutral  to  hi*  will  and  mavvcr. 


I  >id  nothing. 

Uut,  as  we  often  sec,  against  «or 

I      A  silence  in  the  heavens  the  rad 

I      'I'he  bold  wind;*  speechless  ami  t! 

As  hu.«Ji  as  death,  anon  the  dreai 

I      Doth  rend  the  region.  Six  after  P 

I      Aroused  vengeani  c  «et«  him  new 

.Ami  never  did  the  Cyclops'  ham* 

On  Mark's  nmiour  forged  for  pro 

!      With  less  remorse  iluiu  P>Trhus'  \ 

Now  falls  tin  Priam. 
I      Out,  out,  thou  strumpet ,  Forti 
I  gods 

In  general  synod,  take  away  her 
lireak  all  the  spuko  and  fellies  fr 
And   bowl    the   round    na^c  do- 

hcaven. 
As  low  as  to  the  fiends !' 
Vol.     l*his  is  too  lone. 
Ham.    it  shall  to  the  barber's,  wi 
Prnhee,  say  on :  he's  for  a  jig  or  1 1 
or  he  bleeps :  say  on  :  come  to  He< 
First  Fltty.     *  Cut  who,  <i,  who 
mobled  queen — * 
Ham.     *  The  mobled  qiieen?* 
Pol.     That's  gootl :  'ni-ibled  qu( 
First  Play.     'Kun    barefoot  u 

threatening  the  tlame:. 
With  bisson  rheum  ;  a  clout  iipor 
Where  late  tiie  diadem  stdod,  an 
About  her  lank  and  all  o'er-tcero 
A  blanket,  in  the  alarm  of  fc'tr  c 
Who  this  had  seen,    with   tao| 
steep'd, 
I     'Gainst  Fortune's  state  would  tre: 
i  noimced : 

I  W\\\  if  the  g.>ds  themselves  di  J  ic 
When  she  saw  Pyrrhus  make  niJ 
In  mincing  with  his  swdrd  her  hu 
The  instant  burst  of  clamour  tlia 
Unless  things  mortal  move  them 
Would  have  made  milch   tlie  bii 

heaven. 
And  passion  in  the  gods.' 
Pol,     Look,  whether  he  has  a 
c«)lour  and  has  tears  in's  eyes,    j 
more. 

Ham.  Tis  well :  I  '11  have  thee 
rest  soon.       Good   my  lord,   will 

E layers  well  bestowed?  I>o  ynu  1 
e  well  used ;  for  they  are  the  abal 
chronicles  of  ilie  time :  after  your  d 
better  have  a  bad  epitaph  thaa  li 
while  you  live. 

Pol.  My  lord,  I  will  use  them 
their  desert. 

Htim.  (^od's  bodykins,  man,  1 
use  every  man  after  his  desert,  ■■ 
'scajie  whipping?  U.^e  them  After  | 
our  and  dignity :  the  less  they  dcN 
merit  is  in  your  bounty.     Take  tha 

Pol.     Come,  kir*.^ 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends :  w' 
to-morrow.  \Exit  PoIahims  r^fiih  « 
httt  the  First.\  Dost  thou  hear  ■ 
y cwv'jwv  \}«S  usft  Murder  wf  C 
\     First  PU^.    K:i«^^>at^ 

\  COV\V\,  ^«t  ^  TkW.^»  wo^^  ^ 


HAMLET, 


toS 


,  whidh  I  would  set  down  and 
you  not? 

\y,  my  lord.  569 

veil.   Follow  that  Icml ;  and  look 
oL     \Exit  First  P layer. \    My 
1  leave  you  till  night:  you  are 
lore, 
y  lord  I 

io,   God  be  wi*  ye;     [Exettnf 
td  GuiUtfuiem.]    Now  I   am 

and  peasant  slave  am  I*  I 
us  that  this  player  here, 
in  a  dream  of  passion, 
oul  so  to  his  own  conceit 
orking  all  his  viMge  wann'd,  580 
I,  distradlion  in's  aspetfl, 
and  his  whole  function  suiting 
s  conceit?  and  idl  for  nothing  I 

to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 

'cep  for  her  ?    What  would  he  do, 

ve  and  the  cue  for  passion 

He  would  drown  the  stage  with 

;eneral  ear  with  horrid  speech, 
jilty  and  appal  the  free,  590 

lorant,  and  amaze  indeed 
:s  of  eyes  and  ears. 

y-mettled  rascal,  peak, 
UDS,  unpregnant  of  my  cause, 
ling ;  no,  not  for  a  king, 
3erty  and  most  dear  lite 
was  made.     Am  I  a  coward  ? 
lain?  breaks  my  pate  across? 
ard,  and  blows  it  in  my  face  ? 
he  nose  ?  gives  me  the  lie  i'  the 
Coo 
;  lungs?  who  does  me  this? 

lid  take  it :  for  it  cannot  be 

-liver'd  and  lack  gall 

ion  bitter,  or  ere  this 

ted  all  the  region  kites 

offal :  bloody,  bawdy  villain  ! 

acherous,  lecherous,  kindless  vil- 

6x0 
;s  am  I !    This  is  most  brave, 
»f  a  dear  father  murder'd, 
revetige  by  heaven  and  hell, 
re,  unpack  my  heart  with  words, 
g,  like  a  very  drab, 

i!    About,   my  brain  I    I    have 

tures  sitting  at  a  play 

y  cimning  of  the  scene 

>  the  soul  that  'treseutly  620 

aim'd  their  mafcfadlions ; 

igh  it  have  no  ton^c,  will  speak 

Aodous  organ.     I  il  have  these 

ike  the  murder  of  my  father 
le :  I  'U  observe  his  looks ; 
le  quick:  if  he  but  blench, 
;.    The  spirit  that  I  have  seen 
and  the  devil  hath  power 


To  assume  a  pleasing  shape :  yea,  and  perhaps 
Out  of  my  weakness  and  my  melsmcholy,         630 
Ashe  is  very  potent  with  huch  spirits, 
Abuses  me  to  danm  me :  I  'U  have  grounds  j 

More  relative  than  this :  the  play 's  the  thing 
Wherein  I  '11  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king.        * 

[ZriV. 

ACT  III.  i 

ScBNB  I.     A  room  in  the  cattle.  I 

Enter  King,  Qi^ken,  Polonius,  Ophelia,       j 

ROSBNCKANTZ,   atul  GuiLDENSTERN.  | 

King,    And  can  you,  by  no  drift  of  circum- 
stance, ^  j 
Get  from  him  why  he  puts  on  this  confusion. 
Grating  so  har>hly  all  nis  days  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy?  ' 

Kos.     He  does  confess  he  feels  himself  dis-    ' 

tra<fled:  ,  t 

But  from  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak.     > 

Guil.      Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be    , 

sounded,  j 

But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof,  ' 

When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confeftskm    > 

Of  his  true  stale.  ! 

Queen.  Did  he  receive  you  well?  xo   , 

Jios.    Most  like  a  gentleman. 

Guil.     But  with  much  forcing  of  his  dispos-    > 
ition.  , 

Ros.  Niggard  of  auestion ;  but,  of  our  demands. 
Most  free  in  his  reply. 

Qui'en.  Did  you  assay  him  | 

j  To  any  pastime?  j 

Ros.  Kladam,  it  so  fell  out,  that  certain  players 
We  o'cr-raught  on  the  way :  of  these  we  told  him :    ' 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy  ! 

To  hear  of  it :  they  are  about  the  court, 
And,  as  I  think,  they  have  already  order  20    j 

This  night  to  play  before  him. 

Pol.  'Tis  most  true :         1 

And  he  beseech'd  me  to  entreat  your  majesties       • 
;  To  hear  and  see  the  matter. 

King.     With  all  my  heart;  and  it  doth  much    ! 

content  me  ; 

To  hear  him  so  inclined.  , 

Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  further  edge. 

And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  delights.  ' 

Ros^      We  shall,  my  lord.  I 

[Exeunt  Rosencrantx  and  Guilcienstem. 

King.  Sweet  ( »crtrude,  le.ive  us  too ; 

For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither,  ' 

That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  may  here  30    i 

Affront  Ophelia  : 

Her  father  and  myself,  lawful  espials. 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves  that,  seeing,  unseen,  ' 

Wc  may  of  their  encounter  frankly  judge,  • 

And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behaved,  ' 

If 't  be  the  aCHirtion  of  his  love  or  no  , 

That  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Queen.  I  shall  obey  you. 

And  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  1  do  wish  ' 

That  your  good  be.iuties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of    Hamlet's   wildness:    «i  shaAV  V  \va^  ""j^sca:     ^ 

virtues  ^  v**  \ 

Will  bring  him  lo  \\\s  -wonXieA.  hiv}  «l^vr.. 
To  both  your  honours.  .    _        . 

Oph.      Madanv»Wvs\v\tma.>j.    \ExvtQw« 
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HAMLET. 


Pol.     Ophelia,  walk  you  here.     Crracbus,  so 
please  you. 
We  will  l)cslow  ourselves.     \To  OpheUai  Read 

un  this  Ixxik ; 
That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 
Your  l«nclincs«!.     We  arc  oft  to  blame  in  this, — 
*Tis  too  much  provcil — that  with  devotion's  visage 
Ami  pious  action  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  devil  hitnsclf. 

Kiufi.  \.\$Ut-\    O, 'tis  too  true ! 
How  smart  a  lash  that  speech  doth  give   my 
C-Mi^cicncs  I  50 

The  harlot's  cheek,  Iwautied  with  nLTJlcrlng  art, 
Is  not  more  u>;ly  to  the  thin:?  that  helps  it 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  ]uost  p:iinted  wurd : 
O  heavy  hurthen " 


Enter  Ham  LET. 


And,  with  them,  words  of  so  swa 

pos«d 
As  made  the  thing«  more  rich :  the 
Take  these  again  ;  for  to  the  nnbh 
Rich  gifts  wax  poor  when  given  p 
There,  ray  lord. 

Ham.     Ha,  ha  I  are  yxxi  hones 

LHk.     My  lord? 

Ham,     Are  you  fairt 

Oph.    What  means  your  lordsh 

Ham.     That  if  you  be  honest 
honesty  should  admit  no  discourse 

Ofk.      Could  beauty,   my  lori 
commerce  than  with  honesty? 

Ham.     Ay,  truly:   for  the  pc 
will  st)oner  transform  honesty  froa 


J*oi.     1  hear  him  coming :  let's  withdraw,  my  '  bawd  than  the  force  of  honcst> 
lord.  YKxcuHt  King  atui  Polcnius.     beauty  into  his  likeness :    this  w 

I>aradox,  but  now  the  time  gives 

love  you  once. 

Oph.    I  ndeed,  my  lord,  you  mad 

Ham.     You  should  not  have  b 

virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  ol 

shall  relish  of  it :  I  loved  you  noL 

Ofh.     I  was  the  more  deceived 

Ham.    Get  thee  to  a  nunner 


Ham.  To  be,  or  not  to  be :  that  is  the  que^ion : 
Whether  'ti-*  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrajrcous  fortune, 
Or  to  take  arms  atfainst  a  sea  of  troubles, 
And  by  oi){v>sing  end  them?  To  die :  t(»  sleep :  60 

No  more ;  and  by  a  sleep  to  say  we  end  1  thtm  1)C  a  breeder  of  sinners? 

The  heart-ache  and  the  thou'vind  natural  shocks      different  honest:  but  >'ct    I  coul' 

such  things  that  it  were  better 


That  fle?h  is  hoir  to,  'tis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  l»e  wish'd.  To  die,  to  slee]>: 
To  sleep:  pt.-rchancc  to  dream:  ay,  there's  the 

rub ; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come 
When  wo  havL*  shufilcd  "ffthi-i  mortal  coil, 
Mu-it  give  us  p.\u>c:  there's  the  respect 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life: 
For  who  wtiuld  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of    your  father? 


j  n(U  tK>me  me :  I  am  very  proud, 
'  bilious,  with  more  offences  at  n 
have  thoughts  to  put  them  in.  imi 
them  shape,  or  time  to  acl  them  in 
such  fellows  as  1  do  crawling  bel 
heaven?  We  arc  arrant  knaw 
none  of  us.    Go  thy  ways  tu  a  nun 


time,  70 

The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  man's  con- 
tumely. 
The  p.incfs  of  despised  love,  the  law's  delay. 
The  msiilence  of  oiriro  and  the  spurns 
That  iKitient  moiit  of  the  unworihy  takes. 
When  he  him<iilf  ini-^ht  his  quietus  make 
With  a  bare  Itiidkin?  wlio  would  farrlels  bear. 
To  gnuit  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life. 
Hut  that  the  ilrcad  of  v^mething  after  death, 
The  imdiscover'd  country  fr-»in  whi»e  Ixnim 
No  traveller  returns  imr/les  the  will  80 

And  makes  us  rather  bear  thn^e  ills  we  ha\'e 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cow;irds  (»f  us  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  re>^luti(m 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  i>ale  r.L««t  of  thought. 
And  enterprise*  nf  gre;it  pith  and  moment 
With  thi»  regard  their  current  ■»  turn  awry. 
And  lose  the  name  of  ac'iion. — Soft  you  now  ! 
The  fair  Ophelia !    N  vmph,  in  thy  orisons 
Be  all  my  sins  reinemberd. 

Of>li.  GcKxl  my  lord,         70 

How  docs  your  honour  for  this  manv  a  day? 
Ham.     I  humbly  thank  vou ;  well,  well,  well 
Oph.    My  lord,  1  have  remembrances  of  yours, 
77ut  /  have  longed  long  to  re-deliver; 
/  pmy  you,  now  receive  them. 

//tUH.  ^o,nol\; 

I  nexcT  gave  you  aught. 


I   '\ 


Oph.    At  home,  my  lorcL 
it  am.     Let  the  doors  be  shut 
he  may  play  the  fool  no  when 
house.     Farewell. 
Oph.    O,  help  him,  you  sweet  I 
Ham.     If  thou  dost  marry,  IT 
plague  for  thy  dowry:  he  tlK>u  ■; 
as  pure  as  snow,  ihoii  shah  not  < 
Ciet  thee  to  a  nunnery,  go :  farem 
wilt  needs  marry,  nuu-ry  a  fool; 
know  well  enough  what  monstn 
them.     To   a    nunnery,    gn,  aiM 
Farewell. 
Oph.    O  heavenly  powers,  rot 
Hatn.     I  hare  heard  of  yam 
well  enough;  God  has  given  yw 
you  make    yourNclves    another: 
amble,  and  you  lisp,  and  nick-Hi 
tures,  and  make  your  wantonne* ' 
Go  to,  I'll  no  more  on't;  it  hath 
I  say,  we  will  have  no  more  ai 
that  are  married  already,  all  boB 
the  rest  shall  keep  as  they  araL 
go. 

Oph.   O,  what  a  noble  mind  bk 
The  courtier's,  soldier's,  schofaol 

sword ; 
The  expe^ancy  and  rose  of  tli«A 
^'\\\^  ^OMkOffauiihion  and  the  dlori 

"  "    "  vS 


yoii  did ;  \ 


HAMLET, 


^7 


noble  and  roost  sovereign  reason, 
lis  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
h'd  form  and   feature  of   blown 

icsbuty :  O,  woe  is  roe, 

mrhat  1  have  seen,  see  what  I  see  ! 

lUr  KiKC  ami  Polonius. 
e  1  his  aflfedlions  do  not  that  way 
170 
pake,  though  it  laclc'd  form  a  little, 
madness.    There's  something  in 

I  melancholy  sits  on  brood ; 
it  the  hatch  and  the  disclose 
langer :  which  for  to  prevent, 
c  determination 

ra :  he  shall  with  speed  to  England, 
.d  of  our  negleiflea  tribute : 
;  and  countries  different 
objects  shall  expel  z8o 

^-settled  matter  in  his  heart, 
rains  still  beating  puts  him  thus 
>f  himself.     What  think  you  on  *t  ? 

II  do  well :  but  yet  do  I  believe 

I  commencement  of  his  grief 
rgle<5led  love.     How  now,  Ophelia  I 
ell  us  what  I^rd  Hamlet  said ; 

[.     My  lord,  do  as  you  please ; 
d  it  fit,  after  the  play 
mother  all  alone  entreat  him      190 
•ief :  let  her  be  round  with  him; 
ced,  so  please  you,  in  the  ear 
iference.     If  she  find  him  not, 
nd  him,  or  confine  him  where 
est  shall  think. 

It  shall  be  so: 
sat  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go. 

II.  A  kail  in  the  ctutle. 
r  Hamlet  and  Players. 
ik  the  speech,  I  pray  you,  as  I 
to  you,  trippingly  on  the  tongue  : 
:h  it,  as  many  of  your  players  do, 
e  town-crier  spoke  my  lines.  Nf»r 
c  air  too  much  with  your  hand, 

II  gently ;  for  in  the  very  torrent, 
as  I  may  say.  the  whirlwind  of 
lust  acquire  and  beget  a  tempo- 
give  it  smoothness.     O,  it  oflTcnds 

to  hear  a  robustious  periwig-patcd 
Ktssion  to  tatters,  to  very  rags,  to 
the  ground  hngs,  who  for  the  most 
}le  of  nothing  but  inexplicable 
id  noise:  I  would  have  such  a 
for  o'erdoing  Termagant ;  it  out- 
pray  you,  avoid  it. 
I  warrant  your  honour, 
jot  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your 
be  vour  tutor:  suit  the  a^ion  to 
vord  to  the  a<^lion :  with  this  spc- 
,  that  you  o'erstep  not  the  modesty 
\ny  thmg  so  overdone  is  from  the 
ying,  whose  end.  both  at  the  first 
id  la,  to  hold,  as  ^twers^  tht  mirror 
*o  show  virtue  her  own  ^tiire, 
ruge,  and  the  very  mge  aad  body 


of  the  time  his  form  and  pressure.  Now  this* 
overdone,  or  come  tardy  on,  though  it  make  the 
unskilful  laugh,  cannot  but  make  the  judicious 
grieve;  the  censure  of  the  which  one  must  in 
your  allowance  o'erweigh  a  whole  theatre  of 
others.  O,  there  be  players  that  I  have  seen 
play,  and  heard  others  praise,  and  that  highly, 
not  to  speak  it  profanely,  that,  neither  having  the 
accent  of  Christians  nor  the  gait  of  Christiaik 
pagan,  nor  man,  have  so  strutted  and  bellowed 
that  I  have  thought  some  of  nature's  journeymen 
had  made  men  and  not  made  them  well,  they 
imitated  humanitv  so  abominably. 

First  Play.  I  hope  we  have  reformed  that 
indiflferently  with  us,  sir.  41 

Ham.  O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those 
that  play  your  clowns  speak  no  more  than  is  set 
down  for  then»;  for  there  be  of  them  that  will 
themselves  laugh,  to  set  on  some  quantity  of 
barren  spe<5lators  to  laugh  too;  though,  in  the 
mean  time,  some  necessary  question  of  the  play 
be  then  to  be  considered :  that's  villanous,  and 
shows  a  most  pitiful  ambition  in  the  fool  that 
uses  it.     Go,  make  you  ready.  [Exeunt  Flayers. 

Enter  Polonius,  Rosencrantz,  and  Guild- 

KNSTERN. 

How  now,  my  lord !  will  the  king  hear  this  piece 
of  work? 

Pol.    And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 

Ham.  Bid  the  pUiyers  make  haste.  [Exit 
Polonius.^    Will  you  two  help  to  hasten  them? 

Guil\     We  will,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and  Guildensiem. 
Ham.     What  ho!  Horatio! 

Enter  Hokatio. 
H(fr.     Here,  .sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 
Ham.     Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  coped  withal.  60 

Hor.     O,  my  dear  lord, — 
Ham,  Nay>  do  not  think  I  flatter ; 

For  what  advancement  may  1  h<ipe  from  thee 
That  no  revenue  hast  but  thy  good  spirits. 
To  feed  and  clothe  thee?    Why  should  the  poor 

befl.atter'd? 
No,  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp, 
And  crook  the  pregnant  hinges  of  the  knee 
W^hcre  thrift  may  follow  fawning.     Dost  thou 

hear? 
Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice 
.And  could  of  men  distinguish,  her  election 
Hath  seal'd  thee  for  herself:  for  thou  hast  been 
As  one,  in  suffering  all,  that  suffers  nothing,     71 
A  man  that  fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Hast    ta'en   with    equal  thanks:   and   blest  are 

thfvse 
Whose  blood  and  judgement  are  so  well  commin- 
gled, 
That  they  .ite  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  finger 
To  sound  what  stop  she  plea.se.     Cxive  mc  that 

man 
That  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him       I 
In  my  heart  s  core,  ay,  iu  ttv^  V\«£ai\  ^IVc-axV,  \ 

As  I  do  thee. — SometVviuv^  vc*o  vcvwcV  v\^  -OpCnsw —       \ 
There  is  a  play  io-m%\\x.\>elcvt«  \>\«.V\tv^\  ^» 

One  scene  of  it  comes.  ue;iT  v\ve  cvxoxvwsvkbs* 
Which  1  have  lo\d  t\\ce  o^  m>j  lavXxex  ^  ^^^>>  * 
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I  prithee,  when  thou  seci^t  that  u<5l  afoot, 
I  Even  with  ihc  very  coniinent  of  thy  soul 
■    Observe  mine  imcfe  :  if  his  uccultcd  guilt 

Do  not  itself  nnkctiiicl  in  one  >jjccch, 

It  is  a  dnninuJ  (^hii>t  that  we  have  seen, 

And  my  ini:4g:n.itions  are  n^  fiul 
\    Ax  Vulcan':,  siiiliy      (livc  him  heedful  note; 

For  1  mine  cyC"  will  rivet  to  lii>  face,  90 

And  after  wc  will  l«Mh  «nir  jud.;^cments  join 

In  censure  uf  his  seeming. 
Hor,  Well,  my  lord ; 

If  he  steal  aus^ht  the  whilst  this  ]>lay  is  playing,     | 

And  '&ca]>e  deter) ing,  I  will  jviy  the  theft.  ■ 

Ham.     1  hey  are  coming  to  the  play  ;  I  must 
l)e  idle  : 

(iet  you  a  place.  i 

Danish  march.  A jJt^uriih.  Fn/rrKisc.,QvF.KK,  ' 

POLONIIS.    OlHIIlA,    Kvibl-.NXKAMZ,  GCILO- 

KNSTKRN,  and  oiht-rs. 

King:     How  faj-c^  our  cousin  Hamlet? 

Ham.  Excellent,  i'  faith  ;  of  the  chameleon's 
■li^>h:  I  cat  the  air,  prumise-crammcd :  you  can- 
not feed  cipuns  s<).  100 

King.  I  h.ive  nothing  with  this  answer,  Ham- 
let ;  tlics*  w  rtU  are  nut  mine. 

Ham.  Nn,  nor  mine  n«»w.  \To  Poiuiiui\  My 
lord,  you  ^htyi'i  once:  i'  the  univcrMiy,  you  snyr 

Pol.  That  did  1,  my  lord;  and  was.  accounted 
a  good  acl'sr. 

Ham.     What  did  you  enarl? 

/W.  I  did  enael  Julius  Cesar:  I  was  killed 
i*  the  Capitol;   l'ruiu<  kille<l  me. 

Ha*H.  It  was  a  hnite  part  of  him  to  kill  !«o 
capital  a  caif  there.     IJe  the  i)la  vers  ready?     11 1 

AVj.  Ay,  my  lord ;  they  stay  uixjn  your  pa- 
tience. 

(Jueen,  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  sit  by 
me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother,  here's  metal  more 
allni<Stive. 

Poi.  [To  the  King]  O.  ho!  do  you  mark  that? 

Ham.     I^idy,  shall  I  lie  in  your  lapY 

\  Lying  down  at  O^heiia^s/eei. 

Ofh.     No.  my  lord.  lao 

Ham.     1  m'j.*n,  my  head  upon  your  lap? 

O^.     Ay.  my  lunl 

nam.    Do  you  think  I  meant  country  matters? 

Oph.     I  think  nodiin?.  my  lord. 

Ham.  Tliiit  s  a  fair  th-jujihi  to  lie  between 
maids'  legs. 

Oph.     Wh.1t  is  my  l^^rd? 

Ham.     Nothing. 

Oph.     You  arc  merry,  my  lord. 

Ham.     Wh...  I? 

Oph.     Ay,  my  lt»rd.  no 

Ham.  O  <;i>«l,  your  only  jig-ni.iker.  What 
should  a  man  do  but  l;c  merry?  for,  look  you, 
how  cheerfully  my  mother  l«>oks,  and  my  father 
died  within  the-c  two  hours. 

O^h.     Nay,  'ii*  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  I'lng?  Nay  then,  let  the  devil  we.ir 
black,  for  J  'il  have  a  suit  of  sabie-t  O  heavens ! 
die   two  months    ago.   and  mrt  forgt.ucu  yet? 


epitaph  is  *  For,  O,  fur,  O,  the  t 

forgot.' 

Hautboys  flay.  Tkf  dumh^ 
Enter  a  King  and  a  Qti-jcn  x^rj 
Queen  embracims  him^  ami 
kneels^  and  ntakrs  tkow  €>/ fre, 
him.  He  takes  her  «/,  and  dec 
ttPoH  her  neck:  lays  him  dffum  t 
powers:  she,  seeing  him  asleep 
Anon  comes  in  a  Jellew,  takes  1 
kisses  it,  andjkmrs  foison  in  tk 
and  exit.  I'he  Queen  rrtur, 
Kingdeadf  and  makes  passionat 
Poisoner,  xvitk  s*>mte  two  cr 
comes  in  again,  seetning  to  lam 
The  dead  hotiy  is  carri^  a iwy . 
fvooes  the  Queen  vfith  gifts:  si 
and  unwilling  enoksle,  bit  in  t* 
his  love. 

O^    What  mean*  thw,  my  km 
Ham.     Marry,  this  xa  micbtog 

means  mischief. 
Oph.    Belike  this  show  imports 

of  the  play. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Ham.  We  shall  know  by  thi 
pLucrs  cannot  keep  c«Hinsel :  thry 

Oph.     Will  he  tell  us  what  this  % 

Ham.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  y© 
he  not  you  ashamed  to  ^ow,  he  M 
tell  you  what  it  means. 

Oph.  You  are  naught,  you  an 
mark  the  play. 

Pro.  For  us,  and  for  our  trage« 
Here  stooping  10  your  de 
We  beg  your  hearing  pati 

Ham.   Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  ] 

Oph.    Tis  bricl,  mylord. 

J/am.    As  woman'b  love 

Enter  two  Players,  King  am 
P.  King.     Full  thirty  times  I 

cart  gone  round 
Neptune's  salt  .wash  and  Tc'Iuf* 
And  thirty  dozen  muons  with  hoi 
About  the  world  have  limes  iwclv 
Since  love  our  hearts  and  I  f  ymcf 
Unite  com  mutual  in  mo^t  sacred 
P.  Qtuen.    So  many  joumeyi 

and  m<xNi 
Make  us  again  count  o'er  ere  \cf* 
Kut,  woe  is  me,  you  are  «to  sick  < 
So  far  from  cheer  and  from  yuur 
That  I  distrust  you.  Yet,  thoiM 
Diso^mfort  you.  my  lord,  it  n«itn 
For  women's  fear  and  love  luilrls 
In  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity 
Now,  what  my  love  is,  proof  u 

know: 
And  as  my  love  is  used,  my  f^u 
Where  love  is  great,  the  littlest di 
Where  Httle  fears  grow  great,  gn 


/    Then  there's  hope  a  great  man's  mcmorjma.'^X  vVvw.     ,^  .  ^    , 

/  outlive  his  life  half  a  ycu:  but,  by't  VaAv.  b«\  P-  Ktng.J^ws^ \  Twa*. laa 

/  munt  build  chiirchcN  then ;  or  e\«i  sbaW  W  *u«et<  ^J^^^ir«5«  wm 

^  not   thinking  on,  with   the  hob\>y-bot«,  >«(Uo«i>y  1\>|  «v*^v^«^^^^_^ 
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d  thou  shaJt  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
nour'd,  beloved  :  and  haply  one  as  kind 
'  husbuid  shalt  thou — 
*.  QuetH.  O,  confound  the  rest ! 

h  love  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast : 
teoond  husband  let  me  be  accurst !  189 

ie  wed  the  second  but  who  kill'd  the  first. 
wt,     [Aside]  Wormwood,  wormwood. 
'.  Qtieeii.    The  instances  that  second  mar- 
riage move 

baite  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love : 
scond  time  I  kill  my  husband  dead. 
en  Mscond  husband  kisses  nie  in  bed. 
.  King.     I  do  believe  you  think  what  now 
you  speak ; 

what  we  do  determine  oft  we  break, 
pose  IS  but  the  slave  to  memory, 
rinlent  birth,  but  poor  validity :  i^ 

ich  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  sticks  on  the  tree . 
fjUi,  unshaken,  when  they  mellow  be. 
tc  necessary  'tis  that  we  forget 
jiay  ourselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt : 
»t  to  ourseU-es  in  passion  we  propose, 
passion  endinc,  doth  the  purpose  Kibe. 
\-iolence  of  either  ^ricf  or  jny 
if  own  enactures  with  themselves  de^stroy : 
;rc  joy  most  revels,  grief  diUh  most  lament ; 
:f  joys,  j(iy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 
\  world  is  not  for  aye,  nor  'tis  not  •»lranse 
t  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes 

change: 
*ris  a  question  left  us  yet  to  pro\'c, 
Mher  love  lead  furtune.or  else  fortune  love, 
sreat  man  down,  you  mark  his  favourite 
flies: 

poor  advanced  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend  ; 
who  not  needs  shall  never  lack  a  friend, 
who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try, 
^iy  seasons  him  his  enemy, 
orderly  to  end  where  I.begim,  320 

wills  and  fates  do  so  contrary  nm 
:  our  devices  still  are  overthrown : 
thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our 
own: 

link  thou  wilt  no  second  husliand  wed : 
lie  thy  thouj^hts  when  thy  tirst  lord  is  dead. 
Quten.     Nor  earth  to  me  give  food,  nor 
heaven  light! 

and  repose  lock  from  me  day  and  night ! 
■speration  turn  my  trast  and  hope ! 
ichor's  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope  ! 
opposite  that  blanks  the  face  of  ioy     230 
what  I  would  have  well  and  it  cle<itroy  I 
here  and  hence  pursue  me  la.sting  strife, 
;e  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife! 

If  she  should  break  it  now ! 
King.     'Tis  deeply  sworn.     Sweet,  leave 
ne  here  awhile ; 

irits  grow  dull,  and  fain  I  would  bcf^uilc 

dioiu>  day  with  sleep.  [S/rc^s. 

>tt*eH.  ^  Sleep  rock  thy  bram : 

:ver  come  mischance  between  us  twain  ! 

[Ejcit. 

Madam,  how  like  you  this  play?     239 

The  lady  protests  too  much,  methinks. 

O,  but  she  'W  keep  her  word. 

Have  you  beard  the  arguuneuti     Is 

silence  in 'it 


Ham.  No,  ni>,  they  do  but  ju.st,  poison  in  jest :    | 
no  offence  i'  the  world. 

King.     Wiiat  d«j  ycai  call  the  play? 

Ham.  The  Mou-ic-inip.  Marry,  how?  Tro- 
pically. This  play  is  tlie  iin.igc  of  a  murder  done 
m  Vienna:  C>onz.ij;()  is  tlie  duke's  name;  his 
wife,  B.tptista :  you  sh.nll  sec  anon :  'tis  a  knavish 
piece  of  work:  but  what  o'  that?  your  majesty 
and  we  that  have  free  st>ul>,  it  toiicli'.-.s  us  not:  let 
tlie  galled  jade  wince,  our  wiiliuis  arc  unwnmg. 

Enter  LrciAvrs. 
This  is  one  T.ucianus,  nephew  to  the  king. 
Oph.     Vou  are  as  go«Ml  as  a  chorus,  my  lord. 
Ham.    1  could  interpret  l»ctwcen  you  and  your   ' 
love,  if  I  could  see  the  puppt^ts  dalUing. 

Oph.     You  are  ket^n,  my  lord,  you  ;ire  keen. 
Ham.     It  would  cost  you  a  groaning  to  take    - 
oflf  my  edge.  s6(' 

Oph.     Still  l)ctter,  and  worse. 
Ham.    So  you  must  take  your  luishands.     Be- 
gin, murderer:  pox,  leave  thy  damnable  facen. 
and   b<:gin.     Come :  '  the    cri>;iking   raven   doth 
belluw  for  revenge.' 

Luc.     Tlimights  black,  h.inds  apt,  drugs  fit. 
and  time  aK^eeiug; 
Confedcniic  scastm,  el^c  no  creature  seeing: 
Thni  niLxture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  colle^ed. 
With  Hecate's  ban  thrice  blasted,  thrice  in  fedled. 
Thy  natural  matpc  and  dire  pn>j)crtv,  270 

Un  wholesome  life  usurp  immediately. 

yPcnrs  the  poison  into  the  ^l.'e feet's  ears. 
Ham.     He  poison^   him   i'   the    p.irilcn   for's 
estate.   His  name's  CIon/aKo:  the  >tory  i"*  extant, 
and  writ  in  choice  Italian:  you  sliall  see  anon 
how  the  murderer  g;et>  the  hive  of  Gou/ago'-s  wife. 
Oph.     The  king  riv;s. 
Ham.     What,  frii;hrr.'d  with  fal^c  fire  ? 
Qnecn.     How  fares  my  lord? 
y'.'/.     Oivc  o'er  the  plav. 

King.     Ciive  me  .some  li'^ht :  away !  280 

Ail.     Lights,  lights  lights ! 

\Ejceunt  all  imt  Havil.'i  and  Horatin. 
Ham.  Why,  let  the  stricken  drtr  go  weep, 
The  hart  ung:d!ed  nlay  : 
Por  some  must  watch,  while  some  must 
sleep : 
So  runs  the  world  away. 
WouUl  not  this,  sir,  and  a  fi»rcsi  of  ro.i:hc*rs--if 
the  rest  of  my  fortunes  turn  Turlv  with  nie — with 
t^vo  IV'ivincial  roses  on  my  razed  shoes,  get  me  a 
fellowship  in  a  cry  of  players,  sir? 

Hor.     Haifa  -iharc.  290 

Ham.     A  whole  one,  T. 

For  thou  dost  know,  O  Oamon  dear, 

This  realm  diNniantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  ant!  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very— piiock. 
Hor,     You  might  ii.ivc  rhymed. 
Ham.     O  good  Hor.itio,  1  Ml  take  the  ghost's 
word  for  a  thousand  ix»und.     Did^i  pcrixi/e? 
Hor.     Very  well,  my  lord. 
Ham.     Upon  the  talk  of  the  p^»tsoning?       300 
Hor.     I  did  very  well  note  him. 
Ham.    Ah,  ha'.    L'otuu,  vawci  iwwkvO.  ostos., 
the  recorders  \ 

For  if  the  Vwr  WVe  t\ov  v\\c  ^.v^Tc\''A^' » 
Why  then,  \>cV\Ve,  \\t  \vV*is  \v  a\ov,  v^^^  - 
Come,  some  music  \ 
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J  lam, 
Cuil 
Ham. 
Cuil. 
pered. 
Unm. 
C.HiL 
Hani. 


Htim.     Tift  as  easy  as  Ij-inf^:  { 

,  ^'entagcs  u-ith  your  ling«r  and  i)r 

lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  word  i  breath  with  your  mouth,  and  it  « 

!  most  eloquent  music     Look  you,  t 

Sir,  a  whnle  history.  !  stoj^. 

The  king,  sir. —  310        '  -  *' 


Re-enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildknstern. 

GuiL    Good  my 
with  y«iu. 


Av,  sir,  what  of  him? 
Is  111  his  rctircinent  marvellous  distem- 


With  drink,  sir? 
No,  my  l«ird,  rather  with  cholcr. 
Your  wis<Uim  sIkuiM  show  it-elf  more 
richer  to  signify  this  to  hi^  diVtor ;  for,  for  me  to 

f>ut  him  to  hiN  purtj^.itioii  would  perhaps  plunge 
lim  into  far  more  cholcr.  319 

Guil.     G«.hm|  my  lurd,  put  your  discourse  into 
j    some  frame  and  start  not  ^(l  wildly  fnim  my  aflfiiir. 
I       Ham.     I  am  tame,  sir:  prf»noiince. 
I       (iuH.     'J'hc  fiiieen,  ytmr  m<.»thcr,  in  most  great 
afl1i<^ti(m  of  spirit,  haih  sent  ni'j  to  you. 
/In*H,     Y«Hi  are  wclcMiie. 
iinil.     Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not 
of  the  right  hrecd.    If  it  shall  yileasc  you  to  make 
''    nic  a  wholesome  answer,  I  will  do  your  mother's 
I    commandment :  if  not.  ymir  ]>:trdon  and  my  return  ■  in  shape  of  a  diniel? 


<F«i7.  But  these  cannot  I  comD 
utterance  of  harmony  :  I  have  not  tt 

Ilam.  Why,  lo«)k  you  nowr,  how 
thing  you  make  of  me !  You  wou 
me ;  you  would  seem  to  know  mj 
would  pluck  out  the  heart  of  my  n 
wotdd  sound  me  from  my  louirst  nc 
of  my  compass :  and  there  i*  much 
lent  voi».*e.  in  this  little  organ;  yt\ 
make  it  speak.  *S blood,  di-*  you  thin 
to  lie  played  on  than  a  pipe?  Call  mi 
ment  you  will,  though  you  can  fret 
cannot  play  upon  me. 

God  bless  vou,  sir! 

Pol.  My  lord,  the  queen  wouU 
you.  and  presently. 

Ham.     Do  you  sec  yonder  cloud 


shall  be  the  end  (.f  my  l.msine^  330  , 

Ham.     Sir,  I  cm  not.  j 

a  nil.     What,  my  lord?  j 

Ham.     Make  you  a  wholcomc  answer;  my  '[ 

wit's  dise.ised:  but,    sir,  such  answer  as  I  can 

nujiku,  you  shall  coniuKind :  or.  rather,  as  you  say, 

my  nn>lhcr:  therefore  no  more,  but  to  the  matter: 

iny  mother,  y<»u  say. — 

A'.v.  Then  thus  she  says;  your  behaviour  hath 

struck  her  into  ama/emcnt  and  admiratiim.      3  <9 
Ham.     0  w*indcrful  sim,  that  can  so  astonish 

a  mother!     Hut  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of 

this  moth.:r*s  admiration? 
Ros.     She  dcsir^rs  ii>  speak  with  you  in  her 

cl"M:t,  ere  V'lU  go  to  bed. 
Ham.     We  shall  til>«.'y,  were  she  ten  times  our 

mother.     Have  ym  any  further  ir.idc  with  us? 
Ros.     My  I'ird,  you  once  did  love  mc. 
Ham.     So  I    do  still,  by  these   pickers  and 

stealers.  349 


Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  'tis  like  a  c 

Ham.     Methinks  it  is  like  a  wea: 

Pol.    It  is  backed  like  a  weasel. 

Ham.     Or  like  a  whale? 

Pi>l     VcT>*  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  I  will  come  to  myn 
by.  TTiey  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my 
come  by  and  by. 

/W.     I  will  say  v). 

Ham.  By  and  by  is  easily  said- 
nius.\    Leave  me,  fricnd-i. 

XE-reHHtali 
'Tis  now  the  very  witching  lime  of  1 
When  churchyards  yawn  and  hell  i 

out 
Contagion  to  this  world :  now  couli 

bloixl, 
And  do  such  bitter  business  as  the  <! 
Would  quake   to  look  on.     Soft! 
m<>ther. 


Kos.     (tooiI  inv  lord,  what  is  vour  cause  ol  ^  ()  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  no 
distemper?  you  do.   surely,   bar  tne   docir  upon    The  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  boi 


yojir  own  libertj',  if  ycm  deny  your  griefs  to  your 
friend. 

Ham.     Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

Rfis.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the 
voice  of  the  king  himself  for  your  succcssitm  in 
Denmark  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  but  sir,  'While  the  grass  grows,*— 
the  proverb  is  something  mu.sty.  359 


I  Re-rnier  Players  with  recorden. 

'   O,  the  recorders!  let  mc  see  one.     To  withdraw 
:   with  you: — why  do  you  go  about  to  recover  the  J 
I   wind  of  me.  as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil  ? 
!       Cm/I.     iX  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my 
j   love  is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.     I  do  not  well  understand  that.    Will 
yau  play  uf>«)n  this  pipe? 
{fmV.     My  lord,  1  cannot. 
//am.     I  pray  you. 
<"/*//.     llclieve  tne,  1  cannot. 
//ant.     I  do  beseech  you. 
^i^u/V.     I  know  no  touch  of  it,  wy  i«<^ 


Ix;t  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural : 
I  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  uw 
My  tcingnc  ana  soul  in  thi«  be  hypo 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  sm 
To  give  them  seals  never,  my  soul,  1 

Scene  III.    A  momt  in  ike< 

Enter  King,  Rosencranh 
Gl-ilusnstsk.h. 
Kiftff.  I  like  liim  not.  nor  standi  i 
To  let  his  madness  range.    Thm 

you: 
I  your  commission  will  forthwith  A 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  wilk 
I'he  terms  of  our  estate  may  nn«  eat 
Hazard  so  dangerous  as  doth  haiB|p 
\  QwV  c&  V2t&\>aoDanRv 
\     Gull.  '^--^'^    rniMhiM 

\ '  Y  o  V<se,v  ^«*  voassrj  xgcsxcni  > 
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ed  upon  your  maiestY. 
gle-  and  peculiar  life  is  I 
ngth  and  armour  of  the  mind, 


but 


s  bound, 


Dm  noyance ;  but  much  more 
whose  weal  depend  and  re»t 
llie  cease  of  majesty 
it,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 
ith  it :  it  is  a  massy  wheel, 
imit  of  the  highest  mount, 

rokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
adjoin'd ;  which,  when  it  falls, 
xment,  i>etty  consequence,       sx 
tcrous  ruin.     Never  alone 
h,  but  with  a  general  groan, 
rou,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy 

srs  put  upon  this  fear, 
.  too  free-footed. 

We  will  haste  us. 
Rasencrantz  and  GuiLUnsiem. 
Entrr  PoLONlus. 
,  he's  going  to  his  mother^s  closet : 
» I  '11  convey  myself, 
xss;  I  '11  warrant  uie'U  tax  him 

[,  and  wisely  was  it  said,  30 

me  more  audience  than  a  mother, 
kes  them  partial,  should  o'erhear 
antage.  t  are  you  well,  my  liege : 
u  ere  you  gu  to  bed, 
It  I  know. 

Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 
[Exit  Polonius. 

rank,  it  smells  to  heaven ; 
aJ  eldest  curse  upon't, 
ler.     Pray  can  I  not, 
on  be  as  sharp  as  will : 
It  defeats  my  strone  intent ;     40 
to  double  business  bound, 
where  1  shall  first  begin, 
\.    What  if  this  cursed  hand 
in  itself  with  brother's  blood, 

enough  in  the  sweet  heavens 
:  as  snow?  Whereto  serves  mercy 
:he  visage  of  oflfence? 
-ayer  but  this  two-fold  force, 
I  ere  we  come  to  fall, 
ig  down?    Then  I  '11  look  up ;  50 

But,  O,  what  form  of  prayer 
m?    'Forgive  me  my  ibul  mur- 

since  T  am  still  possess'd 
for  which  I  did  the  murder, 

own  ambition  and  my  queen, 
lon'd  and  retain  the  offence? 

currents  of  this  world 
hand  may  shove  by  justice, 

the  wicked  prize  itself 
r :  but  'tis  not  so  above  :  60 

ling,  there  the  a<5lion  lies 
e ;  and  we  ourselves  compell'd, 
h  and  forehead  of  our  faults, 
nee.    What  then!  what  rests! 
ance  can :  what  can  it  not? 
when  ooe  can  not  repentt 
i!    O  bosom  black  a»  death  I 
t,  struggling  to  be  free. 


Art  more  engaced !  Help,  angels !   Make  assay !  i 

Bow,  stubborn  knees ;  and,  heart  with  strings  of  | 

steel,  70  I 

Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-bom  babe  !  I 

All  may  be  well.  [Retire*  and  knetU,  \ 


Ham, 


Enter  Ham  let. 
Now  might  I  do  it  pat,  now  he  is 


praymg; 
And  now  I  '11  do 't    And  so  he  goes  to  heaven ; 
And  so  am  I  revenged.    That  would  be  scann'd : 
A  villain  kills  my  father ;  and  for  that, 
I,  his  sole  son,  do  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

O,  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  father  grossly,  full  of  bread ;  80 

With  all  his  crimes  broad  blown,  as  flush  as  May  ; 
And  how  his  audit  stands  who  knows  save  heaven  ? 
But  in  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thought, 
'Tis  heavy  with  him :  and  am  I  then  revenged. 
To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  his  soul. 
When  he  is  fit  and  scason'd  for  his  passage? 
No! 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  hent : 
^Vhen  he  is  drunk  asleep,  or  in  his  rage. 
Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasure  of  his  bed ;  90 

At  gaming,  swearing,  or  about  some  a<£t 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in 't ; 
Then  trip  him,  tliut  his  heels  may  kick  at  heaven. 
And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  damn'd  and  black 
As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.     My  mother  stays: 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.  [Exit, 
Kitig,  [Rising]  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts 
remain  below: 
Words  without  thoughts  never  to  heaven  go. 

[Exit. 

Scene  IV.     TAe  Queen's  closet. 
Enter  Queen  and  Polonh'S. 
Pol.    He  will  come  straight     Look  you  lay 
home  to  him : 
Tell  him  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear 

with. 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screen'd  and  stood  be- 
tween 
Much  heat  and  him.     I'll  sconce  me  even  here. 
Pray  you,  lie  round  with  him. 

//am.     [  lya/tin]  Mother,  mother,  mother ! 
^ Qneen.  ,  I'll  warrant  you. 

Fear  me  not:  withdraw,  I  hear  him  coining. 

[Polonius  hides  behind  ilie  arras. 

Enter  Hamlet. 
Ham.     Now,  mother,  what's  the  matter? 
Queen.     Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  much 

offended. 
Hatn.     Mother,  you  have  my  father  much 

offended.  10 

Queen.     Come,  come,  you  answer  with  an  idle 

tongue. 
Ham.     Go,  go,  you  question  with  a  wicked 

tongue. 
Queen.    Why,  how  now,  Hamlet ! 
Ham.  Whal'?.  xivt  voaxv^t  'wqpwX  \ 

Queen.    Have  you  iot^ox.  vwt't  \ 

Ham.  lio,  \i>f  v\vt  twA, ^cX "sj'* 

You  arc  the  queen,  voxwYvusV«xid:^\«ox>cvti^^^w, 
And— would  it  vrere  uol  w>V— ^o>xMtim>j  t^c.>Xv« 
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Queen.     Nay,  then,  1  'II  set  those  to  you  that 

can  speak. 
Ham.     Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down;    you 
shall  not  bude:c ; 
You  go  not  till  1  set  you  up  a  Rla«!s 
Where  you  may  .sec  the  imiiost  rurt  of  you.       20 
QMt'i'H.    What  wilt  thuu  dolr  thou  wilt  not  mur- 
der mc  ? 
Help,  help,  ho ! 
PqL     Uit'hind\  What,  ho  !  help,  help,  help! 
Ham.    (/Miwv'wfl  How  now  !   a  rat?    Dead, 
for  a  ducit,  dead  ! 

( Makt's  a  ^jss  through  the  arms. 
Pol.  [J>rhi»(i]  O,  I  am  slain  !  {/aiis  and  dies. 
Quren.     O  me,  what  hast  thou  done?  ] 

liiitn.  Nay,  J  know  not : 

Is  it  the  kin;;?  I 

Queen.   O,  what  a  rash  and  hlootly  deed  lathis !  . 
Ham.     A  hhxHiy  deed!   almi>st  as  bad,  good 
mother. 
As  kill  a  king,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 

Qufen.     As  kill  a  kins;  I  1 

i/am.  Ay,  Jady,  *twas  my  word.     30  1 

\Lifls  uf>  the  airas  and  discovers  l*olo".ius. 
Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 
I  t<M)k  thee  for  thy  better:  take  thy  fortune; 
Thou  iind'st  to  be  too  bii*.y  is  some  danger. 
Leave  wringing  of  your  h;uids  :    peace!  Tiit  you 

down, 
And  let  me  wring  your  heart ;  for  so  I  shall, 
If  it  be  m.ide  of  penetrable  stuiT,  | 

If  damned  custoui  have  ntjt  bra^x'd  it  so 
That  it  is  proof  and  bulwark  .ijjainst  >;eu«;c.  | 

Queen.   What  have  I  done,  ilial  thou darest  wag  ; 
thy  tongue  | 

In  noise  so  rude  against  mc'.'  | 

I/.im.  Such  an  acl  40  : 

Tlwl  bhirs  the  grace  ami  blu-.h  of  modesty. 
Calls  viruic  hyjiocrite.  takc>  off  the  ru'ic 
Kn»m  the  fair  forehead  i»f  an  innocent  lr»ve  ' 

And  sell  ,1  blister  there,  m.\kes  marriage- vows       | 
As  false  as  fliocr>'  oaths:  t).  such  a  deed 
As  from  the  Ixxly  of  conlr.iclion  plucks  i 

The  very  soul,  and  sw.-ct  reli::;ion  makes 
A  rhapY»dy  of  w.»rds :  heaven's  f.ue  doth  glow ;     ' 
,    Yea,  this  solidity  and  rompnund  mass.  ; 

With  trisrful  visage,  as  a^ain^'i  the  doom,  50  ' 

Is  thought-sick  at  tlic  act.  j 

Queen.  Ay  me,  what  a(5l, 

Tliat  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  tlie  index?      ' 
Ham.     I.,ot>k  here,  ui)on  this  pitMure.  and  on 
this. 
'Die  counterfeit  presentment  of  twj)  brothers. 
Sec,  what  a  gr.ice  was  se.ited  on  this  bri)w; 
Hyperion's  cjirls;  the  front  of  Jove  himself: 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  conmiand; 
A  sLition  like  x\\r  herald  .Mercury 
New-lighte«l  on  a  hcaven-kivsing  hill ; 
A  combination  and  a  form  indeed.  60 

Where  ever>'  gixl  did  seem  to  set  his  seal, 
To  give  the  world  :i»urance  nf  a  man: 
This  was  vour  husband.      Ix>ok  you  now,  what 

follows: 
Here  is  your  husKind  :  like  a  mildcw'd  ear, 
Blafitin;;  hi*  wholesome  bToihcr.  Wave  >fttu  eyes? 
.    Cuuld  you  on  this  fair  mountain  \cavc  lo  fccA, 
,   And  batten  on  this  moor?    Ha\  \vave  >fwi  e>j<»^ 
Yoa  cannot  call  it  love ;  for  ai  y^wx  a« 
The  hey-day  in  the  bVHx\  is  lame.u  sV\\\m\iAe» 


And  waits  upon  the  judjcement :  an 

mcnt 
Would  step  from  this  to  this?     Sc 

have, 
Else  could  you  not  have  motion ; 

sense 
Is  apoplex'd :  for  madne«  would  iv 
Nor  sense  to  ecsusy  wa^  ne'er  m»  t 
But  it  reserved  some  quantity  of  d 
To  serve  in  such  a  difference.  Wl 
That  thus  hath  cozen'd  you  at  how 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  withr 
E:irs  w^ithoiit  hands  or  eyes,  smelli 
Or  but  a  sickly  part  t^one  irue  scr 
Could  not  s<i  mope. 
( )  shame  !  where  is  thy  blush  ?  R< 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matmn'* 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  « 
And  melt  m  her  own  fire:  pniclain 
When  the  omipulsivc  ardour  giw? 
Since  fnist  itself  as  a«Hivcly  dodi  b 
And  reason  panders  will. 

Queen.  O  Hamlet,  s 

Thou  tum*st  mine  eyes  into  my  vr 
And  there  I  see  su<:h  black  anil  gr 
As  will  not  leave  their  t\nc\. 

Hnm.  Nay.  I 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamcd 
Siew'd  in  a)mi]nion,  honeying  aiM 
Over  the  nasty  sty. — 

Queen.  O,  speak  to  i 

These  words,  like  daggers,  enter  i 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet '. 

Ham.  A  murdere 

A  slave  that  is  not  twentieth  part  I 
Of  your  precedent  lord  ;  a  \-iLe  of 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  1 
That  fmm  a  shelf  the  precious  diai 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

Queen.  N<»  more 

//am.     A  king  of  shreds  and  pa 

Enter  Ghost 

Save  mc,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  3 
You  heavenly  guards !  What  wouk 
figure? 
Queen.     Alas,  he 's  mad  * 
llam.     Do  you  not  come  yoH 
chide. 
That^  lapsed  in  time  and  passion,  I 
The  unportant  acting  of  your  dreai 
O,  say! 

Ghost.  Do  not  forget :  this  vbS 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  ] 
Rut,  look,  amazement  on  thy  moth 
O,  step  between  her  and  her  fighli 
Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  strongcfl 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet. 
Ham.  How  is  it  wi 

Queen.  Alas,  how  is*t  with  yoB 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vab 
And  with  the  incorporal  air  do  hah 
Forth  at  vour  eyes  your  kpirita  wA 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldicts  in  dM 
y\o\\t\]ft&&Ad.Vvuic,  like  life  in  «nli 

\  \^  V^ti  ^^^^^  *^  ^'''^'^^  ^  ^^  4 
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cm  him !    Look  you,  how  pale 

conjoin'd,  preaching  to  stones, 
apable.  Do  not  look  upon  me ; 
us  a<Elion  you  convert 
hen  what  I  have  to  do  139 
ur :  tears  perchance  for  blood, 
n  do  you  speak  this  ? 

Do  you  see  nothing  there  ? 
;  at  all ;  yet  all  that  is  I  see. 
you  nothing  hear? 

No,  nothing  but  ourselves, 
ok  you  there  t    look,  how  it 

abit  as  he  lived  I 
;s,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 
[Exit  Ghost. 
le  very  coinage  of  your  brain : 
on  ecstasy 

^tasy !  139 

doth  temperately  keep  time, 
hful  music :  it  is  not  madness 
:  bring  me  to  the  test, 
ill  re-word  ;  which  madness 
u     Mother,  for  love  of  grace, 
ing  unc^lion  to  your  soul, 
ass,  but  my  madne<is  speaks : 
film  the  ulcerous  place, 
lion,  mining  all  within, 
nfess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
;  avoid  what  is  to  come ;    150 
the  compost  on  the  weeds, 
jr.  Forgive  me  this  my  virtue ; 
f  these  pursy  times 
must  pardon  bcj^, 
for  leave  to  do  him  good. 
;t,  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart  in 

away  the  worscr  part  of  it, 
nf'wh  the  other  halt. 

not  to  mine  uncle's  bed ; 
you  have  it  not  x6o 

im,  who  all  sense  doth  eat, 
angel  yet  in  this, 
.^ions  fair  and  good 

frock  or  livery, 
u     Refrain  to-night, 
a  kind  of  easiness 
nee :  the  next  more  easy ; 
change  the  stamp  of  nature, 
e  devil,  or  throw  him  otit  169 
:ncy.    Once  more,  good  night : 
desirous  to  be  bless'd, 
you.     For  this  s;inic  lord, 

\PoiHtiug  to  Pohnius. 
aven  hath  pleased  it  so, 
this  and  this  with  me, 
r  scourge  and  minister, 
tnd  will  answer  well 
im.     So,  again,  good  night, 
y  to  be  kind  : 
d  worse  remains  behind. 
A  lady. 

What  shall  I  dof  180 
ly  no  means,  that  I  bid  von  do : 
empt  you  again  to  bed ; 
MT  cheek;  call^^ou  his 
ir  ofreecby  kisses^ 


Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  his  damn'd  fingers, 

Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out, 

That  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness. 

But  mad  in  craft  HTwere  good  ^ou  let  him  know ; 

For  who,  that's  but  a  queen,  fair,  sober,  wise,  189 

Would  from  a  paddock,  from  a  bat,  a  gib, 

Such  dear  concemings  hide!  who  would  do  so? 

No,  in  despite  of  sense  and  secrecy. 

Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top, 

L^  the  birds  fly,  and,  like  the  famous  ape. 

To  trv  conclusions,  in  the  basket  creep. 

And  break  your  own  neck  down. 

Queen.     Be  thou  assured,  if  words  be  made  of 
breath. 
And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 

Ham.     I  must  to  England ;  you  know  that? 

Queen.  Alack,     900 

I  had  forgot :  'tis  so  concluded  on. 

Ham.    There's  letters  seal'd:   and  my  two 
schoolfellows, 
Whom  I  will  trust  as  I  will  adders  fang'd. 
They  bear  the  mandate;  they  must  sweep  my 

way.  ^ 

And  marshal  me  to  knavery.    Let  it  work ; 
For  'tis  the  sport  to  have  the  enginer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petar:  and  't  shall  ^  hard 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines, 
And    blow    tliem    at  the   moon:    O,  'tis  most 

sweet. 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  dire<flly  meet       aio 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing : 
I  Ml  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighbour  room. 
Mother,  good  night     Indeed  tliis  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret  and  most  grave. 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you. 
Good  night,  mother. 

[Exeunt  severally  i  Hamiet  draggiut^ 
in  Foionius. 


ACT  IV. 

ScEN'B  I.    A  room  in  the  castle. 

Enter  King,  Queen,  Rosencrantz,  and 

GUILDKNSTERN. 

King.    There's  matter  in  these  sighs,  these 
profound  heaves: 
You  must  translate :  'tis  fit  we  understand  them. 
Where  is  your  son  ? 

Queen.     Bestow  this  place  on  us  a  little  while. 
[Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and Guildenstem. 
Ah,  my  gix)d  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-night ! 

King.     What,  CJcrtrude?     How  does  Hamlet?    1 

Queen.     Mad  as  the  sea  and  wind,  when  both    , 
contend 
Which  is  the  mightier :  in  his  lawless  fit,  | 

Behind  the  arras  he:iring  something  stir,  1 

Whips  out  his  rapier,  cne.s,  '  A  rat,  a  rat  !*        xo    ' 
And,  in  this  brainish  apprehension,  kills  I 

The  unseen  good  old  man.  I 

King,                             O  heaNPj  «itx^\                 \ 
It  had  been  so  wilVv  us,  WA  vie  wicxw  >^cv«l\c^            \ 
His  liberty  is  fuU  o(  iVvtcsiX.'s  vo  a\\\ 
To  you  yourse\f,  to  us,  to  cvtiTV  Qvit*                 v^ 
Alas,  how  »VwlV\  this  UcvoAv  ^c«^\i«i  ^wwextt^^ 
It  will  be  laid  to  uh,  -wYvosc  pvoN\^viTvc«i 
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Should  have  kept  short,  re!»train'd  and  out  of 

haunt, 
This  niad  young  man :  but  5io  much  was  our  love. 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  fit ;    ao 
But.  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease. 
To  Iteep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.     Where  is  he  gone? 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kill'd : 
O'er  whom  his  very  madness,  like  some  ore 
Among  a  mineral  of  metals  base, 
Shows  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

King.     O  Gertrude,  come  away ! 
The  sun  no  sooner  .«.hall  the  mountains  touch. 
lUit  we  will  ship  him  hence :  and  this  vile  deed  30 
We  must,  with  all  our  majesty  and  skill. 
Both  countenance  and  excuse.   Ho,  Guildenstem! 


Rot.  My  lord,  you  must  te 
bodv  is,  and  go  with  us  to  the  ki 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  tk 
kin|;  is  not  with  the  body,    llie 

<auil.    A  thing,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Of  nothing:  bring  m* 
fox,  and  all  after. 

Scene  III.     Another  rtvm 


Enter  King,  attcn^ 

Kinf.     I  have  sent  to  seek  ! 
the  body. 
How  dangerous  is  it  that  this  m: 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  ! 
_        ^      _  ,  _  j  He 's  loved  of  the  distra<t^ed  mul 

Re-enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guii.denstern.  I  who  like  not  in  their  judgement 
Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  some  further  aid:  And  where  'tis  so,  the  olTcn 
Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Polonius  .slain,  j  weigh'd. 

And  fn)m  his  mother's  clo«!ct  hath  he  dragg'd  him:     But    never    the    oflTence.      To 
CJo  seek  him  out;  speak  fair,  and  bring  the  body  1       ^    and  even. 
Into  the  chapel.     I  pray  you,  haste  in  this.  This  sudden  sending  him  away  1 

[E.veunf  Roscturatttz  and  Guildenstem.  '  Deliberate  pause :  diseasies  desp 
Come,  Gertrude,  wc  'II  call  up  our  wisest  friene^ ;  By  desperate  appliance  are  relic 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do,        Or  not  at  all. 

t  And  what's  untimelv  done a,^ 

Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diameter, 

As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank, 

Transports  his  poisun'd  shot,  may  miss  our  name,  ; 

And  hit  tlie  woundless  air.     O,  come  away ! 

My  soul  is  full  of  discord  and  dismay.     [Exeunt.  '. 


Scene  II.     Another  rcom  in  the  castle. 


Enter  H.kmlet. 


Ham. 
Ros.  \ 
Guil.i 
Ham. 


Safely  stowed. 

[ly it/tin]  Hamlet!  Lord  Hamlet! 

What  noise?  who  calls  on  Hamlet?  O, 
here  they  come. 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 

Ros.    What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body? 

Ham.     Compounded    it  with   dust,   whereto 
'tis  kin. 

Ros.    Tell  us  where  'lis,  that  we  nay  take  it 
thence 
And  bear  it  to  the  ch.^pc1. 

Hatn.     Do  not  believe  it. 

Ros.    Believe  what?  10 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel  and  nni 
mine  own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  of  a  sponge ! 
what  replication  should  be  made  by  the  son  of 
a  king? 

Ros.    T.ike  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  that  soaks  up  the  kuig's  coun- 
tenance, his  rewards,  his  authorities.     But  such  ^ 

officers  do  the  king  best  service  in  the  end:  he  |  not  within  this  month,  you  g«H 
keeps  them,  like  an  ape,  in  the  comer  of  his    go  up  the  stairs  into  tne  lobfay« 
first  mouthed,  to  be  last  swallowed :  when       Ktt^.    Go  seek  him  there. 

He  will  suy  till  ye  4 


Enter  Rosencran 
How  now !  what  hi 
Ros.    Where  the  dead  body 
lord. 
We  cannot  get  from  him. 
A'lVt^.  But  wh 

Ros.  Without,  my  lord;  gu 
I  your  pleasure. 

I      A'lVtjf.     Bring  him  before  us. 
I      Ros,    Ho,  Guildenstem !  bria 

I  Enter  Hamlet  and  Guiu 

King.     Now,  Hamlet,  whert' 

Ham.     At  supper. 

King.    At  supper!  where? 

Ham.  Not  where  he  eats,  1 
eaten:  a  certain  convocatioii  i 
are  e'en  at  him.  Your  worm  i 
peror  for  diet:  we  fat  all  creati 
us,  and  we  fat  otuselves  for  ai 
king  and  your  lean  b^gar  b  bat 
two  dishes,  but  to  one  table :  tha 

King.    Alas,  alas ! 

Ham.  A  man  noay  fish  MdA 
hath  eat  of  a  king,  and  eat  of  th 
fed  of  that  worm. 

King.    What  dost  thou  meaa ' 

Ham.  Notlung  but  to  show 
may  go  a  progress  through  the  | 

Kiptg.     Whiere  is  Polooiusf 

Ham.  In  heavea ;  send  hitiM 
messenger  find  him  not  theit^  . 
otlterphce  yourself.     But  i    * 


King, 
squeezing  you,  and,  sponge,  you  ikwiV  V>e  dt>|  \,     Ham. 


I  javr; 

/  he  needs   wJiat   you   have  gleaned,    it  is  but 


/   again. 

I       J^of.     I  understand  you  not,  mv  \o»d.  \ 

^am.   1  ani  glad  of  (t:  a  knamhsveedi  ««««*> 
in  «  foolish  1 


King.  '^«ai&R!^'Qba& 
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n  but  peep  to  what  it  would, 

;  will.     Tell  me,  Laertes, 

hus  incensed.    Let  him  go,  Ger- 


■e  is  my  father? 

Dead. 
But  not  by  him. 
lim  demand  his  fill, 
came  he  dead?    I'll  not  be  jug- 

ice !  vows,  to  the  blackest  devil ! 
grace,  to  the  profoundest  pit ! 
•n.     To  this  point  I  stand, 
rorlds  I  give  to  negligence, 
comes ;  only  I  'U  be  revenged 
for  my  father. 

Who  shall  stay  you? 
rill,  not  all  the  world : 
ms,  I  '11  husband  them  so  well, 
ir  with  little. 

Good  Laertes, 
know  the  certainty       ^  140 

father's  death,  is  t  writ  in  your 

ce,  you  will  draw  both  friend  and 

jr? 
but  his  enemies. 

Will  you  know  them  then? 
is  good  friends  thus  wide  1  '11  upe 

id  life-rendering  pelican, 
th  my  blood. 

Why,  now  you  speak 
Id  and  a  true  gentleman. 
less  of  your  father's  death, 
nsible  m^  grief  for  it,  150 

to  your  judgement  pierce 
^our  eye. 

ithin]     Let  her  come  in. 
nowl  what  noibC  is  that? 

le-tnier  Ophblia. 

ny  brains !  tears  seven  times  salt, 
iisiC  and  virtue  of  mine  eye ! 
madness  shall  be  (>aid  by  weight, 
m  the  beam.     O  rose  of  May ! 
1  sister,  sweet  Ophelia ! 
possible,  a  young  maid's  wits 
>rtal  as  an  old  man's  life?         160 
1  love,  and  where  'tis  fine, 
recious  instance  of  itself 
it  loves. 

e  him  barefaced  on  the  bier; 
nonny,  nonny,  hey  nonny  ; 
s  grave  rain'd  many  a  tear : — 
ny  dove ! 
thou  thy  wits,  and  didst  persuade 

^e  thus. 

You  must  sing  a-down  a-down, 
ou  call  him  a-down  a.  ^^^ 

leel  becomes  it\    It  is  the  false 
7/e  hh  maxter's  daughter, 
nothing 's  more  thstn  matter. 
'  rosemary,  that's  for 


brance ;  prsnr,  love,  remember :  and  there  is  pan- 
sies,  that  s  for  thoughts. 

luur,    A  dociunent  in  madness,  thoughts  and 
remembrance  fitted.  179 

O/A,    There 's  fennel  for  vou,  and  columbines : 
there's  rue  for  you ;  and  here's  some  for  me : 
we  may  call  it  herb-grace  o'  Simdays:  O,  you 
must  wear  your  rue  with  a  dtflference.    There's 
a  daisy :  1  would  give  you  some  violets,  but  they 
withered  all  when  my  father  died :  they  say  he 
made  a  g^ood  end, — 
iSfmg*]    For  bonny  sweet  Robin  is  all  my  joy. 
Larr.    Thought  and  afflidtion,  passion,  liell 
itself, 
She  turns  to  favour  and  to  prettiness. 
O/A.  [Sings]  And  will  he  not  come  again? 
And  will  he  not  come  again? 
No,  no.  he  is  dead : 
Go  to  thy  death-bed : 
He  never  will  come  again. 
His  beard  was  as  white  as  snow. 
All  flaxen  was  his  poll : 
He  is  gone,  he  is  gone, 
And  we  cast  awajr  moan : 
God  ha'  mercy  on  his  soul ! 
And  of  all  Christian  souls,  I  pray  God.     God  be 
wi'  ye.  iExit.  200 

Laer.     Do  you  see  this,  O  God  ? 
King:     Laertes,  I  must  commune  with  your 
grief. 
Or  you  deny  me  right.    Go  but  apart, 
Moke  choice  of  whom  your  wisest  friends  you 

will. 
And  they  shall  hear  and  judge  'twixt  you  and  me : 
If  by  dirc«5l  or  by  collateral  hand 
They  find  us  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  give, 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours, 
To  you  in  satisfadlion ;  but  if  not. 
Be  you  content  to  lend  your  ptatience  to  us     210 
And  we  shall  jointly  labour  with  your  soul 
To  give  it  due  content 

La^r.  Let  this  be  so ; 

Hki  means  of  death,  his  obscure  funeral — 
No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchment  o'er  his  bones, 
No  noble  rite  nor  formal  ostentation — 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  from  heaven  to  earth. 
That  I  must  call 't  in  question. 

fCing.  So  you  shall  : 

And  where  the  offence  is  let  the  great  axe  fall. 
I  pray  you,  go  with  me.  [Ejcettnt. 

ScRNB  VL     Another  room  in  the  castle. 
Enter  Horatio  and  a  Servant. 

Hor.     What  arc  they  that  would  speak  with 

me?  , 

Sen'.    Sailors,  six  :  they  say  they  liave  letters    j 

for  you. 
Hor.     Let  them  come  in.  [Exit  Servant,    \ 

I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  Lord  Hamlet.        I 

E  n  ter  SaWot^.  \ 

Eirst  Sail.     God  \Aess  v<>\^»  ^^"c.  ^ 

Hor.     Let  him b\cs^ x.\\cc  voo.  ,  .-^ 

E-irst  Sail.     He   shaW,  s\t,  taxO^.  -^Xe^^  JJ^x^ 

There**  a  letter  for  you,  mt-.  Vv  coxiv^-s.  ^tqx^^^ 
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iLmbasfador  that  iras  iKitmd  far  Engbmd  |  if  your 
n&rtit  lit!  HorailD,  let  m    nrjw  it  i*.        " 

//4«r.  [Kfndt]  Horatio,  when  thou  sh Alt  have 
nwerlcioked  this,  give  thc^w  fcUow*  »i>i(nft  meaiu  to 
the  Itinff  tlicy  (mvc  ktten  for  hjm.  Ere  we  were 
two  days  old  at  sea^  pimte  of  yety  warlik'.' 
appdnrniefit  gave  li^  cha^e.  Finding  ramelvi' 
too  sliTW  tif  iiiiil,  wrc  put  on  mmpulii^.l  v.hk^ur- 
and  in  the  Brapple  1  lioardr  them  :  on  the  instant 
they  got  clear  of  our  bhLp  so  I  alone  became 
tbcir  prisoner.  They  have  dealt  with  me  like 
thieves  of  mercy  :  hut  they  knew  wliai  they  did ;  * 
1  atn  to  do  a  good  turn  for  them.  Let  the  king 
hjive  the  ktten  have  i^nt  s,nA  repair  thou  Em 
wilh  much  speed  as  thou  wouttHi  fly  death, 
I  have  word>  ty  spcuk  in  thin*  ear  wiJl  m^^ke  th<,-e 
dumb;  yet  ari:  ihey  much  loo  light  for  the  bore 
of  the  matter.  Incsc  Rornl  fJlowi  wbU  bring 
thee  where  '  Art.  Roscncrantz  and  Guildenstern 
hold  their  ccyurw  for  Engbnd:  of  them  I  have 
much  to  tell  thee.     Farewell.  30 

■  He  that  thou  knowcst  tbtnc,  Hamlet  ' 
Come.  I  witi  makcyoii  wiyfor  theseynur  |[:tlcr> 
And  ilo't  I  lie  speedier*  ihatyoti  may  dircA  me 
To  him  from  whom  you  brought  them.  {Exeunt. 

ScENR  VII.     Afwf/irr  room  in  tfie  castU. 
Enter  King  atui  L\ertes. 

Kinf^.     N'lW  muit  your  con^iencc  my  acquit- 
tance seal. 
And  you  mu^t  piil  joc  in  your  heart  for  fritnd^ 
Sith  you  have  hciinl,  tind  wi ih     knowing  ear, 
That  he  whidi  hath  your  noble  faiher  ulain 
Pursued  my  life. 

/  .*,  ^  1 1  well  appears  t  but  tell  me 

Why  yau  prfvcecded  not  a^aiwit  these  feats, 
So  crimeful  and  *vo  capital  in  nature. 
Ad  by  your  ufety,  wikdiiTn,  all  ihitigs  else, 
Y«u  mainly  wierc  stirr'd  up. 

King.                         < }.  fw  two  Pperi^  iwawiiif; : 
Wliich  may  loyoiij pcrhsjis seem niuchunsincw'd, 
9ut  yet  lo  nte  they         alrong      'i'he  queen  his 
mother  11 

Lives  almuAt  by  bi«  Icwk^t  and  for  myself — 
•My  virtue  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which — 
She'*  MJ  conjiiflCtirc  to  my  life  and  bou\, 
ITiat,  a&  the  iiaf  moves  not  but  in  hi»  ipheftt, 
I  ftmld  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive, 
Why  t<J  a  public  count  I  might  not  go. 
^s  the  great  love  th«  cencral  gender  bear  hiiti: 
Wh[^  dipping  all  hi&  faults  ia  their  afle^on. 
Winildjlike  the  tpnng  thatlumeth  wo(k1  tt3>tr)ne. 
Convert  hi*  gyvc^i  to  gtacea;  ed  that  mv  airows, 
Tr»i:>'iliehily  iimber'd  for  mj  Imud  ^  wind, 
\V,t|iMha  '    "- 


ave  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them. 

Laer.     And       have     n  tiohle  ffttbcr  lo&t ; 
A  ii^ter  driven,  into  desperate  term^, 
Wha«e  worth,  if  prai»ei  may  gdi  hack    [fiu'ii, 
Stood  challenger  00  mount  tif^U  ihe  age 
fbrherperfeciioo*:  but  my  Tevetigc  wil   ct>me^ 
JTfH^,     Kreak  not  yout  sletpi  for  that:  you 

mir$t  not  think                 ^          ,  ^  ^,         ^  \  ^i             -         ,\ 
Th;it  we  are  made  of  Muff  no  ftat  anA  AwW             \  ^f  ™  ^*^  *  ^w^sVt^^  tft  ^<«, 
7'/wr  lire  can  let  our  beard  be  »book  VmYv  iif^j^T  \Vj^,^!;^^^Vw 
And  ihinU  it  pastime.     You  AorxW  ^^  ^X^^^T^cSS^C^Tl^ 
more ;  \_ — . 


lorcd  yfmr  f^theft  wA  we  hrw*  oia 
And  that,  I  hope,  wiU  teftch  ytia  to 

Entff'm  Mci»eiieer« 

How  now !  what  newi 

Mess.  Leiterst  my  lo^d.  i 

This  to  ',%  rur  maje^rj^ :  thii  to  the  qi 

King.     Frrtm  Hatnl'-r'  -.»-•  '-=-,1 

Mess.    Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say 
not: 
They  were  given  me  by  Claudio 

them 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

A'/ffj^.  Laertes,  you  du 

Leave  us.  {Ejc 

{Reaels^  'High  and  snishty.  Vol 
am  Kt  naked  on  your  kingdcnk 
shall     beg  le*ve  te*  *c*  ynur  kingJ 

&haJU  hrst  a&kingr  your  pardon  t 
cntmt  the  occaikia  of  my  sudd* 
at  range  rcturn- 

What  should  this  mean?    Are  all  1 

hack? 
Or  is  it  some  abuse,  and  no  such  th 
I      L,wr.    Know  you  the  hand? 
KiK^.        Tis  Hamlet*s  charade 
And  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says  * ; 
Can  you  advise  mef 
Laer.    I'm  lost  in  it,  my  lord. 

It  w,-!!-!!]*  The  very  ^ckness  in  my  b 
lliat     iihall  live  and  tell  him  to  hii 
TbuAdidest  thott, 

fCtnff.  _      KltbeM^,  Toer 

A^  how  shdiild  it  bti         huw  other 
Will  you  be  ruled  by  iBe 

Ltier.  Ay.  my  le 

Sy  you  will  ?iot  o'emile  me  tmb  wi 

KtH^.  To  thine  owb  pe^M^c^  i 
retum*dt 
As  checking  at  hin  voya|De,  and  thM 
No  more  to  undertake  it,  1  will  wtf 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  (nyd4nii 
L'nder  the  which  he  &hatl  not  chciat 
And  for  hi^  de:ith  no  wind  of  btaai 
But  his  mother  «hall  tincJuj^ 

And  ciiH  it  acckleat, 

Ziwn  M^  !ord^  I  wM 

The  rather,  if  yof^  cauid  device  it  ■ 
ThAt  I  tnight  be  the  origan- 

fiiHg.  ^  ItfaUsil 

\mi  have  been  tjlk'd  of  since  yo«^T 
Aud  that  in  Kamkt'j  hearing,  for  > 
Wherein,  they  say,  ycnj  shine  :  yw 
Did  not  logeiher  plurk  such  eov^ 
A^  did  thai  one,  and  that,  in  my  I 
Of  the  un worthiest  weze. 

Lafr.  Whatp«rt| 

Ktsg.    A  very  riband  in  die  "* 
Yet  needfut  too  :  fcir  youth  goo  I 
The  light  and  coreTes*  livery  I" 
']  fiaii  S.C tiled  a^e  hi^  ii^Utevi^ 
irting  h 
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ondrous  doing  brought  his  horse, 

n  incorpscd  and  dcmi-naturcd 

.ve    beast:    so    far  he  topp'd  my 

;ery  of  shapes  and  tricks,  90 

what  he  did. 

A  Norman  was't? 
rorman. 
n  my  life,  I^mond. 

The  very  same, 
low  him  well:  he  is  the  brooch 

[  the  nation. 

made  confession  of  yon, 

such  a  masterly  report 

ercise  in  your  defence 

apier  most  especially, 

3ut,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed,   too 

match  you :  the  scrimers  of  their 

neither  motion,  guard,  -nor  eye, 
them.     Sir,  this  report  of  his 

I  envenom  with  his  enx-y 

nothing  do  but  wish  and  beg 

:»ming  o'er,  to  play  with  him. 

is, — 

What  out  of  this,  my  lord? 

•tes,  Was  your  father  dear  to  you  ? 

;  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
a  heart  ? 

Why  ask  you  this  ?       no 

that  I  think  you  did  not  love  your 

it  love  is  bcgtm  by  time ; 
,  in  passages  of  proof, 
the  spark  and  fire  of  it 
hin  tne  very  flame  of  love 
or  snufF  that  will  abate  it ; 
at  a  like  goodness  still ; 
growing  to  a  plurisy, 
I  too  much :  tnat  we  would  do, 
when  we  would;  for  this  'would' 
120 
:ments  and  delays  as  many 
ngues.  are  hands,  .-jrc  accidents; 
should '  is  like  a  spendthrift  sigh, 
easing.     But,  to  the  quick  o'  the 

back :  what  would  you  undertake, 
;lf  your  father's  son  in  deed 
ords? 

To  ctit  his  throat  i'  the  church. 
»lace,  indeed,  should  murder  sanc- 

d  have  no  bounds.      But,  good 

»»9 
5,  keep  close  within  your  chamber, 
j  shall  know  you  arc  come  home : 
ose  shall  praise  your  excellence 
le  varnish  on  the  fame 
1  gave  you,  bring  you  in  line  to- 

rour  heads :  he,  being  remiss, 
and  free  from  all  contriving, 
the  foils;  so  that,  with  ease, 
shuffling,  you  may  choose 
d,  and  in  a  pusH  of  practice 
your  father. 

I  will  do  't:  tdo 


And,  for  that  puipose,  I'll  anoint  my  sword. 
I  bought  an  un(5Hon  c£  a  mountebank. 
So  mortal  that,  but  dip  a  knife  in  it, 
Where  it  diawrs  blood  no  cataplasm  so  rare, 
Colle<fled  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue  | 

Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death      ^ 
That  is  but  scratch'd  withal :  I  '11  touch  my  point   , 
With  this  contagion,  that,  if  I  gall  him  slightly. 
It  may  be  death.  | 

King:  Let's  further  think  of  this;     149   1 

Weigh  what  convenience  both  of  time  and  means 
May  fit  us  to  our  shape  •  if  this  should  fail,  ' 

And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  per- 
formance, 
Twere  better  not  assayed :  therefore  this  proiedl 
Should  have  a  back  or  second,  that  might  hold. 
If  this  should  blast  in  proof.  Soft !  let  me  see : 
We'll  make  a  solemn  wager  on  your  cunnings: 
I  ha't: 

When  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry — 
As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  that  end — 
And  that  he  calls  for  drink,  I  '11  have  prepared 
him  z6o 

A  chalice  for  the  nonce,  whereon  but  sipping. 
If  he  by  chance  escape  your  venom'd  stuck. 
Our  purpose  may  hold  there. 


Enter  Quekk. 

How  now,  sweet  queen  ! 

Qwen.     One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's 
heel. 
So    fast    they   follow:    your   sister's    dro>*Ta'd, 
Laertes. 

Lner,     Drown'dl     O,  where? 

Queen.  There  is  a  willow  grows  aslant  a  brook. 
That  shows  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream ; 
There  with  fantastic  garlands  did  she  come  1&9 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  purples 
That  liberal  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name, 
But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  fingers  call 

them : 
There,  on  the  pendent  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke ; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies  and  herself 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.     Her  clothes  spread 

wide; 
And,  mermaid-like,  awhile  they  bore  her  up : 
Which  time  she  chanted  snatches  of  old  tunes; 
As  one  incapable  «f  her  own  distress, 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indued  z8o    ' 

Unto  that  element :  but  long  it  could  not  be  | 

Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
PuU'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death.  j 

Laer.  Alaw,  then,  she  is  drown'd? 

Queen.     Drown'd.  drown'd. 

Laer.    Too   much  of  water  hast   thou,  poor 
Ophelia,  i 

And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears :  but  yet 
It  is  our  trick ;  nature  her  custom  holds,  ' 

I^t  shame  say  what  it  will :  v^hen  these  are  gone,    , 
The  woman  will  be  out     Adieu,  my  lord :        igo    ! 
I  have  a  speech  of  fire,  that  fain  would  blaze. 
But  that  this  folly  doui&  a.  \E.xU. 

King.  Xa'C  %  ^oWo^ ,  C,«.t\3:Na.e^"t  \ 

How  much  I  had  to  do  \.o  ca\m\v\*  T^%«^^ 
Now  fear  I  this  vr'vW  ivvc  vv  s\a.x\  a«?vtfa.\ 
Therefore  let's  foWov*. 


'  ^Exe***** 
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ACT  V. 
Scene  I.    A  churchyard. 

Enter  ivH>  Clowns,  tvith  sPtxdes^  ^^v. 

First  Clo.  Is  slic  to  be  buried  in  Christian 
burial  that  wilfully  socks  her  own  salvsition? 

Sec.  CIo,  1  tell  thee  she  is:  and  therefore 
make  her  gnive  straight:  the  cn^wuer  hath  sat  on 
her,  and  finds  it  Christian  burial. 

First  Ci'K  II(»w  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned 
herself  in  her  own  defence  > 

Sec.  Clo.     Why,  'tis  found  so. 

First  Ch.  It  must  be  'sc  oflfendendo;*  it 
cannot  be  else.  For  here  lies  the  point:  if  I 
drown  myself  wittingly,  it  ai]ffucs  an  acl:  and 
an  ait  hath  three  branches ;  it  it,  to  act,  to  do,  to 
l>erform:  argal,  she  drowned  herself  wittingly. 

Sec,  do.  Nay,  but  hear  you,  i;oodnian 
delver, — 

First  C/(f.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the 
water;  gixjd:  here  stands  the  man:  gootl:  if  the 
man  go  to  this  M-atcr,  and  drown  himself,  it  is, 
will  he,  niil  he,  he  gi>es. — mark  you  that ;  but  if  | 
the  water  come  to  him  and  drown  him,  he  drowns  I 
not  himself:  arg.il,  he  that  is  not  guilty  of  his 
own  death  shorteiih  not  his  own  life. 

Si'c.  Ch.     liUt  i.">this  law? 

First  C/iK  Ay,  marr)-,  is't;  crowncr's  que  t 
law. 

Sec.  Clo.    Will  ym  ha  the  truth  on't?     If  this 
had  not  l>ccn  a  ;;:cni!ewoman,  she  sliould  hxive  . 
been  buried  out  o'  Christian  burial. 

Fiist  Clo.     Why,  there  thou  say'st :  and  the  ! 
more  pity  that  gre;it  f jlk   <^h<juld  nave  coimte- 
nancc   in   this  world    t')   drown   or  liang  them-  j 
Selves,  more  than  ilieir  even  Christian.     Come, 

my  spade.     There  is  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  I 

g.irdencrs  ditclicrs,  and  grave-makers:  they  hold  j  Worm's;  ch.ipless  and  kn4>ckc<l  a1 
up  Adani'-i  pro'i'-^hion.  '  zard  with. i9u:xton's  spade  :  here's  fi: 

See.  C  Vrt.     Was  he  a  gentleman  ?  an  we  had  the  trick  to  see 't.     IXn 

First  C/t\  lie  was  the  fir^t  that  ever  bore  cost  no  more  the  hreedinji:.  but  to  pi 
arms.  ;  with  'em?  mine  ache  to  think  on*L 

Sec.  CAr     Why,  he  had  n-Mie.  30        Jirst  Ch.     [Sinjss\ 

First  Ch.     What,  an  a  heathen?    How  dost  A  pick-axe,  and  a  spade,  a  ip 

thou  understand  the  Scripture?    The  Scripture  For  and  a  shroudini^  shc« 

says  'Adam  diggeil:'  could  he  diij  without  :uTns? 
I'll  put  another  question  to  thee:  if  tlutu  an- 
sfwcrest  me  not  to  the  purpose,  confess  thyself— 

.Src.  Ch.     C.o  to. 

First  Ch.     What  is  he  that  \i\\\\U  Rtron;rer  ,  ■ 

than   cither   the  mason,  the  .shipwright,  or  Uie  '  now,  his  quillets,  his  ca-^cs,  his 

cari.vcnier?  '  trick>?  why  dtHJs  he  suffer  this  ni4 

Sec.  Ch.  The  gallows-maker;  for  that  frame  to  knock  him  aKuit  the  sconce  with  ■ 
outlives  a  thous:it)d  tenants.  so    and  will   not  tell  him  of  his  suStkM 

First  do.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  go<Ki  faith :  Hum  1  This  fellow  might  be  in^ 
the  gallows  docs  wc'l ;  but  how  does  it  well?  it  buyernf  land,  with  his  statutes  hlin 
di>es  well  to  those  that  do  ill:  now  thou  dost  ill  his  lines  his  double  vouchers,  hit  t 
to  sav  the  gallows  is  built  stronger  than  the  this  the  fmc  of  his  fines,  smd  then 
churdi:  argal,  the  gallows  may  do  well  to  thee,  rvrcovcries,  to  ha\'C  his  fine  pate  ftl 
To  "t  again,  come.  will  his  vouchers  vouch  him  no  Mi 

Src.  C7'i.    '  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  !  ch.ises  and  double  oiics  too,  than  1 
a  fhipwricihi,  or  a  carticatcr?' 
/'Vrf/  (7if.     Ay,  t-.ll  me  that,  and  uu^-oVe. 
Sr^\  C/ff.     Marry,  now  1  can  itW. 
y^'/rs/  CU.     'lo  't. 
Stx.  do.     M»ss.  I  cannot  IcW. 


Enter  Hamlrt  emd  Horatio,  m 

First  Ch.     Cudgel  thy  brains  n 

it,  for  your  dull  ass  will  not  mend 

beating ;  and,  when  you  are  asked 

next,  sav  'a  ^rave-maker:'  the  h< 

makes   last    till    doomsday.     Go, 

t  Yaughan  :  fetch  me  a  stoup  of  liqii 

\Exi. 

\lle  dii 

In  youth,  when  I  did  ]o\-c.  did  l«i 

Methought  it  was  very  swcei 

To  omtracl.  O.  the  time,  for,  ah, 

C),  methou;u;ht,  there  was  not 

///iw.     Has  this  fellow  no  fcclir 

ness,  tliat  he  sings  at  gravc-makins 

Her.     Custom  hath  made  it  in  h 

of  easiness. 

Ham.     'Tis  e'en  so:  the  hand  of 
roent  hath  the  daintier  sense. 
First  Ch.      \.Sini:s\ 

hut  a?e,  with  his  stcaline  ste 
Halh  claw'd  me  in  hus  d 
And  hath  shipped  me  intil  th 
As  if  I  luid  never  been  si 
\Tkrtn 
Ham.    That  skull  had  a  tongue  u 
I  .sin^  once :  how  the  knave  jowb^  it  I 
!  as  if  it  were  Cain's  jaw-bone,  that 
■  murder!     It  mi;;ht  l>e  the  nate  of 
which  this  ass  now  o'cr-reachc»;  01 
:  circumvent  God.  might  it  not? 
Hor.     It  mignt,  my  lord 
Ham.     Or  of   a   courtier:    wh« 
'Goo<l   morrow,    sweet   lord  !     Ha 
!  good  lord?'    This  might  l»c  my  loi 
that  praised  my  lord  such-a-one«  b 
:  meant  to  l)eg  it ;  might  it  nut? 
I      Hor.     Ay.  iny  lord. 

Ham.      WKy.   e'en  so :    and   nc 


O,  a  pit  of  clay  for  t.i  be  mod 

For  such  a  gticst  is  meet 

\Thjowtu^m 

Ham.     There's  another:  why  ■ 

be  the  skull  of  a  lawyer?    \Vhere  be! 


I  breadth- of  a  i>airof  indentures?    T 
\  \«i^0Kvc;ts  «>^  Vvv*.  lands  will  hardly  Bi 

\      1 1  or.    "^tiX  ^ V*  wtfw^,  xw^Vw^ 
\      Horn.  \sTv«X\nxeca<\KXi>.THj^' 
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y  l<»tL  and  of  calf-skins  too. 
are  sheep  and  calves  which  seek 
tbaL     I  will  speak  to  this  fellow, 
this,  sirrah? 
fine,  sir. 

.  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  such  a  ^uest  is  meet.  230 

ik  it  be  thme,  indeed;  for  thou 

''ou  lie  out  on't,  sir,  and  therefore 
:  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in't, 
le. 

u  dost  lie  in't,  to  be  in't  and  say 
for  the  dead,  not  for  the  quick; 
lest. 

ris  a  quick  lie,  sir;  'twill  away 
to  you.  Z40 

:  man  dost  thou  dig  it  for? 
'or  no  man,  sir. 
:  woman,  then? 
'or  none,  neither, 
is  to  be  buried  in't? 
)ne  that  was  a  woman,  sir;  but, 
e's  dead. 

absolute  the  knave  Ls!  we  must 
rd,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us. 
iuratio,  these  three  years  I  have 
it ;  the  age  is  grown  so  picked 
he  peasant  comes  so  near  the  heel 
be  galls  his  kibe.  How  long  hast 
ve-maker? 

)f  all  the  days  i'  the  year,  T  came 
It  our  last  kmg  Hamlet  overcame 

long  is  that  since? 
Zannot  you  tell  that?  every  fooi 
t  was  the  vcVy  day  that  young 
-n  ;  he  that  is  mad,  and  sent  Into 

narry,  why  was  he  sent  into  Eng- 

iVhy,  because  he  was  mad:   he 
i  wits  there;  or,  if  he  do  not,  it's 
there. 
? 

Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there ; 
re  as  mad  as  he.  170 

came  he  mad? 
^cry  strangely,  they  say. 
strangely? 

'aith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wits. 
I  what  ground  ? 

Why,  here  in  Denmark :  I  have 
e,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years, 
long  will  a  man  lie  i'  the  earth 
179 
'  faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before 
have  many  pf>cky  corses  now-a- 
icarcc  hold  the  laying  in — he  will 
ight  year  or  inne  year :  a  tanner 
le  year. 

he  more  than  another? 
Why,  sir.  his  hide  is  so  tanned 
;hat  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great 
r  water  is  a  sore  dec;\yer  of  your 
body.  Here 's  a  skull  now :  this 
in  the  earth  dime  and  twenty 

•  was  nF 


Firtt  CI0.  A  whoreson  mad  fellow's  it  wai: 
whose  do  you  think  it  was? 

Ham.     Nay,  I  know  not. 

First  Cio»  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad 
rogue  1  a'  jjoured  a  flagon  of  Rhenish  on  my  head 
once.  This  same  skull,  sir,  was  Yorick's  skuU, 
the  king's  jester. 

Ham.    This?  aoo 

First  Clo.     E'en  that. 

Ham.  Let  me  see.  \Takts  the  skull,'] 
Alas,  poor  Yorick!  I  knew  him,  Horatio:  a 
fellow  of  infinite  jest,  of  most  excellent  fancy :  he 
hath  borne  me  on  his  back  a  thousand  times ;  and 
now,  how  abhorred  in  my  imagination  it  is  I  my 
gorge  rises  at  it.  Here  htmg  those  lips  that  I 
have  kissed  I  know  not  how  otL  Where  be  your 
gibes  now?  your  gambols?  your  songs?  your 
Hashes  of  merriment,  that  were  wont  to  set  the 
table  on  a  roar?  Not  one  now,  to  mock  your 
own  grinning?  quite  chap-fallen?  Now  get  you 
to  my  lady's  chamber,  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint 
an  inch  thick,  to  this  favour  she  must  come ; 
make  her  laugh  at  that  Prithee,  Horatio,  tell 
me  one  thing. 

Hor.    What 's  that,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  Dost  thou  think  Alexander  looked  o' 
this  fashion  i'  the  earth? 

Hor.     E'en  sa  aao 

Ham,    And  smelt  so?  pah  ! 

\Puts  down  the  skull. 

Hor.     E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Hatn.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return, 
Horatio!  Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the 
noble  dust  of  Alexander,  till  he  fmd  it  stopping  a 
bung-hole  ? 

lior.  *Twerc  to  consider  too  cuviously,  to 
con.«ider  so. 

Ham.  No,  faith,  not  a  jot ;  but  to  follow  him 
thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood  to 
Icid  it :  as  thus :  Alexander  died,  Alexander  was 
burled,  Alexander  retumeth  into  dust;  the  dust 
is  earth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam ;  and  why  of 
that  loam,  whereto  he  was  converted,  might  they 
not  stop  a  beer-barrel  ? 

Imperious  Ca:sar,  dead  and  tum'd  to  clay. 

Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 

O,  that  th.it  earth,  which  kept  the  world  m  awe, 

Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw ! 
Dut  soft !  but  soft !  aside :  here  comes  the  king. 

Enter  Priests,  6:»c.  in  procession ;  the  Corpse  of 
OfHELiA,  Laertes  and  yiowr^en /ollowiHg ; 
King,  Queen,  their  trains,  ^c. 
The  queen,  the  courtiers :  who  is  this  they  follow? 
And  with  such  m.iimcd  rites?   This  doth  betoken 
The  corse  they  follow  did  with  desperate  hand 
Fordo  its  own  life :  'twas  of  some  estate. 
Couch  we  awhile,  and  mark. 

( Retiring  with  Horatio. 
Laer.     What  ceremony  else?  i 

Ham.  That  is  Laertes,      I 

A  very  noble  youth :  mark.  j 

Laer.     What  ceremony  else? 
First  Priest.     Her  obsequies  have  been  a&  \ 
far  enlarged  a*^  \ 

As  we  have  warranlxse  *.  Vtt  AcaxJcv  ■«*&  ^wiiQ.\S>».\ 
And.  but  that  great  con\u\aud  v>  <iTVKa.-^s\i^^e.  cst^« 
She  should  in  growud  \iuvAutt:\^<i^\va.Nt\QA.'t^<^ 
Till  the  last  lrurap«l;  tux  cVvarVxacVAtt  vra.>f«* 
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Shards,  flints  and  (»ebblcs  should  l>c  thitiwn  un 

her: 
Yet  here  she  is  allow'd  her  virgin  cr.ints,  ' 

Her  maiden  strcwmcuts  and  rhc  bringing  home     ■ 
Of  bell  and  burial. 

Larr.     Must  there  no  more  l«e  done?  t 

First  Prit-st.  Nf^  more  lie  done: 

W'e  should  pr'fanc  the  «crvice  i>f  the  «load 
To  sing  a  rciiuicm  ;uul  .-uch  re»t  to  her  2*3o  , 

I    As  to  peace-parted  soul>. 

Laer,  Lay  her  i'  the  earth : 

And  fWim  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh 
May  violets  iqjrin;;  I     I  tell  thee,  churlish  priest, 
A  ministering;  anv;cl  shall  niy  sister  bo, 
When  thou  liest  howling. 

Ham.  What,  the  fair  (Ophelia : 

Queen,     Sweets  to  the  swcc: :  fare* ell  1 

[vVi ;  I  tterittj^  ilenwrs, 
I  hoped  thou  shouldst  have  been  my  Hamlet's 

wife: 
I  thouqht  thy  britlc-bed  to  have  dcck'd,  sweet 

maiil. 
And  not  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Laey.  t'^.  treble  woe 

F.tll  ten  times  treble  on  that  cur<ed  hea-!,         z";  > 
Whose  wii.ked  deed  thy  mo'-t  ingenii>u>  sense 
l>cprivcd  thoe  of:     H-'ld  •■>fl^the  earth  awhile, 
lill  1  have  caught  hcronrc  m -re  in  mine  arnn  : 
I  /.  c.Tpi  in  to  tkr  ^-y;  r : . . 
Now  pile  your  dust  up'-n  the  qv.icK  ar.ii  dead, 
Till  .tf  this  flat  a  mi  r.ntain  you  !i:ivc  made, 
r'«.»"ert'>p  c»ld  Pcii.'n,  or  the  >kvi*h  head 
OfMue  ON-mpu*. 

Hatn.     (-•Ji/rM//tv''.';7]  What  is  l-.c  who<c  £:ricf 
r.ears  s;u.:i  an  cmph.i".!*?  \\h.-?c  pirate    f  M'rr  •«■ 
Cmjuros  the  wan^ciin.4  st.irs.  .in. I  ni.ikcs  thjin 

stand 
r.lKO  worulcr-woim'ied  hcar-?rs?    This  i*.  T,       7*^") 
Hamlet  the  l>anc.  [  !.t<:r-s  into  fi':r  ji;;niv 

L.ur.  The  devi'  t.ikr  thy  snul  ' 

■''*  ■'.■*/•'•■">'  ^'•''*  A/'"- 

Ifyxm.     Thou  pr.Tv'st  n •■:  well. 
I  prithcu*.  t.ikc  thy  trij^i.-r-;  tV-mh  my  thr-i.it ; 
Fi-r.  t:i-.i:_;h  1  am  iv  t  -j-'.cnitiv-^  ;uul  i.i>h. 
Vet  have  1  <  •m'-l'trri::  i;-.  rno  d.fn.;:rf»Ti<-. 
Which  let  thy  wi-.-sit-N  f.....r:  h  -Id  trTthy  hand. 

King.     Pluck  t!i'.:;n  .i>unJcr. 

Queen.  Hamlet.  Hamlet ! 

All.     Gentlemen. —  ^ 

a  or,  <")-■■   I  my  lor.!,  l-c  ([ui-jt. 

\_Thc  Aiierui.iHis  fiiri  .'''.tav.  tt»:ti  .V;,-!- 
:    M*-'.*/  ;/.^'^•.c'■'.■■■■ 
/A?w.     Why.  I  will  fiijhtwith   :i:m  up-m  thi> 
tn';me 
l'ni-1  my  vyd-.ls  will  n>  1  >n.:'.'r  wi;.  2i/» 

{}h,,'h.     K)  i.-.y  -i'Mj.  what  theme.' 

J/,t,i:.     I  iove.l  C>pl:elia:  forty  ihou.-and  bro- 
ih-.r; 
C">u!d  n  K,  with  all  liirir  pjiai'tity  "-'f  ic've, 
M.ikc  up  my  •.nm.     What  wilt  thou  d/>  for  her? 

Kiut:.     <■>.  he  i^  m.\-.!.  I.acrt'.'s. 

Queeft.     For  love  of  <  l.-d,  f  •r>:ar  him. 

Jl,iin.     '.<\oun<:-.  -.h*'.*-  me  what  thi-u'It  do: 
Woo't   weep?    w.vit   ti^ht?    wt»o"t    ta^t?    woo't 

te.ir  thvNc!!? 
W.-»o't  drink  hj»  ei»c!?  eat  a  cmc-rHiile? 
I  "tl  do*t.     I>»<1  th-iu  c>m'.'  h'.-re  t  •  whine?       300 
J'-,  outfice  me  with  KMiiin>;  in  her  j:ra\e? 
lie  buried  quick  with  her,  and  s«>  w\\\  V*. 


And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  thea  ifa 
Millions  of  acres  on  us,  till  vur  gnmad. 
Singeinf;  his  pate  af^iiett  the  boraiaj;  am. 
Make  Ossa  like  a  wart !    Nay,  an  iboolt  ■ 
I'll  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Que  H.  This  i«  ciere  nate 

And  thus  awhile  the  fit  will  work  oo  bin: 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dnve. 
When  that  her  golden  c«>uplcti  are  disdead 
His  sileuce  will  sit  droopin;. 

Hant.  Hear  ywL  sr. 

What  is  the  reason  that  ycHi  use  me  thcsf 
I  love<)  you  evrr:  but  it  is  no  mailer: 
Let  Henriles  himself  do  what  he  may. 
'1  he  '.xit  will  mew  and  dogwill  hi\-e  hi«  dar  \l 

A'inc.     I  pray  you,  good  Huraii.'.  «iJi  1 

him.  [Fjirh'm 

[Til  Laertes]  Strengthen  your  paiie=cc  b 

List  night's  speech : 
We'll  [Hit  the  matter  to  the  prcfent  p-.:«ii. 
(;■■>.  »d  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  <^\tr  jrw« 
Thi> '>;rave  shall  have  a  livin.:  monuatezt: 
An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  shall  »t  >ee: 
Til:  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be  \l» 

ScKN'E  1 1.     .-I  hall  in  the  casrie. 
Enter  Hamlft  anJ  H-iR.VTJnL 
Flam.    So  much  I'or  this,  sir:  r.;vjr  shi! 
see  the  (rther : 
Vol  do  remember  all  the  cirri:  r:sti3,rc? 
l/flr.     Remember  it.  my  lor»i  * 
ll.irn.     Sir,  in  my  heart  thcrr  was  1  Ir 
rijjhtir.g. 
That  v*.»u1d  not  let  me  «lcep:  meth---:r'!Tl 
W..rsc  th:m  the  mutincs  in  the  b:;L-.o«.    iU 
And  pr.iibcd  be  ra>hne>>  for  it,  \<'.  u*  "stt. 

<  >ur  indiscreti'.in  sometimes  ser^-es  u-  we'- 
NS'hen  our  deep  plots  do  \.-a.'.\ ;   ar.d  lSzi  1; 

teach  us 
There's  a  divinir>'  that  shipcs  r.ur  en's. 
Rough -hew  them  how  we  wiii, — 

/trr.         ^  I'hat  L-  xz'yii  cr 

Ham.     Up  fn>m  my  cabin. 
My  sea-ffown  .s^arfd  al^^-jt  me.  in  t^.e-ii'"* 

<  ir.»pcd  T  to  find  out  them ;  had  rr.y  iie>r;. 
Firtjjer'd  their  packet,  and  in  fire  H-i:n:-e* 
To  mine  own  room  again :  making  « <  \-.'  i. 
My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  un-ics'. 
Their  grand   c>mmi>si(n:   where  I  f'.--si. 

ratio, — 
O  roval  knavery*! — an  cx.icl  comrajai 
I-mled  with  many  several  son*  of  re.x*'"»r«_ 
Importing  Denmark's  health  and  Englx-.«:'* 
Wit!i,  ho  I  such  bugs  ;md  goblin.s  in  ir.y  ^:;ifi. 
'nwt.  on  the  super>'i.'<,  no  leisure  bated. 
No.  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe, 
My  head  shotud  be  struck  off. 

Hrr.  Wi  p,i«<;-:lf! 

Htrm.  Here's  the  commissi- on :  rea-:  •'- 1- 
Icisurc. 
l>tit  wilt  thou  he.ir  me  how  I  did  prr>L-«:? 

fft-rr.     1  beseech  vtMi. 

//fim.     Being  thus  be-netted  roopd  v^ 
lanics.^ 
r.re  I  could  make  a  proloj^ue  to  ny  brains 
Fhey  had  begun  the  play — I  sal  me  db«l^ 
Devised  a  new  oooip*i«*~»*  -i— — *  kfcir: 
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mte  fair  and  labour  d  much 
that  learning,  but,  sir,  now 
lanV  service :  wilt  thou  kuow 
hat  I  wrote? 

Ay,  good  my  lord, 
tamest  conjuration  from  the  king, 
IS  his  faithlful  tributary, 
sn  them  like  the  palm  might  flou- 
40 
d  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear 
mma  'tween  their  amities, 
vlike  'As'es  of  great  charge, 
ew  and  knowing  of  these  contents, 
iment  further,  more  or  less^ 
bearers  put  to  sudden  death, 
me  allow'd. 

How  was  this  scal'd  ? 
even  in  that  was  heaven  ordinant. 
r's  signet  in  my  purse, 
model  of  that  Danish  seal ;        50 
t  up  in  form  of  the  other, 
gave't  the  impression,  placed  it 

J  never  known.  Now,  the  next  day 

;ht ;  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 

ilready. 

Idenstem  and  Rosencranti  go  to't 

',  man,  they  did  moke  love  to  this 

mt: 

car  my  conscience :  their  defeat 

iwn  insinuation  grow : 

when  the  baser  nature  comes     60 

iss  and  fell  incensed  points 

jsites. 

Why,  what  a  king  is  this ! 
\  it  not,  thinks't  thee,  stand  me 

kill'd  my  king  and  whored  my 

een  the  cle<5lion  and  my  hopes, 

.  angle  for  my  proper  life, 

i  cozenage — is't  not  perfect  con- 

''ith  this  arm?  and  is't  not  to  be 

cer  of  our  nature  come 

70 
ist  be  shortly  known  to  him  from 

ue  of  the  business  there.  _ 

ill  be  short:  the  interim  is  mine ; 

e  's  no  more  than  to  say  *  One.' 

sorry,  good  Horatio, 

s  I  forgot  myself: 

age  of  mv  cause,  I  see 

;  of  his :  I  '11  court  his  favours : 

bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 

;  passion. 

Peace  !  who  comes  here?  80 

Enter  Oskic. 
lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to 

mbly  thank  you,  sir.     Dost  know 

ny  good  lord. 

state  is  the  more  gntdoos ;  for  'tis 
him.  He  hath  much  land,  and 
ist  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  Yd^  crib 


i  shall  stand  at  the  king's  mess :  'tis  a  chough ;  but, 
as  I  say,  spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirt.         90 

Osr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at  lei* 
sure,  I  should  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  his 
majesty. 

ham.  I  will  receive  it,  sii',  with  all  diligence 
of  spirit.  Put  your  bonnet  to  his  right  use;  'tis 
for  the  head 

Osr.    I  thank  your  lordship,  it  is  very  hot.  ^ 

Ham.  No,  beUeve  me,  'tis  very  cold ;  the  wind 
is  northerly.  99 

Osr.     It  is  indifferent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Ham.  But  yet  methinks  it  is  very  sultry  and 
hot  for  my  complexion. 

Osr.  Kxceedmgly,  my  lord ;  it  is  very  sultry, — 
as  'twere, — 1  cannot  tell  how.  But,  my  lord,  his 
majesty  bade  me  signifv  to  you  that  he  has  laid 
a  great  wager  on  your  head :  sir,  this  is  the  mat- 
ter,— 

Ham.     I  l>eseech  you,  remember — 

[Hamlet  moves  him  to  put  on  his  kat. 

Osr.  Nay,  p^ood  my  lord:  for  mine  ease,  in 
sood  faith.  Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  court 
Laertes ;  believe  me,  an  absolute  gentleman,  full 
of  most  excellent  differences,  of  very  soft  society 
and  great  showing :  indeed,  to  speak  feelingly  of 
him,  he  is  the  card  or  calendar  of  gentry,  for  you 
shall  find  in  him  the  continent  oif  what  part  a 
gentleman  would  see. 

Ham.  Sir,  his  definement  suflfers  no  perdition 
in  you :  though,  I  know,  to  divide  him  invcntori- 
ally  would  dizzy  the  arithmetic  of  memory,  tand 
yet  but  yaw  neither,  in  respect  of  his  quick  sail. 
But,  in  the  verity  of  extolment,  I  take  him  to  be 
a  soul  of  great  article ;  and  his  infusion  of  such 
dearth  and  rareness,  as,  to  make  true  dic^on  of 
him,  his  semblable  is  his  mirror:  and  who  else 
would  trace  him,  his  umbrage,  nothing  more. 

Osr.  Your  lordship  spciiks  most  mfallibly  of 
him. 

Ham.  The  concemancy,  sir?  why  do  we  wrap  1 
the  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath? 

Osr.     Sir?  i3o'  i 

Hot.  Is't  not  possible  to  imderstand  in  ano-  ,' 
ther  tongue?    You  will  do't,  sir,  really.  | 

Ham.  What  imports  the  nominatioa  of  this  '  j 
gentleman?  .-  "        | 

Osr.     Of  Laertes? 

I  for.  His  purse  is  empty  already ;  all's  golden 
words  are  spent 

Ham.     Of  him,  sir. 

Osr.     I  know  you  are  not  ignorant — 

Ham.     I  would  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if  1 
you  did,  it  would  not  much  approve  me.     Well, 
sir? 

Osr.  You  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence 
Laertes  is — 

Ham.  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I  should 
compare  with  him  in  excellence :  but,  to  know  a 
man  well,  were  to  know  himself 

Osr.  I  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon ;  but  in  the  . 
imputation  laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed  he 's  | 
unfellowed.  150   ' 

Ham.     What's  his  weapon?  \. 

Osr.     Rapier  awd  da%v^«-  ..^  \ 

Ham.    '1  hat' %  lv*o  ol  \\\s  >Kt«.\>oTvs\  \»3Xj  ^^.     \ 

Osr.  The  king,  s\t,  \v;v>lYv  ^^?e^^J^  ^^"^  T^^- 
six  Barbary  horncs:  a&a^tvsl\>^«:>KW^V*t,>^^^. 
poned.  as  1  take  it,   «x    Yt^tv^  x«^x«% 


I 


I 
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Iioniards,  with  their  assies,  as  girdle,  hangers,  , 
and  su :  three  of  the  cirrtaj^us.  in  faith,  are  \-cry 
dear  to  fanc)%  ver>'  rc^pon»ive  to  the  hills,  most 
delicate  carriages,  and  of  very  liberal  conceit.        i 

Ham.     Wh.it  call  you  the  carnages?  | 

Her.     I  knew  you  must  be  edilled  by  the  iiuu>  . 
gent  ere  you  had  done.  j 

Osr,     l"lie  carriages  sir,  arc  the  hangers.  I 

Ham.     The  i>hrasc  would  be  more  gcrman  to 
the  matter,  if  we  could  carrj-  cannon  by  tnir  sides : 
I  would  it  might  be  hangers  till  then.     Hut,  on:  ' 
six  Barbary  horses  against  six  French  swords, 
their  assigns,  and  three  liberal-conceited  carriagCN;  ■ 
that's  the  French  bet  against  the  Daniidu     Why  . 
is  this  'imponed,'  as  you  call  it?  171 

Osr.  liie  king,  sir.  hath  laid,  that  in  a  dozen 
passes  between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall  not  ex- 
ceed you  three  hits :  he  hath  laid  <m  twelve  for 
nine ;  and  it  would  c«>me  to  immediate  triaJ,  if 
your  lordship  would  vouchsafe  the  answer. 

Ham*     How  if  I  answer  '  no'?  i 

Otr.  ^  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your 
person  in  trial.  179 

Ham.     Sir.  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall :  if  it 
please  his  majesty,  'tis  the  breathing  time  of  day 
with  me;  let  the  foils  be  brought,  the  gentleman 
I   willing,  and  the  king  hold  hix  purpt>se,  1  will  win 
.   fur  him  an  I  can :  if  not,  I  will  gain  nothing  but 
1   my  shame  and  the  odd  hits. 
[       Osr.     Shall  I  re-<lelivcr  you  e'en  so? 
i       Ham.    To  this  effc<ft,  sir ;  after  what  flourish 
your  nature  will. 

Osr.     J  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship. 

Hum,  Yours,  yiuirs.  [Kxit  Osrj\:\  He  does 
well  to  Ctimmcnd  it  himself ;  there  are  no  tongues 
cl>e  f«>r's  turn. 

//or.  This  lapwing  runs  away  with  the  shell 
on  hi>  head. 

Ham.  He  did  C(«mT>ly  with  his  dujf.  before  he 
sucked  it.  Thui  ha>  lie — and  many  mi»re  of  the 
.•;ame  be\y  that  I  km.iw  the  drossy  aijc  dotes  on — 
only  g(U  the  tune  of  the  time  and  outward  habit 
of  encounter ;  a  kind  uf  votA-  C'-'ll-jCtiun,  which 
carries  ihcm  thrf»uch  and  thr<ni;:h  the  most  tfond 
and  winnowed  ofiinions ;  and  du  but  blow  them 
to  their  trial,  the  bubbles  arc  out. 

Enter  a  I-nrd. 

Lord,  My  lord,  his  m.nie^ty  c^mmcndecl  him 
to  you  by  y<>unc  <.^sric.  wli<>  brink's  lark  t-i  him, 
tliai  you  atiend  nim  in  th*;  hall :  he  scniis  tokuim- 
if  y -lur  pleasure  hi^ld  to  play  with  Lacrto.  or  that 
you  will  take  longer  time. 

1 1  am.  I  ;mi  constant  to  my  pun^^ses:  they 
foljr.w  the  king's  plca.^ure :  if  his  fiim.»<  spe.iks, 
mine  is  ready;  now  or  whensi»ever,  provided  I  be 
ho  .iJ.-ie  as  now.  211 

/.<'»;/.  The  king  and  queen  and  all  .ire  coming 
clown.  I 

Ham.     In  liappy  time.  1 

J.rt-ti.  The  cjue-.n  cie.'-ircs  yon  to  u-^e  some 
gen'lc  cnteri.iinm-.iit  to  Laerto  before  yctu  f.ill 
10  p!ay. 

Han:.    She  well  in«iru''l>  me.         \E.rit  Lord. 

//.»r.     You  will  I--e  this  waqer.  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  d'>  not  think  :«o:  since  he  went  into 
France.  I  have  Leon  in  i->-ntinual  p»'ac'tiro:  I  sh.ill 
win  at  the  i.'tld'i.  Hut  ihf.u  woiild<t  not  think  how 
ill  nil  "s  h',rc  about  my  heart :  but  iv  is  t\o  mattsit. 


Htfr,    Nay,  good  my  lord,— 

Ham.  Itu  butroolci>-:biitki>SDd!il 
gain-gtvine.  as  would  prniaps  aoabk  a  ■■ 

Hor.  if  your  miad  disKke  any  dau^  tk 
I  will  fbrestal  dieir  repair  hither,  and  iir|i 
not  fit 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  angary:  Ai 
special  providence  in  the  fall  of  a  siaaanot. 
be  now,  'tis' not  to  come ;  if  it  be  iwc ton 
will  be  now :  if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  «S  1 
the  readiness  is  all :  unce  no  man  kai  mi 
what  he  lea\'e5,  what  is  "t  to  leave  beiioo! 

Enter  Kixc,  Qt'BRK.  Lafrtbs.  Lods.(% 
aMui  Attendants  wzhjifiitt  6v. 

A7ir^.     Ccme,   Hamlet,  come,  and  eifa 
hand  fntm  me. 

{The  Kittf^pMtM  Laeriei  hand  Me  Ksm 

Ham.     Give  me  your  panion.  sir:  I'lc 
yoa  wrcmg; 
But  p.irdon  *t,  as  you  are  a  gentlemam 
litis  presence  knou-s, 
And  you  must  needs  have  heard,  hov  I  a 

ish'd 
With  sore  distraction.     "What  I  have  A«. 
That  might  your  nature,  honour  and  cnejc 
Koughlv  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  aav 
Was^t  Aamlet  wrong'd  Irenes ?  Never  Iha 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta'en  away, 
And  when  he's  not  himself  does  wror.;  laa 
'J  hen  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  decietit 
Who  does  it.  then?    His  madness:  if'tbe^ 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wr^-i^'d; 
His  madne.ss  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience , 
I<et  my  disciaiaiing  from  a  purpcise-j  er! 
Free  me  so  far  in  your  mo>4  generous  tixi^ 
That  I  ha\'e  shot  mine  arrow  o'er  the  bAtv. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Larr.  I  am  satisfied  io  tacat 

Whose  moti\-e,  in  this  cise.  should  stircei 
To  my  revenge :  but  in  my  terms  <4  h.cJrt 
I  stand  alix»f :  and  will  uo  reonicilemer.t. 
Till  by  some  elder  masters  of  known  !*»« 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  (■eaoe. 
To  keep  my  name  ungored.     Kut  till  that  s 
I  do  receive  your  ofier'd  love  like  k'\e, 
Ajid  will  not  ymmg  it. 

Ham.  ^  I  embrace  it  freehr; 

And  wnll  this  brother's  waccr  frankly  jar. 
Give  us  the  foils^    Come  on. 

Lacr.  Cr-me.  ons  f  ? " 

Ham.     I  '11  be  ytMX  foil,  Laertes :  it  ^ 
n<»rancc 
Your  >.kiil  shall,  like  a  star  \  the  darkest  =ii 
Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 

Laer.       ^  ^  You  mode  me.  sir. 

Ham.     No,  by  this  hand. 

King,  (live  them  the  foils  young  0>r:.  C 
Hamlet. 
Yi-ti  knv>w  the  wager? 

Ham.  ^     Very  well,  my  Ijtj: 

Yo:ir  grace  hath  laid  the  «>d.'.-  ^I'th;;  *>Miua 

A'irr.  I  do  not  fear  it ;  I  have  seen  v-* 
J '-ut  since  he  is  h-ettcr'd.  A*e  ha^t  then.+^t 

I.iwr.    This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  xe  anJ 

Haw.    I'his  likes  me  vkeil.    Theivfjib 
al  1  a  length  t  I  Tkiyprrfmn  U 

Osr.    K^ ,  wf  fjaod  lonL 
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«  the  stoops  of  wine  upon  that 

be  first  or  second  hit, 

T  of  the  third  exchange,         980 

:ni«its  their  ordnance  fire : 

rink  to  Hamlet's  better  Lreath ; 

in  union  shall  he  throw, 

,  which  four  successive  icings 

nown  have  worn.     Give  me  the 

e  to  the  trumpet  speak, 

he  cannoneer  without, 

he  heavens,  the  heavens  to  earth, 

rinks  to  Hamlet'  Come,  begin : 

Iges,  bear  a  wary  eye.  290 

on,  sir. 

Come,  my  lord.     [TMtypiay. 
One. 
No. 
Judgement 
very  palpaUe  hit. 

Well;  again, 
give  me  drink.     Hamlet,  this 
le: 
alth. 
ndy  and  catuum  shot  off  within. 

Give  hini  the  cup.  ■ 
y  this  bout  first :  set  it  by  awhile. 
xy.\  Another  hit :  what  say  you  ? 
b,  a  touch,  I  do  confess, 
in  shall  win. 

He's  fat,  and  scant  of  breath, 
ike  my  napkin,  rub  thy  brows: 
scs  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet.    300 
madam! 

Gertrude,  do  not  drink, 
my  lord ;  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 
']  It  is  the  poison  d  cup :  it  is  too 

lot  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and  by. 
;,  let  me  wipe  thy  face, 
rd,  I'll  hit  him  now. 

I  do  not  think 't 
J  And  yet  'tis  almost  'gainst  my 

,  for  the  third,  Laertes :  you  but 

with  your  best  violence ; 

make  a  wanton  of  me.  310 

3U  so?  come  on.        \_T hey  play. 
J,  neither  way. 
at  you  now  I 

f«<w  Uamlet;  then,  in  scuffling, 
jr  rapiers y  and  I  I  am  let  •wowuis 

Part  them  ;  they  are  incensed. 

come,  again,    f  The  Queen  falls. 

Look  to  the  queen  there,  ho  I 

bleed  on  both  sides.     How  is  it, 

't,  Laertes? 

sa  woodcock  tomineown.<>pringe, 

i  with  mine  own  treachery, 
does  the  queen? 
She  swounds  to  see  them  bleed, 
no,  the  drink,  the  drinkf-^  my 
ct, —  390 

■iak  1 1  SUB  poison'd.  [J?ie*. 


Nam.   O  viliany !  Ho !  let  the  door  be  lock'd : 
Treachery  I    Seek  it  out 

Laer.     It  is  here,  Hamlet:  Hamlet,  thou  art 
slain; 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good ; 
In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour  of  life : 
The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  pnuflice 
Hath  tum'd  itself  on  me ;  lo,  here  1  lie,  329 

Never  to  rise  again :  thy  mother's  poison'd : 
I  can  no  more:  the  king,  the  king's  to  blame. 

//am.    The  point ! — envenom'd  too  I 
Then,  venom,  to  thy  work.         {Sta&s  the  King. 

AIL    Treason  I  treason  t 

King.    O,  yet  defend  me,  friends;   I  am  but 
hurt 

HtuH.     Here,  thou   mcestuous,    murderous, 
damned  Dane, 
Drink  off  this  potion.     Is  thy  union  here? 
Follow  my  mother.  [A'mv  <^'* 

Laer.  He  is  justly  served ; 

It  is  a  poison  temper'd  by  himself.        *  339 

Exchange  forgiveness  with  me,  noUe  Hamlet : 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee. 
Nor  thine  on  me !  [Dies. 

Ham.    Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it  1   I  follow 
thee. 
I  am  dead.  Horatio.    Wretched  queen,  adieu  I 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance. 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  a<5it 
Had  I  but  time— as  this  fell  sergeant,  death, 
Is  stridl  in  his  arrest — O,  I  could  tell  you — 
Hut  let  it  be.     Horatio,  I  am  dead ; 
Thou  livest ;  report  nie  and  my  cause  aright 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hor.  Never  believe  it : 

I  am  more  an  anti«{ue  Roman  than  a  Dane: 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham,  As  thou'rt  a  man. 

Give  me  the  cup:  let  go:  by  heaven,  I'llhave't 

0  good  Horatio,  what  a  woimded  name, 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind 

mel^ 
If  thou  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart. 
Absent  thee  from  felicity  awhile, 
And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain, 
To  tell  my  story. 

\_March  afar  off,  and  shot  vnthin. 
What  warlike  noise  is  this?    360 
Osr.    Young  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come 
from  Poland, 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  volley. 

Ham.  ^         O,  I  die,  Horatio ; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o'cr-crows  my  spirit : 

1  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England ; 
But  I  do  prophesy  the  elcdlion  lights 
On  Fortinbras :  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 
So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents,  more  and  less. 
Which  have  solicited.     The  rest  is  silence.  [Dies. 

Hor.    Now  cracks  a  noble  heart    Good  night, 
sweet  prince ;  370 

And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest ! 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither? 

VMarcKiMxtKin, 

Enter  FoRTtKBUAS,  the:  ^tv^VviJti  KTsJa*saa.^^x%, 
and  ofktrx. 
Fort,    Where  Is  thvs  »ftVvvn 
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Har,  What  is  it  ye  would  see  t 

If  aught  of  woe  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

Fort.    This  quarry  cries  on  havoc     O  proud 
death. 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell. 
That  thou  so  many  princes  at  a  shot 
So  bloodily  hast  struck? 

First  A  md.  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  our  affairs  from  England  come  too  late :  ^ 
llie  ears  are  senseless  that  should  give  us  hearing. 
To  tell  him  his  commandment  is  tulfili'd,         381 
That  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem  are  dead : 
Where  should  we  have  our  thanksT 

Hot.  Not  from  bis  mouth, 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you : 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
But  since,  so  jump  upon  this  bloody  question. 
You  from  the  Polack  wars,  and  you  from  Eng- 
land, 
Are  here  arrived,  give  order  that  these  bodies 
High  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  view ;  389 

And  let  me  sfwak  to  the  yet  unknowing  worid 
How  these  things  came  about :  so  shall  you  hear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  a(5ts, 
Of  accidental  judgements,  casual  slaughters. 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning  and  forced  cause. 
And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 


FalPn  00  the  iavcator^  beads:  aH  this 
Truly  deliver. 

F»ri,  Lee  us  haste  to  heir  k. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  aadience. 
Fw  me,  with  sorrow  1  embrace  m^  fat 
I  have  some  rights  of  memory  ia  Urn  \ 
Which  now  to  daim  my  vastace  dock  i 
H^r,  OfthatlshaUhaveTSwcMsi 
And  (xom  his  mouth  whose  voioe  «i 

more: 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  pe«fa»* 
Even  while  men's  minds  are  wud;  \cm. 

dianoe. 
On  plou  and  errors*  hj4>pen. 

F^rt.  Let  four  e 

Bear  Hamlet.  like  a  soldier,  to  ihft  tea% 
Voc  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  oa. 
To  have  proved  most  ro>-aUy  :  and.  £[ 

sage, 
The  solcUers'  music  and  the  rites  of  vai 
Speak  loudly  for  him. 
lake  up  die  bodies:  sw^  a  sight  as di 
Becoines  the  field,  but  here  shows  nmc 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shooc 

\A  dettd  march.  Exeumi^  irmrp 
dttulhodifM:  after  tmkidk  •  pt 
ftanct  it  skfft  pff. 
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ACT  I. 
;  I.    /CtM^  Lear's  Palace. 
r,  Gl€i;cic5tilh^  and  Kdmunp. 
TQgkt  the  luit£  had  »i<tre  affected 

■  bony  than  Ctmiwiill. 

;1  alivayifr  seem  sotouif  but  now, 
cjf  the  kingcloni.  il  appeut  hoi 

ihe»  he  vidui^i  niosl ;  Jor  cqujJItJCA 

^  that  curLuiuEy  iu  ntith«r  can  make 

r's  moiety. 

3t  thiis  jfatir  wti,  my  lord? 

breeding,    ^\ty   hath  been  at   roy 

:  so  oftCA  blushed  to  acknowledge 

t  am  braced  tQ  iL  ii 

iflot  conceive  y^u, 

this  yotifig  fellow's  mother  coiiM  r 
£rew   round- worn tied^   iiind  had^ 

son  frur  her  cradle  ere  she  had  a 

T  bed    Do  you  .smell  a  fault? 

nnot  wish  the  fault  undone,  the 

Fw  projKT. 
have,  Hr^  a  wn  by  order  of  law, 
:r  tha,n  this,  who  ye  Lis  no  dearer  in 
hciugh  thi£  knave  came  something 

■  work!  before  he  was  «nt  for,  ypt 
r  fpEf;  thefc  WIS  go(.wd  sport  atlUK 
e  whnreton  mu^t  he  ijcknowled^d. 
this  noble  gei^tJcmaD^  Kdmund? 
my  lord. 

urd  of  Kent:  remember  hjcn  berc' 
Eioiirable  friend^ 
liervU^s  to  your  loTdsbi]?* 
ist  love  you,  and  *ue  lo  know  you 
3 
I  shall  study  deserving, 
lath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away 
The  kir  ;,*.-, 

King  Lear,  Cohs  wau.,  Altian^, 
SAN,  CoRi^Hi-rA,  ^nd  Attend,int^. 
nd  the  lordfl  of  Francs  and  Bitr- 
;ioucester. 
//,  my  lieg^. 


Oswald,  steward  to  Goneril. 
A  Captain  employed  by  Edmund. 
Gentleman  attendant  on  Cordelia. 
A  Herald. 
Servants  to  Cornwall 


GONBKIL, 

Regan, 
Cordelia, 


•  ■  } 

LIA,  j 


daughters  to  Lear. 


Knights  of  Lear's  train,  Captains,  Messengers, 
SciyierSf  :ind  AlteDdant&. 

Scene:  Britain, 


Lear,     Meantime  we  shall  express  our  darker 

purpose. 
Give  me  the  map  there.    Know  that  we  have 

divided 
In  three  objf  l^in^^dom '  and  'tis  our  fast  intent 
To  fhakc  aII  curc^^  itnd  bM^^ixbci^!;  ffum  our  a|re  r  40 
Lonfeiring  them  en  younger  strength^.  wll]Je  we 
Unburthen'd  o^wl  toward  de^tth.     Our  son  of 

Cornwall, 
And  yout  tiur  no  less  losing  son  nf  Alhany, 
We  h;tve  this  hour  a,  constant  will  tn  puhnfih 
Our  daiighters'  scvci-^il  dowers,  that  future  ftnfe 
M.iy  bt  [iirevrntL'd   now.     The  princes,    France   ) 

And   ISidr^ndy,  ■ 

Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughter'si  love, 
Long  in  our  cuuje    have  ui^de  their  amorous   ' 

sojourn,  | 

And  here  are   to  be   answer'd.    Tell  ine.  my   ' 

d;iughtcrs, —  i 

Since  niiw  we  wUI  divest  us,  both  of  rule^  50 

i  ntcresL  of  territory  +  canci  0/  staLe,—  1 

Whi£:h  of  you  shall  wc  say  doth  bve  us  most  ?         ; 
'l*hat  we  Dur  krgcai  buunty  may  eittend  ! 

Where  nature  doth  with  merit  challenge.  Goneril,    I 
Our  eldest-born,  spciik  firsL 

6>«.     Str^   I   love  you  more   than  words  can    | 

wield  the  matter;  < 

f)  t:tfc  r  X  luill  c  ye-5igh  t,  space,  an  d  liberty ;  I 

beyond  what  tan  be  valued,  ridi  or  Hire  ;  I 

No  less  than  lifc^  w[th  grace ,  health,   beauty,    1 

honour ; 
As  much  a*  child  e'er  toved^  or  fnthcr  fonr^d ;    £0   . 
A  love  that  ituik cs brc-^ th p^xnr^ ands^peechufuable;    , 
Beyond  all  manner  of  si:r  mucli  1  luvc  yon. 
Cor.    (*4*fciVl  WhdtshallCordeirado!    Love,    J 

juid  be  iiJent  I 

Lffir.     Of  alt  these  bounds,  even  from  this  line 

to  this, 
Wiih  ihildowy  TitttiXA  and  with  champain*^  rich*d, 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-skirted  mcails. 
We  make  thee  lady  :  to  thine  and  A]baiiy^«,  ij!>%url 
Be  thi^  perpetnaL  whal«^^^t>\it^^;iiinA4;t\\^i?:s?t^  "^ 
Our  d«ar«!st  HcEMl,  Vf\re  Vd  CutroKaWi    ^V^^^-      \ 
ArF.    Sir,  \  mh  mai\c  .  1^    ^ 

Of  the  self-vamt:  nneial  tVinA.  tn^  vkiet  ^^* 
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I  do  invest  you  jointiv  with  my  poi 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  c^ 
That  trf)op  with  majesty.    Ounel 

course. 
With  reservation  of  an  hundred  Icn 
By  you  to  be  suKtain'd,  shall  our  a 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns.  Onl] 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions  to 
I1ie  sway,  revenue,  executinn  of  tl 
Beloved  sons  be  yours :  which  to  > 
This  coronet  part  betwixt  you.  {Giv 

Kent.  Ro)*: 

Whom  1  have  ever  honour'd  as  mj 
Loved  as  my  father,  as  my  master 
As  my  great  patron  thought  nn  in 

Lear,  The  bow  is  bent  and  dra 
the  shaft. 
-^  Kent.^  Let  it  fall  rather,  though 
Tlie  region  of  ray  heart :  be  K  cat 
When  Lear  is  mad.  What  wilt  the 
Think'st  thou  that  duty  shall  have  i 
When  power  to    flattery  bowst 

honour's  bv>und. 
When  majesty  falls  to  folly.    Rev 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  di 
This  hideous  rashness :  answer  mj 

ment, 
Thy  youngest  dauf;htcr  docs  not  I 
Nt>r  arc  those  empty-hearted  whw 
Reverbs  no  hollowiicss. 

Lear.  Kent,  on  th; 

Kent.  My  life  T  never  held  bui 
To  wage  agamsc  thine  enemies :  no 
Thy  safety  being  the  motive. 

Lear.  Out  € 

Kent.  See  better,  Lear :  and  let 
The  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.     Now,  by  Apollo.^ 

Kent.  Now,  fai 

Thou  swear'&t  thy  gods  in  vain. 

Lear,  I."),  van 

\LayiHS  his  koMA 

C;f!^.}  Dear  sir.  forbear. 

Kent,    Do : 
Kill  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  \m 
Upon  thy  foul  disease.     Revoke  d 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  clamour  Iroa 
I'll  tell  thee  thou  dost  evil. 

Lear.  Hear  I 

On  thine  allegiance,  hear  nie ! 
Since  ihou  ha^t  sought  to  make  xd 
Which  we  durst  never   yet,  and 

pride 
To  conic  between  otir  sentence  m 
Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  phfi 
Our  potency  made  good,  take  thf 
Five  da\'s  we  do  allot  thee,  for  pM 
To  shield  thee  from  dise.iscs  oif  d|i 
And  on  the  sixth  to  turn  thy  \aUKi 
Uixm  our  kingdom :  if,  on  the  leaA 
Thy  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  fil 
The  moment  is  thy  death.  AwMf , 
This  shall  not  be  revoked. 
•  Her  /ather'^5  heart'from  her  \  CaW  Ytunct;  ^Vvo  I  Kent.  Fare  thee  well,  king :  dM 
/  stirs?  \         W7^«w^ 

'  CiH  Burgundy.     Cornwall  and  M\5anv,       ^.^^\^T?^r^}T\'^'*^!^'^^''f^ 
With  m/J^o5kughtcrs'dowetsd\6«iiV«.l\uT^^^^^ 

l^i  pride,  which  she  calW  p\a\nness  ^s^Tty  Wtt. 


I  find  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love  ; 

Only  she  comes  too  short :  that  I  profess 

Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 

Which  the  most  preciuu>  stiunre  of  sense  possesses : 

And  find  I  am  alone  felit.itnte 

In  your  dear  highness'  love. 

for.  \.{sidc\  Then  poor  Cordelia  I 

And  yet  not  so;  since,  1  am  sure,  my  love's 
More  richer  than  my  tongue.  8o 

Lear.    To  thee  and  ihuie  hereditary  ever 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom ; 
No  less  in  space,  validity,  and  pleasure. 
Than  that  conferr'd  on  Goneril.     Now,  our  joy, 
Although  the  last,  not  Iciist :  to  whose  young  love 
The  vines  of  France  and  milk  of  Burgimdy 
Strive  to  be  interess'd :  what  can  you  say  to  draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisteis?  Speak. 

Cor,    Nothing,  my  lord. 

Lear.     Nothing!  90 

Cor.     Nothing. 

Lear.     Nothing  will  come  of  nothing :  speak 
again. 

Cor,    Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth :  I  love  y«mr  majesty 
According  to  my  bond ;  no-  more  nor  less. 

Lear.  How,  how,  Cordelia  I  mend  your  speech 
a  little, 
Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor.  Good  my  lord. 

You  have  begot  me,  bred  me.  l»)\-ed  me:  I 
Return  those  duties  back  as  arc  right  fit, 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you.      xoo 
^^'hy  have  my  sisters  hii>hanils,  if  they  say 
They  love  you  all?    Haply,  when  I  shall  wed. 
That  lord  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight  shall 

carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care  and  duty: 
Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters, 
To  love  mv  father  .ill. 

Lear.     IJut  goes  thy  heart  with  this? 

Cor.  Ay,  gooil  my  lord. 

Lear.     So  young,  and  so  untcndcr? 

Cor.     So  young,  my  lord,  an«l  true. 

Lear     Let  it  be  so ;  thy  truth,  then,  be  thy 
dower:  110 

For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sim. 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  nii;ht: 
By  all  the  operatiim  of  the  orbs 
From  whom  we  d')  exiit,  and  cease  to  be; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  patem.'d  care, 
Propinquity  and  proi»erty  of  hltM^rl, 
Anu  as  a  stranger  to  mv  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.     The  barbarous 

.Scythian. 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  l>«)*om         120 
Re  as  well  neighlxmr'd.  pitied,  and  relieved. 
As  thou  my  sometime  duughlcr. 

Kent.  Good  my  liege,— 

Lear,     Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  not  between  the  <lnigon  and  his  wrath. 
I  loved  her  most,  and  ihmight  to  set  my  rest 
On  her  kind  nursery.   I  lenco,  and  .^v«)id  my  sight  I 
5o  he  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 


^^^tEoiA^ 
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iustly  think'st,  and  hast  most  rightly  said ! 
tgait  HMdC<nuril\  And  your  \ajcgt  speeches 
nay  yoar  deeds  ^ppityve, 
rood  efieAs  may  ntring  from  words  of  love. 
K.ent»  O  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu : 
shape  his  old  course  in  a  country  new.  \Exit. 

itJL  JR9-€HUr  Gloucester,  vn'ik  Fkancs, 

BUKGUMDY,  ojKi/ Attendants. 
K.    Here 's  France  and  Burgimdy,  my  noble 
ord.  xc;i 

T",     Mj  lord  of  Burgundy, 
rst  address   cowards  you,  who  with  this 
img 

rivali'd  for  our  daughter :  what,  in  the  least, 
xm  require  in  present  dower  with  her, 
lae  your  quest  of  love  1 
'.  Most  royal  majesty, 

e  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  ofier'd, 
ill  you  tender  less. 

jr.  Right  noble  Burgundy, 

dbe  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so ; 
nr  her  price  is  faU*n.  Sir,  there  she  stands : 
ht  withui  that  little  seeming  substance,  aoi 
of  it,  with  our  displeasure  pieced, 
oching  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
there,  and  she  is  yotirs. 

I  know  no  answer, 
r.      Will  you,  with  those  infirniiucs  she 


acted,  new^adopted  to  our  h.ite, 

r^d  with  our  curse,  and  stranger'd  with  our 

ath, 

ler,  or  leave  her? 

Pardon  me,  royal  sir; 
m  makes  not  up  on  such  conditions. 
r.     Then  leave  her,  sir ;  for,  by  the  power 
hat  made  me.  310 

rou  all  her  wealth.     ITo  France]  For  you, 
reat  king. 

d  not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray, 
tch  you  where  I  hate ;  therefore  beseech 

MI 

rt  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way 
a  a  wretch  whom  nature  i&  ashamed 
to  acknowledge  hers. 
re.  This  is  most  stranRc, 

e,  that  even  but  now  was  ycmr  best  object, 
ument  of  your  praise,  hnfm  of  your  age, 
*st«  most  dearest,  should  in  this  trice  of 
le 

a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle     220 
-  folds  of  favour.     Sure,  her  oiTcncc 
of  such  unnatural  degree, 
nsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch'd  afTcifHon 
U^aint :  which  to  believe  of  her, 
aTaith  that  reason  without  miracle 
rer  plant  in  me. 

I  yet  beseech  your  majesty, — 
ant  that  glib  and  oily  art, 

and  purpose  nut;  since  what  I  well 
id, 

lefore  I  speak, — that  you  make  known 
cious  bk>t,  murder,  or  foulness,         230 
ste  adtion,  or  dishonour'd  step, 
deprived  me  of  your  grace  and  favour ; 
'    r  want  of  that  for  which  I  am  richerf 


jiting  eye,  and  such  a  tongue 
Imd  rhave  not,  though  not  to  h»vc  it 


Hath  lost  me  in  your  likmg.  ; 

Lrar.  Better  thou  j 

Hadst  not  been  bom  than  not  to  have  pleased  me   j 
better.  j 

Fra$ue.    Is  it  but  this, — a  tardiness  in  natiue 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspoke  | 

That  it  intends  to  do?    My  lord  of  Burgundy,        I 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  y    Love's  not  love   241 
When  it  is  mingled  with  regards  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  entire  point.    Will  you  h;ive  her?   j 
She  is  herself  a  dowry.  | 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  proposed. 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand,  ' 

Duchess  of  Buni^undy.  > 

Lear.    Nothing :  I  have  sworn :  I  am  firm. 
Bur.     I  am  sorry,  then,  you  have  so  lost  a 
father 
That  you  must  lose  a  husband.  ' 

Cor,  Peace  be  with  Burgundy !  250   ■ 

Since  that  respe<5ls  of  fortune  are  his  k>ve,  I 

1  shall  not  be  his  wife.  | 

France.     Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  most  rich, 
being  poor; 
Most  choice,  foreaken ;  and  most  loved,  demised !   ' 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon :  I 

Be  it  lawful  I  take  up  what's  cast  away.  I 

Gods,  gods  I  'tis  strange  that  from  their  cold'st    1 
neglc<5l  ; 

My  love  should  kindle  to  inflamed  respect. 
Thy  dowerless  daughter,  king,   thrown   to   my    1 
chance,  1 

Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France:   26^    . 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  watcrish  Burgundy  , 

C;ui  buy  this  unprized  precious  maid  of  me.  , 

Bid  them  farewell,  Cordelia,  though  tmkind : 
Thou  loscst  here,  a  better  where  to  find. 
Lear.^     Thou  hast  her,   France:  let  her  be 
thine :  for  we 
Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 
Th.1t  face  of  hers  again.     'ITiercfire  be  gone 
Without  our  grtce,  our  love,  our  bcnison. 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

{Flourish.     Exeunt  all  hut  France^ 

Gonerii,  Keffnn,  and  Cordelia. 

France.     Bid  farewell  to  your  sister-*.  370 

Cor.    The  jewels  of  our  father,  with  wasli'd 

eyes 

Cordelia  leaves  you :  I  know  you  what  you  arc  : 

And  like  a  sister  am  most  loath  to  crill 

Your  faults  as  they  are  named.     Use  well  our 

father : 
To  your  professed  Iwsoms  I  comniit  him : 
Hut  yet,  alas,  stood  I  within  his  grace,  1 

I  wuuld  prefer  him  to  a  l>etter  place.  1 

So,  farewell  to  yi>u  both.  i 

Reg.     Prescribe  not  us  our  duties.  j 

GoH.  Let  your  study  279   j 

Be  to  content  your  lord,  who  hath  received  you      ' 
At  fortune's  alms.     You  have  obedience  scanted,    ,' 
And  well  are   worth   the   want  that   you  have 
wanted. 
Cor.     Time  shall  unfold  what  plaited  cunning 
hides:  ' 

WTio  cover  faults,  at  bst  .shame  tK^ivcv  dtVv^'CL%. 
Well  may  you  prospcic  \ 
France.  Come,  m^  ^ Avt  v:.vstCkOA^. . 

VExeuni  Fratxce  a»id  Corrielv- 
Gon.    Sister,  it  »  not  a.  Vvvt\<i  \  Wt  xov^ 
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what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  I  think 
our  father  will  hence  to-night. 

Rfj^.  That's  most  certain,  and  with  you ;  next 
month  with  us.  Sbgo 

GoH.  You  see  how  full  of  changes  his  age  is ; 
the  observation  we  have  madeof  it  hath  not  been 
Utile:  he  always  loved  nur  sister  most;  and  with 
what  poor  judgement  he  hath  now  cast  her  ofi* 
appears  too  gros>ly. 

AV^.  'Tis  the  infirmity  of  his  age :  yet  he  hath 
ever  but  slenderly  known  himself. 

GoH.  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath 
l)cen  but  rash;  tlien  mur.t  we  look  to  receive 
from  his  age.  not  alone  the  imperfe^ions  of  long- 
engraflfed  condition,  but  therewithal  the  unruly 
waywardness  that  infirm  and  dioleric  years  bring 
with  them. 

/?</f.  Stich  unconstant  starts  are  we  like  to 
have  from  him  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Gon.  There  is  further  compliment  (»f  leave- 
taking  between  France  and  him.  Pray  you,  let's 
hit  together:  if  our  father  carry  authority  with 
such  dispositions  as  he  bears,  this  last  surrender 
of  his  will  but  ofTcnd  us.  310 

Keg.     We  shall  further  think  on't. 

GoK.  We  must  do  something,  and  i'  the  heat. 
[Exeunt. 

Scene  1 1.     The  Earl  of  Gloucester's  castle. 
Enter  Edmund,  unth  a  letter. 

Edm.    Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy 
law 
My  services  are  bound.     Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  custom,  and  ixrrmit 
The  curiosity  of  nations  to  deprive  me. 
For  that  1  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moon- 
shines 
Lagof  a  brother?  Why  bastard?  wherefore  base ? 
When  niy  dimensions  are  as  well  compacl. 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  true, 
As  honest  madam's  issue?    Why  brand  they  us 
With  base?  with  baseness?  basUrdy?  base,  base? 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take  1 1 

More  composition  and  fierce  quality 
'J'han  doth,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired  bed. 
Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake?    Well,  then, 
I/Cgitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land: 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund 
As  to  the  legitimate :  fine  word, — legitimate  ! 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed, 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base      so 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.     I  grow ;  I  prosper: 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards  I 

Enter  Gloucester. 
GloH.     Kent  banish'd  thus!  and   France   in 
choler  parted ! 
And  the  king   gone    to-night!    subscribed   his 

power  I 
Confined  to  exhibition  !    All  this  done 
Upon  the  gad !   Edmund,  how  now !  what  news? 
Edm.     So  please  your  lordship,  none. 

\Putting  up  tfu  Utter. 
C/eu.     Why  K)  carncsUy  seek  you  U>  v«*-  >»V 

rhat  letter  r 
J^dm,     I  know  no  news,  my  lord, 
GloM.     What  paper  were  yoxi  Tcad\ii%^ 


Edm. 

GlOM. 


Nothing,  my  lord. 
No?    What  needed,  the 


dispatch  of  it  into  your  pocket? 
nothing  hath  not  such  need  lo  hid 
see:  come,  if  it  be  nothing,  I  1 
qje^cles. 
'  Edm.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  port! 
letter  from  my  brother,  that  I  hai 
read ;  and  for  so  much  as  I  hare 
it  not  fit  for  your  o*er-looking. 

Glau,    Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Edm.  I  shall  ofiend,  either  to 
it  The  contents,  as  in  part  I  um 
are  to  blame. 

GlcM.    Let's  see,  let*s  see. 

Edm.  I  hope,  for  my  bo^ther 
he  wrote  this  but  as  an  essay  or  tasi 

Giou.  {Reads}  *  This  policy  an 
age  makes  the  world  bitter  to  I 
times ;  keeps  our  fortunes  from  us 
cannot  relish  them.  I  begin  to  £ 
fond  bondage  in  the  oppression  of 
who  sways,  not  as  it  hatli  powc 
suffered.  Come  to  me,  that  of  th 
more.  If  our  father  would  deep  tS 

frou  should  enjoy  half  his  revenu 
ive  the  beloved  of  your  brother. 
Hum— conspiracy  ! — 'Sleep  till  I 
you  should  enjoy  half  his  reve, 
Edgar !  Had  he  a  hand  to  writi 
and  brain  to  breed  it  in? — Wlie 
you?  who  brought  it? 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  ■ 
the  cunning  of  it ;  I  found  it  tk 
casement  of  my  closet. 

Glt*u.  You  know  the  charafl 
brother's  ? 

Edm.  If  the  matter  were  go 
durst  swear  it  were  his :  but,  in  n 
would  fain  think  it  were  not. 

GloM.     It  is  his. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord: 
heart  is  not  in  the  contents 

Gltnt.  Hath  he  never  beretoAi 
in  this  business? 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord :  hut  1 1 
oft  maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  soot 
and  fathers  declining,  the  fatlvH 
ward  to  the  son,  and  the  son  maa^ 

Glfiu.  O  villain,  villain  *  HIa  1 
the  letter!  Abhorred  villain!  1 
tested,  brutish  villain ! 
sirrah,  seek  him :  I  'II  1 
able  villain  I    Where  is  1^1 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  1 
shall  please  you  to  ui^>end  ya 
against  my  brother  till  you  can  A 
better  testimony  of  his  intent,  9 
certain  course:  where,  if  you  tm 
against  him, mistaking  his  piiipon 
a  great  gap  in  your  own  honoHf 
pieces  the  heart  of  his  obedieao^ 
down  my  life  for  him,  that  he  Im4 
feel  my  affeAion  to  your  I 
thcr  pretence  of  danger. 

Glou.    Think  you  loT 
Edm.  \V  "i^Ms  \«bnur  ti 
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d  that  without  any  further  delay  than 
rening.  loi 

le  cannot  be  such  a  monster-^ 
^or  is  not,  Mire. 

To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and 
res  him.  Heaven  and  earth  I  £d- 
:  him  out :  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray 
t  the  business  after  your  own  wisaom. 
state  myself,  to  be  in  a  due  reMhjtion. 
will  seek  him,  sir,  presently :  convey 
iS  as  I  shall  find  means,  and  acquaint 

IZT 

bese  tate  ecUpses  in  the  sun  and  moon 
good  to  us :  though  the  wisdom  of  na- 
sson  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds 
^  by  the  sequent  eflfe^^ :  love  cools, 
alls  oflT,  brothers  divide :  in  cities,  mu* 
ountries,  discord :  in  palaces,  treason : 
id  cracked  'twixt  son  and  father.  This 
ne  comes  under  the  predidlion ;  there's 
',  father:  the  king  falls  from  Inas  of 
ire's  fether  against  child.  We  have 
St  of  our  time :  machinations,  hoUow- 
kery,  and  ak\  ruinous  disorders,  follow 
y  to  our  graves.  Find  out  this  villain, 
t  shall  lose  thee  nothing :  do  it  care- 
d  the  noble  and  true-hearted  Kent 
lis  offence,  hone:>ty !    ms  strange. 

[Exif. 
This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the 
,  when  we  are  sick  in  fortune,— often 
>f  our  own  behaviour,— we  make  guilty 
ters  the  sun,  the  moon,  and  (he  stars : 
re  villains  by  necessity ;  fools  by  hea- 
alsion ;  knaves,  thieves,  and  treachers, 
I  pr^iominance ;  drunkards,  liars,  and 
by  an  enforced  obedience  of  planetary 
uid  all  that  we  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine 
n:  an  admirable  evasion  of  whorc-- 
,  to  lav  his  goatish  disposition  to  the 
I  star  I  My  father  compounded  with 
under  the  dragon's  tail ;  and  my  na- 
under  Ursa  major;  so  that  it  fol- 
rough  and  lecherous.  Tut,  1  should 
that  I  am,  had  the  maidenlie&t  star 
ament  twinkled  on  my  bastardizing. 

Enter  Edcar. 
KHnes  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
y  cue  is  villanous  melancholy,  with  a 
om  o*  Bedlam.  O,  these^  edipscs  do 
se  divisions  i  fa,  soL  la,  mi. 
ow  now,  brother  Edmund !  what  se- 
nplation  are  you  in?  151 

am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  predidHon 
other  day,  what  should  follow  these 

o  you  busy  yourself  about  that? 
promise  you,  the  effc<5ls  he  writes  of 
lappily ;  as  of  unnaturalness  between 
id  tne  parent ;  death,  dearth,  dissohi> 
Hent  amities ;  divisions  in  state,  me- 
malediAionsagainst  king  and  nobles; 
fidences,  banishment  of  friends,  dissi- 
ohorts,  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know 

ow  hag  have  you  been  a  Mdiary  as- 


Edm. 
last? 
Edg. 
Edm. 
Edg. 
Edm. 


C(«ie,  come ;  when  saw  you  my  father 

Why,  the  night  gone  by. 
Spake  you  with  him? 
Ay,  two  hours  together.  170 

I^rted  you  in  good  terms?    Found  you 
no  displeasure  in  him  by  word  or  countenance? 
Edg.     None  at  all. 

Earn.  Bethink  yourself  wherein  you  may  have 
offended  him:   and  at  my  entreaty  forbear  his 

Presence  till  some  little  time  hath  qualified  Uie 
eat  of  his  displeasure ;  which  at  this  instant  so 
rageth  in  him,  that  with  the  mischief  of  your   j 
person  it  would  scarcely  allay.  j 

Edg.    Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong.     180   j 
Edm.    That's  my  fear.     I  pray  you,  nave  a 
continent  forbearance  till  the  sp)eed  of  his  rage   1 
goes  slower;  and,  as  I  say,  retire  with  me  to  my   I 
lodging,  from  whence  I  will  fitly  bring  you  to 
hear  my  lord  speak:  pray  ye,  go;  there's  my 
key :  if  you  do  stir  abroad,  go  armed. 
Edg,    Armed,  brother  I  | 

EdfH.    Brother,  I  advise  you  to  the  best;  go   1 
armed :  I  am  no  honest  man  if  there  be  any  good 
meaning  towards  you:  I  have  told  you  what  I    ' 
have  seen  and  heard ;  but  faintly,  nothing  like   ', 
the  image  and  horror  of  it :  pray  you,  away.  I 

Edg.    Shall  J  hear  from  you  anon? 
Edm,    I  do  serve  you  in  this  business. 

\Exit  Edgar, 
A  credulous  fadier !  and  a  brother  nolde. 
Whose  nature  is  so  far  from  doing  harms. 
That  he  suspe<5ls  none :  on  whose  foolish  honesty 
My  pra<5Hces  ride  easy  I    I  see  the  business. 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit :      109 
All  with  me 's  meet  that  I  can  fashion  fit    [Exit. 

ScKNK  III.  The  Dnke of  Albanys palace. 
Enter  Goneril,  and  Oswald,  her  steward. 
Gon.     Did  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  for   J 

chiding  of  nis  fool  ? 
Osw.     Yes,  madam. 

Ck>n,    By  day  and  night  he  wrongs  me ;  every 
hour 
He  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other, 
That  sets  us  all  at  odds :  I'll  not  endure  it : 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids  us 
On  every  triAe.    When  he  returns  from  hunting, 
I  will  not  speak  with  him ;  say  I  am  sick : 
1  f  you  come  slack  of  former  services. 
You  shall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  i  '11  answer,     xo 
Ostv.    He's  coming,  madam;  I  hear  him. 

[Horns  wthin. 
Gon.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  plea.se. 
You  and  your  fellows ;  I  'Id  have  it  come  to  ques- 
tion : 
If  he  dislike  it,  let  him  to  our  sister. 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one. 
Not  to  be  over-ruled.     Idle  old  man, 
lliat  still  would  manage  those  authorities 
That  he  hath  given  away  !    Now,  by  my  life, 
Old  fools  arc  babes  again ;  and  must  be  used 
With  checks  as  flatteries, — ^when  they  are  seen 

abused.  «»  \ 

Remember  what  1  teW  vou,  \ 

Ovw.  '^ti>\,TtvaAasa.      .     ^    \ 

Com.    And  let  \v\s  Vtui>^x&  \»nc  ^\^«  \^^'' 
among  you ;  _ 
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Wbai  eraws  of  it,  ao  maUer;  advice  your  fellows 

]  would  hr«ed  from  htnce  occawonv  and  [  ihall, 
That  1  mTiy?.jJcak :  I  JI  wriic  MraiifJii  to  my  iuter, 
la  huM.  niy  very  oju»e.    Prepare  for  dinner. 

fCrxt.     If  Tium  well  I  oUier  accents  Iksttow, 
That  can  my  *p«t;h  dcfuw^  my  Roftd  inicnt 
1^1  Ely  c^ny  throuj;h  itself  to  that  lull  U^uc 
for  which  1  niicd  cay  likeneiiu    Naur,  Tuokh'd 

Kent, 
If  thou  CMfti  Mnrt  where  thqii  dost  stiind  con- 

demn'd. 
So  mRV  it  cofnct  ihy  master,  whom  thou  lovcat. 
Shall  find  thee  full  ol  labour*. 

J/tinnj  within.    Enter  Lteak,  Rnlfihts, 
dMf  AlteodantN. 

Lrttr.  I  jet  mt  not  stay  a  Jnt  fnr  dinner ;  go  jrct 
it  Ttady,  f/C.n/  d»  W//*-«rfiW/.J  How  now  t 
what  art  thcrsif  lo 

KfHt.     A  inan,  mf. 

Lftar,  What  dost  thou  profeuT  what  wnu]d.4t 
th'jii  wiih  un? 

A'fHf.  ]  do  prnfesa  to  be  no  less  than  t  Mem : 
to  tertfe  him  tnily  that  will  jmt  n^e  in  lrti>l  1  m 
love  him  ihat  !«  honest;  to  convcTBc  with  him 
tiiflt  lit  wlhc,  and  istyi  li(il«  ^  to  fvar  judjitccncnt ; 
to  fight  wheti  1  cjiiuifil  choqie;  and  toeai  nahilj. 

Lmr.    What  art  tliouT 

A'rnt  A  very  honciil-hearlcd  fdlow,  and  At 
poor  as  ihc  king.  si 

Lfor,     Tf  ihouhe  as  x*^vf  f"r  ;*  suhjcc^  a^  he  i- 
fiir  a  king,  ihou  art  puor  enuu|gh.    Whaf 
thuuf 

AV«^.    ScTviCe. 

/-nrr.     Whu  u-^uldit  thou  lervef 

AVa^,     Vmi. 

L-rar.     }  iti^t  thou  know  me,  fi."llr>wf 

AVw/.     No,  hir ;    but  ymi  have  that 
crnintcnao'^i'^  which  I  would  fain  call  ina«Ljcr. 

AAif,    Wh.it*i4  ihatf 

Ji'rHt.    Authority, 

LfAr.     liVhnt  Service**  canjit  thtiu  dof 

AVjw^.  I  can  keep  honest  coanscl,  fide.  run. 
mar  a  curious  tale  in  tclliDF  it,  anddeh^'t^r  a  plain 
tne^^e*''  hluDlly:  that  which  ordinary  tneu  are 
Ht  for,  1  ilA  quaJiAed  in :  vnd  the  bus»t  of  me  \i 
diliE^cnce. 

/,*•*!#%    Hcrwoldart  ihoiit  vj 

AVh/.  Not  90  youiig,  sir,  to  h™  a  woman  <or 
s|nj;in^,  nor  &a  old  to  dote  on  her  for  wiy  iliin^: 
1  have  years  on  my  bsick  forty  vigUt. 

I^r*r^  Td\i*vsr  me:  thou  fthalc  lerve  me:  If  1 
like  thfiB  do  worK  iftcr  dinner,  1  will  not  part 
tiwm  ihcc  yet.  Ditmeiv  ha,  dinner  I  Where  V 
my  kiuveT  my  foulf  tio  ymi,  and  call  nay  fool 
hither,  [/uxit  t*it  AiUndtiui, 


hat  would<iiL 


m  your 
3" 


/.' 


Eitftr  Oswald^ 
j  Yoot  jou*  -'■irmh,  whereU  my  daughter t 

t^FTCK     ,^rt  plcAM?  you,—  VEjtil 

Zw*-,     Wkt  Kijt  the  fcHow  tliMel    C*V\i^w^ 

fool  ho  T    I  think  the  «odii '»  wlecp. 


How  now  J  Where's  that  bmo^ 

KHtfAt,    He  lay^  my  kur^ 
notiveU. 

ir^tr.  Why  came  &o«  the  aL 
when  I  called  him. 

KHigkt,  SIf ,  he  aosrqqi  la 
mannjcr^  he  wouJd  &ou 

Lt9r*    He  would  not  \ 

Knight,  My  lord,  I  kmnripc 
lerli;  but,,  tfi  my  judscmcnt^^  y 
jipt  eolataincd  wim  that  ccrcoi 
as  you  we«  wQ«tt :  there  *  a  s^^ 
kindness  HfFpcara  ai  well  jn  the 
anu  as  m  the  duke  hiniucJf 
dlauj^hter^ 

ZiTitr,     Hal  sayesi  thou  iaf 

Knight.     I  beseech  you,  pud 
if  I  be  mi&taken;  for  my  duty 
when  I  think  yiciur  htghne«  wnn 

Lfar.  'lliaii  but  remeiiibetmi 
conctpiioti ;  I  have  perc^^iveJ  m.  i 
of  late  ;  which  1  have  ranhcr  blu 
jealous  cairioiicy  than  aa.  a  vcey  p 
pose  cjf  uiikmdncu:  1  ^ill  Idq^ 
but  when 'a  my  ft^olf  £  Iwire  i 
two  day*. 

Knight  Since  my  yymtiit  J; 
France,  »V+  the  fool  luich  mm^i 

L*ar,  iio  more  of  ilml ;  I  ^ 
Go  you,  *nd  tell  my  daugiihtBr  I^ 

my  fouL  [^j^ 

t\  >-ou  iiri  you,  Come  you  lutliq 

Ojw,     My  lad^'^n  father. 

Lcar^  '  My  L4idy\  father^!  ■ 
yuu  whoteAjfi  ditR  1  you  ^ve !  ^ 

C^jTv.  I  am  Dotie  of  these,  nv 
your  panktti, 

Lfsr,  Vo  you  huady  loob 
rascal? 

Orvf.     I '  II  tiot  be  itrudk^  my  | 

Ar«?.  Nor  tripped  lieiihcr*  fl 
playtT.  (  7>^ 

/.rttn  I  thank  thee,  fttllawfl 
uid  I  *]1  lave  tW«. 

AVit^,  Cocne,  sir,  anse*  aw«j 
diffcn;rioef  :  aw»y,  awiiy  !  If  ^i 
yEmr  hihbcr't  len^i  agaiiii  uuMi 
to:  have  you  wiMlom?  «>.     \i*mt 

Lfttw.  Now,  my  fnendly  kniMr 
there  'i  cameit  of  thy  service. 

iCToi 

/sm/.  Let  me  hire  him  tooi., 
comb.       ,  ii}^rH^ 

Lif0rt  How  DOW|  my  pretty  k 
Lhwif 

FmL   Sitrahf  yoti  were  beit:  hi 

isw(.    Why,f«it  ; 

V        Fool.  ^^C^^luf^I^Slil^QttE^I 
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omb :  why,  this  fellow  has  banished  two  on  '$ 

;hcers.  and  did  the  third  a  blessing;  against 

nU :  if  thou  follow  him,  thou  must  needs  wear 

xixcomb.    How  now,  nunde !    Would  I  had 

Doxoombs  and  two  daughters  I 

Mr.     Why,  my  boy?  X19 

^     If  I  gave  them  all  my  living.  I  Id  keep 

xncdmbsmyseUl  There's  mine ;  beg  another 

7  daughters. 

Mr.    Take  heed,  arrah ;  the  whip. 

WfL    Truth's  a  dog  must  to  kennel ;  he  must 

Wpped  out,  when  Lady  the  brach  may  stand 

ie  fee  and  stink. 

mr,    A  pestilent  gall  to  me  I 

«£    Sirrah,  I  '11  teach  thee  a  speech. 

wr.     I>o. 

^    Mark  it,  nuncle:  130 

Have  more  than  thou  showest. 

Speak  less  than  thou  knowest. 

Lend  less  than  thou  owest. 

Ride  more  than  thou  goest. 

Learn  more  than  thou  trowest, 

Set  less  than  thou  throwest : 

Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore, 

And  keep  in^-dour. 

And  thou  shalt  have  more 

Than  two  tens  to  a  score.  140 

mt    This  is  nothing,  fool. 
!•£    Then  'tis  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee'd 
or;  you  gave  me  nothing  for't.    Can  you 
t  DO  use  of  nothing,  nuncle  ? 
«r.    Why,  DO,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made 


^    {To  KtHi]  Prithee,  tell  him,  so  much 
nC  of  his  land  comes  to:  he  will  not  believe 

r.    A  bitter  fool!  150 

L   Dost  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy, 
m  a  bitter  fool  and  a  sweet  fool? 
r.     No,  lad ;  teach  me. 
1     That  lord  that  counsell'd  thee 
To  give  away  thy  land, 
Come  place  him  here  by  me, 

Do  thou  for  him  stand : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool 
Will  presentlv  appear ; 
The  one  in  motley  here,  160 

llie  other  found  out  there. 
Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  ? 
AU  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given  away ; 
u  wast  bom  with. 

This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
No,  faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not 
if  I  had  a  monopoly  out,  they  would  have 
t:  and  ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  me 
fool  to  myMlf;    they  U  be  snatdiing. 
an  egg,  nuncle,  and  I  '11  give  thee  two 
171 
What  two  crowns  shall  they  be? 
Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  i'  the 
ad  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of 
WlKrn  thou  dovest  thy  crown  i'  the 
nd  gavest  away  both  parts,  thou  bore.st 
1  thy  back  o'er  the  dirt:  thouhadst  little 
y  bold  crown,  when  thou  gavest  thy 
e  away.     If  I  speak  VIke  myweltin  this, 
i  whipped  that  first  finds  it  sa  z8o 

Fo<M  had  ne'er  len  wit  in  a  year; 
-  irwe  men  are  grown  fopfuth. 


They  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear. 
Their  manners  are  so  api&h. 
Lear.    When  were  you  wont  to  be  so  full  of 
songs,  sirrah! 

/''ooi.  1  have  used  it,  nuncle,  ever  since  thou 
madest  thy  daughters  thy  mothers :  for  when  thou 
gavest  them  the  rod,  and  put'st  down  thine  own 
breeches,  190 

[Sin^inf]  Then  they  for  sudden  joy  did  weep. 
And  I  for  sorrow  sung, 
That  such  a  king  should  play  bo-pecp. 
And  go  the  fools  among. 
Prithee,  nuncle,  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can 
teach  thy  fix)l  to  lie :  I  would  fain  Icam  to  lie. 

Ltar.  An  you  lie,  sirrah,  we'll  have  you 
whipped. 

I'^ffol.  I  marvel  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daugh- 
ters are :  they  '11  have  me  whipped  for  speaking  1 
true,  thou'lt  have  me  whipped  for  lying;  and  I 
sometimes  I  am  whipped  fur  holding  my  peace.  I 
I  had  rather  be  any  kmd  o'  thing  than  a  fool :  and  j 
yet  I  would  not  be  thee,  nuncle ;  thou  hast  pared  I 
thy  wit  o'  both  sides,  and  left  nothing  i'  the  mid- 
dle :  here  comes  one  o'  the  parings. 

Eu/er  GoKERiL. 

Lfar.     How  now,  daughter !  what  makes  that 
frontlet  on?    Methinks  you  are  too  much  of  late   j 
i'  the  frown.  209 

J^ool  Thou  wast  a  pretty  fellow  when  thou 
hadst  no  need  to  care  for  her  frowning ;  now  thou 
art  an  O  without  a  figure :  I  am  better  than  thou 
art  now :  I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothing.  [To  Con.] 
Yes,  forsooth,  I  will  hold  my  toneue ;  so  your 
face  bids  me,  though  you  say  nothing.  Mum, 
mum, 

He  that  keeps  nor  cru.st  nor  cnmi, 
Wear>'  of  all,  shall  want  some. 
[Fointingto  Lear\  That's  a  shealed  peoscod. 

Con.     Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-licensed  fool,    I 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue  221    1 

Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  forth  i 

In  rank  and  not-to-be  endured  riot.s.     Sir. 
I hadthought, bymakingthiswellknownuntoyou,    ] 
To  have  found  a  safe  redress;  but  now  crow   I 

fearful, 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done, 
That  you  protedl  this  course,  and  put  it  on  I 

By  your  allowance ;  which  if  you  should,  the  fault     ! 
Would  not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep,    I 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,      230   ' 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 

Fool.     For,  you  trow,  nuncle, 
The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  aickoo  so  long, 
That  it's  haa  it  head  bit  off  by  it  young. 
So,  out  went  the  candle,  and  wc  were  left  darkling.   ' 

Lfar.    Arc  you  our  daughter?  I 

GoH.     Come,  sir,  a^^g   | 

I  would  vou  would  make  use  of  that  good  wisdom,    j 
Whcreof^I  know  you  arc  fraught ;  and  put  away     ; 
These  dispositions,  that  of  late  traxvs£uTm.^tya, 
From  what  you  T\g,V\\iY  ^^xt:. 

Fool.    May  not  an  ass  Vncw  >»iV«q.  \^^  «» 
draws  the  horsel    "WV^ooVi  3^^^-  V\ast  ««Ri« 

Lear.     Doth  any  VxcrcVtvo^w  xtv^tl    'Ytv\«k  \% 
L«ar  : 
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Doth  Lear  walk  thus?  speak  thus?    Where  are 

his  eyes? 
Either  his  notion  weakens,  hi<  discerning! 

■  Are  Ictharsicd — Ha  !  waking?  'tis  not  so. 
I    Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am?  950 

Fool.     liar's  shadow. 
I        Lenr.     I  would  learn  that :  for,  by  the  marks 

of  >iovercigiity,  knowledge,  and  reason,  1  should 

be  false  persuaded  I  had  daughters. 
Fool.     Which  they  will    make   an    obedient 
;    father. 

Lear.     Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman  ? 
I        Gon.    This  admiration,  sir,  is  much  u'  the  fa- 
i  vour 

!    Of  other  your  new  pranks.     1  do  beseech  you 
I    To  understand  my  purposes  aright:  p6o 

'    As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  you  should  be  wise. 
;    Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires ; 

Men  so  disorder'd,  so  deb•}^h'd  and  bold, 
,    ITiat  this  otir  court,  infcrted  with  their  manners, 
j    Shows  like  a  riotous  inn  :  epicurism  and  lust 

Make  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  bn)thel 
J    Than  a  graced  palace.    The  shame  itself  doth 
i  speak 

I    For  instant  remedy:  l>e  then  desired 
j    By  her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  begs, 

A  little  10  distjuantity  your  train;  270 

And  the  rcmamdcr,  that  shall  still  depend, 
j    To  be  such  men  as  may  besort  your  age, 
j    And  know  themselves  and  yot^ 

Lear.  Darkness  and  devils  I 

,    Saddle  my  horses ;  call  my  train  together. 
'    Degenerate  b.isLird  !     I  Ml  not  trouble  thee : 

Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Con.     You  strike  my  people ;  and  your  dis- 
order'd rabble 

Make  servants  of  their  betters. 

I  Enter  Albany. 

j       Lear,    Woe,  that  too  late  repents,— [  7>  Alk.^ 

O,  sir,  are  you  come? 
I    Is  it  your  will?    Speak,  sir.    Prepare  my  horses. 
j    Ingratitude,  thou  marble-hearted  fiend,  a8x 

More  hideous  when  thou  show'st  thee  in  a  child 
I    Than  the  sea-monster  I 
I       Alh.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient. 

I       Lear.     [TV;  {;i7«.]  Detested  kite!  thou  licst: 

■  My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts, 
'    That  all  partiailars  of  duty  know, 

I    And  in  the  most  exa^.l  regard  support 
The  worships  of  their  name.    O  most  small  fault. 
How  ugly  aidst  thou  in  Cordelia  show !  389 

I    That,  like  an  engine,  wrench'd  my  frame  of  nature 
I    From  the  fix'd  pl.ice ;  drew  from  my  heart  all  love, 
j    And  added  to  the  gall.     O  I^ar,  I.ear,  Lear ! 
Beat  at  this  gate,  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

{Striking  his  heatf. 
And  thy  dear  judgement  out  I  Go,  go,  my  people. 
Alb.    My  lord,  I  am  guiltless,  as  1  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  moved  you. 

Lear.  It  may  be  so,  my  lord. 

Hear,  nature,  hear;  dear  goddess,  hear! 
Suspend  thy  purpo«o,  if  thou  didst  intend 
To  maJce  this  creature  fruitful  I 
Jnio  her  womb  convey  ileriUty  \  ipo  ^ 

Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increaM ; 
And  from  her  derogate  body  never  K\Ninf( 
A  babe  to  honour  her  1    If  »H«  «n«*^  *<ft«^» 
Crente  her  chiM  of  spleen  ;  that  iv  roa^  \\vc. 


And  be  a  thwart  disnatured  torment  to  h 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  you 
With  cadent  tears  fret  channelt  ia  her  d 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains  and  benefit* 
To  laughter  and  contempt :  that  she  nnr 
How  sharper  than  a  &erpenK*s  tooth  it  is 
To  have  a  thankless  child !  Away,  away 

A 16.   Now,  god»  that  we  adore,  when 
this? 

GoH.    Never  afili A  younelf  to  know  A 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

Re-emier  Lkak. 
Lear.    What,  fifty  of  nay  foUovers  at 
Within  a  fortnight ! 
A  lo.  What  •*  the  matter,  si 

L^ar.     V\\  tell    thee:   (7*   Gan.\  1 
death!     I  am  ashamed 
That  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhr 
That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  fron 

force. 
Should  make  thee  wwth  them.    Blaits  \ 

upon  thee  1 
The  untented  woundings  of  a  father's  tm 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee !  Ohi  taai 
Beweep  this  cause  again,  I  '11  pluck  ye  M 
And  cxst  you.  with  the  waters  that  jraaJi 
To  temper  clay.  Yea.  is  it  come  to  dwf 
Let  it  be  so :  yet  have  I  left  a  daughlo; 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  oomfortdiie! 
When  she  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  hfl 
She'll  flay  thy  wolvish  visage.  Thoaihl 
That  I'll  resume  the  shape  which  thou 4i 
I  have  cast  oflT  for  ever :  thou  shalt,  I  «■■ 
[Exeunt  Lear,  Kent,  and  Am 
Gon.  Do  you  mark  that,  my  loidt 
Alb.  i  cannot  be  so  partial.  Goncrik 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you, — 

Gon.     Pray  you.  content    What.  Oh 
f  To  the  FooC\  You.  sir,  more  knave  Ai 
after  your  master. 
Fool.     Nunde  Lear,  nunde  Lav.tl 
uke  the  fool  with  thee. 

A  fox,  when  one  has  caught  her. 
And  such  a  dauKhter, 
Should  sure  to  the  slaughter. 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  iialier: 
So  the  fool  follows  after. 
Gen.    l*his  man  hath  had  good  CM 
himdred  knights !  . 

Tis  politic  and  safe  to  let  him  keep 
At  point  a  hundred  knights:  yes^  dui^l 

dream, 
Each  buxs.  each  fancy,  each  comphH 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  tbdr] 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy.     OswaH 
Alh.    Well,  you  may  fear  too  &r. 
Gon,  Safer  than  traH  W 

I^t  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I  fMlk 
Not  fear  still  to  be  taken  :  Iknowliil 
What  he  hath  uttered  I  have  writ  lay  li 
If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hiindradM 
When  I  have  show'd  the  unfitaesi,—  ' 

Rt-«»ter  Oswald.      i 
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OL     Tjike  foa  SDnt«  compui/t  and  awsf  Co 

bone : 
rm  her  full  of  cAy  partrcular  fnear  ;  -^ 

thereto  add  iucK  rtisoo*  of  yi^kir  own 
aajf  ccMnpaA  it  more.     Get  ytTnk  p>iie : 

no,  my  fnrtlt 

imilfcy  geiit1ciie«i  uid  eiMfrH  of  yourt 
a^  I  cnndemn  not,  vet^  under  pardon^ 
vrc  much,  more  attatk'ci  for  waai  of  witdom 

0  prai  wd  for  hartiiful  mildneM. 

IVb     Kitm  far  youf  aye^  lamf  fnerot  I  cumoi 

ling  tii  bettor,  oH  we  mw  w^t'v  well 

m.     Nat.  then —  tja 

jfL     Well,  well  *  the  event.  (^jTrtfirA 

SciCT^V  V.      C^m-i  hf/ffrr  ikr  tatxr, 

MMdrr  L&AR,  Kkkt,  attd  FooL 
*r*  Co  y WJ  before  10  Qlouctiter  with  ibew 
rL  Acquaint  my  daug^hter  tta  further  with 
Jting  ycu  know  than  ooniei  from  her  demand 
ft;h«  letter  tf  yourdiJii^ciice  be  not  speedy, 
d  be  there  nfofc  you. 

mi.      I  iw41|  ti^C  sJeepr  my  lord,   til!  1  bare 
fired  ytmr  letter.  [.^jtiV. 

(/,    If  a  maftV  bndnt  were  in  "s  heels,  were't 

1  daag^t  of  kibeif 

tr.     Ay,  boy.  to 

^l    Tben^  1  prithee,  Ik  laerfy;  thy  wit  shall 

to  fllip-sbod 

!U      fla.ba,ba? 

i£      S^halt  *iM^  thy  other  duuehter  wiH  ttse 

ttTHlly;  r^T-  tfioujfh  tbe^i  m  Tike  tbli  »  a 

I  like  in  apple  yt\  I  tjn  tell  wfial  I  can  tell, 

■-_     Wby^  what  canHt  thou  leJl,  my  bnyT 

t     She  wiU  tattc  to  like  tbi»  iw  a  crab  doe* 

ub.    Tbaa  eapit  tell  why  fmc'fl  nojt  sUind^ 

nlddle  oKti'a  Tacet  so 

I-.     No. 

'.    Why,,  to  Ittep  one"!  eyes  of  cither  side ';? 

di»t  wkat  a  man  cannot  »meJ]  out,  be  nuy 

a. 

-,      1  did  her  wTonff— 

Oan^t   tell    how  an   oyster  makes    bis 

.     No, 
Hor  I  neither;  but  t  can  tell  why  a  inajl 
nue.  y^ 

Why! 

Why,  to  JMII  hta  hcnd  Inj  nflt  to  give  it 
bii  (Lmj^hten,  and  leave  hi&  hom«  with- 

T  will   forget  my  nature.     Sa  Itmd  « 
Be  my  horses  ready  T 
TTiy  assci  arc  gone  abaaf  *em.     The 
by  the  fcvcn  Kiars  axe  no  mort:  than  levcn 
y  reiL<wn, 

Because  they  are  net  eight!  40 

VeStr  indeed :  thou  wpuIcUc  mike  a  piod 

To   tske^t  again   perforce  f    Moflster 
le! 

If  thou  vtt^K  my  fnol,  nuncle,  lid  have 
•n  for  beinff  old  before  thy  [j»& 

Hait^  '*  thaif 
Thau  nhnufdst  not  Imve  been  old  tll] 


i^Aftf^     Oi  Id:  JSM  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  mwcct 
heaven  I  50 

Keep  me  ui  teoiper :  I  would  imi  be  mad  3 

Emirr  Oendeman. 
Hetw  tjow !  are  the  honei  ready? 
Gmi.     kcady,  tny  iurd. 
jtrtin     Come^  boy. 

F^l     Khe  tbatV  a  maid  now,  mud  lauf^hs  tt 
my  (jtparttire, 
Shalt  not  ht:  a  maid  long,   unless  chmc^  be  cut 
shorter.  \£jc*inii. 

ACT  If. 
ScKS  R  1.      Tkt  Eari  p/  CicucrUtr'i  eastlr. 

Exitr  Ed^munu,  ami  CuRiVN  tuett^  Aim. 

Eftm.     Save  thee,  Ctirn^n. 

Cur,  And  you.  «r  E  huve  been  ftHth  ymir 
f^ither,  ^nd  eivcn  Inm  nE^tJce  that  the  Dulie  of 
Cornwall  and  Ke^^^ji  bii  duchc«s  will  be  here 
with  him  thiji  nigbi. 

AVffl.     How  comes  that? 

Cw.  Nay*  I  Irtiow  not*  Yau  have  heard  of 
the  news  al^-oad:  I  mean  the  whiiipered  tfief, 
for  tbey  Arc  yet  but  ear  Idsainz^  ar;KU'^entk! 

Kiim,     Nfit  I :  pray  ycnj,  what  are  they  T       lo 

Cttr.  Have  you  heard  oi  no  likely  wan  to- 
ward, 'twijct  the  Duke}  of  Corn  wall  aud  Albany? 

ilJm.     Not  a  wonl 

Citr.  You  may  da,  then,  in  time.  Fane  you 
veil.  «r.  \Exit. 

Edm.     The  duke  bz  here  to-ni^btf    The  bet- 
ter 1  besti 
This  weaves  itselr  pcrfijrce  inta  my  businets. 
My-  father  hath  i^et  ^uard  to  take  my  bmther; 
And  I  b^ve  one  thing^  of  a  queasy  q^ue&tjiin. 
Which  1  muyt  a^ :  briefncT4  antJ  fortune,,  work ! 
Uroiher^  a  word;  descend: ;  brother,  \  gay  t       si 

Entft  BoGAit 
My  father  watche*:  O  sir,  fly  thjt  place ; 
Ir^telhgeiice  is  given  where  yf»i  are  hid; 
Vrm  have  mjlr  the  g^iod  »dvatita|ire  of  the  nijzht : 
Have  you  m^t  spoken  Against  the  Duke  of  Corn- 
wall f 
H  e'scomifit  hither ;  tiowt  i'  the  wight,  i'  the  h^te, 
And  Regan  with  him  :  h;tve  you  nothing  vuid 
Upon  hJi  party  'galiisl  the  Duke  i.»f  AlhanyK 
Advise  yotifsclf. 

Ede.  I  am  Hjrc  "n'(,  t\*^\  a  word. 

Earn.  I  hear  my  father  coniinj; :  p.irdon  me: 
In  cunning  1  must  draw  my  ^wn^d  iijis>n  y^  i  31 
Draw;  icem  to  defend  you»elf;  now  quit  you 

well. 
Yield:  come  befort  my  father,     Ll^ht^  hOt  here! 
Fly,  brother.     Torchei^  torches  [     So,  farewelln 

\Exii  Edsar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  beset  opinion 

\  l^^ovHfii  hlr  firm. 
Of  my    more   fierce   endcavuut :    I   have  ^secti 

dninkaTd& 
Do  more  than  this  In  sports     Fi^Jmm,  l-jSltoKtN 
ijtop,  itopl    "Ho^ielpl 

£'«/«tCi.C»uckst^1i,  flfid  StTiMAi  wltK  tore' 
Ci0m.     K ow ,  ¥.dttvxit\^ ,  VtiC5^^v^^vt-r^\»* 


•---*- wrotd^  MB  ciuuycB  iwimo 

Mir  aaproviaed  body,  lanced  mine  arm : 
Bat  wiien  he  nw  mv  best  alarum'd  spirit 
Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,   roused  to  the  en- 
counter. 
Or  wfaedier  gasted  by  the  noise  I  made,  ' 

FyiaoddenlyheflecL 

Gbm.  Let  him  fly  far  : 

Not  hk  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncaught : 
Aadfoondn-dimtch.  The  noble  duke  my  mastci , 
My  wortbr  area  andjpatroo,  comes  to-night :   6x  I 
Bv  Ut  anuiprity  I  wiU  proclaim  it. 
That  ht  adiidinds  faia  shall  deserve  our  thanks 
BiiiMlug  thtt  ararderous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
He  ttat  coBoaala  Um,  death. 

£d$mm    Wbea  I  diwuaded  hhn  lirom  his  intent, 
A^foond Mm ijlsbt  to  do  it,  with  curst  speech 
I  uinaiHBfo  to  diaooTef  hiai :  he  replied, 
'  Thoa  wnpoMfing  bastard  I  dost  ihoa  think. 
If  I  woukl  ittmd  against  Uiee,  would  the  reposal 
Of  any  tnot,  virtue,  or  worth  in  thee  7z 

Make  thy  words  faith'dt    No:  what  I  should 

'  dcay, — 
As  this  I  wouU:  ay,  though  thou  didst  produce 
My  TCfy  cfaamAer,— I  'Id  turn  it  all 
To  tkr  magguAm,  plot,  and  damned  prance: 
Aad  thoo  BMBt  auuce  a  dullard  of  the  world. 
If  dMj  act  tfiought  the  profits  of  my  death 
Wtn  wy  pngaaat  oad  potendal  spurs 
Tp  aalBB  Aaa  amk  it.' 

GIm,  Straag  and  fastened  viUain ! 

Would  htdaqr  Us  ktterT    I  never  got  him.     80 

(  Tucket  within. 

Haik,lltt4aloi^bvB9StsI  I  know  not  why  he 


AH  ports  I II  bar;  dtt  TilhSa  shall  not 'scape : 
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>»/.     I  love  thee  not. 

w.    Why,  then,  I  care  not  for  thee. 

nc/.     If  I  had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold.  I 

d  make  thee  care  for  me.  xo 

m.    Why  dost  thou  use  me  thust    I  know 

IMK. 

mi,  Felknr,  I  know  thee. 
w.  What  dost  thou  know  me  for? 
mt  A  knave ;  a  rascal ;  an  eater  of  broken 
s:  a  base,  proud,  shallow,  beggarly,  three- 
d,  hundred-pound,  filthy,  worsted-stocking 
c;  a  lily-livered,  aAion-taking  knave,  a 
ooo,  ghss-gazing,  superserviceaUe,  finical 
e;  one-trunk -inheriting  slave;  one  that 
dk  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of  good  service,  and 
iothing  but  the  composition  of  a  knave, 
■r,  coward,  pandar,  and  the  son  and  heir  of 
d  bitdi:  one  whom  I  will  beat  into 
I  whining,  if  thou  deniest  the  least  syl- 
•TthT  addition. 

«h  why,  what  a  monstroas  fellow  art  thou, 
IB  nul  on  one  that  is  neither  known  of  thee 
BOWS  thee !  29 

mL  What  a  brazen-faced  varlet  art  thou, 
■vthou  knowest  me!    Is  it  two  days  ago 

I  tripped  up  thy  heels,  and  beat  thee 
t the  king?    Draw,  you  rogue:  for,  though 

■il^t,  yet  the  moon  shines:  I  Ml  make  a 
'  the  moonshine  of  you :  draw,  you  whore- 
■Uianly  barber-monger,  draw. 

\DrawiHg  his  rword. 
K  Away !  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 
U,  Draw,  you  rascal :  you  come  with  let- 
tainat  the  king :  and  take  vanity  the  puppet's 
pinst  the  royalty  of  her  father :  draw,  you 
or  I'll  so  carbonado  your  shanks:  draw, 
■cal :  con«  your  ways. 
:  Hdp,  ho !  murder !  help  I 
t  Stnke,  you  slave ;  stand,  rogue,  stand : 
at  slave,  strike.  [Heattng  kirn. 

Help,  ho  I  murder  I  murder ! 

Edmund,  with  his  rapitr  drawn,  Corn- 
,  RjtGAN,  Gloucester,  and  Servants. 
.     How  now  I    What's  the  matter? 
,  With  you,  goodman  boy,  an  you  please : 

II  flesh  ye ;  come  on,  young  master. 
Weapons  I  arms  I    What  s  the  matter 

5« 
Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives : 
that  strikes  asain.     What  is  the  matter? 
The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the 

What  is  your  difference?  speak. 

I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

No  marvel,  you  have  so  bestirred  your 
You  cowardly  rascal,  nature  disclaims 
a  tailor  made  thee.  60 

Thou  art  a  strange  fellow:  a  tailor 
nan? 

Ay,  a  tailor,  sir:  a  stone-aitter  or  a 
Nild  not  have  made  him  .so  ill,  though 

en  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 

Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel  ? 

This  ancient  rufnan,  sir,   whose  life  I 

ed  at  suit  of  his  gray  beard, —  f 

Thou  whoreson  tea!  thou  unneoessanr 
ykord,  if  you  will  give  me  ieave^  I  wiU  I 
uabo/Ufd  villain  into  mortar,  and  daub  f 


the  wall  of  a  jakes  with  him.    Spare  my  gray 
beard,  you  wagtail  ? 

Com.     Peace,  sirrah ! 
You  beastly  knave,  know  you  no  reverence? 

Kent,     Yes,  sir :  but  anger  hath  a  privilege. 

Com.    Why  art  thou  angry? 

Kent.    That  such  a  slave  as  this  should  wear  a 
sword. 
Who  wears  no  honesty.     Such  smiling  rogues  9A 

these, 
Like  rats  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  a-twain  80 

Which  arc  too  intrinse  t*  unloo:>e ;  smooth  every 

passion 
That  in  the  natures  of  their  lords  rebel ; 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods : 
Renege,  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon  beaks 
With  every  gale  and  vary  of  their  masters, 
Knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  following, 
A  plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage  1 
Smile  you  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool? 
Goose,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum  plain, 
i'ld  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelot  90 

Com,    what,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow? 

GloM.    How  fell  you  out?  say  that. 

Kent.    No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy 
Than  I  and  such  a  knave. 

Com.  Why  dost  thou  call  him  knave?  What's 
^  his  offence? 

Kent.     His  countenance  likes  me  not 

Com.     No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  nor 
his,  nor  hers. 

Kent.    Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain : 
I  have  seen  better  faces  in  my  time 
Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  see  xoo 

Ucfore  me  at  this  instant. 

Com.  This  is  some  fellow. 

Who,  having  been  praiitcd  for  bluntness,  doth 

affe(5l 
A  saucy  roughness,  and  constrains  the  garb 
Quite  from  his  nature :  he  cannot  flatter,  he. 
An  honest  mind  and  plain,  he  must  speak  truth ! 
An  they  will  take  it,  so;  if  not,  he's  plain. 
These  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this 

plainness 
Harbour  more  craft  and  more  corrupter  ends 
Than  twenty  silly  ducking  observants 
That  stretch  their  duties  nicely.  no 

Kent,     Sir,  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  verity. 
Under  the  allowance  of  your  great  aspe<5l. 
Whose  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phoebus*  front.— 

Com.  What  mean'st  by  this? 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialudl,  which  you 
discommend  u>  much.  I  know,  sir.  1  am  no 
flatterer :  he  that  beguiled  you  in  a  plain  accent 
was  a  plain  knave :  which  for  my  part  I  will 
not  be,  though  I  should  win  your  displeasure  to 
entreat  me  to 'l  xao 

Com.    What  was  the  oflence  you  gave  him  ? 

Onv.     I  never  gave  him  any : 
It  pleased  the  king  his  master  very  late 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  misconstriK^lion ; 
When  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  his  displeasure, 
Tripp'd  me  behind ;  being  down^  insu.lv.'&d,\^^v 
And  put  upon  hvm  s\icV\  a.  Aea\  qI  vwaxv. 
That  worthied  him,  got  v^avsics  cv^  \>\ti  Vvc^^ 
For  him  altemptinK  w\\c»  wai?.  stX^-'swXAweOL-, 
And,  in  the  fleshmeui  ol  \K\h  ^wkA  «.x^oVt^ 
Drew  oa  me  here  agsatv.  
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{A 


'ent.  None  of  these  rogues  and  cuwards 

Ajax  is  their  fool. 
'orn.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  ! 

u  stubborn  ancient  knave,  you  reverend  brag- 

e'll  teach  you— 

AV«/.  Sir,  I  am  t<x)  old  to  learn : 

all  not  yotir  stocks  f.ir  mc:  1  serve  the  king; 
n  whose  cnipUiyinent  I  y/AS  sent  to  you  : 
ou  shall  lio  small  re<pc<ft,  sh>ivv  tiK>  bold  malice 
ifjainst  the  gra<:e  and  person  of  my  master, 
iiocking  his  niessenecr. 
Com.     Fetch  fortTi  the  slocks!    As  I  have  life 
and  honour,  140 

rhcre  shall  he  sit  till  noon. 
Rfg;.    Till  noun !  till  ni(;ht,  my  lord ;  and  all 

night  too. 
Kfnt.  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  yoiu"  father  s  dog, 
You  sliould  not  use  mc  so. 
Rfg.  Sir,  iHjing  his  knave.  I  will. 

Com,    This  is  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  colour 
Our  .sister  speaks  of.     Come,    bring  away  the 
stocks !  \SitKks  brcufiht  out. 

CloH.    Let  mc  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so  : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  goixl  king  his  master 
Will  cht-rk  him  for'i:  yotir  purposed  low  cor- 
rection 
Is  such  as  basest  and  C'infcmnei|'«it  wretches    150 
For  pilferiiigs  and  m»t  comm'in  trcsreisscs 
Are  ptmi'^h'd  with :  the  Icing  must  Uke  it  ill. 
That  he's  so  slightly  v.iliied  in  his  messenger. 
Should  have  liim  thus  rcstrain'd. 
Com.  I  Ml  answer  th.nt. 

Reg.     ^^y  sister  may  receive  it  much  more 

WOPtC, 

To  have  her  gentleman  abused,  assaulted. 
For  following  her  afYhirs.     i'ut  in  his  legs. 

I  AV/r/  is  />Ht  in  the  Uc<ks. 
Come,  my  good  lonl.  rtw.iy. 

\ExeHHt  all  but  CUmcexter  and  Kent. 
Glou.     I    am   sorry  fur  thee,   friend;  'tis  the 
dvike's  pleasure, 


ScBNii  in.  A 

Enter  Eocak. 


if- 
And  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree 
Kscaped  the  hunt.     No  port  \%  free ;  ao  p^ 
I'hat  gtiard,  and  motC  unusual  vigilaiioe. 
Does   not  attend  my  taking.     wliil«  ] 

'sca^ie, 
I  will  preserve  msrself:  and  am  bethonijbl 
To  take  the  basest  and  moftt  poorest  ibpc 
That  ever  penury,  in  contempt  of  nan. 
Brought  near  to  beast:  my  face  I'll  bib 

tilth; 
Blanket  my  loins :  elf  all  my  hair  in  knots: 
And  with  presented  nakedness  nut-faoe 
The  winds  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 
I'he  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedcii 
( )f  Bedlam  beggars,  wno,  with  roaring  voi 
Strike  in  their  numb*d  and  mortified  bare  v 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprm  of  itMea 
And  with  this  horrible  objetft,  (rom  low  fii 
Poor  pelting  villages,  sheep-cotes,  and  aL 
Sometime   with   lunatic    bans,    somcijiiii 

prayers. 
Enforce   their  charity.     Poor  Turlygod 

Tom ! 
That '»  something  yet :  Ed^ar  I  nothi^a 


.Scene   IV.     Btfore  GIcHcsirr's  coMslr. 
im  ike  ttockt. 

Enter  txA^,  Fool.  a».-./Gent!eaz 
Lear.    'Tis  strange  that  they  sbonUf 
from  home, 
.\nd  not  send  back  my  messenger. 

Gent.  Asll 

llie  night  before  there  was  no  purpose  f 
Of  this  remove. 
Kent.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  mm 

Lear.     Hal 


Whose  dis|iiisitiiin,  all  the  world  well  knows,  160  j  Makest  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime? 
Will  not  be  rubb'd  norslopp'd:  I '11  entreat  for  '       *'—■•  •■ 

thee. 
Kent.    Pray,  do  not,  sir :  I  have  watched  and 
travell'd  hard: 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  1  'II  whistle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  (»ut  at  heels  : 
Give  you  good  m«»rrow ! 
GloH.      The  duke  's  to  blame  in  this :  'twill  be 
ill  taken.  [Exit. 

Kent.   G'xxl  king,  that  must  approve  the  com- 
mon saw. 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  benedidlion  comest 
T<i  the  warm  sun ! 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe,     170 
Tnat  by  thy  c<imf«)rtable  lieams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter!    Nothing  almost  sees  miracles 
liut  misery :  1  know  'tis  from  Cordelia. 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obscured  course :  and  sliall  find  time 
fFrom  this  enormous  state,  seeking  to  give 
Losses    their   remedies.     All  weary   and  o'er- 

watch'd, 
Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  \»eho\A 

7'/ii.s  shameful  !(>dcinK-  .    \  ;«^        •_x.l..a _~\:~ 

Fortune,  good  niglit ? sinile  once  iik« ;.  turn xVjXTW 


Kent. 

Fool.    Ha,  ha.  I  he  wears  cruel  gaiti 
are  tied  bv  the  h€ad>t,  dozs  and  b^rs  I 
monkeys  by  the  loins,  and  men  by  ihi 
a  man's  over-lusty  at  legs,  then  be  « 
nether-stocks. 
Lear.    What 's  he  that  hath  10  ai 
mistook 
To  set  thee  here! 

Kent.  It  is  both  he  and  4 

Your  son  and  daughter. 
Lear.     No. 
Kent,    Yes. 

No,  I  say. 

I  say,  yea. 

No,  no,  they  would  aol, 

Yes,  they  have. 

By  Jupiter,  I  Awear,  w 

By  Juno,  I  swear,  ay. 


Lear, 
Kent. 
Lear. 
Kent. 
Lear. 
Kent. 

Lear. 

They  onUd  not,  would  not  do^' 


V^icf^i.   \v>\v:«»w«tv 


■snr.] 
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Ztnt,  Mj  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  commend  your  highness'  letters  to  them, 
I  was  risen  fnim  the  place  that  show'd 
duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  redcing  post,  30 
r'd  m  his  haste,  half  breathless,  panting  forth 
a  (kmeril  his  mistress  sahitatimis ; 
ver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 
eh  presently  they  read :  on  whose  contents, 
f  summon'd  up  their  meiny,  straight  took 


jnanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
leisiire  of  their  answer ;  gave  me  cold  looks : 
meeting  here  the  other  messenger, 
■■•welcome,  I  perceived,  had  poison'd  mine, — 
m  the  very  fellow  that  of  late  40 

My'd  so  saucily  against  your  highness, — 
ii^  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew : 
laised  the  house  with  loud  and  coward  cries, 
r  son  and  daughter  found  this  trespass  worth 
ihame  which  here  it  suffers. 
mH    Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild-geese 
Ittt  way. 

Fathers  that  wear  rags 

Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers  that  liear  bags  50 

Shall  see  their  children  kind. 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore, 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor. 
tor  all  this,  thou  shalt  have  as  many  dolotu^ 
if  danghters  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  year. 
«r.    O,  how  this  mother  swells  up  toward 
ny  heart ! 

mca  passio,  down,  thou  climbing  sorrow, 
sfement's  below  !    Where  is  this  daughter? 
«/.    With  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 
ir.  Follow  me  not ; 

lere.  i^Jtit  60 

/.     Made  you  no  more  offence  but  what 
•eakof? 
ti.     None. 

hance  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a  tram? 
'.     An  thou  hadst  been  set  i'  the  stocks  for 
lestion,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  it. 
r.     Why,  fool? 

We'll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to 
fiee  there's  no  labouring  i'  the  winter, 
t  follow  their  noses  arc  led  by  their  eyes 
nd  men;  and  there's  not  a  nose  among 
but  can  smell  him  that's  stinking.    Let 
lold  when  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill, 
areak  thy  neck  with  following  it :  but  the 
le  that  goes  up  the  hill,  let  him  draw  thee 
When  a  wise  man  gives  thee  better  cmin- 
me  mine  again :  I  would  have  none  but 
bllow  it,  since  a  fool/gives  it 
t  «ir  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gain, 
nd  follows  but  for  form,  80 

pack  when  it  begins  to  rain, 
id  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
I  will  tarry :  the  fool  will  stay, 
id  let  the  wise  man  fly : 
knave  turns  fool  that  runs  away ; 
e  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 
Where  learned  you  this,  fool  ? 
Not  i'  the  stocks,  fool. 

.^nUrLzAR,  ttv'M  Guh/ckstbk. 
Deny  to  speak  with  met    Thmy  are 
f  they  are  weary? 


They  have  travell'd  all  the  night?  Mere  fetches : 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off".  91 

Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Gltm.  My  dear  lord. 

You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke  ; 
How  unremoveable  and  fix'd  he  is 
In  his  own  course. 

Lfar.     Vengeance !  plat^e !  death  !  confusion ! 
Fiery?  what  quality?    Why,  Gloucester,  GIou-   j 

cester, 

I 'Id  speak  with  the  Duke  of  Cornwall  and  his   I 

wife.  j 

GloM.     Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  inform'd   [ 

them  so.  I 

Lear.    Inform'd  them !    Dost  thou  understand 

me,  man?  zoo   ' 

GloM,    Ay,  my  good  lord.  I 

Lear.     The  king  would  speak  with  Cornwall ;   , 
the  dear  father 
Would  with  his  daughter  speak,  commands  her 

service: 
Are  they  inform'd  of  this?  My  breath  and  blood ! 
Fiery?  the  fiery  duke?   Tell  the  hot  duke  that— 
No,  out  not  yet :  may  be  he  is  not  well : 
j  Infirmity  doth  still  ne^le<fl  all  office 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound;  we  are  not  our- 
selves 
When  nature,  being  oppress'd,  commands  the 

mind 
To  stiflcr  with  the  body :  I  *11  forbear :  1  ro 

And  am  fall'n  out  with  my  more  headier  will. 
To  take  the  indisposed  and  sickly  fit 
For  the  sound  man.     Death  on  my  state !  where- 
fore \Leokingon  Kent. 
Should  he  sit  here  ?    7*his  a(^  persuades  me 
That  this  remotion  of  the  duke  and  her 
Is  pra<5Hce  only.     Give  mc  my  servant  forth. 
(.^  tell  the  duke  and 's  wife  I  'Id  speak  with  them. 
Now,  presently :  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear 

me. 
Or  at  their  chamber-door  I  '11  beat  the  drum 
Till  it  cry  sleep  to  death.  120 

Giou.  I  would  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [Exit. 
Lear.   O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart !  but, 

down ! 
Fool.  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to 
the  eels  when  she  put  'em  i'  the  paste  alive ;  she 
knapped  'em  o'  the  coxcombs  wiih^  a  stick,  and 
cried  'Down,  wantons,  down!'  Twas  her  bro- 
ther that,  in  pure  kindness  to  his  horse,  buttered 
his  hay. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regam,  Gloucester,  and 
Servants. 
Lear.     Good  morrow  to  you  both. 
Corn.  Hail  to  your  grace ! 

[Kent  is  set  at  liberty. 
Reg.     I  am  glad  to  see  your  highness.  130 

Lear.     Regan,  I  think  you  are ;  I  know  what 
reason 
I  have  to  think  so :  if  thou  .shouldst  not  be  glad, 
I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb. 
Sepulchring  an  adultrcss.    [  To  Kent\  O,  are  you 

free? 
.Some  other  time  tot  ^aX,    '?»«^ovt^'%<fc^K»xv, 
Thy  sister's  nauRVvf.  O  ^e<5t.Mv,  sV^Xxa.'Ccv <vA 
Sharp-iooth'd  uuVwudxvc^,  V\Vt  ^  Nv\\.\jxe^>^^^ 
VPoints  to  Kis  Ki 
I  can  scarce  spcaV  to  l\vte  -.  vVow'Xv  Tvnx>Q^^' 


86o 
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With  how  dcpr.ivcd  a  quality — O  Regan !  Z.««n    This  is  a  ilave^  wliQie  tmf-\an 

Keg.     I  pray  you,  sir,  take  patience :  I  have    |  P'il^ 

hope  Z40    Dwells  in  the  fidde  irraoe  of  her  he  foBaw. 


Ynu  le.ss  know  how  to  value  her  desert 
Than  she  to  scant  her  duty. 

Lear,  Say,  how  is  that? 

Reg.     I  cannot  think  my  sister  in  the  least 
Would  fail  her  obligation  :  if,  sir,  perchance 
She  have  restrain'd  the  riots  of  your  followers, 
'Tis  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome  end, 
As  clears  her  from  all  hlame. 

Lear.    My  curses  on  her  I 

Reg,  _  O,  sir,  you  are  old : 

Natiu-e  in  you  stands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  confine :  ^ou  should  be  ruled  and  led   150 
By  some  discretion,  that  discerns  your  state 
Better  than  you  yourself.  Therefore,  I  pray  you, 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return ; 
Say  you  have  wrong'd  her,  sir. 

Ltar.  Ask  her  forgiveness  ? 

Do  you  but  mark  how  this  laconics  the  nouse : 
*  Dear  daughter,  I  confess  that  I  am  old ; 

\KMeelimg. 
Age  is  imnecessary :  on  my  knees  I  beg 
That  you  Ml  vouchsafe  me  raiment,  bed,  and  food.' 

Reg.     (iood  sir,  no  more ;  these  are  unsightly 
tricks : 
Return  you  to  my  sister.  ^ 

Lear.  \Rtsing\     Never,  Regan:  x6o 

She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train ; 
Look'd  black  upon  mc ;    struck  me  with    her 

tongue. 
Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  very  heart : 
All  the  stored  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  ingratcful  top  I     Strike  her  young  bones. 
You  taking  airs,  with  lameness ! 

Com.  ^     Fie,  sir,  fiel 

Lear.     You  nimble  lightnings  dart  your  blind- 
ing flames 
Into  her  scornful  eyes !    Infc<5l  her  beauty. 
You  fen-suck'd  fogs  drawn  by  the  poweiful  sun. 
To  fall  and  blast  her  pride !  170 

Reg.    O  the  blest  gods !  so  will  you  wish  on 
me, 
When  the  rash  mood  is  on. 

Lear.     No,  Regan,  thou  shalt  never  have  my 
curse: 
Thy  tender-hefted  nature  shall  not  give 
Thee  o'er  to  harshness :  her  eyes  are  fierce ;  but 

tiiine 
Do  comfort  and  not  burn.    'Tis  not  in  thee 
Tu  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  off  my  train. 
To  bandy  hasty  words  to  scant  my  nzes 
And  in  conclusion  to  oppose  the  bolt 
Against  my  coming  in :  thou  better  know'st     x8o 
The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 
EfTeifb  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 
Thy  half  o'  the  kmgdom  hast  thou  not  forgot. 
Wherein  I  thee  cndow'd. 

Reg.  Good  sir,  to  the  purpose. 

Lear.    Who  put  my  man  i'  the  stocks? 

\Tucket  wikin. 

Cam.  What  trumpet 's  that  ? 

if  <y:     I  know  \  my  sister's ;  this  approves  her 
/etter, 
That  she  would  soon  be  here. 


Out,  variety  finom  my  sight! 
Cfint.                   What  meusfov  pMit 
Lear.    Who  atock'd  my  tenrntt  Bf|i 
have  good  nope  

Thou  didst  not  know  «o*K.    Who  ooaeih 

0  heavens, 

i^n/rrGoxniL. 
I  If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  svetl  flvir 
Allow  obedience,  if  yourtelvcs  arc  oU, 
Make  it  your  cause ;  send  down,  and  nke 

port! 
[To  Gam.}    Art  not  admrned  to  look  ma 
beard? 

0  Regan,  wilt  thou  tnke  her  br  the  hanil 
Gam.    Why  not  by  the  hand,  w?   U«vl 

1  ofFended? 
All's  not  offence  that  i 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear.  O  sides,  you  an  loo  iia^: 

Will  >-ou  yet  hold?    How  came  mjmal 
stocks? 

Carm.    I  set  him  there,  air:  but  hiifH 
orders 
Deserved  mnch  leas  advanoemcaL 

Lear.  Yon!fi<V 

Reg.    I  pray  you,  iatlier.  being  wedcaM 
If,  till  the  expuadon  of  your  manth. 
You  will  return  and  sojourn  with  myaM^ 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  iWea  Btf 

1  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  AaiffMii 
Wliich  shall  be  needtnl  for  your  ear    '  "^^ 

Lear.    Return  to  her,  anid  fifty  a 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  c^ 

To  wage  against  the  emnity  o'  die  ■ 

To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  oirtr'^ 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch !  Return  widlM 
Why,  the  hot-hlooded  Ftanoe.  that  doMllfl 
Our  youngest  bom,  I  could  as  w«U  fath« 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  egniH  lilif._fJ 
To  keep  base  life  afoot.  Retnm  wiAkd 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  iMfi 
To  this  detested  graom.  iPoi'mH^aiC 
Gam.  Atyour  dhoN^d 

Lear.    I  prithee,  daughter,  do  mC 
mad: 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  any  cUUl 
We'll  no  more  meet,  no  more  sec 


But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  falqod,af  dl 
Or  rather  a  disease  that  a  in  my  flsi^  - 
Which  I  must  needs  call  mine:  dnatfll 


JSmter  Oswald. 


1>  youT  \aA^  comfc^ 


A  plague-sore,  an  < 
In  mycomqitedhlood.    But  L 
Let  shame  come  when  it  w3l,  ^ 
I  do  not  l»d  the  thuBder>bearcr  1 
Nor  tell  Ules  of  thee  to  Ugh  ~ 

Mend  when  thou  canst ;  be  I 

I  can  be  patient;  I  can  stay  with  AV-' 
I  and  ray  hundred  Im^hta. 

Reg.  NotataciF 

I  look'd  not  fixr  yoa  yat.  aor  aai  pnfl 
YoT  Y^^^^i^come.  Giv«aar,dK^tr 
VYot  ^QtucAK  icttlTAob^tvMOfn  with  Wi 

\  Itoc  iiEAV»r«%'Wtaft.  4ba.^Mm. 

Lear.  NsktAs 
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:  avouch  i^  sir:  what,  fifty  fol- 
940 
What  should  yoa  need  of  more? 
y»  sith  that  both  chatsie  and  danger 
to  great  a  number?    How,  in  one 

eople,  under  two  commands, 

Tis  hard :  almost  impossible. 

might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive 

« 

1  she  calls  servants  or  from  mine  ? 

ot,  my  lord?   If  then  they  chanced 

^u, 

trol  them.     If  you  will  come  to 

a  danger, — I  entreat  you  250 

ve  and  twenty :  to  no  more 
:e  or  notice, 
re  you  all — 

And  in  good  time  you  gave  it 
e  you  my  guardians,  my  depost- 

rvation  to  be  followed 
imber.    What,  must  I  come  to  you 
wenty,  Regan?  said  you  so? 
ipeak't  again,  my  lord ;  no  more 

«  widced  creatures  yet  do  look 
ir'd, 

are  more  wicked;  not  being  the 
260 
e  rank  of  praise.    [To  Gon.]  I'll 
lee: 

oth  double  fivc-and-twenty, 
vice  her  love. 

Hear  me,  my  lord : 
I  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five, 
bouse  where  twice  so  many 
nd  to  tend  you  ? 

What  need  one? 
,  not  the  need:    our  basest 


rest  thing  superfluous : 
re  more  than  nature  needs, 
cheap  as  beast's :  thou  art  a  lady ; 
arm  were  gorgeous,  271 

needs  not  what   thou   gorgeous 

'  keeps  thee  warm.     But,  fur  true 

;ive  me  that  patience,  patience  I 

"«.  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man, 
as  age ;  wretched  in  both ! 
It  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
kther.  fool  me  not  so  much 
ily;  touch  me  with  noble  anger, 
men's  weapons,  water-drops,     aSo 
cheeks  I    No,  you  unnatural  hags, 
h  revenges  on  you  both, 
»rld  shall— 1  will  do  such  things, — 
,  yet  I  know  not;  but  they  shall  be 
the  earth.    You  think  I  '11  weep ; 
?cp: 

le  of  weeping :  but  this  heart 
o  a  hundred  thousand  flaws, 
p.     0  fool,  I  shall  go  mad  ! 
rar,  G/auces/fr,  /Ceni^  and  F0OL 
S/ffrm  and  iitmpett. 


Com,    Let  us  withdraw :  'twill  be  a  storm.  290 
Reg.    This  house  is  little:  the  old  man  and 
his  people 
Cannot  be  well  bestow'd. 
Gim.    Tis  his  own  blame;  hath  put  himsdf 
from  rest, 
And  must  needs  taste  his  folly. 
Reg.     For   his   particular,   111   receive   him 
gladly. 
But  not  one  f(^ower. 

GoH.  So  am  I  purposed. 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Gloucester? 
Com.     Follow'd  the  old  man  forth :  he  b  re- 
tum'd. 

Re-enter  Gloucester. 
GloH.     The  king  is  in  high  rage. 
Com.  Whither  is  he  going? 

GUm.     He  calls  to  horse ;  but  will  I  know  not 
whither.  300 

Com.     Tis  best  to  give  him  way;  he  leads 

himself. 
Gon.     My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to 

stay. 
Glou.    Alack,  the  night  comes  01^  and  the 
bleak  vrinds 
Do  sorely  ruffle ;  for  many  miles  about 
There's  scarce  a  bush. 

Re^.  O,  wr,  to  wilful  men, 

The  mjuries  that  they  themselves  procure 
Must  be  their  schoolmasters.   Shut  up  your  doors : 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 
And  what  they  may  incense  him  to.  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abused,  wisdom  bids  fear.       310 
Com.     Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord;  'tis  a 
wild  night : 
My  Regan  counsels  well :  come  out  o'  the  storm. 
I  lExeuHt. 

j  ACT  ITT. 

I  Scene  I.    A  heath. 


I  Storm  still.    Enter  Kkn't  and  a  Gentleman, 

meeting. 
1      Kent.     Who's  there,  besides  foul  weather? 
Gent.     One  minded  like   tlie  weather,  most 
unquictly. 
I     Kent.     I  know  you.     Where's  the  king? 
I      Gent.     Contending  with  the  fretful  clement ; 
I  Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea. 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  *bove  the  main. 
That  things  might  change  or  cease ;    tears  his 
I  white  hair, 

Which  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage, 
I  Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of; 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  out-scorn     10 
ITie  to-and-fro-conflidling  wind  and  rain. 
'  ITiis  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  would 
'  couch, 

I  The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  unboimeted  he  runs. 
And  bids  what  will  take  all. 
Kent.  But  who  is  with  Kwiv^ 

Cent.    None  but  tVvc  Coo\  •,  n*\vo  \^15c3«Nari  \.^  QXi.v- 
jcst 
His  heart-atiuck  imuries. 

Kent.  %\x,  \  ^o  Vtvo^  ^wi 

And  dare,  upon  tX»e  warrani  ol  m-j  xvoxe^^^^ 


--  \ 
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(lommend  a  dear  thin^  to  you.     There  is  divwion, 
Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  be  co\*cr'd  90 

With  mutual  cunning,  'twixt  Albany  and  Corn- 
wall: 
Who  have — as  who  have  not,  that  their  great  «tars 
Throned  and  set  high? — scr>-anti>,  who  seem  no 

less, 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  state :  what  hath  been  seen. 
Either  in  snuffs  and  packings  of  the  dukes. 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  have  borne 
j    Against  the  old  kind  king :  or  something  deeper, 
Whereof  perchance  these  are  but  furnishings  ; 
But,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
Into  this  scattcr'd  kingdom ;  who  already,        31 
Wise  in  our  negligence,  have  secret  feet 
In  ftome  of  our  oest  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  show  their  open  Itanner.     Now  to  you : 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
To  make  your  speed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  just  report 
Of  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  cause  to  plain. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding ;  40 

And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  ofifer 
This  office  to  ^-ou. 

Gemt.     I  Will  talk  further  with  you. 
Kent.  No,  do  not 

For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  mdrc 
Than  my  out-wall,  open  thi<i  purse,  and  take 
What  it  contains.     If  you  shall  see  Cordelia, — 
As  fear  not  but  vou  shall. — show  her  this  ring ; 
And  she  will  tell  you  who  your  fellow  is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.     Fie  on  this  storm  ! 
I  will  go  seek  the  king.  50 

Gent.     Give  me  your  hand :  have  you  no  more 

to  say? 
Krnt.     Few  words,  but,  to  eflfc^fl:,  more  than 
all  yet : 
That,  when  we  have  found  the  king, — in  which 

your  pain 
That  way.  1  'II  this, — he  that  first  lights  on  him 
Holla  the  oihcr.  [/CjceuHt  srvcrally. 

ScBNE  II.     Anciher  pari  of  the  heath.     Storm 
still. 
Enter  Leak  and  Fool. 
Lear.     Blow,  winds,  and  crack  your  cheeks! 
rage !  blow ! 
You  cataradls  and  hurricanoes,  spntit 
'I'ill  you  have  drench'd  oiu*  steeples,  drown'd  the 

cocks! 
You  sulphurous  and  thought-executing  fires. 
Vaunt-couriers  to  oak -cleaving  thunderbolts. 
Singe  my  white  head  I    And  thou,  all-shaking 

thunder. 
Smite  fiat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  the  world ! 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  spill  at  once, 
That  make  ingrateful  man !  9 

Fool.     O  nuncle,  court  holy-water  in  a  dry 
house  is  better  than  this  rain-water  out  o'  door, 
(rood  nuncle,  in,  and  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing: 
here's  a  night  pities  neither  wise  man  nnr  fooL 
Z<wr.      Rumble    thy   bcWyfuW     Sy^t,   fice! 
spout,  rain ! 
Nftr  ram,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  mv  Q«ttW^^«t% 


/    /  tax  not 'you,  you  elements  ^^^  uT\V\n^c»\     \ 
/    /  never  gave  you  kingdom,  cm^\  d  -you  cY«L\di«\,     \ 


You  owe  me  no  subscriptioD :  Umd  kt  bD 
Your  horrible  pkasuxe :  here  I  stand,  voir 
A  pow.  infinn,  weak,  and  dnniMdoU  bh 

But  yet  I  cmll  you  servile  — ' 

ith  tw 


That  have  witi 

Your  high  engendered  battles  *\ 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    O I  01  'liifiNl! 
/VW.    He  that  has  a  house  to  poi^  h 
has  a  good  bead-piece. 

The  cod-piece  that  will  hone 

Befofe  the  head  has  any. 
The  head  and  he  shall  kmu: 

So  beggars  marry  maay. 
llie  man  that  makes  his  toe 

What  he  his  heart  should  oika 
Shall  of  a  00m  cry  woe. 
And  turn  his  sleep  to  wake. 
For  there  was  never  yet  Diur  womaabot  A 
mouths  in  a  glass. 

Lear.   No,  I  will  be  the  patten  of  all  fi 
I  will  say  nothing. 

JSmUr  Kbkt. 

ITeHt.    Who's  there? 

Fool    Marry,  here's  grace  and  a  ed 
that's  a  wise  man  and  a  fool. 

/Cent.  Alas,  sir,  are  you  here?  iM^ 
love  night 
Love  not  such  nights  as  these ;  the  wnM 
(lallow  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves :  linoelv 
Such  sheets  of  fire,  sudi  bursts  of  biridl 
.Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  naa,  1 1 
Remember  to  have  heard :  man's  attM 

carry 
The  affliction  nor  the  fear. 

^As^-  Let  the  gittf]| 

That  keep  this  dreadful  pother  o'er  owl 
Find  out  their  enemies  bow.    TntM 

wretch, 
That  hast  within  thee  undivnlged  oiaA 
Unwhipp'd  of  justice :  hide  thee,  thaalM 
I'hou  perjured,  and  chou  simnhirmHti 
lliat  art  mcestuons:  oahiir,  to  iw  1 1 1  ^ 
That  under  covert  and  oonvcBieni  naS 
Hast  pradHsed  on  man's  life ;  dowfOM 
Rive  your  concealing  contiaenta,  sad  09 
These  dreadful  summoners  grace.  I 
More  sinn'd  against  than  ainniM. 

Kent.  Alack,  L_ 

Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a 
Some  friendship  will    it  lend  yon 

tempest: 

Repose  you  there ;  while  I  to  thb  had! 
More  harder  than  the  stones  whcfeef^ 
Which  even  but  now,  di 
Denied  me  to  come  in— 
Their  scanted  omirtesjr. 

Lear,  MvwiiabegfaM 

Come  on.  my  bcnr :  how  dost,  my  taByl! 
I  am  cold  myself.  Where  hAissii««bri 
The  art  of  our  neceaatica  is 
That  can  make  vile  things 
hovel. 

Poor  fool  and  knave,  I , 

v'tVa.V%vffr«'^l«L€QrthaaL  ' 

FooL   VStMg^i^ '^^'Qm^.^awIi 
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content  with  his  fortunes  fit, 
in  it  raineth  every  day. 
my  good  boy.    Come,  bring  us 
cL        {Exeunt  Lear  and  Kent. 
a  brave  night  to  cool  a  courtezan, 
•hecyerelgo:  80 

ire  more  in  word  than  matter ; 
mar  their  malt  with  water ; 
ire  their  tailors'  tutors ; 
ini'd,  but  wenches^  suitors ; 
ase  in  law  is  right ;  ^ 
ebt,  nor  no  fxwr  knight ; 
i  do  not  live  in  tongues; 
come  not  to  throngs ; 
tell  their  gold  i'  the  field ; 
d  whores  do  churches  buUd ;    90 
realm  of  Albion 
confusion : 

ic  lime,  who  lives  to  see't, 
ill  be  used  with  feet. 
Merlin  shall  make ;  for  I  live 
ime.  [Exit. 

II.     Gloucestrr's  cattU. 
-oucKSTER  asid  Edmund. 
alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this 
g.     When  I  desired  their  leave 
r  him,  they  took  from  me  the  use 
se ;  charged  me,  on  pain  of  their 
asure,  neither  to  speak  of  him, 
nor  any  way  sustain  him. 
savage  and  unnatural ! 
;   say  you  nothing.     There's  a 

the  dukes ;  and  a  worse  matter 
ve  received  a  letter  this  night: 
I  be  spoken :  I  have  locked  the 
et :  these  injuries  the  king  now 
venged  home;  there's  part  of  a 
footed :  we  must  incline  to  the 
k  him,  and  privily  relieve  him : 
tain  talk  witn  the  duke,  that  my 
'  him  perceived :  if  he  ask  for  me, 
le  to  oed.  Though  I  die  for  it, 
itened  me,  the  king  my  old  master 
1.  There  is  some  strange  thing 
i ;  pray  you.  be  careful.  [Exit.  21 
urtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 

and  of  that  letter  too : 
r  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
father  loses ;  no  less  than  all : 
es  when  the  old  doth  fall  [Exit. 

The  heath.    Be/ore  a  hovel. 
Lear,  Kent,  and  Fool. 
is  the  place,  my  lord ;  good  my 

the  open  night's  too  rough 
idure.  [Storm  still. 

Let  me  alone, 
my  lord,  enter  here. 

Wilt  break  my  heart? 
rather  break  mine  own.  Good 
titer. 

think'st  'tis  much  that  this  con- 
arm 

e  skin:  so  'f/>  to  thee; 
•enter  malady  in  fix*d. 


The  lesser  is  scarce  felt.  Thou'ldst  shun  a  bear; 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  sea,  10 
I'hou  'Idst  meet  the  bear  i'  the  mouth.     When  the 

mind's  free, 
The  body's  delicate :  the  tempest  in  mv  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else 
Save  what  b^ts  there.     Filial  ingratitude ! 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to't  f    But  I  will  punish  home : 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more.    In  such  a  night 
To  shut  me  out !    Pour  on ;  1  will  endure. 
In  such  a  night  as  this !    O  Regan,  GoAeril  I 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  gave  all, — 
O.  that  way  madness  lies;  let  me  shun  that ;    ax 
No  more  of  that. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.     Prithee,  go  in  thyself;  seek  thine  own 
ease : 
This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more.     But  I  '11  go  in. 
[  To  the  Fool]    In,  boy ;  go  first    You  houseless 

poverty,— 
Nay,  get  thee  in.     I'll  pray,  and  then  111  sleep. 
[Fool goes  in. 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wheresoe'er  you  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm.        29 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads  and  unfea  aides, 
Your  loop'd  and  window'draggedness,  defend  you 
From  seasons  such  as  these?    O,  I  have  ta'en 
Too  little  care  of  this  I    Take  physic,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel. 
That  thou  mayst  shake  the  superflux  to  them, 
And  show  the  heavens  more  just. 

Edg.  [fVithin]  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and 
half !    Poor  Tom ! 

f  The  Fool  runs  out  from  the  horteL 

Fool.  Come  not  in  here,  nunde,  here 's  a  spirit 
Help  me,  help  me !  40 

Kent.     Give  me  thy  hand.     Who's  there? 

Fool.  A  spirit,  a  spirit:  he  says  his  name's 
poor  Tom. 

Kent.  What  art  thou  that  dost  grumble  there 
i'  the  straw?    Come  forth. 

Enter  Edgar  disguised  as  a  madman. 

Edg.    Away !  the  foul  fiend  follows  me  1 
Through  the  sharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind. 
Hum  I  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Lear.  Hast  thougivcnalltothy  two  daughters? 
And  art  thou  come  to  this?  50 

Edg.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom? 
whom  the  foul  nend  hath  led  through  fire  and 
through  flame,  and  through  ford  and  whirlipool, 
o'er  bog  and  quagmire;  that  hath  laid  knives 
under  his  pillow,  and  halters  in  his  pew  ;  set  rats- 
bane by  his  porridge :  made  him  proud  of  heart, 
to  ride  on  a  bay  troitlng-horse  over  four-inched 
bridges,  to  course  his  own  shadow  for  a  traitor. 
Bless  thy  five  wits  !  Tom  *s  a-cold. — O,  do  de, 
do  de,  do  de.  Bless  thee  from  whirlwinds,  star- 
blasting,  and  taking !  Do  poor  Tom  some  charity, 
whom  the  foul  fiend  vexes :  there  could  I  have 
him  now, — and  there, — and  there  again,  and 
there.  \S  torm  stUl.  \ 

Lear.    What,  Yuive  Yus  da.vi^\tT^  \«o\\^v\vvto.  \^ 

to  this  pa&s^  ..    .^ 

Couldst  thou  save  nolYuuR^    T>\^sx.\}tvc^x«^N^xJsvc«v 
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Fool.  Nay,  he  reserved  a  blanket,  else  we  had 
1x:cn  all  shamcil. 

Lear.     Now,  oil  the  plagues  that  in  the  pen- 
dulous air 
Hang  fated  o'er  men's  faults  light  on  thy  daugh- 
ters !  70 

Kent.     He  hath  no  dntij;htcrs,  sir. 

Lrar.     Death,  trait<.»r !  uuihing  could  have  sub- 
dued nature 
To  such  a  lowncssbut  his  unkind  daughters. 
1  s  it  the  fashion,  that  disiranied  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh? 
ludicious  punishment !  'iwob  this  flesh  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Efig.     Pillicock  sat  on  Pill i cock-hill : 
HalI»>o,  hall(M),  l(»o,  loo  ! 

Fooi.  This  cold  night  will  ttu-n  us  all  to  fools 
and  madmen.  81 

A'</V.  'lake  heed  o' the  f<ml  fiend:  obey  thy 
parents:  keep  thy  word  jasily ;  swear  not;  com- 
mit not  with  man's  sworn  spouse:  set  not  thy 
sweet  heart  on  proud  array.     Tt>m's  a-cold. 

Lear.     Wh:it  hast  thou  licen  ? 

Eiig.  A  serving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind: 
that  curled  my  nair :  wore  gloves  in  my  cap ; 
scr%-ed  the  lust  of  my  mistress'  heart,  and  did  the 
aci  of  darkness  with  her;  swore  as  many  oaths  as 
I  spcike  words,  aiui  broke  them  in  the  sweet  face 
of  heaven :  one  that  slej)!  in  the  contriving  of  lust, 
and  waked  to  do  it:  wine  loved  1  deeply,  dice 
dearly  ;  and  in  wonun  out-paramouretl  the  Turk : 
false  of  heart,  light  nf  ear,  bloody  of  liand  :  hog 
in  sloth,  fox  in  siealiii,  wolf  in  greediness,  dog  in 
madness,  lion  in  prey.  I-,ct  not  the  creaking  of 
shoes  nor  the  rustling  of  silks  betmy  thy  ixm-^v 
heart  to  woman  :  keen  thy  foot  out  of  brothels 
thy  hand  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen  from  lenders' 
biHiks  and  defy  the  foul  ticnd.  1 01 

SliU  tlu-ough  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind: 
Says  suum,  mun,  ha,  no,  nonny. 
l)olphin  my  boy,  my  boy,  ses:>a!  let  him  trot  by. 
[Storm  stiil. 

Lear.  Why,  thou  wcrt  belter  in  lliy  grave  than 
to  answer  with  thy  uncovered  body  this  extremity 
of  the  skies.  Is.  la.m  no  more  th.m  this?  Con- 
sider him  well.  Thou  owot  the  worm  no  .silk, 
the  l)cast  no  hide,  the  slvecp  no  wool,  the  cat  no 
perfume.  Ha!  here's  three  on  's  are  sfiphisti- 
cated !  Thou  art  the  thing  itself:  unaccom- 
m(.>dated  uum  is  no  more  but  such  a  p<«)r,  Iwrc. 
forked  animal  as  thou  art.  Olf.  off,  y(ni  lendingsl 
come,  unbutton  here.       I  Ttarins;  off  his  clothes. 

Fool.  Prithee,  nuncic,  lie  cmtented;  'tis  a 
naughty  night  to  swim  in.  Now  a  little  fire  in  a 
wild  field  were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart ;  a  small 
sjurk,  all  the  rest  (in  's  body  cold.  Look,  here 
conies  a  walking  fire.  119 

Enter  CtLOLCKSTnK,  with  a  torch. 
F.iig.    This  is  the  foul   fiend  Flibbertigibbet: 
he  begins  at  curfew,  .ind  walk-i  till  the  first  cock  : 
he  gives  the  web  and  the  pin,  squints  the  eve.  and 
makes  the  hare-lip;  mildews  the  white  wheat, 
:ind  hnrLH  the  poor  creature  of  c.inh. 
S.Wltho\d  footed  thrice  the  old  ; 
He  mat  the  iiight-inarc»  andUur  mu«-^c\^\ 
Jh'd  her  alight. 
And  her  troth  plight. 
And,  aroiDt  thee,  witch,  aroiut  tV\ee\ 


Kent.     How  fares  your  grace! 

Lear.     What's  he? 

Kent.     Who's  there?    VTiath 

Glou.    What  are  yr>u  there?    ^ 

Edg.  Poor  Tom :  that  eats  the 
the  toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall 
w.itcr ;  tlLit  in  the  fury  of  his  1: 
foul  fiend  rages,  eatscow-dung  for  s 
the  old  rat  and  the  ditch-dog  ;  dj 
mantle  of  the  standing  pool :  who 
titliing  to  tithing,  and  sC'-ck-pur 
prisoned ;  who  hath  had  three  su 
six  shirts  to  his  body,  hur;«  to  ri 
to  wear : 

But  mice  and  rats  and  such  sn 

Have  been  Tonrs  food  for  scvc 
Beware  mv  folluwer.     Peace,   S 
thou  ^cnd  ' 

Glojt.     What,  hath  yoiu-  grace 
pany? 

Eifs.  The  prince  of  darkness 
Modo  he  '>  callM.  and  Mahu. 

Clou.     Our  fle>h  and  bl'>od  is 
my  lord, 
'I'hat  it  doth  hate  what  gets  iL 

EJ^.     Pi>or  Tom  *s  a-cold. 

Glou.  Go  in  with  me :  my  du 
To  obey  in  all  your  dauprhtcrs'  h: 
Though  their  injunction  be  to  ba 
And  let  this  tyraimous  ni^ht  taki 
Yet  have  I  ventured  to  comv  sec 
And  bring  vou  where  both  fire  ai 

Le.ir.  First  let  me  talk  with 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder? 

Kent.     Cknxl  my  lord,  t.ike  b 
the  house. 

Lear.     I  '11  talk  a  wt»rd  with  tl 
'rheban. 
\\Tiat  is  your  study? 

EJjir.     How  to  prevent  the  I 
vermin. 

Lear.     Let  me  ask  yrni  one  w 

Kent.     Importune  him  once 
lord : 
His  wits  begin  to  unsettle. 

GloM.  Canst  thou  biarac  hi 

His  daughters  seek  his  death  :  ah. 
He  sitid  it  would  be  thus,  p.->ar  b 
Thuu  say*st  tlie  king  grows  mai 

friend, 
I  am  almost  mad  myself:  I  had  1 
Now  outlawed  from  my  Mood;  h 
Hut  lately,  very  late:  1  Jovcd  hii 
No  father  his  son  dearer  :  truth  1 
The  grief  hath  crazed  my  wits. 

this! 
I  do  beseech  yom:  grace, — 

Lear,  Cory 

Noble  phil««op^cr,  your  compan 

Etlj^.    Tom  's  a-cold, 

CloH.    In,  fcHuw,  there,  into 
thee  warm. 

Lear.    Cume,  let's  in  all. 

Kent.  This  wt^ 

Lear. 
A  >i!\VV  keep  still  with  my  philoMB 
\      Kent.     Vj(<]kA  "«v>j  \v<?s1^  soon 

\     Glou.  '\ai»fc\«iHR.^s»a.<stt. 
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K,  come  on ;  go  along  with  us. 
:,  good  Athenian, 
ords,  no  words :  hush. 
Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came, 
■d  was  still, — Fie,  foh,  and  fum, 
11  the  blood  of  a  British  man. 

{Exrunt. 

:  V.    Gloucester's  castle. 

IloRNWALL  and  Edmund. 

1  have  my  revenge  ere  I  depart  his 

my  lord,  I  may  be  censured,  that 
ss  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears 

H  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether 
:vil  disposition  made  him  seek  his 
irovoking  merit,  set  a-work  by  a 
Iness  in  himself.  o 

malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  1 
be  just !  This  is  the  letter  he  sp«>kc 
ves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the 
''ranee.  O  heavens  I  that  this  trea- 
r  not  I  the  detedlor ! 
ith  me  to  the  duches-s. 
e  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain, 
;y  business  in  hand, 
or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  carl  of 
;ck  out  where  thy  father  is,  that 
y  for  our  apprehension.  20 

fe^  If  I  finci  him  comforting  the 
ff  his  suspicion  more  fully. — I  will 
jy  course  of  loj-alty,  though  the 
between  that  and  my  blood. 
1  lay  trust  upon  thee;  and  thou 
rer  father  in  my  love.      [Exeunt. 

chainher  in  a  farmhouse  adjoin- 
ing the  castle. 

ESTER,  Lear,  Kent,  Fool,  and 

ElXIAR. 

is  better  than  the  open  air ;  take 
I  will  piece  out  the  ci»mfort  witli 

can :  1  will  not  be  long  from  you. 
he  power  of  his  wits  have  given 
ipatience:  the  gods  reward  your 
[Exit  Gloucester. 
retto  calls  me  :  and  tells  me  Nero 
the  lake  of  darkness.  Pray,  inno- 
re  the  foul  fiend. 

:e,  nuncle,  tell  me  whether  a  mad- 
:man  or  a  yeoman?  zi 

ig,  a  king ! 

;~s  a  yeoman  that  has  a  gentleman 
he's  a  mad  yeoman  that  sees  his 
n  before  him, 
lave  a  tliousand  with  red  burning 

n  upon  'em, — 
bul  fiend  bites  my  back, 
mad  that  trusts  in  the  tameness 
orse's  health,  a  boy's  love,  or  a 
21 
tall  be  done ;  I  will  arraign  them 

tme,  sit  thou  here,  moat  icarned 


[TV  tAe  Fool]  Thou,  sapient  sir,  sit  here.     Now, 
you  she  foxes ! 
Edg.     Look,   where  he    stands   and    glares! 
Wantest  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam? 

Come  o'er  the  bourn,  Bessy,  to  me, — 
Fool.     Her  boat  hath  a  leak. 

And  she  must  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  come  over  to  thee.    v> 
Edg.    Ihe  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the 
voice  of  a  nightinjple.     Hopdance  cries  in  Tom's 
belly  for  two  white  herring.     Croak  not,  black 
angel ;  I  have  no  food  for  thee. 
Kent.     How  do  you,  sir?    Stand  you  not  so 
amazed : 
Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  aisliions? 
Lear.     I  '11  see  their  trial  first.     Bring  in  the 
evidence. 
\To  Edgar]  Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy 

place ; 
[To  the  Fool]  And  thou,  his  yoke-fellowof  equity. 
Bench  by  his  side:   [To  Kent]  you  arc  o'  the 
commission,  40 

Sit  you  too. 
Edfc.     Let  us  deal  justly. 
Sleepest  or  wakest  thou,  jolly  shepherd? 

Thy  sheep  be  in  the  com : 
And  for  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  mouth. 
Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm. 
Pur !  the  cat  is  gray, 

Lear'.     Arraign  her  first ;  'tis  Goneril.     I  here    1 

take  my  oath  before  this  honourable  assembly,    ' 

she  kicked  the  poor  king  her  father.  50    , 

Fofll.     Come  hither,  mistress.     Is  your  name    j 

Goneril?  ' 

Lear.     She  cannot  deny  it,  | 

Fool.     Cry  you  mercy,  I  took  you  for  a  joint-    i 

stool,  I 

Lear.  And  here's  another,  whose  warp'd  looks   j 

proclaim  , 

What  store  her  heart  is  made  on.  Stop  her  there ! 

Arms,  arms,  sword,  fire !  Corruption  in  the  place !    ' 

False  justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape?  I 

Edg.     Bless  thy  five  wits  !  60   I 

Kent.     O  pity !  Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now,    ,' 

That  you  .so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain  ?  J 

Edg.     [Aside]  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part    ' 

so  much,  j 

They'll  mar  my  counterfeiting, 

Lear.    The  little  dogs  and  all,  1 

Tray.  Blanch,  and  Swcct-htart,  see,  they  bark    . 

at  me. 

Edg.     Tom    will    throw    his    head  at    them. 

Avaunt.  you  curs  !  1 

Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white,  , 

T<x»th  that  poisons  if  it  bite ;       _  70    j 

M.istiff,  greyhound,  mongrel  grim. 

Hound  or  spaniel,  brach  or  lyni,  ! 

Or  bobtail  tike  or  trundle-tail,  ' 

Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wail:  j 

For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head.       •  ' 

Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  arc  fled.  j 

Do  de,  de,  de.     Sessa !     Come,  march  to  wakes    ' 

and  fairs  and  market-towns.   Poor  Tom,  ihy  honi    1 

is  dry.  1^  \ 

Lear.     Then  let  tVvem  ana'towvvx'Si  '^^^•a:cv.  wl«.  \ 
what  breeds  about. \\eT \x<ia.TX„    \s vV«t  '^'^'^^^Sa 
in  nature  that  xnaVes  tivestVxa.x^'W'i^T^'^  \  »  o>^: . 
gar\  You,  ar,  1  cnierxaiTv^or  otvtt  o^  ^'^^ST^^ 
only  I  do  notUVe  tVxc  tasVuoxv  o^o^t^^ 


And  dfivB  lowanis  Doveri  linendf  wnuv  ouh 

Both  welcome  and  prote<fl;on.    Take   up   th> 

I  master : 

j    If  thou  shouldst  dally  half  an  h:iir.  lli^  Vifj,      loc 

I    With  thine,  and  all  that  oiVtr  to  dcfe-.id  l.i:n, 

'    Stand  in  assured  loss :  take  up,  take  u[> ; 

'   AMd  foliovir  me,  that  will  to  some  pruvi.^ioa 

I   Give  thee  quick  conducft 

I       Kent.  Oppres<ed  nature  s'.c-;  - : 

I   This  rest  might  yet  have  balm'd  tliy    broken 
lenses, 
WUcb»  if  convenience  will  not  allow, 
I   Stand  in  hard  cure.    [  To  the  Fool\   Come,  }ic!p 
i  to  bear  thy  nuuter : 

;  Thoo  must  not  suy  behind. 
:       GImu  Come,  come,  au-ay. 

I  \RxeuHt  all  but  Ed^ar. 

Edg,    When  we  our  betters  see  bearing  uur 


We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes.  i  :o 

Who  akme  suflfers  suffers  most  i'  the  mind. 
Leaving  free  things  and  happy  «>huws  behind : 
Bat  then  the  mind  much  sufienince  doth  i/er>ki]>. 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  rcl!ovvN}ii:>. 
How  light  and  portable  my  pain  seem<;  r.'.<vs-. 
When  that  which  makes  me  oend  make.>  the  kin^- 

bow. 
He  chnded  as  I  fathered !    Tom.  away  ! 
Marie  the  high  noises ;  and  thyself  bewray.  i 

MThca  false  opinion,  whose  wrong  thought  defiles 

thee. 
In  thy  just  proof,  repeals  and  reconciles  thee,  i  so 
What  win  hap  more  to-night,  safe  'scape  the  kirn; :  ' 
LiBk,hirk.  \Exit. 

SCBKB  VIT.    Ghucester**  castle. 
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ed  to  the  stake,  and  I  must  stand 

fore  to  Dover,  sir? 

se  I  would  not  see  thy  cruel  nails 

lor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fierce  sister 

9esh  stick  boarish  fangs. 

jch  a  storm  as  his  bare  head 

ht  enduredt  would  have  buoy'd  up, 

le  stelled  fires :  6x 

art,  he  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 

:  diy  gate  howl'd  that  stem  time, 

ave  said  '  Good  porter,  turn  the 

abscribed :  but  I  shall  sec 
geance  overtake  such  children, 
shalt  thou  never.     Fellows,  hold 

\  of  thine  I  '11  set  my  foot, 
at  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old, 
elp !    O  cruel !    O  you  gods !   70 
de  will  mock  another ;  the  other 

I  see  vengeance, — 

Hold  your  hand,  my  lord : 
}u  ever  since  I  was  a  child ; 
::e  have  I  never  done  you 
1  you  hold. 

How  now,  you  dog ! 
If  you  did  wear  a   beard  upon 

1  this  quarrel.     What   do   you 

llain !  [  They  draw  ami  fight. 
Si^y,  then,  come  on,  and  take  the 
mger. 

ic  thy  sword.  A  peasant  stand 
80 
sword,  atid  rttfu  at  htm  behind. 
O,  I  am  slain!  My  lord,  you 
yc  left 

ichicfonhim.     O!  {Dies. 

t  see  more,  prevent  it.     Out,  vile 

stre  now? 

rk  and  comfortless.    Where's  my 

id? 

lie  all  the  sparks  of  nature, 

rid  adl. 

Out,  treacherous  villain ! 
lim  that  hates  thee :  it  was  he 
)vcrture  of  thy  treasons  to  us ; 
.  to  pity  thee.  90 

follies !  then  Edgar  was  abused. 
ive  mc  that,  and  prosper  him ! 
list  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him 

er.  \E X it  Of leivith  Gloucester. '\ 
tny  lord  ?  how  look  you  ? 

received  a  hurt :  follow  me,  lady, 
^eless  villain  ;  throw  this  slave 
lill.     Regan,  I  bleed  apace : 
I  this  hurt :  give  me  your  arm. 

\Exit  Cornwall,  led  b^  Re^an. 
1*11  never  care  what  wicke<Uiess 

e  to  good. 

If  she  live  long,        xoo 
meet  the  old  course  of  deadi, 
turn  monsters. 


Sec.  Sera.     Let's  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get 
the  Bedlam 
Tu  lead  him  where  he  would :  his  roguish  madness 
Allows  itself  to  :my  thing.  i 

Third  Serv.    Go  thou:  I'll  fetch  some  flax   | 
and  whites  of  eggs  , 

To  apply  to  his  ble^<£ng  face.  Now,  heaven  help   ■ 
him  J  [Exeunt  severally.    ' 

ACT  IV. 
ScsNB  I.     The  heath. 
Enter  Edgar. 
Edg.     Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  con- 
temn'd,  | 

Than  still  contemn'd  and  (latter'd.    To  be  worst. 
The  lowest  and  most  dejedled  thin^  of  fortune. 
Stands  still  in  e.iperancej  lives  not  m  fear : 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best ; 
The  worst  returns  to  laughter.     Welcome,  then,     | 
Thou  unsubstantial  air  that  I  embrace !  1 

The  wretch  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  worst 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts.  But  who  comes  here?    ; 

Enter  Gloucester,  ltd  by  an  Old  Man.  | 

My  father,  poprly  led?  World,  world,  O  world!  I 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations  make  us  hate  thee,  | 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  O,  my  good  lord,  I  have  been  your  '. 
tenant,  and  your  father's  tenant,  these  fourscore  > 
years. 

Glou.     Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  be 
gone : 
Thy  comforts  can  do  mc  no  good  at  all ;  j 

Thee  they  may  hurt.  j 

Old  Man.  Alack,  sir,  you  cannot  see  your  way. 

Glou.     I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no    , 
eyes ;  20 

I  stumbled  when  I  saw :  full  oft  'tis  seen. 
Our  means  secure  us,  and  tmr  mere  defedls  ' 

Prove  our  commodities.     O  dear  son  Edgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath  ! 
Might  I  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
I  'la  say  I  had  eyes  again  I 

Old  Man.  How  now!    Who's  there? 

Ed^.    [Aside]  O  gods!    Who  is't  can  say  '  I 
am  at  the  worst '  ? 
I  am  worse  than  e'er  I  ^^•as. 

Old  Man.  'Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.    [Aside]  And  worse  I  may  be  yet:  the 
worst  is  not 
So  long  as  we  can  say  '  This  is  the  worst. '  30 

Old  Man,     Fellow,  where  gocst? 

Glou.  Is  it  a  beggar- man  ? 

Old  Man.     Madman  and  beggar  too. 

Glou.     He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not 
beg. 
r  the  last  night's  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw ; 
Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm :  my  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him :  I  have  heard 

more  since. 
As  flics  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods. 
They  kill  us  for  their  sport, 

Edg.  [Aside]  How  should  this  be? 

Bad  is  the  trade  that  must  play  fool  to  sorrow,  40 
Angering  itself  and  others. — Bless  thee,  master  ! 

GUm.     Is  that  the  naked  CelVoHi^ 

Old  Mam,  k^ ,  tn^  \ox^ 
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GIou,    Then,  prithee,  get  thee  gi>ne:   if,  for 
my  sake, 
fhou  wilt  o'ertakc  us  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
.'  the  way  toward  L>uvcr,  do  it  for  ancient  luve  ; 
\nd  bring  st»rac  covering  for  thisfnakcd  soul, 
iVho  I'll  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Man.  Alack,  sir,  he  is  mad. 

GIou.     'Tis  the  times'  i>Iaguc,  when  madmen 
lead  the  blind. 
3o  as  I  bid  thcc.  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure : 
Vbovc  the  rest,  be  gone.  50 

Olii  Man,     1  '11  bring  him  the  best  'pare!  that 
I  have, 
ITomc  on  'i  what  will.  \_Exii. 

(Jlou.     Sirrah,  naked  fellow, — 

Edt;^.     Poor  Tom's  a-culd.     {^Asiti.-]  I  cannot 
daub  it  further. 

Clou.     Come  hither,  fellow. 

Eiiji;.  [Asiiir]  And  yet  1  must. — Blei^s  thy  sweet 
eyes,  they  bleed. 

Clou.     Know' St  thou  the  way  to  Dover? 

Edg.  lioih  stile  and  gate,  horse-way  and  foot- 
)ath.  Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good 
vits:  bless  thee,  good  man's  son,  from  the  foul 
lend !  five  fiends  have  been  in  pnor  Tom  at  once ; 
>f  lust,  as  Obidicut:  Ilobbididunce,  prince  of 
lumbne^>;  Mahu,  of  stealing;  Modo,  of  murder; 
-'libbertigil)ln;t.  of  nioppinj^  and  mowing,  who 
inre  po;,scsscs  chiunbcrmaids  and  waiting-wo- 
nen.     So,  bless  thee,  master  I 

Ciou.     Here,  take  this  purse,  thou  whom  the 
heavens'  pl.jgues 
-Tave  humbled  to  all  strokes :  that  1  am  wretched 
VTakes  thee  the  happier:  heavens,  deal  so  still ! 
At  the  superfluous  and  lust-dieted  man,  70 

That  slaves  your  ordinance,  that  will  not  see 
leoausc  he  dotli  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly ; 
■io  distribution  should  undo  excess 
Vnd  each  man  have  enough.     Dost  thou  know 
Dover  If 

Ed^.     Ay,  master. 

drif.    There  is*  a  cliff,  whose  high  and  bending 
licad 
',00k ■>  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep: 
iirinj:  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 
Vnd  I'll  repair  the  mivjry  thou  dost  bear 
►Vith  something  rich  alout  me  :  from  that  place 
[  shall  no  leading  need. 

Ed^  Give  me  thy  arm :  81 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [Exfunt. 

SCENE  II.     Bf/orf  the  Duke  of  Alba^ty's  JniUue. 
Enter  Gonkkii.  and  Ei'V/nd. 
GoH.     Welcome,  my  lord :  I  marvel  our  mild 
husband 
Mot  met  us  on  the  w.iy. 

Enter  Oswald. 

Now,  Where's  your  master? 
Osw.     Madam,   witliin ;    but   never    man    ao 
changed. 
[  told  him  of  tlic  armv  that  was  landed ; 
1e  f^milcd  at  it :  I  told  him  you  were  coming; 
lis  answer  was  *Thc  wor«^   oi  G\wM«tt«c's 

treachery, 
id  of  the  loysU  service  of^^  ww^*^ 
hen  I  inform 'd  him,  then  he  ca\\  d  me  srtt, 
d  to/d  me  I  had  tum'd  the  wrong  side  out*. 


What  most  he  should  dislike  seems  pkmri 

him; 
What  like,  ofTeniive. 

GcM.  L 7^  i?<Aw.]  Then  shall  Toafa Midi 
It  is  the  cowikh  terror  of  his  nritp 
lliat  dares  not  undertake :  bell  noC  fedvm 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer.    Oar  wAu 

the  way 
May  prove   efifiedb.     Back.    Edmnd^  to 

brother; 
Hasten  his  musters  and  oonduA  his  pontn: 
I  must  ch.wge  anns  at  home,  and  give  dw  A 
Into  my  husband's  hands.     Tl.ts  trusty  Kta 
Shall  pass  between  us:   ere  long  ymat' 

to  hear. 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalC 
A  mistress's  command.   Wear  this :  spue  %f^ 
[GiriMfmM 
Decline  your  head :  this  kiss,  if  it  duntipal 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air: 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  welL 
EdfH.    Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death 
G<m.  My  most  dear  Ckmai 

[ExUEM 
O.  the  dilTerence  of  man  and  man '. 
To  thee  a  woman's  services  are  doe: 
,  My  fool  usurps  my  bod  v. 

Osw,  Maoam,  here  coaaei  ■ 


■i 


Enirr  ih*  Dukb  of  Auant. 
Gon.    I  have  been  worth  the  whiak. 

Alb.  ofim 

Vou  are  not  wordi  the  dust  whiA  Al 

wind 
Blows  in  your  face.     I  fear  your 
Tliat  nature,  which  contemns  its  _., 
Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itMlf: 
.She  that  herself  will  sliver  and  d' ' 

From  her  material  saq),  perfocce 

And  come  to  deadly  use. 
Gon,    No  more ;  the  text  is  fooKdk 
Alb,    Wisdom  and  goodness  to  tbt 

vile: 
Filths  savour  but  themselves.    Vte  1^ 

done? 
Tigers,  not  dauichters,  what  have  yoa 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  nun. 
WhobC    re\-erence   even    the 

would  lidc^ 
Most   barfaarou^    aott  deseneralc!  I 

madded. 
Could  my  good  brother  aulfer  yon  todftl 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  benefiaedl  ^ 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  vuAka 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vikd( 
It  will  come, 

Humanity  roust  oerforoe  prey  oa  itod( 
Like  monsters  of  the  deep. 

Gen,  MiHe-livei'dai 

lliat  bear^st  a  dieek  Ibr    blowi*  ■  ' 

wrongs; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  dar 
Thine  honour  from  thy  suffering ;  ifa^ 
Fools  do  those  villains  pity  who  a« 
V^t^  ^«.^  ViaB««  doae  their  — s—»»i^ 

WTVACtb  wwaa>>fia>wrsMiMLt.'WQ»^ 
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\  moral  fool,  sit'st  still,  and  criest 
does  he  so?* 

See  thyself,  devil! 
lity  seems  not  in  the  fiend  60 

1  woman. 

O  vain  fool ! 
I  changed  and  self-cover'd  thing, 
le, 

>i  thy  feature.    Were  't  my  fitness 
ands  obey  my  blood, 
enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 
bones :  howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 
ape  doth  shield  thee, 
y,  your  manhood : 


Enter  a  Messenger. 

:  news? 

ny  good  lord,  the  Duke  of  Com- 
ad:  70 

Tvant,  going  to  put  out 
of  Gloucester. 

Gloucester's  eyes ! 
srvant  that  he  bred,  thrill'd  with 

1st  the  a6l,  bending  his  sword 
raster :  who,  thereat  enraged, 
and  amongst  them  fell'd  him  dead ; 
jt  that  harmful  stroke,  which  since 
him  after. 

This  shows  you  are  above, 
that  these  our  nether  cruncs 
n  venge !    But,  O  poor  Gloucester ! 
ler  eye? 

Both,  both,  my  lord.         8x 
idam,  craves  a  speedy  answer ; 
sister. 

1  One  way  I  like  this  well ; 
9W.  and  my  Gloucester  with  her, 
lilding  in  my  fancy  pluck 
ful  life :  another  way, 
3t  so  tart — I  '11  read,  and  answer. 

[Exit. 
e  was  his  son  when  they  did  take 

le  with  my  lady  hither. 

He  is  not  here,     90 
my  good  lord;   I  met  him  back 

n  he  the  wickedness? 
my  good  lord ;  'twas  he  inform'd 
ira; 
tousc  on  purpose,  that  their  punish- 

e  freer  course. 

Gloucester,  I  live 
for  the  love  thou  show'dst  the  king, 
e  thine  eyes.    Come  hither,  friend : 
more  thou  know'sL  [Exeunt. 

The  French  camp  near  Dover. 
•  Kent  and  a  Gentleman. 

the  King  of  France  is  so  suddenly 
w  you  the  reason? 
thing  he  )e(t  imperfc^  in  the  state, 
is  coming  forth    /«    Ciioujglit  of; 
o  the  kingdom  no  much  l^r  and 


danger,    that  his  personal  return  was  moot  re- 
quired and  neces>ary. 
Kent.     Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general? 
Gent.     The    Marshal    of  France,    Slonsieur 
La  Far.  10 

Kent.    Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to 
any  demonstration  of  grief? 
Gent.     Ay,  sir:  she  took  them,  read  them  in 
my  presence : 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seem'd  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  passion :  who,  most  rebel-like, 
Sought  to  be  king  o'er  her. 
A  ent.  O,  then  it  moved  her. 

Gent.     Not  to  a  rage:   patience  and  sorrow 
strove 
Who  should  express  her  goodliest.     You  have 

seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once :  her  smiles  and  tears 
t  Were  like  a  better  way :  those  happy  smilets,  ax 
That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem'd  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  m  her  eyes;  which  parted 

thence. 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropp'd.     In  brief. 
Sorrow  would  be  a  rarity  most  beloved. 
If  all  could  so  become  it. 
Kent.  Made  she  no  verbal  question? 

Gent.     'Faith,  once  or  twice  she  heaved  the 
name  of  '  father' 
Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  press'd  her  heart: 
Cried  *  Sisters !  sisters !  Shame  of  ladies !  sisters ! 
Kent!    father!   sisters!     What,   i*  the  storm?  i' 
the  night?  30 

I^t  pity  not  be  believed  !'    There  she  shook 
I  The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 
I  And  clamour  moisten'd :  then  away  she  started 
I  To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent.  It  is  the  stars, 

i  The  stars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions ; 
I  Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  beg^t 
I  Such  different  issues.     You  spoke  not  with  her 
since? 
Gent.     No. 

Kent.    Was  this  before  the  king  retum'd? 
Gent.  No,  since, 

Kent.    Well,  sir,  the  poor  distressed  Lear's  i' 
the  town :  40 

Who  .sometime,  in  his  better  tunc,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 

Gent.                                       Why.  good  sir? 
Kent.     A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him:  his 
own  unkindness. 
That  stripp'd  her  from  his  bcnedidUon,  tum'd  her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters,  these  things  sting 
His  mind  sf>  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 
Gent.                               Alack,  poor  gentleman !    • 
Kent.    Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers  you   | 
heard  not?  50   . 

Gent.     Tis  so,  they  are  afooL 
Kent.     Well,  sir,  I'll  bring  you  to  our  master   | 
Lear,  ' 

And  leave  you  to  attend  Vi\m  *.  «mvt  ^^«  caxisft.      \ 
Will  in  conccalmcTvi  N^ftap  me  wv  aw\C\c\     ^  \ 

When  I  awi  known  axigyv^  V«i>3^  ^>^^^^  '^^^  ^^''^\cn 
Lending  me  ihva  ac^viaauxaxvcc,    \  v^^"^  ^R^i^'   * 
Along  with  mc.  j__ 
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Scene  IV.     The  sami.    A  tent 


Otw. 


I  may  BO 


Entery  with  drum  and  colours^  Cordelia, 
Doclor,  and  Soldiers. 

Cor.     Alack,  'tis  he:  why,  he  wxs  met  even 
now 
As  mad  VkS  the  vcx'd  sea :  singine  aloud ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fiimitcr  and  uirrow-wceds. 
With  Imr-docks,  hemlock,  nettles  cuckoo-flowers, 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustiinin;^  corn.     A  century  send  forth ; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high-grown  field. 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye.    \Exit  an  Officer.^ 

What  can  man's  wisdom 
In  the  restoring  his  ]:creavcd  sense? 
He  that  helps  liim  take  all  my  outward  worth,  to 

Doff.     There  is  m'.wn.s,  madam : 
Our  foster-nurse  of  nature  is  repose. 
The  which  he  lacks  :  that  to  provoke  in  him. 
Arc  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  die  eye  of  anguish. 

Cor.  All  blest  secrets, 

All  you  unpublish'd  virtues  of  the  earth, 
Sprmg  with  my  tears !  l>e  aidant  and  remediate 
In  the  good  man's  distress !    Seek,  seek  for  him  ; 
Lest  his  ungi>vern'd  ra.:;e  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mrss.  News,  madam  ;     ao 

The  British  powers  arc  marching  hitherward. 

Cor.  Tis  known  before  ;  our  pre]>aration  stands 
I  n  expecflation  of  them.     O  dear  father, 
It  is  thy  business  that  I  go  about; 
Therefore  great  Trance 
I    My  mourning  and  important  tears  hath  pitied. 
No  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite, 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  <mr  aged  father's  right : 
Soon  may  I  hear  and  see  him  I  [Exeunt. 

ScRNR  V.     Gloucestrrs  castle. 

Enter  Regan  and  Oswald. 
Reg.     But  are  my  brother's  powers  set  forth? 
Osw.  Ay,  madam. 

Rrg.     Himself  in  person  there  ? 
Onv.  Madam,  vrith  much  ado : 

Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 
Reg.     Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  your  lord 

at  home? 
Otw.     No,  madam. 
Reg.     What  might  import  my  «ster*s  letter 

to  him? 
Osw.     I  know  not,  lady. 
Reg.    'Faith,   he  is  posted  hence  on  serious 
matter. 
It  was  great  ignorance,  Gloucester's  eyes  being 
'  out, 

\   To  let  him  live :  where  he  arrives  he  moves      10 
All  hearts  against  us :  Edmund.  I  think,  is  gone, 
.    In  pity  of  his  misery,  to  dispatch 

His  nighted  life ;  moreover,  to  descry 
,    The  strength  o'  the  enemy. 
/      Otw     I  must  needs  alter  Vum,  nubdam,  with 
my  letter.  ^ 

•^rj^.     Our  tToop%  set  fortla  toHtnwrtwf*.  tta-v 
with  us : 
The  wajrs  are  dangerous.  ^^ 


My  lady  charged  mv  duty  in  this 

Reg.    Why  should   she  write 
Might  not  you 
Transport  her  purposes  by  wordf 
Something— I   know  not    what: 

much. 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter. 

Otw.  Madam,  1 

Reg.     I  know  your  lady  doe 

nusbaDd; 

I  am  stu-e  of  that:  and  at  her  lau 

She  gave  strange  oeilladesand  roob 

To  noble  Edmund.    I  know  youai 

Osw.     I,  madam? 

Reg.  I  speak  in  luidcrstandii 
Tcnow'i: 
Therefore  1  do  advise  you,  take  tl 
My  lord  is  dead  :  Edmund  and  I 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  m] 
Than  for  your  lady's :  you  may  g 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  )*ou,  giv 
And  when  your  miiitress  hears  t 

you, 
I  pray,  de^re  her  call  her  wisdom 
So,  fare  you  welL 
If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  1 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts 

Osw.     Would  I  could  meet  h 
should  show 
What  party  I  du  follow. 

Reg.  Fare  thee  we 

Scene  VI.    J^teidt  mem 

Enter  Gloucester,  and  Eogai 
/easant. 

Clou.    When  shall  wc  come  ti 
same  hill? 

Edg.     You  do  dimb  up  it  no« 
labour. 

GioM.    Methinks  the  {Tound  ii 

Edg. 
Hark,  do  you  hear  the  sea? 

CioM.  No,  t 

Ed^.    Why,  then,   your  oUM 
iinperfedt 
Byyour  eyes*  anguish. 

Gion.  So  may  it 

Methinks  thy  voice  is  alt(^c*d :  aa 
In  better  phrase  and  matter  ttna 

Edg.     You're  much  deceived: 
I  changed 
But  in  my  garments 

Giou.  Methinks  you*i«  hi 

Edg.  Come  on,  sir;  here's  t 
still.  How  (earful 
And  disiy  *tis,  to  cast  one's  cy«i  j 
The  crows  and  choughs  that  wim 
Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetlesii 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  sampluii^ 
Methinks  he  seems  no  bigger  AH 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  A 
Appear  like  mice :  and  yond  laBl 
Duninish'd  to  her  cock  :  her  ooiil 
ft\iM»x\]ao  small  for  sight:  theS 

\VLaxvxtfjX\«\«ax^«k\tt^^  \^26 
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headloqg. 

Set  me  where  you  stand. 
:  me  your  hand :  you  are  now  within 

le  verge :  for  all  beneath  the  moon 
leap  upright. 

Let  go  my  hand. 
*s  another  purse  ;  in  it  a  jewel 
poor  man's  taking :  fairies  and  gods 
h  thee !    Go  thou  farther  oflT;       30 
ell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going, 
y  fare  you  well,  good  sir. 

With  all  my  heart, 
yr  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  despair 
re  it. 

'teUtig\  O  you  mighty  gods ! 
do  renounce,  and,  in  your  sights, 
Jy  my  great  afHidlion  off: 
T  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
th  your  great  opposeless  wilk, 
loathed  part  of  nature  should 
t.     If  Edgar  live,  O,  bless  him  \  40 
fare  thee  well.    \H e  falls  forward. 
Gone,  sir :  fiurwell. 
>w  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
of  life,  when  life  itself 
:  theft :    had  he   been  where  he 

:hought  been  past.     Alive  or  dead  ? 
friend !     Hear  you,  sir !  speak  ! 
e  pass  indeed :  yet  he  revives. 
,  sir? 

Away,  and  let  me  die. 
Lst  thou  been  aught  but  gossamer, 
,  air, 

>m  down  precipitatine,  50 

ver'd  like  an  egg :    out  thou  dost 

substance;  bleed'st  not;  speak'st; 
d. 

each  make  not  the  altitude 
ast  perpendicularly  fell  ; 
liracle.     Speak  yet  again, 
have  I  fali'n,  or  no? 
n  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky 

ight ;  the  shrill-zorged  lark  so  far 

:n  or  heard :  do  out  look  up. 

:k,  I  have  no  eyes.  60 

;ss  deprived  that  benefit, 

3y  death  ?   'Twas  yet  some  comfort, 

could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage, 

his  proud  will. 

Give  me  vour  arm : 
w  is't?     Feel  you  your  legs  ?    You 

well,  too  well. 

This  i*  above  all  strangeness, 
vn  o'  the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
from  you? 

A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 
[  stood  here  below,  me  thought  his 

moons :  hfr  had  a  thousand  noses,  70 
d  ?n'I  waved  like  the  enridged  sea  : 
cod  :  therefore,  thou  happv  father, 
he  clearest  gods^  who  make  them  j 

^' bill  ties,  hzve  preserved  thee. 


GloH.     I  do  remember  now:   henceforth   I'll 
bear 
Affli<5^ion  till  it  do  cry  out  itself 
'Enough,   enough,',  and  die.    That  thing  you 

speak  of, 
I  took  It  for  a  man  ;  of^en  'twould  say 
•The  fiend,  the  fiend :'  he  led  me  to  that  place. 
£dg.    Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts.     But 
who  comes  here  7  80 

Enter  Lear,  fantastically  drrssgd  with  wild 
flowers. 

The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining ; 
I  am  the  king  himself. 

Edg.     O  mou  side-piercing  si^ht ! 

Lear.  Nature's  above  art  m  that  respe^l. 
There 's  your  press-money.  That  fellow  handles 
his  bow  like  a  crow-keeper :  draw  me  a  clothier's 
yard.  Look,  look,  a  mouse  1  Peace,  peace :  this 
piece  of  toasted  cheese  will  do't.  There's  my 
eauntlet :  I  '11  prove  it  on  a  giant.  Bring  up  the 
brown  bills.  O,  well  flown,  oird !  i'  the  clout,  i' 
the  clout :  hewgh !    Give  the  word. 

Edg.     Sweet  marjoram. 

Lear.     Pass. 

Glou.     I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  Ha!  Gonenl,  with  a  white  beard! 
They  flattered  me  like  a  dog :  and  told  me  I  had 
white  hairs  in  my  beard  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there.  To  say  *ay'  and  *no'  to  every  thin^  that 
I  said ! — 'Ay'  and  'no'  too  was  no  good  divmity. 
When  the  rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the 
wind  to  make  me  chatter:  when  the  thunder 
would  not  peace  at  my  bidding ;  there  I  found 
'em,  there  I  smelt  'em  out.  Go  to,  they  are  not 
men  o'  their  words :  they  told  me  I  was  erery 
thine ;  'tis  a  lie,  1  am  not  ague-proof. 

Ghu.    The  trick  of  that  voice  I  do  well  re- 
member : 
Is't  not  the  king? 

Lear.  Ay,  eyery  inch  a  king: 

When  I  do  stare,  see  how  the  subjedl  qu.ikes.  xto 
I  pardon  that  man's  life.    What  was  tny  cause? 
Adultery? 

Thou  shalt  not  die :  die  for  adultery !    No : 
The  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 
Let  copulation  thrive;   for  Gloucester's  bastard 

son 
Was  kinder  to  his  father  than  my  daughters 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 
To 't,  luxury,  pell-mell !  for  I  lack  soldiers. 
Behold  yond  simpering  dame,  120 

Whose  face  between  her  forks  presages  snow ; 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  head 
To  hear  of  pleasure's  name ; 
The  fitchew,  nor  the  .soiled  horse,  goes  to't 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  from  the  waist  they  are  Centaurs, 
Though  women  all  above: 
But  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit. 
Beneath  is  all  the  fiends' ; 
There's  heU,  l\\eTe*s  daxV.xvt'5&,  >Cc«xt  ^  <w«.  ^>^- 


phurous  pVt, 


«..- 


Burning,  sca\dme,  sleticV,  c«ivvwxvv"<^«i'^'»  rf  "'JXcC\ 
fie  !  pah,  pah  I     GWe  me  axv  ovuwct  ^^  c\n«^ 
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I    apothecary.  t<i  Nwecten  my  iiungi nation:  thcie's 
mniicy  for  tlieu. 

(.Hon.     < ).  let  me  kiss  that  hnnd  I 
Lear.     Let  mc  wiijc  it  first ;  it  smells  of  mor- 
tality. 
Giou.     ( )  ruin'd  piece  of  nature  I    This  great 
wcirld 
Shall  Ml  Mcar  out  to  ni>ii};ht.     D<ist  thou  know 
me? 
Lear.     I  remember  thine  eyes  well   enough. 
IDobt   thou   stjuiny  at  me  J     No,   d'»   thy  worst, 
blind  Cupid  ;  1  '11  not  love.     Read  thou  this  chal- 
IcHfje  ;  m.irk  but  the  pcnninji  of  it. 

iiiou.     Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not 

sec  one. 
Etifi.     1  would  nf>t  t:dce  this  from  rep<>rt ;  it  i.s, 
■    And  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 
Lear.     Read. 

CUm.     What,  with  the  case  of  eyes? 

Lrar.     (>,    ho.   arc   you  there  with  me?    No 

eyes  in  yi)ur  head,  mir  no  money  in  your  purse? 

,    Vtjur  c\es  arc  in  a  hcaN-y  case,  yonr  pur>c  in  a 

lijiht :  yet  y.m  svc  how  this  world  goes.  151 

Gton.     1  sec  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad?  A  man  may  see  how 
this  world  v,\x^  wiih  no  eyc'^.  Look  with  thine 
c.irs:  sec  how  ymid  ju-«ticc  rails  upon  yond  simple 
tiiief.  Hark,  ni  thine  car:  change  ])laccs;  and. 
handy-dandy,  AMJch  is  the  justice,  which  is  the 
thief?  TJiou  ha.it  seen  a  farmer's  dog  b:irk  at  a 
beggar? 
Clou.     Ay,  sir.  160 

Lear.     And  the   cre.iture  run   from  the  cur? 
There  thou  niijjhtst  l>ehold  the  great  im.tgc  of 
authtirity  :  a  dnj^'s  obvycd  in  oflicc. 
Thou  rascal  l)eadlc,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  ! 
:    Why  ilosi  thou  lash  tluit  whore  ?     Strip  thine  own 
\  Iwick ; 

I    Tliou  hotly  lust'st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 
\    For  whicli  thou  whipp'st  her.     The  usurer  hangs 
the  co/.cner. 
Through  lalter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear  ; 
Robes  and  furr'd  gowns  hide  all.     Plate  sm  witli 

gold, 

And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  bre.iks : 
.Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  docs  pierou  it.  171 
N<me  dcK:s  oifend,  none,  I  .say,  none;  I'll  able 

'cm : 
Take  that  of  mc,  my  friend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  the  accu>ier  s  lips.     Get  thee  glass  eyes  : 
And,  like  a  scurvy  i>oliiician,  seem 
:    To  see  the  things  tliou   dost  not.      Now.  now, 
now,  now : 
Pull  olT  my  Ixxits :  harder,  hauler :  so. 

A«/jf.     (.),  matter  and  impertinency  mix'd ! 
Reason  in  inadncss ! 
Lear.     If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my 
I  eyes.  180 

I  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  is  ( iloncester : 
'Phou  must  l>c  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither : 
Thou  know'st,  the  first  time  th.nt  we  smell  the  air. 
.    We  wawl  and  cTy.     I  will  preach  to  thee  :  mark. 
;       Glou,     Alack,  akick  the  day ! 
/       Lear.     When  we  arc  bom,  we  cry  that  we  arc 
come 
To  f/iis  jLjrcat  stage  of  fools:  tWs'  a  gi^odWocV; 
/t  were  a  delicate  .strataKcm.  lo  sUoc 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt:  I'U  pul'l  wproo^*. 
And  when  I  have  stol'n  tmon  thef>e  »otvs-\u-\aw 


l-hcn,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kUl,  kill! 
Ettter  a  Gentleman,  wiik  Atten 
GeMt.     O,  here  he  Ls:   by  haod 
Sir, 
Your  most  dear  daug:hter — 
Lear.     No  rescue  ?    What,  a  priso 
even 
The  natural  faoX  of  fortune.    Use  nie 
Vou  shall  have  ransom.    Let  mc'hav 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 
Cent.  You  skill  hive 

Lear.     No  seconds?  all  myself! 
W^y,  this  would  make  a  man  a  man 
;  To  use  his  eyts  f«)r  garden  water-pot 

I.  Ay,  and  laying  autunui's  dusL 
Cent.  f  iiiod  s 

Lear.     I  will  die  bravely,  like  a 
What! 
I  I  will  be  jovial :  come,  come ;  I  am : 
I  My  masters,  know  y<.iu  that. 
j      Cent.     You  are  a'  n>yal  one,  and  » 
!      Lear.    Then  there's  life  in'L    Na 
i  it,  you  shall  get  it  with  running.     Sa 
{.Exit  runniMg-:  Attena 
Gent.     A  sight  most  ptiiful  in 
wretch, 
Past  speaking  of  in  a  king!    The 

daughter. 
Who  redeem:*  nature  from  the  gcner 
Which  twain  have  bruught  her  to. 
Etfj^.    Hail,  gentle  sir. 
Cent.  Sir,  speed  you :  whal 

Ed^.     Do   you   he.ir  aught,   sir, 

toward  ? 
Gent.     Most  sure  and  vulgar :  eirt 
that, 
Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

Etig.  But,  by 

How  near's  the  other  army? 
Cent.     Near  and  on  speedy  ibo 
descry 
St;inds  on  the  hourly  thought 
E^g'  I  thank  yv-Hi.  a 

Cent.    Though  that  the  queen  oB 
is  here. 
Her  army  is  moved  on. 
j      EJg.  I  thank  yoiv  i 

Ghn.    You  eyer-gentle  gods,  tal 
from  me ; 

I^t  nut  mv  worser  spirit  tempt  roe  ■ 

To  die  before  you  please ! 
Eitg.  Well  pray 

Ciou.    Now,  good  sir,  what  are  y 
EJg.     A  most  poor  man,  nude 
tune's  blows : 

Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  fedSi 

Am  pregnant  to  good  pit^.     Give  m 

I  '11  lead  you  to  some  biding. 
Giou.  Hearty  I 

The  bounty  and  the  benison  of  heanN 

To  boot,  and  bout ! 

Enttr  Osift'ALix 
^     Osv*.     K.vc<M:laim'd  priM  I    Mert 
« TVvaX  e,^«Vrss>Ma.^  ^^vca  <«vk  €m  I 

VY'rt  t3LV»fc  tK<J  ^acViW«^.  'V&iCMLtMl^ 
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»'  ."n-:  ilr.iw  y  I  .irt,  !i  Tea' i! 
':  =  -;..^  -A    r...  I  ii....i. 

•*'  ■'       /  >.:'•  A- v\-.Y.  »;.■■;.-.  : 
..     •'•■-'^'^  ■■ '  ■■;■•■:;;■.  .:•-:  -;  ':i^:ri^ 
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""^  •;  s!.m1"  fr.vl  tli'.-ir  ii.chi-H  and  i>iir  sal 
''  J^'jiially  lirtcrmiiu: 
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Car.     How^  does  my  royal  lord?    How  fares 

your  majesty? 
Lear.     You  do  me  >»Tong  to  take  me  out  o*  the 
grave: 
Thou  art  a  soul  in  bliss :  but  T  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 
Cor.  Sir,  do  you  know  me? 

Lear.     You  are  a  spirit,  I  know:  when  did 

you  die  ? 
Cor.     Still,  still,  far  wide !  50 

Dofl.     He's   scarce    awake:   let   him  alone 

awhile. 
Lear.    Where  have  I  been?    Where  am  I? 
Fair  daylight  ? 
I  am  mightily  abused.     I  should  e'en  die  with 

To  see  another  thus.     I  know  not  what  to  say. 
I  will  not  swear  these  are  my  hands:  let's  see : 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.     Would  I  were  assured 
Of  my  condition ! 

Cor.  O,  look  upon  me,  sir. 

And  hold  your  hands  in  benedidtion  o'er  me: 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel. 

Lear.  Pray,  do  not  mock  me : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man,  60 

Fourscore  and  upward,  not  an  hour  more  nor  less ; 
And,  to  deal  plainly, 
I  fear  I  am  not  in  my  perfedl  mind. 
Methinks  I  should  know  you,  and  know  this  man ; 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  this  is :  and  all  the  skill  1  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night.     Do  not  laugh 

at  me; 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 
Cor.  And  so  I  am,  I  am.     70 

Lear.     Be  your  tears  wet?  yes,  'faith.    I  pray, 
weep  not : 
If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
I  know  you  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not. 
Cor.  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Lear.     Am  I  in  France? 
Kent. 

Lear.     Do  not  abuse  me, 
Do^.     Be  comforted,  good  madam :  the  great 
rage. 
You  see,  is  kill'd  in  him :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even  o'er  the  time  he  has  lost. 
Desire  him  to  go  in  ;  trouble  him  no  more 
Till  further  settling. 

Cor.     Will't  please  your  highness  walk? 
Lear.  You  must  bear  with  me : 

Pray  you  now,  forget  and  forgive :  I  am  old  and 
foolish. 

\F.xeunf  all  hit  Kent  and  Gentleman. 
Gent.     Holds  it  true,  sir,  that  the  Duke  of 
J    Cornwall  was  so  slain? 
I       Kent.     Most  certain,  sir. 
I       Gent.    Who  is  condu<flor  of  his  people? 
'       Kent.  As'tissaid,  the  bastard  son  of  Gloucester. 
\       Gent.    They  say  Edgar,  \i»  banished  son,  is 
vrhh  Che  Earl  of  Kent  in  Germany.  ^\ 

Kent.  Report  is  changcaWe.  T\»  \\mft  xo\ 
^€Mk  about;  t.he  powers  of  the  WinRAoiu  aipipctiwav 
apace.  


Gent.    The  arlutrement  is  li 
Fare  you  well,  sir. 

Kent.    My  point  and  period 
wrought, 
Or  well  or  Ul,  as  this  day's  batt' 


ACT  V. 
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The  Britixk  cam 

Enter ^  with  drum  and  cole. 
Regan,  Gentlemen,  an, 
Edm.     Know  of  the  dtike  i 
hold. 
Or  whether  since  he  is  advised 
To  change  the  course :  he's  ful 
And  self-reproving :  bring  his  o 
\ToaGentlem 
Reg.    Our  sister's  man  is  cer 
Edm.    Tis  to  be  doubted,  n 
Reg. 
You  know  the  goodness  I  inten 
Tell  me — but  truly— but  then  q 
Do  you  not  love  my  sister? 
Edm.  In  k 

Reg.    But  have  you  never  lb 
way 
To  the  forfended  place  ? 
Edm.  That  thi 

Re/^.     I  am  doubtful  that  yo 
iun<S^ 
And  bosom'd  with  her,  as  (ar  as 
Edm.     No,  by  mine  honour. 
Reg.    I  never  shall  endure  b 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  a 

She  and  the  duke  her  husband  1 

EnteTf  with  drum  and  cwh 
GoNBKiL,  and  Sob 

Gon.    [Asiete\  I  had  rather  k 
that  sister  ^ 
Should  loosen  him  and  me. 

Alb.  Otu- very  loving  sister. 
Sir.  this  I  hear :  the  kio^  is  00a 
In  your  own  kingdom,  sir.  1  With  others  whom  the  ngour  ol 
Forced  to  cry  out.  Where  I  co 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  for  thi 
It  toucheth  us,  as  France  iand 
Not  holds  the  king,  with  othen 
Most  just  and  heavy  causes  nd 

Edm.    Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Reg  WV 

Gon.  Combine  tosether  'ni 
For  these  domestic  and  parnoH 
Are  not  the  question  here. 

Alb.  Let', 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our 

Edtn.   I  shaUattend  you  pr^ 


80 


Sister,  you'll  go  with  f 


Reg. 
Gen. 

Reg.     Tis  most  conrsnial 
with  us.  , 

G0n.{Atide\O,ho,l\aMwi^ 
As  tluy  art  c(nm(  Mt^eniirri 
,     Edg.  \\<«x^|w&^Bna^>j 
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word. 

1 11  OTcrtake  you.     Speak. 
xnmt  all  but  A  Ibany  and  Edgar. 
)re  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  thiit. 

40 
<5lory,  let  the  trumpet  sotind 
irought  it :  wretched  though  I  seem, 
a  champion  that  will  prove 
Jied  there.     If  you  miscarry, 
of  the  world  hath  so  an  end, 
ion  ceases.    Fortune  love  you ! 
till  I  have  read  the  letter. 

I  was  forbid  it. 
all  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry, 
ar  again. 

,  fare  thee  -well :  I  will  o'erlook  thy 
\Exit  Edgar.  50 

Re-tnter  Edmund. 
:  enemy 's  in  view ;   draw  up  your 

less  of  their  true  strength  and  forces 
scovery ;  but  your  haste 
on  you. 

We  will  greet  the  time.     \Exit. 
both  these  sisters  have  I  sworn  my 

of  the  other,  as  the  stung 
ier.     Which  of  them  .shall  I  take? 
r  neither?    Neither  can  be  enjoy 'd, 
1  alive :  to  take  the  widow 
makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril ;      60 
lall  I  carry  out  my  side, 
being  alive.     Now  then  we'll  use 
ice  for  the  battle ;  which  being  done, 
ATould  be  rid  of  him  devise 
king  off.     As  for  the  mercy 
:nds  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia, 
ne,  and  they  within  our  power, 
:e  his  pardon :  for  my  state 
to  defend,  not  to  deoate.  \Exit.  C) 

A  field  between  the  two  camps. 

tin.   Enter,  with  drum  and  colours, 
DELIA,  tfW  Soldiers,  over  the  stage ; 

"  Edgar  and  Gloucester. 

-e,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  this 

3d  host;    pray  that  the  right  may 

m  to  you  again, 
1  comfort. 

Grace  go  with  you,  sir  I 

[Exit  Edgar. 

retreat  within.    Re-enter  Edgar. 
ly,   old  man ;    give  me  thy  hand ; 

ith  lost,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en : 
hand :  come  on. 
farther,  sir;  a  man  may  rot  even 

itf  in  HI  thought*  ugsun  T  Men  munt 
9 


Their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither :     | 

Ripeness  is  all :  come  on.  i 

G/oit.  And  that's  true  too.  [Exeunt.    \ 


ScsKB  III.     Th£  British  camp  near  Dover. 

Enter,   in  conquest,  with  drum  and  colours^ 

Edmund:    Lear  and  Cordelia,  prisoners; 

Captain,  Soldiers,  ^c. 

Edm.     Some  officers  take  them  away:   good 
guard. 
Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 
That  are  ^  censure  them. 

Cor.  We  are  not  the  first 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  have  incurr'd  the  worst. 
For  the^,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown. 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters  and  these  sisters? 

Lear.     No,  no,  no,  no!    Come,  let's  away  to 
prison: 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'the  cage*: 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  I  '11  kneel  down. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness :  .so  we'll  live,      *  xi 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news ;  and  we  'II  talk  with  them  too. 
Who  loses  and  who  wins;  who's  in.  who's  out; 
And  take  upon's  the  mystery  of  things 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies :  and  we  'II  wear  out. 
In  a  waird  pri.son,  packs  and  se(5bs  of  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

Edm.  Take  them  away. 

Lear.    Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia,    so 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.      Have  I 

caught  thee? 
He  that  parts  us  fUiall  bring  a  brand  from  heaven. 
And  fire  us  hence  like  foxes.     Wipe  thine  eyes; 
The  good-years  .shall  devour  them,  flesh  and  fell. 
Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep :  we  '11  see  'em  starve 

first. 
Come.       [Exeunt  Lear  and  Cordelia,  guarded. 

Edm.     Come  hither,  captain  :  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note  [giving  a  /a/er] ;  go  follow 

them  to  prison : 
One  step  I  have  advanced  thee ;  if  thou  dost 
As  this  msirutils  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  know  thou  this,  that  men    30 
Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  sword :  thy  great  employment 
Will  not  bear  question:  cither  .say  thou 'It  do  't, 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

Ca/t.  I  'II  do 't,  my  lord. 

Earn.     About  it ;  and  write  happy  when  thou 
hast  done. 
Mark,  I  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

Capt.    I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats : 
If  it  be  man's  work,  I  11  do 't.  [Exit 

Flourish.     Enter  Ai^nA^iY,  Gonkril,  Reca.n, 
another  Captain,  and  Soldiers. 
Alb.     Sir,  you  have  shown  to-day  your  valiant 
.strain.  40 

And  fortune  led  you  well :  you  have  the  captives 
That  were  the  opposite^  of  \\\vfc  A,vj  "k  vxv^ft.\ 
We  do  require  inetn  oi  v^*'^*  ***  ^^  ms*x>c«-"'». 
As  we  shall  find  thew  Tnex\\»  ^ti^  o^ax  «l1«x?| 
May  equally  delerTmne.  .    . 
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To  send  the  old  and  miserable  king 

To  s<»inc  retention  and  appointed  guard; 

Whose  age  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more, 

To  pluck  the  ounmon  bosinn  on  his  side, 

And  turn  our  imp^e1^>*d  lances  in  our  eyes  50 

Which  do  comm;uid  them.     With  him  I  sent  the 

queen ; 
My  reason  all  the  ^anic ;  and  they  are  ready 
Ti)-morr()w,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 
W^here  you  shall  h'llJ  your  session.    At  this  time 
We  sweat  and  bleed  :    the  friend  hath  lost  his 

friend ; 
v\nd  the  l»C'it  (piarrels.  in  the  heat,  arc  cursed 
F.y  those  that  feel  their  sha»7)n<;ss: 
The  (Question  of  Coniclia  and  her  father 
Requires  a  fitter  place. 

Alb.  Sir,  hv  your  patience, 

I  hold  you  but  a  subjeiit  o(  this  war,  fx> 

Not  as  a  brother. 

AV^.  That's  as  we  list  lo  grace  him. 

Mctliinks  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demanded, 
Kre  you  had  sp^ke  so  far.     He  led  our  powers ; 
l»<i!e  the  commi'i>inn  of  my  place  and  person ; 
The  which  imiuodiary  may  well  stand  up, 
And  call  itself  your  brother. 

Con.  Not  so  hot : 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself. 
More  than  in  your  addition. 

AVi".  In  my  riRhls,  r-   ..     i?  ..    ^      r  . 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  best.  |  ^**^^  tDGAR,  at  the  tkt^i  rntnd^  i 

Con.     That  were  the  most,  if  he  should  hus-  **  **^»*M  ttfore  him. 

band  you.  70  I      Alh.     Ask  him  his  purposes,  why 

Reg.     Jesters  do  oft  prove  projjhcts.  |  Upon  this  call  o*  the  trumpet. 


Edm.     lliere  's  my  exchanse  \Otnn 
a  glovel :  what  m  the  wMid  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he 
Call  fay  thy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  2^ 
()n  him,  on  you,  who  not  t  I  will  maifl 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 
Alh.    A  herald,  ho! 
Ed/H.  A  herald,  ho,  a 

A  lb.  Trust  to  thy  sinde  virtue ;  fof  t 
All  levied  in  my  name,  nave  iu  my  na 
'look  their  discharge. 
R^X'  ^  My  uckncs.<  gron 

Alb.     She  is  not  well ;  convey  her 
\Exit . 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Come  hither,  herald, — Let  the  trum| 

And  read  out  this. 

Capt.    Sound,  trumpet !     \A  trun 

Her.    [Reads]  *  If  any  man  of  quali 

Mrithin  the  lists  of  the  army  will  ma 

Edmund,  supposed  Earl  of  Glouceue 

a  manifold  traitor,  let  him  appear  1 

.<>uund  of  the  trumpet :  he  is  buld  in  1 

Edm.     Sound !  [Fif 

Her.    Afi^ain !  \Sk» 

Her.    Again !  f  TAii 

[  Trumpet  axn 


GoH.  Holla,  holla! 

,    That  eye  that  told  you  so  lo'tk'-l  but  a-sauint. 
Reg.     Lady,    I  am  not  well ;    else  1  should 
answer 
From  a  full-flowinqf  stomach.     General, 
Take  thou  my  soldiers  prisoner.,  |>atrimr>ny; 
l>isposc  of  them,  of  nie;  the  w.iHs  are  thine: 
Witness  the  woriil,  that  1  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master. 
I       Con.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him? 

Alb.     The  let-alone  lies  not  in  your  good  will. 
Edm.     Nor  in  thine,  lord. 
Alb.  Half-bl.XHlcd  fellow,  yes.  80 

I       Reg.    {To  Edwunil}  Let  the  drum  strike,  and 
I  prove  my  title  thine. 

Alb.     Stay  yet;  hear  reason.     Edmund,  I  ar- 
rest thee 
(h\  capital  treason ;  and,  in  thine  attaint, 
.    This  gilded  serpent  {pointing  to  Con.].    For  your 
claim,  fair  sister, 
I  bar  it  in  tlvi  intere>t  of  my  wife : 
'Pis  she  is  sub-contracled  to  this  lord. 
And  I,  her  liu^lKind,  contmdii^l  your  bans. 
If  you  will  marry,  make  your  loves  to  me, 
My  lady  is  bespoke. 
I       Con.  An  interlude ! 

I       Alb.     ITiou    art    arm'd,   Gloucester:   let  the 
trumpet  si^und :  90 

<    If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  head 
!   Thy  heinous,  manifest^  and  many  trca.s(ms, 
/   There  is  my  pledge  [throwing  down  a  gtave]; 

1 11  prove  it  on  thy  heart* 
'   Ere  I  taste  bread,  thiiu  art  in  nol^\ng\e*» 
'  Than  1  have  here  proclaim' d  iViee. 


Her.  What  1 

Your  name,  your  quality?  and  why  3 
This  uresent  summons? 

Et/g.  Know,  myna 

ny  treason's  tooth  bare-gnawn  and  < 
Vet  am  I  noble  as  the  adversary 
I  come  to  cope. 

Alb.  Which  is  that  ad\-«n 

Edg.    What's  he  that  speaks  for  1 
of  Gloucester? 

Edm.     Himself:  what  say'st  thoa 

Edg  d™ 

1  hat,  if  my  speech  ofTend  a  noble  Im 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice :  here  i 
liehold,  it  is  the  privile-^e  of  mine  ho 
My  oath,  and  my  profession :  I  praH 
Maugrethy  strength,  >*outh,  pLice,  ■ 
Despite  thy  vit\or  sword  and  fire-M 
Thy  valour  and  thy  heart,  thou  art  ■ 
False  to  thy  gods,  th^  brother,  and^ 
Conspirant  'gainst  this  high-illusbioi 
And,  from  the  extremeat  upward  of  I 
lo  the  descent  and  dust  below  thy  I 
A  most  toad-spotted  traitor.  Say  lb 
This  sword,  this  arm,  and  rav  best  ■! 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  wiiereio  1 
Thon  liest. 

Edtn.  In  wisdom  I  should  a<ck  A 
Hut,  since  thy  outside  looks  ao  Cairii 
And  that  thy  tongue  some  say  of  bread 
What  safe  and  nicely  I  might  wvBl 
By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  diidain  «|l 
>^:i<^t  ^\\«M& ^h«s«  treasons  to  thf 

*VV.\u'  ..vurf^vA  nS  vr^xi^^  ^K^AX  wV^^L  «^^MM 
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ihall  rest  for  ever.  Trumpets,  speak ! 
urns.  They/igfU.  EdmuHd/alU. 
:  him.  save  him ! 

This  is  practice,  Gloucester:  151 
r  arms  thou  wast  not  bound  to  answer 
opposite :  thou  art  not  vanquish'd, 
md  beguiled. 

Shut  your  mouth,  dame, 
paper  shall  I  stop  it :    Hold,  sir : 
:han  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil : 
ady;  I  perceive  you  know  it. 

\Gw€s  the  letter  to  Edmund. 
,  if  I  do,  the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine : 
ugn  me  for't? 

Most  monstrous !  oh  I    159 
I  this  paper? 

Ask  me  not  what  I  know.  [Exit. 
ter  her :  she 's  desperate ;  govern  her. 
fiat  you  have  charged  me  with,  that 
done; 

uch  more ;  the  time  will  bring  it  out : 
1  so  am  I.     But  what  art  thou 
s  fortune  on  me  ?    If  thou  'rt  noble, 
hee. 

Let  '$  exchange  charity. 
in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund ; 
more  thou  hast  wrong'd  me. 
Edgar,  and  thy  father's  son. 
:  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices    170 
nents  to  plague  us: 
I  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got 
eye^ 

Thou  hast  spoken  right,  'tis  true ; 
come  full  circle;  I  am  nere. 
bought  thy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
:ness :  I  must  embrace  thee : 
}lit  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
e  or  thy  father  ! 

Worthy  prince,  I  know't. 
:re  have  you  hid  yourself?  179 

>u  known  the  miseries  of  your  father? 
nursing  them,  my  lord.    List  a  brief 

s  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  burst ! 
iruclamaiion  to  escape, 
me  so  near, — O,  ourlives' sweetness ! 
pain  of  death  would  hourly  die 
die  at  once ' — taught  me  to  shift 
an's  rags ;  to  assume  a  semblance 

Sft  disdain'd :  and  in  thii«  habit 
er  with  his  bleeding  rings,^        189 
js  stones  new  lost :  became  his  guide, 
jg'd  for  him,  saved  him  from  despair ; 
iult ! — revcal'd  myself  unto  him, 
alf-hour  past,  when  I  was  arm'd  : 
mgh  hopmg,  of  this  good  success, 
Citsing,  andfrom  first  to  last 
pilgninage :  but  his  flaw*d  heart, 
eak  the  conflici  to  support ! 
xtremcs  of  passion,  joy  and  grief, 

:iy. 

'his  speech  of  yours  hath  moved  me, 
rchance  do  good :  but  speak  you  on  : 
^ou  had  something  more  to  say.  soi 
:re  be  more,  more  woeful,  hold  it  in ; 
lost  ready  to  dissolve, 
lis. 

This  would  have  seem'd  «  period 
'c  not  sorrow  ;  but  smother. 


To  amplify  too  much,  would  make  much  more. 
And  top  extremity. 

Whilst  I  was  big  in  clamour  came  there  in  a  man. 
Who,  having  seen  me  in  my  worst  estate,        2og 
Shtmn'd  my  abhorr'd  society :  but  then,  finding 
Who  'twas  that  so  endured,  with  his  strong  arms 
He  fasten'd  on  my  neck,  and  bellow'd  out 
As  he'ld  burst  heaven :  threw  him  on  my  father; 
Told  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him 
That  ever  ear  received :  which  in  recountini^^ 
His  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  life 
Began  to  crack :  twice  then  the  trumpets  sounded. 
And  there  I  left  him  tranced. 

Al^.  ^  But  who  was  this? 

Edg:     Kent,  sir,  the  banish'd  Kent;  who  in 
di<iguise 
Follow' dnis  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service    aao 
Improper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  a  Gentleman,  with  a  bloody  knife, 

Gent.     Help,  help,  O,  help! 

Edg.  What  kind  of  help? 

Alb.  Speak,  man. 

Edg.     What  means  that  bloody  knife? 

Gent.  'Tis  hot,  it  smokes ; 

It  came  even  from  the  heart  of— O,  she's  dead ! 

Alb.     Who  dead?  speak,  man. 

Gent.     Your  lady,  sir,  your  lady :  and  her  sister 
By  her  is  poisoned ;  she  hath  confess'd  iL 

Edm.     I  u-as  contradled  to  them  both :  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  instant. 

Edg,  Here  comes  Kent.    239 

Alb.  Produce  their  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead: 
This  judgement  of  the  heavens,   that  makes  us 

tsemble. 
Touches  us  not  with  pity.         [Exit  Gentleman. 

Enter  Kent. 

O,  is  this  he? 

The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment 

Which  very  manners  urges. 
Kent.  I  am  come 

To  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  good  night : 

Is  he  not  here  ?  ' 
A  lb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot  I 

Speak,  Edmund,  where 's  the  king?  and  whereas 
Cordelia? 

See'st  thou  this  obje<5l,  Kent? 

[  T/te  bodies  of  Goneril and  Regan  are  brough  tin. 
Kent.     Alack,  why  thus?  I 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  beloved :    \ 

'ITic  one  the  other  poison'd  for  my  sake,  240    1 

And  after  slew  herself. 
Alb.     Even  so.     Cover  their  faces.  ' 

Edm.     I  pant  for  life :  some  good  I  mean  to  do,    \ 

Despite  of  mine  own  nature.     Quickly  scad,  1 

iJe  brief  in  it,  to  the  castle  ;  for  my  writ 

Is  on  the  life  of  Lear  and  on  Cordelia : 

Nay,  send  in  time. 
Alb.  Run,  run,  O,  run  !  I 

Edg.     To  who,  my  lord?    Who  hath  the  office  ? 
send 

Thy  token  of  reprieve. 
Edm.     Well  thought  on :  take  my  sword,     250   I 

Give  it  the  captain.  \ 

A  lb.      Haste  thee,  lot  vV^  \vfc.  VE  xU  Ed»tr .  \ 
Edm,  Hc\\alVvcom\u\?.s\oTv^Tom\5cv>j  V\^«:^sw-i^^'5sv^ 

To  hang  CordeVia  \n  vVve  vrvsow,  ^xv^     . 

To  lay  the  b\ame  u^potvVvct  onto,  licsv^x-* 
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That  she  fordid  herself. 
A  lb.    The  gods  defend  her !     Bear  him  hence 
awhile.  {Edmund  u  borne  off. 

Rt-enter  Lear,  with  Cordklfa  dead  tn  his 
arms;  Eogar,  (Z:ii^\3\w^  and  others  folUnoinf^. 

Lear.     Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl!     O,  you  arc 
men  of  stones : 
Had  I  your  tong^ies  and  eyes.  I  'Id  use  them  so 
That  heaven's  vault  should  crack.     She's  gone 
for  ever!  259 

I  know  when  one  is,dead,  and  when  one  lives  ; 
She 's  dead  as  eiirth.     Lend  me  a  lookint^-gla&s ; 
If  that  her  breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone. 
Why,  then  she  lives. 

Kent.  Is  this  the  promised  end? 

Edg.     Or  image  of  that  horror? 

Alb.  Kail,  and  cease  I 

Lear.    This  feather  stirs :  she  lives  I  if  it  be  so, 
It  is  a  chance  which  docs  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.    [Kfitelhti^]  O  my  good  master! 

Lear.     Prithee,  away. 

Edi^.  'Tis  noble  Kent,  your  friend. 

Lear.     A  plague  upon  you,  murderers,  traitors 
nil ! 
I  miffht  have  saved  her :  now  she 's  jjjonc  for  ever ! 
Cordelia,  Cordcli.a !  stay  a  little.      Ha!  271 

What  is't  thou  say'.st?     JHcr  voice  was  ever  soft, 
Cientle,  and  low,  an  excellent  thing  in  woman. 
I  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a-liangin;:;;  thee. 

Ca^t.     "Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  fellow? 

T  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  go'»d  biting  Cgilchion 
I  would  have  made  them  skip:  I  am  old  now, 
.And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me.     Who  are  you? 
Mine  eyes  arc   not   o'    the   bcs.i:     I'll   tell   you 
straight. 

Kent.     If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  loved  and 
hated,  aSo 

One  of  them  we  behold. 

L ear.     This i*. a  dull  sight.     Arc  you  not  Kent  ? 

Kent.  The  same, 

Your  servant  Kent.  Where  is  your  servant  C^ius? 

Lear.     He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  that : 
He'll  strike,   and   quickly   too:  he's  dead  and 
rotten, 

Kent.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  man, — 

Lear.     I  Ml  see  that  straight. 

Kent.     ITiat,  from  your  first  of  difTerence  and 
decay, 
Have  foUow'd  your  sad  steps. 


Lear.  You  ar«  «c 

Kent.     Nor  no  man  else :  all 's  cb 
and  deadly. 

Your  eldest  daughters  have  fordone 

And  desperately  are  dead. 
Lear.  Ay.  so  1 1 

Alb.    He  knows  not  what  he  says: 

That  we  present  us  to  him. 
Ed/^.  Very  bo< 

Enter  a  Captain. 
Capt.     Edmund  is  dead,  mv  lord 
Alb.  Thai's  bui 

You  lords  and  noble  friends,  know  c 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  m 
Shall  be  applied :  for  u.«.  we  will  rea 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majesty. 
To  him  our  absolute  power:   \Ti 

Kent]  you,  to  your  rights: 
With  boot,  and  such  addition  as  yoi 
Have  more  than  merited.     All  frieo 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  f< 
I'he  cup  of  their  deserviugs.     O,  m 
Lear.     And  my  poor  fool  is  hang 
no  life ! 
Why  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat.  fa 
AndthounolMxathat all?   Thou'lti 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never  I 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button :  thank 
Do  you  see  this?  Look  on  her,  kx>k, 
Look  there,  look  there ! 
Edg^.  He  faints !    My  1 

A'ent.     Break,  heart;  I  prithee, 
Edjr.  Lool 

Kent.    Vex  not  his  ghost :  O,  let 
hates  him  much 
That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  te 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg-.  He  is  gone, ; 

A'ent.    The  wonder  is,  he  hath  ea 
He  but  usiu^'d  his  life. 
Alb.     Bear  them  from  hence, 
business 
Is  general  woe.    [Ta  Kent  and  £4 

of  my  soul,  you  twain 

Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  f^red  tl 

Kent.    I  have  a  journey,  sir,  shov 

My  master  calls  me,  1  must  not  saj 

Alb.  The  weight  of  this  sad  timeU 

Speak  what  %ire  feel,  not  what  we  « 

The  oldest  hath  borne  most:  we  Ai 

Shall  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  m 

lEjccMnt,  vnlhm 
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ACT  I. 

Venict,    A  street. 

ioDERiGO  and  Iago. 

ever  tell  me;   I  uke  it  much 

tvho  hast  had  my  purse 
ere  thine,  should^t  know  of  this, 
but  you  will  not  hear  me : 
on  of  such  a  matter, 

d'st  me  thou  didst  hold  him  in 

me,  if  I  do  not.    Three  great 

ity, 

>  make  me  his  lieutenant, 

:  and,  by  the  faith  of  man,      lo 

I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place  : 

his  own  pride  and  purposes, 

h  a  bombast  circumstance 

ith  epithets  of  war; 

1, 

lators;  for,  'Certes,' says  he, 

hose  my  officer.' 

? 

arithmetician, 

&io,  a  Florentine,  20 

lamn'd  in  a  fair  wife ; 

?uadron  in  the  field, 
a  battle  knows 
.ter  :  unless  the  bookish  theoric, 
1  consuls  can  propose 
:  mere  prattle,  without  pra(5lice, 
ip.   But  he,  sir,  had  the  eleclion : 
is  eyes  had  seen  the  proof 
prus  and  on  other  grounds 
;athen,   must  be    be-lee'd  and 
30 
editor :  this  counter-caster, 
must  hJs  lieutensLDt  be, 
is  the  msurk!—lu%  Moonihip*% 


Qown,  servant  to  Othello. 

Dbsdbmona,  daughter  to  Brabantio  and  wife 

to  Othello. 
Emilia,  wife  to  Iago. 
BiA.vcA,  mistress  to  Cassio. 

Sailor,  Messenger,  Herald,  Officers,  Gentlemen, 
Musicians,  and  Attendants. 

Scene  :  Venice :  a  Sea-port  in  Cyprus. 


Rod.     By  heaven,  I  rather  would  have  been 
his  hangman. 

Iago,   Why, there's  no  remedy ;  'tis  the  curse 
of  service, 
Preferment  goes  by  letter  and  aflfccflion, 
And  not  by  old  gradation,  where  each  second 
Stood  heir  to  the  lirsL     Now,  sir,  be  judge  your- 
self, 
Whether  I  in  any  just  term  om  affined 
To  love  the  Moor. 

Rod.  I  would  not  follow  him  then.  40 

Iago.     O,  sir,  content  you ; 
T  follow  him  to  serve  my  turn  upon  him : 
We  cannot  all  be  masters,  nor  all  masters 
Cannot  be  truly  follow'd.     You  shall  mark 
Many  a  duteous  and  knee-crooking  knave, 
That,  doting  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage. 
Wears  out  his  time,  much  like  his  master's  ass, 
For  nought  but  provender,  and  when  he's  old, 

cashier'd : 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves.    Others  there  are 
Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty,       50 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves, 
And,  throwing  but  shows  of  service  on  their  lords. 
Do  well  thrive  by  them  and  when  they  have  lined 

their  coats 
Do  themselves  homage  :  these  fellows  have  some- 
soul  :  ^  I 
And  such  a  one  do  I  profess  myself.     For,  sir, 
1 1  is  as  sure  as  you  are  Roderigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  Iago :                    | 
In  following  him,  I  follow  but  mysew ;  ! 
Heaven  is  my  judge,  not  1  for  love  and  duty,  1 
But  seeming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end  :                  60 
For  when  my  outward  a<flion  doth  demonstrate 
The  native  adt  and  figure  of  my  heart 
In  complimont  extern,  'tis  not  long  after 
But  I  will  wear  my  heart  upon  my  sle«vt 
For  daws  to  peck  at  *.  \  am  t\ox  viVaX  \  ^to.»  \ 

Rod.    What  a  fuW  tottMtic  dots  xV-t  x:cC\OtA\v^ 
owe. 
If  he  can  carry*!  thus \  ,   . 

Ia£o.  CaXV  xjpVex  \a.vc\tT, 
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Rou«e  him :  make  after  him.  poison  his  delight, 
Prorlaim  him  in  the  streets;  incense  her  kinsmen. 
And,  though  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell,  70 

Plague  luin  with  llics:  though  that  his  joy  be  joy. 
Vet  throw  Mich  cliange^  of  vexation  on't, 
As  it  may  lose  some  colour. 
Rod.     Here   is  her  father's  house;    ni   call 

aloud. 
Ja'^o.     Do,  with  like  timorous  accent  and  dire 
yell 
As  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 
Is  spied  in  populous  cities. 
Rod.  What,  ho,  Brabantio  !  Signior  lirabantio, 

hoi 
Jago.     Awake !  what,  ho,  Brabantio  I  thieves ! 
thieves !  thieves ! 
Lo<»k  to  y.jur  house,  your  daughter  and  your  bags ! 
Thieves  I  thieves!  81 


Brabantio  appears  abtn-e^  at  a  "ivindmv. 
Bra.     What  is  the  reason  of  this  terrible  sum- 
mons? 
Wh.^t  is  tiie  matter  there? 
Rod.    Signior.  is  all  your  family  within? 
lago.     Arc  your  doors  lock'd? 
Bra.  Why.  wh-.-rcforc  ask  you  this? 

lago.     'Zound-;,  sir,  youVe  roLb'd;  for  shame, 
put  on  V'jiir  ;iOwn  ; 
Your  heart  is  bur>:,  you  have  lost  half  your  soul ; 
Even  now,  now.  ver>'  now.  an  old  black  ram 
Is  tupping  your  while  ewe.     Arise,  ari.se; 
Awake  the  snorting  citizens  with  the  bell,  90 

Or  else  the  devil  will  make  a  grandsire  of  you: 
Arise,  I  say. 
Bra.  What,  have  you  lost  your  wits? 

Rod.     Most  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my 
voice? 
j       Bra.     Not  I  :  what  are  you  ? 
:       Rod.     My  name  is  Koderi-ro. 

Bra.  The  worser  welcome : 

'    I  have  ch.irged  thee  not  to  haunt  ar»out  my  doors : 
I    In  honest  pl.iiuncss  thou  h.ist  heard  me  say 

My  daughter  is  nut  for  thee;  and  now,  in  mad- 
I        ^    ness. 

Being  full  of  supper  and  distempering  draughts. 
Upon  malicious  bravery,  dost  thou  come  100 

To  start  my  quiet. 
Rod.     Sir,  sir,  sir, — 

Bra.  But  tliou  must  needs  he  sure 

My  spirit  and  my  place  have  in  them  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 
Rod.  Patience,  good  sir. 

Bra.    What  tell'st  thou  me  of  robbing?  this  is 
Venice : 
My  house  is  not  a  grange. 

Rod.  Most  grave  Brabantio, 

In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  come  to  you. 

lago.    'Zounds,  sir,  you  are  one  of  those  that 
will  not  serve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.    Becau.se 
we  come  to  do  you  service  and  you  think  we  are 
ruffians,  you'll  have  your  daughter  covered  with 
a  Barbary  horse  :  you'll  have  your  nephews  neigh 
to  you ;  you'll  have  coursers  for  cousins  and  gen- 
nets  {ox  gcmian:.. 
Bra.     What  profane  vrrctcK  art  \\\ou^ 
la/ro.  I  am  one,  sir,  that  comes  1.0  x,«\\  -ytwi -»?««« \ 
daujrliter  and  the  Miior  axe  now  maVdnii  ti^XiesKsX 
with  two  backs. 
Bra,    Thou  art  a  vittaln. 


lago.  Vou  a 

Bra,    This  thou  shalt  answer 
Rodengo. 

Rod,  Sir,  I  will  answer  any  di 
seech  you. 
If 't  be  your  pleasure  and  raost  wi 
As  partly  I  find  it  is  that  your  fa 
At  this  odd-even  and  dull  watch  c 
Transported,  with  no  worse  nor  b 
But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire 
To  the  gross  cla.sps  of  a  lasdviou: 
If  this  be  known  to  you  and  your 
We  then  have  done  you  bold  and 
But  if  you  know  not  this,  my  mar 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.  D 
That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility 
I  thus  would  pLiy  and  trifle  with ' 
Vour  dau|;hter,  if  you  have  not  g 
I  say  again,  hath  made  a  grovs  re 
Tying  her  duly,  beauty,  wit  and 
In  an  extravagant  and  wheeling  • 
Of  here  and  every  where.    Strai| 

self; 
If  she  be  in  her  chamber  or  your 
I^t  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  1 

Give  me  a  taper!  call  up  all  my  j 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  di 
Belief  of  it  oppresses  me  already. 
Light,  1  say !  light ! 

lago.  Farewell :  for  I 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholcs<tm 
To  be  produced— as,  if  I  stay,  I 
Against  the  Moor :  for.  I  do  kna 
However  this  may  gall  him  with 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  him,  for 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cy] 
Which  even  now  stand  in  ac^  tfa[a 
Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  • 
To  lead  their  business :  in  which 
Though  I  do  hate  htm  as  I  do  he 
Yet.  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  show  out  a  fb^  and  sign  c 
Which  is  indeed  but  sign.    Tbat 

find  him, 
Lead  to  the  &igittary  the  raised 
And  there  will  I  be  with  him.    S 


Enter,  heiffw,  Brabaktio,  and 
torches. 
Bra.  Tt  is  too  true  an  evil :  w% 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  despa 
Is  nought  but  bitterness.  Now, 
Where  didst  thou  see  her?  O  m 
With  the  Moor,  say'st  thou?    \ 

father! 
How  didst  thou  know  'twas  shet 

me 
Past  thought!   What  said  she  10 

tapers: 
Raise  all  my  kindred.    Are  Hmt, 
you? 
Rod.    Truly,  I  think  they  am. 
Bra.   Q\«aN«al  How  £oc  iki 
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hem  a^     I»  there  not  charms 
>erty  of  youth  and  maidhood 
Have  you  not  read,  Roderigo, 

Yes,  sir,  T  have  indeed, 
ly  brother.    O,  would  you  had 

ne  another.     Do  you  know 
prehend  her  and  the  Moor? 
can  discover  him,  if  you  please 
and  go  along  with  me.    .    i8o 
,  lead  on.    At  every  house  I  "11 

:  most.    Get  weapons,  ho  1 

:cial  officers  of  night 

j:  1 '11  deserve  your  pains. 

\Exeuni. 

[I.     Another  street. 

,  I A  CO,  <7»£/ Attendants  7vitA 

torches. 
,n  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain 

ry  stuff  o'  the  conscience 
1  murder:  I  lack  iniquity 
le  service :  nine  or  ten  times 
ave  ycrk'd  him  here  under  the 

r  as  it  is. 

Nay,  but  he  prated, 

urvy  and  provoking  terms 

iir 

c  godliness  I  have, 

tear  him.   But,  I  pray  you,  sir, 

ed?    Bf!  assured  of  this,        ii 

•  is  much  beloved, 

e<fl  a  voice  potential 

uke's:  he  will  divorce  you; 

hat  restraint  and  grievance 

lis  might. to  enforce  it  on, 

e. 
r.ct  him  do  his  .spite : 
I  have  done  the  si^niory 

his  complaints.     'I'is   yet  to 

Dw  that  boasting  is  an  honour, 
—  I  fetch  my  life  and  being   21 

siege,  and  my  demerits 
icted  to  as  proud  a  fortune 

rcach'd  :  for  know,  lago, 

gentle  Desdemona, 
housed  free  condition     " 
iption  and  confine 
I.  But,  look  !  what  lights  come 

re  the  raised  father  and  his 


Not  I :  T  must  be  found :    30 
and  my  pcrfcci  s<ml 
rightly.     Is  it  they? 
«,  I  think  no. 

I  certain  Officers  with  torches. 
Jits  of  the  duke,  and  my  lieu- 

c  night  upon  you,  friend*  t 


—I 


CVm.  The  duke  docs  greet  you,  general, 

And  he  reauires  your  haste-post-haste  appearance,    ! 
Even  on  tne  insunt.  I 

Oth.  What  is  the  matter,  think  you?   . 

Cns.  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine :   | 
It  is  a  business  of  some  heat:  the  galleys  40 

Have  sent  a  dozen  sequent  messengers  i 

This  very  night  at  one  another's  heels,  j 

And  many  of  the  consuls,  raised  and  met,  1 

Are  at  the  duke's  already :  you  have  been  hotly 

call'd  for ;  1 

When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found,  i 

The  senate  naih  sent  about  three  several  quests 
To  search  you  out 

Oth.  'TIS  well  I  am  found  by  you. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 
And  go  with  you.  [Exit. 

Cas.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here? 

/a^o.     'Faith,  he  to-night  hath  boardca  a  land 
carack:  50   | 

If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he  *s  made  for  ever. 

Cas.     I  do  not  understand. 

/nj^tf.  He 's  married.  | 

Cas.  To  who?   , 

Re-enter  Othello.  ] 

lago.    Marry,  to— Come,  captain,  will  you  go? 
Oth.  Have  with  jrou. 

Cas.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 
lago.     It  is  Brabantio.    General,  be  advised; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 

Enter  Brabantio.  Ror>ERico,  and  Officers  with 
torches  and  weapons, 

Oth.  Holla!  stand  there  I 

Rod.     Signior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bra.  Down  with  him,  thief! 

[  They  draw  on  both  sides. 

lago.  You,  Roderigo !  come,  sir,  I  am  for  you. 

Oth.    Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the  dew 
will  rust  them. 
Gt>od  signior,  you  shall  more  command  with  years 
Than  with  your  weapons.  6t 

Bra.  O  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stow'd 
my  daughter? 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her ; 
For  1  '11  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense, 
f  f  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a  maid  so  tender,  fair  and  happy. 
So  opposite  to  marriage  that  she  shunn'd 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nation. 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock, 
Run  from  her  guardagc  to  the  sooty  bosom       70 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou,  to  fear,  not  to  delight 
fudge  me  the  world,  if  'tis  not  gross  in  sense 
That  thou  hast  pra(5lised  on  her  with  foul  charms 
Abused  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs  or  minerals 
That  weaken  motion :  1  '11  have  't  disputed  on ; 
'Tis  probable  and  palpable  to  thinking. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  prat5\iser 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant 
Lay  hold  upon  him :  if  he  do  resist,  80 

Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Oth.  ^  Hold  your  KaxvdA,  \ 

Both  you  of  my  \tvcVm\t\s,  wvvi  \N\<i  x^sx*.  ^    \ 

Were  it  my  cue  to  ftgYvV,  \  s\\ov\A\va.N«.Vws>»m\>. 
Without  a  promplet.     ^NVvcxt  hi\\\  ^wl  >ik5fcX\  -^.^ 
To  answer  this  your  cVvaTf^e^ 
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Bra.  To  jjrison,  till  fit  time 

Of  law  and  course  of  dire<5l  session 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

0th.  Wliat  if  I  do  obey? 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied, 
Whose  messengers  are  here  ab<iut  my  side, 
Upon  sonje  pre^cnt  business  of  the  state  90 

To  bring  me  to  him? 

I'irst  Off.  'Tis  true,  most  worthy  signior ; 

The  duke  s  in  council,  and  your  noble  self, 
I  am  sure,  is  sent  for. 

Bra.  How !  the  duke  in  council ! 

In  this  time  of  the  night !     Bring  him  aw^ay : 
Mine's  not  an  idle  cause:  the  duke  himself. 
Or  any  of  my  brothers  of  the  state, 
Cannot  but  feci  this  wrong  as  'twere  their  own  ; 
Vor  if  such  aclions  may  have  passage  free, 
I'ond-skves  and  pagans  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

lExcufii. 

Scene  III.    A  council-chamber. 

The  Di'KE  and  Senators  sitting  at  a  talU; 
Orticers  attentiing. 

Duke.,,  There  is  no  composition  in  these  news 
That  gives  them  credit. 

First  Sen.      Indeed,  they  are  disproportion'd ; 
My  letters  say  a  hundred  and  seven  galleys. 

Duke.     And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

Sec.  Sen.  And  mine,  two  hundred  : 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  ju>)t  account, — 
As  in  these  case.s,  where  the  aim  reports, 
Tis  oft  with  diffcrcnco — yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke.     Nay,  it  is  possible  enough  to  judge- 
ment: 
I  do  not  so  sccTire  me  in  the  error,  10 

But  the  main  article  I  do  approve 
In  fearful  sense. 

Saiior.  [  Within]  What,  ho  I  what,  ho  !  what,  ho ! 

First  Off.     A  mes*:nger  from  the  galleys. 

Enter  a  Sailor. 

Duke.  Now,  what's  the  business? 

Sail.     The    Turkish    prtjparation   makes    for 
Rh(»de<i: 
So  was  I  bid  report  here  to  the  state 
By  Signior  Angelo. 
Duke.     How  say  you  by  this  change? 
First  Sen.  This  cannot  be. 

By  no  assay  of  reason :  'tis  a  pageant. 
To  keep  us  in  false  ^.\z<t.     When  we  consider 
The  impf)runcy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk,  20 

I    And  let  ourselves  again  but  understand, 
I   That  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
.    So  may  he  with  more  facile  question  bear  it, 
I    For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace, 
j    lUit  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
■    That  Kh:)des  is  drcss'd  in:  if  we  make  thought 
I  of  this, 

^    We  must  not  think  the  Turk  is  .so  unskilful 
y    7  «  /c;ive  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first, 
/    -Veg/c<iling  an  attempt  of  case  aud  Ravtv, 
'   To  wake  and  wage  a  danger  pTO?vx.\e"s&.  ^o  \ 

Dukf.    Nay,  m  all  conRdcnce,  V«'s  "aoX.  vox 

Rhodes. 
First  Off.     Here  is  more  news. 


Enter  a  Mcsseng 

Men.     The  Ottomites,  revere 
Steering  with  due   course   tow: 

Rhodes, 
Have  there  injointed  them  with 
First  Sen.     Ay,  so  I  thuuffat 

you  guess? 
Mesi.    Of  thirty  sail :  and  no« 
Their  backward  course,  bearin 

f>earance 
Their  purposes  toward  Cypni-s.  I 
Vour  trusty  and  most  valiant  scr 
With  his  free  duty  recommends ' 
And  prays  you  to  believe  him. 

Duke.     'Tis  certain,  then,  for 

Marcus  Luccicos,  is  not  he  in  to 

First  Sen.     He's  now  in  Hon 

Duke.     Write  from  us  to  him 

dispatch. 
First  Sen.     Here   c»mes  Br 
valiant  Moor. 

Enter  Brabantio,  Othe 
RoDEKiGo.  and  Offin 

Duke.     Valiant  Othello,  we  m 
ploy  you 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottos 
[  To  Brabantio]  I    did   not    see 

gentle  signior : 
We  lack'd  your  coun.«el  and  youi 

Bra.     So  did  I  yours.     Good 
don  me ; 
Neither  my  place  nor  aught  I  he 
Hath  raised  me  from  my  bed,  nor 

care 
Take  hold  on  me,  for  my  particul 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o'erbearii^ 
Ihat  it  engluts  and  swallov^-soilM 
And  it  is  still  itself. 

Duke.  Why,  what 'si 

Bra.     My  daughter !  O,  my  d 

Duke  and  Sen. 

Bra. 
She  is  abused,  stol'n  from  me,  an 
By  spell.",  and  medicines  bought  o 
For  nature  so  preposterou^^ly  to  e 
Being  not  defident,  blind,  or  lam 
Sans  witchcraft  could  not. 

Duke.  Whoe'er  he  be  that  li 
ceeding 
Hath  thus  Mguiled  your  daughta 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  o 
You  !»hall  yourself  read  in  the  fain 
After  jrour  own  sense,  yea,  Uiougl 
Stood  in  your  action. 

Bra.  Hiwibly  I  thank 

Here  is  the  man;  this  Af  oor,  whoa 
Your  special  mandate  for  the  staft 
Hath  hither  brought 

Duke  and  Sen.       We  are  ven 

Duke.    [ToOtMlo]   What,  ia 
can  you  say  to  this? 

Bra.     Nothing*  l|ut  this  is  so. 

Oth.^   Most  potent,  grave,  tad 

V'SV^  N«OI  '\«j<^  VEA^V^;9CU««&«M|d 

\  \v\'s  TN»x\x>aA\  Xac>aA  A^s>a!^^i 


OTHELLO, 


883 


d  front  of  my  offending  80 

,  no  more.    Rude  am  I  in  my 

vrith  the  soft  phrase  of  peace : 
ns  of  mine  had  seven  years*  pith, 
e  moons  wasted,  they  have  used 
on  in  the  tented  fields 
;reat  world  can  I  spe.ik, 
IS  to  feats  of  broil  and  hattle, 
le  shall  I  grace  my  cause 
uyseIC     Yet,  by  your  gra6ous 

'amish'd  tale  deliver  c/o 

irse  of  love ;  what  drugs,  what 

and  what  mighty  magic, 
ng  I  am  charged  withal, 
;r. 

A  maiden  never  bold ; 
id  quiet,  that  her  motion 
:  and  she,  in  spite  of  nature, 
ry.  credit,  every  thing, 
h  what  she  fear  d  to  look  on  ! 
maim'dand  most  imperfedl 
pcrfe<flion  so  could  err  100 

>f  nature,  and  inu^t  be  driven 
CCS  of  cunning  hell, 
>c.     I  therefore  vouch  again 
jxtures  powerful  o'er  the  blood, 
n  conjured  to  this  effedt, 
her. 

To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof, 
!er  and  more  overt  lest 
abits  and  poor  likelihoods 
ig  do  prefer  against  him. 
t,  Othello,  speak:  110 

ci  and  forced  courses 
1  this  young  maid's  aflfciSlions? 
uest  and  such  fair  question 
ordeth? 

r  do  beseech  you, 
to  the  Sagitury, 
of  me  before  her  father: 
foul  in  her  report, 
:e  I  do  hold  of  you, 
ly,  but  let  your  sentence 
i  life. 

Fetch  Desdemona  hither.  120 
conduct  them :  you  best  know 
Exeunt  I  ago  ami  Attendants, 
!,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
ices  of  my  blood, 
irave  ears  I'll  present 
in  this  fair  lady's  love, 

Othello.  .. 

er  loved  me ;  oft  invited  me ;  ] 

e  the  story  of  my  life,  129 

-,  the  battles,  sieges,  fortiwes, 

d. 

:vcn  from  my  boyish  days, 

:nt  that  he  b^de  me  tell  it ; 

of  most  disastrous  chances, 

nts  by  flood  and  field, 

scapes  i'  the  imminent  deadly 

T  the  insolent  foe 

y,  of  my  redemption  thence 

y  travels'  history  :  j 


Wherein  of  antres  va^t  and  deserts  idle,  140 

Rough  quarries,  rocks  and  hills  whose  heads  touch 

heaven. 
It  was  my  hint  to  speak, — such  was  the  process  *. 
And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat, 
'I  he  Anthropophagi  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.    This  to  hear 
Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline : 
But  still  the  house-affairs  would  draw  her  thence : 
Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  dispatch. 
She 'Id  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devour  up  my  discourse :  which  I  observing,  150 
'i'ook  once  a  pliant  hour,  and  found  good  means 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart 
That  I  woukl  all  my  pilerimage  dilate. 
Whereof  by  parcels  she  had  something  heard, 
Hut  not  intentively :  T  did  consent, 
.And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears. 
When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke 
That  my  youth  suffer'd.     My  story  being  done. 
She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  sighM : 
She  swore,  in  faith,  'twas  strange,  'twas  passing 

strange,  160 

Twas  pitifiil,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful : 
She  wish'd  she  had  not  heard  it,  yet  she  vrish'd 
That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  mAn :    she 

thank 'd  me. 
And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  loved  her, 
I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story. 
And   that  would  woo  her.     Upon  this  nint  1 

spake : 
She  loved  me  for  the  dangers  T  had  pass'd, 
And  I  loved  her  that  she  did  pity  them. 
This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  have  used : 
Here  comes  the  lady ;  let  her  witness  it.  170 

£"«/(irr  Desdrmona,  I  ago,  fz«</ Attendant.^. 

Duke.      I     think    this    tale    would    win    my 
daughter  too. 
Good  Brabant io, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best : 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  user 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak : 

If  she  confess  that  she  was  Kalf  the  wooer, 
Destrudlion  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blame 
Light  on  the  man  !   Come  hither,  gentle  mistress : 
Do  you  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience?  I 

Des.  ^ly  noble  father,     iSo    I 

[  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty :  1 

To  you  I  am  bound  for  life  and  education  ;  | 

My  life  and  education  both  do  Icam  me  1 

How  to  respedl  you;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty;       | 
I   am  hitherto  your  daughter:  but  here's  my 

husband, 
And  so  much  duty  as  my  mother  show'd 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  father. 
So  much  I  chrxllengc  that  I  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor  my  lord.  i 

Bra.  God  be  wi'  you !    I  have  done.  • 

Plea.se  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state-affuirs :     190   j 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child  than  get  it. 
Come  hither.  Moor:  \ 

I  here  do  give  thee  that  -wKvVv  ^  xtv-^  \\tM\.  ^^ 

Which,  but  thou  ba-st  akead'j,  vi\x^  ;j\\  tcc^jV^'^x 
I  would  keep  from  l\\«e.     ¥ot  >fo\K  «^«a^  ^«^«^% 
I  am  glad  at  souV  I  Y\ave  t\o  ot\\fiT  c\v\\o.". 
For  thy  escape  wou\d  teacVv  tcve  vyrMvaK^^ 
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To  hang  clo^s  on  them.     I  have  done,  my  lord. 
I       Duke.     Let  nic  «>pc;ik  like  yuur!»clf,  aud  lay  a 
sentence,  icifj 

1    Which.  a«i  a  grise  or  step,  may  help  ihcbc  lovcpk 
I    Into  your  favour. 
I    When  remeJics  arc  j^ist,  the  griefs  are  ended 

I>y  beciug  the  w(<rbt,  which  laic  on  ho|»:s  do- 
I  pcnded. 

I    To  mourn  .1  mischief  that  is  past  and  gone 
I    Ix  the  next  way  to  draw  new  nii>chicf  on.  I 

■  What  cannot  he  pre-^crvcd  wlien  fortune  Likes 
Patience  her  injury  a  nuK-kcry  make*.. 

■  The  ri>hb'd  that  smiles  sicalsi  something  from  the  j 
I  thief; 

t    He  rohs  himself  that  spends  a  bootless  i»f  ief.    209  \ 
j       lira.     Su  lirt  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile ;      j 

We  lose  it  not,  so  hjnjj  ai  we  can  smile. 
I    He  bears  the  sentence  ^^ell  that  nothing  bears 
I    I'.ut  the  free  conifoit  which  from  thence  he  hears, 
'    Hut  he  bc.irs  both  th.e  sentence  and  the  M)rrow      j 
j    That,  to  pay  gritf,  must  of  piMir  patience  Ix.iriow.  j 
I    The.>e  sentences,  to  .su^jar,  or  to  g.iil. 

Being  sip-nj;  on  l>tith  siiles,  are  e«|uivocal: 
I  I'nt  wonU  are  words;  1  never  yet  did  hear 
j    Tliat  the  bruised  heart  was  pierced  through  tlie 

I  ^**''' 

I   hun)l>ly  bt^'.ecch  you,   proceed  to   the   aflfjirs 
I  of  state,  ^  'iio 

j        Duk'f.     Tlie  Turk  with  a  most  mighty  prepar- 
ation makes  for  Cypuiv     OiIkIIo.   the  fortiuule  1 

■  of  the  place  is  Ik;sI  knc-wn  to  you;  and  though 

I    we  have  there  a  substitute  of  most  allowed  sulli-  | 
I    ciency,  yet  opinion,  a  Mjvereiijn  mistress  of  eflcCls, 

■  throws  a   niurc   saf.'r  >oictf   on  you:    you  mu«.t 

j    therefore  be  content  to  shibln-r  the  gloss  of  vour  ■ 

new  f(irtun»;s  witli  this  more  stubborn  and  boi.-- 
,    terous  expedition.  2.-0 

:        0th.    'rhe  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators,  | 
i    Hath  m.iile  the  Hinty  and  steel  cMich  of  war 

I    My  thrie  dii\en  bed  of  down:  I  do  agnize  ] 

A  natural  anil  prompt  alacrity  1 

I    I  find  in  hardness,  and  do  undertake  | 

These  pre>-cnt  wars  against  the  ()iti>mites.  j 

Mo>t  humbly  therefore  bending  to  yuur  state, 
I  «.rave  'iw.  di>po>ition  for  my  wife,  ; 

;    Due  reference  of  place  ;md  exhibitli-n,  j 

■  Wuh  such  accommodation  and  t>esort  j 
As  levels  with  her  breeding.  l 

!       Duke.  If  you  please,        240! 

Be  't  at  her  father's. 
I       Bra.  1  Ml  not  have  it  so. 

0th.     Nor  I. 
I        Des.  Nor  I :  I  would  not  there  reside, 

'.    To  put  my  father  in  impatient  thoughts 
I    I*y  being  in  his  eye.     Mo>t  gracious  duke, 
I    To  my  unfolding  lend  your  pirospcrous  ear; 
,    And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  your  voice, 
To  assist  mv  simplencss. 
Duke,     \Vhat  would  you,  Desdemona  ? 
Dfs.     Tl:at  \  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with 
him,  249 

My  downright  violence  and  .storm  of  fortunes 
May  tnmipct  to  the  worhl :  my  heart's  subdued 
/  Kvcn  to  the  vcn'  quality  of  my  lord : 
'  /  .saw  Othello's  visage  \n  \i\s  m\nA» 
i4ncJ  to  his  honours  and  his  vaWauv  pan^ 
UiiX  1  my  soul  and  forlui\c&  coiwectaic. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  \cft  \«\\\i\A, 
A  raolh  of  peace,  and  he  go  lo  tive  >Nar, 


The  rites  for  which  I  love  him  are 
And  I  A  heavy  interim  shall  suppo 
By  his  dear  absence.  Let  nic  50 
OfA.  Lcl  her  li:ive  your  Toices 
Vouch  with  mc,  heaven,  I  theiefo 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetii 
Nor  lo  comply  with  heat — the  yoi 
In  me  defunct — and  proper  saii^b 
But  to  be  free  and  boiinte^'kus  to  h' 
And  heaven  defend  j'our  gi^  : 

'  think 
I  will  your  serious  and  grc.it  l.u*ii 
For  she  is  with  mc  :  no.  when  ligl 
Of  feathcr'd  Cupid  seel  with  want 
My  speculative  and  ofTited  m-tr\u 
That  my  disports  corrupt  and  Liir 
Let  housewives  make  a  skillet  of  1 
And  all  indign  and  base  advcrsitit 
M.-)ke  head  against  my  estimation 
Duke.  Be  it  am  you  shail  priva 
Kither  for  her  slay  or  going:   1 

haste. 
And  s{ieed  must  answer  it 
/•'trst  Sett.     Vou  must  away  to 
Oth.  With  all 

DMke.  ^  At  nine  i'  the  morning 
again. 
Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind 
And  he  shall  our  commission  briti; 
With  such  things  clvc  of  quality  a 
As  doth  import  you. 

0/h.  ^  So  please  your  gra 
A  man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
To  his  conveyance  I  assign  my  w 
With  what  else  needful  your  gn 

think 
To  l)c  sent  after  me. 

Duke.  Let  it  be  «oi. 

( Jood  night  to  every  one.   [  To  Br 

signior. 
If  virtue  no  dclij^hted  be.iuty  lad 
Your  son-in-law  is  far  more  fair  ll 
/•irst  Sen.     Adieu,  brave  Mot 

mona  well. 
Bra.     Ixxik  to  her.  Moor,  if 
to  see :  ^ 
She  has  deceived  her  father,  and 
\KxeMHt  Duke,  Sena  far 
Oth."^  My  life  uptm  her  faiihl 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  I 
I  prithee,  let  thy  wife  .ittcnd  on  I 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best . 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  have  but  a 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matters  and  d 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  in:: si  obi 
[E.xeuKtOiheii9m 
Rod.     laco,— 

I  ago.     What  say'st  thou.  noUt 

Rihi.    What  will  I  do.  thinkeri 

la^o.     Why.  go  to  bed,  and  tli 

Rod.     I  will  incontutenily  drv 

I  ago.     If  thou  dost,    I  shall  1 

after.    Wh^,  thou  silly  gentlcma 

Rod.     It  is  uJliness  to  Ii\-c  wbi 

ment ;  and  then  have  we  a  pra 

>N\v«,w^«aL\^\&«Mx  physician. 


OTHELLO, 
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n  that  knew  ho  V  to  love  him^eir 

I  wc^uM  dforn  mvi^elf  for  ihc 

beOk  1  would  change  T3iy  buma- 

Lould  f  doT  I  coDfeM  it  k  my 
nd ;  bat  ic  it  sot  ia  my  virtiw  m 

a  fig !  *ds  in  ounclvea  that  we 

Our  bodice  sre  our  gnnlcn*,  to 
Its  are  gard^iien ;  so  ihat  if  wc 
,  4>r  &DW  lettuce,  set  hyswp  ;md 

supply  ii  with  ont  gcnacf  of 
it  with  many,  either  rg  have  it 
!s^.  or  jn-inured  with  indii-HT^', 
|[)d  carrigibEc  authority  nf  ihi'^ 

If  lihe  balanee  of  our  lives  had 
re:i4an  to  poise  anotJiof  of  sen- 
1  and  basene&a  of  out  nature^ 
\  to  DiMt  pf^po^itmus  Donclu' 
Lve  reason  to  co^i  our  ra^ng 
nal  »infij^i  ouf  UEibittcd  tasts, 
it  tbit  you  call  bve  to  be  ii  «eck 

tbe. 

frelv  a  lust  of  the  blood  lamd  a 
wiir  Come,  be  a  nun.  DrowEl 
Its  and  hlii^d  puppies-  I  liave 
rriend  And  [  confe.u  me  Lnit  ta 
Ih  caWes  (if  pcrdkinvblc  tguffh- 
er  better  ^tcad  thee  than  now, 
^  purM;  follow  lht>u  the  war*; 
with  an  uatirped  beard:  1  ftay, 
purse.  It  c^iniiot  be  that  Des- 
iirir  continue  her  love  En  the 
■y  iu  thy  purtti, — hor  he  his  tij 
tent  Cfimmcncenitnt,  and  thou 
ret^ble  iequeuration  L^^put  but 
sc.  Thcst  Mci»>r*  are  chjnRC" 
S-hSII  thy  pur^f  with  money  : — 
m  naw  is  a^  lu-vcif^n^t  n^  hKiist^i, 
ortly  a$  bitter  a*  cnloquintida, 
for  youth  :  when  &he  is  sjtcd 
he  will  find  the  error  of  bcf 
hAve  change^  ihhe  mu^t;  there- 
thy  purie,  ff  ihoLL  wilt  uued^ 
it  a  mom  delicate  way  than 
all  the  cncrney  th^u  canst:  \\ 
n  frail  v<7w  betwijrt  Ad  errin? 
ipemibtle  Venetian  be  not  too 
and  all  the  triba  of  hellt  th^u 
hcjrefore  make  m<fney.  A  pK>x 
;lfl  it  iis  clean  out  of  the  WAV^ 
o  be  hanged  in  compoiitiiif  thy 
wned  and  ^o  without  her. 
u  be  fast  to  my  hopc^i  if  I  de- 

wreof me:— jjrtpttjake  money; 

often,  and  [  re-teU  thee  again 
the  Moor:  my  suv  in  hearted  ; 
reasonr  Lei  us  be  t'lnjunftive 
uiuthim:  if  thou  can^t  cuckold 
liyself  a  plcaturet  mc  a  tporL 
rent*  id  the  wiMiih  of  time  which 
«     Traverse!    |{o,   provide   thy 

have  more  of  tbi&  to-morrow, 

^^ 
^n  we  meet  i'  the  mantiitff  f 

th  thee  bet'tne.^. 


TJgO? 


Go  tot  farcwcU.     Dv  yoii  hear,  Kgde- 

What  say  you! 

No  more  of  drowning,  do  you  hear! 

J  am  changed :  1  'II  go  sell  all  my  land. 

/iiftf.     Thus  do  t  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse : 
For  f  mine  own  e:iin*d  UaowleJge  should  profane, 
[f  f  would  time  expend  with  fruf  h  a  ujipe^ 
Rut  for  my  sport  and  pr^liu     I  hate  the  >Eoor; 
And  it  h  thought  ybrcjad,  that  "twixt  my  *beeta 
He  has  done  my  office:   [  know  not  if 't  be  true  ; 
But  I,  for  mere  iuspi-^ion  in  ihai  kind, 
Will  do  as  If  for  uirety.     He  holdi  me  well ; 
The  better  SfhaU  my  piircobC  work  on  hinw 
L'assio  \  a  proper  m^in  :  let  me  ste  now  : 
To  eti  bii  ptacc  and  to  plume  up  niy  will        ^i)j 
In  double  knavery — How,  howV — Let ^k  tee: — 
After  some  lime,  lo  abuse  Othcllo'i  or 
'Lliat  he  is  loo  famiilar  with  hi^  wife, 
Ke  hath  a  person  and  a  unooth  dispoic 
To  be  sti^pettei,  fr4med  to  make  womea  fake. 
'The  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  naluret 
That  think*  men  hoAei^t  that  hut  seem  to  be  so. 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose 
As  aKBcn,  are. 

I  have'u     It  i*  cnffender'd.    Hell  and  night 
Must  bring  thU  mgnatroui  Urth  ^  the  wortd'^ 
light.  {Ejftt.  +IO 

ACT  It 

Scene  I.     A  Sfa-pitrt  im  Cjfinu.    An  open 
plait  mitr  the  ^uay* 

Entfr  MoHTAso  aad  ituff  Gestlemcn. 
Moa.     "Wliat  from  the  c;ipe  can  yoa  discern  at 

sea! 
Firit  Grmi.      Ncthlng   at  itll ;   \%  ii  a   high' 
wrmhughi  l!ood  \ 
I  csnnoL,  'twixt  the  heaven  and  the  miUD, 
Descry  a  wiL 
Mon^     Methinks  the  wind  hath  jpoke  alaud  at 
land: 
A  fuller  blx^  ne^er  jdiook  our  battlements  t 
If  it  hath  ruffian^d  <so  ujun  the  m-a^ 
What  rtb»  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  thenit 
Can  hold  the  mtirlisc!    What  shall  we  hear  of 
thisF 
StC'  GettL   A  Kgregation  of  the  Turkish  fleet : 
Far  do  but  stand  upqn  the  foaming  shorcn,  if 

The  {:hldden  billow  ^em«  to  pelt  the  clouds ; 
The  wind-ihaked  lurse,  with  high  and  mun^trous. 


Seems,  tfi  cast  watef  on  the  burninj?  btar, 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  cver^fixed  pole  i 
\  never  did  like  mrtIe*Lation  view 
Un  the  enchafed  flood. 

3Un.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 

Be  noten^helter^d  and  embay 'd^  they  are  drown'd  ; 
It  IT  impossible  they  bear  it  out.  19 

Enttrm  M/«^  Gentleman. 
Tk  tret  Crrrf.     TM  e  w*,  Tad s !  L>n  r  wajs  an  d  r>n  e. 
The  de<iperate  tenjpcst  iiach  ho  bang'd  the  Turk-V 
That  their  de^ii|nntent  haLu\  i  ijuV^jt  ^sii!^  t& 

Venice 
Hath  seen  a  gnevoti^  nifTtdt  asaii  wiftttanKR 
On  most  part  of  tht\r  ftttt.  ^^ 


K 
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Mon.     How  !  is  this  inic? 

Third  Gent.  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 

AVeroncia:  Michael  Cassio, 
Licuicnunt  td  the  warlike  Moor  Othello, 
Is  come  on  sh<ire :  the  Miior  him'vclf  at  *ea, 
And  is  in  full  cominih-.iun  here  for  Cvpnis.         sg  • 

AfnH.     I  am  glad  on 't :  'tis  a  worthy  governor. 

Third  Cirnt.    IJut  tliis  same  Cassio,  though  he 
speak  of  comfort 
Touchmg  the  Tiirki-;h  loss;,  yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  l>c  s;ife :  for  they  were  parted 
With  foul  and  violent  temi)e*t.  ; 

Mon.  Pray  heavens  he  be :  '  And  bring  all  Cypnis  comfort  I 

F'or  I  have  served  him,  and  the  man  commands 
Like  a  full  sf.>ldicr.     Let's  to  the  sexside,  ho ! 
As  well  to  see  the  ve-^scl  that's  come  in 
As  to  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello. 

Even  till  we  make  the  main  and  the  aerial  blue       The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  : 
An  indict inci  regard.  Ye  men  of  Cypnis,  let  her  have  y( 

Third  Ct-nt.  Come,  let's  do  so:  40  ■  Hail  to  thee,  lady  I  and  the  grace 

For  every  minute  is  expectancy  Before,  behind  thee  and  on  every  1 

Of  more  arrivance.  |  Enwheel  thee  round  1 

^    .      , ,  !      J^^s.  I  thank  you, 

^«/cr  L  A«isi<».  ,  What  tidings  can  you  tell  me  of  ir 

Ciis.     Thanks,  you  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  ■      Cos.     He  i«  not  yet  arrived  :  nc 
isle,  !  But  that  he's  well  and  will  be  shot 


Their  mortal  natures  letting  go  ka 

The  divine  Desdemona. 

Mom.  What  is  si 

Ca*.    She  thai  I  spake  of,  our 

captain, 

T^eft  in  the  conduct  of  the  \x\d  la] 

Whose  fitting  here  anticipates  oui 

A  se'nnight's  speed.     Great  Jove, 

And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  p 

That  he  may  \Ae%%  this  bay  with  n 

Make  love's  quick  pants  in  Desdc 

Give  renew'd  fire  to  our  cxtincled 


Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  Ia( 
and  Attendants. 


0.1 


I    That  s«)  approve  the  Moor !    O.  let  the  heavens 
j    Give  him  defence  against  the  elements, 
For  I  have  h)st  him  on  a  dangerous  sea. 
I       MoH.     Is  he  well  sliipp'd? 
!       Cos.     His   bark   ib  stoutly  timbcr'd,  and   his 
I  pilot 

I    Of  very  expert  and  approved  allowance ; 
!    Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death,      50 
'    Stand  in  bold  cure.  ^ 

\A  cry  within  'A  s:ul,  a  .sail,  a  siill' 


Cns. 


Euter  a  fourth  Gentleman, 
What  noise? 


Des.     O,  but  I  fear— How  lost  ^ 

Cos.    The  great  contention  of  d 

Parted  our  fellowship — But,  hark  1 

{Within  'A  sail,  a  sail!' 

S^.  Grnt,    They  give  their  f 

citadel :  ^ 

This  likewise  is  a  friend. 

Cos.  See  for  the  news.  \Bx 

CJood  ancient,  you  are  welcome. 

Welcome,  mistress:  * 

Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  gooi! 

That  I  extend  my  manners ;  'tis  n 


Fourth   Cent.     The  town   is  empty ;  on  the 
brow  o*  the  sea 
Stand  rank-;  of  people,  and  they  cry  'A  sail !' 
Cas.     M  y  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  governor. 


I  That  gives  me  thb  bold  show  of  o 

lago.    Sir,  would  she  give  yoa 
lips 
As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  bestows  a 


[       Sec.  Cent.     They  do  discharge  their  shot  of 
I  courtesy : 

Our  friends  at  lexst. 
i        Cas.  I  pray  yoxi.  sir,  go  forth, 

I    And  give  us  truth  w^ho  'tis  that  is  arrived. 

Sec,  Gent.     I  shall.  \Exit. 

Mori.     But.  good  lieutenant,  is  your  general 
wived?  60 

Cas.     Most  fortunately:  he  hath  achieved  a 
maid 
That  paragons  description  and  wild  fame : 
One  tnat  excels  the  quirks  of  bKizoning  pens, 
And  in  the  essential  vestiu"e  of  creation 
'    Does  tire  the  ingener. 

I  Re-enter  second  Gcntlem.in. 

I  H  o w  now !  who  has  put  i  n  ? 

!       Sec.  Gent.  "Tisone  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 
Cas.     Has  liad  most  favourable   and  happy 
.speed : 
;    Tempests  themselves,  high    seas  and  howb'ng 
winds. 
The  ^tler'd  rocks  atid  con^resatcd  sa«\A*,— 
'irai tors  enstcep'd  to  clog  the  gu\\t\e&%\c«e\,—       > 
Al%  having  !»cnHc  of  beauty,  Ao  om»i  Tv 


[Guns  heard.  [  You 'Id  have  enough. 


Des.  Alas,  she  has 

/^jTO.     In  faith,  too  much ; 
I  find  it  still,  when  I  have  list  to  il 
Marry,  before  your  lady^ip.  I  gn 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her 
And  chides  with  thinking. 
EmU.    You  have  little  cause  to 
lago.    Come  on,  come  on ;  yo 
out  of  doors. 
Bells  in  your  parioius,  wild-cats  li 
.Saints  in  your  injuries,  deviUi  beia, 
Players  in  your  housewifery,  and 
your  beds. 
Des.    O,  fie  upon  thee,  slandw 
lago.    Nav,  it  is  true,  or  else  I 
You  rise  to  play  and  go  to  bed  to ' 
Emil.    Vou  shall  not  write  my 
I*ig»'  ] 

Des.    What  wouldst  thou  writ* 

shouldst  praise  met 
lago.,    O  Rntle  lady,  do  not  pa 
YoT  I  am  notning,  if  not  critical. 
\     Dts.    Osnfc  vOk^wwKf.    TIAbi* 
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»t  merry ;  but  I  do  be^ile 

by  seeming  otherwise. 

dst  thou  prai.se  me? 

)out  it ;  but  indeed  my  invention 

pate  as  birdlime  does  from  frize ; 

uisand  all :  but  my  Muse  labours, 

deliver' d. 

i  wise,  fairness  and  wit,  130 

e,  the  other  useth  it. 

aised !     How  if  she  be  black  and 

be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 

tc  that  shall  her  blackness  fiL 

md  worse. 

f  fair  and  fooli&h  ? 

/cr  yet  was  foolish  that  was  fair ; 

y  help'd  her  to  an  heir. 

tre  Old  fond  paradoxes  to  make 

alehouse.  What  miserable  prairie 

that's  foul  and  foolish?  141 

none  so  foul  and  foolish  theretinto, 
inks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 
7  ignorance!  thou  praLsest  the 

what  praise  couldst  thou  bestow 
'Oman  indeed,  one  that,  in  the 
merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vouch 
>clf? 

It  was  ever  fair  and  never  proud, 
ill  and  yet  was  never  loud,     150 
d  and  yet  went  never  gay, 
sh  and  vet  said  *  Now  I  may,' 
iger'd,  her  revenge  being  nigh, 
stay  aud  her  displeasure  fly, 
>m  never  was  so  frail 
>d's  head  for  the  salmon's  tail, 
ink  and  ne'er  disclose  her  mind, 
nng  and  not  look  behind, 

if  ever  such  vright  were,— 
•hat?  x6o 

le  fools  and  chronicle  small  beer, 
lame  and  impotent  conclusion ! 

him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy 

•sav  you,    Cassio?  is  he  not  a 
i  liberal  counsellor? 
cs  home,  madam :  you  may  relish 
'K)ldier  than  in  the  scholar. 

He  takes  her  by  the  palm  :  ay, 
r:  with  as  little  a  web  as  this 
great  a  fly  as  Cassio.  Ay,  smile 
vill  gyve  thee  in  thine  own  court- 
ue ;  'tis  so,  indeed :  if  such  tricks 
I  out  of  vour  lieutenantry,  it  had 
lad  not  kissed  your  three  Angers 
r  again  you  are  most  apt  to  play 
j^ood ;  well  kissed !  an  excellent 

indeed.  Yet  again  your  fingers 
ild  they  were  clyster-pipes  for 
-um^t  iviihin.\  The  Aloor!  I 
t.  x8o 

y  so. 

:et  him  and  receive  him. 
re  he  comes ! 

PHELLO  and  Attendants, 
ir  warrior ! 

My  dear  Othello  I 
mc  wonder  great  as  rav  content 
>efore  me.     O  my  soul's  joy  J 
oest  come  Buch  calma. 


May  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd  death  I 
And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas 
Olympus-high  and  duck  again  as  low  ^     190 

As  hell's  from  heaven !    Ifit  were  now  to  die, 
'Twerc  now  to  be  most  happy ;  for,  I  fear. 
My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Des.  The  heavens  forbid 

But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  increase. 
Even  as  oiur  days  do  grow ! 

OtA,  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers ! 

I  cannot  speak  enough  of  this  content ; 
It  stops  me  here  ;  it  is  too  much  of  joy : 
And  ttiis,  and  this,  the  greatest  discords  be     300 

That  e'er  our  hearts  shall  make !  I 

las^o.   [Aside]  O,  you  are  well  tuned  now !  i 

But  I'll  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music,     I 
As  honest  as  I  am.  I 

Otk.  Come,  let  us  to  the  castle.  | 

News,  friends ;  otu*  wars  are  done,  the  Turks  are   ; 
drown'd.  ! 

How  does  my  old  acquaintance  of  this  isle?  1 

Honey,  vou  shall  be  well  desired  in  Cyprus ;  | 

I  have  found  great  love  amongst  them.    O  my   1 

sweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion,  and  I  dote 
In  mine  o\vn  comforts.     I  prithee,  good  lago, 
Go  to  the  bay  and  disembark  my  coffers :        aio 
Bring  thou  the  master  to  the  citadel ; 
He  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worthiness 
Does  challenge  much  rcsj^dU     Come,  Desde-   ; 

mona. 
Once  more,  well  met  at  Cyprus.  i 

[ExcuHt  Othello,  Desdemonay  and  Attendants.    ' 

Iag0.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  har-  1 
hour.  Come  hither.  If  thou  be 'st  valiant, — as,  : 
they  say,  base  men  being  in  love  have  then  a  | 
nobility  in  their  natures  more  than  is  native  to  J 
them, — list  me.  The  lieutenant  to-night  watches  j 
on  the  court  of  guard : — first,  I  must  tell  thee  this 
— Desdemona  is  dirc<5Wy  in  love  with  him.       22  x 

Rod.    With  him !  why,  'tis  not  possible. 

lago.     Lay  thy  finger  thus,  and  let  thy  soul  be    ' 
instru<5led.    Mark  me  with  what  violence  she    ' 
first  loved  the  Moor,  but  for  bragging  and  telling    ' 
her  fantastical  lies :  and  will  she  love  him  still  for    ' 
prating?  let  not  thy  discreet  heart  think  it.     Her    I 
eye  must  be  fed ;  and  what  delight  shall  she  have 
to  look  on  the  devil?    When  the  blood  is  made    I 
dull  with  the  aft  of  sport,  there  should  be,  again   ' 
to  inflame  it  and  to  give  satiety  a  fresh  appetite,    I 
loveliness  in  favour,  sympathy  in  years,  manners   | 
and  beauties ;  all  which  the  Moor  is  defedlive  in : 
now,  for  want  of  these  required  conveniences,    ' 
her  delicate  tenderness  will  find  itself  abused, 
begin  to  heave  the  gorge,  disrelish  and  abhor  the 
Moor;  very  nature  will  instruft  her  in  it  and 
compel  her  to  some  second  choice.     Now,  sir, 
this  granted, — as  it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  un- 
forced position — who  stands  so  eminent  in  the 
degree  of  this  fortune  as  Cassio  docs?  a  knave   1 
very  voluble ;   no  further  conscionable   than  in   i 
putting  on  the  mere  form  of  civil  atvd  Vwskcscms.  \ 
seeming,  for  thebeUet  comv^^\tv^<i^'^>s»'««^'^^^  \ 
most  hidden  \oose  alKe€V:\o\\t  >kV>i,  xvci\vft.\  -wV'i,  \ 
none :  a  slipper  and  suUXe  Vtwavt,  ^  ^tv^«  ^iS^ir- 
casions,  that  has  an  c^^  ^^  ^x^tw?  ««^^  c^^w^ 
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fain  have  a  measure  to  the  health  of  black 
«x 

Not  to>night,  good  lago:  I  have  very 
lad  unhappy  brainK  for  driuking :  I  could 
|iih  ocurtesy  would  invent  some  other  ciu- 
'  CDtertainment. 

R.     0»  they  aie  our  friends ;  but  one  cup : 
iak  for  you.  39 

I  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-ni;;ht,  and 
as  craftily  qualified  too,  and.  ))ehold,  what 
ktioa  it  makes  here:  I  am  unfonunate  in 
Brmity,  and  dare  not  tas»k  my  weakness 
meg  more. 

K     What,  man !  'tis  a  night  of  revels :  the 
ta  desire  it 

Where  are  they? 
ih  Here  at  the  door;  I  pray  you,  call  them  In. 

1 11  do't:  but  it  di&likes  me.  \ExU. 

lu    If  I  can  (asten  but  one  cup  upon  him.  50 
ftat  which  he  hath  dnmk  to-night  already, 
be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  offence 
'  young  mistress'  dog.     Now,  my  sick  fotil 
loderico. 

klowe  hath  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  side  out, 
tademona  hath  to-night  canjuncd  \ 

(MM  pottle-deep ;  and  he  *s  to  watch: 
lada  of  Cypnu,  noble  swelling  spirits, 
hold  their  mmours  in  a  wary  distance, 
Vy  elements  of  this  warlike  isle, 
I  to-night  Auster'd  with  flowing  cups,      60 
fety  watch  too.    Now,  'mongst  this  flock  of 
Itunkards, 

■»  put  our  Cassio  in  some  a<flion 
macf  offend  the  isle. — But  here  they  come  : 
Mqiirnrr  do  but  approve  my  dream. 
Ml  awls  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stream. 

■nr   Ca&sio:  with   khn   Montano   a«</ 
demen ;  Servnnti  /otlowiug  with  wine. 
•     'Fore  God,  they  have  given  me  a  rouse 

M.   Good  faith,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint, 


Some  wine,  ho !  70 

And  let  me  the  canakin  clink,  dink  ; 
And  let  me  the  canakin  clink : 
A  soldier  *s  a  man : 
A  life's  but  a  span  ; 
Why,  then,  let  a  soldier  drink. 
Joe,  boys! 
/Fore  God,  an  excellent  song. 

tl  learned  it  in  England,  where,  indeed, 
most  potent  in  potting:   yoitr  Dane, 
iwn,  aiiid  your  SMrag-bellied  Holbnder— 
bS— kre  nothing  to  your  KngU^ii.  81 

la  your  Englishman  so  expert  in  hih 

Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  facility,  your 
'  drunk:  he  sweats  not  to  overthrow 
I :  he  gives  your  Hollander  a  vomit, 
..est  pottle  can  be  filled. 
To  the  health  of  onr  general ! 
X  am  for  it,  lieutenant ;  and  1 11  do  ynu 
9« 
O  tweet  England ! 
^  Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer, 
!■  breeches  cost  him  but  a  crown : 


^ 


I  ferid  aem  sixpence  all  too  dear, 
Vhk  that  he  call'd  the  tailor  lown. 


He  w;us  a  wight  ^ii  hij^h  renown. 

And  thiMi  art  liut  of  low  degree: 
Tis  pride  that  pulls  ihc  cv>untr>'  ci(»»-n ; 
I'hcn  take  thnie  auld  cloak  about  thee. 
Some  wine,  ho !  ^  100 

Cat.  Why,  this  is  a  more  exquisite  song  tlian 
the  other. 

I  ago.     Will  you  hc.ir  't  again? 

Cat.  No;  (or  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of 
his  place  that  docs  th'>:>e  things.  Well,  (kkI's 
al>uve  all ;  and  there  be  v>uU  must  be  saved,  and 
there  l>c  souls  must  not  lie  saved. 

I  ago.     It's  true,  goiid  lieutenant. 

C'«M.  For  mine  own  p;irt, — no  ofTence  to  the 
general,  nor  any  man  ol^  quality, — 1  hope  to  i»" 
saved.  XII 

J  ago.     And  no  do  T  too,  lieutenant. 

Cat.  Ay,  hut,  by  ymir  lea\e,  not  before  me: 
the  lieutenant  is  ttt  lie  saved  l-cfi-rc  the  anciiint. 
Let's  have  no  mv)rc  uf  this :  Itt's  to  unr  affairs  — 
Forgive  us  our  sins! — Gentlemen,  let'>  look  to 
our  business.  Do  not  think,  qentlemcn,  1  am 
dnmk:  this  is  my  ancient;  thi>  is  my  r!i;ht  hand, 
and  this  is  my  left:  I  am  not  dnmk  nnw;  1  can 
stand  well  en(m>;h.  and  speak  well  enough.       x:ii> 

All.     Excellent  well. 

Cat.  Why,  very  well  th^n  ;  you  must  not  tliink 
then  that  I  atn  t'.runk.  \l\xit. 

Mon.  To  the  platform,  masters ;  come,  let  '?• 
set  the  watch. 

lago.     You  see  this  fellow  that  is  gone  before  \ 
He  IS  a  h'jldier  fit  to  stand  by  Caviar 
And  give  dire<flion :  and  d<i  but  see  his  vice; 
'Tis  to  his  virtue  a  just  equinox, 
The  one  as  long  a-*  the  i»thcr  :  'tis  pity  of  him.  ijto 
I  fear  the  tnist  Otliello  puts  him  in, 
( )n  HTime  odd  time  of  IiIn  infirmity. 
Will  sivike  this  island. 

Mon,  But  is  he  often  tons? 

laf^o.    'Tis  everm'tre  the  prjli.-jjue  to  hin  sleep: 
lie '11  w.itch  the  h«>p'l'i;;c  a  duuble  set, 
if  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 

MoH.  It  were  well 

Ti\e  genera]  were  put  in  mind  of  it. 
Perh.ips  he  see*  it  not ;  or  his  go«>-.l  nature 
Frizes  the  virtue  that  appears  hi  Ci!-.'«io, 
And  looks  not  on  his  evils:  is  not  thLs  tnie!     \^-> 

Enter  Kodfrigo. 
lago.     {Aside  to  him\  H'lW  n-.^w,  RoJerigoI 
I  pray  you,  after  the  lieuicnant ;  ;:■•. 

\J\.vit  Roderigo, 
Mon.     And  'tis  grcni  iiity  ih.u  the  noble  Moor 
Should  hazard  such  a  plate  as  ]ii>  own  second 
With  une  of  an  ingr.ifi  intirn.ity: 
It  were  an  iMnest  action  to  s;>y 
So  to  the  Moor. 

lago.  Not  I,  for  this  fair  isl.ind : 

I  du  love  Cassio  ne!!:  ami  w.»uld  do  much 
To  cure  him  of  this  evil— liut,  hark  I  what  noise? 
\Cty  rvithitt :  '  Help !  help  I ' 

Re-tnlrr  CA<sro,  driving  in  Rodkrioo. 

Cat.    You  rogue :  ymi  ratcal  I 
Mon.  What's  the  matter,  lieutenjinif  ] 

Cat.     A  knave  te.nch  me  uiy  duty  I  jtfi  , 

I  11  lie.-it  the  knave  into  a  twiggeii  boiUft. 
Kod.    UeataNtl 


Wfcr>'«  rhnt  which  fiiiM^  ilv  tHr:tJt    Di4i\«hi,lni! 
Tlif  l(>wn  will  rise :  i^od't  will,  l»eul«tmtit,  huH ! 
Ytfu  will  be  skamad  for  ever. 

Oik,  \\ 

JiU»     *Z'mi%il»t  1  ye*':'   

death. 
OiM>      liohl.  friT  vrrtir  lilrc*  I 
/rtjf.^    H..i,i    i,.,<   1,ii«kirenftrHtf-^ir,^MeHtliuio, 

tlMV*-  :  '   .eT»**  of  pl.ioe  »tid  duly  t 

Mold    i,, .  ^  ,..,„.  >iieak>  i^t  you ,  hold,  hold,  iW 
khiime  i  ' 

<?M.    Why^  bow  now^  hf>?  froiii  whcAce  tritoth 

!  Trsrks,  and  tn  ottf^elv*?  4a  that 

,i  bsitj  fhvrhlil  the  OitfUmiict!        iji  i  ' 

rage  ^ 

.nrrf^iMl^         I   I 


thcc, 
/m^,    I  cLj  not  know  :  frieudj^  aU  biii  miw«  eiren 
nnw, 
In  quaricr^  and  in  tetms  like  bride  and  gi'uom 


-fl^att 


r  It  I 

|i.M-  I  .  uLii   11,    >ii..i.,irri,  y<Hi  art  thus 
forgot  f 
Gm,     I  JHTJV  yciu,  jarrtim  ine ; 

cml :  190 

T^f  jJnvn'V  -"■"11'*  ^'■r^■^li«^"  f«rynrir  yntilfi 


I  cantiM  £p«ak, 


By  m  e 
Uuiess  ^-1 


':  matiar* 

"k  1-1]  I  Sit  MiLtne 
■lie  snipwer  lo  II 
>.  I  tuii  liiiri  i^  danger; 
'II  inCi^m  you* — 

■■<^^\  "» 


Thy  hoMstf 
Uikking  tt  111 
But  tie^fer  m 

Lookn  trmri 
nimAkecM 

t>M,    AUI 
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r  mystlf,  and  what  remains  is  bestial, 
n,  lago,  my  reputation  ! 
1  am  an  hunest  man,  I  thnught  you 
some  bodily  wound  ;  there  is  more 
than  in  reputation.  Reputation  is 
nost  false  imposition :  oft  got  with- 
d  lost  without  deserving :  you  have 
lion  at  all,  unless  you  repute  your- 
ler.  Whaty  man  !  there  are  ways  to 
eneral  agam  :  you  are  but  now  cast 
I  punishment  more  in  policy  than  in 
so  as  one  would  beat  his  onenceless 
ht  an  imperious  lion:  sue  to  him 
'»  yours. 

1  rather  sue  to  be  despised  than  to 
od  a  commander  with  so  slizht.  so 
I  so  indiscreet  an  officer.     Drunk? 
rot?  and  squabble t  swagger?  swear? 
:  fustian  with  one's  own  shadow? 
ibie  spirit  of  wine,  if  thou  hast  no 
lown  by,  let  us  call  thee  devil ! 
It  was  he  that  you  followed  with 
What  had  he  done  to  you? 
>w  not. 
possible  ? 

smber  a  mass  of  things  but  nothing 
quarrel,  but  nothing  whcrefrtre. 
nen  should  put  an  enemy  in  their 
tl  away  their  brains !  that  we  shoulil. 
lance,  revel  and  applause,  transform 
beasts! 

r,  but  you  arc  now  well  enough: 
I  thus  rcowcred? 
th  pleased  the  devil  drunkenness  to 


I  ago.  I  prtitest,  in  the  sincerity  of  love  and 
honest  kindness. 

Coj.  I  think  it  freely;  and  betimes  in  the 
morning  I  will  beseech  the  virtuous  Dcsdcmonn 
to  undertake  for  me :  I  am  desi>crate  of  my  for- 
tunes if  they  check  me  here. 

lago.  \ou  are  in  the  right  Good  night, 
lieutenant :  I  must  to  the  watch.  341) 

Cas.     Good  night,  honest  lago.  \E.iit 

lagfi.     And  w^t's  he  then  tiiat  says  I  pby  the 
villain? 
When  this  advice  is  free  I  give  and  honest, 
Probal  to  thinking  and  indeed  the  course 
To  w;in  the  Moor  again?     For  'tis  most  easy 
The  inclining  Dcsdemona  to  subdue 
In  any  hone>t  suit :  she's  framed  as  fruitful 
As  the  free  elements.     And  then  for  her 
To  win  the  Moor — were 't  to  renounce  his  baptism. 
All  se.ils  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin,  ^350 

His  ioul  is  so  enfetter *d  to  her  love. 
That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list. 
Even  as  her  appetite  shall  plav  the  god 
With  his  weak  fun^ion.     How  am  I  then   a 

villain 
To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parallel  course, 
I)ire<5lly  to  his  good  ?    Divinity  of  hell ! 
When  devils  will  the  blackest  sins  put  on, 
'J'hey  do  suggest  at  first  with  heavenly  shows, 
As  I  d')  now :  for  whiles  this  honest  fool 
Plies  Desdemona  to'repair  his  fortunes  3O0 

And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 
I'll  pour  this  pestilence  into  his  ear, 
That  she  repeals  him  for  her  body's  lust ; 
And  by  how  much  she  strives  to  do  him  good. 


the  devil  wrath:  one  unperfeclnevs  I  She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 
3ther,  to  make  me  frankly  despise  I  So  will  I  turn  her  virtue  into  pitch, 


3«> 
le,  you  are  too  severe  a  moraler :  as 

place,  and  the  condition  of  tliis 
B,  I  could  heartily  wish  this  had  not 

since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  it  for  your 

I  ask  him  for  my  place  again:  he 


And  out  of  her  own  gcNtdness  make  the  net 
That  shall  enmesh  them  all. 

Re-tnter  Rodrkigo. 

How  now,  Roderigo! 
Rod.     I  do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  not  like  a 
hound  th.1t  himts,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  cry. 


am  a  drunkard  I     If  ad  I  as  many  1  My  money  is  almost  spent :  1  have  been  to-night 

y-dra,  such  an   answer  would  stop  |  exceedinglvwell  cudgelled:  and  I  think  the  issue 

fw  a  seuMble  man,  by  and  by    will  be,  I  »nall  have  so  much  experience  for  my 


be  now 

s«ntly  a  beast !  O  strange'!  Every 
is  unblessed  and  the  ingredient  is 

c^  come,  good  wine  is  a  good  fami- 
f  It  be  well  used :  exclaim  no  more 
nd,  good  lieutenant,  I  think  you 

Ml. 

e  well  approved  it,  sir.     I  drunk ! 
or  any  man  living  maybe  drunk  at 
I'll  tell  you  what  you  shall  do. 
wife  is  now  the  general :  I  may  say 
:^  for  that  he  hath  devoted  and 


pains,  and  so,  with  no  mimey  at  all  and  a  little 
more  wit,  return  :igain  to  Venice. 
laf^o.     How  poor  are  they  that  have  not  pa- 
tience I 
What  wound  did  ever  heal  but  by  degrees? 
I'hou  know'st  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witch- 
craft : 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does't  not  go  well?    Cassi.)  hath  beaten  thee. 
And  thou,   by   that  small  hurt,  hast  caahierM 
Cxssio:  381 

Thotigh  other  things  grow  fair  agaiast  the  sun. 


If  to  the  contemplation,  mark,  and    Yet  fruits  that  blossom  fir>t  will  first  be  ripe: 


r  her  parts  and  graces:  confess 
to  her ;  importune  her  help  to  put 
iCe  again :  sne  is  of  so  free,  so  kind, 
ed  a  diifw^ition,  she  holds  it  a  vice 
ss  not  to  do  more  than  sbe  is  re- 
t>roken  joint  between  jrou  and  her 
It  her  ti>  splinter ;  and,  my  fartimes 
r  worth  nnmln^,  this  cmok  ctymu 
xtronger  than  it  wmm  bcAn,  331 
vhe  me  well. 


Content  thyself  awhile.     Uy  the  mass,  'tis  morn- 
ing;  , 
Plexsure  and  a<5lion  make  the  hours  seem  short        1 
Retire  thee ;  go  where  thou  art  billeted :                   | 
Away,  I  say;  thou  shalt  know  more  hereafter: 
Nay,  get  thee  gone.    {Exit  RMlcn'gp.X    T^<4  ' 

thing*  are  lo\>e  A^nvf.  ^  \ 

My  wife  tnu^t  hkhv^  lox  C%&uo  \»V«t  Ttwvi»5«M.\ 
I'll  set  her  on;  **** 

Mvs«1f  the  wK\W  vo  draw  \\\tl*\w«  w^t^.. 


ACT  III. 

Cku,     M«*i«r»,  i*lay  bcjx  .  1  mill  coniem  your 
S<)nt«itxii»it  lliAt^i  brkf^  and  bid  'tioad  roairow^ 


c;.v    ^;v^l 


V.    nnJiEer^ 


iijvc'*  i-ilc,  Laui. 


uu  ui  ^n:  ohm: 


yutl :  Jltiil  ! 
With  li 

TAj.     Then  1 1 
t  'tJ  4W»y ;  go .  . 

Cu.     Daiit  thou  heur,  my 
CAp,     Koj  1  hear  n4C  y^ji 
hear  yon. 
Gij,     Friihee,  krtp  w|i  tby  e;ui!ktt.    Tfcefe'* 

a  P«^ui  inr-,  *f  <,\  JJ..I.I  f,.r  if|.j-j :  if  (He  gei^tlcwrjinan 
ih4i  >ie  »ttmni£ttct)  her 

Upcf 

t  -iW.  irh^  wiU  a*ir  hither. 


mAjf  not  bt 
'„  our  ba£,  for 


■  L^a;  I 


^»4rr  Ul#3, 


I  happrv  timet 
'lien  i 


Infio. 


Zn/tf,     Ytrti  have  m..- 

Tat.     Why,  iic>k  iiir  n- 

Hef-.T.'  U'*  ,,i.r..,1         J    I.., ...Id,  Jjgtf, 

T"  "ry  S'l'i^i  tfj  h^- 

h.  i  m*  D^tdctiHtiiui 

Hf....„,  ,_._..  ...c^ 

/^■^v.  lU  MSfid  her  to  yoti  prewiuly  : 

And  ill  iletris^  fi  iTicTjin.  to  dr,LW  the  ZklcM»r 
Out  of  the  wny,  that  your  cumrcrse  amt  liutijKiA 
Ma<^'  he  mutv  Irce.  41 

tfl*,     I  liuifibly  tbantk  you  for*!,  [Mxti  ls£0, 1 
L  fievcr  knew 
A  Fliwentioe  ninre  kintl  mtil  hoAe^t. 

Enter  Kit  ILIA. 
SmiJ*    tf«dd  mormvt,  g^xtd  Ueuictmnti  I  am 


The  gcnctnl  aiv 


1 

Scsi 

Emirr 
/-W    1 

All  ray  al 

Mmtl 

.  ray! 

A*  if  the  ( 

2}<f.  C 

C» 

Bull  wU 

At  fr^eod 

Whatdvei 

Vqu  havoj 
•Ufa 
He  thai]  I 
f'hAn  in  ^ 
Cttt*  I 
ThAt  pdU 
Or  feed  iM 
Or  brt^tl 

iliAt,  1  bi 

If  I  d#  V  j 

1V»  the  M 

rii  w]iLct| 

Hk  bed  id 
I  H  inter^ 

Far  ihy  st^ 
VViAiiictvt 


\h*:  NlwiT  t«|i&ev\     Ei**i 


iul] 


OTHELLO, 


893 


—     ,  not  now :  I  am  very  ill  at  cas«, 

it  for  mine  own  purposes. 

liL    Well,  do  yoiir  discretion.    \Exit  Cassio. 

Enter  Othbllq  and  I  auo. 

rHal  I  like  not  that 
What  dost  thou  say? 
r».     Nothing,  my  lord:  or  if— I  know  not 
what. 

*.   Was  not  that  Casnio  parted  from  my  wife  ? 
pn     Cassio,  my  lord !     No,  sure,  I  cannot 
tUnkit. 
he  wonid  steal  away  so  guilty-like, 

^you  coming. 
I  do  believe  'twas  he.  40 

V.     How  now,  my  lord ! 
)«  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
kB  that  languishes  in  your  displeasure. 
4k     Who  is't  you  mean? 
«.    Why,  your  lieutenant,  Cassio.    Good  my 

lord, 

iBve  any  grace  nr  power  to  move  you, 
present  reconciliation  take ; 
vhe  be  not  one  tliat  truly  loves  you, 
'  cm  in  ignorance  and  not  in  cunning, 
■c  BO  judgement  in  an  honest  face :  50 

lliee«  call  him  back. 

Jl  Went  he  hence  now? 

W,    Ay.  sooth :  so  humbled 
:be  hath  \cU  part  of  his  grief  with  me, 
■ffier  with  him.     (i(K<i  love,  call  him  back. 
M.    Not  now,  sweet  Dcsdcmona ;  some  other 

time. 

V.     But  shall 't  be  shortly? 
iL  The  sivmcr,  sweet,  for  you. 

Bi:     Shall 't  be  to-night  at  Mipner? 
M.  No,  not  to-night. 

■;    To-morrow  dinner,  then  ? 
li.  I  shall  not  dine  at  home ; 

M  the  captains  at  the  cii.i<lcl. 
ir.    Why,  then,  to-morrow  night ;  or  Tucsd.\y  '• 

■torn;  Co  | 

!VK«day  noon,  or  night :  on  Wednesday  morn : 
dice,  name  the  time,  but  let  it  not 
ted  three  days:  in  faith,  he's  penitent; 
yet  his  l^e^pnvs,  in  our  common  reason — 
I  diat,  they  «ay,  the  wars  must  nutkc  cxam- 

ot  their  best — is  not  almost  a  fault 

■cur  a  private  check.     When  shall  he  come? 

DM,  Othello:  I  wonder  in  my  s<»ul, 

tt  you  would  ai<k  me,  that  1  should  deny, 

Rand  so  mammering  on.     What!   Michael 

CaMio,  70 

I  came  a-wooing  with  you,  and  so  many  a 

time, 
■  I  have  spoke  of  you  dispraisingly, 
h  ta'en  your  {lart :  tr>  have  so  much  to  do 
Mi£  him  in !    Trust  me,  I  could  do  much. — 
Ml    Prithee,  no  more :  let  him  come  when  he 

I  deny  thee  nothing. 

OL  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon ; 

■a  I  shmikl  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves. 

)fed  on  nourishing  dishes,  nr  keep  you  warm, 

^  to  you  to  do  a  peculiar  profit 

Qvr  own  person :  nay,  when  I  have  a  suit  80 

f^ui  I  mean  to  touch  your  krtc  indcad, 

\ffbefuitofpoiMemnddUKeuhwa0it 


An-1  fearful  to  be  granted. 

( ^'A.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing : 

Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  this, 
lo  leave  mc  but  a  litilo  lo  inyM:lf. 

/h's.     Shall  I  deny  you?  nt»  :  farewell,  my  lord. 

Of  A.     Farewell,  my  De&dcmuna :   I'll  come  t> 
thee  stmight. 

Dvs.     Emilia,  come.     Be  as  your  fancies  teach 
you ; 
Whate'cr  you  be,  I  am  ol'cdicnt 

{JixcuHt  Dt-stit'vtcna  and  Etnilia. 

Oih.     Excellent  wretch !     Perdition  catch  my 
soul.  90 

Rut  I  do  love  thoe !  and  when  I  love  thee  not, 
Chao"«  is  coine  u^ain. 

lafy.     My  noble  lord, — 

oih.  What  dost  thou  say,  lago? 

I  ago.     Did  Michael  Cassio,  when  you  wood 
my  lady. 
Know  of  vour  love? 

0th.     ^c  did,  from  first  to  last:    why  dost 
thou  aik  ? 

Iat[o.     But  fur  a  satisfatilion  of  my  thought : 
No  further  harm.  1 

Oth.  Why  of  thy  thought,  lago?  | 

Jago.     I  did  not  think  he  had  been  acquainted 
with  her. 

Oth.     (),  yes :  and  went  between  us  very  oft 

Iagi\     Indeed!  iot 

Oth.     Indeed!    ay,    indeed:   disccm'&t    thuu 
auKht  in  that? 
Is  he  not  honest?  1 

Itrjzo.  Honest,  my  lord !  1 

Oth.  Honc->t :  ay,  honest 

lagp.     My  lord,  for  aushi  I  kni>w.  •  ■ 

Oth.     What  dost  ihim  think r  , 

lago.  I'hiuk,  my  lord  ! 

Oth.  Think,  my  lord !    , 

By  heaven,  he  echoes  me. 

As  if  there  were  s«^me  mi)nster  in  his  thought  I 

Ti>o  hi  leou!)  to  be  sliown.    Thou  dost  mean  f>i)me- 

thing :  l 

I  hc.ird  thee  sny  even  now,  thou  liked^t  not  th.nt,  | 
Whe:i  Cassi'i  left  my  wife:  whut  didsi  nt»t  like?  I 
And  wiien  I  told  thee  he  was  of  my  ciuinsel  izi  ! 
In   my   whulc   course    of    wo^MUr;,  thou   criedst 

'Indeed!*  | 

.Vnd  did«»t  cnntraA  and  purse  thy  bmw  together, 
A^  if  thou  tiien  hadst  slmt  up  iu  thy  brain 
S<  me  horrible  conceit:  itUiou  di/st  love  me, 
Shiw  me  thy  thought. 

/jf^f^     My  lord,  you  know  I  love  you. 

i)th.  I  think  thou  dost: 

An«!.  for  I  know  thnu'rt  full  of  l'>ve  and  honesty. 
And  wci:;h'st  thy  words  before  thou  givest  them 

brc.ith, 
lliercfore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the  more : 
For  such  things  in  a  fal<e  disloyal  knave  121 

Arc  triiks  of  custom,  but  in  a  in.in  that'.<  ju<t 
They  arc  ilo<>e  delations,  working  fn>m  the  heart 
That  pavsion  cannot  rule. 

lage.  For  Michael  Cassio,  I 

I  dare  be  sworn  I  think  tliat  he  is  honest.  ! 

Oth.     I  think  so  tiv>.  1 

lagfi.  Men  should  l»e  what  they  seem :   , 

Or  those  that  be  nut,  wovvldvV\t>j  vc\N^V\v>mwvxsKv^O. 

Oth,    Cena.\u.  metv  «2t\(A\\^  \^  >«V^v  >it>R,^  >«.«.'». 

I  ago,    Wby ,  tXveii,  \  v\vve^  Vla&swi'  *  •»».  Y^swci 
man.  


i^M.     K.IV.  vet  iK«wr't  ifiMT"- 

'       ne  44  ta  lity  think  in  j^«i 
.  -idic,  A&l  ^tre  thy   wntiC  of 

ir    ^  iirml  U  Word*t 

<!ift«tl  my  InH,  fckrcfnci  t&e : 
,h  I  *m  boMint  til  every  *«:*;  i>f  4uty, 
t  Imufid.  10  tliiil  nil  aUvo  Are  free  to, 
y  thi<U£llU4T    Why^  SAy  they  »rc  vile  and 

.1  breiSAt  in  pilrt^ 


tit       f«o 

lfthr*u  butthiiik\t  tiim  wmijji;*j4eid  nokkoitiiucar 
A  ittni,ii£€i  Ls»  thy  ihaug.ht'^ 

/liff-tf.         "  '  ■  ymi — 

Tlimtyh  I  perclianciJ  am  ■  l  ui£«. 


t 


i 


1  r^x.  1 1  u.  r»i  uiouinejinf 

/d(fv'     <jO»U  nainc  in  t»au  and  woman i  deariny 
Ii*rd4 
1%  the  ImjAodiate  jewel  *i(  iHeJt  iou^  : 
W  ho  cicAktny  purkc  itcdt  t»«h ;  'li%  ^mcthingt 

luifltinv ; 
'1  'lis  liuii«  and  lias  h^n^n  ^lave  ki  iJitm- 

I  ;i.'Ke<  fr»irti  me  mjf  gt^Hxl  tiune 

j 

low  thy  tHcnighK 

,.  ,jn..ii,  IE  oij*  liKai  wcit;  In  yatir 

: ,  whil«(  *di  m  my  custody* 

I  'fH        ri.i  ' 

/*«^<*.  O,  l»cwar*T,  my  ](?Pil»  of  jtaioury: 

It  i*  tIw"  f7r?j4Mi-«Ye+!  ition%*er  winch  doth  tiiirH'^k 


'of:. 

1  llotte 

fwmB 

Cwmcs 

1    .:-     ■ 

■1  -    li 

M  y  »f)ecch  4 

Ai>  my  thmiidi 

CrieiidHi 

My  W.  ltd 


I 


Ui=  >i.ui-.  ur  -di  my  irjt.iT  defeml 


s  fe  15  fair,  fteedi  well,  lovt*  w!m\iswv? .  \ 


^ 


OTHELLO. 


89^ 


^  perceive,  let  me  know  more : 
to  observe:  leave  me,  I  ago.    340 
f]  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave, 
id  I  marry  ?    This  honest  creature 

nore,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 
ming\  My  lord,  I  would  I  might 
ix  honour 

ng  no  further ;  leave  it  to  time : 
that  Cassio  have  his  place. 
Is  it  up  with  great  ability, 
ie  to  hold  him  oflf  awhile, 
It  perceive  him  and  his  means: 
ly  strain  his  entertainment      350 
:  or  vehement  importunity ; 
en  in  that.     In  the  mean  time, 
fht  too  Imsy  in  my  fears — 
i  1  h»ve  to  fear  I  am — 
»,  I  do  beseech  your  honour. 
>t  my  government 
more  take  my  leave.  \Exit. 

How's  of  exceeding  honesty, 
{ualities,  with  a  learned  spirit,  259 
igs.    If  I  do  prove  her  haggard, 
jc^scswerc  my  dear  heart-strings, 
off  and  let  her  down  the  wind, 
ne.     Haply,  for  I  am  black 
io«e  soft  parts  of  conversation 
s  have,  or  for  I  am  declined  \ 

years, — yet  that 's  not  much —  i 
am  abused  ;  and  my  relief  I 

le  her.  O  curse  of  marriage,  | 
1  the<!c  delicate  creatures  ours,  | 
jpctitcsl  I  had  mthcr  be  a  toad,  i 
be  vapour  of  a  dungeon,  371 

-ner  in  the  thing  I  love  I 

&.     Yet,  'tis  the  plague  of  great  ' 

5  they  less  than  the  base ; 
hunnabi!!,  like  death  : 
'orkcd  plague  is  fated  to  us 
ickcn.     Dcsdemona  comes : 

DssDBMONA  and  Emilia. 
D,  then  heaven  mocks  itself  I 
t. 

How  now.  my  dear  Othello! 
d  the  generous  islanders  380 

do  attend  your  presence. 
I  blame. 

Why  do  you  speak  so  faintly? 

a  pain  upon  my  forehead  here, 
that's  with  watching;  'twill  away 


1  it  hard,  within  this  hoof 


'otir  napkin  is  too  little: 
fuindktrchie/from  himi  and  it  \ 

ome,  I  HI  go  in  with  you. 
rry  sorry  that  you  are  not  welL 
^xeunt  Othello  and  Desdemonn. 
(lad  I  have  found  this  napkin  :  790 
it  remembrance  from  the  Moor : 
isband  hath  a  hundred  times 
aJ  It:  but  the  so  loiws  the  taken, 
her  ahe  ahould  ever  keep  k, 
f  it  evermore  abntn  her 


To  kiss  and  talk  to.     I  '11  have  the  work  ta'en  out, 
And  give 't  lago :  what  he  will  do  with  it  I 

Heaven  knows,  not  I ; 
I  nothuig  but  to  please  his  fantasy. 

Re-enter  I  ago. 

lago.     How  now !  what  do  you  here  alone  ?  300   ' 

EmU.    Do  nut  you  chide;  I  have  a  thing  for 
you.  ^   ^ 

J  ago.     A  thing  for  me?  it  is  a  commoa  thing — 

Emii.     Ha ! 

/ago.     To  have  a  foolish  wife.  : 

Emil.  O,  is  that  all?  What  will  you  give  me  now 
For  that  same  handkerchief? 

/ago.  What  handkerchief?    ' 

Ef/ti/.     What  handkerchief! 
Why,  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Dcsdemona ; 
That  which  so  often  you  did  bid  me  steal. 

/ago.     Hast  stol'n  it  from  her?  ■^10 

Etnil.    No,  'faith ;  she  let  it  drop  by  negligence, 
And,  to  the  advantage,  I,  being  here,  took  't  up.   • 
Look,  here  it  is.  | 

/ago.  A  good  wench ;  give  it  me. 

Emil,    What  will  you  do  with  t,  that  you  have 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it? 

/ai^o.   [Snatching ifl  Why,  what's  that  to  you? 

Emil.     I  f  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import. 
Give  't  me  ag.iin  :  poor  lady,  she'll  run  mad  ! 

When  she  shall  lack  it.  ' 

/a^o.     Be  not  acknown  on 't :  I  have  use  for  it.    1 
Go,  leave  me  [Exit  Emilia.  320 

I  will  in  Cassio's  lodging  lose  this  napkin. 
And  let  him  find  it.     Trifles  light  as  air 
Are  to  the  jealous  confirmations  stnmg  ' 

As  pro«>f»  of  holy  writ :  this  may  do  something. 
I'he  Moor  already  changes  with  my  poison : 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poisons,    ' 
Which  at  the  first  are  scarce  found  to  distaste,        ; 
But  with  a  little  ac^  ui>on  the  blood,  I 

Bum  like  the  mines  of  sulphur.     I  did  say  so: 
Look,  where  he  comes !  ^ 

Re-enter  Othkllo. 
Not  poppy,  nor  mandragora,  330   ■ 
Nor  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  wi>rld,  1 

Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thou  owcdst  yesterday. 

Oth.  Ha!  ha!  false  to  me? 

/ago.  NNTiy,  how  now,  general !  no  more  of  that. 

Otk.     Av.iunt !  be  gone  !  tliou  hast  set  me  on    j 
the  rack :  j 

I  swear  'tis  better  to  be  much  abused 
Than  but  to  know  *t  a  little. 

/ago.  How  now,  mv  lord ' 

Otk.     What  sense  had  I  of  her  stol'n  hours  of  ' 
lust  ?  I 

I  saw  't  not,  :houf;ht  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me : 
I  slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and  merry :      ' 
I  found  not  CasMu's  kisses  on  her  lips:  341 

He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stol'n.  | 

\je\.  him  not  know  't,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  all.       1 

/ago.     I  am  sorry  to  hear  thi*. 

Oth.     I  had  been  happy,  if  t'le  general  camp,     ' 
Pioners  and  all,  had  tasted  K«  v«wxViicA>s,  \ 

So  I  had  nothing;  Vnowtv.    O ,  xvcwi ,  ^ox  v««t  \ 

Farewell  the  truiquW  uvmAX  ia.xt^<i>\  twowxwxX  v 
Farewell  the  plumed  \Toa^,  mv^  v\ve>av^;««v  ^^^ 
That  make  aimVAt'ion  v\T\ue\  0,^»w\V  -^_2^ 


/*jf*.  I  ft  "t  come  to  ihj<  ' 

6^M       M.'U-   m<?  (u  9e«*i;  fir,  »i  the  \fM,  •*» 

Tliur 

TqS. 

/.- 

No 

Ou  I- 

FWu     :- 


.ler  Her  utid  tnrtuTc  Ibe, 


J7» 


A 


..J  , 


i.K,.?, 


I J 


Tli'  lie  Uire^  Aiitt  liutietl  i%  itcit !«/«. 

111  Jove  n.-  '  ■n.fl, 

/^x^   I  -...-■...,.  ,^.  ^..^, .-..  ^. — .J  . «. i^itfi 

And  iiT^bca  liui  u  win-ks  for. 

L*M,  Uyih«wodd, 

I  tlntik  mv  wife  be  luxneit  iinti  think  ihc  «  not  i 
I  think  tivat  thnii  jirt  iu«c  an  J  think  e]i»it  an  not. 
]  'It  liAv«:  tome  prixif.     Kcr  i^ume^.   Lkat  wa*  ai^ 

A»  I '  i  blAck 

A«  in  or  kmvti^ 

ni..  f^eai     ago 

/•I,  ih|M,d»J[aii  t 

Yuu  wuykL  be  MAiit^c<i  f 
£>M,  Wwild  t  iisr.  I  will* 

fait*.   An4  n\Ayi  but^  howt  haw  MtliAedi  my 

WVkuM  ynu,  the  fi9pemK»r«  fi'^bdy  £iipe  oa^' 

(J/i.  Death  »id  ^JumnjLridiT  r    0| 

/<»##.     1 1  were  a  itcJi«iii  4J(11ci:iUy;  I  ihinkt 

1'i>   Ef  itig    tkeiii   io   ibAl   pFa4{>c^l; :   As^mm  tliem 

then» 
If  ever  n«t'irr=il  r^'t^  4o  ^^*^  thcfri  li^lel^f 
Mill'    '         '  '     '"''        '      "  '■'*  theiif 

Whi,!  jh!        401 


«yip 


A\  li  ht  fwii 


Ti*  M  »hf*i 
/i^g^.    A 

Tb«JHl 

She  (jwy  U 
Hm*e  you  I 
SiifitUEcl  win 

kerchi 
I  ma  sm^  kl 

It  s]ic4kii  m 

OtA.     iX 


I'o  lynumi 

/*^.     I^ 

Whi^a«  Icy  i 
Nc'erfcekj 
To  the  Pro* 
Lvtn  V  m,f 
Shall  Ke'er  j 
Till  ibi^  SI « 

l>e«ve^ 
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that  dip  us  round  about, 

ere  I  ago  doth  give  up 

of  his  wit,  hands,  heart, 

>thello's  service!     Let  him  com- 

lall  be  in  me  remorse, 
usiness  ever. 

I  greet  thy  love, 
n    thanks,    but    with  acceptance 

\    .  ^  ,  ^^° 

the  mstant  put  thee  to  t : 

tree  days  let  me  hear  thee  say 

not  alive. 

friend  is  dead;  'tis  done  at  your 


m  her,  lewd  minx !   O,  damn  her  I 
me  apart ;  I  will  withdraw, 
with  some  swift  means  of  death 
tril.     Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant 
your  own  for  ever.  [Exeunf. 

I IV.     Be/bre  the  castle. 
3KMONA,  Emilia,  and  Cluwn. 
u  know,  sirrah,  where  Lieutenant 

not  «y  he  lies  any  where, 
man? 

a  soldier,  and  for  one  to  say  a 
stabbinc. 
where  lodges  he? 

I  you  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell 

ly  thine  be  made  of  this?  10 

IT  not  where  he  kxiges  and  for  me 
Iging  and  say  he  Tics  here  or  he 
to  lie  in  mine  own  throat, 
ou  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edified 

»techize  the  world  for  him ;  that 
Dns  and  by  them  answer, 
him.    bid  him   come   hither:   tell 
jvcd  Riy  lord  on  his  behalf,   and 
well.  20 

his  is  within  the  crimpaw  of  man's 
"ore  I  will  attempt  the  duinK  it. 

{Exit. 
:  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief, 

iw  not,  madam. 

:  mc,  I  had  ruthcr  have  lost  my 

js:  and,  but  my  noble  Mi^ir 
and  made  of  nu  such  iKiscncss 
tares  arc.  it  were  enough 

II  thinking. 

Is  he  not  jealous? 
le?   I  think  the  sun  where  he  was 

30 
tumours  from  him. 

L«jok,  where  he  comes, 
lot  leave  him  now  till  Cassio 


Enter  Othkllo. 

VLow  is  't  with  jroci,  mir  locdf 


How  do  you,  Desdemona  ? 

I>ef.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

OtA.     Give  me  your  hand :  this  hand  is  moist, 
my  lady. 

Des.     It  yet  hath  felt  no  age  nor  known  no 
sorrow. 

OtA.     This    argues    fruitfulness   and    liberal 
heart : 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist :  this  hand  of  yours  requires 
A  sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer,    40 
Much  castigation,  exercise  devout ; 
For  here 's  a  young  and  sweating  devil  here, 
That  commonly  rebels.    'Tis  a  good  hand, 
A  frank  one. 

Des.  You  may,  indeed,  say  so : 

For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart. 

OtA.     A  liberal  hand :  the  hearts  of  old  gave 
hands : 
But  our  new  heraldry  is  hands,  not  heart<^ 

Des.    1  cannot  speak  of  this.    Come  now,  your 
promise. 

OtA.     What  promise,  chuck? 

Des.     I  have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak 
with  you.  50 

OtA.  I  have  a  salt  and  sorry  rheum  oSends  me ; 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief. 

Des.  Here,  my  lord. 

OtA.     That  which  I  gave  you. 

Des.  I  have  it  not  about  me. 

OtA.     Not? 

Des,  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

OtA.  That  is  a  fault. 

That  handkerchief 
Did  an  Kg>-fitian  to  my  mother  give  : 
She  was  a  charmer,  and  could  almo.sc  read 
The  thoughts  of  people :  she  told  her,  while  she 

kept  it. 
'T would  make  her  amiable  and  subdue  my  father 
Entirelv  to  her  love,  but  if  she  lost  it  60 

Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye 
Should  hold  her  loathed  and  his  spirits  should 

hunt 
After  new  fancies :  she,  dying,  gave  it  me : 
And  bid  me,  when  mv  fate  would  have  me  wive, 
To  give  it  her.     I  dicl  so :  and  lake  heed  on  't ; 
Make  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye ; 
To  lose  't  or  give  't  away  were  such  {tcrdition 
As  nothing  else  could  match. 

Des.  Is't  possible? 

OtA.    Tis  true  :  there 's  magic  in  the  wch  of  it : 
.\  Mbyl,  that  had  numlier'd  in  the  world  70 

The  Sim  to  course  two  hundred  compasses. 
In  her  prophetic  fury  ^cw  d  the  woik  : 
The  worms  were  haliow'd  that  did  breed  the  silk ; 
And  it  was  dved  in  rniiniMiy  which  the  skilful 
Conserved  ol  maidens'  hearts. 

Des.  Indeed!  is't  tnie? 

OtA.    Most  veritable ;  therefore  look  to 't  well. 

Des.    l*hen  would  to  CJod  that  1   had  ntvcr 
seen  't  I 

OtA.     Ha!  wherefore? 

Des.  Why  do  you  speak  so  startingly  and  ra««h? 

OtA.     Is^  k»t?  is't  gone?  speak,  is  it  out  o' 
the  way?  8u 

Des.     Heaven  bless  us  I 

Otk.    Say  youl 

Det.     U  \a  not  \ott-.  \j«!t  ^VvaX  mv  \^  \V  ^^^^ 

Otk,     How\ 

Des,     I  «ay,  it  \»  t\ot  \e*t. 


I 

I 


I 


/Va.  A  ituif)  that  an  lii*  Umt 

tl^th  ftTtin.J'.  1  !iis  f-Ml  f.'timiia*  on  jour  Ifj^e^ 

51. ' 


A^< 


ihi*  rtijin  jcal{.'<u»! 


[A.r^^ 


'.>Airulk«rrclncf. 


Fnfrr  C  ^  ^^T'-t  /? w?/  T  ^  f-, 


With  •y^ju; 
C«Af    M.tiiam.  my  f(>iiTier*.^(ikt ;  1  rlo  be<ve«(!H  yiyu 

w 

1  i  ^  |riic>enc  sorrows, 

r , 

>'j    ■  ■  -  =  i!^ni.  iaw 

*l"o  furlu-ftc"*  tfJitts. 

/>-'.i.  AJj^.  t h r  ire- p t' iif ie  CoASiL* ! 

M ' 

M  s  I  know  bim* 

\\.  ■,  J. 

A-  -^ 

h"  a'ntnti 

Tk - .-. ...^-  ,^.u. 

/^li1-^      la  my  ior li  arj^t  ^ 

iLtmi,  He  wctil  hence  bui  waw. 

And  ccftatnly  iti  Jilfsngt  iiiiquJctii<:uL 

injitt.     C-in   ii«  be  an^ry?     I  hAv«  xen   the 

WK-  ..  i.  -1^  t^i— "  1--  -..I- ; t\i^»kt, 

Sij\U',^'"<'f..  .'..*.'. .>!.  .■.'....    i   ^.  Ml  ^v>  eticel  Fiim: 

Thetc  \  inntrer  m'l  ta«1<ec<l,  ili  fe*  'i*  *?ftitr!f. 


I 


1  hdvfl  l| 

Strike  ofC 

T.ikc  QIC  1 

rtuK  ii  «ai 
la  lite  f4 

tVw.      I 

EldlNl 

l*hat  thii 

bni4 

Ho,  In  KQ 

f  Itke  ebi 
A«likeei 
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Why,  I  pray  youf 
lat  I  loTc  you  not. 

But  that  you  do  not  love  nie. 

me  on  the  way  a  little, 

see  you  soon  at  nighL 

t  a  little  way  that  I  can  bring  you ; 

;re :  but  1 11  see  vou  soon.  300 

;ry  good :  I  must  be  circumstanced. 

\Ex€unt. 

ACT  IV. 

Cyprus.    Before  i/u  cos  tit. 

tr  Othrllo  <Md  Iago. 

rou  think  so? 

Think  so.  laffo ! 

What, 
ite? 

An  unauthorized  kiss, 
be  naked  with  her  friend  in  bed 
e,  not  meaning  any  harm  ? 
in  bed,  Iago.  and  not  mean  harm ! 
against  the  devil : 
1  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so, 
r  virtue  tempts,  and  they  tempt 

!y  do  nothing,  'tis  a  venial  slip : 
r'  wife  a  handkerchief, —  so 

then? 
then,  'tis  hers,   my  lord;  and, 

k,  bestow 't  on  anv  man. 

prote<flress  of  her  honour  too : 

lat? 

nour  is  an  essence  that's  not  seen ; 

3f  oft  that  have  it  not : 
kerchief, — 
aven,  I  would  most  gladly  have 

►,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory,       ao 
en  o'er  the  infe(^ted  house, 
le  had  my  handkerchief, 
hat  of  that? 

That's  not  so  good  now. 

What, 
lad  seen  him  do  you  wrong  ? 
ly, — ^a^  knaves  be  such  abmad, 
-  their  own  importunate  suit, 
•uge  of  some  mistress, 
ipplied  them,  cannot  choose 

Hath  he  said  any  thing? 
th,   my   lord;    but  be   you   well 
30 
e  11  unswear. 

\Vhat  hath  he  said? 
,  that  he  did — I  know  not  what  he 

what? 

ilhher? 

With  her,  on  her ;  what  you  will, 
h  her !  lie  on  her !  We  say  lie  on 
belie  her.  Lie  with  her  !  that 'si 
kerchief— confessions — ^handker- 
ess,  and  be  hanged  for  hit  labour : 
angcd,  and  then  to  oooAm.— I 
atwre  would  oof  iamt  hiilfja 


such  shadowing  passion  without  some  instru<flion. 
It  is  not  words  that  shake  me  thus.  Pish !  Noses, 
ears,  and  lips. — Is't  possible? — Confess — hand- 
kerchief ! — O  devil  1  [Fai/s  :n  a  trance. 

Iago,    Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work !    Thus  credulous  fools  are    ! 
caught ;  j 

And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames  even  thus,       | 
All  guiltless,  meet  reproach.  What,  ho  I  my  lord ! 
My  lord,  I  say  I  OthcUo ! 

Enter  Cassio. 

How  now,  Cassio ! 

Cos.     What's  the  m-itter?  50 

/rtjf4?.     My  lord  is  fall'n  into  an  epilepsy : 
This  is  bis  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cos.     Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

/«fw.  No.  forbear: 

The  lethargy  must  have  his  ouiet  course : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth  ana  by  and  by 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madnc&.'«.     Look,  he  stirs : 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while. 
He  will  recover  straight :  when  he  is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you.  59 

{Exit  Cassio. 
How  is  it,  general?  have  you  not  hurt  your  head? 

0th.     Dost  thou  mock  me? 

laeo.  I  mock  you !  no,  by  heaven. 

Would  you  would  bear  y«>ur  fortune  like  a  n»aii  I 

Otk.    A  homed  man  s  a  monster  and  a  beasu 

Iago.  'l*here's  many  a  bea:it  then  in  a  populous 
city. 
And  many  a  civil  monster. 

Ot/i.     Did  he  confess  it? 

Ineo.  Good  sir,  be  a  man ; 

Think  every  Ixrardod  fellow  that's  but  yoked 
May  draw  with  you:  there's  millions  now  alive 
That  nightly  lie  in  those  unprouer  beds 
Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar:   your  case  is 
better.  70 

O,  'tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock. 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch, 
.\nd  to  suppose  her  chaste !     No,  let  me  know ; 
And  knowing;  what  I  am,  I  know  what  &he  shall 
be. 

Oth.     O,  thou  art  wise :  'tis  certain. 
^  Iago.  Stand  ym  awhile  apart; 

Confine  yourself  but  in  a  patient  list. 
Whilst  y«m  were   here  o'crwhelmcd  with  your 

grief— 
A  passion  most  unsuitini^  such  a  man— 
Cossiin  came  hither :  I  shifted  him  away. 
And  laid  g(K>d  'scum:  up<m  your  ecstasy,  80 

Hiide  him  anun  return  and  here  speak  with  me : 
The  which  he  promised.   !><>  but  encave  yourself. 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes  and  notable  ikcoms. 
That  dwell  in  every  reunion  of  his  face ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew. 
Where,  how,  how  oft,  how  Ion;;  ago.  and  when    . 
He  hath,  and  is  a^^ain  to  cope  your  wife: 
I  say,  but  mark  his  grvturc.    Marr>',  patience ; 
Or  1  sh.ill  say  you  arc  all  in  all  in  spleen. 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 

Otk.  Dost  thou  hear,  Iago?     90 

I  will  be  found  most  cunning  in  m^  >^\.\c\xq&\         \ 
But — dust  thou  Y\eax  1: — mor>v  \A»v  A^* .  \ 

Iago.  •YXv.vV*  -» Tv«>\  ^xB^v^*,  >y 

But  yet  keep  time  m  a\\.    VI \\\  ^ ofsx  VvCtAx^-^^ 

^  \ptKcllO  V€t»T«*- 


hl—-^ 


^fitt 
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Keiw  yilW  I  qtmticKti  Gh^  ^f  Bumca, 

A  hiiuiewiftt  ttiit  by  ^ettinj^  ber  ^Joifei 

Buy*  herwir  bread  Bfid  dniJwi;  Ie  ft  a 

iKi  [  d  ftu^  DK  Canio  ^  ai.  'f  i*  the  &tniiitp?t'i.  pUgiie 

To  WjftiUe  matiy  lod  be  begutltd  by  une  : 

Hc^  K'heD  he  he^ranf  her,  c»inciL  rcfi^in  99 

Fmin  the  ctccsi  of  lAuehccr.     Ker«  be  catnei : 

An  he  ihail  tmilv,  OthcLb  ibdJi  ga  mad  ; 
And  hi*  imbcKikUh  jca^i^u^y  miut  c^n^truc 
l^cwjr  Ca«io*«  ^mit**,  |e*turta  mn4il1ieh.t  bcluivtctur. 
Quite  in  tbc  wronjf.  How  du  you  iiow^  llcLiti^n^nit  ? 
CfM.  The  wctmcr  that  yo**  gire  aw  ihc  adiiJEinn 
lAlkChiie  wjnt  cv^fh  kilLi  me. 
/4£¥<r     HSy  UndemaciA  welt^  and  you  are  ntrt 
oti't. 
C*^)lfWt/j*/' Araivr]  Now,  if  thla  niitlay  in  BlAQo'ft 

prtwer. 
Hair  quidkJy  ■hould  yvti  tpecd ! 
CtfjT.  Alts,  poor  caitifT* 

OiiL     Ij3oV,  ho V  he  bugUt  a Inad y !  j  1  o 

iag^     I  rrtv^r  koew  wuiaan  loye  timn  ro. 
Cat.     Abu,  poor  n^mel  1  duak,  V  faJih,  ^\it 

lovcj  me. 
Or^     Kk>w  he  denin  it  Ikiotly,  luid  tau£li4  it 

out. 
/aji?.     Do  you  be:ir,  CawaT 
Otkw  "iiovt  he  iinaortiinc^  hlui 

To  tell  it  Oi^er  ;  c^  to :  veU  laJd,  well  Ufid. 
/c|vi     Stie  givei  it  «iit  thjiC  you  flull  marry 
her: 
Do  }-au  intend  itt 
C&j.     Hn,  ho^  ha  !  laa 

^M.     IX»  you  triumph,   RomajiT  da  you  tri- 

un^ph? 
Cff*.     I   marry  Her  !  what  T  a  customer !     Pri- 
thee, bear  hjinc  chAriirv  to  my  urii ;  du  ni^c  ihlitk 
k  Au  unwholcfimiie.     Ha,  Iul,  lia  ^ 

( ^t^      So^  ik}^  >ui»  fo;  ihey  laugh  that  win. 
lago.    'Faiili,  the  cry  goes  that  you  shall  marr>' 

her. 
Cos.     Prithee,  say  true. 

I  am  a  very  villain  else. 

:  i.L,^     WeU,  130 

-  tl^c    uiytiki]y'«  O.WU  ji;iviii}j  out: 

\  t  wall  marry  Uert'JikLi.>r  her  own 

!  J  „  not  out  n.f  ttiy  prrtn)j.i.c. 

i4.^\.'  bockuiw  me ;  now  iic    be:gins  the 


fntv. 

0th 

Cas 
she  is 
love  ai 

Oth 
story. 

Cas. 


She  was  here  even  now ;  she  liaimts  me 

In  every  ^\m£.^  1  wa.s  the  other  day  talking;  on 
the  m:^*  Wuk  with  certain  V-  and  ihiihcr 

Cotnos  the  Uiuhtc,  atldi  by  ttu-  -^-j-  ..  she  falls  mc 
thm  abuat  my  neck —  140 

Qtk.  Cry^inj  *0  il^r  Cassio!'  as  it  were: 
Hut  gesture  importi  It. 

Caj-  J^:i  ha432S  3Ei^t  lolli,  4Xid  weepib  upon  mc  ; 
iD  hAles,  £nd  j:hi lit  me  :  hst^  ha.  ha  \ 

Oth.  Now  he  tells  bfjw  she  plucked  biiti  to 
my  chamber.  O,  j^ee  ihit  DUic  of  ytnir-,  but 
not  that  dog  I  ■^haJ   thr^W  it  tu* 

Cas.     Well,      luuit  leave  h^t  couLpAoy. 

I  a  go.     IkfiireTiic     l-jok,  where  nht  troincs. 

Cat.  'Tis  such  another  fitchew !  marry,  a  pcr- 
/  fumed  one.  ^^"i 

Enter  Bianca. 
HTiat  do  you  mean  by  this  hauxvlmg  ot  mc^ 


What  dj 

It.  I  mi 
work,  th 
4Jid  iwt 
inini'i  t 
Thet«; 
yau  hajd 

Cms, 
hgw  noit 

Oth. 
kerchief 

may :  art 
prepared 

ehce. 

u  kjLild  n 
Ctis 

Ofh. 
I  lazof 

'  hiv  v'lLuT 
I      Otk. 

I      fVA. 

priKu  th 
.  hiiTir  aAd 

A  rtnc  wi 
Aijffl. 

(lanuicd 
hc.irl  is  t 
my  hand 
litre :  sh 
col' imam 

Iui:o. 

Oth. 
(Iclic.ile  • 
( ) ;  she  1 
^o  hii;h  a 

Otk. 
u{  so  gen 

Oi/t. 
of  it,  lag 

give  her 
ii  comes 

Oth. 
mc! 

I  Uh. 
Ill  1:0. 
Oth.    ( 
I  '11  not  . 
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(ood:  the  justice  of  it  pleases: 

T  Cas.Mo«  let  me  be  his  iinder- 

hear  more  b/  midnight 

It  good.     \A  trumpet  tottAin.] 

pet  is  that  same  f 

ling    from  Venice,   sure.     'Tis 

uke :  and,  see,  your  wife  is  with 


•,  Desdemona,  and  Attendants. 

u,  worthy  general ! 

With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

ke  and  senators  of  Venice  greet 

[Gtves  Aim  a  Utttr. 

le  instrument  of  their  pleasures. 

[O^ns  tAt  letter,  and  reads. 

hat's    the    news,  good    cousin 

rry  glad  to  see  you,  signior ; 

rus. 

:  you.     How  does  Lieutenant 

lir. 

there's  falfn  between  him  and 

1 :  but  you  shall  make  all  well 
sure  of  that? 

'  This  fail  you  not  to  do,  as  you 
340 
lot  call;  he's  busy  in  the  paper. 
'twLxt  my  lord  and  Cas^tio? 
mhappy  one :  I  would  do  much 
>r  the  love  I  bear  to  Cassio. 
1  brimstone ! 

My  lord? 

Are  you  wise? 
.  he  angry? 

May  be  the  letter  moved  him ; 
hey  do  command  him  home, 
in  his  government 
E,  I  am  glad  on't 

Indeed! 

My  lord? 
d  to  see  you  mad. 

Why,  sweet  Othello, —  950 
xAer\  Devil! 
01  deserved  this. 
,  this  would  not  be  believed  in 

swear  I  saw 't :  'tis  very  much : 
C  she  weeps. 

O  devil,  devil ! 
x)uld  teem  with  woman's  tears, 
Is  would  prove  a  crocodile. 

not  stay  to  offend  you.  \G0ing. 

n  obedient  lady : 

'  lordship,  call  her  bade        960 


My  lord? 
What^ 


t  would  yoo  with  her,  •>>'? 
my  lord? 
did  with  tbat  I  would  wmktk 

od  turn,  mod  jnet  fo  o«i« 


And  turn  again  ;  and  she  can  we^p,  .sir,  weep;        1 
And  she's  obedient,  a.s  you  say,  obedient,  | 

Very  obedient     Proceed  you  in  your  tears.  I 

Concerning  this,  sir, — O  well-painted  passion ! — 
I  am  commanded  home.    Get  you  away :        369   ' 
I  '11  send  for  you  anon.    Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate,    | 
And  will  return  to  Venice.     Hence,  avaimt !  j 

[Exit  Desdemona. 
Cassio  shall  have  my  place.     And,  sir,  to-night, 
1  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together: 
You  are  welcome,  sir,  to  Cyprus. — Goats  and 
monkeys!  [Exit. 

Lod.     Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  uur  full 
senate 
Call  all  in  all  sufficient?    Is  this  the  nature 
Whom  passion  could   not  shake?    whose  solid 

virtue 

The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance, 

Could  neither  graze  nor  pierce? 

Jago.  He  is  much  changed. 

Led.    Are  his  wits  safe?  is  he  not  light  of  1 

iMain?  a8o    ! 

Jago.     He's  that  he  is :  I  may  not  Ixvathe  my    j 

censure. 

What  he  might  be, — if  what  he  might  he  is  not —    ' 

I  would  to  heaven  he  were !  I 

Lod.  What,  strike  his  wife  ! 

lago.     'Faith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  yet  would 

I  knew 

That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst ! 

Lod.  Is  it  his  use? 

Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood, 
And  new-create  this  fault  ? 

lago.  Alas,  alas! 

It  is  not  honesty  in  me  to  speak 
What  I  have  seen  and  known.    Yoa  shall  observe 

him,  ^ 

And  his  own  courses  will  denote  him  so  990 

That  I  may  save  my  speech :  do  but  go  after, 
And  mark  now  he  continues.  I 

Lod.     I  am  sorry  that  I  am  deceived  in  him. 

[Exeunt.    | 

ScEMB  II.    A  room  in  the  castle. 
Enter  Othello  and  Emilia.  | 

Otk.    You  have  seen  nothing  then? 

Emil.     Nor  ever  heard,  nor  ever  did  suspeA. 

0th.     Yes,   you   have   seen   Cassio    and    she 
together. 

Emil.    But  then  I  saw  no  harm,  and  then  I 
heard 
Each  syllable  diat  breath  made  up  between  them. 

Oth.     What,  did  they  never  whisper? 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 

Oth.     Nor  send  you  out  o'  the  way  ? 

Emil.    Never. 

Oth.     To  fetch  her  fan,  her  gloves,  her  mask,    ■ 
nor  nothing? 

Emil.    Never,  my  lord.  xo 

Oth.    That's  strann. 

Emit.  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest. 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake :  if  you  think  other, 
Kemoire  your  thought:  itdotKabM'M>)t»\TVa0inn.  ' 
I  f  any  wretch  have  wM  iVvVs  Vcw  7f ww  \«3A.,  \ 

Let  heaTen  T«qa\ie  \1  NniVv  ^«  s«r^KTv"0*  c«sr»«.\ 
For,  if  she  be  nol  Hcm««t,  cY«»xt,  ww^  v^«^  j 
There's  no  man  Viappv;  iV^e  v^^^x  ol  x^oftvt  ^-'^ 
!•  tea  M  tboider. 


!  /  - 


A>r/^T)KSticuui!<A  iitiiJk  Emu  A. 
/!«.    My  lord,  «?  -ill! 


t  hither. 


CM. 

/W,     Whar  i»  y^  - 

P/A. 
Lode  inniy  face. 

/>«.  Hliat  hfirribic  fan* f ' •  thli f 

<JM  .fj    Souk  «f  yoiir  fytiiflujflf 

i]i 
Ijenift'  I  .  <rie  *in4  Uinf  the  dnnn 

CtntKit,  if  .  rv    l<Li(i/  If  any  UmAv  t<«m«; 
Ymu^  niy»ieTjr«  ytmr  mystery ;  nay,  dit^pttdi.    30 

/hr     Uixto  my  kiiec%  v*!!*!  cJoih  roui  sfieiedi 
ifiij»trtf 
I  Mn<lcr«t»nd  it  fury  in  your  wofti«» 
lUiT  ijat  the  wTinl*- 

i>/j.  YtMtr  wife,  oty  Jdip3;  yauf  tput 

AinJ  U>yal  irife. 

I^jil,  bein^  like  tute  of  heaven,  the  devilt  them* 

Swvjir  thou  ant  hQiwmt. 
yw  l|j?avcTT  6*A\i  Iruly  kni>v  it- 

OtA.     Hea«fi  tftUy  khowri  tliAt:  iho*»  iirt  JThJm 

At  hetL 
/V^.     To  wlinrfii^   my  loitlT  vriih  «rIiotiil  how 

OiM.     n  l^ 

h 


40 

.twajr  t 


T«>  uv  mc  w  all  ..ifih^: 


'I  ]ijivi*  lof t  him, 

Jlivd  It  pleajicil  hca^«Ji 

' '  h«*4 
5* 

■   4j|  fity  *«iii] 
'ii.ikc  tne 
rn 

<■  ill  I 

•  ry  w«]l: 
Mr,  iMi,  Itcart, 


T 

I.  L 

Ai'-ti  u.:i  u.-t  I 
]iHpiiiJ«aiit  »id 

VtJL    Ar* 


Ari     •    ■  ;■  *iig 

We  hd^9 

yr>ijr  |uM 

I  psmy  you,  O 

£i»//     All 

Htiw  titJ  ypo 
bay?    ] 

my  lardl 


I  . 

15^- ^ 

'  iHy ' 


i^  .  -,  ^ .  -. ,,,..  .  - -. ,..^...u:       60 

iJr  Ixrrp  il  si»  a  cistcrti  frjr  itnii  fjudfia 

To  knot  and  gttifLer  ml    Tum  thy  cnmplcxtfiii 

'     /   /'  '  .se-li^jpM  clier uUn,— 

/  '-y  '^^ 

jf       ^  V j.t  ,,.>  II J  u*rd  ts^ic^mi.tfse\*owi'«A-  ,         ^ 

/  Wet,  X^** 

M   Thii*  quicken  even  wiih  blowui^*    O  iWfti  ^affefe^^^ 
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What's  the  matter,  lady? 
\^Xt  Iag;o.  my  lord  hath  so  bewhorcd 

I  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon  her, 
ts  cannot  bear. 

1  that  name,  I  ago? 

What  name,  fair  lady? 
h  as  she  says  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 
e  caU*d  her  whore :  a  beggar  in  his 
130 
ve  laid  such  terms  upon  his  callat. 
ly  did  he  so  ? 
:>  not  know ;  I  am  sure  I  am  none 

not  weep,  do  not  weep.    Alas  the 

th  she  forv)ok  ^  many  noble  m:Ytchc<i, 
nd  her  country  and  her  friends, 
vhore?  would  it  not  make  one  weep? 
.  my  wretched  fortune. 

B«rshrew  him  for 't ! 
his  trick  upon  him  7 

Nay,  heaven  doth  know, 
trill  be  hanf^M,  if  some  eternal  villain, 
nd  insinuating  rogue,  1  -.i 

g,  cozening  slave,  to  get  some  (»niice. 
:vised  this  slander;    I'll  be  hang'd 

,  there  is  no  such  man  ;  it  is  impos- 

y  such  there  l)c.  heaven  panlon  him  I 
halter  p:irdon  him !  and  hell  gnaw 
:r  ! 
he  call  her  whore?  who  keeps  her 

what  time?  what  form?  whatlikcli- 

ibu^d  by  some  most  vill.innus  knave,  j 
itorious  knave,  virnc  smirvy  fell.)w. 
at  such  comp.inion^  thou'ld-it  unfuld.  ' 
k'er>'  honest  h^nti  a  whip 
ascals  n.ikcd  thnnit;h  the  world 
le  east  to  the  west ! 

Speak  within  door, 
fie  up-:in  them !     Some  such  squire 

rour  wit  the  seamy  side  with«>«t, 
ju  to  su<pcci  me  with  the  Moor, 
i  are  a  fool ;  go  to. 

O  goixl  lagn, 
do  to  win  my  lonl  a;;ain? 
,  go  to  him:    for,  by   this  light  of 
150 
ow  I  lost  him.     Here  I  kneel : 

II  did  trenpavs  'gainst  his  love, 
^nirse  of  thi»na;ht  or  :urlual  deed, 

eyes,  mine  cars  or  any  sense, 
nn  in  any  other  form  ; 
not  yet,  and  ever  did, 
l->-though  he  do  shake  me  off 
di\'orcement— love  him  driarly, 
rear  me  !    Unkindness  may  do  much :  1 
ndness  may  defeat  ray  life,  t6o  j 

at  my  love.     1  cannot  say  *  whore :' 

me  now  1  speak  the  worid : 
:  that  might  the  addition  earn 
i's  inaM  of  vanity  cotild  make  mc< 
my  you,  be  couteat:  *tm  Imt  hit 


The  business  of  the  state  does  him  offence, 
And  he  docs  chide  with  you. 
/}rs.     If  'twere  no  other. — 
/rtjfw.  Tis  but  so,  I  warrant. 

[  Trumpets  within. 
H.trk,  bow  these  instruments  summon  to  supper ! 
The  messengers  of  Venice  stay  the  meat :  170 
Go  in,  and  weep  not :  all  things  shall  be  well. 

[Exeunt  DesJentifHa  and  Emilia. 

EnttrRoDRRir.o. 
I  low  now,  Roderigo ! 

A'^.  I  do  not  fmd  that  thou  dealest  justly 
with  me. 

/rtjf/».     What  in  the  contrarj'? 

Eflti.  Kvery  day  thou  daffest  me  with  some 
device.  lago;  and  rather,  as  it  seems  to  me  now, 
kee[)cst  from  mc  all  conveniency  than  suppliest 
me  with  the  least  advantage  of  hope.  I  will 
indeed  no  longer  endure  it.  nor  am  I  yet  pcrMiaded 
to  put  up  in  peace  what  already  1  have  fooli!»hly 
sufrcred. 

/ngfl.     Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo? 

J^th/.  'Faith,  I  have  heard  to<)  much,  for  your 
wnnls  and  pt-rformances  arc  no  kin  together. 

/rt^v.     \  ou  charge  me  most  unjuotly. 

/Ciui.  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  wasted 
myself  out  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  have 
li.id  from  me  to  deliver  to  Desdemona  would  half 
have  corrupted  a  votarist :  you  have  told  me  she 
hath  receivetl  them  and  returned  me  cxpcr'Ttatioas 
and  comf(>rt!»  of  .sudden  re!>pcetand  aaiuaintance, 
but  I  find  none. 

/fijCC-     Well :  go  to ;  very-  well. 

Etui.  Verv  well  I  go  to !  I  cannot  go  to,  man ; 
nor 'tis  not  ver>'  well:  nay.  I  think  it  is  scurvy, 
and  begin  to  fmd  my.self  fobl:>ed  in  it. 

/.tf.f.     Very  well. 

/Cfti.  I  tell  you  'tis  not  very  well.  I  will 
nuike  myself  known  to  Desdemona :  if  she  will 
return  ine  my  jewels.  I  will  give  over  my  suit 
and  repent  mv  unlawful  solicitation :  if  not,  awure 
yourself  I  will  seek  satiifa(ition  of  you. 

//ifi*.     You  have  s;iid  now. 

/?«/.  Ay,  and  said  nothing  but  what  I  protest 
intendment  of  doing. 

/ajt:^.  Why.  now  I  see  there 's  mettle  in  thee, 
and  even  fiom  this  instint  do  build  on  thee  a  bet* 
tcr  opinion  than  ever  before,  liive  me  thy  hand, 
Roderigo:  thou  hast  taken  a.;ainst  me  a  most 
just  cxi'eption:  Intt  yet,  1  protest,  I  have  dealt 
luoNt  directly  in  thy  affair. 

E(fi/.     1 1  naih  not  appeared. 

/"f^.  I  grant  indeed  it  hath  not  appeared, 
and  your  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  and  judge- 
ment. Hut.  Rinlcrigo,  if  thou  hast  that  in  thee 
indeed,  which  1  ha\c  gre."»ter  reason  to  believe 
now  than  ever,  1  mean  purpose,  courage  and 
valour,  this  night  show  it:  if  tnou  the  next  night 
following  cnjtiy  not  Desdemona,  take  me  fn>m 
tlii'i  World  with  tre;icher>'  and  devise  engines  for 
my  life. 

A' a/.  Well,  what  is  it?  is  it  witltin  reason  and 
compass? 

/ly^if.     Sir,  there  is  e^cial  cicvrvtcv\ss:>k«^  wsaifc,  \ 
from  Venice  lo  detwwe  Cas.<\o\xvO>\v«\VCi*^»«»«   \ 

KAii,     U  thai  uuel  ^\x>f,v\v«w  vX^^&o  «>a.  \ 
Deftdcmona  rcium  asaim  x«  N  cwv«.      _.  ^ -^  ^.^^ 

/«C».     O.   no;  ^  ^owwxo  Vl«aK<iwa>^^ 
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AotJ  Jid  fofMke  her .  »he  Iuk4  a  v^uu  of  *  wiMaw  ! 

vorirt 

OTHELLO, 


905 


m  world,  and  you  might  quickly 

:hink  there  Is  any  such  woman, 
dozen;  and  as  many  to  the 
store  the  world  they  played  for. 
\  their  hasbands'  faults 
ay  that  they  slack  their  duties. 
Hires  into  foreign  laps, 
in  peevish  jealousies,  90 

t  upon  us :  or  say  they  strike  us, 
sr  having  in  despite ; 
ills,  and  though  we  have  some 

reven^.     Let  husbands  know 
<ense  like  them :  they  see  and 

lates  both  for  sweet  and  sour, 

What  is  it  that  they  do 
£  us  for  others Y    Is  it  sport? 
doth  affeiflion  breed  it? 
t  frailty  that  thus  errs?        xoo 
ave  not  we  afTeftions, 
and  frailty,  as  men  have  ? 
us  well :  else  let  them  know, 
;ir  ills  instnu5l  us  so. 
t,  good  night :  heaven  me  such 

om  bad,  but  by  bad  mend  ! 

\Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

.    Cyprus.     A  street. 

AGO  and  RODERIGO. 

tnd  behind  this  bulk :  straight 

>ier  bare,  and  put  it  home : 
r  nothing ;  1 11  be  at  thy  elbow : 
nars  us ;  think  on  that, 
thy  resolution, 
t  hand ;  I  may  miscarry  in'L 

thy  hand :  bie  bold,  and  take 
{Retires. 

great  devotion  to  the  deed : 
iven  me  satisfying  reasons :     9 
le.    Forth,  my  swonl :  he  dies, 
ibb'd  this  young  quat  almost  to 

igry.     Now,  whether  he  kill 

each  do  kill  the  other, 
m^  gain :  live  Roderigo, 
:stitution  large 
that  I  bobb'd  from  him, 
lona; 

Cassto  do  remain, 
auty  in  his  life 

ly  :^  and,  besides,  the  Moor  20 
^  him;  there  stand  I  in  much 

But  so :  I  hear  him  coming. 

'nitr  Cassio. 

is  gait,  *tis  he.— -ViUaia,  thou 
( Makta  a  /mt  mt  Ctu$i». 
thad  been  mine  enemy  iadeod, 
\  better  than  thou  know**: 


I  will  make  proof  of  thine. 

[i>n>tM,  and  wounds  Roderigo. 
Rod,  O,  I  am  slain  ! 

[/ago  from  behind  wounds  Cassio  in  the 
Ugt  and  exit. 
Cos.     I  am  maim'd  for  ever.    Help,  ho !  mur- 
der! murder!  [Fails. 

Enter  Othello. 
Oih.    The  voice  of  Cassio:   lago  keeps  his 

word. 
Rod.    O,  villain  that  I  am ! 
Oth.  It  is  even  so. 

Cos.     O,  help,  ho  I  light !  a  surgeon  (  30 

Oth.    Tis  he: — O  brave  lago,  honest  and  just. 
That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  friend's  wrong  I 
Thou  teachest  me.     Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  your  unblest  fate  hies:  strumpet,  I  come. 
Forth  of  my  heart  those  charms,  thine  eyes  are 

blotted : 
Thy  bed,  lust-stain'd,  shall  with  lust's  blood  be 
spotted.  [Exit. 

Enter  Loxx>vico  and  Gratiano. 

Cos.     What,  bo !  no  watch?  no  passage?  mur- 
der! murder  1 
Gra.    'Tis  some  mischance;  the  cry  is  very 

direful. 
Cas.    O,  help! 

Lod.     Hark  I  40 

Rod.    O  wretched  villain  ! 
Lod.  Two  or  three  groan :  it  is  a  heavy  night : 
lliese  may  be  counterfeits:  let's  think 't  uniuUe 
To  come  in  to  the  cry  without  more  help. 
Rod     Nobody  come?  then  shall  I  bleed  to 

death. 
Lod.     Hark ! 

Re-enter  I  AGO,  with  a  light. 

Gra.     Here's  one  comes  in  his  shirt,  with  light 
and  weapons. 

Jago.    Who's  there?  whose  noise  is  this  that 
cries  on  murder? 

Lod.    We  do  not  know. 

lago.  Did  not  you  hear  a  cry?   , 

Cas.     Here,  here !  for  heaven's  sake,  help  me !    | 

Jago.  What's  the  matter?  50   j 

Gra.     This  is  Othello's  ancient,  as  I  take  it. 

Lod.    l*he  same  indeed :  a  very  valiant  fellow.    I 

lago.     What  are  you  here  that  cry  so  griev- 
ously? 

Cas.  lago?  O,  I  am  spoil'd,  undone  by  villains ! 
Give  me  some  help. 

lago.    O   me,  lieutenant  I  what  villains  have 
done  this  ?  ! 

Cas.    I  think  that  one  of  them  is  hereabout. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

lago.  O  treacherous  villains  I 

What  are  you  there?  come  in,  and  give  some    1 
help.  [  To  Lodavico  euul  Gratiano.    I 

Rod.    O,  help  me  here !  60   ! 

Cas.    Thai's  one  of  Uiem. 

lago,  O  murderous  slave !  O  villain !   1 

\S tabs  Roderigo,   ! 

Rod.    O  damn'd  lago !  O  inhuman  dog !  1 

lofn.    Kill  men  i' the  dark !— Where  be  these 
bloody  thieves?—  I 

BowaikiituthistownV— Ho\fB9aBtd<a\TBoaB^nc\—  > 


J9m   WhohHitecriedl 

mmm.    OwydMrCiiat  aiyiwiitCltMb! 

OClMlo^CMdoLCkMio! 

/«!fw.     O  notable  strumpet !    Cassio,  may  you  C 

suspect  ( 

Who  ibev  should  be  that  have  thus  mangled  y<n\  ?  -^ 

C«*.    No.  5o  V 

Crm,   I  am  sorry  to  find  you  thus :  I  have  been 

to  seek  you.  T 
Ak».    Lend  me  a  garter.    So.    O,  for  a  chair. 
To  bear  him  easily  hence ! 

Bitm.    Alas,  he  faints!     O  Cassio,  Ca^sio.  S^ 

Cmaaol 
lagB,    Gentlemen  all.  I  do  suspcci  this  t^l^h 
To  be  a  partv  in  this  injury. 
AttieBce  awhile,  good  Cassio.     Come,  come ; 

Lead  me  a  li^t.     Know  we  this  face  orno?  T^ 

Abi^  ny  fnend  and  ray  dear  countr>'man  1 1 

RoderifB !  no  ^— yes.  sure :— O  heaven .'  Koderigo.  X< 

Cm.    What,  of  Venice r  91  Ai 

/«/».    Even  he,  sir:  did  you  know  him  ?  Vc 

Crm,  Know  him  !  ay.  F'li 

Iag0.     Signior  Gratiano?     I  cry  you  gentle  If 

pardon;  1  c 

These  bloody-  accidents  must  excuse  my  m.-uincrs.  Sh 

That  so  negteaed  you.  Ih 

Cm.  I  am  glad  to  see  yon.  I  k 

At/w.  How  do  yon,  CassioT  O,  a  chair,  a  chair !  Th 
Gnt,    Roderigo ! 

Ai/v.     He,  he,  'tis  he.    [A  cknir  brought  in.)  T  c 

O,  that's  well  said ;  the  chair.  1 1 1 

Soaw  ^Md  nan  bear  him  carefully  from  h^nce : 

111  fetdi  the  generaTs  surgeon.     ITo  Biamn]  Ah 

For  yoo,  mistress,  100  Jus 

Save  yon  fiwr  kbour.    He  that  lies  slain  here.  f>e 

CaaSo,  .\n 

Was  my  demr  friend :  what  malice  was  between  .^o 

you?  Hui 

Cms.     Nn>w«;«»^- iJ.— J     '• 
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Amen,  with  all  my  heart ! 
u  say  so,  I  hope  you  will  not  kill  me. 
n ! 

yet  I  fear  you :  for  you  are  fatal  then 
^es  roU  so :  why  1  should  fear  I  know 

« I  know  not ;  but  yet  I  feel  I  fear, 
ik  on  thy  sins. 

They  arc  loves  I  bear  to  you.  40 
and  for  that  thou  diest. 
t  death's  unnatural  that  kills  for 

aw  you  so  your  nether  Up? 

passion  sliakes  your  ver>'  frame : 

tents ;  but  yet  I  hope,  I  hope, 

x>int  on  me. 

Peace,  and  be  still ! 

I  so.    What's  the  matter? 

:  handkerchief  which  I  so  loved  and 

e 

.0  Cassio. 

No,  by  my  life  and  soul ! 

nan,  and  avk  him. 

Sweet  soul,  take  heed,  50 

perjury ;  thou  art  on  thy  death-bed. 

but  not  yet  to  die. 

Yes,  presently: 

fess  thee  freely  of  thy  sin  ; 

ach  article  with  oath 

e  nor  choke  the  strong  conception 

an  withal.     Thou  art  to  die. 

1  Lord  have  mercy  on  mc ! 

I  Kiy,  amen. 

have  you  mercy  too !    I  never  did 
my  life ;  never  loved  Cassio 
general  warranty  of  heaven         60 

« ;  I  never  gave  him  token. 

eaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  in 's 

)man !  thou  dost  stone  my  heart, 
le  call  what  I  intend  to  do 
ich  I  thought  a  sacrifice : 
dkerchief. 

He  found  it  then ; 
t  him :  send  for  him  hither ; 
ss  a  truth. 

He  hath  confess'd. 
:,  my  lord? 
he  hath  used  thee. 

How?  unlawfully? 

Ay.  70 
ill  not  say  so. 

No,  hi«  mouth  is  stopp'd : 
lath  ta'en  order  for  *t. 
(T  fear  interprets :  wh.it,  is  he  dead  ? 
all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  great 

for  them  all. 

he  is  betrayM  and  I  undone, 
strumpet :  weep'st  thuu  for  him  to 

jiish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  me  not ! 
I,  strumpet! 

,e  ti>-morrow :  let  me  live  to-night ! 
ifyou  strive, —  81 

wan  hour! 

Being  done,  there  is  no  paune. 
/7e  /  May  one  pruyer  t 


I 


OiA.  It  is  too  late. 

[//«■  sfi/7es  her. 

Emil.    r  in/Aifi]  My  lord,  my  lord  I  what,  ho ! 
my  lord,  my  lord ! 

O^.    What  noise  is  this?    Not  dead?  not  yet 
quite  dead? 
I  that  am  cruel  am  yet  merciful ; 
I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain : 
So,  so. 

Emil    [  tVi/Ain]  What,  ho !  my  lord,  my  lord  I 

O/A,  Who's  there? 

Emii.     [iri/At'ft]  O,  good  my  lord,  I  would 
speak  a  word  with  you !  90 

OM.     Yes:   'tis  Emilia.     By  and  by.     She's 
dead. 
'Tis  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death. — 
The  noise  was  here.     Ha  !  no  more  moving? 
Still  as  the  grave.     Shall  she  come  in?  were't 

good?— 
I  think  she  stirs  again : — no.    What's  best  to  do? 
If  she  come  in,  she'll  sure  speak  to  my  wife : 
My  wife !  my  wife!  what  wife?  I  ha%'e  no  wife. 
O,  insupportable  I    O  heavy  hour ! 
Methinics  it  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 
Of  sun  and  moon,  and  that  the  affrighted  globe 
Should  yawn  at  alteration. 

Emt7.  I  lyithm]  I  do  beseech  you    lox 

That  I  may  speak  with  you,  O.  gJHxi  my  lord  I 

Oek.    1  had  forgot  thee :  O,  come  in,  Kmilia  : 
Soft :  by  and  by.     Ixst  me  the  curtains  draw. 
Where  art  thou  ?  [  Untoiks  tht  door. 

Enier  K.milia. 
What's  the  maltcr  with  thee  now? 

Emil.     O,  my  good  lord,  yonder 's  foul  mur- 
ders done ! 

Otk.     What,  now? 

Emil.     But  now,  my  lord. 

Oth.     It  is  the  very  error  of  the  moon : 
She  comes  more  nearer  earth  than  she  was  wont. 
And  makes  men  mad.  1 1 1 

Emil.     Cassio,  my  lord,  hath  kill'd  a  young 
Venetian 
Call'd  Rudcrigo. 

Oth,  Roderigo  kill'd! 

And  Cassio  kill'd !  ^ 

Emil.  No.  0»s*io  is  not  kill'd.  | 

Otk,     Not  Cassio  kill'd!   thcu  murder's  out  of  , 
tune, 
And  sweet  revenge  grows  harsh.  . 

Dfs.     O,  falsely,  faJNcly  iminJcr'd  ! 

Emil.  Alas,  what  cry  is  that?   I 

Oth.    That!  what?  i 

Emil.  Out,  and  alas  !  that  was  my  lady's  voice. 
Help :  help,  ho !  help !  O  lady,  speak  again  !  120 
Sweet  Desdemona  \  O  sweet  mistress,  speak ! 

Pes.    A  guiltless  death  I  die. 

Emil.     O,  who  hath  done  this  deed  ? 

Drs.     Nobody:  I  myself.     F.ircwell: 
Commend  metomy  kiml  lord :  O,  farewell  I  \Diet. 

Oth.     Why,  how  .should  she  i»e  murder'd? 

Emil.    ^  Alas,  who  knows? 

Otk,     You  heard  her  say  herself,  it  was  not  I. 

Emil.     She  said  so :  I  must  needs  report  the 
truth.  \ 

Otk,    She's  WVe  a  Was ,  vwwt  \o  >»QrK«vVw^''  \ 
'Twa»lthavW\\Vd\\cT.  ^  ^       _^ 

RmiU  O  AVt  Tcwt^  «N«^  '^-t^  '^Tf' 

And  you  the  \>\a,cV«  Acn\\\  ___ . 


flUf  tn 


Uel*ecntme» 


An  hcnot  Riati  he  t^^  nntJ  Mi««  tJie  tliuM 


Till&ny  hath  mflde 


mnckt 


1 14.1  «>r  her  mani  Atthy  tMrgam. 


Mjr  Hiubond  amy  that  «Jv  wsi  CyM ! 

OtA  tfc,  wrvman: 

T..  .    .unit 

Jrtv- 
.;  ■ 

RtH  ^4rilf  .«  , 

Sh«  wo*  I 'I- 

Oiii.     J1 

/  .t : 

Tt*  '  mare  worthy  heaven  ifo 

Thj._ _._v,  Srtr. 

i'lM^  Peace,  yoti  were  best 

£mt7.    Thou  kut  itoi  half  lhai£  poiver  lu  4ry 

A«  '  rl  ►  thou  hja*l  dnnc  «  ilcerf— 

t  c»ri  .ly  iword  i  I  "U  mjike  {heekiir.r«rTi, 

T)Kiu£3t    i    tunt  twenty  Jjvei.— Kelpt  help,  hoi 

help! 
The  M*f<yr  htith  kilfd  my  nbtreuJ    Murder! 

mtinkf  t 

^l||#r  MOMTATiO.  GKATtAWO,^  lAflTIi  And  ofkerg, 

MffH.    Wktt  ia  ihe  malterf    How  now*  gem- 
mi  1 

£mil     O^  are  ywi  come,  lajpt  you  havtdonc 
well, 
Th«t  nieni  mK«(  lav  their  miirdsn  mi  yitur  ueck« 

fJm     VVk  >i  :^  it- ^-r  ijT 

Kmii.   '  if  iliou  be%t  asuuii ; 

He  ^y<*    '  his  wife  vivis  f^li-c  - 

1  Idiiow  ihi.1'1  ■> '<">,  ,<...u.  u  not  suck  a  viliAi't : 

Sf«4k,  r<if  mr  heart  \%  (iilL 

/a^«i^.     1  cold  him  whjit  I  thau^ht,  and  tdd  up 


t  xhmk  id 
Onllaii} 


OfA.     * 

Th»t  she  j 

A  thoii«| 

And  ilte  } 

Widi  thab 

Whidh  J  I 

1 1  w»t «  I 

Myfaty 

£miL 

Ui^    I 

Smill 

No,  I  tf{|| 

1^1  heawl 

All.  ain  d 

/djf**    i 

Cm. 
Votif  «w4l 

Hum 

1  fouud  h^ 
pMr  kjften, 
M«fe  thai 
Hebe«g1 

Emit 
And  1  di4 

KmiL  , 


Than  whAt  lie  Ajund  Kimieirw^v  apt  and  ixue. 
A'  *«*V.     Uut  diti  y utt  ever  tc  U  biin  she  wa*  fAl*e  t 
;^tf.     I  did. 

Aw//     Vcui  told  a  He  l  *n ody jua, da,mu^  Ik  ; 
Upon  mv  iKJtti*  a  li^t  a  wicVcd  X)a.  i!%\ 

She  ^l*c  wflh  Canaio  T— did  ¥"^  »>  vsTt>vCMSM*^\  «>  ia>aT^ 
AlV.      Wi*H  C)Ui4iQ,  livbtrta*.     Go  lo,  i^t*im\Ai^:vv^ 
your  lorti^ue. 
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r  the  thunder  T — Precious  villain  I 

I  ago  I  lago,Jram  bekitui,  stabs 

EfMilia,  and  exit. 

iman  falls;  sure,  he  nath  kill'd 

fi  O,  lay  me  by  my  mistress' 

•ne,  but  his  wife 's  kill'd. 
iotorious  villain.     Take  you  this 

re  recover'd  from  the  Moor :  240 
door  without ;  let  him  not  paats 
er.  I  'U  after  that  same  villain, 
1  slave. 

'.xtuHt  Montana  and  Cratiano. 
I  am  not  valiant  neither, 
whipster  gets  my  bword  : 
bonour  outlive  honesty  ? 

it  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  f 

I  hear  me  7  I  will  play  the  swan, 
iic.     [Singing]  Willow,   willow, 

chaste;    she  loved  thee,  cruel 

to  bliss,  as  I  speak  true ;  250 
think,  I  die,  I  die.  [Di^s. 

mother  weapon  in  this  chamber ; 
pain,  the  ice-brook's  temper: — 
ncle,  I  must  come  forth. 
t\  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  cost 

apon,  and  perforce  must  suffer, 
upon  me  then  and  speak  with  me, 
m,  I  will  assault  thcc. 

-enter  Gratiano. 

the  matter  ? 

Behold.  I  have  a  weapon : 
id  itself  susuin  260 

thigh  :  I  have  seen  the  day, 
ttle  arm  and  this  good  sword, 
way  through  more  impediments 
es  your  stop :  but,  O  vain  boast ! 
his  fate  7  'tis  not  so  now. 
9ueh  you  do  see  mc  weapon'd ; 
ley  s  end,  here  i<  my  butt, 
rk  of  my  utmost  sail, 
dismay'd?  'tis  a  lost  fear ; 
igainst  Othello's  breast,  270 

Where  shr.uld  Othello  j-o? 

thou    look  now?    O  ill-:>tarr'd 

k  !  when  we  shall  meet  at  compt, 

5  will  hurl  my  soul  fnjm  heaven, 

natch  at  it.     Cold,  cold,  my  girl ! 

astity.     O  cursed  slave  ! 

.iU, 

4oa  of  this  heavenly  sight ! 

II  uiiids!  n>ast  in'-*  in  sulphur  ! 

S»d  iu-:i  Kuir>  of  li(];iid  fire  I  2S0 
')esdcni:)iia !  dead ! 


»,  MoNTANo,  Cassio  r/f  rr/></ Mf 
Officers  with  \\Go,  prisoner. 

9  this  ra»h  and  mott  unfortwv^te 


Otk.    That's  he  that  was  Othello:  here  I  am. 

Lod.     Where  is  that  viper  7  bring  the  villain 
forth. 

Otk,     I  look  down  towards  his  feet ;  but  that 's 
a  fable. 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  devil,  I  cannot  kill  thee. 

( Wound*  J  ago. 

Lod.    Wrench  his  sword  from  him. 

lago.  1  bleed,  sir  ;  but  not  kill'd. 

Oth.     I  am  not  sorry  neither  ;  1  'Id  have  thee 
live; 
For,  in  my  sense,  'tis  happiness  to  die.  390 

Lod.     O  thou  Othello,  that  wert  once  so  good, 
Fall'n  in  the  practice  of  a  damned  slave, 
What  shall  be  said  to  thee  7 

OtA.  WTiy,  any  thing : 

An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will ; 
For  nought  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour. 

Lod.     This  wretch  hath    port    confuss'd  his 
villany : 
Did  you  and  he  consent  in  Cassio's  death  7 

OtA.    Ay. 

Cas.     Dear  general,  I  never  gave  you  cause. 

OtA.     1  do  believe  it,  and  I  a»k  you  pardon. 
Will  you.  I  pray,  demand  that  deml-devil        301 
Why  he  hath  thus  ensnared  my  soul  aiid  body  ? 

/ago.     Demand  me  nothing  :  what  you  know, 
you  know : 
From  this  time  forth  I  never  will  speak  word.  «r 

Lod.     What,  not  to  pray  7 

Gra.  Torments  will  ope  your  lipS;^' 

OtA.     Well,  thou  dost  l)cst  v 

Lod.     Sir,  you  shall  understand  what  hath  be- 
fall'n.  I 

Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  not    Here  isa  letter   | 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Koderi}{o ;  | 

And  here  another :  the  one  of  them  imports     310   • 
The  death  of  Cas.sio  to  be  undertook 
By  Roderigo.  I 

OtA.     0\iilain!  | 

Cas.  Most  heathenish  and  most  gnms!    1 

Lod     Now  here's  another  discontented  paper,    I 
Found  in  his  pocket  too ;  and  thi.N  it  seems,  | 

Koderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  villain ;    ' 
But  that  belike  lago  in  the  interim  I 

Came  in  and  satisned  him. 

l)tA.  O  the  pernicious  caitiflT! 

How  came  you,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerchief  I 

That  was  my  wife's  ?  i 

Cas.  I  found  it  in  my  chamber:  320 

And  he  himself  confcs^'d  hue  even  now  ' 

I'hat  there  he  dropp'd  it  fur  u  special  purpose  I 

Which  wrought  to  his  dc^irc.  I 

OtA.  O  fo<il !  fool  I  fool !     ' 

Cas.     l*here  is  besides  in  R.Hicrigo's  letter,         • 
How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  ho  mailc  him 
Brave  me  uiKtu  the  watch :  whereon  it  came  ! 

That  I  was  cast :  and  even  but  n-jw  he  s^iake,         1 
After  long  seeming  dead,  lago  hurt  him,  I 

lago  set  him  on.  ! 

/■  Lod.    You  must  forsa'ice    this  room,   and  go   I 
with  us:  330   ' 

Your  power  and  your  command  is  taken  off, 
And  Ca5»io  rules  in  Cyprus.     For  this  skive,  [ 

If  there  be  any  cunning  crucU^'  \ 

That  can  torment  Yum  muc\v  axvA,\\c\«^\v\Tft.Vv«^-,     \ 
1 1  4iall  be  hi*.    You  Wkw\\  c\ove  v«\«*sxvtx  x«*Vn  n 

Till  that  the  nature  oC  -your  UvaNxNse  Vtvvv« vv 
To  the  Venetian  »late.     Coxue,  \wycv«.Vvvvv  a'**^  ^ 
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Otk.     Soft  you ;  a  word  or  two  before  you  go. 
I  have  done  the  state  some  service,  aod  tney 

know'L  339 

No  more  of  that.     I  pray  you,  in  yoiu-  letters. 
When  you  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate. 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate, 
I*kor  set  down  aught  in  malice ;  then  must  you 

speak 
Of  one  that  loved  not  wisely  but  too  well ; 
Of  one  not  easily  jealous,  but  being  wrou^t 
Pcrplex*d  in  the  extreme ;  of  one  whose  hand. 
Like  the  lase  Indian,  threw  a  pearl  away 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe ;  of  one  whoce  subdued 

eyes. 
Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood, 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees  350 

Their  medicinal  gum.  ^  Set  you  down  this ; 
And  say  besides,  that  in  Aleppo  once. 
Where  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  Turk 
Beat  a  Venetian  and  traduced  the  state, 
I  took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  dog. 


And  aaoce  hia,  claML  I54d 

L0d.    O  bloody  pviod! 
Cru.  AD  dttS's  apdbe 

Otk.    I  IduTd  dwe  ct«  I  kOTd  Urn 
bat  this: 

KiOiag  myself,  to  die  npon  a  Icia. 

Cm.    This  did  I  fmx,  boK  ^opght  i 
weiqwn: 
For  be  was  great  of  heart. 

L0d.  \T»  frngm}  O  Spaita d 

More  fell  than  anguish,  hnnner,  or  the 
Ixiok  on  the  tragic  loading  ol  this  bed; 
This  is  th  V  work :  the  obicA  poisoas  li 
I.«t  it  be  hid.  Giatiano,  keep  die  boat 
And  seise  upon  the  fortunes  ot  the  Ma 
For  they  succeed  on  yon.  Toyaa,lard 
Remains  the  censure  of  diis  hdli&b  viD 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture :  O,  e 
Myselfwill  straight  aboard:  and  to  the 
This  heavy  acl  with  heavy  bean  rslaxe. 


V 


TONY  AND   CLEOPATRA. 


1 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


•o>rv, 

's  Lkpidus, 

MI'EIUS. 
£.NOBAKBUS,  ^ 


V  triu 


friends  to  An- 
tony. 


*     >■  friends  to  Oesar. 
ES,    V  friends  to  Pompey. 


Taukl'S  lieutenant-general  to  Caesar. 
Canioius,  lieutenant-general  to  Antony. 
Si  I.I  us,  an  officer  in  Ventidius's  army. 
Eo'PHRO.Hius,  an  ambassador  from  Antony  to 

Oesar. 
Alexas.  \ 

Maruia.v,  a  Eunuch,  L  attendants  on  Cleo* 
Srlelcus,  r     patra. 

DiOMEDES,  / 

A  Soothsayer. 
A  Clown. 

Cleopatra,  queen  of  Egypt. 

Oc  tavia,  siiier  to  Ciusar  and  wife  to  Antony. 

Ikas'****^*'*  I  attendants  on  Cleopatra. 

Officers,  Soldiers,  Mesxengers,  and  other  At- 
tendants. 

SCE.NB :  Iti  uvtral parts  of  the  Raman  empire. 


ACT  I. 

xandria.   A  room  in  Cleopatra* s 
palace, 

Demetkiis  and  Philo. 

»ut  this  dr>ta;(e  of  our  Kcncral's 

casurc  :  those  his  gi>«>dly  eyes, 

cs  and  musters  of  the  war 

ke  plated  Marx,  now  bend,  now 

levotion  of  their  view 
ront :  his  cuiptain's  heart, 
iiilles  of  Rfcit  fijjhis  h.-ith  burst 
his  brca.>t.  reneges  all  temper, 
the  bcUowit  and  the  fan 
\  lust. 

ter  Antony,    Ci.hopatra,    her 
•aiH,  with  EttMtuhs /tinning  her. 
L<K.)k,  where  they  come :  lo 
note,  and  you  shall  sec  in  hiui 
•  of  the  w^rld  transform'd 
:'»  fool :  behold  and  see. 
c  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much, 
's  beggary  in  the  love  tluit  can  be 

t  a  bourn  how  far  to  be  beloved. 
iiiu>.t   thou   needs  find  out  new 
cw  earth. 

r«/rr0«  Attendant 
my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 

(fratCH  me :  the  sum. 
hear  them.  Antony : 
ce  \n  ani^ry :  or.  who  knows        so 
arded  Canar  have  not  sent 
landate  to  you.  *  l)o  this,  or  this: 
ngdom,  and  enfranchise  that : 


Perform't,  or  else  we  damn  thee.' 

<  /  Ht.  How,  my  love  1 

CifJ.     Perchance !  nay,  and  mo?ft  like : 
Vou  must  not  stay  here  longer,  your  Jismis.sinn 
Income  from  Cx*ar:  therefore  hear  it,  Antony. 
Where's  Fulvia's  process?  Ca:sar'a  I  would  say! 

Iwth? 
Call  in  the  messengers.    As  I  am  Eg>'pt'»  nuecn. 
Thou  blushcst,  Antony ;  and  that  blixMl  of  thine 
Is   Czsar's   homager:    elae  so   thy  cheek  pays 
shame  31 

A\*hen  shrill-tongucd   Fulvia  scolds.    The  mei- 
scnjrers : 

Ant.     Let  Rome  in  Tiber  melt,  and  the  wide 
arch 
Of  the  ranged  empire  fall !     Here  \%  my  space. 
Kingdoms  are  clay :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Fce'Hs  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Is  to  do  thus;  when  such  a  mutual  pair 

{Kmbracifi^. 
.■\nd  Mich  a  twain  can  do't,  in  which  I  bind, 
( h\  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

Cleo.  Excellent  faNehood !         40 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  hert 
1 11  seem  the  f(M>l  I  am  not ;  Antony 
Will  Ik  himself. 

Ant.  But  stirr'd  by  Cleopatra, 

Now,  for  the  love  of  I*ove  ai»»l  her  s..ft  hours, 
Ixt's  not  confound    the  time  with  omference 

harsh : 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  vmie  pleasure  now.  What  sport  to-nightt 

Cieo.     Hear  the  ambassadors. 

Ant.  Fie,  wrangling  queen  I 

Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep:  whose  every  passion  fully  strives       50 
To  make  itxelf,  in  thee,  fair  and  admired  I 
No  HMwcngar,  but  thkie  ;  act^^  9\\  iSKroA 


The  q»GiHiiiT4  of  pecipte.     Comet  my  qtifvn  i 

Lstiil  tiicln  V'HJ  ..ii,.j  tlc^iTc  it:    ■»i-;-ik  n  it  tj    " 


Htf  CiWic*  io^  *hart  ul  thai  .jri^Ai  ^tri^pcfiy 


SCVN*    fl. 


;i  hope 


know  ihtnj£*r 
A  LiiLle  t  can  rcii<L 

£m>.    Bring    ui  tH«  WnqtKt   quickly;    wbc 

Ckn|j;lLrjl\l.-.l-l,    ir.,\.\..l- 

,V-fj/A.     I  ., 

4i4ur.      P«  _  ,,,  ,  jnc. 

/iTju'.     X«',  !..•■  .-•.-■,.  ,  ,.aiE  irheo  you  .arc  d|<L 

«IAr^«     Vc4  iiL>l  hiv  fitciHdcnjcv »  be  attend ¥«. 
t'^t'^     Hush  2  «i 

^W|4      Vuii  shjttt  be  rnor^  betovinjp  ttuui  be^ 
luvftrl 

1  I.-,. I  ["i'->i^'--t  my  tiv«-witfi Making. 


LA,, 


'■  xcetlejii  foriuiie  1  Let 


niuit  me  wit  I'  3." 

iierve, 
C4tr     (I  e*tc[;tntl    I    love  ii^ng  life  better 

tli4«n  fie* 
.^A^r''      '         \.\''  tceti  Jiud  proved  A   fwrer 


r 


T>i-in  ' 


uie    »   cud 
wHnTEi>  but  I 


lira. 
fi^.     He 


Ami  fvruh  c  . 


'.Ct  bow   DU.ny   Wty^  uivd  w«nchcs 
■  Vnje  fat  «  W\V»i!u 


Aleu^l 

£j*/rrAsTrt4i 


\\ 


\--,., 
A^v 
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fine  encounter,  drave  them. 

Well,  what  worst  ? 
The  nature  of  bad  news  infe<5ls  the 

•       .  •99 

hen  it  concerns  the  fool  or  coward.  On : 
It  are  past  are  done  with  me.  Tis  thus ; 
me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death, 
I  as  he  flatter's. 

Labienus — 
Tnews — ^hath,  with  his  Parthian  force, 
Asia  from  Euphrates : 
ering  banner  shook  from  Syria 
and  to  Ionia ; 

ntony,  thou  wouldst  say, — 

O,  my  lord ! 
peak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  gene- 
ngue: 

opatra  as  she  is  caird  in  Rome :       1 10 
n  Fulvia's  phrase :  and  taunt  my  faults 
full  license  as  both  truth  and  malice 
«r  to  utter.     O,  then  vre  bring  forth 

*♦ 

'  quick  minds  lie  still;  and  our  ills 
us 

aring.     Fare  thee  well  awhile. 
%t  your  noble  pleasure.  [Exit. 

'rum  Sicyon,  ho,  the  newsl  Speak 
! 

ti.    The  man  from  Sicyon,— is  there 
an  one? 
'.     He  stays  upon  your  will. 

I^t  him  appear, 
ng  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break,  120 
rself  in  dotage. 

EnUr  oMother  Messenger. 

What  are  you? 
\s,     Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Where  died  she? 
xs.    In  Sicyon: 
h  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more 

19 

thee  to  know,  this  bears. 

\Givf$  a  Utter. 

Forbear  me. 

\Exit  Sec.  Messenger. 

great  spirit  gone  I     Thus  did  1  de- 
t: 

x>ntempt  doth  often  hurl  from  u?, 
ours  again :  the  present  pleasure, 
ion  lowering,  does  become  129 

ite  of  itself:  she's  go<xi,  being  gone : 

could  pluck  her  back  that  shoved 
n. 

n  this  enchant  inj;  queen  break  off: 
ind  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know, 
s  doth  hatch.    How  now !  Enobarbus ! 

Re-entrr  ENonARors. 
Hiat's  your  pleasure,  sir? 
must  with  haste  from  hence. 
Hiy,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women :  we 
>rtal  an  unkindncns  is  to  them  ;  if  they 
leparture,  death's  the  word. 
ma<it  be  gone.  140 

ider  a  eompelling  occasion.  Jet  women 
p  pitjr  to  cast  them  away  for  nothing ; 
mgea  tbem  ami  a  great  catiw,  they 


should  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catch- 
ing but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly; 
I  have  seen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer 
moment :  I  do  think  there  is  mettle  in  death, 
which  commits  some  loving  aA  upon  her,  she 
hath  such  a  celerity  in  dying. 

Ant,     She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought.    150 

Ena.  Alack,  sir,  no;  her  passions  are  made 
of  nothinc  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love :  we 
cannot  call  her  winds  and  waters  sighs  and  tears ; 
they  arc  greater  storms  and  tempests  than  alma- 
nacs can  report :  thiscannot.be  cunning  in  her; 
if  it  be,  she  makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  well 
as  Jove. 

Ant.     Would  I  had  never  seen  her  I 

Enfi.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  won- 
derful piece  of  work ;  which  not  to  have  been 
blest  withal  would  have  discredited  your  travel. 

Ant.     Fulvia  is  dead. 

En/f.    Sir? 

Ant.     Fulvia  is  dead. 

Entf.     Fulvia ! 

Ant.    Dead. 

Enfi.  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  th.ankful  sa- 
crifice. When  it  pleaseth  their  deities  to  take 
the  wife  of  a  man  from  him,  it  shows  to  man  the 
tailors  of  the  earth ;  comforting  therein,  that 
when  old  robes  are  worn  out,  there  are  members 
to  make  new.  If  there  were  no  more  women 
but  Fulvia.  then  had  you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the 
case  to  be  lamented :  this  grief  is  crowned  with 
consolation ;  your  old  smock  brings  forth  a  new 
petticoat :  and  indeed  the  tears  live  in  an  onion 
that  should  water  this  s^irrow. 

Ant.     The  business  she  hath  broached  in  the 
state 
Cannot  endure  my  absence.  179 

Eno.  And  the  business  you  have  broached 
here  cannot  be  without  you;  especially  that  of 
Cleopatra's,  which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Ant.    No  more  light  answers.    Let  our  officers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose.     I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  to  the  queen. 
And  get  her  leave  to  part.    For  not  alone 
The  de.ith  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches. 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contrivintj  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home :  Sexttis  Pompeius  190    | 

Hath  given  the  dare  to  Csesar,  and  commands         ■ 
The  empire  of  the  sea:  our  slippery  people,  | 

Whose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  dcserver  j 

Till  his  deserts  are  past,  begin  to  throw  • 

Pompey  the  Great  and  all  his  dignities  I 

Upon  his  son ;  who,  Righ  in  name  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  in  bl«M)d  and  life,  stands  up  1 

For  the  main  soldier:  whose  quality,  going  on,        ' 
The   sides  o'  the  world  may  danger:  much  is    ' 
breeding,  i»^^    ^ 

Which,  like  the  courser's  hair,  hath  yet  but  life, 
And  not  a  serpent's  poistm.     Say,  our  pleasure,       ' 
'I'o  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  requues  1 

Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 

Eno.     1  shall  do'k  {Exeunt. 

Scene  III.     Tke  tame.    AnotKer  rcow..         ^ 
Enter  Cleotktkk,  C\\kwa\k>^/\vja,  a«i 

Cleo,     "W^iere  w  \\e^. 


CJLin  t  iulmitm  him  ftttuse. 

C*t*     See  ttlitcre  oe  k,  wbo'i  wok  ]iim<  what 
he  di**v* ; 
t  (fid  noA  Ktttl  yoa;  if  jitfu  fiJii>l  him  «^1* 
5>iy  1  am  lUnang;  if  ia  mittih,  feport 
Ttirikt  I  Am  ludden  sick ;  (}ukk,  adiI  TCiurtt. 

CJUt^.     Madiuii,  melliinU,  if  juu  iSiil  Iwve  iuin 

V%Tti  dii  iKit  hoUl  tlv<;  me  tin  lit  tt>  ciiftifce 
TUe  like  ttKHii  liiim. 

t7**«».  Wliiit  ihouU  I  iJ<s,  I  dii  not! 

C'Attr,     In  e^h  thiag  £i>i:  yiu  i*ay„  arou  liim 

in  iif^rhjng, 
rirw.    Itiou  uatdiett  Ukfi  i  fool;  lln  my  to 
laae  hfm.  lo 

C^Ar.     Tempi  hitn  tiot  »  Uto  Cir;   I  *l»li, 
ftirlicnT : 
Til  time  irtx  luie  tlut  wUkh  w«  often  fair. 
But  bcr«  ipaiac^  Antany 

ri!ri«,  I  »m  iklc  and  iibjlen. 

^^mt*    1   am  florry  l<^  give  bre«lhin^   lu  irty 

purpft«e,— 
CU^,    Help  ittc  ^vriiy»  i3t*f  CJwmuftii ,  1  *14aI1 

It  canuot  li'?  tlmi>  tuiig,  itte  «h]«»  MfiiiKiire 

Will  O'jt  »uitAli]  il. 
Aitf.  Kow.  ttty  dnarc»l  qufeen, — 

t'*V*.    rra>?  yoii,  »tAaJ;  Uttlvrr  frum  me, 
-^•tl-  WWh  ilie  matter  T 

C/mi.    1  know,  iy  tlut  S4iiafi  eye,,  thcre'^  ^mc 

V.  ',1  y    go  I   JO 

'^"  come  1 

1  .  ■. ; 

I  h'SK  ii.i  |». iVkr-r  ii|.M"ii  _i,.in,    h-r-  j.fU  •rc» 

CU<j.  i'i^  never  was  there  queen 

So  Hiifttitily  Wrrajf'*!!  yti  at  the  fiR4 
t  MW  lilt:  iri:siMjiii«  pLmljetJ' 
,'tv/-  Qe^fwti^a,— 

C'iVw]'.     "^I^y  should  f  thlaL  yuu  Caa  be  mine 
aiiil  iRic, 
TlitniBili  you  in  sweating  thake  (be  throncct  gtiJ*, 
Who  have  boia  false  U»  I'iilki^l     ""' 


ittiki, 
To  W  cniiaiiijkij  wUli  llio*^  mo 
Whirh  Weak  thciSiMclvcs  in 

C/rit,    Nay*  prsy  y^jw,    ■ 


But 


,v 


:^if^^.. 


l,d 


RklCQU<i   tf44d- 

ijcen, — 
ijf  yijitr 

fire  we  El*    Jiid    g*;    ^beii    you   suctl 

■  ijrtitijf  thcji ; 

ir  pjirls  fti  pouf, 
itcy  ;irc  so  still, 
r  Cif  ihe  w^rld, 

Ifqw  ntTWj  l*dy  ( 

Ciffi.    I  wouM  i  h^  thy  inchcsi.^  ihcuj  i.hauld»i 

ITicfie  were  4  heart  iu  Ej^ypt 

The  »trotig  necessity  cX  t\ihe  commaivdv 
Our  icrvjctr*  awhile  .  but  my  fuU  Vie^n 
KefftAJrts  in  use  wiih  vou-     Out  Vt*\v 


It  ,'        '  »J 


Vhr  V-. 

S«e  when  oui 


klMtWI 

■'i. 

As 


J  sou   JlJfCLt^ 


Bu<:  let  il  tpe ; 
So  Auiuuy  I01 

^i|«/ 
And  gii,e  true) 

An  ^tunciitfttLjI^ 
I  Ifi* 

if 

*i\ 

Lit.  c  i^rlccL  1|( 
Ant  Yj 

m  telly. 
AnL    Ktjun 

But  [hk  (I    I 

u 
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is  go  with  you  !  upon  your  &word 
ry  !  and  smooth  success  loo 

ore  your  feet  \ 

Let  us  ga     Come ; 
I  so  abides,  and  (lies, 
idin^  here,  go'st  yet  with  me, 
Heetmg,  here  remain  with  thee. 

\ExeuHt. 

V.     Rome.     Cesar's  house. 

.vies  CjKS.KRy  reading  a  Utter, 

»iui:s,  and  their  Train. 

may  see,  Lcpidus,  and  henceforth 

r*$  natural  vice  to  hate  ^ 

petitor :  from  Alexandria 

ITS :  he  fishes  drinks,  and  wastes 

light  in  revel ;  is  not  more  manlike 

a :  nor  the  queen  of  Ptolemy 

'  th:in  he :  hardly  gave  audience,  or 

think  he  had  partners:  you  shall 

the  ahstnufl  of  all  faults 
oUow. 

I  must  not  think  there  are    zo 
darken  all  his  goodness : 
,m  seem  as  the  spots  of  heaven, 
night's  Mackness ;  hereditary, 
irchased :  what  he  cannot  change, 
chooses, 
re  too  indulgent     Let  us  grant,  it 

le  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy; 

(l»m  for  a  mirth ;  to  sat 

urn  of  tippling  with  a  slave ;       19 

;ets  at  noon,  and  ^ta^d  the  buffet 

at  smell  of  :>weat :  say  this  becomes 

ire  must  be  rare  indeed 

hings  cannot  blemish, — yet  must 

•  his  soils,  when  we  do  bear 

t  in  his  lii^htness.     if  he  fill'd 

ith  his  voluptuousness 

id  the  drync>4s  of  his  bones, 

't :  but  to  C'Mifuund  such  time, 

Im  from  hi^  sport,  and  s]>caks  as 

e  and  ours, — 'tis  to  be  chi«l  70 

lyy,  who,  iKing  mature  in  know- 

criencr  to  thrir  present  pleasure, 
judgement. 

Knter  a  Mc^sctiKcr. 

Here's  more  news. 

biddings  have   been   dune;  and 
r. 

Nur,  shalt  thou  have  report 
1.     Pomi)-:y  is  strong  .it  ^ea  ; 
he  is  I)cioved  of  tho'te 

fear'd  Cxwr  :  t<i  the  ports 
i  rcfKiir,  and  men's  reports 

wrong'd. 

/  should  have  known  notes*, 
ght  u\  from  the  pnm»l  cute,    41 

mu  with'd  until  he  were ; 


And  the  ebb'd  man,  ne'er  loved  till  ne'er  worth 

love, 
Comes  dcar'd  by  being  lack'd.    This  common 

body, 
Like  to  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream, 
(>oes  to  and  back,  lackeying  the  varying  tide. 
To  rot  itself  with  motion. 

Afexs.  Caesar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

Menecrates  and  Menas,  famous  pirates 
Make  the  sea  serve  them,  which  they  car  and 

wound 
With  keels  of  every  kind :  many  hot  inroads     50 
They  make  in  Italv;  the  b.)rders  maritime 
I^ck  bl(KKl  to  think  on 't,  and  flush  youth  revolt : 
No  vessel  can  peep  forih,  but  'lis  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen ;  for  Pompey's  name  strikes  more 
Than  could  his  war  resisted. 

Ctes.  Antony, 

Leave  thy  lascivious  wassails.     When  thou  once 
Wast  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  slew'st 
Hirtius  and  Pan.sa,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow;  whom  thou  fought'st  against. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  savages  could  suffer:  thou  didst  drink     61 
I'he  stale  of  horses,  and  the  gilded  puddle 
Which  beasts  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then 

did  deign 
The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  st.ig,  when  snow  the  pasture  sheets, 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st ;  on  the  Alp* 
It  is  reported  thou  didst  eat  strange  flesh. 
Which  S'jme  did  die  to  look  on  :  and  all  this — 
It  wound:*  thine  honour  that  I  speak  it  now — 
Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek        70 
So  much  as  lank'd  not. 

Le/.  ^  'Tis  pity  of  him. 

C<rs.     Let  his  shames  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome:  'tis  time  we  twain 
Did  show  ountelves  i'  the  fieltl ;  and  to  that  end 
Assemble  we  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  yur  idleness. 

Lep.  To-morrow,  C  «sar, 

I  shall  \ye  fumish*d  to  inform  you  rightly 
B  Ith  what  by  sea  and  l.iiid  1  can  be  able 
To  front  this  present  time. 

Ctrs.  Till  which  encounter. 

It  is  my  business  too.     Farewell.  80 

/,«'/.    Farewell,  my  lord :  what  you  shall  know 
meantime 
Of  stir>  .ibroad,  I  shall  beseech  you,  sir. 
To  let  me  be  jtartaker. 

Ctrs.  ^  Doubt  not,  sir; 

I  knew  it  for  my  bond.  [Fjceunt. 

ScKNE  V.     AUxandtia.     CUcftitni  s  fHxtace. 

Enter  CLVutATKA,  (harmian,  Ik.\s,  and 
•  Makdian. 

C/et*.     Charmian ! 

i'h/ir.     MadamT 

Cieo.     Ha.  ha  I 
Give  me  ti>  drink  mandragora. 

Char.  ^^^ly,  m.Mkim? 

Cteo.    That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  of 
time 
My  Antony  U  away. 

Cha  r.  \  oa  \V\t^L  c»\\v\m  \n»  xbm.ov.    \ 

CU«.    0,*tutTeMuiv\  ^^ 


V 


«,%— a 


hfmr.  What  *•  y  nur  biiAlinetti*  uloftiiiTC  ! 


Nfit  1 


r  to  he«.r  ttiee  «lfVK  i  f  i^ke  no 


Tr 

I 

l.'wr     Not  in  d«d,  fii*i*bni ;   for  1  i 

I  -'4  U  honeirt  t<»  be  dmie : 

Wliii  \  ctiu:.  did  wntli  Mnr». 

f  V#r».  O  Ctidfiniaa, 

Wbrie  i(m'iV\i  rh<)U  Ke  i«  now!    Suitda 


] 


he,  f 


.11; I  ntr  I*  he  on  hit*  hatiset  ao 

til  Ijedr  rha  woight  i if  Antony  f 


Or   iniinuiirine^    'Where'*    my  aerpent  ui   oUi 

N\i'  r 


"ie* 


r 

^^  ^.D 

WuuiLd   .U(m4  ^«td  iH>bk4:  Li«  «>£4  gioM  ui  tuy 

Inhere  w^tuIlI  he  aH'ChQT  hit  aspfid  and  die 
With^  louking  md  hk  lite, 

^«*rr AiEifA^./^cijira  C^iiAR. 

A&x. 

AV.      .-,  ,i.,.n^  1.,,r:,    I   .  ^. 


if. 

H- 

Uf  i  'U  4WIJ 


1 


'^ 


/V«*,    If 

The  deeds  (if 

That  what  tb 
iViff.     Whl 


'SaVi  ihe  firm  Roman  to  ; 


lVj*rk  Antwnyf 


35 

ie*» — 
Iky  heart 

[ijolh  he. 


I  the  ea«ti 

.,.,  .,...,-.  ...  ..i  nodded, 

'  did  mi>uni  an  ariD-|;*,Liut  *tcet!l» 

'    B*j  high*  that  what  I  wwuld  Jift¥e 

Wm  beajitly  dumh*d  ty  him, 
CJW«.  What,  tra*  he  tad  flr  tncrtyf  s» 

^^,r.     tlltr  lo  ihe  thnc  o*  itte  |*ar  between 
the  extretTie« 

OrUrX  iishI  cwIiIh  he  waa  nor  tad  nor  inenn*', 
tJI^fi,     O  well-divirjed  dUpo^itioo  t     Note  h>in, 

Jjole  him,  isckid  CluiritUAis,  'tin  l&e   Kuiti^  Uit 


-juiJ  or  caerty. 
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my  \%  every  hour  in  Rome 
since  he  went  from  Egypt  'tis  30 

r  further  travel. 

I  could  have  given  less  matter 
ir.     Mena:i,  I  did  not  think 
-ous  surfeiter  would  have  donn'd  his 

petty  war :  his  soldiership 
e  other  twain  :  but  let  us  rear 
'  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
he  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 
iust-wearied  Antony. 

T  cannot  hope 
Antony  shall  well  greet  together : 
lat's  dead  did  trespasses  to  Caesar ; 
r  warr'd  upon  him;  although,  1  think, 
I  by  Antony. 

I  know  not,  Menas, 

•  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
;  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 
irgnant  they  hhuuld  square    between 
lelvcs ; 

ave  entertained  cause  enough 
leir  swords :  hut  huw  the  fear  of  us 
at  their  divisions  and  hind  up 
difference,  we  yet  not  know. 

•  god-i  will  have 't !     It  only  st.mds    50 
iptm  to  use  our  .strongest  hands. 

nas.  [Exeunt. 

\l.    Rome.     Tiu  house  of  Lepidus. 

Ur  Enobarui's  and  Lkpihus. 
ood  EnolKirbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed, 
iccome  yuu  well,  to  entreat  your  cap- 

I  gentle  speech. 

I  shall  entreat  him 
like  himself :  if  Ocar  move  him, 
y  look  over  Cxsar's  head 
as  loud  as  Mars.     By  Jupiter, 
:  wearer  of  Anttmius'  beard, 
t  shave 't  to-day. 

'Tis  not  a  time 
!  stomaching. 

Every  time 
the  matter  that  is  then  bom  in 't.       10 
ut  small  to  greater  matters  must  give 

tot  if  the  small  come  first. 

Your  speech  is  passion : 
^ou,  stir  no  embers  up.  Here  comes 
Antony. 

\ter  Antony  and  Vkntidius. 
And  yonder,  Cxsar. 

C/CSAR,  MPXiKNA.S,  l>n</AGKtrPA.  i 

r  we  compose  well  here,  to  Parthia : 
tidius. 

I  do  not  know,  \ 

ask  Agrippa. 

Noble  friends, 
I  combined  us  was  most  great,  and  let 

ftion  rend  u«.     What 's  amiss* 
pently  heard :  when  we  debate         ao 
difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
healing  wounds :  then,  noble  partnci^ 
,  for  I  earnestly  beseech. 


Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms, 
Nor  curstness  grow  to  the  matter. 

Ant.  Tis  <;poken  well. 

Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 
I  should  do  thus.  [Flourish. 

Cas.    Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Thank  you. 

Ctes.  Sit. 

Ant.  '  Sit,  sir. 

Ctrs.  Nay,  then. 

Ant.    I  learn,  you  take  things  ill  which  are 
not  so, 
Or  l>eing,  concern  you  not. 

Ctes.  I  must  be  laugh'd  at,  30 

If,  or  for  nothing  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  myself  offended,  and  with  you 
Chiefly   i'   the  world;   more  laugh'd  at,  that  I 

should 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  }'uur 

name 
It  not  concern'd  me. 

A  nt.  My  being  in  Egypt,  Oesar, 

What  was't  to  you? 

CVx.    No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt;  yet,  if  you  there 
1  )id  pra<^tise  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  question. 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  pra<i~tiscd?  40 

Ctes.     You  may  be  pleased  to  catch  at  mine 
intent 
By  what  did  here  befal  me.    Your  wife  and  bro- 
ther 
Made  wars  upon  me ;  and  their  contestation 
W.^•i  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant.     You  do  mistake  your  business;  my  bro- 
ther never 
Did  urge  me  in  his  acl :  1  diil  inquire  it ; 
.\nd  have  my  learning  from  some  true  reiwrts, 
I'hat  drew  their  swords  with  you.     Did  he  not 

rather 
Discredit  my  authority  with  yours: 
And  make  the  wars  alike  against  my  stomach,  50 
Having  alike  ymu-  cause?    Of  this  my  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.    If  you  '11  {latch  a  t]u.irrel, 
As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  with, 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

Ctex.  You  praise  yourself 

By  laying  defe(5ls  of  judgement  to  me;  but 
You  patch'd  up  your  excuses. 

Ant.  Not  so,  not  so: 

I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  uii  't, 
Ver)'  necessity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 
Your  partner  in  the  cau^e  'gainst  which  he  fought. 
Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wars  60 
Wliich  fronted  mine  own  peace.     As  for  my  wife, 
I  would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  another : 
The  third  o*  the  world  is  yours;  which  with  a 

snaffle 
You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife. 

Eno.     Would  we  had  all  such  wive»,  that  the 
men  might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  ! 

Ant.      So    much    uncurbable,    her    garl>oils, 
Caesar. 
Made  out  of  her  im(Mitience,  which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too,  I  grieving  grant 
Did  you  too  much  disquiet :  for  that  you  must     7c 
But  say,  I  could  not  help  it 

C(«.  I  wrote  to  you 

When  riocmg  in  AlexaaAna.;  ^^ua 


\ 


Tor. 


Tr>  ttoop  ID  «id3  * 
£/^,  TU  nohte  ffuken^ 

Mi%',     U  k  might  fkle4a«  yom  to  enforce  iia 
further 
The  grich  9«twten  ye :  t(^  forget  them  fluite  loo 
Wete  to  rettwin1*?^r  y>*t  (he  prcfmt  ne«J 
Sf»rjkm  t(t  alooe  y^m, 
Ltp^  WnrthMy  sfiftketi,  Meeaiwui* 

En<^^  Or^  ff  yrni  1>r»rrww  nne  unofhtr'*  io*e 
for  the  tiinintitK  y'T'tt  may,  when  y^iu  \%^^^  nif  m-irt: 
flprardi  af  Pampcy*  relUfli  it  iLiSiiiii :  ymi  »hiiir 
h^ve  lime  lo  wrangle  ai  wUcn  yoii  ttAtc  tiotHiiif 
«l4e  tg  iI'J 

v4nl^  Tftmi  eri  a  k>1  Jief  oiity  %  tpeak  no  mitre, 
£"!!#.  'I'^t  irtiik  thouM  be  *tl«ni  I  kuU  nlnioni 

Ani.^     Ytni  wrnnj^   tlilt    jvHience:;    therefore 

tIKnl 

/r#*,  vtmf  oatiuJemtfl  stmtc* 

r^fT  H  <l»*li.lte  tW  mulier,  but 

r  ■'    '  ^"  •■-■  ■  '^-^ 

\\  mi 

Wh:ic    ri'^'jj    itU'Ui'j  !i"ia   tn   ^uuicn,  ir'-ni  edge  tO 

O'  the  wurW  1  i(vi>id4  pijTtue  it 

vljfr,  Cliivc  mc  Jeave,  C«a!r+^ 

f >f.     Speak.  Agtii^. 

Aj^^^  Thrtu  hast  n  iwttT  by  the  mothef «  side, 
Admircil  O^TUxvia  \  greai  Murk  Aiitcniy  i#[ 

]«  iitrw  a  vjdH3wef+ 

r.-rf,  5-1 V  not  ^n^  A^^TpfjA; 


fif 

U.i  ..., 

A I  h?el  of  tlm««,^ 

ui  u§  mi) It  I 
Or  elie  lie  » 

Oj,     drfAt  I 

He  k  aa  J 

W.tuK!  webid^ 
Vet,  ef«i  we  put 
The  bu&inett  i« 

And  do  inirite  i 
Whitbet  ttrmigf 

Nm  Uck  four  i 


\etirkbVt«a¥ 
j^  and  t»  ^^^t  ^***'  Vwairts 


Etiff.  Hnir 
fiiiis  t  My  han 
\    Ai:t     vi*M 
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sir ;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  counte- 
lade  the  night  light  with  drinking. 
ht  wild-boars  roasted    whole  at   a 
d  but  twelve  persons  there:  is  this 

s  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle :  we 
>re  monstrous  matter  of  feast,  which 
rved  noting. 

's  a  most  triumphant  lady,  if  report 
her.  too 

en  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  she 

heart,  uptm  the  river  of  Cydnus. 
re  she  appeared  indeed ;  or  my  re> 
d  well  for  tier. 
U  tell  you. 

e  sat  in,  like  a  bumish'd  throne, 
;  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold ; 
ils,  and  so  perfumed  that 
/ere  love-sick  with  them:  the  oars 
ver, 

tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
lich  they  beat  to  follow  faster,     201 
f  their  strokes.   For  her  own  person, 
11  description :  she  did  lie 
«— doth-of-gold  of  tissue— 
{ that  Venus  where  we  see 
twork  nature :  on  each  side  her 
dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
t>lour*d  fans,  whose  wind  did  seem 
lelicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool, 
:y  undid  did. 

O,  rare  for  Antony  I     axo 

gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
maids,  tended  her  i'  the  eyes, 
sir  bends  adomings :  at  the  helm 
ermaid  steers :  the  silken  tackle 
e  touches  of  those  flower-soft  hands, 
rame  the  office.     From  the  barge 
isible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
nt  wharfs.     The  city  cast 
Jt  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
the  market-place,  did  sit  alontf,   320 
the  air ;  which,  but  for  vacancy, 
gaze  on  Cleopatra  too 
^p  in  nature. 

Rare  Egyptian ! 
•n  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her, 
>  supper :  she  replied, 
>etter  he  became  her  guest ; 
•treated:  our  courteous  Antony, 

the  word  of  '  No'  woman  heard 

d  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast, 
rdinary  pays  his  heart  230 

eyes  eat  only. 

Royal  wench ! 
»at  Caesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed : 
her,  and  she  cropp'd. 

I  saw  her  once 
res  through  the  public  street : 
tst  her  brc.ith,  she  spoke,  and  panted, 
make  defeift  pcrfe<flion, 
:ss,  power  breathe  forth, 
r  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly, 
•er ;  he  will  not : 

'ither  her,  nor  custom  stale  240 

•anety :  other  women  cloy 
they  feed :  but  she  makes  hungry 
te  satisfies:  for  vite^  thingit 


Become  themselves  in  her:  that  the  holy  priests 
Bless  her  when  she  is  risgish. 

Mrc.     If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Oflavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 

A^.  Let  us  go. 

CkkxI  Enobarbus,  make  yourself  my  guest  949 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

£fu>.  Humbly,  sir,  I  thank  you.  [Exeunf. 

ScEKB  III.     The  same,     Ctesar's  house. 

Enter  Antony,  C^tsar,  Octavia  betwetK  them, 
and  Attendants. 

Ant.  The  world  and  my  great  office  will  some- 
times 
Divide  me  from  your  bosom. 

OHa.  All  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

Ant.  Good  night,  sir.    My  0<5bivia, 

Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report : 
I  have  not  kept  mv  square :  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule.    Good  night,  dear 

lady. 
Good  night,  sir. 
Cas.    Good  night. 

[Exeunt  Casar  and  OHavia. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 

Ant.     Now,  sirrah;  you  do  wish  yourself  in 
Egypt?  10 

Sooth.     Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence, 
nor  you 
Thither ! 

Ant.    If  you  can,  your  reason? 

Sooth,  I  see  it  in 

My  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue:  but  yet 
Hie  you  to  Egypt  again. 

Ant.  Say  to  me, 

Whose  fortunes  shall  rise  higher,  Caesar's  or  mine  ? 

Sooth,     Caesar's. 
Therefore,  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side : 
Thy  demon,  that 's  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable.  30 

Where  Casar's  is  not ;  but,  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a  fear,  as  being  o'erpowcr*d :  therefore 
Make  space  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sooth.     To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when 
to  thee. 
If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game, 
Thou  art  sure  to  lose :  and.  of  that  natural  luck. 
He  beats    thee    'gainst   the    odds:    thy    lustre 

thickens, 
UTien  he  shines  by:  I  say  again,  thy  spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him : 
IJut,  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Ant.  Gel  thee  gone:  30 

Say  to  Ventidius  I  would  speak  with  him  : 

[Exit  Soothsayer. 
He  shall  to  Parthia.     Be  it  art  or  hap. 
He  hath  spoken  true :  the  very  dice  obey  him : 
And  in  our  sports  my  better  cunninf^  faitvls. 
Under  his  c\\ai\ce  •.  vt  vtt  ^t;»:«  \n\s.\\<i  vv«-^"^*» 
Hi«  cocks  do  w\i\  vV^e  X^axxXt  sV\V;  ol  -rovcvt. 
When  it  U  a\V  to  tvou^Vvv .  axv^V\*  <\vv^\^  '^JTi^-r*.^ 
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And  though  I  make  thU 
r  the  cast  my  pleasure  lie*. 


for  my  peace, 


Enter  Vbntidius. 

O,  come,  Ventidius,  40 
You  must  to  Parthia:  your  commu&ion  's  ready: 
Follow  me,  and  receive 't.  \,ExfUHt. 

ScBNE  IV.     The  same.    A  street. 
Enter  Lepidus,  MECiKNAS,  ««</ Agrippa. 
Left.  Trouble  yourselves  no  further :  pray  you, 
hapten 
Your  generals  after. 

Agr.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

Wille'en  but  kins  Octavia,  aiid  we'll  follow. 
Lep.     I'iil   I  shall  sec  you  in   your  soldier's 
dress. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell. 

Mec.  We  shall, 

As  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  the  Mount 
licfore  you,  Lcpidus. 

Lep.  Your  way  is  shorter; 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about : 
You  11  win  two  days  upon  me. 

^1  '^"  I  Sir,  good  .success ! 

Lep.     Farewell.  {^Exeunt.  10 

Scene  V.    Alexandria.     Cleopatra  s  palace. 

Enter  Q.\JBi>VKiHKt  Charmian,  Iras,  and 

Alex.vs. 
Clco.  Give  nie  sonic  music ;  music,  moody  food 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 
A  tiemi.  The  music,  ho ! 

Enter  Mardian  the  Eunuch. 
Cleo.     Let  it  alone;  let's  to  billiards:  come, 

Charmian. 
Char.   My  arm  is  sore :  best  play  with  Mardian. 
Cleo.    As  well  a  woinrm  witn  an  eunuch  play'd 
As  with  a  woman.     Come,  you  '11  play  w^ith  me, 
sir? 
Mar.     As  well  as  I  c.in,  madam. 
C/rt».    And  when  goi>d  will  is  show'd,  though  't 
come  too  short, 
The  ad^or  may  plead  pardon.     I  *11  none  now : 
(    (iive  me  mine  angle :  we'll  to  the  nvcr :  there, 
I    My  music  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray  11 

I    Tawny-finn'd  fishes :  my  landed  hook  shall  pierce 
Their  slimy  jaws;  and,  as  I  draw  them  up, 
I  'II  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  sfiy  'Ah,  hal  you're  caught.' 

Char.  Twas  merry  when 

You  wager'd  on  your  angling :  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  salt-nsh  on  lus  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Cleo.  That  time,— O  times  !— 

I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience;  and  that  night 

II  laugh'd  him  into  patience:  and  next  mom,      30 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed : 
Then  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
,    I  wore  his  sword  Philippau. 

/  Enter  a  Mcsscuget. 

/  O,  Ctoia  llaW'. 

Ram  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings  m  m\ue  cats 

That  long  tunc  have  been  batrrett. 


Mess. 

Cite.  Antonitt 
II10U  kiU'st  thy  a 
If  thou  so  yield  h 
My  bluest  veins  t 
Have  Upp*dj  and 

Mess,    First,  s 

CUc. 
But,  sirrah,  maHc 
To  say  the  dead  i 
The  gold  I  give  t 
Down  thy  iS-utte 

Mess.     Good  n 

Cleo. 
But  there 's  no  go 
Be  free  and  heali 
To  trumpet  such 
Thou  shouldst  c( 

snake:«, 
Not  like  a  formal 

Mess. 

Cleo.  I  have  ; 
speak 'st: 
Yet.  if^thou  say  A 
Or  friends  with  C 
I  'II  sot  thee  in  a  s 
Rich  pearls  upon 

Mess. 

Cleo. 

Mess.     And  fri« 

Cleo. 

Mess.     Ocsar  a 
ever. 

Cleo.     Maketh 

Mess. 

Cleo.  I  do  not 
The  good  precede 
'But  yet'  IS  as  a  £ 
Some  monstrous  n 
Pour  out  the  pack 
The  good  and  be 

CsBsar : 
In  state  of  healtl 
free. 

Jifess.     Free,  m 
report*: 
lie's  bound  unto  * 

Cleo. 


Mess. 
Cleo. 
Mess. 
Cleo. 


For  the 


Madam, 
The   mo 
thee! 
Mess.     Good  nx 
Cleo. 

Horrible  villain  I  c 
Like  balls  before  n 

Thou  shalt  be  wfai 

brine. 
Smarting  in  linger 

Mess. 
I  that  do  bring  the 
Cleo.     Say  lis  x 
thce^ 
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)t  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
can  beg. 

He's  married,  madam. 
ie,  thou  hast  lived  too  long. 

[Draws  a  knife. 

Nay,  then  I'll  nm. 

>u,  madam?  I  have  made  no  fault 

[Exit. 

od  madam,   keep  yourself  within 

nocent 

innocents 'scape  not  the  thunderbolt 
ito  Nile  !  and  kindly  creatures 
rpents !    Call  the  slave  again : 
mad,  I  will  not  bite  him :  call.      80 
is  afeard  to  come. 

I  will  not  hurt  him. 
{Exit  Charmian. 
lo  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 
n  myself;  since  I  myself 
tyself  the  cause. 

r  Charmian  and  Messenger. 

Come  hither,  sir. 
honest,  it  is  never  good 
news :  give  to  a  gracious  message 
igucs ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
rhcn  they  be  felt 

1  have  done  my  duty. 
:  married? 

thee  worser  than  I  do,  90 

say*  Yes.' 

He's  married,  madam, 
zods  confound  thee  !  dust  thou  hold 
11? 
>uld  Hie,  madam? 

O,  1  would  thou  didst, 
?ypt  were  submerged  and  made 
K:aled  snakes  1   Go,  get  thee  hence  : 
arcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
appear  most  ugly.    He  is  married  ? 
avc  your  highness'  pardon. 

He  is  married? 
e  no  offence  that  I  would  not  offend 

for  what  you  make  me  do  100 

jneuual :  he 's  married  to  Oclavia. 
hat  nis  fault  shuuld  make  a  knave 

hat  thou 'rt  sure  of !  Ot  thee  hence: 
dise  which  thou  hast  brought  from 

ar  for  me  :  lie  they  upon  thy  hand, 

le  by  'em  !  [Exit  Messmf^er. 

Good  your  highness,  patience. 

>raising  Antony,  1  have  dispraised 

ny  timet,  madam. 

I  am  paid  for't  now. 
I  hence : 

IS,  Charmian!  'tis  no  matter.       izo 
3w,  good  Alexas ;  bid  him 
ature  of  Oc^avia,  her  years, 
»n,  let  him  not  leave  out 
her  hair :  bring  me  word  quickly. 

[Exit  Alextu. 
'ergo: — let  him  not — Chaniuan, 
painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon^ 


The  other  way 's  a  Mars.     Bid  you  Alexas 

{To  Mardian. 
Bring  •me  word  how  tall  she  is.     Pity  me,  Char- 
mian, 
But  do  not  speak  to  me.  Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 

[Exeunt» 

ScENB  VI.    Near  Misenum, 

Flourish.  Enter  Pompev  and  Mknas  at  ont' 
door^  with  drum  and  trutnj^tl  at  another, 
CjESAK,  AnTONv,  LkPIDI'S,  E.VOBARDITS,  Mk- 
CjENAs,  ivith  Soldiers  marching. 
Pom.  Your  hostages  1  have,  so  have  you 
mine : 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  fight. 

Ctes.  Most  meet 

That  first  we  come  to  words ;  and  therefore  have  we 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ; 
Which,  if  thou  hast  considcr'd,  let  us  know 
If 'twill  tie  up  thy  discontented  sword, 
And  carry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth 
'I'hat  else  must  perish  here. 

Pom.  To  you  all  three. 

The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  faif  tors  for  the  gods,  I  do  not  know  xo 

Wherefore  my  father  should  revengers  want. 
Having  a  son  and  friends  ;  since  Julius  Cassar, 
Who  at  Philippi  the  g«K>d  Brutus  ghosted. 
There  saw  you  labouring  for  him.     What  was't 
That  moved  pale  Cassius  to  conspire ;  and  what 
Made  the  all-hoiiour'd,  honest  Koman,  Brutus, 
With  the  arm'd  rest,  courtiers  of  beauteous  free- 


To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  that  they  would  [ 

Have  one  man  but  a  man?    And  that  is  it         19 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy ;  at  whose  burthen 
The  anger'd  ocean  frKims ;  with  which  I  meant 
I'o  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Rome     , 
Cast  on  my  noble  father.  ■ 

Ctes.  Take  your  time.  | 

Ant.    Thou  canst  not  fear  us  Pompcy,  with 

thy  sails ;  1 

We'll  speak  with  thee  at  sea:    at  land,   thou    | 

know'st  j 

How  much  we  do  o*cr-count  thee.  ! 

Pom.         ^  At  land,  indeed,    | 

Thou  dost  o'er-coimt  me  of  my  father's  house :        1 
But,  since  the  cuck(M>  builds  not  for  himself,  | 

Remain  in  *t  as  thou  mayst.  1 

Lep.  Be  pleased  to  tell  us — 

For  this  is  from  the  present — how  you  take       30   1 
The  offers  we  have  sent  you.  1 

Cws.  There's  the  point. 

Aut.   Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embraced. 

C»rs.  And  what  may  followj 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom.  You  have  made  rac  offer 

Of  Sicily.  Sardinia ;  and  I  must 
Rid  all  the  Nea  of  pirates;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome ;  this  'greed  upon, 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges  ^^^  ^^^^  XoiGK. 
Our  targes  imdinted.  1 

CtKs.Ant.Lep.     That's  our  offer.  N 

Pom,  Ywwcyw ,  ^Cbskcv.,  »fi 

I  came  before  you  Vverc  a.  tiv3«v  vxe.v*3c«^ 
To  take  tiu&  offer  •.  \>u\.  >\a.T\s.  Ktctoxtf^ 
Put  me  to  loine  unvaLUcnce*.  i^o>a,V»^  v  v**^ 


W  'Ytis  wtre  M  blowm» 

\  Uldl  did  6nA 

H 

,  r«/.  I  ba*e  Hesfd  it,  Pnoipay  r 

And  am  wctl  «ttidl«ct  fiir  4  iiberiii  thAoLv 

I  114  a  not  lUlnk.  air,  ^ 

»t  ir:ill'd  me  timelier  ChatA  mf  pmpoxt  hither; 
fm  I  lidfE  ^n'd  by 't, 
^CW  Since  1  uw  you  1ji«t, 

it  1  duinee  ajtmi  ymj, 

/V'wf.  Well*  T  itTif:»»  Of < 

i  icvcrcewuej 

'!■            _      .     -     ;  -      .  -aL 

A^/*  Well  m**(  h**e 

/VwL      I    bops  io»   t«|nduK,     Thu*  wb  sit 
Agreed: 

Anil  laml'd  between  tj%. 
CaTj.  Thar**  (he  ne%t  ^  do*    Co 

/'flm      Wt'll   fciii*!   each  otiuer  ere  w*  pait ; 

Dtkw  Lcitj  wfad  ihili  Licgtn. 
Amf,  That  will  I,  Fonvpey, 

/•(WW,     N«.  Aiiiwy,  lalieihe  litt.  Jnit,  fmi 

flf  liJ■.^    K'.iiir  inic  Htyjaliiin  cf*jkery 

S'  futne.     I  imvc  hertrd  ihntjuliiu 

C;    .,  ,j  reajtiiis;  thcf^* 

Ant.  Vni I  have  heard  mud), 

/V«»,     I  have  faif  me^uiiMi^v  *(i 


viTkrds  to  dircin. 


,  .    ...1  w> 

WrT,\t,  J  pray  yoit!  ?o 
tn  i.^'SJii  in  a  iiiattrei^ 


/Viw»    Then  io  tn 
/•tHi*.      Nu  aiL>re  *.►!  I 

£vt^*     A  etriflin  niit 

/V«#.     J    kjiuw   liiee   ih^w 
«qldier ! 

Sm^.  Wctt: 

AiitJ  w^U  ijn  lite  ti»  »]rt;  frtf^  1  |»erc«ive» 
Fotar  fr*»l»  arc  lowkLnl. 

f'l-'m,  Ivet  itie  $*i«le  thy  hand  j 

1  nriftr  hated  iheer  F  h*w  ieen  the*  Jight, 
When  t  h^ve  envied  ihy  Ijchflvicnir 

^#.»,  Sir, 

I  I  '        '  vnii  nuu'h*  hm  r  ha"  p:r:ki4e<1  ye, 

V',  r  well  deserved  leti  (inirf  as  nmidli 

A  ^  i  v<Ai  did. 

r  .'"".  Ertji^iy  ti>y  pkiontss,       Iji 

It  nothin^e  it  I  becoffi':*  thee. 
Ahojtrd  my  ^tky  I  invite  you  oJI: 
Will  yyu  Wa.k\y  lord^l 

C^rr*  ^  «l.  Lf/,    Show  ta  the  wmy,  nr. 


ne'er  it., 

knoivji,  Si:. 
^w<*,     Ar  f«fl,  !  think, 
.^frt*.     Wc  hAv-!,  t  r, 

Mrf*.      Atul 
£i^,      I  will   , 


by  Isiiil^ 


fllf  jf  |k|f|4AM 

Km^.     Hiti 

tme  fAt«. 

A'*i.     We 
.!//«.     Kff 

A  drinkinff.     j 

hijt  fof mne. 
£;iM,     If  h4 

i«Cftin. 

Murk  AnUHii)r 
Cle'*it4lrjf 

Mm*     IVu* 

/"pff^,  Uttiuhl 
Mtn.     Prtfi 

Af«,    TTk 
fcthcf, 

£:j(w      IfT 
I  windd  nol  p 

A//-*.     I  thJ 
more  in  the 

Aim 
band 
will  b«  I 
ift  nf  a ) 

Mnrk 
HgaJnj:  I 
ftPE  ufj  i 
^a  the  \u 
fnediAt«j 
use  hii  < 
t»cesi*ifin1 

i'^ffft.     Andj 
jfffl  iihuafdl 

EH,y      \    ' 
llinjiits  in  . 

Mm, 


N«>ij 


ScitWB  ^ 


fifuiif/UjU. 
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But  it  raises  the  greater  war  be- 
\  his  discretion.  zx 

Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in 
lowship :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed 
MS  no  service  as  a  partisan  I  could 

To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere, 

seen  to  move  in't.  are  the  holes 

ould  be,  which  pitifully  disaster 


%ded.     Enter  Ci«SAR,  Anto?*y, 

•MPEY,  AgRIPPA,  MsCiCNAS,  EnO- 

NAS,  with  other  captains. 

9tar\  Thus  do  they,  sir :  they  take 
i'  the  Nile  ao 

es  i'  the  pyramid ;  they  know, 
the  lownesft,  or  the  mean,  if  dearth 
V :  the  higher  Nilus  swells, 
omises :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
!  and  ooxe  scatters  his  grain, 
mes  to  harvest. 
«  strange  serpents  there, 
^pidus. 

serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of 
.e  operation  of  your  sun :  so  is  your 

3« 
are  so. 
-and  some  wine  t    A  health  to  Le- 

tot  so  well  as  I  should  be,  but  1 11 

11  you  have  slept ;  I  fear  me  you'll 

certainly,  I  have  heard  the  Ptolc- 
\  are  very  goodly  things ;  without 
[  have  heard  that.  41 

V  to  PomJ]  Pompc)',  a  word. 

[AsUe  to  Men.\  Say  in 
what  is't? 

>  to  Pom.]  Forsake  thy  sea|,  I  do 
tiee,  capuin, 

leak  a  word. 

Sf  to  Men.  \  Forbear  me  till  anon. 

^pidus  i 

manner  o'  thing  is  your  crocodile? 

haped,  sir,  like  itself:  and  it  is  as 

h  breadth :  it  is  just  so  hij^h  as  it 

with  it  own  organs:   it  lives  by 

risheth  it ;  and  the  elements  once 

ismigrates.  51 

colour  is  it  of  7 

>wn  colour  too. 

strange  serpent. 

».    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet. 

[lis  description  satisfy  him? 

he  health  that  Pompey  gives  him, 

Y  epicure. 

>  to  Men.]  Go  hang,  sir,  hang  I 
r  that  ?  away  ! 

J.  Where 'k  this  cup  I  call'd  for? 
r  to  Pom.  ]  If  for  the  sake  of  merit 
hear  me,  6x 

Oool. 

>  to  Men.]  I  think  thou'rt  mad. 
irf  f/iiset^  amJtoa/ksatieU* 
t  erer  held  my  c»p  olfto  thy  for- 


Pom.    Thou  hast  served  me  with  much  faith. 
What 's  else  to  say? 
Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  These  quick-sands,  Lepidus, 

Keep  ofT  them,  for  you  sink. 
Men.    Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world? 
Pom»  What  say'st  thou? 

Men.    Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  wbo'le  world? 

That's  twice. 
Pom,     How  should  that  be  ? 
Men.  But  entertain  it,  69 

And,  though  thou  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 
Pom.  Hast  thou  drunk  well? 

Men.    No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the 
cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  darest  be,  the  earthly  Jove: 
Whate'er  the  ocean  pales,  or  sky  inclips. 
Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  ha 't. 
Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 

Men.    These  three  world-sharers,  these  com- 
petitors. 
Are  in  thy  vessel :  let  me  cut  the  cable ; 
And.  when  we  are  put  oflf,  fall  to  their  diroats: 
All  there  is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  shouldst  have  done. 

And  not  have  spoke  on 't !    In  me  'tis  villany ;  So 
In  thee  't  had  been  good  service.     Thou  mu&t 

know, 
'Tis  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour : 
Mine  honour,  it     Repent  that  e'er  thy  tongue 
Hath  so  betray'd  thine  aifl :  being  done  unknown, 
I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done : 
But  must  condemn  it  now.     Desist,  and  drink. 

Men.     [Aside]  For  this, 
I  '11  never  follow  thy  pall'd  fortunes  more. 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take  when  once  'tis 

offcr'd, 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 
Pom.  This  health  to  Lepidus !  90 

Ant.     Bear  him  ashore.  I'll  pledge  it  for  him, 

Ponipey. 
Eno.     Here's  to  thee,  McnasI 

Enobarbus,  welcome ! 
Fill  till  the  cup  be  hid. 
There 's  a  strong  fellow,  Menas. 
[Pointing  to  th€  Attendant  who  carries 
off  Lepidus. 
Why? 
Eno.  A*  ba,rs  the  third  part  of  the  world,  man ; 
see'st  not? 
Men.    The  third  part,  then,  is  drunk :  would 
it  were  all. 
That  it  might  go  on  wheels ! 
Eno.     Drink  thou;  increase  the  reels.  100 

Men.     Come. 

Pom.     This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast. 
Ant.     It  ripens  towards  it.    Strike  the  vessels, 
ho! 
Here  is  to  Cae«5ar ! 

Cits.  I  could  well  forbear 't. 

It's  monstrous  labour,  when  I  Mi-ash  my  brain. 
And  it  grows  fouler. 
Ant.  Be  a  child  o'  the  time. 

Cees.     Possess  it,  I  'II  maiV.^  accvs>»i«iT  \ 
But  I  had  rather  faM  ttotu  a\\  ^vi>xT  da>i^  \ 

Than  drink  k>  muclK  uv  ont.  ^ 

Eno,         Ha,  mv  \wavt  «nvv^tt\x\\To  Anlo»5- 
ShaU  we  danoe  now  t:he  ¥-«^vmv  \?Va^u35«oMJ^ 


Men. 
Pom. 
Eno. 


Men. 
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And  celebrate  our  drink? 
Pom.  Let  '•  ha 't,  good  soldier,  lit 

Ant.     Come,  let's  all  take  hands, 
Till  that  the  conquering  wine  haUi  sceep'd  our 

sense 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Eno.  All  take  hands. 

Make  batterv  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  music : 
I'hc  while  I  'II  place  you :  then  the  boy  shall  iing; 
The  holding  every  man  riiall  bear  as  loud 
Ai  hi»  strong  vdes  can  volley. 

yMusic  fiays.     Enobarhus  places  them 
hand  in  hand. 

The  Sono. 
Come,  thou  numarch  of  the  \'ine,  220 

Plumpy  Baccim:.  with  pink  e>Tae ! 
In  thy  fats  our  care«  be  drown'd, 
With  thy  gni{>es  our  hairs  be  crown'd : 
Cup  us.  till  the  world  go  round, 
Cup  us,  till  the  world  go  round  1 

Cers.     Wliat  would  you  more?    Pompey,  good 
night,     (iood  brother, 
Let  me  reijuesi  you  off:  our  graver  business 
Fn»wns  at  this  levity.     Gentle  lords,  let's  part; 
Yuu  sec  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks :  strong  Euo- 

barb 
Is  we.iker  than  the  wine ;  and  mine  own  tonjnie 
Splits  v^hat   it   speaks:    the   wild  disguise   liath  , 
almost  iji  ' 

Antick'd  us  all    What  needs  more  words?    Good  : 

night. 

G«>>d  Antony,  your  hand.  | 

Pom.  1  *11  try  you  on  the  .shore. 

Ani.     And  shall,  sir:  give's  your  hand. 

Pom.  O  Antony, 

You  h.ivc  my  father's  house, — But,  what?  we  are 

friends. 
Come,  down  into  the  boat. 
EtM.  Take  heed  you  fall  not. 

\F.xenfit  all  but  Hnobarbus  and  Menas. 
Mena<i,  1  '11  not  on  shore. 

MiTH.  No.  to  my  cabin. 

These  drums!  these  trumpniLs,  rtule^I  what! 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewell 
To  these  great  fellows :  sound  and  be  ban^'d, 
sound  out !  {Sound  ajlourUh,  xvith  drums. 
Eno.     Ho!  says  a'.     There 's  my  cap.  141 

Men.     Ho!    Noble  captain,  come.     {Exeunt. 


ACT  IIL 
Scene  I.    A  plain  in  Syria. 

Enter  Ventidius  as  it  were  in  triumph,  7vith 
Sii.iu.s,  and  other  R(»mans,  Officers,  and  Sol- 
diers; the  dead  body  of  1'acorus  borne  be/ore 
hint. 

Vfn.     Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thou  stnick  ; 
and  now 
Pleased  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassus'  death 
Make  me  revenger.    Bear  the  king's  wm's  body 
Before  our  army.    Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes, 
i'ays  dus  for  Marcus  Crassus. 

Si  I.  "NobVe  Ventidius, 

Whilst  vet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  swoTd*v%>NMm,\ 
The  fugitive    Parthiani  follow;   *puT    \iiroMtt^ 

Media, 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  «hcltBr»  ^Yutivet 


The  routed  fly: 
Shall  set  thee  oa 
Put  garlands  on 

Ven. 
I  have  dime  eno 
May  make  too  g 
Better  to  leave  t 
Acquire  too  hi| 

away. 
Cssar  and  Anto 
More  in  their  ofl 
One  of  my  place 
For  quick  acctui 
Which  he  achiei 
Who  does  i'  the 
Becomes  his  cap 
The  soldier's  vir 
Than  gain  whici 
I  could  do  more 
But  'twould  offe 
Should  my  perfc 

Sil. 
Without  the  whi 
Grants  scarce  c 
Antony? 

V'en.  I  '11  hun 
That  magical  w» 
How.  with  his  b 
The  ne"er-yet-lx 
We  have  jaded  < 

Sil. 

Ven.     He  pui 

what  haste 

Tlie  weight  we  1 

We  shall  nppca 

along! 

Sv-ENE   11.  '  i 


Enter  Agkip 

Airr.     ^\'hat, 
Eno.     I'hcy  h 

is  gone: 
The  other  three 
To  j>art  from  Re 
Since  Pompey's 
With  the  green  1 
Agr. 
Eno.     A   ver 

Csesar  I 
Agr.     Nay,  I 

Antony ! 
Eno.     Cxsarl 
Af:r.  What's  . 
Enc.    Spake  \ 

pareif ! 
Agr.     O  Ante 
Eno.     Would 

go  no  furth 
Af^r.     Iixleed. 

lent  praises 
Eno.     But  he 

Antony : 

\\\:\s\oN«.\*iKa«i 
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kt»l  down,  and  wander. 

both  1i«  Ictvev 
trc  hU  ikaidi,  vid  be  tlicir  bcccJc 

r^     AdieUi^  noble  Aprippa. 
fertune,  wortby  toldier ;  and  fare- 

rtber,  tir. 

w  from  mil  a  ffpcat  part  of  myielf ; 

X     Sister^  prare  &uch  a  wife 

s  makti  Uie«,  aad  as  my  farthest 

:t]r  approof^    Most  nobJc  AoLoity, 

DC  of  virtue,  which  i*  4et 

ht  cctnetit  af  ogr  lovi;* 

ded^  be  the  ram  to  batter  3a 

It ;  for  beit«r  mi|;ht  we 

hoiut  thu  mean,  if  on  bovth  porti 

sri^'d. 

Make  me  nol  oflTended 
L 
I  IdTe  said. 

f     Vou  thdt  n*t  find, 
■  thcrcLn  cunuus,  the  least  cause 
»En  to  fcaf :  feo,  the  fod*  keep  ym% 
>earts  of  RoEnant  serve  jrour  cnd]^ : 

■eUi  tny  dearest  sister,  fare  th^ 

K  kind  le>  thee^  and  make  40 

3f  camfort  t  ^e  thee  weU. 

fble  brodiftr  r 

A|^rt  in  her  eyes;  It  ia  lowe's 

hmrem  to  bfin^  it  on.  Be  cheerful. 
ok  urcU  to  my  hmband't  hotue  \ 


\  you  in  yr^xx  ear. 

iODgue  wiU  not  obey  ber  heart, 

rati  her  tonguei — the  swan's  doini- 

on  the  iwell  at  full  of  tide, 
tjr  indtneii.  ^ 

■  U  Affr  ]  Wril  Csesar  weep  I 
^  f^f^r  1  He  haj  a  clcud  io  's  face. 
i^  ^f''*]  He  were  the  wane  for 
t  he  a  bone ; 
ft  man- 

ta  £■«(•,)  Why,  Enobarbui, 
found  Julitts  Ca;-inr  dejiU* 
t  ta  roahn];:  and  h«  wept 
pi  he  found  T^nitu^  slain. 
Af  A^^r.]  That  year^  indeed,  he 
led  With  a  rbcum  ; 
be  dtd  coafiiMJuU  he  waH'd* 


No,  cweet  Odtavo^ 
ffom  me  ^till ;  the  time  shall  sot 
,(tiss  on  ycHi. 

Come,  iir,  eoote :   60 
li  yo*t  in  my  ftrenjfih  of  Jove; 
trr  ^ci;  r/rus  1  fci  yvii  £0^ 

Adieu;  h^hMppfl 


Lep*   Let  all  the  number  of  the  iLan  £ive  lig^ht 
Tft  thy  (air  way } 
Ci^f.       Farewell,  fiirewell  t    tA''«w  O/Tatfim* 
Ami.  Farewell  [ 

[  Trum^tt  fdutttl     Sj^wtrxt 

ScKNE  Til.     Alr.randrut.     Clt^tfia/rw'M 

EttiJi*  Cleopatia,  Cjii^BHiAir,  Iras  <w<f 

Alejcas^ 
C^jj.  Where  is  the  fellowT 
Affx,  Halfafeardtocoiae. 

CAv.     Go  to,  ga  to. 

Enter  tht  Mesnen^r  ai  hff^re^ 
Come  hither,  sir. 

Akx,  GcKjd  majratf, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  yott 
But  when  yon  ;ire  well  pleased. 

Ctr*  That  Herml's  head 

1*11  have  ;  hut  how,  wheti  Antony  is  ^rmu 
Throttgh  whom  I   might  oommand  it?     Come 
thou  near. 

Mwa<.     Moat  gmciou^  majesty, — 

CU&.     Didst  thoii  bf  hold  thflavbT 

^Ai>jf,     Ay,  dread  queen. 

Ckc.     Where?  10 

MtiM^     Madam:*  in  Rome: 
I  looked  her  in  the  face,  and  naw  ber  led 
Betweeo  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Ciro.     Is  she  aj  tall  as  me  f 

Mtu.  She  ijt  not,  madam. 

CUiy.     Didit  he.tr  her  apeak;    U  she  shiill- 
tongued  or  Joi*^f 

Mtst-^  Madam,  1  heard  her  speak  ;  *he  j«  low*- 
voiced!. 

CU^.,    Thai'»  not  »  good:  he  cannot  like  ber 
long. 

Char.     Like  ber !  O  I*i*  I  ^tis  lmi>riK»rble. 

Clt0.     I  think  M,  Charmian^  dull  of  tongue, 
and  dwnrh^h ! 
What  majesty  \%  in  her  ffatt!    Remember,        90 
If  e'er  thou  look'dst  on  m^esty. 

MfTs.  She  creeps : 

Hef  motion  and  her  station  are  n«  one ; 
She  sbow!i  a  body  rather  than  a  life, 
A  statue  tb-ui  a  breathtrr. 

CJSw,  N  this  certain  T 

MfST.     Or  I  have  no  observance. 

Char,  Three  in  Esjypt 

Cannot  mike  bettvr  note. 

Of  if.  He 's  very  knowing ; 

I  do  perceive  *i :  there *^  nothing  in.  her  yet; 
II1C  fellow  iiBs  good  judgement. 

CAa  r.  Kjicellcnt. 

Ctr».     Guess  at  her  yearv  I  prtthce. 

AffSi,  Madiam, 

She  was  a  widoWf''— 

Ctfo.  WidiT^w  !  Chnnnian,  hark.  30 

Mf$M.     And  I  di  think  she's  thlriy. 

C&v.     Ilcar'^t  thou  her  faee  m  mindf  Li*t  long 
nrTotuid? 

ilf»f.    Hound  even  to  fjigleiness,^ 

C/r**     For  the  n\tftt  pari,  \jjsj,  iBew>i  ^jFt^n^viiBw 
Ihal  are  iw^. 
Her  hmifk  wlni  cciWit^.  . 

Mtn,    B«j*n,  ma^Amt  iT\4\**  tot^&Ea*^ 
An  hnv  ai  the  wcAild  wt^  \v. 


Stmstm  IV.   A  then*    A  *^m  in  Animy**  hitutt. 

Knf^  J./ Oct  AVI  A, 

Ami.     Na^  .    hat  fWiJv  rlt«l,— 

] 
\.\\\  And 

.  .f  ffwe  -  wWn  fi&rUnwr*  lie  cfwild  no( 

w .  .  . 

Of  •  "i  n  ir"-iii  Ml*  iC":u« 

O/?.  O  my  food!  lord,  id 

BetJrvir  *int  all  :  i>r   if  ynu  niiKt  liciineT 

Si  '  ■'  '    lr|'ir«  11111^44 [ipy  liiily, 

I-  •  >: 

'J  tvui  irirtck  me  pre*tn*ly* 

V^  I'^/i   '  O,  Li[eh«  Illy  IcitU  ao4  hu*- 

Un'in  1  ivjt  ,  i:*vcr,  bv  erjfing  mil  a^  Jrmd, 

'  U,     I'lc**    Miy    bFt>Lher  r     Htubtiiutli    H'ifi*    ifriii 

PHyi^  und  deitfos'Ti  ttic  prayw ;  no  midway 
*TwivC  ibcjie  cjcucmei  nt  all! 

GenHr  (VUvi*,       my 
t  love  dfawf  to  that  pobu,  which 

■  i;  it:  If  I  loic  mlo«  lM:«niiuf, 
ii«rtcp  I  w«r«  tJot  y«ur* 


an  timst  l«dy» 


hii>tc  ; 

Sa  imuf  iiestr^  *«  yourt 

<1<^  Thank»lo  my  Ltrd. 

Tkc  Jove  uf  power  make  tae  most  wc^k^  m.  ■ 

walk. 
Vmir  ffo.Hicilpr  f  Wjin, 'iwtit  you  twain  vrrnitl ' 
As  it  the  tfotXd  ^miLd  fleavcj,  and  xhaX  kiaiu 

men  J,i 

iTcibif  Ittfiiin. 
7  .  I  i'F  €Mr  faaus 

t-'.f  .        •  "y^t 


Wei 
Cuan 

i>ince  I 
Hef)nw 

oriowB 

Abi^jlitte* 
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people  knuw  it ;  and  have  now  re- 


Who  does  he  accuse? 
ar :  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
:ius  spoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  him 
e  isle :  then  does  he  say,  he  lent  me 
g  unrestored :  lastly,  he  frets 
of  the  triumvirate 
losed ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
le. 

Sir,  this  should  be  answcr'd.      30 
>ne  already,  and  the  messenger  gone, 
m,  I^epidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
igh  authority  abused, 
:rve  his  change:  for  what  I  have 

art :  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
his  conquer'd  kingdoms,  I 
ike. 

He'll  never  yield  to  that. 
must  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

r  OcTAViA  with  her  train. 
,  Cxsar,  and  my  lord!  hail,  most 
:sar!  39 

t  ever  I  should  call  thee  castaway ! 
have  not  call'd  me  so,  nor  have  you 

r  have  you  stoFn  upon  us  thus  ?    You 
)t 

sister:  the  wife  of  Antony 
an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
r  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach 
did  appear;  the  trees  by  the  way 
»omc  men  ;  and  expectation  fainted, 
what  it  had  not :  nay,  the  dust 
ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven,     49 
tr  populous  troops :  but  you  are  conic 
id  to  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
on  of  our  love,  which,  left  unshown, 
inloved :  we  should  have  met  you 
ind;  supplying  every  stage 
nented  greeting. 

Good  my  lord, 
i  was  I  not  constrain'd,  but  did 
rill.     My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
you  prepared  for  war,  acquainted 
ar  withal ;  whereon,  I  begged 
>r  return. 

Which  soon  he  jrranted,  60 
Tufl  'tween  his  lust  and  him. 
lot  say  so,  my  lord. 

I  have  eyes  upon  him, 
•s  come  to  mc  on  the  wind. 
low? 

My  lord,  in  Athens. 
my  most  wrongeil  sifter ;  Cleopatra 
I  mm  to  her.     He  hath  given  hi^ 

e :  who  now  are  levying 

he  earth  for  war :  he  h:tih  assembled 

king  of  Libya;  Archclau.'^ 

ia:  Philadelphos,  king  70 

lia;  the  Thractan  king,  Adalla.^; 

is  of  Arabia ;  King  of  Punt ; 

rry:  Mithridates, Icing 

; :  Polemon  and  Amyntas, 

If ede  and  Lycaonia, 


With  a  more  larger  list  of  sceptres. 

O^.  Ay  me,  most  wretched. 

That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends 
That  do  adii^  each  other ! 

Cas.  Welcome  hither : 

Your  letters  did  withhold  otur  breaking  forth ;    79 
Till  we  i>erceived,  both  how  you  were  wrong  led. 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.     Cheer  your  heart : 
Be  you  not  trouUed  with  the  time,  which  drives 
O'er  your  content  these  strong  necessities; 
But  let  determined  things  to  destiny 
Hold  unbewail'd  their  way.     Welcome  to  Rome ; 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.     You  are  abused 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  gods. 
To  do  you  justice,  make  them  ministers  1 

Of  us  and  those  that  love  you.     Best  of  comfort ;   ' 
And  ever  welcome  to  us.  90   | 

Aer.  Welcome,  bdy. 

Aire.    Welcome,  dear  madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  you : 
Onljr  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  oflf; 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment  to  a  trull, 
That  noises  it  against  us. 

Oci.  Is  it  so.  «sir?  I 

C^s.  Most  certain.  Sister,  welcome  :  pray  you,    | 
Be  ever  known  to  patience :  my  dear'st  sister  I 

\_EjceMttt.    ' 

Scene  VII.     Near  ACliunt,    Antonys  carnp.      \ 
Enter  Cleopatra  and  Knobardi's.  I 

Cleo.     I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not.       { 

Khc.     But  why,  why,  why? 

Cleo.    Thou  hast  forspoke  my  being  in  thei>e   ' 
wars,  I 

And  say'st  it  is  not  fit. 

Rho.  Well,  is  it,  is  it?  ! 

Cleo.     If  not  denounced  against  us,  why  should    1 
not  we  I 

Be  there  in  person? 

Eno.       \A5uir\  Well,  I  could  reply : 
If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  niarus  together, 
The  horse  were  merely  lost ;  tiie  uiaxcs  would  bear 
A  s'>ldier  and  his  horse. 

Clro.  What  is't  you  say?        10 

Eno.  Yourpresence  needs  must  puzrie  Antony ; 
Take  from  his  heart.  Lake  from  his  brain,  fnini  's 

time, 
Wliat  should  not  then  l>e  spared.     He  is  already 
Tr.iduced  for  levity  ;  and  'lis  said  in  Rome 
That  Photinus  an  eunuch  and  your  maids 
Man.'\jy;e  this  war. 

CUo.  Sink  Rome,  and  their  toncfues  rof 

That  speak  against  us !    A  charge  we  licar  i'  tJic 

war. 
And,  as  the  prciidcni  of  my  kin-^id'^m,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  m;m.     Siieak  not  .-tgainst  it ; 
1  will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done.  a-j 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Anto.nv  and  CASiuiLrs. 

Ant.  Is  it  not  s'ninge,  Canidius, 

That  from  Tarentum  and  Bnindusium 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  takein  Toryne  ?  Y«»u  have  heard  on 't,  sweet  t 

cup.    Celerity  is  never  more  admired 
Than  by  the  negligent. 
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Ant.  A  food  rebuke. 

Which  might  have  well  becomed  the  best  of  men, 
*]  o  taunt  at  slackness.     Canidius,  we 
Will  tight  with  hiia  by  sea. 

Ciro,  Rv  sea!  what  else? 

Cam.     Why  will  my  lord  do  so? 

Ant.  l- or  that  he  dares  us  to 'l   30 

J\M0.  So  hath  my  lord  dared  him  to  sineie  iigHl. 

Can.     Ay»  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Hiarsalia, 
Where  Canar  fought  with  Pompey:  but  these 

oflers 
Which  }>er\-e  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  oflf; 
And  so  should  you. 

Emo.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann*d ; 

Your  mariners  are  muleters,  reapers,  people 
Ingross'd  by  swift  impress ;  in  Caesar's  fleet 
Are  those  that  often  h;ive  'gainst  Pompey  fought  : 
Their  ships  are  yare :  yours,  heavy :  no  disgrace 
Shall  fall  yni  ff)r  refusing  him  at  sea,  40 

Being  prepared  for  land. 

Ant.  ^  By  sea,  by  sca- 

Emc.     Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldiership  you  have  by  land  ; 
])i>tradt  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark 'd  footmen  :  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  hnu  security. 

Ant.  I'll  (icht  at  sex 

Ciro.     I  have  sixty  sails,  Czsar  none  better.  50 

Aut.     Our  overi>lus  of  shipping  will  we  Inim  : 
And,  with  the  rest  fuU-mann'd,  from  the  head  uf 

Ac'tium 
Beat  the  approaching  Caesar.     But  if  we  fail. 
We  then  can  do 't  at  land. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Thy  business? 
Mess.     The  news  is  true,  my  lord ;  he  is  des- 
cried : 
Cac-yir  has  t:ikcn  Torvne. 
Ant.     Can  he  be  there  in  person?  'tis  impos- 
sible : 
Stranfjc  that  his  power  should  be.     Canidius, 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  sh.ilt  hold  l>y  land. 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse.  We '11  to  <iur»iiip  : 
Away,  my  Thetis ! 

Enter  a  S<>ldicr. 

How  now.  worthy  soldier!    61 
Sold.    O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea; 
Trust  not  lo  n)ttcn  f)lnnks:  do  you  misdoubt 
This  sword  and    these    my  wounds?    Let   the 

Egyptians 
And  the  Plurnicians  go  a-ducking :  we 
Have  use<l  to  conquer,  standing  on  the  earth, 
And  fighting  foot  to  fiH)t. 
Aut.  Well,  well ;  away  ! 

[Exeunt  A  ft  tony,  CiW/>,it>a,  and  Enoharbiis. 
Sold.     Ily  Hercules,  1  think  I  am  i'  the  ripht. 
Can.     Soldier,  thou  art :  but  his  whole  action  ! 
gniws  I 

Not  in  the  power  on 't :  so  our  leader's  led,        70 
And  we  ;u-e  women's  men.  I 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land 

The  legion^  and  the  horse  whole,  do  you  not? 

Can.     Marcus  C>ctivius,  Marcus  J  ustcius,         j 
Publicola,  and  Caelius,  are  foe  sea:  I 


But  we  keep  « 
Cesar's 

Carries  beyond  1 

ScU, 
His  power  went 
BeeuiledallspM 

Can. 

Sold.    They  1 

Cam. 

E 

Mess.    The  e 

Can.     With  i 

throes  fortl 

Each  minute,  sc 

Scene  VI 
Enter  C^sak, 

Cirs.     Taiiru? 

Tauf.     Mv  1« 

t>j.     Strite 

voke  not  b 

Till  we  have  Ao\ 

'["he  prescript  ol 

Upon  this  jump. 

SCKNE  IX- 

Enter  A 

Ant.     Set  w« 

the  hill. 

In  eye  of  Cicsar 

We  may  the  nui 

And  so  proceed 

Scene  X. 

C.\Mt>R"s  mar 
•U'tiy  m<er  tJu 
tenant  0/Q1&. 
going;  in^  is  fh 

Alarm 

Eno.     Naugl: 

l>choid  no 

The  Antoniad,  1 

With  all  their  si 

To  sce't  mine  e 


Scar. 
All  the  whole  sj 

Eno. 

Siar.  Theg 
With  very  ignoi 
Kingdoms  and  ] 

Eno. 

Soir.  On  on 
Where  death   i 

J-'gypt,— 

Whom  leprosy  < 
When  vantage  1 
Both  as  the  sam 
The  brcese  upoi 
Hoists  sails  and 
Eno.  That  I 
Mine  eyes  did  s 
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jrther  view. 

She  once  being  loof  *d, 
iiin  of  her  mafftc,  Antony, 
■  sea-wing,  and,  like  a  doting  mallard, 
i  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her:        ax 
*  an  aAion  of  such  shame ; 
,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
SoitselL 

Alack,  alack! 

EnttT  Canidius. 
or  fintune  on  the  sea  Is  out  of  breath, 
nost  laroenubly.     Had  our  general 
he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  well : 
iven  exsunple  for  our  flight, 
y,  by  his  own  I 

Ay,  are  you  thereabouts? 
good  night  indeed.  30 

>ward  Peloponnesus  are  they  fled. 
Tis  ea»y  to't;  and  there  I  will  attend 
er  comes. 

To  Caesar  will  I  render 
and  my  horse :  six  kings  already 
le  jvay  of  yielding. 

I  Ml  yet  follow 
led  chance  of  Antony,   though   my 


arind  against  me. 


\Ex*UHt 


XI.    AUxandria.     Cleopatra* s 
palace. 

!!rr  Antony  with  Attendants. 
ark !  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more 
t: 

ed  to  besur  me  !   Friends,  come  hither : 
id  in  the  world,  that  I 
ay  way  for  ever :  I  have  a  ship 
gold :  take  that,  divide  it :  fly, 
four  peace  with  Caesar. 

Fly  I  not  we. 
bave  fled  myself;  and  have  instnicled 
da 
1  show  their  shoulders.     Friends,  be 

slf  resolved  upon  a  course 

DO  need  of  you ;  be  gone :  xo 

e't  in  the  harlxmr,  take  it.     O, 

hat  I  blush  to  look  upon : 

lirs  do  mutiny ;  for  trie  white 

e  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 

ind  doting.    Friends,  be  gone:  you 

•%  fitmi  me  to  some  friends  that  will 
r  way  for  you.    Pray  you,  look  not  saul, 
vplies  of  loathness:  take  the  hint 
do^r  proclaims ;  let  that  be  left 
es  Itself:  to  the  sea-side  straightway: 
!■«  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure.      ax 
I  pcay,  a  little:  pray  you  now : 
:  for,  indeed.  I  have  lost  command, 
!  pray  you :  1 11  see  you  by  and  by. 

\Sits  down. 

OPATKA  Udhy  Chakmian  iutd  Iras; 

"Ew^/otUrvtHj^. 
\vft  gentle  madam,  to  Um,  comfort 

10^  ouMt  dear  queen. 


Char.     Do !  why :  what  else? 

CUo.     Let  me  sit  down.     O  Juno  I 

Ant.     No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Eros.     See  you  here,  sir!  30 

Ant.     Ofie,  fie,  fie! 

Char,     Madam ! 

Iras.     Madam,  O  good  empress! 

Eros.     Sir,  sir, — 

Ant,    Yes,  my  lord,  yes :  he  at  Philippi  kept 
His  sword  e'en  like  a  dancer;  while  I  striick 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassius ;  and  'twas  I 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry,  and  no  pradUce  haul 
In  the  brave  squares  of  war:  yet  now — No  matter. 

Clso.     Ah,  stamd  by.  41 

Eros.    The  aueen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 

Iras.     Go  to  him,  madam,  speak  to  him  : 
He  is  unouaditied  with  very  shame. 

Cleo.     Well  then,  sustain  me :   O  f 

Eros.     Most  noble  sir,  arise;   the  queen  ap- 
proaches: 
Her  head's  declined,  and  death  will  seize  her,  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

Ant.     I  have  oflended  reputation, 
A  most  unnoble  swerving. 

Eros,  Sir,  the  queen.  50 

Ant.     O,  whither  hast  thou  led  me,  Egypt? 
See. 
How  I  convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes 
By  looking  back  what  I  have  left  behind 
'Stroy'd  in  ^shonour. 

Cleo.  O  my  lord,  my  lord. 

Forgive  my  fearful  sails !  I  little  thought 
You  would  have  followed. 

Ant.  £irypt>  thou  knew'st  too  well   ' 

My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  tied  by  the  string 
And  thou  shouldst  tow  me  after :  o'er  my  spirit       i 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  knew'st,  and  that  ' 

Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods  60 
Command  me. 

CUo.  O,  my  pardon  I 

Ant.  Now  I  must 

To  the  young  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowness ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'  the  worid  pUy'd  as  I 

pleased, 
Madcing  and  marring  fortunes.    You  did  know 
How  much  you  were  ray  conqueror ;  and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  afledlion,  would 
Obey  it  on  all  cause. 

Cleo.  Pardon,  pardon  ! 

Ant.    Fadl  not  a  tear,  I  say ;  one  of  them  rates    ' 
All  that  is  won  and  lost :  give  me  a  kiss;  70 

Even  Uiis  repays  me.   Wc  sent  our  schoolmaster ; 
Is  he  come  back?    Love,  1  am  full  of  lead. 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands!    For- 
tune knows  f 
We  scorn  her  most  wheix  most  she  oflfers  Hows.       | 

{.EXiTUHi. 

ScENS  XII.    Egypt.     Cttsar^ scamp. 

Enter  C^bsas,  Dolabklla,  Thyrsus,  with 
others. 
Cen,   Let  him  appeaur  that 's  come  from  Antony. 
Know  yon  him? 

DoL  Caesar,  *tis  his  sdMiolmaster : 

An  argiunent  that  he  is  plucfc'd,  when  hither  . 

He  sendsaopoorapuuoaofVuA'wvDkV  \ 
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Whidi  had  superfluous  kingi  ioK  messengers 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 


EnUr  EuPHRONiuSy 


frtm  Antony. 


C^n.  Approach,  and  speak. 

Eupk,     Sndi  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony : 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends 
As  is  the  mom-oew  on  the  myrtle-leaf 
TohisgruKlsea. 

Ctn.  Be 't  so :  dedare  thine  office,    xo 

Empk.     Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee, 
and 
Reouires  to  live  in  Egypt :  whidi  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  requests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and 

earth, 
A  private  nian  in  Athens :  this  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  <tf  thee  craves 
l*he  circle  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Ctts.  For  Antony, 

I  have  no  ears  to  his  request     llie  queen         go 
Of  audience  nor  desire  shall  fail,  so  ^e 
From  Eg]^  drive  her  all-dlsgrsccd  friend, 
Or  take  his  life  there :  this  if  she  perform. 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 

EwpA,     Fortune  pursue  thee! 

Cirx.  firing  him  through  the  band<:. 

[Extt  Eu^ronius. 

[To  Thymol    To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  'tis 

time:  dispatch: 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra :  promise. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires :  add  more, 
From  thine  invention,  offers :  women  are  not 
In   their  best  fortunes  strong:    but   want   will 
perjure  30 

The  ne'er-touch'd  vestal :  try  thy  cunning,  Thy- 

reus: 
Make  thine  own  edi<fl  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Tkyr.  Caesar,  I  go. 

Of.     Observe  how  Antony  become?:  his  flaw. 
And  what  thou  think'st  his  very  a<5lion  speaks 
In  every  power  that  moves. 

Tkyr.  Cassar,  I  shall  [ExeuHt. 

ScsKB  XIII.    Alexandria.     Clco/>afra*s 
^lace. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Charmian, 
and  Iras. 

Cieo.    What  shall  we  do,  Enobarbus? 

Eru>.  lliink,  and  die. 

Cleo.     Is  Antony  or  we  in  fault  for  this? 

Eno.     Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reas-m.     What  though  you  fled 
From    that  great   face   of  war,    whose   several 

ranges 
Frighted  each  other?  why  should  he  follow? 
The  itch  of  his  affeclion  should  not  then 
Have  nick'd  his  captainship ;  at  such  a  point, 
When  half  to  half  the  world  opposed,  he  licing 
The  fmeered  Question  :  'twas  a  shame  no  less  10 
Than  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags, 
And  leave  his  navy  gaxtng. 

Cleffi.  Prithee,  peace. 


MmterAxTO 

Ami.    If  that  k 

Eh^    Ay.m: 

Ami.     TheqiM 
she 
Will  yield  as  up. 

Eti^.  1 

Ant. 
To  the  boy  Caesa 
'  And  he  will  fill  t^ 
With  principaiiti< 

Cieo. 

Ant.   To  him  s 
Of  youth  upon  hi 

note 
Something  partic 
May  be  a  coward' 
Under  the  scrvio 
As  i'  the  comman 
To  lay  his  gay  ex. 
And  answer  me  < 
Ourselves  alone. 

I  \E^ 

Etto.     [Aside] 

I  I  \esar  will 

Umtriic  iiishappi 
Ag;<iii*it  a  sworae 
A  p.ircel  of  their 

;  Do  draw  the  inw 

'  To  suffer  all  alik 
Knowing  all  me« 

I  Answer  his  emf 

I  diicd 

I  His  judgement  t 

Et 

.      A/t. 

CUo.     What, 
women ! 
Against  the  blov 
Th-it  kneel'd  uni 

Eno.  {.Aside 
squ.ire. 
'  The  loyalty  well 
Our  faith  mere  f 
T»)  follow  with  a 
Does  conquer  hi 
And  earns  a  plat 


Cleo. 

Tkyr.     Hear 

Cleo. 

Tkyr.     So,  hi 

Eno.     He  ne< 


Or  needs  not  us. 
Will  leap  to  be  ) 
Whose  he  is  «re 

Tkyr. 
llius  then,  thou 
Not  to  consider 
Further  than  he 

CUo. 

Tkyr.    Heki 
As  you  did  love, 

CUo. 
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tears  upon  your  honour,  there- 

>iwtrained  blemishes, 
I. 
He  is  a  gxx),  and  knows  60 

fht :  mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 
uerely. 

UiiU\  To  be  sure  of  that, 
ty.     Sir,  sir,  thou  art  so  leaky, 
cave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
it  thee.  \Exit. 

Shall  I  say  to  Caesar 
re  of  him?  for  he  partly  bcjjs 
}  give.  It  much  would  please  him, 
ones  you  should  make  a  staff 
but  it  would  warm  his  spirits, 
e  you  had  left  Antony,  70 

elf  under  his  shrowd, 
mdlord. 

What 's  your  name? 
ame  is  Thyreus. 

Most  kind  messenger, 
:sar  this:  in  deputation 
enng  hand :  tell  him,  1  am  prompt 
Ti  at's  feet,  and  there  to  kneel  : 
lis  all-obeying  breath  I  hear 

'Tis  your  noblest  course. 
tune  combating  together, 
er  dare  but  what  it  can,  80 

shake  it.     Give  me  grace  to  lay 
ir  hand. 

Your  Cx«iar*s  father  olt, 
nused  of  taking  kingdoms  in, 
s  un  that  unworthy  pbce, 
es. 

Antony  and  Enodarbus. 
Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders! 
fellow? 

One  that  but  performs 
the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
nd  obey'd. 

\_Aside\  You  will  be  whipp'd. 
tch,  there!    Ah,  you  kite!    Now, 
le%-ils! 

from  me :   of  bte,  when  I  cped 
90 
a  muss,  kings  would  start  forth, 
will?'    Have  you  no  ears?    I  am 

Knter  Attendants. 

e  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  him. 

'J  'Tis  better  playing  with  a  lion's 

d  one  dying. 

Moon  and  stars ! 
re't  twenty  of  the  greatest  tribu- 

Medge  Cscsar.  should  I  find  them 
\yt  lund  of  she  here, — what's  her 

!lenpatra?    Whip  him,  fellows, 
vou  see  him  cringe  his  face,    too 
d  for  mercy :  take  him  hence. 
:  Antony ! 

Tug  him  away :  being  whipp'd, 
I :  thtt  Jack  of  CsBttr's  shaU 


Bear  us  an  errand  to  htm. 

{Exeunt  Attendants  with  Thyrtus. 
You  were  half  blasted  ere  I  knew  you :  ha ! 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpress'd  in  Rome, 
j  Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abused 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders? 

Cleo.  Good  my  lord, — 

Ant.     You  have  been  a  boggier  ever :  no 

But  when  we  in  our  viciousne<»  grow  hard — 
O  misery  on  'i ! — the  wise  gods  seel  our  eyes ; 
In  our  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgements*; 

make  us 
Adore  our  errors ;  laugh  at 's,  while  we  strut 
To  our  confusion. 

Cleo,  O,  is't  come  to  this? 

Ant.    I  found  you  as  a  morsel  cold  upon 
Dead  Caesar's  trencher  :  nav,  you  were  a  fragment 
Of  Cneius  Pompey's ;  besides  whAt  hotter  hours, 
Unregister'd  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
Luxuriously  pick'd  out:  for.  I  am  sure,  lao 

'Uhough  you  can  guess  what  temperance  should  be, 
wju  know  not  what  it  is. 

Cleo.  Wherefore  is  this? 

Ant.    To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards 
And  say  '  God  quit  you !'  be  familiar  with 
My  playfellow,  vour  hand ;  this  kingly  seal 
And  plighter  of  high  hearts!    O,  that  I  were 
Upon  the  hill  of  Basan,  to  outroar 
The  homed  herd  !  for  I  have  savxige  cause; 
And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 
A  haltcr'd  neck  which  does  the  hangman  thank 
For  being  yare  about  him. 


I  Reenter  Attendants  with  Thyrrus. 

Is  he  whipp'd?  131 

First  Att.     Soundly,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Cried  he?  and  begg*d  a'  pardouY 

First  Att,     He  did  ask  favour. 

Ant.     If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wast  not  made  his  daughter ;  and  be  thou 

sorry  ^ 
To  follow  Oesar  in  his  triumph,  since 
'ITiou  hast  been  whipp'd  for  following  him  :  hence- 
forth 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee. 
Shake  thou  to  l<x>k  on 't.    Get  thee  back  to  Caciar. 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment:  look,  thou  say     14U 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him  ;  for  he  seems 
Proud  and  disdainful,  harping  on  what  I  am. 
Not  what  he  knew  1  was:  he  makes  me  angry ; 
And  at  this  time  most  easy  'tis  to  do 't. 
When  my  good  stars,  that  were  my  former  guides. 
Have  empty  left  their  orbs,  and  shot  their  fircM 
Into  the  abysm  of  hell.     If  he  mislike 
M^  speech  and  what  is  done,  tell  him  he  has 
Hipparchus,  my  enfranched  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture, 
As  he  shall  like,  to  quit  me :  urge  it  thou :        151 
Hence  with  thy  stripes,  begone !  [Exit  Thyreus. 

Cleo.     Have  you  done  yet? 

Ant.  Alack,  our  terrene  moon 

Is  now  eclipsed;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  ^luf  Antony! 

CUo.  I  must  stay  his  time. 

Ant.-  To  flatter  Caesar,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  pomts? 

CU0.  Not  know  mc  yet? 

Ant.    Cnld-heirted  tio««xd  Tttt\ 

S9— ^ 
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IOC  to  women. 

Ho,  ho,  hoi 
take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus  I 
ere  those  drops  (all  1    My  hearty 

I  too  dolorous  a  tense ; 

you  for  your  comfort ;  did  desire 

ght  with  torches :  know,  my  hearts, 
o^monrow ;  and  will  lead  you 
*11  expecl  vidiorious  life 
1  honour.     Let's  to  supper,  come, 
sideration.  [Exfttnt. 


TAesame.    Before  ike  ^€Utue. 
w>  Soldiers  to  their  guard. 
Brother,  good  night :   to-morrow 

!t  will  determine  one  way:  fare 

othins  strange  about  the  streets  ? 

Nothmg[.    What  news? 

belike  'tis  but  a  rumour.      Good 

ou. 

Well,  nr,  good  night 

*.er  two  other  5>oIdiers. 
>oldiers,  have  careful  watch. 
And  you.    Good  night,  good  night. 
ace  themselves  in  every  comer  of 
the  stage. 
Here  we :  and  if  to-morrow 
;.  I  liave  an  absolute  hope  10 

ill  sUtnd  up. 

'Tis  a  brave  army, 

'the  hautboys' a*  under  the  stage. 
Peace  1  what  noise  f 

List,  list ! 
lark! 

Music  r  the  air. 

Under  the  earth. 
It  signs  well,  does  it  not  ? 

No. 
Peace,  I  say ! 
w  meanT 
ris  the  god  Hercules,  whom  An- 


Walk :  let 's  see  if  other  watchmen 
redo? 
[  They  advance  to  another  post. 

now  now,  masters ! 
{Shaking  together^  How  sow ! 
rou  hear  this? 

Ay:  is't  not  strange?  90 
Do  you  hear,  ma^terK?  So  you 

•"oUow  the  noise  so  far  as  we  have 

will  give  oflT. 
Content.    1'is  strange.  [Exennt, 

ke  same.     A  room  in  the  paUue. 

f  and  Clbopatra,  Chakmian, 
d  others  attending. 
mine  armour,  Eroa  I 


Sleep  a  little. 
Eros,  come ;  mine  ar- 


CUo. 

Ant.    No,  my  chuck, 
mour,  Eros! 

Enter  Eros  with  armour. 
Come,  good  fellow,  put  mine  iron  on : 
If  fortune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
Because  we  brave  her :  come. 

CUo.  Nay,  inihelptoa 

What's  this  for? 

Ant,  Ah,  let  be,  let  be  !  thou  art 

The  armourer  of  my  heart :  fake,  false ;  this,  this. 

C/eo.     Sooth,  la,  I  '11  help :  thus  it  must  be. 

Ant.  Well  well: 

Wc  shall  thrive  now.  Seest  thou,  my  good  fellow  ? 
Go  p-.st  nn  thy  defences. 

EiiK.  Briefly,  sir.  xo 

Cieo.     Is  not  this  buckled  well ? 

Ant.  Rarely,  rarely : 

He  that  unbuc!:Ics  this,  till  we  do  please 
To  dafTt  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm. 
Thou  fumblest,  Eros;  and  my  (queen's  a  squire 
More  tight  at  this  than  thou :  dispatch.     O  love. 
That  thou  couldst  see  my  wars  to-day,  and  knew'ht 
The  royal  occupation !  thou  shouldst  see 
A  workman  in't. 

Enter  an  armed  Soldier. 

Good  morrow  to  thee :  welcome : 
Thou  look'st  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge : 
To  business  that  we  love  we  rise  betinie,  20 

And  Ko  to 't  with  delight 

Sold,  A  thousand,  sir. 

Early  though  't  be,  have  on  their  rivctea  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expedl  you. 

[Shout.     Trumpets  flourisk. 

Enter  Captains  and  Soldiers. 

Capt.  ITieOTomisfair.  Good  morrow,  general 

All.    Good  morrow,  general. 

Ant,      ^  'Tis  well  blown,  lads : 

This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. 
So,  so :  come,  give  me  that :  this  way ;  well  said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me : 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiss :  rebukeable    [Kiss  -s  her. 
And  worthy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  .stand  31 
On  more  mechanic  compliment ;  I  '11  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  steel.     You  that  will  fight, 
Follow  me  close:  I'll  bring  you  to't.     Adieu. 

[Exeunt  Antony^  Eros,  Captains^  and 
Soldiers. 

Char.    Please  you,  retire  to  your  chamber. 

Clco.  I^ad  me. 

He  goes  forth  gallantly.  7*hat  heand  C^zsar  might 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight ! 
Then,  Antony, — but  now — Well,  on.     [Exeunt. 

Scene  V.    Alexandria.    Antonys  camp. 

Trumpets  sound.    Enter  Antony  and  Eros  ;  a 
Soldier  me*'ting  them. 
Sold.    The  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to 

Antony ! 
Ant.    Would  thou  and  those  thy  scars  had 
OQoe  prevail'd 
To  make  me  fight  at  land ! 
^«U:  Hadst  thou  done  so, 

Tim  kings  diat  have  revoked,  and  vVi'^  «c?i^v« 


done  so,       I 
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That  has  this  mocning  left  thee,  would  have  still 
FolloVd  thy  heek. 

Ant.  Who  '•  gone  this  morningT 

S0U.  Who  I 

One  ever  near  thee :  call  for  Enoharbus, 
He  shall  not  hear  thee ;  or  from  Cesar's  camp 
Say  *  I  am  none  of  thine.* 

Ant.  What  say'st  thouT 

S»U.  Sir, 

He  is  with  Caesar. 

Em.  Sir,  his  diests  and  treasure    10 

He  has  not  with  him. 

Ant.  Is  he  gone? 

S0ld.  Most  certain. 

Ant.    Go,  Eros,  send  his  treasure  after;  do  it ; 
Detain  no  jot,  I  chaige  thee :  write  to  him — 
'    I  will  subscribe — gentle  adieus  and  greetings: 

■  .Say  that  I  wish  he  never  find  more  cause 

I   Jo  change  a  master.     O,  my  fortunes  have 
I   Corrupted  honest  men !    Dispatch. — Enobarbus! 

\Exeunt. 

ScKNB  VI.    Alexandria^    Ctt*ar*t  camp. 

Fitmrisk.    Enter  C>bsar,  Agrippa,  with  E.so- 
BARBUS,  atid  others. 

Cefs.     Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fight : 
Our  will  is  Antony  be  took  ahve  ; 
Make  it  so  known. 
I       Agr.     iZanax,  I  shall.  [Exit. 

I       Or.    The  time  of  universal  peace  is  near : 
I    Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  three-nook'd 

world 
!    Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
I       Mess.  Antony 

I    Is  come  into  the  field. 

Ctes.  Go  charjje  Agrippa 

■  Plant  those  that  have  revoked  in  the  vhh,  , 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury  10 

j    Upon  himself  [Exeunt  a llhtt  Emoiarhtu. 

I       Enp.  Alexas  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewry  on 
.    Affairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
I    Great  Herod  to  mdinc  himself  to  Csesar, 

And  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  this  pains 

Caesar  hath  hane'd  him.     Caitiidius  and  the  rest 
•   That  fell  away  nave  entertainment,  but 

No  honourable  trust.     I  have  done  ill ; 
:    Of  which  I  do  acctise  myself  so  sorely, 

That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

I  Enter  a  Soldier  0/  C;BSAr*s. 

t       SftUi.  Enobarbus,  Antony      20 

Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus:  the  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard  ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now 
Unloading  of  nis  mules. 
Kno.  I  give  it  you. 

Sold.     Mock  not,  Enobarbus. 
1  tell  you  true :  best  you  safed  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  host ;  I  must  attend  mine  omce, 
Or  would  have  done 't  myself.     Your  emperor 

.    Continues  still  a  Jove.  \E.rit. 

I       Eno.     I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth,      30 

.   And  feel  I  ?ra.  so  most.     O  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  would&t  thou  have  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turptlude 


Then  dost  BO  cr 


Tfiwifkthoucht 
Shall  oatstrike 

I  feel. 
I  fight  against  t 
Some  ditch  wfae 
My  latter  part  c 

ScknbVII.    E 
Alarum.  Drun 

Agr.     Retire 
far: 
C«Nar  himself  fc 
Exceeds  what  v 

Alarums. 

Scar.    O  my 

deed! 

H.id  we  done  so 

With  clouts  abo 

Ant. 

Scar.     I  had 
But  now  'tis  ma 

Ant. 

Scar.  We'll! 
yet 
Room  for  six  sc 


Eros,    lliey 

age  serves 

For  a  Uir  vidtoi 

Scar. 
And  snatch  'em 
'Tis  sport  10  nu 

Amt. 
Once  for  thy  sp 
For  thy  good  Yi 

Scar. 

Scene  VIII. 
Alarum.  Entt 

Ant.     We  ha 

before. 
And  let  the  que* 
Hefore  the  sun ! 
I'hat  has  to-day 
For  doughty-ha 
Not  as  you  ser^ 
Each   man's  12 

Heaors, 
Enter  the  ci|y,  1 
Tell  them  youi 

tears 
Wash  the  cong 

kiss 
The  honoured  ^ 

me  thy  hai 

Enter 

To  this  great  fai 

Make  her  thani 

day  o'  the 
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n'd  oedc :  leap  thou,  atdre  and  all. 
of  harness  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Dts  triumphing ! 

Lord  of  lords  I 
e,  contest  thou  smiling  from 
iat  snare  uncaught? 

My  nit:htingale, 
them  to  their  beds.     What,  girl ! 

ey 

mingle  with  our  younger  brown, 
!  20 

uri&hos  our  nerves,  and  can 
al  of  youth.     Behold  this  man ; 
I  his  lips  thy  favouring  hand : 
-rior:  ne  hath  fought  to-day 
bate  of  mankind,  had 
ch  a  shape. 

I  '11  give  thee,  friend, 
»f  gold:  it  was  a  king^s. 
is  deserved  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
bus'  car.     Give  me  thy  hand : 
ndria  make  a  jolly  march :  30 

,'d  targets  like  the  men  that  owe 

palace  the  capacity 

ost,  we  all  would  sup  together, 

uses  to  the  next  day's  fate, 

%  royal  peril.     Trumpeters, 

n  blast  you  the  citVs  ear : 

nth  our  rattling  tabourines; 

nd  earth  may  strike  their  sounds 

r  approach.  \Exeunt.  39 

;e  IX.     Cersav*scam^. 
ntinels  at  their  post. 
If  we  be  not  relieved  within  this 

1  to  the  court  of  guard :  the  night 
hey  say  we  shall  embattle 
tiour  i'  the  mom. 

This  last  day  was 


Inter  Enobarbus. 

O,  bear  me  witness,  night, — 
What  man  is  this? 

Stand  close,  and  list  him. 
less  to  me,  O  thou  blessed  moon, 
>lted  shall  upon  record 
emory,  poor  Enobarbus  did 
repent! 

Enobarbus ! 

Peace!         10 

reign  mistress  of  true  melancholy, 
jamp  of  night  dispunge  upon  me, 
/  rebel  to  my  will, 
>ngcr  on  me :  throw  my  heart 
t  and  hardness  of  my  fault : 
dned  writh  grief,  will  break  to 

ml  thoughts.    O  Antony, 

r  revolt  is  infamous, 

hine  own  particular ;  ao 

Id  rank  me  in  register 

r  and  a  fugitive : 

Intony !  \Ditt^ 


Sec.  Scld,  Let's  speak 

To  him. 

First  Sold.    Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he 
speaks 
•May  concern  Cesar. 

Third  Sold.  Let's  do  sa    But  he  sleeps. 

First  Sold.  Swoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer 
as  his 
Was  never  vet  for  sleep. 

Sec.  Sold.  Go  we  to  hinu 

Third  Sold.  Awake,  sir,  awake :  speak  to  os. 

Sec.  Sold.  Hear  you,  sir? 

First  Sold.     The  hand  of  death  hath  raught 
him.   [Drums  a/ar  off.\  Hark  I  the  drums 
Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.   Let  us  bear  him  31 
To  the  court  of  guard ;  he  is  of  note :  our  hour 
Is  fully  out. 

Third  Sold.     Come  on,  then : 
He  may  recover  yeL        [Exeunt  with  the  body. 

ScKNB  X.    Between  the  two  camps. 
Enter  Antomy  and  Scarus.  with  their  Army. 

Ant.    Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  sea ; 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Scar,  For  both,  ray  lord. 

Ant.    I  would  they 'Id  fight  i' the  fire  or  r  the 
air; 
We  'Id  fight  there  too.     But  this  it  is ;  our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city 
Shall  suy  with  us :  order  for  sea  is  given ; 
tThcy  have  put  forth  the  haven. . . 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Exeunt.  9 

ScE.SK  XL    A notherpart  0/  the  same. 
Enter  C^sak,  and  his  Army. 
Ctes.     But  being  charged,  we  will  be  still  fay 
land. 
Which,  as  I  take't,  we  shall ;  for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  galleys.    To  the  vales. 
And  hold  our  best  aidvantage.  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  XI  I.    Another  part  0/  the  same. 
Enter  Antos* Y  and  Scarus. 
Ant.    Yet  they  are  not  join'd:   where  yond 

J;>Ine  does  stand, 
1  discover  all :  I  'U  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.  [Exif. 

Scar.  Swallows  have  built 

In  Cleopatra's  sails  their  nests :  the  augurers 
Say  they  know  not,  they  cannot  tell :  look  gnin^r» 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.     Antony 
Is  valiant,  and  dejedied;  and,  by  starts, 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear, 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not 

[A  larum  a/ar  off^  as  at  a  sea-Jight. 

Re-enter  Antony. 
Ani.  All  is  lost; 

This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me :  10 

My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foo :  and  yonder 
They  case  their  caps  up  and  carouse  together 
Like  fnends  long  lost.    Triple-tui  n'd  whore !  'tis 

thou 
Hast  sold  aw  to  this  novice ;  and  my  heart 
Makes  oaljr  wars  on  thee.     Bid  them  all  &^  \         \^ 


I 


well  tlimi'rt  gone, 
■  i.i-Fic  deAth 
it    leach  i«c» 


Aji4  With  iStu^c  Ji-.i.n4' 

8iibdu«  my  wmthkit  lelf,     line  witch  «ihaU  die  i: 
Tu  th«  ymiRS  Raotnt  boy  tbf  liiiih  %tild  fne»  and 

U  nd vr  thi*  pkn ;  bh?  dii;<  far '( .    Krti*,  ho !  f  A  jrM 


SdCffs  XIIL 


Cfyv^tm'M 


I 

i 


Mmttr  Ci^wor Am  A,  CuKMutAH^  Iikav  umI 

Ciftf  Help  mcj  mv  ivomen  i  0»  ht  it  Kittr*  marl 
lIiafiTetAniiin  fur  hk^^bidd  ,  the  boaraf  TlieiMty 
Wa*  never  *«  emlitovv  il 

CAitf%  To  l!he  fitfrtirinietit  t 

Htftfe  loek  youi^r,  and  iend   him  wr^rd  you  Arc 

d«iMl. 
The  Miitj[  jut^  Itody  rive  noi  more  in  partmg 
Tluin  sreauaeftt  |om£  i>fr 

Mardkfi,  ^«>  (ef!  bim  > 

Atid  word  Jt^pnihec.  ]i.: .   -^    _.     .  ,  ,   ,,  M^ndian^ 

Asd  hrii»g  fti«  K«w  he  f^kc^  my  d^tli.     To  ih? 

|nontjinen(9  {£jvj«#/.  10 

SCBX*  X I V.     TA*  f  A wf     A  matkfr  *v#»« . 


Stie  Ka*  robb'4  | 

Mv  "n'*^*  _ 

With  thine  ratrnt) 

AHt 


Thcf«veiHroMi 
ThebftltnyfMI 

HcjrE.  nnrc  1^ 
Cr.i 
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lall  want  troops, 

ITS.    Come,  Eros,  £ros ! 

'^r  Eros. 

my  lord? 

Since  Qeopatra  died, 
honour,  that  the  jods 
:,  that  with  my  sword 
jid  o'er  green  N«iptune's 

condemn  myself  to  lack 
in ;  less  noble  mind         60 

death  our  Csesar  tells 
slf.'  Thou  art  sworn,  Eros. 
t  should  c<Mnc„  which  now 
[  should  see  behind  me 
tion  of 

lat,  on  ray  coinmand, 
ae :  do 't :  the  time  is  come :  j 
tis  Caesar  thou  detcai'st. 
c. 

The  eods  withhold  roc  ! 
.11  the  Parthian  darts.     70 
n,  and  could  not? 

Eros, 
i/d  in  great  Rome  and  see 
each'd  arms,  bending  do  tvn 
i  face  subdued 
whilst  the  wheel'd  seal 
iwn  before  him,  branded 
ed? 

I  would  not  see 't. 
for  with  a  wound  I  must  be 

irord,  which  thou  hast  worn 
intry. 

O,  sir,  pardon  me !      80 
alee  thee  iree,  sworesi  thou 


;  theef    Do  it  at  once  ; 
cts  are  all 

ied.     Draw,  and  come. 
ie,  then,  that  noble  count- 

f  the  whole  world  lies. 

(  Turning  from  him. 
drawn. 

Then  let  it  do  at  once 
ist  drawn  it. 

My  dear  master, 
nperor,  let  me  say,  90 
ody  stroke,  farewell. 
\ :  and  farewell, 
it  chief  Shall  I  strike  now? 
Now,  Eros, 
iien :  thus  I  do  escape  the 

\KilU  himself. 
ice-nobler  than  myself ! 
raliant  Eros,  what 
ildst  not.     My  queen  and 

istniAion  got  upon  me 
:  but  I  wU!  be 
eath,  and  run  into*t       too 
Zome,  then;  and,  Ero^ 
hoUr:  to  do  thus 


I  Iram'd  of  the«.     How !  not  dead?  not  desidf 
The  guard,  ho!    O,  dispatch  me  ! 

Enter  Dkrcstas  and  Guard. 

FirtiCtuird.  What's  the  noue? 

Ant.     1  have  done  my  work  ill,  Iriends:  O, 
maV:e  an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

Sec.  Gnard.  The  star  is  fall'n. 

Firtt  Guard,    And  time  is  at  his  period. 

All.  Alas,  and  woe! 

Ant.     Let  him  that  loves  me  strike  me  dead. 

Firtt  Guard.  Not  I. 

Sec.  Guard.     Nor  I.  100 

Third  Guard     Nor  any  one.  [Exeunt  Guard, 

Der,    Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid   thy  fol- 
lowers fly. 
This  sword  but  shown  to  Caesar,  with  this  tidings, 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  Diomhdxs. 

Dia.    Where's  Antony? 

Der.  There,  Diomed  there. 

Dio.  Lives  he? 

Wilt  thon  not  answer,  man  t       \Rxit  Derctta*. 

Ant.    Art   thou  there,  Diomed r    Draw  thy 
sword,  and  give  me 
Sufficing  strokes  for  death. 

I  io.  Most  absolute  lord. 

My  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

/^nt.     When  did  she  send  thee?  1 

Dio.  Now,  my  k>rd.    I 

Ant.  Whervisshe? 

Dio.     Lock'd  in  her  monument.     She  had  a 
prophesying  fear  iso 

Of  what  nath  come  to  pass :  for  when  she  saw — 
Which  never  shall  be  found — ^you  did  suspect 
She  had  disposed  with  Cesar,  and  that  your  rage 
Wotild  not  be  purged,  she  sent  you  word  she  was 

dead; 
But,  fearing  since  how  it  might  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 

Ant.    Too  late,  good  Diomed:  call  my  guard, 
I  prithee. 

Dio.    What,  ho.  the  emperor's  guard!    The 
guard,  what,  ho ! 
Come,  your  lord  calls  1  130 

Enter  four  or  five  o/the  Guard  ^  Anton  v. 

Ant.     Bear  me,  good  friends,  where  Cleopatra 
bides: 
'Tis  the  last  service  that  I  shall  command  you. 
First  Guard,    Woe,  woe  are  we,  sir,  you  may 
not  live  to  wear 
All  your  true  followers  out 
A II.  Most  heavy  day ! 

Ant.     Nay,  g6od  my  fellows,  do  not  please 
sharp  fate 
To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows:   bid  that  wel- 
come 
Which  comes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
Seeming  to  bear  \1  Ug^^^ .    IiSmla  xost  >a:^\  x 

I  have  led  you  off.  caixv  tnie  t»r«t,  v^^^'^'^^'*'''  \ 
And  h«v«  my  thK^foc  sXL  ^    ,]:;^ 

\.£xe«mt,  btftrtmg  Ai»tof*y> 


Buni  the  £rcat  B)>here  thou  mciy&t  in!  ditriliii^*    ITie  rMnn  ./  the  c 

Tl.' 
Arc 

And  tKrr«-  \.<  n-nhiJ 

/nw.     She  i 
cJUr.     Oi 

Cit*.    No  I 

By  *wdi  paur  | 
And  doti  the  i 

To  1. 

Tif! 

To  nifch  inu>  the  «4 
Ere  ileath  4arceoi 


Mf 'Kjjjiy  liii^LuiH^iui  L-.t£d^  iht.  ^.a^  last  ao 

1  lay  upoi)  iliy  lii)A>. 
I  ■,'-.-.  I  iLrc  Tiat,  dear,— 

Oi  v<r«h»U 

h-:  .ih  ut-i  .  ii  kaifCf  drugs,  s£rpeat*„. 

\ 

Ai>  oil  hofifwir 

D-  '  ..     ,  •  .      riTe,  Aiiiony^f — 

Hti[*  nic,  iuy  w.jijii  bj,,— b*.t  iun*t  4mw  ihtm  up; 
Aniat,  fcKMj  fmnels.  31 

Ah/.  (),  «|iikit,  o«  I  9ia  gianiL 

C^.   Here's  »fK>rt in tjt«d  1  Uqw lieavy  weigHi 
mf  toril ' 
Du-T  •Lrength  14  All  gone  into  h^vine^ 
'J'hat    mjnict    line   wctgtilt    had   I    great  Juno'i 

T'he  atriJtiL:  •.vi;,,j',1  M^Ti-iii ',•  ^K->uli.i  r-i'lrh  iJn^r:  Lii>_ 
Afwi  *et  I 

J  . 


My  nnble  gjrt»  T    J 


We'tt  buTY  him  ;  a 

Lei'f  do  k  aFfcerth 

AiiiJ  irj.jk>."  ilf.'jih  I 


And    IrclO"!*!*;!,    wrcii  umd  I    »iic    *»htie    IjiiH*    Jjii»L  I 

Qofckcn  with  kiHinst'  Had  my  lips  chat  power, 
Thu4  would  L  \<veai'  ihem  out 

A(l  A  heavy  aicHi  I      4 

-.HfwA      J  am  dyinjf^  E|yp|«  dyinSr 
Give  iTK  KQine  winci  and  ici  me  4peak  a  littTe. 


^i|L/#> 


^H  /  If  #ve  ITK  KQine  wine,  ahCI  Ici  me  4peal 

^■Z       C^^iT,     No,  lc£  me  !kpeak  v  9U>i  VcV  w,e  fu\  «) 

^K  Thnt  the  f;«|js<  limine  wife  FurttOfeWeiikVirc  «^»At\     C5*    ^v^lft' 
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at  he  make^ 

Caesar,  I  shall.   \Exit. 

ETAS,  with  ike  sword  of  Antony. 
■efore  b  that?  and  what  art  thou 

St 

>  ust 

I  am  caird  Dercetas : 
I  served,  who  best  was  worthy 
red :  whilst  he  stood  up  and  spoke, 
aster :  and  I  wore  my  life 
I  his  haters.    If  thou  please 
thee,  as  I  was  to  him  xo 

IS '.  if  thou  pleasest  not, 
p  my  life. 

What  is't  thoti  say'stT 
,  O  Caesar,  Antony  is  dead, 
creaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should 

k :  fthe  round  world 

iook  lions  into  civil  streets, 

>  their  dens :  the  death  of  Antony 
doom ;  in  the  name  lay 

e  world. 

He  is  dead,  Caesar ; 
ic  minister  of  justice,  ao 

i  knife:  but  that  self  hand, 
\  honour  in  the  a<fls  it  did, 
courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
rart.     This  is  his  sword  ; 
7und  of  it :  behold  it  stain'd 
noble  blood. 

Look  you  sad,  friends? 
ke  me,  but  it  is  tidings 
yes  of  kings. 

And  strange  it  is, 
ust  compel  us  to  lament 
isted  deeds. 

His  taints  and  honours  30 
with  him. 

A  rarer  spirit  never 
anitv :  but  you,  gods,  will  gfivc  us 
make  us  men.     Caesar  is  touch'd. 
such  a  spacious  mirror's  set  before 

t  see  himself. 

O  Antony ! 
1  thee  to  this :  but  we  do  lance 
r  bodies :  I  must  perforce 
•>  thee  such  a  declming  day, 
ne ;  we  could  not  stalftogcther 
irorld :  but  yet  let  me  lament,      40 
(overeign  as  the  blood  of  hearts, 
'  brother,  my  competitor 
»ign,  my  mate  in  empire, 
mpanion  in  the  front  of  war, 
ne  own  body,  and  the  heart 
lis  thoughts  did  kindle, — that  our 

!e,  should  divide 

to  this.    Hear  mc,  good  friends, — 
you  at  some  mceter  season : 

Enter  an  Egyptian. 
»f  this  man  looks  out  of  him  ;        50 
\  what  he  says.    Whence  are  you  ? 
oor  '^gypiiaai  yet     The  queen  my 

nhe  has.  her  monument, 


Of  thy  intents  desires  instrudlion, 
That  she  preparedly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  way  she's  forced  to. 

Cas.  Bid  her  have  good  heart : 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours, 
How  honourable  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her ;  for  Caesar  cannot  live    - 
To  be  ungentle. 

Egy/.      So  the  gods  preserve  thee !  [Exit.  60 

Cas.     Come  hither,  Proculeius.     Go  and  say, 
We  purpose  her  no  shame :  give  her  what  comforu 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require, 
I.«st,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us ;  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph :  go. 
And  with  your  speediest  bring  us  what  she  says. 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pr^.  Caesar.  I  shall.     [Erif. 

Ctts.     Gallus,  go  you  along.    [Exit  Callus.  ] 
Where's  Dolabella, 
To  second  Proculeius  ? 

Ait.  Dolabella!  70 

Cas.     Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employ'd :  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent ;  where  vou  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings:  go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this.  [Exmnt. 

Scene  II.     Alexandria.     A  room  in  the  monu- 
ment. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmia.v,  and  Iras. 

Cleo.     My  deflation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life.     Tis  paltry  to  be  Cxsar ; 
Not  being  Fortune,  he  '•  but  Fortune's  knave, 
A  minister  of  her  will :  and  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds : 
Which  shackles  accidents  and  bolts  up  change : 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dug, 
'llie  beggar's  nurse  and  Caeiar's. 

Enter,  to  the  gates  0/  the  monument,  Procu- 
leius, Gaixus,  and  Soldiers. 
Pro.     Cesar  sends  greeting  to  the  Queen  of 

And  bids  thee  study  on  what  fair  demands        xo 
Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Cleo.  What's  thy  name? 

Pro.    My  name  is  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  tru^t  you ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceived, 
That  have  no  use  for  trtisting.     If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  him, 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom :  if  he  plea.<(e 
To  give  mc  conquer'd  Egypt  for  my  son. 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mme  own,  as  I  ao 

Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

You're  fall'n  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing  : 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord, 
Who  it  so  full  of  grace,  th.it  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  i\eed :  \ei  me  xevwt^  vuVwcv 
Your  %weet  depevkdcney  •.  wnd  -»! om  ^^^  ^^^ 
A  conqueror  Ihat  w\\\  wa.^  \tv  i\A  ^crt>w»n»K««* 
Where  Ke  for  grace  V* VtieeV  A  \o. 
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Cleo.  pny  yoo,  tell  him 

I  am  his  fortune*!  vmatal,  and  I  send  htm 
The  fjeatne^i  he  hat  got.     I  hoiurly  learn         y» 
A  doArine  of  obedience :  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  P  t  le  face. 

Prp.  This  111  report,  dear  ladv. 

Have  comfort,  for  I  know  your  plight  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  cauMd  it. 

Cai,  \iMx  see  how  easily  she  may  be  sniprised : 
[Heir  Prvmlriit*  Attd  /w#  0/  ike  Gmard 
ascendihe tm0numentbr  a  uuUer^Uced 
agai$utm  wmdonf^  aku/,  kaviitg  JetcemJ- 
ea,  come  be^nd  CUoj^tra.  Some  of 
xke  Guiird  um'^r  nmd  open  the  gates. 

[To  ProcMleitu  emd  the  GtMrd\  Guai^  her  till 
CKsar  come.  Exit. 

Irms.    Royal  queen ! 

Cketr.    O  Cleopatra !  thou  art  taken,  queen. 

CJSm.    Quidc,  quick,  good  hands. 

[Drawing  a  dnei^Yr. 

/>«.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold : 

[SeioeCand  disarms  her. 
Ho  not  yourself  such  wrong,  who  »re  in  this  40 
Relieved,  but  not  betray 'd. 

Cleo.  What,  of  death  too, 

'l*hat  rids  our  dogs  of  languish? 

Pro.  Cleopatra, 

Do  not  abuse  my  master's  bounty  by 
llic  undiiinK  of  yourself:  let  the  world  see 
Hiii  nobleness  well  atited,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cteo.  Where  art  thou,  death? 

Come  hither,  come!  come,  come,  and  take  a 

queen 
Worth  many  babes  and  beggars ! 

/Vtf.  O,  temperance,  lady  I 

( leo.    Sir,  1  will  eat  no  meat,  I  '11  not  drink,  sir ; 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary,  50 

I  '11  not  sleep  neither :  this  mortal  house  I  'II  ruin. 
Do  Ca:«ar  what  he  can.     Know,  sir,  that  1 
Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  master's  court; 
Nor  once  be  chastised  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  O^bivia.     Shall  they  hoist  me  up 
And  show  me  to  the  shouting  varletry 
Of  censuriuK  Rome?    Rather  a  ditch  in  Egypt 
Be  gentle  grave  unto  me !  rather  on  Nilus'  mud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water-dies 
Blow  me  into  abhorring !  rather  make  60 

My  country's  high  pyr^mides  ray  gibbet. 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains ! 

Pro.  You  do  extend 

These  thou^ht^  of  horror  further  than  you  shall 
Find  cau:>e  in  Caesar. 


Dol 


Enter  Dolabblla. 
Proculeius, 


I    What  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Cssar  knows. 

And  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  for  the  queen, 
;    1  '11  uke  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 

It  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her. 
;   f  To  Cleo  ]  To  Caesar  1  will  speak  what  you  shall 

please, 
*    If  you  'II  employ  me  to  him. 
;       Cleo.  Say,  I  would  die.  70 

[Exeuni  Proculeiux  and  ^oVixerx. 
Dal  Most  noble  empress,  you Vxave\veaxdoV\w<:\ 
Clro.     I  cannot  tell. 
/Jo/,  AssuredW -youVno'wme. 


Cleo.    Noi 


Yon  laugh  when  be 
Is't  not  your  tridc' 

Dol. 

Cleo.  Idream*dt 
O,  such  another  tli 
But  such  another  1 

Dol. 

Cleo.    His   fiux 

therein  atudi 

A  sun  and  moon, 

lighted 
The  litUe  O,  the  e 

Dol. 

Cleo.  His  legs  b 
Crested  the  wwld ; 
As  all  the  tuned  s| 
But  when  he  mear 
He  was  as  rattling 
I'here  was  no  wint 
Thal^grew  the  moi 
Were  dolphin-like 
The  element  they 
Walk'd  crowns  am 

were 
As  plates  dropp'd  1 

Dol. 

Cleo.    Think  yo 
a  man 
As  this  1  dream'd  < 

Dol. 

Cleo.  You  lie,  i 
But,  if  there  be,  01 
It's  past  the  siie  t% 
To  vie  strange  fon 
An  Antony,  were  1 
Condemnmg  shad* 

Dol. 
Your  loss  is  as  yoc 
As  answering  to  da 
O'ertake  pursued  s 
By  the  reoound  of 
hiy  very  heart  at  1 
^  CUo. 
Know  you  what  C 

Dol.     I  am  loatl 
knew. 

Cleo.    Nay,  pra 

Dol. 

Cleo.     Hell  leac 

Dol.    Madam,  li 

IFlourisAf  and  si 

Enter  C^CSAR,   G 

NAS,  Seleucui 

Cies.     Which  is 

Dol.    It  is  the  e 

Ctrs.  Arise,  yoi 
I  pray  you,  rise ;  r 

Cleo. 
Will  have  it  thus: 
1  must  obey. 

Oi.  Take  I 
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S<»le  »ir  o' the  vruild,      x»o 
(ne  own  caiis^';  so  well 
but  do  con(«»  I  have 
ce  frailties  which  before 
loursex> 

Cleopatra,  know, 
rather  than  enforce : 
slf  to  our  intents, 
ra  are  most  gentle,  you  shall 

ange ;  but  if  you  seek 
elty,  by  taking 

Du  shall  bereave  yourself    130 
ies,  and  nut  your  children 

I  which  I'll  guard  them  from, 

I  '11  take  my  leave. 
,  through  all  the  world:  'tis 
e, 

d  your  signs  of  conquest,  shall 
t  you  please.     Here,  my  good 

idvise  me  in  all  for  Cleopacra. 
le  brief  of  money,  plate,  and 

'tis  exa Aly  valued ; 
Imitted.    Where's*  Seleucus? 
am.  X41 

ay  treasurer:  let  him  speak, 

I I  have  rewrved 

Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

ly  lips,  than,  to  my  peril, 
s  not. 

What  have  I  kept  back  ? 
purchase  what  you  have  made 

h  not,  Cleopatra ;  I  approve 
sdeed. 

See,  Caesar  I  O,  behold,  150 
v'd .'  mine  will  now  be  yours : 
t  estates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
thU  Seleucus  does 
1 :  O  slave,  of  no  more  tiust 
red  I    What,  gocst  thou  back  ? 

It  thee;  but  I'll  catch  thine 

wings:  slave,  soulless  villain. 


I  queen,  let^us  ertreat  you. 
irhat  a  woun'ding  shame  is  this,  | 
iing  here  to  visit  me,  160  | 

>f  thy  lordliness 
at  mine  own  servant  should 
ny  disgraces  by  ^ 
y  I    Say,  gooa  Caenar, 
rifles  have  reserved, 
ings  of  such  dignity 
1  friends  withal:  and  say, 
I  have  kept  apart 
ivia,  to  inauce 

aust  I  be  unfolded  270 

have  bredt     The  gods  I    it 

lave.  iToStUi$cw]  Pritbce, 

a'oden  of  my  •^tn 


Throixgh  the  ashes  of  my  chance:  wert   thou 

a  man. 
Thou  wouldst  have  mercy  on  me. 
Cits,  Forbear,  Seleucus. 

\ExHSrUucus. 
Clec.     Be  it  known,  that  we,  the  greatest,  ars 
roisthought 
For  things  that  others  do  :  and,  when  we  (all. 
We  answer  others'  merits  in  our  Lame, 
Are  thei«fore  to  be  piti^. 

Cat.  .  Cleopatra. 

Not  what  you  have  reserved,  nor  what  acknow- 
ledged, x8o 
"-  'the  roll  of  conquest :  still  be  't  yours. 


Puti 


Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure;  and  believe, 
Caesar's  no  merchant,  to  make  price  with  you 
Of  tilings  that  merchants  sold.     Therefore  be 

cheer'd; 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons :  no,  dear 

queen; 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you  as 
Yourself  shall  g[ive  us  coumel.    Feed,  and  sleep : 
Our  cnre  and  |nty  is  so  much  npon  you,  ^ 
Th.it  wr  remain  your  friend ;  and  so,  adieu. 
Cieo,     My  master,  and  my  lord  t 
Ctfv.  Not  sa     Adieu.  190 

\Fl0urish.     Exeunt  Cttsar  and  kit  train. 
CUo.    He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that 
I  should  not 
Be  noble  to  myself:  but,  hark  thee,  Cbarmian. 

I  Whis^rs  Ckarmian, 
Inu.  Finish,  good  lady ;  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

CUo,  Hie  thee  a^in: 

I  have  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided ; 
Go  put  it  to  the  haste. 
Char,  Madam,  I  will  A 

Re-enter  Doladella.  ' 

Dol.     Where  is  the  queen? 

Char.  Behold,  sir.  {Exit. 

Clt0.  tolabella! 

Dol.    Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  com- 
mand. 
Which  my  love  makes  rdigion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this :  Caesar  through  Syria  aoo 

Intends  his  journey  :  and  within  tht-ee  days 
You  with  your  children  will  he  sei:d  before: 
Make  your  best  use  of  this:  I  have  perform'd 
Your  pleasure  and  my  promise. 

CUo.  Dolabella, 

I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 

Dol.  I  your  servant. 

Adieu,  good  queen  ;  I  must  attend  on  Or<tar. 

CUo.  Farewell,  and  tlianks.    {Exit  DoiabelU. 
Now,  Iras,  what  think' s:  thou? 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shalt  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  1 :  mechanic  slaves 
With  greasy  aprons  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view :  in  th;ir  thick  brratlis. 
Rank  or  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  enclouded. 
And  forced  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Ira*,  The  gods  forbid  ! 

CU».     Nay,    'tis  most  certain,   Iras:   aucy 
Uaors 
Wili  catch  1   nt,  like   ttnunvcxs\  vcA  wa^&. 

riiymera 
Ballad  us  out  q^  tune  *.  <be  <^V^l  aoRnftAoasA. 
ffUM^uiaHy  ^wm  <t>ie  urn,  mA  vwg«>^- 
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Our  Alexandrian  revek :  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  fnrth,  and  I  shall  see 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy  my  greatness  aao 
r  the  posture  of  a  whore. 

imu.  O  the  ;;nod  gods ! 

CUc.     Nay,  that's  certain. 

Ims.   I'll  never  see't ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my  nails 
Are  stronger  than  mine  eyes. 

CUo.  Why,  that's  the  way  I 


■  To  fool  their  p reparation,  and  to  conquer 
1  iieir  zoMX.  absurd  intents. 

Re-enter  CfMRMlAX. 

Now,  Channian ! 
Shmr  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen :  go  fetch 

■  My  bc<it  attire^:  I  am  a^ain  fur  Cydnus, 

■  To  meet  Mark  Ant?..ny :  sirrah  Iras.  ^o. 
Now.  noble  Channian,  we'll  dispatch  mdeed :  a-^o 
And,  when  thou  hast  done  this  chare,  I'll  give 

thee  leave 
To  play  till  doom?»iay.    Bring  our  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noise? 

\Exit  Iras.    A  noise  vfitkin. 

Enter  a  Cuardsnian. 

Guard.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow 

That  wil!  not  be  denied  y  jur  highne»'  prcs<-n:rc  : 
He  brings  you  fi£j>. 

Cle^.     Let  him  c.-'nie  in.      {F..ri*  Cuardsfrcr. 
What  po«jr  an  insinimeTt 
May  do  a  noMe  dcci  I  he  brings  me  librrriy. 
My  rc*<>lution"s  placL'd.  and  I  \\a\c  nothing  , 

« )f  woman  in  mc :  n<i\v  from  head  to  foot 
I  .im  nK-irb1e-C''<n*-t:int ;  now  the  fleeting  moon  340 
No  p:.inet  is  of  mine. 

Re-enter  (iiiarusmr.n.  with  Clown  hrin^tt:^  in 
n  (\7sWi. 
Guard,  This  1'  :Iie  man. 

Heo.     AvniJ.  and  Lmvc  Ir.m. 

'\F.xii  Guardsman 
H.>  =  t  rhoJi  tl'c  pretty  w-rm  oi"NiIu»  there, 
i'.)'.:  i-.i.:>i  .ir.il  j.<«ins  niii? 

CV.'rrf.  J  ruly,  1  h.nvp  him  :  Vut  I  would  not 
\<  the  jurty  th.ii  sh.iiiM  de-ire  y«>u  to  toiu:!i  hisn. 
t'tr  hi<  bitin:;  i<  itnm  Ttrit  ;  t)v>>c  that  di.i  die  uf  it 
ilo  sftldi'kin  or  never  rtvnvcr. 

LUr^.     Kememb-resi  tinui  any  that  have  died 
..n't?  =40 

r/'».\'»;.  Wry  n'.i.ry.  men  and  women  loo.  I 
hc.'ird  rtf  one  'if  them  n'»  loi.ger  tii-in  ye^t-.-rday: 
a  very  lion'.".:  wi.-nan,  hut  ^omcthing  given  to 
l.c-  .^s  a  w  »ni  in  -hoiild  n-it  d".  but  in  the  w.ty  of 
h'lne.'tv  :  how  ^he  died  ««f  the  biting  of  it.  wJ-.nt 
p.-iin  >hc  f.'h:  truly,  she  m.ikes  a  very  R-«.»«l 
r<.;nrt  o"  thev.^rr:::  but  i.c  that  will  VjCIicv.  nil 
t...it  iIiLV  say.  sh.ili  n-.'vcr  ^o  saved  by  half  that  I 
t-.oy  do;'  but  iLis  i-.  most  ialiiblc,  the  worm'i  an 
i.";d  u-imi. 

(  .v.r     list  t-"cc  hcnco  :  farewell.  2(>o  ' 

L'ttKVfi.     I  wish  you  .tM  i-.-v  iii'  the  worm. 

l^i-i:::^  d"7cn  kis  basket.  \ 
Clr-o      Farewell.  ! 

C/fKfv.     \iMi  must  I'unk  ii\U,  look  you,  Uiat  ' 
the  u\»r;n  wiil  do  his  kin-i. 
fyeii.     Av.  av .  ....».«>..t.  ^    \,"«»-       A^*  -«A 

C/cwn.     Ix>ok   you,   ibe  vom  V%  wA  Vo  V^NX^Vl^-oA^x^w* 


-^ 

misted  but  in  the  kcepioc  of  vac  yeofitH 

indeed,  there  it  no  BoodBcss  in  the  'wtm. 

Ciep.    Tnketlioanocnre:itslNi3kMi 

Cltmm.     Very  cood.    Give  it  aoik^  Ifl 

you,  for  it  is  not  worth  the  Iceduc.  fj 

Om.    WiUitentme?  ■■ 

Ciowu.    You  must  not  tUnk  I  n  n  1 

but  I  know  the  deril  hioMclf  viSitft 

I  know  that  n  wosnui  nti 


;  gods  if  the  deril  dress  her  not 
1  these  same  whoreson  drtib  do  the  P^f 
I  harm  in  their  women :  for  in  every  M  9M( 
.  make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

C/eo.     Well,  get  thee  gone :  iareweSL      i 
Ciaum.    Yes^  fonooth:  I  wiih  yos  jtf'^ 


Re-enter  Iras  XPtik  a  n^V.  aram.  4* 

Clep.     Give  me  my  robe,  put  an  sy  a* 
I  have 
Immortal  lonnngs  in  me :  now  no  mse 
ilie  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  shall  inK«  diilr 
Yare,  yare.  good  Irms;  quick.    Mctlubll 
Antony  call :  I  see  him  rouse  hixself 
To  praise  my  noble  aA :  I  hear  bin  aod 
The  luck  of  Caesar,  which  the  g'xb  fmnai 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath :  hmianri,  I  em 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  afuc' 
I  am  Are  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  baser  life.     5io:  ha^e  y-r:  d<ne! 
Co:ne  then,  and  take  the  last  wamth  -tiutI 
Farewell,  kind  Channian  :  Iras.  i.>Pf  ire«s 
( Kisses  tMfnt.     I* as  jaUt  sm 4 
Have  I  the  xspic  in  my  lips!    1>M  fat! 
If  thou  and  n.iiure  can  so  gently  p^rt. 
The  stroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pi^:^. 
Which  hurts,  and  is  desired.     D..^i  iaxl«  ■ 
If  thus  thou  vanishesi,  thou  tell'st  the  ■.'■<: 
It  i<  not  worth  lea\-e  taking. 

Char.     Dissol\-e,  thick  Cii.>ui,  asi  n::   - 
may  say. 
The  gods  themselves  do  «-eep  * 

Cier.  'I'h  •»  proTCJ  h-  : 

If  she  first  meet  the  curled  Ant.'i  > . 
He'll  make  demand  of  her.  and  ^K^i  lu*  ^ 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.     Cjck.  tv: 
tal  wretch, 

[To an  asp,  W'lirh  s'te  «t/^,V*;  .v  'v  ■' 
With  thy  sharp  teeth  thi<  knjt  ir.iria^.  :a'.: 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venom  ■>->  '•: 
Be  angry,  and  dispatcn.  O,  c.-*u:«i.*t  th.--  ■ 
l^hit  1  might  hear  thee  call  great  CJbari: 
Unpolicied  I 

C/utr.      O  eastern  star! 

Cirfl.  Peace,  peice* 

Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  Lrea-i 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep* 

tVitr.  O.  brc.\<l  '' 

L7ei>.     As  sweet  as  balm,   as  >u  a> 
;;cntle. — 
O  Antony  1— Nay,  I  will  tak-  thee  ;^?: 

\Af plying  and h*'^  as f  :c  u 
What  should  I  sUy— 

Char.  In  this  vile  world?  So,  fare  Ou 
Now  boast  thee,  death,  in  th^-  p.  «i<irssi  *r.  i 
A  lass  unparallerd.  Duwny  wmd-ivs.  dc 
KtA  i<JA'eayVMi^K&TAver  be  beheld 


\K 

fare  weU.  \^  *"»**  ^"^^2^T^^'-2i*f**  «'««kx'w 
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the  Guard,  rushing  in. 

Where  is  the  queen  f 

Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 
Caesar  hath  sent — 

Too  slow  a  messenger. 
\AP^li€t  OH  as/. 
dispatch  I  I  partly  feel  thee. 

Approach,  ho !   All 's  not  well : 
guiled. 

There's  Dolabella  sent    from 
n  him. 
What  woric  is  here !   Charmian, 
done? 
well  done,    and    fitting    for  a 


many  royal  kings. 


[Dies. 


■tM/er  DOLABBLI^. 

ses  it  here? 

All  dead. 

Cesar,  thy  thoughte 
5ls  in  this :  thyself  art  coming 
1^  the  dreaded  su^  which  thou 
kinder. 
'  A  way  there,  a  way  for  Caesar !  * 

X  and  »U  his  train^  marching* 
)u  are  too  sure  an  augurer ; 
ur  is  done. 

Bravest  at  the  last, 
ir  purposes,  and,  being  royal,  ^39 
ay.    The  manner  of  their  deaths? 
n  bleed. 

Who  was  last  with  them? 


First  Guard,     A    simple    countryman,    that 
brought  her  figs:  { 

I*his  was  hia  basket.  | 

Cits,  Poison'd,  then.  | 

First  Guard.  O  Caesar,  , 

This  Charmian  lived  but  now;  she  stood  and   ! 

spake: 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress :  tremblingly  she  stood 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

Cets.  O  noble  weakness ! 

If  they  had  swallow'd  poison,  'twould  appear 
By  external  swelling :  but  she  looks  like  sleep. 
As  she  would  catch  another  Antony  350 

In  her  strong  toil  of  grace. 

DoL  ^  Here,  on  her  breast. 

There  is  a  vent  of  blood  and  something  blown : 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 

First  Guard.    This  is  an  aspic's  trail:  and 
these  fig-leaves 
Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

Cas.  Most  probable 

That  so  she  died ;  for  her  physician  tells  me 
She  hath  pursued  conclusions  intinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die.     Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument :      360 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  so  famous.     High  events  as  these 
Strike  those  that  make  them  ;  and  their  story  is 
No  less  in  pity  than  his  glory  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.     Our  army  shall 
In  solemn  show  attend  this  funeral : 
And  then  to  Rome.    Come,  Dolabella,  see 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity.        \Kxeunt. 


CYMBELIN 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA 


CYMBBLiim,  loDff  of  Britain. 

Clutbn,  aoo  to  the  Queen  by  a  fonner  hus- 
buad. 

PosTMUMUS  Lbonatus,  a  gentleman,  hus- 
band to  Imogen. 

Hbi^rius,  a  banished  lord,  disguised  under 
the  name  of  Morgan. 

/suns  to   Cymbeline,  dis(i;uiaed 

GuiDBRius,  ^  under  the  names  of  Poiyd are 

Arvikagus,  jand  Cadwal,  supposed  sons  to 
'Morgan. 

P:«LARio.  friend  lo  Posthumus,!  i^^^^ 

lACHiMO,  fnend  to  Philano,        ) 

CAtus  Lucius,  general  of  the  Roman  forces. 

PiSANio,  servant  to  Posthumus. 

C()KNELiu.s  a  phyMcian. 

A  Roman  Captain. 


ACT  I. 
ScknbI.     Britain.    The f^ardenofCymhflines 
palace. 
Enter  two  Gentlemen. 
First  Cent.      You  do  not  meet  a  man   but 
Irouns:  out  bloods 
No  more  obey  the  heavens  than  our  courtiers 
.Still  seem  as  does  the  king. 
Si-c.  i,ent.  But  what's  the  matter? 

First  Gent.     His  daughter,  aud  the  heir  of 's 
kingdom,  whom 
He  purposed  to  his  wife's  sole  son — a  widow 
That  late  he  married — hath  referr'd  herself 
Untoa  poor  but  worthy  gentleman  :  she's  wedded  ; 
Her  husband  banisJi'd  ;  sthe  imprison'd :  all 
Is  outward  sorrow  ;  though  I  think  the  king 
Be  touch'd  at  very  heart. 
Sec.  (rent.  None  but  the  king?     lo 

First  Gent.     He  that  liath  lost  her  too :  so  is 
the  queen, 
']*hat  most  desired  the  match ;  but  not  a  courtier, 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 
f  >f  the  king's  looks,  haih  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  scowl  at. 
Sec.  Gent.  And  why  so? 

First  Gent.     He  that  hath  miss'd  the  princess 
is  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  her — 
I  mean,  that  married  her,  alack,  good  man  ! 
And  therefore  banish'd — is  a  creature  such 
As,  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth       20 
For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something  failing 
In  him  that  should  compare.     I  do  not  thmk 
So  fair  an  outward  and  such  stuff  within 
Kndows  a  man  but  he. 
'       Sec.  Gent.  You  speak  him  far. 

First  Gent.    I  do  extend  Yivm,  svt,  V\Oaaa.\sMit- 
self, 
Crush  him  together  rather  tivan  unloVA 
HU  measure  duly. 


TwoBri 
A  Frenc! 
Iwo  Loi 
TwoGei 
TwoGa< 

Queen,  ^ 

Imogrn, 

queen. 

Hl£LKN, 

Lords,  Ladi) 
Soothsayer 
cums,  Offic 
aud  other  4 


Sec.  Gent. 

First  Gemi 
his  fath' 
Was  call'd  Si 
Against  the  1 
But  hod  his  t 
He  served  wi 
So  gain'd  the 
And  had,  bei 
Two  other  so 
Died  with  th 

father. 
Then  old  anc 
I'hat  he  quit 
Big  of  thisgt 
As  he  was  bo 
To  his  prote^ 
Breeds  him  a 
Puts  to  him  I 
Could  make  I 
As  we  do  air, 
And  in'ssprii 
Which  rare  it 
A  sample  to  I 
.\  glass  that  1 
A  child  that  | 
For  whom  he 
Proclaims  bo 
By  her  cleai 
What  kind  ol 

Sec.  Gent, 
Even  out  of  J 
Is  she  sole  d 

First  Gemi 

He  had  two  I 

Mark  it:  the 

r  the  swathh 

«.cry 
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How  long  is  this  ago  ? 
Some  twenty  years, 
"hat  a  king's  children  should  be  so 

ied,  and  the  search  so  slow, 
trace  them! 

HowsoeVr'tis  strange, 
ligence  may  well  be  laugh'd  at. 


yoi 
hci 


We  must  forbear :  here  comes  the 

princess.  [Exeunt. 

SEN,  PosTHUMUS,  and  Imogkm. 
be  assured  you  shall  not  find  me, 
70 
:r  of  most  stepmothers, 

f'oii :  you*re  mv  prisoner,  but 
1  deliver  you  the  keys 
ir  restraint   For  you,  Posthumus, 
t  win  the  offended  king, 
your  advocate :  marry,  yet 
is  in  him,  and  'twere  good 
his  sentence  with  what  patience 
ay  inform  you. 

Please  your  highness, 
« to-day. 

You  know  the  peril.      80 
about  the  garden,  pitymg 
irr'd  affeftions,  though  the  king 
ou  should  not  speak  together. 

[Exit. 
O 
irtcsy !    How  fine  this  tyrant 
«  she  wounds !    My  dearest  hus- 

•  my  father's  wrath ;  but  nothing— 
1  my  holy  duty — what 
on  me :  you  must  be  gone ; 
:  abide  the  hourly  shot 
lot  comforted  to  live,  90 

s  this  jewel  in  the  world 
again. 

My  queen !  my  mistress ! 

>  more,  lest  I  give  caase 
of  more  tenderness 

me  a  man.     I  will  remain 
band  that  did  e'er  plight  troth: 
Rome  at  one  Philariu's, 
sr  was  a  friend,  to  me 
eiier:  thither  write,  my  queen, 
ryes  I'll  drink  the  words  you  send, 
nade  of  gall. 

Ke-enttr  Qi'eex. 

Be  brief,  I  pray  you :  xox 
r,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
is  displeasure.    [Asuie]  Yet  I'll 

y :  I  never  do  him  wrong, 
'  my  injuries,  to  be  friends: 
y  offences.  [Exit. 

Should  we  be  taking  leave 
IS  yet  we  have  to  live, 

>  depart  would  grow.    Adieu ! 
tayah'tele: 

Ung  forth  to  air  yoanclf,        110 
p  too  petty.    Look  here,  kfre; 


This  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  yon  woo  another  wife, 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Past.  How,  how !  another? 

You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have, 
And  sear  up  my  embracements  from  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death!   [Putting  on  the  ring.} 

Remain,  remain  thou  here 
While  sense  can  keep  it  on.     And,  sweetest, 

fairest. 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  so  infinite  loss,  so  in  our  trifles  X20 

I  still  win  of  you  :  for  ray  sake  wear  this ; 
It  Ls  a  manacle  of  love :  1  'II  place  it 
Upon  this  fairest  prisoner. 

[Putting  a  brucflft  u^on  her  artn. 

I  mo.  O  the  go<ls! 

When  shall  we  see  again? 

Enter  Cymdelinr  and  Lords. 

Post.  Alack,  the  king ! 

Cym.     Thou  basest  thing,  avoid  !   hence,  from 
my  sight ! 
Tf  after  this  command  thou  fraught  the  court 
With  thy  unworthiness,  thou  diest :  away ! 
Thou'rt  poison  to  my  blood. 

Post.  The  gods  prote<5l  you ! 

And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court ! 
I  am  gone.  [Exit. 

Into.      There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death     130 
More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cytn.  C)  disloyal  thing, 

That  shouldst  repair  my  youth,  thou  hcap'st 
A  year's  age  on  me. 

Into.  I  beseech  you,  sir, 

Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation : 
I  am  senseless  of  your  wrath ;  a  touch  more  rare 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

Cym.  ^   Past  grace?  obedience? 

Itno.  Past  hope,  and  in  despair ;  that  way,  past 
grace. 

Cym.     That  raightst  have  had  the  sole  son  of 
my  queen !  | 

I  mo.  O  blest,  that  I  might  not  1 1  chose  an  eagl«;,    ■ 
And  did  avoid  a  puttock.  \^   \ 

Cym.     Thou  took'st  a  beggar ;  wouldst  have    ' 

made  my  throne  | 

A  seat  for  baseness.  . 

Imo.  No ;  I  rather  added  1 

A  lustre  to  it 

Cym,  O  thou  vile  one !  . 

Imo.  Sir,  | 

It  is  your  fault  that  I  liavc  loved  Posthumus:  j 

You  bred  him  as  my  playfellow,  and  he  is 
A  man  worth  any  woman,  overbuys  me  I 

Almost  the  sum  he  pays.  %  ! 

Cytn.  What,  art  thou  mad  ?         ' 

Imo.    Almost,  sir :  heaven  restore  me )  Would   | 
I  were  I 

A  neat-herd's  daughter,  and  my  Leonatus 
Our  neighbour  shepherd's  son ! 

Cym.  Thou  foolish  thing  I  150   ! 

Reenter  Queen.  V 

They  were  ag%in  lot.^i\\eT ',  '^cwlV^nn^  ^^m^v 
Not  after  oar  command.  Kvia>j  VvxJr. V«x  » 
And  pen  Her  up.  x»— ^ 

Pot  lady  datt^ter^yeacftl    ^-we^vww^y' 
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;  and  aaks  yoondf  aome 


Lesve  us  to  ourselves 

comfort 
Out  of  your  best  advice. 

Cym,  Nay,  let  her  lanfuish 

A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  aDO,  beinf  aged. 
Die  ot  this  folly !  [ExnuU  Cymtteiut^  mmdL^rdi, 
.  Qmttn,  Fie !  you  must  ^ive  way. 

Enter  Pisanio. 
Here  is  your  servant     How  now,  »r!  What 
news? 

Pi*.    My  lord  your  son  drew  on  my  maMer. 

Qtietn.  Ha!  x6o 

No  harm,  I  trust,  is  done  ? 

Pis.  There  micht  have  been, 

But  that  my  master  rather  play'd  than  fought 
And  had  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

Queen.  I  am  very  glad  on't. 

Imo.    Your  son 's  my  father's  mend ;  he  takes 
hisparL 
To  draw  upon  an  exile !    O  brave  sir  I 
I  would  they  were  in  Afric  both  toother ; 
Myself  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 
The  ^oer-back.  Why  came  you  from  yo»ir  master? 

Pts.  On  his  command :  he  would  not  suffer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven :  left  the.se  notes     171 
Of  what  commands  I  should  be  subje<5l  to. 
When  't  pleased  you  to  employ  me. 

Qiteen.  This  hath  been 

Your  faithful  servant :  I  dare  lay  mine  honour 
He  will  remain  so. 

Pit.  I  humblv  thank  your  highness. 

Qu^en.    Pray,  walk  awhile. 

////(;.  About  some  lialf-hour  hence, 

I  pray  you,  speak  with  me :  you  shall  at  lea^t 
Go  see  my  lord  aboard :  for  this  time  leave  me. 

\^ExeuHt* 

SCEME  11.     The  same.    A  public ^lace. 

Enter  Cloten  and  two  Lords. 

First  Lord.  Sir,  I  would  advise  you  to  shift  a 
shirt :  the  vi«>lence  of  a<5liun  hath  made  you  reck 
as  a  sacrifice :  where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in : 
there's  none  abroad  so  wholesome  as  that  you 
vent. 

Clo.  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift  it. 
Have  I  hurt  him? 

Sec.  Lord.  ^Aside^  No,  'faith;  not  so  much  as 
his  patience.  9 

First  Lord.  Hurt  him !  his  body's  a  passable 
carcass,  if  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  throughfare  for 
steel,  if  it  be  not  hurt. 

See.  Lord.  [Aside]  His  steel  was  in  debt;  it 
went  o'  the  backside  the  town. 

Clo.    The  vilbin  would  not  stand  me. 

Sec.  Lord.  [Aside]  No;  but  he  fled  forward 
still,  toward  your  face. 

First  I^ord.  Stand  you  I  You  have  land  enough 
of  your  own :  but  he  added  to  your  having ;  gave 
you  some  ground.  20 

/      Sec.  Lord.    [Aside\  As  many  inches  as  you 
/  have  oceans.     Puppies  I 
/       do.     I  would  they  had  not  come\>eV»r*e.xi  >». 


CUk    Aadihatil 

refuse  me ! 
SecLtfd,    \A»i 

tnie  ele^on,  ihc  is 
First  Lsrd.     Sii 

beautvand  her  brail 

sign,  bat  I  have  ae« 
See.Lprd,    {Att 

lest  the  refleAion  si 
CU.    Come,  I'U 

had  been  some  bur 
Sec.  Lord,     {As 

had  been  the  fall  of 
Clo.  You'll  go  ' 
First  Lord.  11 
Clo.  Nay,  conn 
Sec.  Lord.     We 

Scene  III.    A  1 
Enter  It 

Imo.  I  wouM  I 
the  haven. 
And  question'dst  e 
And  1  not  have  it. 
As  oflTer'd  mercy  ii 
That  he  qxike  to  t 

Pis. 

Imo.    Then  wa* 

Pis. 

Imo.  Senseless 
And  that  was  all? 

Pis.  ^ 

As  he  could  make 
Distingui&h  him  fi 
The  deck,  with  gl 
.Still  waving,  as  tb 
Could  best  expresi 
How  swift  his  shi] 

Imo. 
ks  little  as  a  crow 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pis. 

Imo.  I  would 
crack'd  then 
To  look  upon  him 
( )f  sp>ace  had  poin 
Nay,  foUow'd  nim 
The  snudlness  of  1 
Have  tum'd  mix 

Pisanio, 
When  shall  we  he 

Pis. 
With  his  next  van 

Imo.  I  did  no< 
M(»st  pretty  thinjg 
How  1  would  thif 
Such  thoughts  ai 

swear 
The  shcs  of  Italy 
Mine  interest  an 

him, 
At  the  sixth  hour 
To  encounter  ma 
^\.  tlto.  va  heaven  fc 
C!VvM^  Vvca.  <«\ax  \aL. 


Sec.  Lord.    [Asid€\  So  wovi\d  1.  WVl  'f^^^'^^A  ;J^X\^^^ 


meosurid'how'iong'i  fool  V«*  ^'«*  ^^^  vV.<i\Ktwe^>'^ttv>wtv,* 
ground 
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Hter  a  Ladv. 

I'he  queen,  madam, 
ess'  company, 
ings  I  bid  you  do,  get  them 

leen. 
Madam,  I  shall.  [Exetmt.  40 

^onu.     PJnIario*s  house, 

,  Iachimo,  n  Frenchman,  a 
m,  and  a  Spaniard, 
sir,  I  have  seen  him  in  Britain 
escent  note,  expected  to  prove 
he  hath  been  allowed  thename 
;n  have  looked  on  him  without 
ition,  though  the  caL-Uogue  of 
d  been  tabled  by  his  side  auid 
items. 

I  of  him  when  he  was  less  fur< 
:  is  with  that  which  makes  him 
'ithin.   ^      ^  xo 

seen  him  in  France :  we  had 
:»uld  behold  the  sun  with  as 

:ter  of  marrying  his  king's 
he  must  be  weighed  rather  by 
own,  words  him,  I  doubt  not, 
tie  matter, 
len  his  banishment, 
the  approbation  of  those  that 
ble  divorce  under  her  colours 
extertd  him .-  be  it  but  to  for- 
r,  which  else  an  easy  battery 
taking  a  beggar  without  less 
comes  it  he  is  to  sojourn  with 
acquaintance? 

and  1  were  soldiers  together ; 
;n  often  bound  for  no  less  than 
les  the  Briton :  let  him  be  so 
!t  you  as  suits,  with  gentlemen 
>  a  stranger  of  bis  quality.    30 

r  POSTHUMUS. 

be  better  known  to  this  gen- 
:ommend  to  you  as  a  noble 
w  worthy  he  is  I  will  leave  to 
rather  than  story  him  in  hLs 

;  have  kno'.vn  together  in  Or- 

?n  I  have  been  debtor  to  you 
h  I  will  be  ever  to  pay  and  yet 

40 
u  o'er-rate  my  poor  kindness : 
jne  my  countryman  and  you; 
ou  should  have  been  put  toge- 

a  purpose  as  then  each  bore. 
'  so  slight  and  trivial  a  nature, 
ardon,  sir,  I  was  then  a  young 
lunned  to  go  even  with  what 

every  action  to  be  guided  l)y 
:  but  upon  my  mended  judge- 
not  to  say  it  is  mended — my 
>gether  shght.  5 1 

/es,  to  be  put  to  the  arbiire- 
hy  such  two  thAt  would  by 
cotuoundcd  oae  the  other,  at 


lack.    Can  we,  with  manners,  ask  what  was  j 

the  difference?  1 

Frtnch.    Safely,  I  think:  'twas  a  contention  in  j 

public,  which  may,  without  contradi(5tion,  suffer  | 
the  report.    It  was  much  like  an  argument  that 
fell  out  last  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  praise 

of  our  couiitry  mistresses ;  this  gentleman  at  that  I 

time  vouching — and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  aAirm-  : 
ation — ^his  to  be  more  fair,  virtuous,  wise,  chaste, 

constant-qualified  and  less  attemptable  than  any  , 

the  rarest  of  our  ladies  in  France.    ^  ' 

lack.     That  lady  is  not  now  living,  or  this  > 

gentleman's  opinion  by  this  worn  out.  ' 

Post.  She  holds  her  virtue  still  and  I  my  mind.  1 

Ituh,  You  must  not  so  far  prefer  her  'fore  ours  I 
of  Italy.                                                                 71 

Post.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  France,  | 

I  would  abate  her  nothing,  though  1  profess  my-  ', 

self  her  adorer,  not  her  fnend.  : 

lack.    As  fair  and  as  good — a  kind  of  hand-In- 
hand  comparison — ^had  been  som*thing  too  fair 

and  too  g«>od   for  any  lady  in  Britain.     If  she  ' 

vrent  before  others  I  have  seen,  as  that  diamond  I 

of  yours  outlustres  many  I  have  beheld,  I  could  ; 
not  but  believe  she  excelled  many :  but  I  h.ive 

not  seen  the  most  precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  J 
you  the  lady. 

Pest,    I  praised  her  as  I  rated  her :  so  do  I 

my  stone.  1 

lack.     What  do  you  esteem  it  at?  j 

Post,     More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

/orA.     Either  your  unparagoned   miiktress  is  ! 

dead,  or  she's  outprized  by  a  trifle.  > 

Post.     You   are   mistaken :    the  one   may  lie  j 

sold,  or  given,  if  there  were  wealth  enough  for  1 

the   purchase,  or  merit  for  the  gift:   the  other  | 

is  not  a  thing  for  sale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  ! 
gods. 

lack.     Which  the  gods  have  given  vou?  | 

Post.     Which,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 

lack.    You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours :  but,  I 

you  know,  strange  fowl  light  upon  neighbouring  ' 

ponds.     Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too:  so  your  j 

brace  of  unprizable  estimations ;  the  one  is  but  , 

frail  and  the  other  ca.sual ;  a  amning  thief,  or  a  , 
that  way  accomplished   courtier,  would  hazard 
the  winning  both  of  first  and  last. 

Post.    Your   Italy  contains    none  so  accom-  ^ 
plished  a  courtier  to  convince  the  honour  of  my 

mistress,  if,  in  the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  you  | 
term  her  frail.     1  do  nothing  doubt   you   have 

store  of  thieves ;  notwithstanding,  I  fear  not  my  , 

ring.  . 

Phi,     \jeX  us  leave  here,  gentlemen.  lot)  1 

Post.     Sir,  with   all  my  heart.    l*his  worthy 

signior,  I  thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me ;  j 

we  are  familiar  at  first.  , 

lack.     With  five  times  so  much  conversation,  j 
I  should  get  grotmd  of  your  fair  mistre-is,  make 

her  go  back,  even  to  the  yielding,  had  I  admit-  : 

unce  and  opportunity  to  friend.  | 

Post,    No,  no.  I 

lack,    I  dare  thereupon  pawn  the  moiety  of  | 

my  esute  to  your  ring;  which,  in  my  opinion.  ^ 

o'enraluet  it  something',  box.  \  ma^«  tk^  ^■x'^x  \. 
rather  againia  yout  cotiMLcncfc>^va.TvV«i  t«wx*-  \ 
tion :  and,  10  \)aT  y«uT  ofteivcfcVk^ttvtv  ^«^»^  ^>xvs'^  \ 
attempt  it  agaVnii  any  VaAy  m  xiv^  ^orfta..    .^v^cJA 
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vi  persuasion ;  and  I  doubt  not  you  uistain  what    Make  haste :  who  '■ 
yim  're  wctrthy  of  by  your  attempt  Firtt  Lmd^, 

huh.     What's  tfiatr  Quim.    Dispstc 

rest.  A  repulse:  though  your  attempt,  at  you  Now,  master  do^ 
call  itj  deserve  more;  a  punishment  too.  199  drugsT 

Pht.  (jentlcmeut  enough  of  this :  it  came  in  Ccr.  Pleaseth 
too  suddenly ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  bom,  and,  I  are,  madam : 

pray  you,  be  better  acquainted.  But  I  beseech  you 

Iju'k.  Would  I  had  put  my  ecute  and  my  My  ctmsdence  bid 
neiehbour's  on  the  approbatioo  of  what  1  have  Commanded  of  m 
si>«>ke !  ^  puands, 

yw/.    What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail?    WTiicn  are  the  mo' 

lack.  Yours ;  whom  in  consuncy  you  think  But  though  slow,  < 
stands  so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  ducats  •  Queen. 
to  your  rinff,  that,  omniend  ine  to  the  court  Thou  ask'st  me  su< 
where  yourlsuly  is,  with  no  more  advantage  than  Thy  pupil  long? 
the  opportunity  of  a  second  conference,  and  I  To  make  perfume; 
will  bring  from  thence  that  honour  of  hers  wliich  That  our  great  kit 
you  imagine  so  reserved.  For  my  confe<ftiun' 

Fast.  1  will  waee  against  your  gold,  gold  to  Unless  thou  think 
it :  my  ring  I  hold  dc.iras  my  finger ;  'tispart  of  it.    That  I  did  amplify 

lack.  You  are  afraid,  amd  therein  the  wiser,  i^ther  conclusions 
If  you  buy  ladies'  flesh  at  a  million  a  dram,  you  Of  these  thy  com^ 
cannot  preserve  it  from  tainting :  but  1  see  yuu  We  count  not  wort 
have  some  relifpon  in  you,  that  yrni  fear.  149    To  try  the  vigour 

I\tst.  This  IS  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue;  Allaymcnts  to  the 
you  liear  a  graver  puqxjse,  I  h«)pc.  'J'hcir  several  virti 

lack.     I  am  the  muster  of  my  speeches,  and        Cor. 
w»niUl  undergti  what's  spoken.  I  swear.  Shiill  fr.)m  thisprs 

Foit.     Will  you?  I  shall  but  lend  my  diamond     Ile^idcs,  the  j-ccin 
till   your  return :   let  there  be  covenants  drawn     liuth  noiNorae  aiic 
Ictwcen  *s:  my  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the        Queen. 
hugeness  of  your  unworthy  thinking:  1  dare  you 
to  this  match:  here's  my  ring.  ^ 

Phi.     1  will  have  it  no  lay.  159    \Aside\  Here  con 

lack.  By  the  gods,  it  is  one.  If  I  bring  you  |  Will  I  first  work  : 
no  sufficient  testinumy  that  1  have  enjoyed  tJic  ^  An«l  enemy  to  m> 
dearest  Inxiily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thou-  1  ]  )ixflor,  your  ser\ 
.•^ind  ducats  are  yours;  so  is  your  diamond  too :  |  Take  your  own  i» 
if  I  come  off,  and  leave  her  in  such  honour  as  y^iu  '  '    ' 

have  trust  in,  she  your  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  juul 
my  gold  are  yours :  provided  I  have  your  com- 
mendation for  my  more  free  entertainment. 

Post,     I  enilirace  these  conditions ;  let  us  have 

articles   betwixt   as.     Only,    thus  far  you    shall     ^ 

answer:  if  you  make  your  voyage  upon  her  and  ■  And  will  not  trus' 
give  me  dircclly  to  understand  you  have  pre-  ^  A  UruR  of  such  dj 
vailed,  I  am  no  further  your  enemy ;  she  is  not  '  \Vill  siupify  and  « 
worth  our  debate :  if  she  remain  unseduced,  you  ;  Which  lirst,  pcrc 
not   making    it   appear    otherwise,    for  your  ill  |  dogs, 

I    opinion  and  the  assault  you  have  made  to  her  1  Then  afterward  i 
chastity  you  shall  answer  me  witli  your  sworJ.       |  ><y  Uanger  in  wh 

Lxck.     Your  liand;  a  covenant:  we  will  have  ;  M,.rc  than  the  lo 

'    these   things  set  down   by  lawful   counsel,  and 

;    .straight  away  for  Britain,  lest  the  bargain  sho'.ild 

I    catch  cold  and  suirve :  I  will  fetch  my  gold  and 

have  our  two  wagers  recorded.  181 

Post,    Agreed. 
i  \ Exeunt  Pcsihumus  and  lachimc. 

I       French.     Will  this  hold,  think  you? 

Phi.     .Si^i<»r  luchimo  will  not  from  it.     Pray, 
let  us  follow  *cm.  \['..veuHt. 


Cor.  \Asia 

r.ut  you  shall  do 

Queen.       \  To  . 

Cor.     \Aside\ 
think  she  hs 
Strange  lingering 


To  l:c  nn»re  fresh 
With  a  m<Ht  fal*< 
So  to  l>e  false  wil 

Que.n. 

Until  I  send  fori 

<  or.  \ 

Qnren.     Woe][ 

litou  think  1 

She  will  not  qiiei 

Wh  rro  folly  now 

When  thou  shal 


Scene  V.    Driiain.    A  room  in  Cymheline^s 
palace. 

Enter  Quef.s,  Lad'vcs.  and  Cok>;i?.\avs.  ^ _ 

Que^en.   While*  ycllhcdcw»»on vouud,t5^tVT.t\\V^^^^^^ 
chose  flowers; 
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:  he  is :  to  shift  his  being 

one  misery  with  anotiicr, 

that  comes  comes  to  decay 

I  him.     What  shalt  thou  expe<5l, 

'  on  a  thing  that  leans, 

new  built,  nor  has  no  friends,   59 

to  prop  him  ?  [  Tfu (?«'^«  dro^s  the 

nta  takes  it  up.  ]    Thou  takest  up 

)t  what ;  but  take  it  for  thy  labour : 

lade.  which  hath  the  Vva^ 

em  a  from  death :  I  do  not  know 

3rdial.     Nay,  I  pritliee,  take  it ; 

of  a  further  good 

thee.     Tell  thy  mistress  how 

.  with  her;  do't  as  from  thyself. 

lance  thou  changest  on,  but  tliink 

nistress  still,  to  boot,  my  son, 

notice  of  thee :  I  '11  move  the  king 

'  thy  preferment  such  71 

e :  and  then  myself,  I  chiefly, 

1  to  this  desert,  am  bound 

-it  richly.     Call  my  women  : 

jrds.  \Exit  Puanio. 

A  sly  and  constant  knave, 
d ;  the  agent  for  his  master 
brancer  of  her  to  hold 
>  her  lord.     I  have  given  him  that 
:e,  shall  quite  impeople  her 
:r  bweet,  and  which  she  afcer,    80 
i  her  humour,  shall  be  assured 

er  PrsANio  ami  Ladies. 

Jo,  so:  well  done,  well  done: 

^hlips,  and  the  primroses, 

:t.     Fare  thee  well,  PUanlo; 

•rd.«i.  S^EjceufitQueen  and  Ladies. 

And  shall  do : 
good  lord  I  prove  untrue, 
':  there 's  all  I  11  do  for  you.  {Exit. 

'he  same.    Another  room  in  the 
palace. 

Enter  Imogen. 
;r  cruel,  and  a  step-dame  false ; 
to  a  wedded  ladv, 
husband  banish  d ; — O,  that  hus- 

wn  of  grief!  and  those  repeated 

Had  I  been  thief-stol'n, 
lent,  happy  !  but  most  miserable 
X  's  glorious :  blest  be  those, 
;r,  that  have  their  honest  willsj 
omfort     Who  may  this  be  7    Fic ! 

PiSANio  and  Tachimo. 

,  a  noble  gcntlenun  of  Rome,   xo 

lord  with  letters. 

Change  you,  madam? 
»natus  is  in  safety 
-  highness  dearly. 

[Presents  a  letter. 
Thanks,  good  sir : 
'clcome. 
J  All  of  her  that  is  out  of  door 

'd  with  a  mind  to  nure, 
iralnan  bird,  aad  I 


Have  lost  the  wager.     Boldness  be  my  friend ! 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  f<x>t !  | 

Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  shall  flying  fight ;  30   I 


Rather,  direSillv  fly. 

/f*to.  [Rends]  He  is  one  of  the  noblest  note, 
to  who;>c  kindnesses  I  am  most  inflnitely  tied. 
Reflecft  upon  him  accordingly,  as  you  value  your 
trust —  Leonatus.' 

So  far  I  read  aloud : 
But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 
I  s  warm'd  by  the  rest,  and  tikes  it  thankfully. 
You  arc  as  welcome,  worthy  sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you,  and  shall  find  it  so       30 
In  all  that  I  can  do. 

lach.  Thanks,  fairest  lady. 

What,  are  men  mad?    Hath  nature  given  them 

eyes 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  *twixt 
The  Aery  orbs  above  and  the  twinn'd  stones 
Upon  the  numbcr'd  beach?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spe<5laclcs  so  precious 
Twixt  fair  and  foul? 

I  MO.  What  makes  your  admiratl.m? 

lack.     It  cannot  be  i'  the  eye,  for  apes  and 
monkeys 
Twixt  two  such  shes  would  chatter  this  way  and 
Contemn  with  mows  the  other ;  nor  i'  tlie  judge- 
ment. 
For  idiots  in  this  case  of  favour  would 
Be  wisely  definite ;  nor  i'  the  api>ctile  : 
Sluiter>'  to  such  neat  excellence  opp«>sed 
Should  make  desire  vomit  cmptine»:i, 
Not  S()  allured  to  feed. 

I  ma.     What  is  the  matter,  trow? 

Inch,  The  cl(»yed  will,    , 

That  satiate  yet  imsatisfied  desire,  that  tub 
Both  fiU'd  and  running,  ravening  first  the  lamb       i 
Longs  after  for  the  garbage. 

Itno.  What,  dear  sir,       50   | 

Thus  raps  you?    Are  you  well?  \ 

lach.     Thanks  madam  :   welL     [To  Pisanio] 
Beseech  you,  sir,  desire  I 

My  man's  abode  where  I  did  leave  him:  he 
Is  strange  and  peevish.  I 

Pis.  I  was  going,  sir,  j 

To  give  him  welcome.  [E.rit.    ' 

J  mo.     Continues  well  my  lord?    His  health,    ! 
beseech  you? 

Inch.     Well,  madam.  j 

Imo.     Is  he  disposed  to  mirth?  I  hope  he  xn.       i 

lach.     Exceeding  pleasant;   none  a  stranger   I 

there  : 

So  merry  and  so  gamesome :  he  is  call'd  60   ' 

The  Briton  reveller.  ' 

Imo.  When  he  was  here,  j 

He  did  incline  to  sadness,  and  oft-times  ' 

Not  knowing  why.  I 

lack.  I  never  saw  him  sad.  [ 

There  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one  1 

An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  seems,  much  loves 
A  Oallian  girl  at  home ;  he  furnaces  : 

The  thick    sighs    from    him,   whiles  the  jolly 

Briton —  I 

Your  lord,  I  mean — laucths  Cxota*^  lxt<t  Vww^^  \ 
^      criet'O,  ^\ 

Can  my  ude«  YioVd,  10  \\vvt\L  Cftax  \sc»xv,  ^x«i 

knows 
By  hifttory,  repovt,  or  Vu»  oww  v^^^cA*  2 


I 


crM0itU,yfM, 


wt^- 


UttA  My  ifif 


liiUm,  with  lii^ejr^  In  flood  with 
h  I tft  he  by 

&omc  ineii   ifi?  inuch  to  hbltlLt 

im».  Nol  be,  I  liopc 

if^r A       N£>i  K* !  >rtit  yet  Hcavcq'i  Ibounty  tig- 

'    -    -     -  -'it 
r>  Hy,     ] n  himie^ir,  Hit  mucli ; 

} , ,  :iit  Inx  txr^d  all  tatenu.  So 

UJul  .:   (  -.m  r,..Mii.:  u*  WdHnlCT,  t  im  boUnd 

Tw  piiy  IcNu 
/m^^       W\mi  do  ymi  piry,  sir! 
i4uA,     Twocrcatufc*liinirtiJy, 

Vow  look  on  me  x  wliat  wT«:k  dtMoem  you  m  me 
D<Mnii!i  ymti  piry? 

Tu  hid«  fnc  fnxn  lire  niidJAJit  lUm  iLntl  kjlitce 
I*  ihe>  ilungeoii  by  j.  snuff  I 

/mt*  I  pray  yoit^  sir, 

Pelsmrr  with-  nii-^rr  rtpw-nn^-n  y<iur  «'HAwi?r« 
T.  ''■        ■    vi.m  jjity  me! 

1  ^.  ..i,r Bvl 

It  iNi  Jill    'llii  r  r,f  Mii-  i,'""iv  to  vcn^e  it, 
t4i:»t  mine  to  «,(>c*k  £in*t 

/ww.  Vtui  rJo  *ef  m  to  kpow 

SomciHmg  of  m«i  or  what  coittcms  me  ^  pray 

SiR-r  -liiiil'iTjr.^r  ftifriT^  f^'v  Hf  ■'■^?=n.  Tliirl^^.  mOfe 
Ti.      • 


I...: 

Had!  thkckeek   ^^ 

:  this  li:.Ti,i.  wn-^-:rinuch. 

1. 

1-. 

Fp 
J 

Willi  kb<D\ir ;  : 

F:, 


I  IieII  ihnutd  ai  mt  Uoie 


My  lotd,  t  fean 
1Iji»  rurfit>t  Bntain. 

Af  /;  An,T  }iuu^rtr      Net  t. 

Ii.  ■■nice 

'[  ■  ,.  your  grace* 

'!>•  -  V'  my  tongue 

Ctuj  iu>  Uit^  f  cpuu  out. 

/^i^  li*l  me  hcai  nrs  more. 

/i.  S      O  (tcarest  isul*.  ymit  caune  doth  strike 

V^  ■  doth  make  ntc  tide,     A  lady 

S^  ;  Lcti'd  to.  iiji  eitipcry,  laa 

WtiuJJ   ijukc  tke  urcafit  kiiijf  double, — to  be 

With  u-imlxfy^  hired  with  ihait  «\C-tsiVi,iiVftWM% 


VVn->^    -" 


Aa  well! 

Or  ihe  tin 

Ho- 

A 

M 

Hmw  .i. jur    I    I 

Live,  ItV*  f^iiifiaN 


huh.    Lett 


wilhJ 
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!f  and  other  noUe  friends, 
le  buikiness. 

Pray,  what  is't? 
lozen   Romans  of  us  and  yx)ur 

>f  our  wing — have  mingled  sums 

for  the  emperor ; 
lor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
late  of  rare  device,  and  jewels 
isite  form ;  their  values  great ; 
ling  curious,  being  strange,    191 
sale  stowage :  may  it  please  you 
prote^on? 

Willingly: 
lonour  for  their  safety :  since 
srest  in  them,  1  will  keep  them 
er. 

They  are  in  a  trunk, 
men :  i  will  make  bold 
you,  only  for  this  night; 
morrow. 

O,  no,  no. 
rsecch :  or  I  shall  short  my  word 
jy  return.     From  Gallia        201 

on  purpose  and  on  promise 
e. 

I  thank  you  for  your  pains : 
morrow! 

O,  I  must,  madam : 

beseech  you,  if  vou  please 
d  with  writing,  do 't  to-night : 
ny  time ;  which  is  material 
our  present. 

I  will  write, 
to  me ;  it  shall  safe  be  kept,  909 
1  you.    You  're  very  welcome. 
\Exeuni, 

ACT  II. 

in.    Be/or*  Cymhelin^t  palttce. 

LOTKN  and  two  Lords. 
;re  ever  man  had  such  luck  I 
le  jack,  upon  an  up-cast  to  be 
I  a  hundred  pound  on't:  and 
jackanapes  must  take  me  up  for 
[  borrowed  mine  oaths  of  him 
;nd  them  at  my  pleasure. 
Vhat  got  he  by  that?  You  have 
ih  your  bowl. 

tide\  If  his  wit  had  been  like 
,  it  would  have  run  all  out.  10 
gentleman  is  disposed  to  swear, 
standers-by  to  curtail  his  oaths, 

o,  my  lord:   [Ande]  nor  crop 

n  dog!  I  give  him  satisfa<flion T 
en  one  of  my  rank  I 
tuff]  To  h-ive  smelt  like  a  fool, 
vexed  more  at  any  thing  in  the 
: !  I  had  rather  not  be  so  noble 
re  not  fight  with  me,  because  of 
•ther :  every  Jack-slave  hath  his 
ig,  and  I  mui>t  go  up  and  down 
lobody  can  match. 
suit]  You  are  cock  and 
w,  code,  with  your  oomb  on. 


Clo.     SayestthouT 

Sec.  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  lordship  should 
undertake  every  companion  that  you  give  offence 
to.  30 

Clo.  No,  I  know  that:  but  it  is  fit  I  should 
commit  offence  to  my  inferiprs. 

Sec.  Lord,    Ay.  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 

Ch.     Why.  so  I  say. 

First  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  stranger  that 's 
come  to  court  to-night  f 

Clc.    A  stranger,  and  I  not  know  on 't  I 

Sec.  Lord.  {Aside]  He's  a  strange  fellow  him- 
self, and  knows  it  not 

First  Lord,  There's  an  Italian  come;  and, 
'tis  thought,  one  of  Leonatus'  friends.  41 

Clo.  Leonatus!  a  banished  rascal;  and  he's 
another,  whatsoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  of 
this  straneer? 

First  Lord.    One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 

Clo.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him?  is  there 
no  derogation  in'tt 

Sec.  Lord.    You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 

Clo.     Not  easily,  I  think.  ^9 

Sec.  Lord.  [Aside]  You  are  a  fool  granted: 
therefore  your  issues,  being  foolish,  do  not  dero- 
gate. 

Clo.  Come,  I'll  go  see  this  Italian:  what  I 
have  lost  to-day  at  bowls  I  '11  win  to-night  of  him. 
Come,  go. 

Sec.  Lord.     1 11  attend  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt  Clotenand  First  Lord. 
That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  vield  the  world  this  ass !  a  woman  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty,  for  his  heart,      60 
And  leave  eighteen.     Alas,  poor  princeits. 
Thou  divine  Imoeen,  what  tnou  endurest. 
Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  step-dame  govem'd, 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots,  a  wooer 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband,  than  that  horrid  aA 
Of  the  divorce  he 'Id  make!    The  heavens  hold 

firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour,  keep  unshaked 
That  temple,  thy  fair  mind,  that  thou  mayst  stmd. 
To  enjoy  thy  banish'd  lord  and  this  great  Umd  ! 
[Exit.    70 

Scene    II.      Imogrtis  bedchamber  in  Cymbe- 
lin/s palace:  a  trunk  in  one  comer  0/  it. 

Imogrn  in  bedf  reading;  a  Lady  attending;: 
I  mo.    Who's  there?  my  woman  Helen? 
Lady.  Please  you,  madam. 

Imo.     What  hour  is  it? 

Lady.  Almost  midnight,  madam. 

Imo.    I  have  read  three  hours  then :  mine  eyes 
are  weak : 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  lef^ :  to  bed : 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  btiminz ; 
.And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o'  the  clock, 
I  prithee,  call  me.     Sleep  hath  seized  me  wholly. 
[Exit  Lady. 
To  your  i>roteAion  I  commend  me,  god^. 
From  fairies  and  the  tempters  of  the  night 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye.  to 

[Slee^.     lackimo  comes  from  the  trunk. 
lack.    The  cridcets  sing,  and  man's  o*er-la- 
bour'd  sense 
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RetAirs  k^lT  b^'  mt.     Our  Targuin  ihu!* 
Did  fortly  pre**  the  ruiliet^  ere  he  w^cu'fl 
Tht  chaftiiv  he  wounds,     CvtheitAp 
Htiw  liTAvcfy  ihap  becu^menE  thvbcd,  fteih  lilyn, 
Aod  iirhitcr  thin  the  iheeis  1    llut  I  mij^ht  laudti  E 
Hut  kui. ;  line  kivt :     Rybki  unpai^gun'd^ 
Mow  d»riy  ihey  iWtl    Ti*  her  brentjunf  that 
IVrfuiDei  the  chfttuber  thiu :  the  dKDOe  u*  the 

taper 
Bflwi  tiiwanl  !icr,  and  ¥muld  under-peep  hertidfi, 
Tci  see  tbe  cucluicd  l!^hi>t  i^"*  cjiiu|iied  ci 

Uftder  ihcii^  winduws,  white  and  acure  laced, 
With  blue  uf  h  ea V t n'i  V  H*-iEi  l  Lncl.     Kut  my  de>E$ni* 
To  ntitt  ibc  chamber  :  I  wiJi  wrkt  sdl  d<^»u; 
!^uch  and  ^iich  pi't'Uirei  i  ihere  ihe  windiiw ;  such 
7'headumnient tif  btf  bed;  iWoiraA;  (iKunr»^ 
WhjTp  such  and  such;   ^nd  the.  coaienti  u   ihc 

siojy. 
Ahf  but  tume  nntural  nate^  abotit  her  boJy» 
Above  ten  ihou^iAtid  tiieaEiifr  movfable^ 
Would  te^tl^y4  laennch  mine  inventDi^'.  30 

O  tittpi,  ihau  ape  gf  dc^th,  Ik  Uu])  upoD  Iter  1 
And  tie  her  Kcjite  but  4%  a  monumciitj 
1'bui  in  a  chnpd  lying  !     Come  olT,  come  nflfj 

[  Taking  pjf  ker  htk^^Ut^ 
Ai  tijppcry  &£  the  Gftrdian  knot  w;)^  h.irJ  ! 
^'ili  mine  :  jnd  this  wilt  witdCM  outwjirrlly. 
Asttmrngly  p»  the  tiaa^cienoe  does  nrithln, 
Tu  the  nuddiiia  urher  lord.     On  )irr  TcTl  bixasi 
A  nuik  tiiicnic  .spcittcilt  like  the  riiJniion  dn>|rt 
]'  the  buitoui  afa  ci>w'«lip:  hcrc'-ii  a  vr<u>;hcr, 
SlronRer  ihan  ever  law  c^iilU  make  :  lliii  atcrct 
Will  force  him  think  1   liave  pick'd  the  lock  and 
ta'cn  ^  .^i 

The    trea-sure  of  her  honour.      No   more,     'io 

what  end? 
Why  should  I  write  this  down,  that's  riveted, 
Screw'd  to  my  memory?    She  hath  been  read- 
ing late 
The  talc  of  Tereus :  here  the  leaf's  tum'd  down 
W^hcrc  Phil«)mel  gave  up.     I  have  enough: 
To  the  trunk  a^ain,  and  sluit  the  spring  of  it. 
Swift,    swift,   you   dragons    of   the   night,   that 

dawning 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye !  I  lodge  in  fear ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  is  here.         50 
[Clock  strikes. 
One,  two,  three :  time,  time ! 

{Goes  mto  the  trunJk.     The  scene  closes. 

Scene  III.     An  ante-cJuimbcr  adjoining  Into- 
gen's  apartments. 

Enter  Cloten  and  Lords. 

First  Lord.  Your  lordship  is  the  most  patient 
man  m  lo&s,  the  nio:>t  coldest  that  ever  turned  up 
ace. 

Clo.    It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 

First  Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient  after 
the  noble  temper  of  your  lord.ship.  You  are 
most  hot  and  furious  wnen  you  win. 

Clo.  Winning  will  put  any  man  into  onirage. 
If  I  could  get  this  foolish  Imogen,  I  should  liave 
gold  enough.     It's  almost  morning,  is't  not?     10 

First  Lord.     Day,  my  lord. 

Clo.  I  would  this  music  would  come :  I  am 
advi.scd  to  give  her  music  o'  mornings:  they  say 
it  will  penetrate. 


Em 

Coipcos;  bne;  y 
your  HojlEri^E,  lb 
none  vHudo,  Ktlu 
o'er*  Fifit,averri 
aftcTt  A  vrondafal 
wordi  xa  ji :  apd  e£ 

Hark,  h»T%  ^  ihi 

And  PhtEbin. ' 
Hk  steedi  to  W3 

Ofl  chAMccd  11 
And  winking  Ml 

Tci  ope  their  | 
With  every  thin 

My  lady  iwee 

CLk     So.  gel  y 

wiU  cofl^iiler  your 
ic  is  :l  vice  iit  he 
cal^'o'^KUts^  nor  t 
boot*  on  never  an 
AVt.  Lord.  H« 
CtiK  J  ^m  gljkd 
reason  I  wai  up  p 
Lake  ihu  service  I 

EHtrri:\ 

Hood  morrow  to  y 
m.iiher. 
I      Cym.     Attend  >■ 
!  daughter? 

Will  she  not  forth; 

Cic.     I  have  as 
I  vou:hs.ifes  no  noti 

( ym.  The  exil 
She  hath  not  yet  f 
Must  wear  the  pri; 
And  then  she 's  yo 

Queen.  Y 

Who  lets  go  by  no 
Prefer  you  to  his  d 
To  orderly  solicitii 
With  aptness  of  th 
Increa>e  your  serv 
You  were  inspired 
You  lender  to  her ; 
Save  when  comma 
And  therein  you  aj 

Clo. 

Em 

Mess.     So  like 
Rome ; 
The  one  is  Caius  I 

Cynt. 
Alh«it  he  comes  ok 
Ihit  that 's  no  fault 
According  to  the  b 
And  towards  himse 
We  must  extend  01 
When  you  have  1 

mistress, 
Attend  the  queen  t 
To  employ  you  tov 
queen. 

Clo.     If  she  bet 
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ill  and  dream.  [Kuacks]  By  your 
lo!  70 

romen  are  about  her :  what 
ne  of  their  hands?    'Tis  gold 
admittance;  oft  it  doth;  yea,  and 

ers  false  themselves,  yield  up 

0  the  stand  o'  the  stealer :  and  'tis 

s  the  true  man  kiU'd  and  saves  the 

ne  hangs  both  thief  and  true  man 

>  and  undof  I  will  make 

'omen  lawyer  to  me,  for 

lerstand  the  case  myself.  80 

y  your  leave. 

Enter  a  Lady, 
bo's  there  that  knocks? 

A  gentleman. 
No  more  ? 
and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 

'i'hat  's  more 
Arfaose  tailors  are  as  dear  as  your-i, 
boast  of.     What's  your  lordship's 

'  lady's  person :  is  she  ready  ? 

Ay, 
chamber. 

There  is  gold  for  you  ; 
good  report. 
}w  !  my  good  name?  or  to  report  of 

think  is  good? — The  princess !      90 
Enter  Imock.v. 

1  morrow,  fairest :  sister,  your  sweet 

\KxU  Lady. 
d  morrow,  sir.  You  lay  out  too 
ains 

ng  but  trouble :  the  th.inlcs  I  give 
I  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks 
an  spore  them. 

Still,  I  swear  I  love  ynu. 
ou  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  with 

still,  your  recompense  is  still 

dit  DOL 

This  i?  no  answer, 
that  you  shall  not  say  1  yield  being 

peak.  I  pray  you,  spare  me :  'faith, 
eqtial  discourtesy  10 1 

kindness :  one  of  your  great  knowing 
being  taught,  forbearance. 

eave  you  in  your  madness,  'twere 


U  are  not  mad  folks. 

Do  you  call  me  fool? 
[  am  mad,  I  do : 
•tient,  I  '11  no  more  be  mad : 
I  both.     I  am  much  sorry,  sir, 

0  forget  a  lady's  manners,  no 
verbal:  and  learn  now,  for  all, 

1  knew  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce, 
mth  of  it,  1  care  not  for  jrou, 

!ar  the  lack  of  charity — 


To  accuse  myself— I  hate  you ;  which  I  had  rather 
You  felt  than  make 't  my  boast. 

Clo.  You  sin  against 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.     For 
I  The  contra<5t  you  pretend  with  that  bawe  wretch, 
:  One  bred  of  alms  and  foster'd  with  cold  dishes, 
I  With  scraps  o'  the  court,  it  is  no  contraiU,  n(me : 
And  though  it  be  allow'd  in  meaner  parties —     xax 
Yet  who  than  he  more  mean? — to  knit  their  souls, 
On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beggary,  in  self-tigured  knot ; 
Yet  you  are  curb'd  from  that  enlargement  by 
The  consequence  o'  the  crown,  and  mtist  not  soil 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hilding  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  cloth, 
A  pantler,  not  so  eminent. 

/«.'».  Profane  fellow ! 

Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter  and  no  more        130 
But  what  thou  art  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  his  groom :  thou  wert  dignified  enough. 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styled 
I'he  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom,  and  hated 
For  being  preferr'd  so  well. 

Clo.  The  south-fog  rot  him ! 

Into.  He  never  can  meet  more  misclumce  than 
come 
To  be  but  named  of  thee.  His  meanest  garment. 
That  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  his  body,  is  dearer 
III  my  re<«pc<^t  than  all  the  li.iirH  above  tht:c,  140 
Were  they  all  made  such  men.  How  now,  Pi- 
saniol 

Enter  Pis.x.vio. 

Clo,     *  His  garment !'    Now  the  deni — 

Jmo.     To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  pre- 
sently— 

Clo.     *  ft  is  garment ! ' 
^  Into.  I  am  sprited  with  a  fool, 

F'righted,  and  angcr'd  worse :  go  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel  that  too  cxsually 
Hath  left  mine  arm :  it  was  thy  master's  :'shrewme, 
If  I  would  lo>e  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.     I  do  think 
I  saw  t  this  morning :  confident  I  am 
\jxfX  night  'twas  on  mine  arm  ;  I  kiss'd  it : 
I  hope  It  be  not  gone  tn  tell  my  lord 
That  I  kiss  aught  but  he. 

t*i*'  Iwill  not  be  lost. 

Imo,    I  hope  so :  go  and  search. 

{Exit  Pisanio. 

Clo.  You  have  abused  me : 

*  His  meanest  garment  !* 

Into.  Ay,  I  said  so,  sir : 

If  you  will  m.ikc't  an  a<*'tion,  call  witness  to*L 

CI0.     I  will  mfurm  your  father. 

Into.  Your  mother  too : 

She 's  my  good  lady,  and  will  conceive,  I  hope. 
But  the  worst  of  me.     So.  I  leave  you,  sir, 
To  the  worst  of  discontent.  {Exit. 

Clo.  I'll  l>e  reven;;red :     160 

'  His  meanest  garment !'    Well.  \Exit. 

SCKNB  IV.     Rome.     Philnrt'ifs  honse. 
Enter  Posthumus  ami  Philakio. 
Post.     Feay  it  not,  sir :  I  would  I  were  so  sure 
To  win  the  king  as  I  am  bold  her  honour 
Will  resDJunhers. 
JfkL  What  means  do  y<*^  TaaSut  \.«i>K«B>. 


T50 


t 


Ptit.    Not  ajif,  bvti  iitiick  th*  duicitfc  •" 

:  'icy  f^LJlingf 


\  MU    lull  of  JKf  1 

Voiirnrordcirt 
Bcin;?  1,0  near  t^ 


1  WUie.  T  iM^4 


I 


/W**     This  tttiAe4(  h^irt*  h*i'c  r'tisitd  yfm  ty 

iiftii  viiifil*  of  »fi  (li«  cnrtitfrm  k'«$'4  ymif  »iK 
l\i  nuke  your  v«>*e|.  rtumblie- 

PA4  Welcome,  itr. 

Tha  vAMtkocsft  ol"  yuur  reluriL 

/*»*'i*.  Your  lady  31 

U  wnt  of  t!w  fairest  iltat  I  li8^«  li>iik'ii  upon, 

/Vv/     Auil  iheLrewiihitl  ih«  lu^i:    ot  tet  Iter 

IjSik  t}ifT)Ui;;h  SI  c^ifimeni  to  allure  fklse  tiearts 
And  b«  rjU»  n^ith  th«jiu 

/'tT^.  1 1  irtc  ar?  I  ettetm  Ibr  y chl 

/V/.     TTieif  tmout  iood*  1  trttii* 

/rtcA-  *  Tj*  very  Ills*. 

/*A<'.     Wfl*  C*Imb  LuciLis  in  iJ»e  DriiAin  t«iLrl 
Whiwi  yuu  were  thcret 

/<»jr4  He  vrst  eapeitt«d  theot 

But  not  apftftitieh^d. 

i'jMf  AM  i%  w«n  yeL 

Sj^kle^  ihi*  a^Jtle  »» it  wits  wani?  or  i*'t  not  40 
IcMJ  diiU  fur  Yuur  good  wcauiiiig? 

/''  ■'  tri  hxd  Imt  It, 

I  ^H  [  the  Wfitth  of  it  IB  gold. 

I  'li  i.'t:  twice  ai  f^Ut  ui  enjoy 

A-'  '  ■■■^'  -- — •■  vhciftnfrn  which 

Wri  .ng  in  WtHi. 

^  1  tu  come  by 

*''*-"-  Nel  »  w3iit, 

Y«ur  iftdy  being  to  c«Ky. 

/'wJL  Maltc  not,  tir* 

Y<mr  lo«f  y^THir  tpoit ;  T  tiope  you  tmcw  Uut  ws 
Mu%t  not  ci>iiiini«  rriendi^, 

/^Si'j^.  Gfjind  *ir^  we  mui£, 

Ifyou  kre:   '       -      '      tt-.r.       i.ftjujjijj       JO 

We  were  c  itow 

i*r1Jf■^Rl  mv-'-ii   MM-  wv,r,iM-r   .,1   i.cr   ui  .i-n  nir, 

Torethcf  wiifi  viUkT  RMj^;  •Mil  nut  ili>r  wr;3(i3j{:er 
Of  her  t?ryfAi,  jiavtnrf  |»riw:e^ded  Tmit 


Mii<t  jyMify  oiy  Vng 

Or  (S«  yoor  } 

I*  wuihiibc  t 

Chjute  Dtui  iuMni 
So  Itkdy  10 r«pOi«U 
Wa*  a*  ^icitM  mttti 
Motioft  and  br«uii  |i 

BfitiUt  m  it  L5»  mudi 

With  gotJi'ri  i  h^f ».l^ 
I  had  fpr^'  - 
l^fiilver,  ^ 
I>«pvndink;  . 

rati. 

heitk  be  jtninted|L 
He  g'lven  ^o  yoiiMJ 
Of  whai  it  in  tver  c4]n 
i'br  vrtfger  you  Iiayc 


Be  pale : 
Anu  now 


'I 

etwSI 


To  thai  ydrui'  £ 

Ofice  rnore  fet  * 
Which  t  iefi  with  ii 

is  be  sitHpfi*'' 
[Icf  prciLs 
ATtd  yet  en 
hhs  priied  » 

Totetiditiiw. 
tqo; 


J 
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unto  mine  eye, 
ok  on't.     Let  there  be  no  honour 

4  beauty ;  truth,  where  semblance ; 

109 
I  another  man :  the  vows  of  women 
mdase  be,  to  where  they  are  made, 
!  to  their  virtues ;  which  is  nothing, 
sure  Calse ! 

Have  patience,  sir, 
r  ring  again  ;  'tis  not  yet  won : 
bable  she  lost  it ;  or 

one  of  her  women,  being  corrupted, 

from  her? 

Very  true ; 
«,  he  came  by 't     Back  my  ring : 

!K>me  corporal  si^  about  her, 

than  this:  for  this  was  stolen.     lao 

fupiter,  I  iiad  it  from  her  arm. 

k  you,  he  swears ;    by  Jupiter  he 

y.  keep  the  ring— 'tis  true :  I  am  sure 

c  lose  It :  her  attendants  arc 

.  honourable : — they  induced  to  steal 

ngcr ! — No,  he  hath  enjoyed  her : 

ce  of  her  incontincncy 

ath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thus 

iy  hire ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
elves  between  you ! 

Sir,  be  patient:  130 
*ong  enough  to  be  believed 
ided  well  of— 

Never  talk  on't; 
1  colted  by  him. 

If  you  seek 
itisfying,  under  her  breast — 
ressin>^ — lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
ielicate  l<xlging :  by  my  life, 
id  it  gave  me  present  hunger 
^  though  fulL     You  do  remember 
)n  her? 

Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 
,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold,  140 

3  more  but  it. 

Will  you  hear  more? 
«  your  arithmetic :  never  count  the 

nilKon  I 

I  '11  be  sworn- 
No  swearing, 
ear  you  have  not  done't,  you  lie; 
I  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
e  me  cuckold. 

I  'II  deny  nothing.^ 
lat  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  Umb- 

5  aiui  do't,  r  the  coiurt,  before 

111  do  something—  \Exit. 

Quite  besides 
ent  of  patience !  You  have  won :  1 50 
um,  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
nst  himself. 

With  all  my  heart    [Exeunt. 

Another  r»0m  in  Pkilnrio's  kanae. 

Emttr  PosTHUMi's. 

ere  no  way  for  men  to  be  but  women 


Must  be  half-workerst    We  are  all  bastards; 

And  that  most  venerable  man  which  1 

Did  call  my  father,  was  1  know  not  where 

When  I  was  stamp'd  ;  some  coiner  with  his  tools 

Made  me  a  counterfeit :  yet  mv  mother  seem'd 

The  Dian  of  that  time :  so  doth  my  viri/e 

The  nonpareil  of  this.  O,  vengeance,  vengeance ! 

Me  of  my  lawful  pleasure  she  restrain'd 

And  pray'd  me  oft  forbearance :  did  it  with       zo 

A  pudency  so  rosy  the  sweet  view  on 't 

Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Saturn;    that  I 

thought  her 
As  chaste  as  unsunn'd  snow.     O,  all  the  devils ! 
This  yellow  lachiroo,  in  an  hour, — ^was't  not? — 
Or  less, — at  first  ?— perchance  he  spoke  not,  but, 
Like  a  full-acom'd  boar,  a  German  one, 
Cried  '  O !  *  and  mounted :  found  no  opposition 
Hut  what  he  look'd  for  should  oppose  and  she 
Should  from  encounter  guard.     Could  I  find  out 
The    woman's   part    in    me!     For    there's    no 

motion  ao 

That  tcndik  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  affirm 
It  is  the  woman's  part:  be  it  lying,  note  it. 
The  woman's ;  flattering,  hers ;  deceiving,  hers ; 
Lust  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers;  revenges, 

hers; 
.\mbitions,  covetings,  change  of  prides,  disdain, 
Nice  longing,  slanders,  mutability. 
All  faults  that  may  be  named,  nay,  that  hell 

knows. 
Why,  hers,  in  part  or  all ;  but  rather,  all ; 
For  even  to  vice 

I'hey  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still    30 
One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  so  old  as  that.     I  'II  write  against  them, 
Detest  them,  curse  them :  yet  'tis  greater  skill 
In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 
The  very  devils  cantiot  plague  them  better. 

iExU. 

ACT  in. 

ScENB  I.     Britain.     A  hall  in  CymMin/s 
Paiac*. 

Enter  in  state^  CvMBBLrNE,  Queen,  Ci.otkn, 

and  Lord.s  at  one  Hoor^  and  at  another^  Caius 

Lucius  and  Attendanu. 

Cym.     Now  say,  what  would  Augustus  Csesar 
with  us? 

L%u.     When    Julius    Caesar,    whose    remem- 
brance vet 
Lives  in  men  s  eyes  and  will  to  ears  and  tongiies 
Be  theme  and  hearing  ever,  was  in  this  Briuin 
And  conquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, — 
Famous  in  Caesar^s  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  feats  deserving  it — for  him 
And  his  succession  granted  Rome  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds,  which  by  thee 

bitely 
Is  left  untender'd. 

Queen,  And,  to  kill  the  marvel,  10 

Shall  be  so  ever. 

CU.  There  be  many  Caesars, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.     Britain  is 
A  world  by  itself;  amd  we  will  nothing  pay 
For  wcarisif  our  own  noses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  iraok'v,  Vk 'K^waaM^ 


With  mA»  wi*c^«^L>l^^  ^*+*'  TJ^rjii^  ^i^tEtn.,      ao 

B«l  mfik  ibtm  up  lo  tlte  tBpBil.    A  kind  of 

rmrnir  tnmim  hem  lut  tnMtr  not  ti9t  tkit  braf 

«kijv« — 
The  firat  tliAt  tver  toucli'd  Itlfu— lie  «9t  cvr. 
i'nMn    »lf  our   smuC    tiifive    bnuii;   afui   kLi 

Poor  igmmtA  \maAAa0  i-^nm  mm  lemlile  leai. 

A%  «miJIv  *niiu«  our  rodU:  Iob  Jvjr  wimijuf 
1 1  -  f.tt(L...r<;4*^1i«:!jn.  *  Si»  w^aft  one*  at  ptint— 

I  --»!*• 

ti 


(  -v.      Wc 

!nit    I    It.ivr 


:    did  exirtrt 

\  ....  .1      J    miicli    tiiU   ft    did    JtlmuHit 

Thi  Ui\tri  u  the  wai-ld,  gainst  all  cdlmir  Here 

tKiiLiM.t  r'tr  v..k  t  u^mmi '»;  urhi£b  in  shake  ioff 

We  dr.. 

Our  AHoeatcr  wan  thai  M'  1 

Ordain'4  twir  Uws,  *how  ^--    -  ,  J  L>f  Cjcs*r 

Itddi    ifxt    coitch    mingkii,    wiuya*  repair  aud 

Sba^t,  b]r  the  fin^wer  vtt  tinld,  be  dur  ^DCkd  dfredi 
ThuuiEh  Rume  Lk  tbct^fi^^  aDgty:  Mulfuutiii» 

iitAiJ«  our  lawK, 
Who  wjirH  th«  f)r»t  of  OrEtoifi  vrhich  did  put        60 
lih  bri>w«  Mrkhiii  4  eaEd?Q  ctu*a  «.Dd  ckUU 
Hinivrlfa  kinu. 

Lhc*  \  -..IS  »..n-,r  ■CymbcUnc^ 

Til  At  I  am  t.i  \u|^^tu:»  Citsw— 

J  Eh*ink  thee  tor  mywelf. 
f  »  w  Tbou  iirt  welcniwr,  CjUuIf 

■'^'  '*'!  me:  my  vouth  I  sp«m      fo 
r  Hi  in  I  ^tlier'd  banour; 
:  me  3£i4A,  peifi^icef 


L___ 


1  hd^t  I 
S'i  ttitu 


].i 


Art  ih- 

Shs  virsii- 

1  CUD  l^ili«»«l|| 


/MUf,       WJ| 

Ot  Uarti'd  III 
Thst  kn 
Held  \#Y  th«  < 

Th^t  we  iwi>  are 
Suute   erieA   an 

Forit .: 
All  Inii 
Yea    be^,  ^    l^-i-. 

]  /wet* 
And  men  in  d§t^ 
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dee,  and  your  father's  wrath, 
me  in  his  dominion,  could  not 
me,  as  you,  O  the  dearest  of 
even  renew  me  with  your  eyes. 
:  I  am  in  Cambria,  at  Milford- 
'our  own  love  will  out  of  this 
91.  So  he  wishes  you  all  hap- 
ains  loyal  to  his  vow,  and  your, 

LbONATUS  POSTHUMI'S.* 

h  wings !   Hear'st  thou,  Pisanio? 
•Haven :  read,  and  tell  me       51 
ler .    If  one  of  mean  aflairs 
week,  why  may  not  I 
X  day?   Then,  true  Pisanio, — 
Ice  me,  to  see  thy  lord:    who 

-but  not  like  me— yet  Iong*st, 

tind : — O,  not  like  me : 

rond   beyond — say,   and    speak 

r  should  fill  the  bores  of  hearing;. 

tg  of  the  sense — ^how  far  it  is   Oo 

ssed  Milford :  and  by  the  way 

les  was  made  so  happy  as 

I  haven :  but  first  of  all, 

al  from  hence,  and  for  the  gap 

nake  in  time,  from  our  hence- 

,  to  excuse:  but  first,  how  get 

use  be  bom  or  e'er  begot? 
t  hereafter.     Prithee,  speak, 
:  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
hour? 

One  score  'twixt  sun  and  sun, 
(h  for  you :  \.Aside\  and  too  much 

.  71 
one  that  rode  to's  execution, 

so  slow :  I  have  heard  of  riding 

ive  been  nimbler  than  the  sands 
te   clock's  behalf.     But  this   is 

m  feign  a  sickness :  say 

.er  faUier:  and  provide  me  pre- 

costUer  than  would  fit 
sewlfe. 

Madam,  you  're  best  consider. 
Fore  me,  man  :  nor  here,  nor  here, 
S  Init  have  a  fog  in  them,  81 
ok  through.     Away,  I  prithee : 

:  there 's  no  more  to  say : 
le  but  Milford  way.       yExntnt. 
Valfs:  a  tHountainous  country 

with  a  catf. 
xecaxf,  nEi.ARius;  C.uiderius, 
V  K  VI K  AC  r  s/olLnving. 

day  not  to  keep  house,  with  »uch 

low  as  ours !    Stoop,  l>oys:  thih 

w  to  adore  the  heaveuand  bows 


loly  office :  the  gates  tA  ■      ,.^. 
gh  that  giants  may  jet  tkraui^ 
mpious  turbans  on,  witlioat 


Good  morrow  to  the  sun.  Hail,  thou  fair  heaven ! 
We  house  i'  the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 

<jui.  Hail,  heaven  I 

Arv.  Hail,  heaven  I 

Bel.    Now  for  our  mountain  sport :  up  to  yond 

hill ;  xo 

Your  legs  are  young;  111  tread  these  fbts.  Con- 
sider, 
When  you  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow. 
That  it  is  place  which  lessens  and  sets  oflf: 
And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I  have 

told  you 
Of  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war : 
This  service  is  not  service,  so  being  done, 
But  being  so  allow'd :  to  apprehend  thus. 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  see : 
And  often,  to  our  comfort,  shall  we  find 
I'he  sharded  beetle  in  a  safer  hold  20 

Than  is  the  full-wing'd  eagle.     O,  this  life 
Is  nobler  than  attending  fur  a  check, 
Richer  than  doing  nothmg  for  a  bauble. 
Prouder  than  rustling  in  unpaid-for  silk : 
Such  gain  the  cap  of^im  that  makes  'em  fme. 
Yet  keeps  his  book  uncross'd :  no  life  to  ours. 
Gui.     Out  of  your  proof  you  speak :  we,  poor 

unfledged. 
Have  never  wing'd  from  view  o*  the  nest,  nor 

know  not 
What  air's  from  home.     Haply  this  life  is  best, 
If  quiet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  you  30 

That  have  a  sharper  known ;  well  correfqxmding 
With  3'our  stiff  age :  but  unto  us  it  is 
A  cell  of  ignorance ;  travelling  a-bed ; 
A  prison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a  limit. 

Arv.  What  should  we  speak  of 

When  we  are  old  as  you?  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how. 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freezing  hours  away  t  We  have  seen  nothing ; 
We  are  beastly,  subtle  as  the  fox  for  prey,        40 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is  to  chase  what  flies :  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison'd  bird, 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

Brl.  How  you  speak ! 

Did  you  but  know  the  city's  usuries 
And  felt  them  knowingly :  the  art  o'  the  cr»iirt. 
As  hard  to  leave  as  keep ;  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippcrv  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  a<i  falling :  the  toil  o'  the  w.-u*. 
A  pain  that  only  secujs  to  seek  out  danger         50 
r  tJie  name  of  fame  and  honour :  which  dies  i'  tlic 

search, 
And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaj^h 
As  record  of  fair  acl :  nay,  many  times. 
Doth  ill  deserve  by  doing  well;  what's  wnrse. 
Must  court'syat  the  censure:— O  boys,  this  >tor>' 
The  world  may  read  in  me:  my  body's  mark'd 
With  Roman  sword*,  and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note  :  Cymbcline  loved  me, 
And  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  oflf:  then  was  I  as  a  tree  r» 

Whose  boughs  did  bead  with  fruit :  but  in  one 

night, 
A  storm  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leaves, 
And  left  me  bore  to  weather. 
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Mtau 


'itra  ■ 

The  I'      ____ 

/»«.    Whal  ( 

Hath  ci*t  her  ill 

OtJf 


iikjulam? 


And  cry  m^'uslf  a* 

is    It? 

f*i/      i^  '    ' 

/' 

rh.^ 

J'l].-.  .  >,  I 

Aliri  UiT  I  ^iiS  fkJbLCi 

1  inu«t  be  I 

B^  thv  rilfl 

Put  4>ii  fur  vtffati 

But  woni  i  bjiiri 

/**!*,     True  I 
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allant  shall  be  false  and  perjured 
U  fail  Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honest : 
oaster's  bidding:  when  thou  see'st 

»  my  obedience :  look ! 
ord  mjTHelf :  take  it,  and  hit 
mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart :    70 
empty  of  all  things  but  grief: 
i  not  there,  who  was  indeed 
it :  do  his  bidding ;  strike 
«  valiant  in  a  better  cause ; 
seem' St  a  coward. 

Hence,  vile  instnmient ! 
t  damn  my  hand. 

Why,  I  must  die ; 
>t  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
thy  master's.  Against  self-slaughter 
thioition  so  divine 

my  weak  hand.     Come,  here's  my 
80 
fore't  Soft,  soft !  well  no  defence ; 
lie  scabbard.     What  is  here? 
I  of  the  loyal  Leonatus, 
leresy?    Away,  away, 
my  faith !  you  shall  no  more 
6  to  my  heart.  Thus  may  poor  fools 
teachers :  though  those  that  are  be- 

eason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor 
se  case  of  woe. 

sthumus,  thou  that  didst  set  up    90 
ace  'gainst  the  king  my  father 
put  into  contempt  the  suits 
Hows,  shalt  hereafter  find 
common  passage,  but 
"eness:  and  I  grieve  myself 
:n  thou  shalt  be  disedged  by  her 
u  tirest  on,  how  thy  memory 
tang'd  by  me.     Prithee,  dispatch : 
eats  the  butcher:  where 's  thy  knife? 
ilow  to  do  thy  master's  biddmg,  100 
:  it  too. 

O  gracious  lady, 
ed  command  to  do  this  business 
pt  one  wink. 

Do't,  and  to  bed  then, 
'ake  mine  eye-balls  blind  fintt. 

Wherefore  then 
ke  it?    Why  hast  thou  abused 
«  with  a  pretence?  this  place? 
nd  thine  own?  our  horses'  labour? 
ting  thee  ?  the  perturb'd  court, 
absent?  whereunto  I  never 
a.     Why  haKt  thou  gone  so  far.  i  to 
when  thou  hast  ta'en  tliy  sund, 
eer  before  thee? 

But  to  win  time 
1  employment ;  in  the  which 
sr'd  uf  a  course.     Good  lady, 
.  patience. 

Talk  tliy  tongue  wc.iry ;  speak : 
I  am  a  suumpict :  and  mine  ear, 
struck,  can  uke  no  greater  wound, 
>ttoui  thaL     But  speak. 

Then,  madam, 
would  not  back  again. 

Most  like: 
lore  to  kill  me. 

Not  no,  neither:  seo 


But  if  1  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 

My  purpose  would  prove  well.     It  cannot  be 

But  that  my  master  is  abused : 

Some  villain,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art. 

Hath  dooe  you  both  thb  cursed  injury. 

Imo»    Some  Roman  courtezan. 

PUy  No,  on  my  life. 

I  '11  give  but  notice  you  are  dead  and  send  him 
Some  bloody  sign  of^it ;  for  'tis  commanded 
I  should  do  so :  you  shall  be  mi&s'd  at  court. 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 

I  mo.  Why,  good  fellow,  xyy 

What  shall  T  do  the  while?  where  bide?  how  live? 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  husband? 

FU.  If  you '11  back  to  the  court — 

I  mo.     No  court,  no  father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
fWith  that  harsh,  noble,  .Mmple  nothing. 
That  Cloten,  whose  love-suit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  siege. 

Pis.  If  not  at  court, 

7*hen  not  in  Britain  must  you  bide. 

Im0.  Where  then? 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines?  Day,  nii;ht. 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  ?  1'  the  world's  volume 
Our  Bntain  seems  as  of  it,  but  not  in't :  141 

In  a  great  pool  a  swan's  ne!»t:  pritliee,  think 
There 's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pis.  I  am  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.     The  ambassador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow :  now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is,  and  but  disguise 
That  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  nut  yet  be 
But  by  self-danger,  you  should  tread  a  course 
tPretty  and  full  of  view;  yea,  haply,  near       150 
The  residence  of  Posthumus :  so  ni^h  at  least 
That  though  his  a^ons  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Ime.  O,  for  such  means ! 

l^ough  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on't, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pis.  Well,  then,  here '«  the  point : 

You  must  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 
Command  iiitu  ol^edience  :  fear  and  niccness — 
I'he  handmaids  of  all  women,  m^  more  truly. 
Woman  its  pretty  self— into  a  waggish  cmirage  : 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick-answer'd,  saucy  and      i(ir 
As  qiiarrelous  as  the  weasel ;  nay,  you  must 
Fofijet  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  check, 
Exix>sing  it— but.  O,  the  liarder  heart ! 
Alack,  no  remedy  I — to  the  greedy  much 
Of  common-kis!»ing  Titan,  and  forget 
Your  lal»ursome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
You  made  great  Juuo  angry. 

I  ma.  Nay,  be  brief: 

I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
A  man  already. 

Pis.        First,  make  yourself  but  like  one.   170 
Fore-thinking  thi*,  I  have  already  fit — 
Tis  in  my  cloak-bag— doublet,  hat,  hnse,  all  ^ 
lliat  answer  to  them :  would  you  in  their  serving, 
And  witli  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  such  a  season,  'fore  nolilc  I^idus 
Present  yourself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  you're  happy, — which  you  11  make  him 

know. 
If  that  hb  head  have  ear  in  m>MMC^— ^nc\i(^<(:.^ 
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I   With  joy  he  will  emhraoc  you,  for  he'«  honour- 
able 
And  doubling  that,  moft    hxAf.    Your   means 
abroad,  i8o 

You  have  me,  rich ;  and  I  will  never  £ul 
Uei^inning  nur  hupplyment. 

hno.  l*hou  art  all  the  omifort 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with.     Prithee,  away : 
'Inhere 's  mure  to  be  considered ;  but  we'll  even 
I    All  that  ){Ood  time  will  give  us :  this  attempt 
I    I  am  soldier  to.  and  will  abide  it  with 
:   A  prince's  courage.    Away,  I  prithee. 

i*is.    Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  fare- 
well. 
Leu,  being  mi^s'd,  I  be  mspe^ed  of 
Your  carriage  from  the  court.  My  noble mistreits, 
Here  is  a  box ;  I  had  it  from  the  queen :  191 

.   What's  in't  is  precious  ;  if  you  are  sick  at  sea, 
I    Or  stomach-qualm'd  tX  land,  a  dram  of  this 
'    Will  drive  away  distemper.     To  some  shade, 
And  fit  you  tu  \'our  manhood.     May  the  giKls 
Direct  you  to  the  best  I 
I  ma.  Amen  :  I  thank  thee.  [Exeunt^  ieverally. 

Scene  V.    A  room  in  CymMin^t palact. 

/iM/fr  CvMKF.XASK,  Queen,  Cloten,  Ll'Cils, 
Lurds,  ant/  Attendants. 
Cym.     Thus  far;  and  so  farewell. 
Luc.  Th.inks,  r0y.1l  sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote,  I  must  fn»m  hence ; 
And  am  right  sorry  that  1  must  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

CvM.  Our  subjeAs,  sir, 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke ;  and  for  ourself 
To  show  less  sovereignly  tlian  they,  must  needs 
Ap]>c:ir  unkinglikc. 

/.  //<".  So,  sir :  I  desire  of  you 

A  c<)n(lu(5\  over-land  to  Mil  ford- Haven. 
M.id  im,  all  joy  befal  your  grace  ! 
(^^uit-n.  And  you  I 

Cym.     My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that 
office ;  10 

The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit. 
So  f;irewcll,  noble  Lucius. 
Luc.  Your  h.tnd,  my  lord. 

C/o.     Receive  it  friendly;  but  from'tiiis  time 
forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Luc.  Sir,  the  event 

Is  yet  to  name  th*  winner:  fare  v«ni  well. 

Cym.     Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my 
lords. 
Till  he  h.ivc  cross'd  the  Severn.     Happiness ! 

[Exeunt  Lucius  nud  Lords. 
Queen.     He    goes    hence    frowning:    but    it 
honour-*  us 
Tliat  we  h.ive  given  him  cause. 

Ch.  'Tis  all  the  better : 

Your  vali.int  Hritons  have  their  wishes  in  it.      20 
Cym.  Luciu'i  hath  wn»te  already  to  the  emperur 
How  it  goes  here.     It  fits  us  therefore  ripely 
Our  chariots  and  our  horsemen  \yt  in  readiness: 
The  powers  that  he  already  hath  in  Oallia 
Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he 

moves 
Hi<  war  for  Britain. 

(Ju^.'n.  Tis  not  sleepy  business : 

But  /nu.st  be  look'd  to  specdUy  and  sXrv^u^Xy. 


/.* 


Cjtn,  Our  cipaA 
HaUi  nMde  uslbrwai 
Where  as  our  dmsfab 
Before  the  Roouui,  ■ 
llie  duty  of  the  day 
A  thing  more  mide  c 
We  hav«  noted  IL  < 
We  have  been  boo  di 

Qtutn, 
Since  the  evile  of  Po 
Hath  her  life  been ; 
'Tis  time  must  do. 
Fcrbear  ftharp  ^qpeed 
So  tender  of  rebukes 
And  strokes  death  tc 

Retm 
^Cym. 
Can  her  contempt  b( 

Atten. 
H  er  chambers  are  all 
I'hat  will  be  given  to 
QuteH.  h\y  lord. 
She  pray*d  me  to  ex 
Whereto  constrain'd 
She  should  that  dut^ 
Which  daily  she  was 
She  wish'd  me  to  i 
j  court 

I  Made  me  to  blame  i 
I      Cym. 

I  Not  seen  of  later  Gn 
I  Prove  false  I 

Qwen.       Son,  I  s 
Cio.  That  man  of] 
I  have  not  seen  thes 
Qwen.  < 

Pisanio.  thou  that  st 
He  hath  a  drug  of  n 
Proceed  by  swallowi 
It  is  a  thing  most  pr 
Where  is  she  goneT 

her. 
Or,  winp'd  with  fen; 
To  her  desired  Post] 
To  death  <ir  to  dishc 
Can  make  good  use 
I  have  the  placing  o 

Re-€i 

How  now,  my  son ! 

cy<.. 

(»o  in  and  cheer  the 
Dare  come  about  hit 

Queeu,  \^\su 

This  night  foresull  I; 

Ch.  I  love  and 
royal. 
And  that  she  hath  a 
I'han  lady,  ladies,  « 
The  l^est  she  hath,  f 
Outsells  them  all;  I 
Disdain ini:;  me  and  f 
The  low  J'osthumus 
That  what 's  else  rar 
I  will  conclude  to  lu 
To  l»c  revenged  upa 
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Enttr  PiSAMio. 

e  ?  What,  are  you  pack  ing,  sirrah  ? 
1,  you  precious  pandar!    Villain, 
lyf    In  a  word :  or  else 
tway  with  the  fiends. 

O,  good  my  lord  ! 
IK  thy  lady?  or,  by  Jupiter, — 
ain.     Clo5>e  villain, 
n-et  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
i  it.     Is  she  with  Posthumiis? 
iiany  weights  of  baseness  cannot 
1  be  drawn. 

Alas,  my  lord,  89 

with  him?  When  was  she  luiss'd? 

Inhere  is  she,  sir t    Come  nearer; 
Qj; :  satisfy  me  home 
of  her. 
ill-worthy  lord ! 

All-worthy  villain ! 
thy  mistress  is  at  once, 
d :  no  more  of  'worthy  lord !' 
lence  on  the  instant  is 
ion  and  thy  death. 

Tlicn,  sir, 
B  history  of  my  knowlcdsre        99  I 
ght.  \Frrsenting  a  Utter.  | 

Let 's  see 't.     1  will  pursue  her  1 
115*  throne.  I 

\AsiJe\  Or  this,  or  perish.  [ 

1 ;  and  what  he  learns  by  this  ' 
ravel,  not  her  danger. 

Hum! 
I'll  write  to  my  lord  she's  dead. 

wander,  safe  return  again ! 
is  this  letter  true!' 
[  think. 

osthumus' hand :  T  know't.  Sir- 
lid^t  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  mc 
lerj{0  those  employments  wherein 
cause  to  use  thee  with  a  serious 
i.  what  viM.iuy  soe'cr  I  bid  thee 

it  directly  ;ind  tnily,  I  wuuld 
mest  man  :  thuu  sh  mMst  neither 
for  thy  relief  nor  my  voice  for  thy 

ly  good  lord. 

ou  serve  me?  for  since  patiently  ' 
hou  h:ist  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune 
'osthumus,  thou  cunst  not,  in  th-  I 
ude,  l>ut  be  a  diligent  follower  of  . 
serve  me  ? 
rill. 

ic  thy  hand;  here's  my  purse.  | 
y  late  master's  garments  in  thy  : 

mv  lord,  at  mv  Indirin?.  the  same 

it;ii  he  lAKtt  \*i.\\K  '.■[  iJi>-  iiidy  ELii'i 

Lt  Service  thuu  di^^l  me,  fulch  t}i:iL 
il  be  thy  fifjit  M:r\'ice;  bo. 
my  h»r J.  ( Bxi*. 

hrt  at  Milford'Martlt  t-^I  foflot 
:  thing:  I'll  rejnetnbcf'i  anon: — 
m  viliain  PcAihupiiii»T  *"ll  '  ^^^ 
ibesQ  urmetiU  were  come.  Shit 
E— thfibittcraestofit  I  Bowbelch 


from  my  heart — that  she  held  the  %-cry  garment 
of  Posthumus  In  more  respe<fl  than  my  noble  and 
natural  person,  together  with  the  adornment  of 
my  qualities.  With  that  suit  upon  my  back,  will 
I  ravish  her :  first  kill  him,  andm  her  eyes ;  there 
shall  she  see  my  valour,  which  will  then  be  a  tor- 
ment to  her  contempt.  He  on  the  eround,  my 
speech  of  insultment  ended  on  his  dead  body,  and 
when  my  lust  hath  dined,— which,  as  I  say,  to 
vex  her  I  will  execute  in  the  clothes  that  slie  «> 
praised,— to  the  court  I'll  knock  her  back,  f(>ot 
ner  home  atrain.  She  hath  despised  me  rejoic- 
ingly, and  i  Ml  be  merry  in  my  revenge.  150 

Re-^Hter  Pisanio,  with  th*  clothes. 

Be  those  the  garments? 

Pis.     Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

Clo.  How  long  is't  since  she  went  to  Milford- 
Haven? 

Fis.     She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 

Clo.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber;  that 
is  the  second  thing  that  1  have  commanded  thee: 
the  third  is  that  thou  wilt  be  a  voluntary  nuue  to 
my  design.  Be  but  duteous,  and  true  prefer- 
ment shall  tender  itself  to  thee.  My  revenge  is 
now  at  Milford ;  would  I  had  wings  to  follow  it  \ 
Come,  and  be  tnic.  {Exit. 

Pis.     Thou  bid'st  me  to  my  loss ;  for  true  to 
thee 
Were  to  prove  false,  which  I  will  never  be. 
To  him  that  i:*  most  true.     To  Milfurd  go. 
And  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursuest.     Flow, 

fiow. 
You    hcivenly  blessings,   on  her !    This    fool'* 

speed 
Be  cross'd  with  slowness ;  labour  be  his  meed  ! 

\Exit. 

SCKNE  VI.    Wales.  Before  the  cave  of  Belarius. 
Enter  I.\uk;rn,  in  I'oy's  clothes. 

hno.     I  see  a  m.in's  life  is  a  tedious  one : 
1  have  tired  my^t-lf.  and  for  two  nights  toKcihcr 
H.tve   made  the  gnmnd  my  bed.     1  .should   l* 

sick. 
But  th.nt  my  resolution  helps  me.     Milfonl. 
When  from  the  mountain-lop  Pisanio  show'd  thtc. 
Thi-u  \v.ist  within  a  ken  :  < )  Jove  I  1  think 
iMumHations  fly  the  wietched ;  such,  I  nictn. 
Where  they  .should  be  relieved.     Two  U.-ggar> 

t'-ld  nie 
I  could  not  miss  my  way:  will  poor  folks  lie. 
That  have  iif^lioiions  on  them,  knowins  'tis        :«. 
A  punishment  or  trial?    Yes;  no  Mondcr. 
Wlien   rich   «jn'.s  scarce  tell  true.    To  lapse  in 

fulnes<i 
Is  sorer  than  to  lie  for  need,  and  falsehwKl 
Iv  urnnu!  in  kinors  than  beggars.     My  dcir  lonl  ! 
1  n^iis  jri  one  <i   ihic  false  ones.     Now  I  think  on 

thtir. 
My  HunK^f  ■*  SfJ^n*  '-  b"t  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  tn  nink  /or  food.     But  what  is  this? 
Here  is  a  pAi  1 1  10 't :  'tis  some  tavaffe  hold  : 
1  W««  bctt  not  caJt ;  I  dare  not  call :  yet  famine, 
Etc  demi  it  u'crthniw  nature,  makes  it  valiant,  ao 
Pl«iiy  and  peace  breeds  cowards :  hardness  ever 
Of  hw^ine&<»  i.1%  mother.     Ho !  who'*  here? 
tf  ftay  tiling  thi^t  'fr  dviU  s^a.k-,  \(  sax^^^ 


Ilm  ♦*r»*r  my  •word ;  aaci  if  «ai.c  <racttiy 

Bui  fcAf  lh«  aword  lilic  tn««  be  'H  tcaroely  tn«li 

uti't 
Ihu  li  4  foe,  fnod  b«LV«ii«  t        (iuril.  ^  /Af  mdh 

JTirirrBftl-AieJiii,  Guiusmtt?^  ■!«/ AJtvtitACfO^ 
il^     Ycth*  Polydore,  kivc  pmv«4  b«it  wtrvtl-^ 

Ciiir'.  I  Am  ihrtrjiaghiiy  ■*':.■>  \\ 

tin?. 

C#iri.     Tkere  !■  cold   m^t   C  tike  C4vc,  wcD 
Wha»i  wliiii  nw  |j*v«  Itiird  be  cnokU 

lUit  thai  U  eau  iHjr  •ntflutiU,  1  thimltl  djiiik       41 

liere  were  n  fairy - 
Cut  Wha(\  the  matter,  tir  t 

*'■'  ■  iinfcl '.  ^nfj  if  rtitL, 

A I  Itelki^d  dJviqctieu 

/jmrtf.     Gtioct  autAtci^  harts  itoe  not  t 
B«if>^rc  t  eiiter'4  hci%,  t  call'd:  pjid  rhotigKt 
t'ki'  hitvt  bKg^'d  OrhktiA^ht  whAt  j  Itav^  t(>Q«;  gpiiJi 

j  have  ctiJ'u  n^iuglit,  nor  wt>ul4  no^t*  thougli  t 

Gold  i-trew'd  i'  Uie  jltxif.     Here's  money  fm-  ray 

]  wnuld  have  left  h  rjD  the  boartJ  *u  »o«n 
A^  I  (iMd  imtdlc  my  matl,  arid  parted 
With  ynyar^  for  tJie  provider. 

'****  Muney,  yciuthf 

t^rt'.     All  gold  nnd  ittTver  raihtrr  luwn  Ui  ditt  *, 
And  *ias  «D  beucr  rcEikon'd*  Imc  cif  ijiofe 
Who  WYinhip  dirty  giodj.- 

/iWi*-.  I  ?«J?  you  're  atigiy  s 

KtioWr  if  y"M  ^dl  tne  for  nfy  fauii,  I  bhnuld 
Ittve  died  had  I  imt  made  it, 

Bfl  Wdiilier  bound! 

/ «,>,     To  M  ilford-  H  4 ven- 

//r/.     WTvAf  ^«  vfitut  iiamc  r  Oj 

^-'        '•■■  '"I"    -■'        I  1 1--- -  n-liu 

I*.-  .^: 

1  J.V.:   liiiF  n   (r,    MM-,  ...,M 

Hfl  III, 

ThtiiL  ^i«,  ni\  rhurU,  ri.  icdviiiv 

Bv  ■'-'-    -■  '-  '"-^ .:iter'd! 

"r.  ..-«!■ 

Li  j.1  IL 

iiu>  >.  *^>B'J  imn  w  r-i'.>'n)c 

i**tt,  Wert  y«ti  a.  woRidn,  y^mith, 

I  ^uuUJ   woo  imnJ    hut  be  jrmkr    grooin.      In 
I'uMiciiy.  70 

I  bid  for  you  «&  I  Id  Iniv- 


CU,    I  Am  near  to 


CYMBELINE, 


96s 


erve  me !  Why  should  his  mistres*, 
by  him  that  made  the  tailor,  not 
s  rather — saving  reverence  of  the 
aid  a  woman's  fitness  comes  by  fitsi. 
t  play  the  workman.  I  dare  speak 
>r  it  IS  not  vain-glory  for  a  man  and 
ifer  in  his  own  chamber— I  mean, 
'  body  are  as  well  drawn  as  his ;  no 
ne  strone,  not  beneath  him  in  for- 
him  in  the  advantage  of  the  time, 
birth,  alike  conversant  in  general 
nore  remarkable  in  single  opposi- 
imperceivcrant  thing  loves  him  in 
'hat  mortality  is  I  Posthumus,  thy 
>w  is  growing  upon  thy  shoulders, 
liis  hour  be  on ;  thy  mistress  en- 
u'mcnts  cut  to  pieces  before  thy 
this  done,  spurn  her  home  to  her 
ay  haply  be  a  little  angry  for  my  so 
but  my  mother,  having  power  of 
Jtall  turn  all  into  my  commenda- 
rae  is  tied  up  safe :  out,  sword,  and 
>ose  I  Fortune,  put  them  into  my 
the  verv  description  of  their  meet- 
.  the  fellow  dares  not  deceive  mc. 
[Exit. 

Be/ore  the  cave  0/ Belarittt. 

the  cave,  Belarius,  Guidbkius, 
vriKAGUs,  and  Imogen. 
nflgm\  You  are  not  well:  remain 
ic  cave ; 

you  after  hunting. 
[  To  Imogrnl  Brother,  stay  here : 
>thersf 

So  man  and  man  should  be ; 
;Iay  differs  in  dignity, 
both  alike.     I  am  very  sick.     • 
m  to  hunting ;  I  '11  abide  with  him. 
:k  I  am  not,  yet  I  am  not  well ; 
len  a  wanton  as 

:  ere  Kick :  so  please  you,  leave  me : 
journal    course:    the  breach   of 
xo 
I.     I  am  ill,  but  your  being  by  me 
me;  society  is  no  comfort 
:iable :  I  am  not  very  sick, 
son  uf  iL    Pray  vou,  trust  me  here : 
ut  myself:  and  let  me  die, 
jrly. 

I  love  thee ;  I  have  spoke  it : 
;  quantity,  the  weight  as  much, 
ly  father. 

What  I  how  I  how  ! 
be  sin  to  say  so,  sir.  I  yoke  me 
other's  fault :  I  know  not  why     90 
th :  and  I  have  heard  you  say, 
s  without  rea)»on :  the  bier  at  door, 
who  is't  shall  die,  lid  say 
It  this  youth.' 

[Aside]  O  noble  strain ! 
>f  nature !  breed  of  greatness  I 
r  cowards  and  ba«e  things  sire  base : 
leal  and  bran,  contempt  and  grace, 
ather ;  yet  who  this  should  b«, 
tself,  loved  before  me. 
luNir  o'  the  morn.  ^ 

Brother.  fiu«w«n.  90 


Ima.    I  wish  ye  sport. 

Arv.  You  health.     So  please  yoo,  sir. 

Jmo.  [Aside]  These  are  kind  creatures.  Gods, 
what  lies  I  have  heard ! 
Our  courtiers  say  all's  savage  but  at  court : 
Experience,  O,  thou  disprovest  report ! 
The  imperious  seas  breed  monsters,  for  the  dish 
Poor  tributarv  rivers  as  sweet  fish. 
I  am  sick  still ;  heart-sick.     Pisanio, 
I'll  now  taste  of  thy  drug.  [SwaHewe  sotme, 

Gui.  I  could  not  stir  him : 

He  said  he  was  gentle,  but  unfortunate ; 
Dishonestly  affli<5led,  but  yet  honest.  40 

Arv.    1  iius  did  he  answer  me :  yet  said,  here- 
after 
I  might  know  more. 

Bei.  To  the  6eld,  to  the  field ! 

We'll  leave  you  for  this  time  :  go  in  and  rest. 

A  rv.    We  '11  not  be  long  away. 

Bel.  Pray,  be  not  sick. 

For  you  must  be  our  housewife. 

Imo.  WeUorill. 

I  am  bound  to  you. 

Bel,  And  shalt  be  ever. 

[Exit  ItfutgeUf  t»  the  cave. 
This  youth,  howe'er  distress'd,  appears  he  hath 

Good  ancestors. 

A  rv,  ^  How  angel-like  he  sings  I 

Gni.     But  his  neat  cookery !  he  cut  our  roots 
In  characters. 

And  sauced  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick   50 
And  he  her  dieter. 

Ary-^  Nobly  he  yokes 

A  smiling  with  a  sigh,  as  if  the  sigh 
Was  that  it  was,  fur  not  being  suoi  a  smile : 
The  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  fly 
From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at. 

Gni.  I  do  note 

That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both. 
Mingle  their  spurs  together. 

Arv.  Grow,  patience ! 

And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  untwine 
His  perishing  root  with  the  mcrea.sing  vine  I     60 

Bel.     It  is   great  morning.     Come,  away! — 
Who's  thcret 

Enter  Clotbn. 

Clo,    I  cannot  find  thoke  runagates ;  that  villain 
Hath  mock'd  me.     I  am  faint. 

Bel.  *  Those  runagates  I' 

Means  he  not  us?    I  partly  know  him :  'tis 
Clotcn,  the  son  o'  the  queen.    I  fear  some  ambush. 
1  saw  hini  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 
I  know  'tis  he.     We  arc  held  as  outlaws :  hence ! 

Gui.     He  is  but  one :  you  and  my  brother 
search 
What  companies  are  near :  pray  you,  away ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Belarius  and  A  rviragus. 

Clo.  Soft!    What  are  you     70 

That  fly  me  thus?  some  villain  mountaineers? 
I  have  heard  of  such.     What  slave  art  thou? 

GmL  A  thing 

More  slavish  did  I  ne'er  than  answering 
A  slave  without  a  knock. 

CU,  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  law-bredc«r,  a  viUaia:  yield  VttM^xSnMS.. 

61—* 


Wh :  ,  ^.  _...., 

My  ofJor  ti»<te  thc«&  oni. 

TUe  tsatti  tluH  c'^'?  dictii  i]ie«.     Thtni  iUrl  ti«ttic 

fof>l : 
I  int  tiMch  |i«  Wat  the^» 

fleutt  bttt  my  iiiime,  mtd  rrcwiyc 

Cmi.  Wh»t  *•  thy  wnine  ' 

t  (  ',  at  a;  were  it  Ttod,  «r  Addc 

%■ 

T*^ ,;,.  ,^  Lue  Moner. 

i^Jm.  T<»  thy  fiirrhtsr  ifew, 

fVf^  %(*xhy  rif(£f«  Ciirii^ioii^o,  iboo  sbdll  kucrw 
«m  luti  k^  Uic  ^UcciL. 

<#•!,  I  nm  *drry  for  'I  i  not  accimfin 

So  weftliy  !•  thy  birth. 

C«/.     Tb»j*e  ikjit  I  revefeoc*  tJiA»«s  I  fwr,  ttn 
wide : 
At  fnrtU  I  lituifh,  iiii>l  fftar  fti?ni. 

When  I  have  lUlin  ihee^  wJth  mv  prinrier  Kahd, 

V,'"" •■ - 

drt"-,     ►"'-■"li    u.   .141.   »u*id:   ycru  Jid    ji. 

Btn^  -   ^-  -■-   ■'  ■  -  -     

w 

A 

*l*v.  In  ilii*  priftte  wie  !ell  iJicmi 

1  wlkK  my  brother  make  r^xtt!  rime  with  h^m, 
Yttu  «xy  he  ut  «»  ft^Ei 

/*#/.  I  '  lade  up, 

1  mfnn,  ti^  mnn,  hf  ^:  -fTiiriTi         hd 

or  ■    ■   -iMCnt 


There  wat  tio    . 

Coultt  hart  knoiik  ii   i.nt   tir-.   br.mir.,   r^rr  he  hjftd 
iirn,e  ■ 

Vet  1  nnt  tJtiifit;  ihiii  tlie  ftx^l  had  bcime 

Itly  head  4*  1  di)  hu. 
h^i  What  hnfti  thou  dune!' 

t;^r.'i.     1  am  jierfcifl  wb*t :  ott  off  wie  Cbtcn's 

1  liSt  fjwn  refiorti 


JUL 

lr,.r. 


Cian  we  tei  eye  I 


W.I 


tit  I 

And  mit  I 

/iw     ■ 

Well  hunt  no  1 

Whrrrrth.-'     " 

y,,.,      ■  ' 

TMI  urit|j(i|;ty  to  hibi 
rid  lei  a  jiarish  of' 
Aj>« I  \»Mvi  myself  I 

*thtm  divine  Matt 


Nfttnw 


CVM/iKLIXIL 
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rincelvboys!    Tl)cv  are  as  gentle   I 
wing  Dclow  the  violet,  ! 

»  S¥reet  head :  and  yet  as  rouqh,  ' 
•od  enchafed.  as  the  rudest  wind,  | 
p  doth  take  the  mountain  pine.  i 
stoop  to  the  vale.  Tis  wonder  I 
•le  instincl  should  frame  them 
:am'd,  honour  untaught, 
n  from  other,  valour  ' 

3WS  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop  180 
:n  sow'd.     Yet  5till  it 's  ».trange 
being  here  to  ns  portends, 
3th  will  bring  \xk.  j 

le-enUr  GiUDF.Kit.s. 

Where's  my  brother f 
>ten's  clotpoU  down  the  stream, 
his  mother:  his  body's  hosta,;e        I 
\Soi*ntn  music.  ' 
My  ingenious  instrument ! 
e,  it  sounds !     But  what  occasion 
low  to  give  it  motion?    Hark  ! 
%t  home  ? 

He  went  hence  even  now. 
docs  he  mean?  since  death  of  my 
ither  !<>> 

k  before.     All  solemn  thinRS 
solemn  accidents.     The  matter? 
othine  and  Lamenting  toys  1 

es  and  grief  for  boys.  I 

.?  I 

Ix>ok,  here  he  comes,  | 

dire  occasion  in  his  arms 
irac  him  for. 

'iRAor^,  vfifh  iMfXiKN,  as  dcad^     \ 
ring  her  in  his  arms.  \ 

The  bird  is  dead 
nade  so  much  (m.     I  had  rather 
rom  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty, 
my  leaping-time  into  a  crutch,  200 
1  thU. 

O  sweetest,  fairest  lily  !  I 

ars  thee  not  the  one  half  so  well 
Srew'st  thyself. 

O  melancholy  I  | 

rould  sotmd  thy  bottom  ?  find 
II )w  what  coast  thy  sluggish  crare    | 
harbour  in?    Thou  blessed  thing !  1 
lat  man  thou  mightst  have  made :  ■ 


most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy.         I 
I  htm?  I 

Stirk,  as  you  Me :  209  ' 

IS  some  fly  had  tickled  sluml>er, 
dart,  being  lau(;h'd  at :  his  right 

cushion. 

>Vherc? 

(Vthe  floor; 
:agued :  I  thought  he  slept,  and  put 
gues  from  ofl"my  feet,  who-«  rudc- 

teps  too  loud. 

Why,  he  but  sleeps:   1 

bcHl  n»ke  his  grave  a  bed :  | 

ries  will  his  tomb  be  haunted,         1 

1  not  come  to  thee.  I 

With  faireU  flower*  ! 


Whilst  summer  lasts  and  I  live  here,  Fidele,   219 
T  '11  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :  thou  xhalt  not  lack 
The  flower  that 's  like  thy  face,  jxile  primrose,  nor 
The  arured  harebell,  like  thy  veins,  no,  nor 
Tiie  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
(!)ut-sveeten'd  not  thy  breath  :  the  ruddock  would. 
With  charitable  bill,— O  hill,  sore-shaming 
Those  rich-left  heirsi  that  let  their  fathers  Tie 
Without  a  monument ! — bring  thee  all  this ; 
Vea,  and  furr'd  moss  besides,  when  flowers  ore 

none, 
To  winter-ground  thy  corse. 

Cni.  Prithee,  have  done  ; 

And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  so  serjou*.     Let  us  bury  him,  231 

And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt     To  the  grave  ! 

A  rr:  Say,  where  shall 's  lay  him  ? 

Gsti.     By  good  Kuriphile,  our  mother. 

Arr:  Be'tso: 

And  let  us  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish   crack,   sing  him  to  the 

ground, 
As  once  our  mother ;  itse  like  note  and  words. 
Save  that  Kuriphile  must  be  Fidele. 

Cni.     Cadwal, 
I  cannot  sing :   1  '11  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee  ; 
For  notes  of  sorrow  out  of  tune  are  worse         341 
Than  priests  and  fanes  that  lie. 

Arr.:  We'll  speak  it,  then. 

Be/.    Great  griefs,  I  see,  medione  the  le.<M: 
for  Clotcn 
Is  quite  forgot.     He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys ; 
And  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember 
He  wa<i  paid  for  that :  though  mean  and  mighty, 

rotting 
Together,  have  one  dust,  yet  reverence. 
That  aut^el  of  the  world,  doth  nuike  di<iun(flion 
Of  place  'tween  high   and   low.      Our  foe  was 

princely ; 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  1)eing  otir  foe. 
Yet  bury  him  as  a  prince. 

Cni  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither.  251 

Thersites'  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax', 
When  neither  are  alive. 

Art:  If  you  11  go  fetch  him. 

We'll  say  our  song  the  whiLsL     lirother,  begin. 
[/\xit  Beiarius. 

Cni.     Xay,  Cadwal,  we  must  by  his  head  to 
the  ea'it : 
My  father  hath  a  rea.son  for't. 

A  rr.  TLs  true. 

Cni.     Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 

A  rv.  So.     Begin. 

Song. 
Cni.     Fear  no  more  the  heat  o'^  the  sim, 
Nor  the  furiinis  winter's  rages ; 
Thou  thy  worldly  ta*>k  hast  done.       260 
II<»me  art  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  vrages : 
Golden  lads  and  girls  all  must. 
As  chimney-sweepers,  come  to  dust 

!      Arv.    Fear  no  more  the  frown  o' the  great ; 

i  Thou  art  past  the  tyrant's  stroke : 

Care  no  more  to  clotlie  and  eat ; 
To  thee  the  reed  i.s  as  the  oak : 
The  sceptre,  learning,  physic,  must 
All  follow  this,  and  come  to  dust. 
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Cm, 

Arv. 
Gmi. 

Arv. 
Both. 

Cut. 

Arp. 
Cmi. 

Art'. 
Both. 


Fear  no  more  tbe  Ugbtnfav-flash,      370 
Nor  the  all-dreaded  thuiider-stoie  ; 

Fear  not  slander,  censure  rash : 
Thou  hast  finish'd  joy  and  moaa : 

All  lovers  young,  all  lovers  must 

Consign  to  thee,  and  come  to  duit 

Nn  ezorci^er  harm  thee ! 

Nor  no  whdicraft  charm  thee ! 

Ghost  unlaid  forbear  thee  I 

Nothing  ill  come  near  thee  I 

Ouiet  CdD summation  have :  sSo 

And  renowned  be  thy  grave ! 


Re^mter  Bblakius,  »it\  tke  body  o/Cijotvh. 

Cui.^   We  have  done  our  obsequies :  come,  lay 

him  dnwm. 
Bei.    Here 's  a  few  flowers ;  but  'bout  midnight, 
more: 
The  herbs  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'  the  night 
Are  strewings  fitt'u  for  graves.  Up<m  their  faces. 
You  were  a&  flowers  now  wither'd :  even  so 
These  herbleu  shall,  which  we  upon  you  strew. 
Come  on,  away :  apart  upon  our  icnees. 
I'he  ground  that  gave  them  first  has  them  again : 
llieir  pleasures  here  are  past,  so  is  their  pain.  290 
\Kxeunt  BeiariuSj  GuuirriMS,  and  Arvirag%s, 
I  mo.     [Aitutkin/^]  Yes,  sir,  to  Milford-Haven ; 
which  is  the  way  "i — 
1  thank  you— By  yond  bush?— Pray,  how  far 
thitncr  ? 


'Ods  pittikins!  can  It  be  six  mile  yet? — 
ave  gone  all  night.    'Faith,  1  '11  J' 
sleep. 


1  liave  gone  all  night.    'Faith,  1  *Il  lie  down  and 


Rut,  soft !  no  bedfellow* !— O  gods  and  goddesses ! 
[Seeing  thr  body  o/Chtcn. 
These  flowers  arc  like  the  pleasures  of  the  Wijrld : 
lliis  bloody  m.in,  the  care  on't.  1  hope  I  dream ; 
Ff»r  so  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper, 
And  c«>ok  to  honest  creatures :  but  'tis  not  so ; 
"I'was  hut  a  boll  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing.  300 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  fumes :  our  very  eyes 
A  re  sometimes  like  our  judgements,  blind.    Oood 

faith, 
I  tremble  still  with  fear:  but  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  heaven  as  sm.ill  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eye,  fcar'd  g<Kls,  a  ]iart  of  it ! 
The  cln.Mm's  h-.Tc  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  is 
Without  me.  as  within  me  ;  not  imagined,  felt. 
A  headless  m.in  !     The  garments  of  Fosthumus ! 
I  know  the  sh.ipe  of 's  leg:  thi-;  is  his  hand : 
His  foot  Mercurial;  his  Martial  thigh ;  310 

The  br;»wns  of  Hercules:  but  his  Jovial  face— 
Murdor  in  heaven? — How ! — 'Tis  gone.    Pisanio, 
All  curses  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  btKjt.  be  darted  on  thee !    Thou, 
Conspired  with  that  irregulous  devil,  Cloten. 
Hast  here  cut  ofl"my  lord.     To  write  and  read 
He  henceforth  treacnerous  I     Damn'd  Pisanio 
Hath  with  his  forged  letters,— damn'd  Pisanio— 
From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top !     O  Posthumus !  alas,     320 
Where   is  thy  he.id?   where 's  that?     Ay  mc  ! 

Where's  that? 
Pisanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart. 
And  left  this  hc.id  on.      How  should  this  be? 

Pisanio  ? 
Tis  he  Ami  Cloten :  malice  and  lucre  'm  vhem 


Have  faOd  cilia  voe  I 

nant! 
The  drurhe  fare  mi 
And  coratal  to  me,  li 
Murderous  to  the  lei 
This  is  PSsanio's  dee 
(.;ive  colour  to  my  pe 
'lliat  we  the  homdci 
Which  chance  to  fi» 


EnterLvcivs,  a  Ca 

Cap.  To  them  thi 
After  your  will,  havt 
Y<»u  here  at  Milford 
They  are  in  readine 

Luc, 

Cap.  The  senate 
And  gentlemen  of  It 
That  promise  noble 
Under  the  conduct  t 
Syenna's  brother. 

Luc.  Wl 

Cap.     W^ith  the  m 

Luc. 
Makes  our  Indies  fj; 

numbers 
lie  mustcr'd  ;  bid  the 
What  have  you  drea 
pose? 

Socth.    \jasx.  nigh 

vision — 

I  fast  and  pray'd  for 

1  saw  Jcivc'h  bird,  th 

Frt)rn  the  spongy  sot 

There  vanish'd  m  the 

I  Unless  my  sins  abus« 

I  Success  to  the  Roma 

Luc. 
And  never  false.  Sc 
I  Without  hLs  top?  n 
It  was  a  worthy  buih 
Or  dead,  or  slecpnng 
For  nature  doth  abhc 
With  the  dcfunft,  or 
l^t's  see  the  boy's  fi 

Cap. 

Luc.  He'll  then 
Young  one, 
Inform  us  of  thy  fort 
They  cr.ive  to  be  dea 
'J'hou  makest  thy  bloi 
That,  otherwise  than 
Hath  alter'd  that  goo 

teiest 
In  this  sad  wreck?    1 
What  art  tliou? 

htw.  I  am  c 

Nothing  to  be  were  b 
A  very  valiant  Kritoo 
That  here  by  mounta 
There  is  no  more  sud 
From  east  to  occidett 
Try  many,  all  good,  I 
Find  such  another  rai 

Luc. 
Thuu  movest  no  lets  1 
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bleeding:   say  his  name,  good 

rd  du  Champ.    [Aside]  If  I  do  lie 

thoueh  the  gods  hear,  I  hope 
it — Say  you,  sir? 

Thy  name? 

Fidcle,  sir. 
Mt  approve  thyself  the  very  same : 
fits  thy  faith,  thy  faith  tliy  name, 
hance  with  me  ?    I  will  not  say 

0  well  master  d,  but,  be  sure, 

I.    The  Roman  emperor's  letters, 
il  to  me,  should  not  sooner 

1  worth  prefer  thee :  go  with  me. 
•Uow,  sir.     But  first,  an't  please 

ister  from  the  flies,  as  deep 
ickaxes  can  dig ;  and  when 
d-leave&  and  weeds  I  ha'  strew'd 
390 
i  century  ol  prayers, 
twice  o'er,  I  U  weep  and  sigh ; 
his  service,  follow  you, 
ntertain  me. 

Ay,  good  youth ; 
er  thee  than  master  thee. 

lu^ht  us  manly  duties :  let  us 
ettiest  daisied  plot  we  can, 
with  our  pikes  and  partisans 
arm  him.     hoy,  he  is  preferr'd 
ind  he  shall  b.':  interred  401 

Be  cheerful ;  wipe  thine  eyes : 
neans  the  happier  to  arise. 

[Exrun/. 

A  room  in  Cymhelin/i  ^lace. 

BELINE,  Lords  PiSANiO,  and 
Attendants. 

and  bring  me  word  how  'tis  with 
\Rxit an  Attendant. 
i  absence  of  her  son, 
rhich  her  life 's  in  danger.     Hea- 

1  at  once  do  touch  me !    Imogen, 

>f  my  comfort,  gone ;  my  queen 

te  bed,  and  in  a  time 

irs  point  at  me :  her  son  gone. 

lis  present :  it  strikes  me.  past 

iforL     But  for  thee,  fellow, 

t  know  of  her  departure  and       10 

norant,  we'll  enforce  it  from  thee 

ire. 

Sir,  mv  life  is  yours ; 
It  your  will;  but,  for  my  mistress, 
whetc  she  remains,  why  gone, 
purposes  return.     Beseech  your 

)yal  servant. 

Omd  my  liege, 
e  was  missing  he  was  here : 
he's  true  and  hhall  perform 
Hibje<Hion  loyally.     For  CloCen, 
diligence  in  seeking  him,  ao 

ibc,  De  found. 

The  time  it  troubkiome. 


[  Ta  Pisanio]  We'll  slip  you  for  a  season :  but  our 

jealousy 
Does  yet  depend. 

First  Lord.    ^  So  please  your  majesty, 
The  Roman  legions,  all  from  Gallia  drawn. 
Are  landed  on  your  coast,  with  a  six^y 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent 
Cynt.     Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son  and 
queen  ! 
I  am  amazed  with  matter. 
^  First  Lord.  Good  my  liege. 

Your  preparation  can  aflTront  no  less 
Than  what  you  hear  of:  come  more,  for  more 
you  're  ready :  30 

The  want  is  but  to  put  those  powers  in  motion 
That  long  to  move.  I 

CviK.  I  thank  you.    Let's  withdraw  :   , 

And  meet  the  time  as  it  seeks  us.     We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us  ;  but  1 

We  grieve  at  chances  here.     Away !  1 

{Exeunt  all  but  PisnHio.    I 
Pis.     I  heard  no  letter  from  rajr  master  since       ■ 
I  wrote  him  Imogen  was  slain :  'tis  strange :  | 

Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  often  tidings :  neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten ;  but  remain  40   ■ 

Perplex'd  in  all.    The  heavens  still  must  work.        | 
Wherein  I  am  false  I  am  honest ;  not  true,  to  be 

true. 
These  present  wars  .shall  find  I  love  my  country,    ' 
Kven  to  the  note  o'  the  king,  or  I  'II  fall  in  them.     | 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd : 
Fortune  bring.s  in  some  boats  that  are  not  steer'd. 

\Exit.    I 

ScK.ss  IV.      WaUs :  be/ore  the  cave  0/ Belarius.    ; 
Enter  Brlakk's,  GuiDERiirs,  aW  Akviragi's.     | 

Gui,    The  noise  is  round  about  us.  ' 

Bel.  I-et  us  from  it. 

Arv.     What  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  life.  t<>    > 
lock  it 
From  adlion  and  adventure  ? 

Gui.  Nay,  what  hope 

Have  we  in  hiding  us?    This  way,  the  Romans 
Mu.st  or  for  Britons  slay  u.s  or  receive  us 
F*or  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Bel.  Sons 

We  ni  higher  to  the  mountains :  there  secure  us. 
To  the  kmg's  party  there's  no  going :  newness 
Of  Cloten  s  death — we  being   not  known,   not 
muster'd  10 

.Among  the  bands — may  drive  us  to  a  render 
Where  we  have  lived,  and  .so  extort  from  's  that 
Which  we  have  done,  whose  answer  would  be 

death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Gui.  This  is.  sir,  a  doubt 

In  such  a  time  nothing  becoming  you. 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Arv.  It  it  not  likely 

That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  neigh. 
Behdd  their  quarter'd  fires  have  both  their  eyes 
And  eara  to  cloy'd  importantly  as  now. 
That  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  note,  ao 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 
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or  maiiy  in  the  army :  many  ycari» 

Thouj^  CInten  ihen  but  young,  >-ou  se«,  not 

wore  him 
From  my  remembrance.    And,  besides,  the  king 
I    Hath  not  deserved  my  senrice  nor  your  loves ; 
,    Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding. 
The  certainty  yf  this  hard  life ;  aye  hoftelests 
To  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promised, 
lint  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlings  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 

Ciui.  Than  be  so  30 

'    Retter  to  cease  to  be.     Pray,  sir,  to  the  army : 
1  and  my  brother  are  not  known ;  yourself 
S}  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergrown, 
C.-inn»t  be  qucstion'd. 

.■f  rtf.  By  this  sun  that  shines, 

'    I  'II  thither :  what  thing  is  it  that  I  never 
Did  sec  man  die !  scarce  ever  look'd  on  blood, 
Itut  th.1t  of  coward  liares,  hot  goats,  and  vcuiM>n ! 
Never  be^trid  a  horse,  save  one  that  had 
A  rider  like  mj*self,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel !    I  am  ashamed  40 

To  liK>k  upon  the  holy  sun,  to  have 
The  benent  of  his  blest  beams  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Chi.  ^   By  heaven*.  1 11  go : 

If  vou  will  bless  me,  sir,  and  give  me  ica>e, 
I  'II  take  the  better  care,  but  if  you  will  not, 
The  har.ird  therefore  due  fall  on  me  by 
'I'he  hands  of  Romans ! 

A  Kt:  So  say  I :  amen. 

Bfl.     No  reason  I,  since  of  your  lives  you  set 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve 
My  crack'd  one  to  more  care.     Have  with  you, 
boys  1  50 

If  ill  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die. 
That  is  mv  bod  too,  lads,  and  there  I  '11  lie : 
1<cad.  lead.     \Asuie\  The  time  seems  lon^ :  their 

blood  thinks  scorn, 
Till  it  fly  out  aiid  show  them  princes  bom. 

\_ExtuMt. 

ACT  V. 
Scene  I.     Britain.     The  Rontan  cawp. 
Enter  PosTlll'MT'*;,  ivitk  a  bloody  handkerchief. 
Port.     Yea,  bloody  cloth,  I  '11  keep  thee,  for  I 
'  wish'd 

Thou  shouldst  be  colour'd  thus.  You  m.irricd  ones. 
If  each  of  you  should  take  this  ctmrse.  how  many 
Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  themselves 
For  urying  but  a  little !     O  Pisanio ! 
■    Kvery  good  scr\'ant  docs  not  all  commands : 
,    No  bond  but  to  do  just  ones.     Gods !  if  y»iu 
I    Should  have  ta'en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  never 
\    Had  lived  to  put  on  this:  so  had  you  saved 
:    The  nohle  Imogen  to  repent,  and  struck  10 

Me,  wretrh  more  worth  your  vengeance.     Rut, 

alack. 
You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults;  that's 
love. 
I    To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  some  permit 

f  To  .<H:cond  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  worse. 
I    A:t«l  make  them  dread  it,  tt)  the  df»cn»'  thrift 
'    Hut  1  inogen  is  your  own :  do  your  best  wills, 
I    And  make  me  blest  to  obey  I  I  am  brought  hither 
/  Among  (he  Jt.ilian  gentry,  and  to  fi^ht 
/  Againat  my  lady's  kingdom :  'tis  cnou|^Vi 


l*hat,  Briuuii,  I  lunn 
I'll  givt  no  wound 

neavcox. 
Hear  patiently  my  f 
Of  ihoM  Italian  wee 
As  does  a  Briton  pet 
Against  the  put  10 
For  thee,  O  Imogen 
Is  every  breath  a  de 
Pitied  nor  hated,  to 
Myself  ril  dedicate 
More  valour  in  me  t 
(kmIs,  put  the  streng 
To  sh.->me  the  guise 
The  fashion,  less  wit 

Scene  II.    EieMp 
amii 

Enter,  front  one  i 

the  Roman  Arm^ 

British  Army:     1 

lowing,  like  t^Poo 

and  go  out.     The 

Iachimo  and  Pc 

I      and  disttrmeth  I  a 

lack.     The  heav 

b(»som 

,  T.ikes  otT  my  manh<: 

I  The  princevs  of  this 

I  Rcvengingly  enfecb 

I  A  very  drudge  of  m 

'  In   my  profession? 

borne 
'  As  I  wear  mine,  are 
I  If  that  thy  gentry.  ] 
This  lout  as  he  exce 
!  Is  that  we  scarce  ar 
I 

I  The  battle  contintu 

LINK  15  taken: 
I  Bklaku's,  Guidf 
I  Bel.  Sund,  stan 
of  the  ground : 
The  lane  is  guarded 
:  'l*he  villany  of  our  ft 
I  Gui.  \ 
I      Arx'.) 

I  Rr-r liter  PosTHl'M 
I  they  rescue  CvMi 
1      re-enter  LuciL's,  t 

Luc.     Away,  boj 
thyself: 
I  For  friends  kill  frien 
I  As  war  were  hoodw; 
I      Jack. 

I  Luc.  It  is  a  day 
.  Let'*  re-inforce,  or  1 

I  Scene  III.    A 

1  Enter  Posthui 

I  Lord.     Camesl  tl 

1  the  stand? 

'  Post.  I  did 
I  Though  you,  it  seen 
I      Lord. 


CVMDELINE. 


969 


lame  be  Ur^'oii,  sir ;  for  all  was  lost, 
tavens  f<»ghE:  tbt  kitjg  himself 
l«iUate»  tlie  Army-  broken, 
AClcJ  uf  fiatuns  ^i;cn,  all  Aying 
Alt  Luie  :  flic  enemy  fuU-hciirtcri 
i^e wi  th  i^augHrcring^  Having  wnrk 
I  rtian  tfj*>l4  tn^  fl'l*l,  *tnic3c  idrj*-ti     [J 
,  ^mc  tlig^tky  totich'd,  Kmae  f.illtd^ 
gh  fear:   mat  the  strait  pa&s  was 

n  hurt  behfpd,  and  cowards  living 
Bigtben'd  &hj 

Where  w^  this  LoncT 
s  by  the  haLtlc^  dittJiM^  aud  waird 

ivantage  to  ati  ancient  i^Mier, 
:,  I  warrsjit  \  who  dciwirvied 
dine  4S  bii  white  be^nl  ounc  to, 
ar*i  country :  aLhw3,rt  the  lunCi 
iiHpling^— tadim^r^tclikctoTim    tg 
«BC  y^A  io  taaiiiijt  fluch  ilauctitcf : 
Cor  Bukiit  nr  rather  Tiiirtr 
r  pmramtlan  cawd,.  t>r  &iuinic. — 
e  paJtatge;  cried  to  thoK  thM  ^<rd, 
JuTts  {Ue  flylnif.  not  waF  m 
fetfouUtkatl)  badtwardjL.  bL^nd: 
mans  juii4  wil  jpve  ymii  th^( 
rhich  yt?tt  shun  bei^lJj'   and  may 

ck  in  frown:  stand,  stand.'    These 

id  confident,  in  a<5l  as  many — 
urmurs  are  the  file  when  all  30 

nothing — with  this  word  'Stand, 

d  by  the  place,  more  charming 
*rn  nobleness,    which   could    have 

ance.  gilded  pale  looks, 
part  spirit  rcncw'd;    that    some, 
iward 
le-HJ^  a  »in  in  war. 

flm  beeinners  l-rgaw  to  look 
ihey  did]  and  to  ffHn  lil.K'  lions 
■ia*tb<  bunterv    Then  bc;|[iiii 
lnji«r,  -  retire,  anon  4f> 

ion  thick  :  for! h with  ihey^  fly  | 

way  which  they  ttocapd  eagles;  ; 

hey  vi^rs  made:    and  now  our 

s  in  hard  voyages,  became 

need :  having  hmnd  the  back-donr 

irdcd  hearts,   heavens,  how  they 

>re :  some  dyint;   ^\mt  iheir  friend-* 
le  former  wave :  tc  lu  dia  wd  J  ly  one . 
ijF<*f  if  It  jpldUf  htcr-tnan  of  tweniy ; 
uld  d  ie  or  cr^  rt«*t  UK  gf"**!      5«> 
gi  fi  die  lield, 

lliis         strange  chance : 

ab  old  man,  and  two  boys. 

do  tkM  wnnder  %\  \i  ^  ytiu  art:  made 
der  at  the  thing's  you  he^r 
any-     WUI  you  rhyme  upoa't, 
t  ^  mockery?     Here  is  is^e : 
I  old  man  twice  a  boyt  a  lane^ 
Bntoiu,  WM  the  KoirtMif'  l»*»t' 


LorJ.    Nay,  be  not  flnfiry-  ^r,  ; 

/*0si.  "LadCi  lo  what  end?   i 

>yho  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  Til  be  his  friend ;   60  . 
For  if  he'll  do  as  he  is  made  to  do. 
I  know  he  '11  quickly  i\y  my  friendship  too.  • 

You  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 

Lor  J.  Farewell:  you're  angrj*. 

/*«/.     Still  emngf  JA'i^fV  Z.*f>/,I    Thl*  rt  * 
lord !     O  nuhle  oalsery,  « 

To  be  i*  the  field,  and  a*k  'what  news?*  cif  me! 
To-day  how  jtidny  w^^uld  h:ive  glv^'Ja  the  If  hafsouri  1 
To  have  saved  their  cares  ties  [  look  hetl  to  do't,  ! 
And  yet  died  tcK>!!  [^  in  mine  own  wot  charm't^  ' 
Could  not  find  death  where  t  did  hear  hlmgrU'iii,  I 
Nor  feel  him  where  he  struck:  being  an  u^ly 
monster,  70 

'Tit  :^i range  he  hides  him  in  frc>h  aips,  s<ift  licds,    1 
Swcei    i ... .;    .        ^    .  ministers  than  we 

That  dt^w  kis  km-^-  the  «ar.     Well,  I  will    \ 

ftndhifii 
Fop  being  titiw a  favl,iiT^.:  to  the  Briton,  l 

No  more  a  Briton^  1  iiskvt  resumed  again  j 

The  pan  I  came  in:  fijhi  I  will  no  mnrt. 
But  yield  me  to  the  vrriei^c  hiiitd  tliat  iJiall 
f  >ncc  touch  roy  ?^hkuilder.    Great,  the  iUtSfihtcr  i«   ' 
Ktrife  mode  by  the  K/vEnan    great  the  be    I 

Unions  must  take.    For  me,  my  nn«oni*kdeadi:   I 
ill  fTither  side     come  to  siprnd  my  breath         81    j 
^Vhich  neither  here  VH  keep  dot  hear  again. 
Hut  end  ''  '^>'  ^Hi-ir  n— .T^K  r-r  !"L.,,.T.r,. 

Enter  hvo  British  Captains  aW  Soldiers. 
Et'rtf  Cap.     Great  Jupiter  be  praised  !    Lucius 
is  taken. 
*Tis  thought  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were  angels. 
Sec.  Cap.     ;r,^,  V  .V..1 ..  i ...L.  Lli  nun,  in  a  silly 
habit, 
That  gave  the  afifront  with  them. 

Firxt  Cap.  So  'lis  reported : 

But'  none  uf  'em  can  be  found.     Stand!  who*s 
there?  | 

Who  had  not  now  l*een  drooping  here,  if  seconds  ' 
Had  an^wtr'd  him. 

Sec  CnA  Ldy  hand*       him^  a  dog  !  91 

A  leg  ot  Komc  shaU  tmi  reLum  to  tcti 
What  cjfow*  have  ii^ck'd  U^itnti  here.     He  brags 

hi>  service 
As  if  he  were  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 

F>;f      '  ,  l^Kt.Afrir^  Gumicitjua,  An- 

viRA<  \  •      '  i'>f   Si.]dicr«i,  AtfeJidant^,  rfW 

Rom;  u  -    ']'  ■   -     Tkr  Cafiiaja-^/wM/ Post- 

HfMi  -.  ;  ■  C\  y.hExmt,  tt'Ae  dr/rtrnt  Mm  0ver 

\      to  a  Ctaoler :  then    jcttMi  9 


Scene  IV.     A  British  prison. 
Enter  Posthi:m cs  ami  fnfa Gaaki% 
First  Cii'il.     You  shall  not  now  be  stol'n,  you 
have  U»tk«  up»m  you  : 
S<i  gra/e  as  you  find  pasture. 
Sec.  Gaol'  Ay,  or  a  stomach. 

[Exeunt  Gaolers, 
Post.     Most  welcome,  bondage!  for  thou  art 
a  way. 
I  think,  to  liberty:  yet  am  I  better 
Than  one  that's  side  o'  the  gout;  since  he  had 
rather 
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( iroan  so  in  perpetuity  than  be  cured 

Hy  the  »ure  physician,  death,  who  is  the  key 

To  unbar  these  locks.    My  conscience,  thou  art 

fetter'd 
More  than  my  shanks  and  wrists :  you  good  gods, 

give  me 
The  penitent  instrument  to  pick  that  bolt,         lo 
Then,  free  for  ever  I    1st  enough  I  am  sorrj'f 
So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appease  : 
Ciodt  are  more  full  of  mercy.     Must  1  repent? 
I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves, 
1  )eiured  more  than  constrain'd :  to  satisfy. 
If  <^my  freedom  'tis  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me  than  my  all. 
I  know  you  arc  more  clement  tKan  vile  men. 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 
A  sixth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again        ao 
On  their  abatement :  that's  not  my  desire :  j 

For  Imogen's  dear  life  take  mine :  and  though 
n^is  not  so  dear,  yet  'tis  a  life :  yf>u  coin'd  it : 
'Tween  man  and  man  they  weigh  not  every  stamp ;  | 
Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  sake :      j 
You  rather  mine,   oeing  yours:  and  so,  great 

powers, 
If  you  will  uke  this  audit,  take  this  life, 
And  cancel  these  cold  bonds^     O  Imogen !  | 

I  '11  speak  to  thee  in  silence.  [S/ee/s. 

Solrmn  music.  Enter^  ax  in  an  apparition, 
Srcii.ir.s  Leon  ATI'S.  yJi/A/'r  to  Postkumns,  an 
eld  tnan,  attired  like  a  warriar;  leading  in 
kit  hand  an  ancient  fnatnm,  kis  wife,  and 
ntotker  tfl  Postkumns,  witk  music  be/ore  tketn : 
tken,  after  other  music ^/ollmv  tke  two  young 
Lkonati,  hrotkers  to  Postknmus^  n/itk  wounds 
as  they  died  in  tke  wars,  Tkey  circU  Post- 
hum  ts  rounds  as  he  lies  sleeping. 
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SicL     No  more,  thou  thundcr-mastcr,  show 

Thy  spite  on  mortal  flic* : 
With  Mars  fall  out,  with  Juno  chide, 

That  thy  adulteries 
Kates  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well, 

Whose  face  I  never  saw  ? 
I  died  whilst  in  the  womb  he  stay'd 

Attending  nature's  law : 
Whose  father  then,  as  men  report 

Thou  orphans'  father  art.  40  I 

Thou  shouldst  have  been,  and  shielded  him  1 

From  this  earth-vexing  smart.  I 

Moth.  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid, 
lUrt  took  me  in  my  throes ; 
That  from  me  was  Posthumus  ript. 
Came  crying  'mongst  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  pity!  ' 

Sici.     Great  nature,  like  his  ancestry. 

Moulded  tne  stuflTso  fair,  j 

That  he  deser\'ed  the  praise  o*  the  world,    j 

As  great  Sicilius'  heur.  51  j 

Pint  Bro.    When  once  he  was  mature  for  man, 
In  Britain  where  was  he 
l*hat  could  stand  up  his  parallel ;  I 

Or  fruitful  objcA  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best  I 

Could  deemius  dignity  Y 
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Jri'iTER  descet 
sitting  upon 
bolt.     The  Gt 

7^P-    No  mop 

Offend   our  1 

ghosts 

AcctLsc  the  thu 

Sky-])l.^nted  1 
PcK>r  shadows  a 

Upfin  yoiu*  m 
Dc  nut  with  mo 

No  c.irc  of  yc 
Whomlxistllo 

'i'hc  more  dd 
Y<mr  Iciw-Ltid  k 

H  is  comforts 
Our  Jovial  star 

Our  temple  « 
He  shall  be  km 

And  happier] 
This  tablet  lay  \ 

Our  pleasure 
And  s<j,  away: 


K.x  press  im| 
Mount,  c] 

Sici    He  < 
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ot  IK :  his  ascension  is 
1  our  blest  fields :  his  royal  bird 
tMtal  wing  and  cloys  his  beak, 
I  is  pleased. 

Thanks,  Jupiter ! 
larble   pavement   closes,    he    is 

I90 

Away !  and,  to  be  ble^t, 
perform  his  great  behest. 

[  The  Ghosts  vanish, 
^1  Sleep,  thou  hast  been  a  grand- 
egot 

and  thou  hast  created 
iro  brothers :  but,  O  scorn ! 
at  hence  so  soon  as  they  were 

Jce.    Poor  wretches  that  depend 
vour  dream  as  I  have  done, 
lothing.     But,  alas,  I  swerve: 
t  to  find,  neither  deserve,        130 
p*d  in  favours ;  so  am  I, 
olden  chance  and  know  not  why. 
lunt  this  ground?    A  book?    O 

fangled  world,  a  garment 
t  it  covers :  let  thy  efle<5ls 
most  unlike  our  courtiers, 
ise. 

n  as  a  lion's  whelp  shall,  to  himself 
It  seeking  find,  and  be  embraced 
der  air ;  and  when  from  a  stately 
lopped  branches   which,  beine 
*s,  shall  after  revive,  be  jointed 
c  and  freshly  i^ow ;   then  shall 
tiis  miseries,  Britain  be  fortunate 
eace  and  plenty.' 
I,  or  else  such  stuff  as  madmen 
n  not ;  either  both  or  nothing ; 
iking  or  a  speaking  such 
untie.     Be  what  it  is, 
r  life  is  like  it,  which  150 

or  sympathy. 

enter  First  Gaoler. 
Come,   sir,  are  you  ready  fur 

}a«ted  rather;  ready  long  ago. 
lianging  is  the  word,  sir :  if  you 
:,  you  are  well  cooked. 
I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the 
ish  pays  the  shot 
k  heavy  reckoning  for  you,  sir. 
t  is,  you  shall  l>e  called  to  no 
fear  no  more  tavcm-bilU ;  which 
nesfi  of  parting,  xs  the  procuring 
ome  in  faint  for  want  of  meat, 
rith  too  much  drink;  sorry  that 
omuch,  and  sorry  that  you  are 

ptirse  and  brain  both  emptv; 
.e.ivier  for  being  too  light,  the 

being  drawn  of  heaviness :  of 
n  you  shall  now  be  quit.  O, 
.  penny  cord !  it  sums  up  thou- 
:  you  have  no  tiHic  debitor  and 
»f  what 's  past,  is,  and  to  come, 
our  neck,  ur,  is  pen,  book  and 
acquittance  fullows. 
meirler  to  die   than  thoa  art 


First  Gaol.  Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels 
not  the  tooth-ache  :  but  a  man  that  were  to  sleep 

rour  sleep,  and  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  be<^ 
think  he  would  change  places  with  his  officer ; 
for,  look  you,  sir,  you  know  not  which  way  you 
shall  go. 

Post.    Yes,  indeed  do  I.  fellow. 

First  GaoL  Vour  death  has  eyes  in  's  head 
then;  I  have  not  seen  him  so  pidhured:  you 
must  either  be  dire(5led  bv  some  that  take  upon 
them  to  know,  or  do  take  upon  yourself  that 
which  I  am  sure  you  do  not  know,  or  jump  the 
after  inquiry  on  your  Kytra  peril :  and  how  you 
shall  speed  m  your  journey's  end,  I  think  you'll 
never  return  to  tell  one.  191 

Post.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are,  none  want 
eyes  to  dire<5l  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  such 
as  wink  and  will  not  use  them. 

First  Gaol.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this, 
that  a  man  should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes  to 
see  the  way  of  blindness !  I  am  sore  hanging 's 
the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  a  Messenger.  j 

Mest.    Knock  off  his  manacles;  bring  your  | 

prisoner  to  the  king.  200  I 

Post.    Thou  bring'st  good  news;  I  am  called  I 

to  be  made  free.  j 

First  GaoL     I  '11  be  hang'd  then. 

Post.    Thou  shalt  be  then  freer  than  a  gaoler ; 

no  bolts  for  the  dead.  I 

[Exeunt  Posthnmns  and  \fessenger.  j 

First  Gaol.  Unless  a  man  wuuld  marry  a 
gallows  and  beget  young  gibbets,  I  never  saw 

one  so  prone.    Yet,  on  my  conscience,  there  are  I 

verier  Icnaves  desire  to  live,    for  all  he  be  a  ' 

Roman :  and  there  be  some  of  them  too  that  die  \ 

against  their  wills ;  so  should  I,  if  I  were  one.  ' 

T  would  we  were  all  of  one  mind,  and  one  mind  | 

gixxi :   O,   there  were  desolation  of  gaolers  and  ' 

gallowses  1   I  speak  against  my  present  profit,  ■ 
Dui  my  wish  hath  a  preferment  tn  I.      lExennt. 

Scene  V.     Cymbeline's  tent.  | 

.ff«//^CVMBRLINE,    BrI.ARIIV,    OuiDRRIl'S.  Ar- 

viRAGt/s,  PiSANio,  Lonls,  Officers,  and  At-    ^ 
tvndants.  | 

Cym.     Stand  by  my  side,  you  whom  the  gods   1 
have  made 
Preservers  of  my  throne.     Woe  is  my  heart  I 

That  the  poor  soldier  that  so  richly  fought, 
Whose  rags  shamed  gilded  arms,  whose  naked   j 
breast  ' 

Stepp'd  before  targes  of  proof,  cinnot  be  found :     I 
He  shall  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  moke  him  so.  | 

Bel,  I  never  saw  1 

Such  noble  fury  in  so  poor  a  thing ;  i 

Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  promised  nought 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 
Cvm.  No  tidings  of  him?  10 

Pis.     He  hath  been  search'd  among  the  dead 
and  living. 
But  no  trace  01  him. 

Cym,^  To  my  grief,  I  am 

The  heir  of  his  reward ;  \  To  Belarius,  Gmdtrius, 

«md  Arvira£us\  which  I  will  add 
To  you,  the  liver,  Keoxl  Mw\>waM^<>^.Y»Tv\ivcv» 


r*Ti 


a  If/ 


Uf  wh«iifi  \  mnt;  th*^  bv**.    Tit  natr  tht  ttf»« 
Tu  **k  of  whence  y«>u  ure*     Re|«nin  *l. 
ii*i.  Sir. 

In  l*,«ii,hi.  »  :ut  <**    biiui.  .-in-!  jtttntleTlltn: 
Fin'  -Tuc  Finr  inodebf, 

L'l.i 

or  nuttf  I 


Tfrv  <i  I  rite  kotuaiisi, 

A«.l: - ^ui. 

C«»n  Hail,  great  ttinff ! 

To  •oiir  ymir  Kjippilnc^t.  1  mu»t  rei>t*rt 

Wi3«t14  ih]%rep< 

Wi" 

I    V*  .H7B 

Wer?  titrcKni  when  »Ue  tifii»liu, 

CW.     Fint,  <ike  confcvi'd  she  tievci  k>v&d  yau, 
only 
Aflvdltd  icreiineitt  ittil  hy  yetu,  noi  ytjui 
Mifried  yrjur  my^lty.  wa*  wife  if*  your  |it4trei 
AbJir»rr*d  yt.»ui  jncriiii/i, 

f'rtftk  Sh«^  atuiie  ttucw  llii»^        40 

^inl    K,,«  - 1.^  =r.  .L .-  ;►  .Iviryj,  I  would  tiin 

4  .  wliuia  »lie  Ixife  in  hand 


■  mfcM 

I     wHo.se  life, 

^tixiv'j  ii,  the-  liAci 


W-. 

Bi*i  ,,.._4.  ,v.,  .,.^..,  I 

WlUf  xi>'t  <uij)  r?ad  a  wtjmanf    U  i|tc^re  murQf 
Or,     Mur«,,  »ift  »iid  ^ixjTwt     felie  did  ounfcM 

the  had 
Pc*  ymj  a  nontitl  mmcnl ,  *' ■  ^"    t-- -  -  -1     -^ 
Shtftild  by  the  minui*?  feed  r>r 
By  inches   wamc  vmh  '  In  a^  : . 

pi.Mrd, 

Bv  watdiitigi  vi 
(Teixysttip  vnii  w 
Wh-     ^    "'  .  '  ' 

Bin  :oe, 

i'tu  .ire 

CH  :  ■  ,1 

Til'  .      60 

Cj^m.  Ite^nl  yt:iii  uti  ihrt*  lier  wom<?J5l 

^'iVi/  JLady*   W<  ilid,  *<>  vIca>€  ytmr  iiinliti^**. 

Cym  Muier^ieii 

Were  nnt  iii  fault,  ft>r  ihi;  w-^^  heiaftiHrul; 

Mffi*  <*-ir«,  itm!  htnnnl  hri-  flattery  ,  nor  my  hcirtt 

'''*■"         '     '    r  l[k«  hef  krciniM>$;  it  h;id  Irtcft 

icd  h«Fi  yet,  O  ttiy  d^v^^tfti^. 


iMtl  in  tiaiis. 


>ii.r  iinifjTinc 


A|M 

Sot, 

Wit!. 


tf  i-s  1i.4v-nir  U  f#i| 

tAiidart  I 

To  say  ' 


/m0.  I  j 

/.ifr.     I  do  >  ^ 

Ajirl  yet  1  know  J 

/mif. 

Theft"*  Oilier  wtif^k 
hitrei  to  mc  a^^l 

lie  i        - 

Thii. 
W(i-, 

i  lovr  ibtc  niorfl  aoil 
Wkat '»  Ijcfct  to  sw^k 


TT. 
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hou'rt  my  good  youth,  my  page ; 
er :  walk  with  mc ;  5peak  freely. 
^ine  and  Into^m  converse  n/vtrt. 
his  boy  revived  from  death  ? 

One  sand  another  z3o 
bles  that  sweet  rosy  hd 
vas  Kidclc.     What  think  you? 
nc  dead  thing  alive. 
peace !  see    further ;  he  eyes  us 
»r: 

yc  alike:  wcre't  he,  I  am  sure 
spoke  to  us. 

But  we  saw  him  dead. 
t ;  let 's  sec  further. 

[Ast'df]  It  is  my  mistress: 
\g,  let  the  time  run  on 

'/inr  and  Two^fn  come  for^vnrd. 
'omc,  stand  thou  by  our  side : 
and  aloud.    [TV  lachintfl]     Sir, 
rth ;  130 

his  boy,  and  do  it  freely: 
tic.ss  and  the  grace  of  it, 
v»ur,  bitter  torture  shall 
:h  from  faliichood.     On,  speak  tc> 

on  is,  that  this  gentlenum   may 

this  ring. 

[Asidf]  What's  that  to  him? 
iamond  upon  your  Anger,  say 

ITS? 

t  torture  me  to  leave  im  spoken 

)ke,  would  torture  thee. 

How  !  me  ?  140 
lad  to  be  cnn<;trainM  to  utter  that 
me  to  conceal.     By  villany 
'twas  Lconatus'  jewel : 
t  banish ;  and — which  more  may 

1  nobler  sir  ne'er  lived 

ground.     Wilt  thou  hear  more, 

it  belongs  to  thi>*. 

Tliai  paragon,  thy  dauijhter, — 
cart  drops  ulood,  aud  my  false 

»er —    Give  mc  leave ;  1  faint, 
iughtcr !  what  of  her?    Rcncu- 
h:  i§o 

1  ihouldst  live  while  nature  will 
-■ar  more  :  vtrivc.  man.  and  sik-.i!:. 
.  lime. — unhappy  was  the  cV'ck 
hour! — it  w.is   in    Rume, — ac- 

crc !-  'iwa:*  at  a  feast, — O,  w«uiUi 
iieen  poisonM.  or  at  least 
eaved  to  head!— the  gwod  P«>-.t 

ay?  he  wa«j  loo  good  to  l>e 
ere  :  and  was  the  l^est  of  all 
est  of  cood  «»nc«».— sitting  sadly. 
«  our  Wcs  of  Italy  xC»i 

made  barren  the  swclKd  boast 

could  speak,  for  feature,  laming 
:nus,  or  straight -pight  Minrnra, 

brief  nature,  for  condition, 

qualities  that  man 


Loves  woman  for,  besides  that  hook  of  wiving, 
Faimes.s  which  strikes  the  eye — 

Cynt.  I  stand  on  fire : 

Come  to  the  matter. 

lack.  All  too  soon  I  shall, 

Unless  thou  wouldst  grieve  quickly.     This  Post- 
humus,  170 
Most  like  a  noble  lord  in  love  and  one 

I  That  had  a  royal  lover,  took  his  hint ; 
And,  not  dispraising  whom  we  praised, — therein 

I  He  was  as  calm  as  virtue— he  began 

I  His  mistress'  pidlurc  ;  which  by  hi*  tongue  being 

.  made, 

I  And  then  a  mind  put  in 't,  either  our  brags 

'  Were  crack'd  of  kitchen-trulls,  or  his  description 

,  Proved  us  unspeaking  sots. 

'      Cym.  Nay,  nay,  to  the  purpose. 

i  lach.  Your  daughter's  chastity — there  it  begins. 
He  spake  of  her,  as  Dian  had  hot  dreara.s,  180 
And  she  alone  were  cold:  whereat  I,  wretch. 

!  .Made  scruple  of  his  praise  ;  and  wager'd  with  him 
I'icccs  of  gold  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  honour'd  finger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of's  bed  and  win  this  rin^ 
I»y  hers  and  mine  adultery.     He,  true  knight, 
Nt>  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring ; 
And  would  so,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle  iGi; 

Of  Phoebus'  wheel,  and  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of's  car.     Away  to  Britain 
Post  I  in  this  design :  well  may  you,  sir, 
Remember  me  at  court :  where  I  was  taught 
Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wide  difference 
Twixt    amorous    and    villanous.      Being    thus 

quench'd 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
*CJan  m  your  duller  I Jritain  operate 
Most  vilely ;  for  my  vantage,  excellent : 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevail'd. 
That  I  retuin'd  witn  simul.ir  proof  enough       :o<' 
To  make  the  n'>blc  Lconatus  mad, 
IiV  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 
With  tokens  thu«5,  and  thus ;  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  piiitures,  this  her  bmrclct,  — 

0  cunning,  how  I  got  it ! — nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  pcrvm.  that  ne  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  cnitk'd. 

1  having  ta'en  the  forfeit.     Whereup^m— 
Mcthinks,  I  see  him  now — 

Post.  [AdvaKci:t<^\  Ay,  ^o  th'-u  drwt. 

Italian  fiend!     Ay  mc,  most  rredtilous  f«Kil,     no 
Kj;rcv;ioTis  murderer,  thief,  any  thin;j 
'Ihat's  due  t-)  all  the  villain;  [wst,  \n  being. 
T')  come  I     O,  j;ivc  mc  cord,  or  knife.  <»r  jviison. 
Some  upright  justiccr!    Thou,  king,  .^enu  «iut 
For  torturerr  ingcni<ms  :  it  is  i 
That  all  the  abhorred  things  o'  the  e.irth  nmend 
By  l>cing  wor>e  than  they.     I  am  Po»:humus, 
That  kilT'd  thy  daughter :— villain-like.  I  lie- 
That  caused  a  Ic-i-^cr  villain  than  mj-sclf, 
A  sacrilegious  tliicf,  to  do  *t :  the  temple  720    ' 

Of  virtue  was  she  :  yea.  and  she  h.rsclf 
Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  me,  set 
'I  nc  dogs  o'  the  street  to  b.iy  mc :  every  villain 
Be  0011*3  Posthumus  lconatus:  .ind 
Be  villany  lew  than  'twas !    C)  Imogen ! 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife  !    O  Imogen, 
Imogea,  Imogen ! 

-'w*.  Peace,  m^  Vw^  \  "Wl-m  ^Vr.'vk — 
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l*heiT  Wu  Dur  €rTor. 

Vm\  TM*  is,  mrt,  Piclefe.         afe 

/m^'.     Wliy  did  you  ififoiw  yuur  wedded  liiJy 
fpoBl  you ! 
nituik  that  you  are  upon  a  r.  -'-     -  -  '  -    u 
llirow  roc  afiun.  -  kim. 

Tdl  the  ii*e  fJie  t 

Cjrm.  How  aww,  my  t!e>h,  my  cHJW  I 

Wh^t«  rtutkcAt  duju  me  x  HiiMrtn>l  mi  ihi*  adif 
WUt  rhoti  iwt  i^fipk  t<j> 

yrni  did  tovc  thit  y"Ui:i,  1  L'Jntme  yeD»t; 

Xmi,  biid  a  iDutive  fur  'l. 
t>«  My  ttars  th;«  fall 

Pm^e  hi>|y  watei-  fin  th^^     Imogi&iir 

7'hy  ni^tlier'i*  tlcjid. 
ItHti,  1  am  Mirry  for 't,  my  lofd.    ©j© 

Cym     O.  ahe  W4u  iiMiij^lii:  ALi4  luft]^  uf  her  jt 

Tfeii  Ira  meet  faet^  k»  itniHcvly:  !«*  her  son 
li  iCTinc*  we  know  not  kitw  hot  where. 

^■«  Mv  iofd, 

Nyw  fear  i*  fruiii    mt,   1^1   «pK^  trtitk     Lord 


1  further  kjjuw  txsL 

I  ilew  bioi  theriL 

I  wosuld  tiot  thy  x°^ 
I'bidi  a  hard  keritepc 
Deoy'i  AiEaiit. 
Cifi-  I  b««ri 


Endure  oar  ianr :  iho 

I  Uioufihl  IumI  Ihmii  a 

Crmy 
And  lake  him  friMA  « 

This  mati  k  better  tk 
Ai  well  descended  «« 
Metre  erf  yhct  JVmited 
Had  ever  Karlnr.  ( 


They  wcrt  aoi  bots  I 

Wilt  tht^tt  uadb  ^ic  m 
lly  laitmc  of  tnir  wni 

AJ  fr-WLnd    A*  wcT 

C*m.     And  ihou  «1 

But  I  wUt  pr?t**  rltJ»f 
Ai  r  '  : 

Ttau.  - 

Cmi,     AmdcmtpXi 

Tlicitt  hadst,  0«it  kit 
Wa&  call'd  BStadtift. 

A  l3«iiiali*it  liwtKMV 

As»iiuieil  ilia*  «^ ;  ii) 

I  know  i>et  how  A  li«t 

Thcwhokworldf 

Wx^  pay  ae  f 
AD4k4kl>«f 
Aal 


CYMBELINE. 


975 


Nursine  of  my  sons  I 
n  too  falunc  and  saucy:  here's  my 

[  will  prefer  my  sons : 
IOC  the  old  fiuher.    Mighty  sin 
ountc  gentlemen,  that  call  me  father 
e^  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine : 
:  i«ue  of  your  loins,  my  liege,      330 
'  your  begetting. 

How !  my  issue ! 
nre  as  you  your  father's.     I,  old 
I, 

uius  whom  3rou  sometime  banish'd : 
«  was  my  mere  ofl^ce,  my  punish- 


l  my  treason ;  that  I  suffcr'd 

laim  I  did.    These  gentle  princes — 

I  so  they  are — these  twenty  years 

'd  up :  those  arts  they  have  as  I 

0  them ;  my  breeding  was,  str^  as  339 

ts*knows.     Their  nurve.  Eunphile, 

e  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  children 

lishment :  1  meved  her  to% 

Ted  the  punishment  before, 

di  I  did  then :  beaten  for  loyalty 

0  treason :  their  dear  loss, 

you  'twas  felt,  the  more  it  shaped 

1  ul  stealing  them.  But,  gracious  sir, 
IT  sons  again :  and  I  must  lose 
ireet'ftt  companions  in  the  world, 
ion  of  these  covering  heavens      350 
heads  like  dew  I  for  they  are  worthy 
v«n  with  stars. 

Thou  weep'st,  and  speak'st. 
hat  you  three  have  done  is  more 
this  thou  tell'»t.    I  lost  my  children : 
ley,  I  know  not  how  to  wish 
rthier  sons. 

Be  pleased  awhile, 
an,  whom  I  call  Polydore, 
prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Guidcrius : 
an,  my  Cadwal,  Arviragiu,  359 

r  princely  son ;  he,  sir,  was  lapp'd 
ious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  hand 
mother,  which  for  more  probation 
se  produce. 

Guiderius  had 
k  a  mole,  a  sanguine  star ; 
c  of  wonder. 

This  is  he ; 
on  him  still  that  natural  stamp: 
ature's  end  in  the  donation, 
dence  now. 

O,  what,  am  I 
he  birth  of  three  ?  Ne'er  mother  369 
verance  more.     Blest  pray  you  be, 
lis  strange  starting  from  your  orbs, 
;n  in  them  now !    O  Imogen, 
(t  by  this  a  kingdom. 

No,  my  lord : 
5  worlds  by  'L  O  my  gentle  brothers, 
s  met?    O,  never  say  hereafter 
Mt  speaker :  you  call'd  me  brother, 
but  yuur  &ister ;  I  you  brothers, 
■e  so  indeed. 

Did  you  e'er  meet! 
my  good  lord. 

And  at  first  meetnig  loved : 
,  until  we  thought  be  died.  380 


Cor.    By  the  queen's  dram  she  swalbw'd. 
Cym.  O  rare  instindl  I 

When  shall  I  hear  all   through?     This  fierce 

abridgement 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which 
Distindtion  should  be  rich  in.  Where?  how  lived 

you? 
And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  captive? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers?  how  first  met 

them? 
Why  fled  you  from    the  court?  and  whither? 

These. 
And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
I  know  not  how  much  more,  should  be  demanded ; 
And  all  the  other  by-dependencies,  390 

From  chance  to  chance:  but  nor  the  time  nor 

place 
Will  serve  our  long  inter'gatories.     See, 
Posthumus  anchors  upon  Imogen, 
And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master,  hitting 
Kach  obje<5l  with  a  joy  :  the  counterchange 
Is  severally  in  alL     Let's  quit  this  ground, 
And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  sacrifices. 
{To  BelariMs\   Thou  art  my  brother;  so  we^l 

hold  thee  ever. 
Ima.     You  are  my  father  too,  and  did  relieve 

To  see  this  graoous  Kason. 

Cym,  All  o*erjoy*d. 

Save  these  in  bonds:  let  them  be  joyful  too^ 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort 

Imo.  My  good  master, 

I  will  yet  do  you  service. 

Luc,  Happy  be  you ! 

Cym.  The  forlorn  soldier,  that  so  nobly  fought. 
He  would  have  well  becomed  this  place,  and 

graced 
The  thankings  of  a  king. 

Post.  I  am,  sir. 

The  soldier  that  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseeming:  'twas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpose  I  then  follow'd.  I'hat  I  was  he,  410 
Speak,  lachimo :  I  had  you  down  and  might 
Have  made  you  finish. 

lack.    {KiueliHg\   I  am  down  again : 
But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  mv  knee. 
As  then  >'our  force  did.    Take  that  life,  beseech 

you, 
Which  I  so  often  owe :  but  your  ring  first : 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess 
I'hat  ever  swore  her  faith. 

Post,  Kneel  not  to  me  : 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you  is  to  spare  ^ou ; 
The  malice  towards  you  to  foigive  you :  live,  j 

And  deal  with  others  better.  I 

Cym.  Nobly  doora'd  I      420   I 

We  '11  learn  our  freeness  of  a  son-in-law ; 
Pardon 's  the  word  to  all. 

Arv.  You  holp  us,  sir. 

As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brother ; 
Joy  d  are  we  that  you  are. 

Post.     Your  servant,  princes.    Good  my  lord 
of  Rome, 
Call  forth  ^rour  soothsayer :  as  I  slept,  methought 
Gmt  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back'd, 
Appeared  to  me,  with  other  spritely  shows 
1^  mine  own  kindred :  when  I  waked,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bosom :  whose  coauisoa^     s-ip  'y 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiC 


king  of  Antioch. 
incc  of  Tyre. 

r  two  lords  of  Tyre. 

ctng  of  Pentapolis. 

mor  of  Tarsus. 

,  governor  of  Mytilene. 

ord  of  Ephesus. 

I  lord  of  Antioch. 

ervant  to  Cerimon. 

rvant  to  Dionyza. 


The  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 
Dionyza,  wife  to  Cleon. 
Thai 5 A,  daughter  to  Siraonides. 
Makina,  daughter  to  Pericles  and  Thaisa. 
Lychorida,  nurse  to  Marina. 
A  Bawd. 

Lords,  Knishts,  Gentlemen,  5>ailors,  Pirates 
Fisncrmen,  and  Messengers. 

Diana. 

GowER,  as  Chorus. 

Scene  :  Disptrsedly  in  various  cemntries. 


ACT  I. 
EHier  GowER. 
tkf/alace  of  Antioch. 
that  old  was  sung, 
:ient  Gower  is  come  : 
's  infirmities, 

ar,  and  please  your  eyes. 
ing  at  festivals, 
and  holy-alcs ; 
ladies  in  their  lives 
)r  restoratives : 
s  to  make  men  glorious ; 
antiquius,  eo  melius, 
these  latter  times, 
re  ripe,  accept  my  rhymes, 
ar  an  old  man  sing 
isheii  pleasure  bring, 
sh,  and  that  I  might 
>u,  like  taper-light, 
then,  Antiochus  the  Great 
ity^  for  his  chiefe&t  seat : 
Ul  Syria, 

:  mine  authors  say : 
him  took  a  fere, 
left  a  female  heir, 
he,  and  full  of  face, 
lent  her  all  his  grace ; 
e  father  liking  tuuk, 
est  did  provuke : 
rse  fatiicr  !  to  entice  his  own 
be  done  by  none : 
lat  they  did  begin 
use  account  no  sin. 
this  sinful  dame 
inces  thither  frame, 
a  bed-fellow, 
easures  play-fellow : 
ent  he  made  a  law, 
ill,  and  men  in  awe, 
k'd  her  for  his  wife, 
not,  lost  his  life : 


So  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die. 
As  yon  grim  looks  do  testify.  40 

What  now  ensues,  to  the  judgement  of  your  eye 
I  give,  my  cause  who  best  can  justify.     [Exit. 

Scene  I.    Antioch.    A  room  in  the  palace. 

Enter  Antiochu.s  Prince  Pericles,  and 
,  /ollowert. 

Ant.  Young  prince  of  Tyre,  you  have  at  large 
received 
The  danger  of  the  task  you  undertake. 

Per.     I  have,  Antiochus,  and,  with  a  <oul 
Embolden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praise. 
Think  death  no  hazard  in  this  enterprise. 

Ant.     Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a 
bride, 
P'or  the  embracements  even  of  Jove  himself; 
At  whose  conception,  till  Lucina  reign'd. 
Nature  this  dowry  gave,  to  glad  her  pre>cnce. 
The  senate-house  of  planets  all  did  sit,  10 

To  knit  in  her  their  best  perfe<flion&. 

Music.     Enter  the  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 

Per.     See  where  she  comes,  apparcll'd  like  the 
spring, 
Graces  her  subje(fts,  and  her  thoughts  the  king 
Of  every  virtue  gives  renown  to  men ! 
Her  face  the  book  of  praises,  where  is  read 
Nothing  but  curious  ple.isures,  as  from  thence 
Sorrow  were  ever  razed,  and  testy  wrath 
Could  never  be  her  mild  companion. 
You  gods  that  made  me  man,  and  sway  in  k>ve, 
That  have  inflamed  desire  in  my  brea.st  20 

To  taste  the  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree, 
Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  my  helps 
As  I  am  son  and  servant  to  your  will. 
To  compass  such  a  boundless  happiness  1 

Ant.     Prince  Pericles, — 

/Vr.    That  would  be  son  to  great  Antiochus. 

.(<«/.  Before  thee  sUnds  this  fair  Hesperides, 
With  goUen  fhut,  but  dangerous  to  be  touch'd : 
fi  or  death-like  dragons  here  affn^x.  vVvet Vv*t^ ' 
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•nour  must  keep  high. 

'  Thaliard. 

Joth  your  highne&s  call  T  150 

xr,  and  our  mind  partakes 

0  your  secrecy ; 

ness  we  will  advance  you. 
re's  poison,  and  here's  gold  : 
>f  Tyre,  and  thou  must  kill 

;  the  reason  why, 
Say,  is  it  done  ? 

My  lord, 

a  Messenger. 

yourself,  telling  your  haste, 
rincc  Pericles  is*  fled.  [L.rit. 
As  thou 
tnd  like  an  arrow  shot 
iced  archer  hits  the  mark 
.  Ml  thou  ne'er  return 
nee  Pericles  lb  dead.' 

lin  my  pi^^tol's  lenjjth. 
:nuugh :  so,  :arcwell  to  your 

idieu!     [Exit   T/ut/.]    Till 
i,  170 

)  buccourto.ny  head.  [E.xit. 

A  room  in  the  palace, 
•r  Perici.fj. 

Ttn'tkout}    I.et  none  disturb 
Id  thib  chaigc  of  thoughts, 
dull-eyed  iielancholy, 
St  as  not  an  hour, 
walk,  or  peaceful  night, 
ief  hhouU  sleep,  can  breed 

t  mine  ey^es,  and  mine  eyes 

!  fcar*d,  s  at  .\ntioch, 
•  too  shot  to  hit  me  here ; 
s  art  cat  joy  my  spirits, 
Ustancc  ^^mfort  me.  i.. 

passion'  of  the  mind, 
concept* »n  by  mis-dread, 
ent  and  life  by  care: 
ut  fear  ;irhat  might  be  done, 

1  cares  t  be  not  done, 
r  great  Antioclius, 

00  littb  to  contend, 

an  muiLe  his  will  his  a<flv 

ig,  thojgh  I  swear  to  silence ; 

ly  I  hinour  him.  au 

di«»hoiT)ur  him : 

;  him  >Iush  in  being  known. 

by  wlich  it  might  he  known ; 

,e  11  ccrspread  the  land, 

of  wa-  will  look  so  huge, 

ve  cm  rage  from  the  state : 

h'd  ee  they  do  resitt, 

d  thit  ne'er  thought  oflmoe: 

notpity  of  myseir. 


Who  am  no  more  but  as  the  tops  of  trees. 
Which  fence  the  roots  they  grow  by  and  defend 
them.  30 

Makes  both  my  body  pine  and  sotd  to  languish. 
And  puni^  that  before  that  he  would  punish. 

Enter  HELiCAKt;s,  with  other  Lords. 
Firtt  Lord.    Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  sacred 

breast! 
Sec.   Lord.     And  keep  your  mind,  till  you 
return  to  us, 
Peaceful  and  comfortable ! 
llcL     Peace,    peace,    and    give    experience 
tongue. 
They  do  abtise  the  king  that  flatter  him :  ' 

For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  sin  : 
Tfie  thing  the  which  is  flatter'd,  but  a  spark,    40 
I  To  which  that  blast  gives  heat  and  stronger 
I  glowing ; 

^  Whereas  reproof,  obedient  and  in  order, 
I  Fits  kings,  as  they  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
i  When  Signior  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a  peace, 
j  Me  flatters  you,  makes  war  upon  your  life. 
I  Prince,  pardon  me.  or  strike  me,  if  you  please ; 

II  cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 
Per.    All  leave  us  eUe;  but   let  your  cares 
o'eriook 
I  W^hat  shipping  and  what  lading's  in  our  haven.  ^ 
.\nd  then  return  to  us.     [Exeunt  Lordr.]    Heli- 
canus,  thou  50 

Hast  moved  us:  what  seest  thou  in  our  looks? 
//<•/.     An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 
/  Vr.    I  f  there  be  such  a  dart  in  princes*  frowns, 
How  durst  thy  tong\ie  move  anger  to  our  face? 
J/e/.     How  dare  the  plants  look  up  to  heaven, 
from  whence 
They  have  their  nourishment? 

Per.  Thou  know'st  I  have  power 

To  take  thy  life  from  thee. 
//e/.     [Kueeiing\    I  have  ground  the  axe  my- 
self; 
Do  you  but  strike  the  blow. 
'      Per.  Rise,  prithee,  rise, 

i  Sit  down :  thou  art  no  flatterer :  60 

1  thank  thee  for  it;  and  heaven  forbid 
That  kings  should  let  their  ears  hear  their  faults 
I  hid! 

I  Fit  counsellor  and  servant  for  a  prince, 
;  Who  by  thy  wisdom  makcst  a  prince  thy  servant. 

What  wouldbt  thou  have  me  do  ? 
I      J/el.  To  bear  with  patience 

'  .Such  griefs  as  you  yourself  do  lay  up<in  yourself. 
I      Per.  Th»)U  speak  st  like  a  physician,  Helicauus, 
■  That  ministerst  a  potion  unto  me 
'  Tliat  thou  wouldst  tremble  to  receive  thyself. 
j  Attend  me.  then:  1  went  ti>  Antioch,  70 

Where  as  thou  know'st,  against  tlie  face  of  death, 
I  I  sought  the  purchase  of  a  glorious  beauty, 
'  From  whence  an  issue  I  might  propagate, 
'  tArc  arms  to  princes,  and  bring  joys  to  subje^s. 
I  Her  face  was  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder ; 
!  The  rest— hark  in  thine  ear— as  black  as  incest: 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  sinful  father 
Seem'd    not  to  strike,   but  smooth:    but   thou 

know'st  this, 
"Txs  time  to  fear  when  tyrants  seem  to  kiss. 
Which  fear  so  grew  in  me,  t  hither  fled,  80 

Under  the  oovmog  of  a  careful  night. 
Who  seem'd  my  good  protc^ctt  •.  Mi^^VwJvw^tVK*^. 
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Bethought  me  what  was  pMt,  what  might  succeed. 
I  knew  him  tyraimous:  and  tyranu'  lean 
Decrease  not,  but  grow  faster  than  the  yeant : 
And  should  be  doubt  it,  as  no  doubt  he  duth, 
I1iat  I  chould  open  to  the  listening  air 
How  many  worthy  princes'  bloods  were  shed, 
To  keep  his  bed  of  blackness  unlaid  ope.  89 

To  lop  that  doubt,  hell  fill  this  land  with  arms 
And  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  t  have  done  him: 
When  all,  for  mine,  if  I  may  call  offence, 
Mu^t  feel  war's  blow,  who  spares  not  innocence : 
Which  love  to  all.  of  which  thyself  art  one. 
Who  now  reprovest  me  for  it, — 
JieL  Alas,  sir! 

Per.    Drew  sleep  out  of  mine  eyes,   blood 

from  my  cheeks, 
MuMngs  into  my  mind,  with  thousand  doubts 
How  I  might  stop  this  tempest  ere  it  came : 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  relieve  them, 
I  thought  it  princely  charity  to  grieve  them,    mo 
Hel.     Well,  my  lord,  since  you  have  given  me 

leave  to  speak, 
Freely  will  I  speak.    Antiochus  you  fear. 
And  justly  too,  I  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant. 
Who  either  by  public  war  or  private  treason 
Will  take  away  your  life. 
Therefi>re,  my  lord,  bo  travel  for  a  while, 
Till  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  forgot, 
Or  till  the  Destinies  do  cut  his  thread  of  life. 
Your  rule  direct  to  any ;  if  to  me.  i(v> 

Day  serves  not  light  more  faithful  tlian  I  '11  Lc. 

Per.     I  do  not  doubt  thy  faith  ; 
But  should  lie  wnmg  my  liberties  in  my  absence? 
Jiel.     We'll  mingle  our  bijods  together  in  the 

earth. 
From  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 
y  Vr.    Tyre,  I  now  look  from  thee  then,  aiid  t«> 

Tarsus 
Intend  my  travel,  where  111  hear  from  thee; 
And  by  who<^  letters  I'll  dispone  myself. 
'J'he  care  I  had  and  have  <»f  subje<Ms'  good 
On  thee   I   lay,   whose  wisdom's  strength  cnn 

bear  it.  iiw 

I  'II  take  thy  word  for  faith,  not  ask  thine  oath : 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one  will  sure  crack  buth : 
But  in  our  orbs  we'll  live  so  round  and  .safe, 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne'er  convince, 
Thou  show'dst  a  subject's  shine,  I  a  true  prince. 

Scene  I IL     Tyre.     An  ante-chamher  in  the 
palace. 

Enter  Thalia rd. 
Thai.  So,  this  is  Tyre,  and  this  the  court. 
Here  must  I  kill  King  Pericles ;  and  if  I  do  it 
not,  I  am  sure  to  be  hanged  at  home :  'tis  dan- 
gerous. Well,  I  perceive  he  was  a  wise  fellow, 
and  had  good  discretion,  that,  being  bid  to  ask 
what  he  would  of  the  king,  desir^  he  might 
know  none  of  his  secrets :  now  do  I  see  he  had 
some  reason  for't:  for  if  a  king  bid  a  man  be  a 
villain,  he's  bound  by  the  indenture  of  hi<i  oath 
to  be  one.     Hush !  bene  come  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

Enter  Hblicanus  and  Escanrs,  with  other 

liOrds  of  Tyre. 
Hel.     You  ahall  not  need,  mv  fellow  peers  of 
'Tytft^  "i^ 


Further  to  c 
His  seat'd  o 
Doth  speak 

Thai.    U 

HeL  If  I 
Why,  as  it  1 
He  would  d 
Being  at  Ar 

Thai 

Hel.    Ro: 
not — 
'  Took  some  < 

And  doubtir 
:  To  show  his 

S>  puts  him 
'  With  whom 
■  That.  [/ 
I  I  shall  not  l 

r.ut  since  he 
'  He  'scaped 
I  1  '11  present 
ifel.  \jo 
come, 
i  Thai.  F 
,  With  messa 
i  Hut  since  m 

Your  lord  hi 

I  My  niessag* 

liei.     W< 

;  Ci>mmende< 

Yet,  ere  you 
'  As  friends  t 

i 
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I 

TA-.    My 

'  And  by  rela 

Sec  if  ^twill 

Dio.     Ih 

c}uencl 

For  who  di| 

Throws  do« 

I  < )  my  distre 

Here  they' 

I        <^yes 

'  Hut  like  to  I 
I  C/e.  01 
I  Who  wantai 
j  Or  can  conc 

<  )ur  ti»ngii« 
I  Our  woes  in 

Till  tongnea 
!  louder 

':  That,  if  be 
{  want, 

'  Thcv  maya 
I  1  *11  then  dh 
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How  Thaliard  cuae  full  bent  with  Kin 

And  had  intent  to  mitider  him ; 

And  that  in  Tarsus  was  not  best 

Lunger  for  him  to  make  hit  rest 

He.  doinff  so,  put  forth  to  teaA, 

W^ere  when  men  been,  there's  Keldom  ease : 
!        Fitr  now  the  wind  becinji  to  blow ; 
I       Thunder  abo^  and  deeps  below 
I        Make  Ruch  unquiet,  that  the  ship 
I       Shotild  hott«e  him  safe  is  wreck'd  nnd  split ; 
'       And  he,  fpotxl  prince,  having  all  lost,  j 

By  waves  from  coast  to  c^ant  is  tost : 
I       All  perishen  of  man,  of  pelf,  ' 

i       Ne  aught  escapen  but  himKlf : 
I       Till  fortune,  tired  with  doins[  bad,  i 

I       'J*hrew  him  ashore,  to  sive  him  f^iad  : 
I       And  here  he  come.s.     What  shall  be  rcxt, 

Pardon  old  Gower, — this  longs  the  tcxi.         4->  , 

\i:.tit. 

S,.KNK  I.     Pentafnfis.     Am  of>en  f^Ltce  ly  th'    j 
sen-si Jf.  \ 

EnUr  Phkici.ks,  rrW. 
PfT.    Yet  ceaxe  your  ire,  you  angry  f\-\x<-  c»f  i 
heaven ! 
Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  rcmemlwr,  earthly  man 
I    1.1  but  a  substance  that  tnu>»t  yield  to  you  ; 

And  I,  as  tit^  my  nature,  do  obey  you  :  I 

,    Alas,  the  sea  hath  c^s\  me  on  the  rocks,  ' 

Wash'd  me  from  shore   to  shtjrc,  and  left   iiv: 

breath  , 

Nothing  to  think  on  but  rnMiintj  death :  | 

,    Let  it  suffice  the  Rreatne-s  of  v<>ur  powvrs 
To  have  bereft  a  prince  of  all  his  fortunes  ;  o 

And  having  thrown  him  from  your  u:ucrv  cr.Tve. 
Here  to  have  death  in  peace  In  all  he'll  crj\c. 

Enter  three  Fishermen. 
I        First  Fish.     What,  ho.  Pilch ! 

Sec.  Fish.  Ha.  a)me  and  bring  away  the  nets  ! 
First  Fisk.     What,  Patch-breech,  I  say  !  ! 

I        Third  Fish.     What  say  you.  master? 
'        First  Fish.   I,ook  how  thou  stirrest  now  I  come  | 
'    away,  nr  I'll  fetch  thee  with  a  wanion. 
!        Third  Fish.     "Faith,  master,  I  am  thinking  iT 
I    the  poor  men  that  were  cast  away  before  us  evt.u  , 
now.  ?'>  ' 

First  Fish.     Alas,  poor  souls,  it  p-icvcd  my 
heart  to  hear  what  pitiful  cries  they  made  to  us  to 
help  them,   when,   well-a-day,  we  could  j^circe  | 
help  ourselves. 
I        Third  Fish.    Nay,  m.ister,  said  not  I  as  much  \ 
j    when   I   WW  the  porpus   how   he   bounc-rd   and  j 
'    tumbled?  they  say  they're  half  fi>h,  half  Ilc>,h:  , 
I    a  plague  on  tnem,  they  ne'er  come  but  I  Iof)l;  to 
I    be  washed.    Master,  I  marvel  how  the  fi»lics  live  ' 
I    in  the  sea.  30  ; 

First  Fish.  Why,  as  men  do  a-land ;  the  gre.tt 
ones  eat  up  the  little  ones :  I  can  comn  ire  our  1 
j    rich  misers  to  nothing  so  fitly  as  to  a  whale ;  a' 
I    plays  and  tumbles,  driving  the  pour  fry  bo^)re 
:    nim,  and  at  Last  devours  them  all  at  a  mouthful :  : 
;    such  whales  have   I  heard  on  o'  the  hnd,  who  I 
j    never  leave  gaping  till   they've   swallowed  tlic 
I    whole  parish,  church,  steeple,  bells,  and  all. 
I       Per.     [Aside]  A  pretty  moral.  3')  ! 

7'htrd  Fish.     But.  master,  if  I  had  lieen  the 
ficxton^  I  would  have  l)ecn  that  Aay  m  vV\e  \Milfrv. 
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ood  King  Simonides,  do  you  call 

Ay.  sir ;  and  he  deserves  so  to  be 
icestble  rei^  and  good  govemmenL 
a  happy  king,  since  he  gains  from 
name  o(  g<>od  by  his  government, 
court  distant  from  this  shore  ?  1 1 1 
Marry,  sir,  half  a  dav's  journey: 
1,  he  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  to- 
birth-day:  and  there  arc  princes 
ne  from  all  parts  of  the  world  tu 
y  for  her  love. 

my  fortunes  equal  to  my  desires, 
make  one  there. 

O,  SAT,  things  must  be  as  they 
:  a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  law- 
t  his  wife's  soul.  121 

d  and  Third  Fishermen,  drawing 

«/  a  rut. 
ielp,  master,  help!  here's  a  fish 
t,  like  a  poor  man's  right  in  the 
llv  cume  out.     Ha!  bou  on't.  'tis 
Ml  'tis  turned  to  a  rusty  armour. 
Qour,  friends !  I  pray  you,  let  me 

J,  yet,  that,  after  all  my  crosses, 
somewhat  to  repair  myself; 
^as  mine  own,  part  of  my  heritage, 
I  father  did  bequeath  to  me,      130 
charge,  even  as  he  left  his  life, 
cricles ;  it  hath  been  a  shield 
I  death;' — and  pointed    to    this 

ed  me,  keep  It ;  in  like  necessity — 
gods  prutcdt  thee  from! — may 
e.' 

kept,  I  so  dearly  loved  it ; 
eas,  that  spare  not  any  man,  | 

though  calm'd  have  given  *t  a^ain :  | 
•'t:  my  shipwreck  now's  no  ill, 
re  ray  father's  gift  in's  will.      140  1 
What  mc.in  vou,  sir?  j 

;  of  you,  kind  fricnd-i,  this  coat  of  1 

time  target  to  a  king ; 

s  mark.     He  loved  me  dearly, 

i  I  wi«;h  the  having  of  it ; 

d  guide  me  to  your  sovereign's 

may  appear  a  gentleman ; 

m^  low  fortune 's  better, 
untiu<> ;  till  then  rest  your  debtor, 
'hy,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady? 
tw  the  virtue  I  have  oornc  in  armv 
Why,  do  'e  take  it,  and  the  gods 
>n  't ! 

ly,  but  hark  you,  my  friend ;  'tw.Ts 
>  this  garment  through  the  rouKh 
iters:  there  are  certain  comiolc- 
vails.  I  hope,  sir,  if  you  thrive, 
r  from  whence  you  had  it. 
:  t,  I  will, 
ance  I  am  clothed  in  steel:       160 

the  rapture  of  the  sea, 
i  his  Imilding  on  my  arai : 
I  will  mount  my<<elf 

whose  dtilightiul  steps 
Sazer  joy  to  .*ee  him  tread. 


Only,  my  friend.  I  yet  am  unprovided 

Of  a  pair  of  bases.  j 

Sec.   Fish.    We'll  sure  provide:    thou  shalt  ! 

have  my  best  gown  to  make  thee  a  pair:  and  I  'U  i 

bring  thee  to  tne  cotut  myself.  170  1 

Per.    Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  to  my  will,  ! 

This  day  I  '11  rise,  or  else  add  ill  to  ilL   \ExeuHt.  \ 

ScKNE  II.      The  same.    A  Public  wajf  or  plat-   \ 
forfn  leading  to  the  lists.     A  pavilion  hy  the 
side  of  it/or  the  reception  o/the  Kingy  Princess^ 
Lords,  d^f.  I 

Enter   Simonides,  Thais\,   Lords,  and  At-   ' 
tendants.  \ 

Sim.    Are  the  knights    ready  to  begin  the   . 
triumph?  I 

First  Lord.     They  arc,  my  liege ; 
And  stay  your  coming  to  present  themselves.  | 

Sim.     Ketum  them,  we  are  ready;  and  our 
daughter,  «  I 

In  honour  of  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are, 
Sit<  here,  like  beauty *s  child,  whom  nature  gat        ' 
For  men  to  see,  and  seeing  wonder  at 

[Exit  a  Lord.    ' 

Thai.     It  pleaseth  you,  my  royal  father,  to   | 

express  j 

My  commendations  great,  whose  merit's  less.         | 

.V/ w.     1 1  's  fit  it  should  be  so :  for  princc>i  are  to 
A  model,  which  heaven  nukes  like  to  it'»elf : 
As  jewels  lose  their  glory  if  neglcttcd. 
So  pnnces  their  renowns  if  not  respctled. 
'Tis  now  your  honour,  daughter,  to  explain 
The  labour  of  each  knight  in  his  device. 

Thai.     Which,  to  preserve  mine  honour,  I'll 
perform-  ' 

Enter  a  Knight:  he  i^assrs  o^'er,  and  his  f^quire    j 
presents  his  skidd  to  the  Princess. 
Sim.     Who  is  the  first  that  doth  prefer  }iiin«elf  ?   ' 
Thai.  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  father ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
I  -«  a  black  Ethiope  reaching  at  the  sun ;  ao 

The  word,  '  I^iix  tua  vita  mihi'. 
Sim.  He  loves  you  well  that  holds  his  life  of  you. 

(  /'he  Second  Knight  ptisses  over,    , 
Who  is  the  .second  that  presents  himself? 

Thai.     A  prince  of  Macedon,  ray  royal  father;    \ 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  an  arm'd  knight  that's  conquer'd  by  a  lady  ; 
The  motto  thu.s   in  Spanish,  *Piu  por  dulzura 
que  por  fuerza.' 

I  The  Third  Knight  passes  over, 
Sint.     And  what's  the  third? 
Thai.  The  third  of  Anlioch ; 

And  his  device,  a  wreath  of  chivalry ; 
The  word, 'Me  pompac  pn.ivcxit  apex.'  30   ' 

[  The  Fourth  Knight  Passes  over,    ' 
Sim.     WTiat  is  the  fourth  ?  | 

Thai     A  burning  torch  that's  turned  upside   1 
down ; 
The  word,  '(^uod  me  alit,  me  extinguit.' 
Sim.     Which  shows  that  beauty  hath  his  power 
and  will. 
Which  can  as  well  inflame  as  it  can  kill. 

[  The  Fi/th  Knight  passes  over. 
Thai.  The  fifth,  an  hand  environed  with  clouils, 
Holding  out  gold  that's  by  the  touchstone  tried: 
'ITie  mottu  thus,  •  Sic  speetanda  fide«^' 


f  Y'A^    Vt'^Mi 


A-.i.ft*    *'^^-r^ 


.4hi  Hiin«lf 

...     v..    .^...cTdJ                ^. 

iT»»  w*  t>*  4   »frai»gct;  lui  hr 

*'  it'«oiily  freea  at  top; 

viW 

.V/iff.     j 

^1. 

Hii»d«n« 

■■'■--■■■  ^-k 

ttft*  br^lM 

V  fl-.uri*h. 

rirti  ^ 

1  bcucr  ihajj 

r*r,   V 

bnce 


i.iii  |ti«t  fr»iTini.enil : 
urc  the  wkip«UH;k  thswi  tfi 


JC^-  /.*»^«^     Me  well  m*]?  lie  a  *tr!iiii:er,  for  Is  r 


An 4  oo    «1    jprurpfixt    let  liiii  '  The  whi-  H  ii^th  \ 


Un 


Thp  .miw^.,1  r.ibit  by  fhe  Itiw.inJ  indn 

Bui  ttftjr,  the  knifhts  aifl  coming  .'  ww  vPt  with- 

Into  Ihe  futtery.  J^jr^*?/. 

ttTrrfli/  tk^tiit  wttJkfH,  49n^Mttfy  *Ti*c  mestn 
knifflit  \* 

j^?i^  lCiiiKlitJvy>vJW  tiitinf, 

S..-  "     ■    ■  :-., 

Ti;.  -N.omt  were  «ip*irffldvu*. 

Tf!'  •■  vr'SnMUr  rirv--';]r  'Jc*?(J>, 

■  l^'l, 

thin  A  Ht^ 
;>  iisclf 

Yol. 

j''  ^i:hfT,  ^^^-\\ .  fh.iT]  ^^y  merlin 

.'  \  nun. ; 


Ah.  Idbour'd  tcholAT.     Corne,  qvc^n 

iCmj;kU,     We  »«   h 

Stw,     Som  prirMaice  gladi  our  dAy»:  honour 
we  to¥« ; 
F-OT  wtio  h4tet  honcvm  L  .  \  ;»bcpve. 

MAnJkaL    Sir,  >'0!i''  .v^, 

/W  -rii  more  fit 

/■  ■  -      CoiittTid  !lj"l,.  i.jr;  (of  wc  w 

T)i  i :  "tr  ^leartt  fifjr  outwitnl  «'ye» 

/V/v     ^  ou  art  rij^t  <oufwaus  kiiJchtA, 

Sim.  ^'^^»  ^'^  ^^^ 


gocul 


5/iw.      Here,  l 

An  you  da  k»w«  j 
We  drink  this  I  ' 


To  me,  my  (mch^ 
Pritice*  ifi  %h\%  •hinil 


I  rirT->r..|  C    ii'    rt.A 

Here,  My  »<  di 

nrft 

IT  HI. 

He, 

Sinr-c  r..    11  tjjkr 

jTrirf,     Hawr 

Do  a*  1  bid  you 

not  pjeajc 

J/^     A4ia  fii 

kiKmr^ll 

Or^henc^H 

TM-flH 

/*«-.  r^n 

r4.j,\  wuwk 

/*/r.    lUmiilE 

bisiMM 

rjUf.  ;^| 

orwheneJH 

F^    4H 

dcs;^^l 

^Mt^duorJB 

PERtCLMS. 


^ 


Hlurts  iti  tb«  wfxMv 
k  fell  of  iltit>«  *Bd  oten, 

|P«>iir  f  rM« :  nwnei  hunsetT 


1  ravel*. 


I 

It 

I. 


ii4^    r. 

lift  WeAih jne  loo  < 
ktiicliUofXyro 


puch  at  you  wnulkl  be  tleo  ^ 

I  well 

pk  tevemi  todgungftf    | 

pfaD  be  wcjit  uwr  own. 

fT-   •  ■ '^  ■  ftiwei 

I  :: 

K  I: 

|£^o<  ■ 


.  Jii  actr«, 

:M«^  with  him, 

*  hLunk, 
..  61II   It 

c  ;  for  dloU)(h 


IDS  a  HUD  41)  itfivntr  cdnf^f - 
|i»£rh  kim  hut  fac. 


•SVr.  £«n/.     It  fthall  Dti  Icug^r  ftitf*  iviilmfl 

r#r»ni-Htl. 

An4  vurwtt  H  he  tlur  Anitl  hnl 

•o 

J  — t  citlcnv  Kie,  iheni*    Ijim!  H«ltc*i»c, 

«  Wilfiji* 

iff  I.     Willi,  QKt  Hiidi  wcloumc :  li«|«py  4tfyt  luy 
rirtt  fit^ni     K  n&w  tliai  our  gnef«  «rc  n*ro  Go 

Aiv'  iL'»i*   1J  lij-i^  "1I1  fii'-r  ovrrdcrw  their  lanW 

/      ..   ....  ;!.ii  not  yourself,  lti«tu  t^h'h 

Ihit  if  itie  nrir^re  dn  live,  |el  ii«  cabtfe  hinw 

I    iir   i   r.,,u.   ^J,    .P    .-,.. .r. 1^   ] .„■   1,„   !..»   L.^    »ll._ 


jvitf  •u^ 


f  WAT, 


A- 


Vit  wiwlCKJi  l)«'i  A  fool  U>uit  win 
lid  *<1lcUjg> 


Stk^k  %\     rrmim/*^. 


limlkfi 


/V  Kiii*; 

Sim      K.tii[£hi«,  frgm  my  4*Ju|Ehitf  thi«  t  Ici 
Tt  '         <^>1vvin/Mntl]  Jn*U  Bwft  annltmLf 


-rriffl/  ^  only  Icfl'^wn, 
.  htr  l*y  no  th 


tk4 


^m^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^^H 

n^^^^H 

^M 

VBHH^^I^^B^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^BBil 

^^^^^^^^1 

1 

jjM                                                               /^y                              5 

ll«ri..    ' 

J 

^.    -^  Bi™^ 

..„a 

Id 

»u»»     J 

.  »,Atlj  illC  ««WU 

« 

/^..M        .                                   Mk    W»(l  t».-'    t—  -L.    ,,                                                           H 

7^  .                  1  <.Airi  ti> lad  r                                            t^m 

Si*^ 

1 

TJiey                         ^Tdid;    nn-wtotii) 

J 

DOE                         ^ 

|pjd| 

►  1 

l^dH 

lioft'  berc  h«:  comea.:  I  amtA  d^wk^mbk  iL 

^<-^?HM 

ftK/rr  PiRlcLiL^. 

■J-.  _.  -'■--^:^ 

i*^,     AM  fortune  tT»  ill*  naad  Simotiicl«*  f 

I                   1 

5iJW,    To  you  «»  mil'  ti4  tif  1     I  ^un  \»kMinsi 

a 

to  yati 

111 

|nr  v^'ur  *wp?-t  mtT^ir  tfiin  Um  ni^a  :  I  do 

.....                                                                                                           L     ^     ,..        _     J-         » 

Aii.L   Ci.r   J,    lur 

. 

Wh»i.  4ri9  fi 

L                                                                              MnMiieiitl ; 

fjlfrlf. 

^^H^  4-v.il.            Ui^n 

'-;-,t.| 

^^H|     Stm,               Slr^  yuii  M-c  luiisic'^  matl^rHi       jo 

■. 

^^V     /*/ir.     TKe  wt^r^  vi  *II  h«  tchoUrx  inf  ffu^ 

^^ 

l.ird. 

J*Jf.V           4t    p 

Sim      Let  m«  ink  ymi  mie  itimi; : 
Wfcit  tju  yon  l^fnfc  r.f  mv  ^j  i»  liM^r.  ^irf 

/*^,        A3,,    ■ 

yoii  wqi 

And  then  H 

bed. 

.VV-i<     Ai'                                            'f 

/Vr.      ^-                                                       ..IPmif&lr, 

5p^.-                                                                     "     ■  ■■   >'j.  .                            ^ 

Ay^                                                                                       m 

And                                                                                                   M 

/Vr.       1  Atu  iinw->nriy  l-.r  J.ir  V i.ltu.i  .ir^r,    40  ;                           ^ 'olH 

.Si"*«.     She  thinks  uwl  »w  ;    peruvo  lhi»  wriiing  1                         :  fl 

e1<r 

i^^H 

rr-    '.-    ■  ■     - 

1                 Jitn^l 

Alrt                                             :ii  Of  Tyre! 

'l%e  cjt^  «M 

Nv.vv  rniic^H 

Ojiighltr* 

^m 

IliH  LjriiJ  ,il(  ■.?lii:[--  ti-.  Iuiu--ur  fi'-r 

vvt,pj/e,  i^iqH 

<Stm.     I'hou  but  titfwitcb'd  uiy  d^itghtef ,  ud 

A  \^b«  i/fl 

thou  «rt 

And  tjiriK  ^H 

A  vilbin.                                                                 50 

With  ycvrW 

/*fr.     By  the  ptk,  I  have  no! : 

Whiii  '1  domh 

y«t  LMUinjT^iu.'* 

^  1?  or  your  tli>[jlc4stir?» 

.  ..  .:^t, 
j'V-                                       Traitor  t 

iy|:*r.                                                   Ay,  traitor. 

i*fr    F^fn'mhhthmAi—Mnle^hhciktkins— 

TWl                            >r,  1  tqiuni  lh*lit 

:  X' 

/\  r                                          . , .  th^turhu, 
Th.i                                                              60 

I  can                                                                juat, 

«IMK^  rV  IVf/. 

And  ii.K  ti.  >-?  4  T*                          :  : 

iJy  many  i  d« 

^ 

.4m/  l^p  ihat  uthcr                           if  frte. 

Of  TVfkte*  th 

r       ^ — ^^          1 

PERICLES. 
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opposing  coigns  ^ 
world  together  joins, 
ih  all  due  diligence 
and  sail  and  high  expense 
he  quest.    At  last  from  Tyre, 
ering  the  most  strange  inquire, 
t  of  King  Simon  ides 
brought,  the  tenour  these  : 
jad  his  daughter  dead ; 

Tyrus  on  the  head 
js  would  set  on 
of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none  : 

he  there  hastes  t'  oppress : 
,  if  King  Pericles 
ome  in  twice  six  moons. 
It  to  their  dooms, 
le  crown.     The  sum  of  this, 
her  to  Pentapolis, 
the  regions  round, 
me  with  claps  can  sound, 
pporcnt  is  a  king  ! 
<f,  who  thought  of  such  a  thing?' 
1st  hence  depart  to  Tyre  : 
^ith  child  makes  her  desire — 
shall  cross? — along  tu  go : 

their  dole  and  woe : 
her  nurse,  she  takes, 
:a.     Their  vessel  shakes 
:'s  billow :  half  the  IIuckI 
:ecl  cut :  but  fortune's  mo«.Kl 
I :  the  grisly  north 
jch  a  tempest  forth, 
lick  for  life  that  dives, 
own  the  poor  ship  drives : 
ricks,  and  well-a-ncar 
travail  with  her  fear  : 
I'iues  in  this  fell  storm 
:lf  itself  perform. 

ac^'tion  may 
y  the  rest  convey ; 
t  not  what  by  me  is  told, 
^ination  hold 
ie  ship,  upon  whose  deck 

Pericles  appears  to  speak.  {Exit.' 

SCKNE  I. 

•  Pericles,  on  ihif>board. 
god  of  tliis  great  vast,   rebuke 

both  heaven  and  hell;  and  thou, 

Is  commnnd,  bind  them  in  brass, 
:hem  from  the  deep !    O,  still 
,  dreaiiful  thunders :  gently  quench 
sulphurous  flashes !  O,  how,  Ly- 

queent    Thou  stormest  venom- 
all  thyself?    The  seaman's  whistle 

in  the  ears  of  death, 
chorida! — Lucina,  O  zo 

less,  and  midwife  gentle 
:ry  by  night,  convey  thy  deity 
icing  boat ;  make  swift  the  pangs 
travails ! 

VCHORIDA,  with  an  In/nmt. 
Now,  Lychorida! 


Lye.     Here  is  a  thing  too  young  for  such   j 
a  place,  1 

Who.  if  it  lud  conceit,  would  die,  as  I  ! 

Am  like  to  do :  tnke  iu  your  arms  this  piece  I 

Of  your  dead  queen. 
Per.  How,  how,  Lychorida  I  I 

Lye.    Patience,  good  sir;    do  not  assist  the 
storm. 
Here 's  all  that  is  left  living  of  your  queen,        20   ; 
A  little  daughter :  for  the  sake  of  it. 
Be  manly,  and  take  comfort 
I      Per.  O  you  gods ! 

I  Why  do  you  make  us  love  your  goodly  gifts,  ' 

30  .  And  snatch  them  straight  away]*   We  here  below 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may  I 

Use  honour  w  iih  you. 

Lye.  Patience,  good  sir,  i 

Even  for  this  charge. 

Per.  Now,  mild  may  be  thy  life  I 

For  a  more  blu^trous  birth  had  never  babe : 
Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions  I  for  j 

Thou  art  the  ruddiest  welcome  to  this  world     30 
j  That    ever    was    prince's  child.      Happy  what    1 
40 !  folK>ws !  I 

i  Thou  hast  as  chiding  a  nativity 

As  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  make,      ' 

I  'J'o  herald  thee  from  the  womb :  even  at  the  first     | 

Thy  loss  is  more  than  c;lu  thy  portage  quit,  I 

With  all  thou  canst  find  here.     Now,  the  good    j 

gods 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon 't ! 

Enter  twfl  Sailors,  | 

50        First  Sail.  What  courage,  sir  ?  God  save  you ! 

Per.    Courage  enough:  I  do  not  fear  the  flaw:    j 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst.  Vet,  for  the  love  40 
Of  this  poor  infant,  this  fresh-new  sea-farer, 
I  would  it  would  l>e  quiet.  i 

First  Sail.  Sbck  the  bolins  there  !   Thou  wilt    j 
not,  wilt  thou?    Blow,  and  split  thyself.  I 

See.  Sail.     But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and 
cloudy  billow  kiss  the  moon,  I  care  nut.  i 

59  First  Sail.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard  :  ' 
the  sea  works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not  ' 
lie  till  the  ship  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per.     That's  your  superstition.  ^ 

First  Saii.     Pardon  us,  sir;  with  us  at  .se.i  it 
hath  been  still  observed:  and  we  are  strung  in 
custom.     Therefore   briefly  yield   her;   (or  she    ' 
must  overboard  straight. 

Prr.     As  you   think   raeeL      Most  wretched 
queen  ! 

Lye.     Here  she  lies.  sir. 

/Vr     A  terrible  childbed  hast  thou  had,  my 
dear ; 
I  No  light,  no  fire  :  the  unfriendly  elements 
F'orgot  thee  utterly :  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  hallow "d  to  thy  ^r.ivc.  but  straight  60   1 
Must  cast  thee,  scarcely  ci>ffin'd,  in  the  ooze. 
Where,  for  a  monument  up:.n  thy  bones, 
And  e'er-remaining  lamps,  the  belching  whale         | 
And  humming  water  must  o'erwhelm  tny  corp>?, 
Lying  with  simple  shells.     O  Lychorida, 
Bid  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink  and  paper,  | 

My  casket  and  my  jewels:  and  bid  Nicandcr  1 

Bring  me  the  satin  coffer :  lay  the  babe  1 

Upon  the  pillow :  hie  thee,  whiles  I  say 
A  priestly  farewell  to  her:  suddenly,  woman.    70   1 
\EjLit  Lytkorht't     1 


PEMrCi^S 


Ste.  Smii,    Sir.  mv  han  m.  d«rife  Wfieaih  tlie 
Imlcbrv  i::«ulkvr1  And  bU  limed  rudr 
P,r.     I  ihatik  tlwe-     M^rktcr.  saf  whrnt  eoM* 

AhcT  ihf  cmiriie  fur  T^ft     When  cuuc  dm 
RicH  it? 

Str^  S^ii.    By  tvrcaV  cf  Jav,  If  the  viod  eeaic. 

/'<r     O.  n»£c  for  Tar^y*! 
Thra  »ill  I  vi*it  Up^,  for  tht  btlia 
CaAiMA  hold  Qiit  to  Tym^ '  rKePii  i  'U  Jeave  r»    So 
At  care^l  miriJoff^    Gn  thy  ways,  guod  mariner: 
I'll  bring  the  hody  prewntiy.  [Exmfit. 

ScsNB  II.    E^hesMS.    A  rvom  in  Cerimotis 
ktmse. 

Enter  Crrimon.  tci/4  a  SrrthjMt^  ami  soutt 
Persons  who  kiive  been  tki/wnked. 

Cer,    Iliilcmon,  ho ! 

Enter  Piulemoh. 
Phil.     DtJth  my  \^M^!^  call T 
Cer.     Get  fits  JUid  tne4i  t'n  ihwc  poor  men : 
'Xli*>»l'^''|  =»  nifhTil<-»t  ATui  jUormy  night. 
Serr      '  have  been  in  many ;  but  such  a  night 
a«  this 
Till  n«>v,  1  ne'er  endured. 

Crr    \        iitit7<i<rr  wiJ!  t.-  dead  ere  you  return : 
T%bere*i  ngthing  can  be  minister'd  to  nature 
Tkit  out  focpvcf  iiim.    yPo  PhiUmoH\  Give  this 

tn  the  WKecary* 
And  tell  me  taw  it  works. 

\ExeuHt  all  but  Cen'mum. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

First  Cent.  f  Jtiod  m«»rrow.      ^      lo 

Sec.  Cent.     Good  morrow  to  your  l«ird*hip. 

Cer.  Gentlemen, 

Wliy  Jo  ynii  stir  so  early? 

hirti  iifHt,     Sir, 
Our  IfMJKiTiij^iT  fUndlns  bleak  upon  the  sea, 
^hcwk  4^  the  eanh  diLTcjuakc : 
The  very  j>ftnt;»p»I»  did  iccin  to  rend. 
And  all'ta  toppfe  :  pure  ^wrpri^  and  fesr 
Mada  ttte  to  quit  i^c  house. 

Sec.  Cemt.     Thai  i*  the  cause  we  trouble  you 
so  early : 
Tis  not  our  husbandry. 

Cer.  O,  you  say  well.  »« 

First  Cent.     But  I  much  marvel  that  your 
lordship,  having 
Bich  tire    Ijont  yoii,  should  at  these  early  hnnrs 
Shake  aJfthr  i^nldcn  slumber  of  repose. 

Nat^ire  ^joiild  ix-  so  conversant  with  pain, 
BeinjE  thereto  not  conii)eird. 

Cer  I  hold  it  tvcr. 

Virtue  and  cannlfig  wc«  «idi*wTiient%  ^^reaEer 
ITian  nnlileneisi  and  nVhe*;  cank<»  heirs 
May  the  twn  lalier  darken  atid  expend 
Bui  immoTtQlity  allend    the  fomirer,  30 

M-Tking  a  man  a  god.    *T\%   nown,     eisiw 
Have  studied  phytic,  thrtnjgh  which  secTft  art, 
By  lujiiipig  o'er  authorities,  1  have. 
Together  wiih  my  ^tradbce*  made  familiar 
TcT  lae  atsd  to  my  aid  the  blcM  infutions 


That  dwell  H1 1 

Ajid  I  an  ^^e>k  M  th 
That  natupv  vwlwi  fl] 

Than  lA  be  lUttlf  al^ 

Or  tie  my  tttmfimm  up 
Ta  please  the  foul  afK 
Sm^  €tnt.    Your  hi 
piiui'iilMi 

And  not  your  know! 
I  but  even 

Your  pur^,  still  open. 
Such  strong  renown  a 


Enter  tw*  or  tkrr^ 

First  Serv,    So;  IJ 

Cer. 

First  Serv. 
I>id  the  sea  toss  upon 
'Tts  of  some  wt«ck. 

Cer.  Se 

Sec.  Gent,    11$  Uk 

Cer. 
Tis  wondrous  heavy. 
If  the  sea's  stomach  b 
tTisagood  constraint' 

Se€.  Cent.     'Tis  si», 

Cer.  How  do* 

Did  the  sea  cast  it  up 

First  Serv.     1  nev< 
As  tos.s*d  it  upon  short 

Soft !  it  smells  most  s^ 
Sec.  Cent.  A  delic 
Or.     As  ever  hit  m 

0  you  most  potent  go* 
First  Cent.  Most 
Cer.     Shrouded  in 

entreasured 
With  full  bags  of  spict 
Apollo,  perfect  me  in  1 

'  Here  I  give  to  i 
If  e'er  this  coflii 
I,  King  Peridei 
lliix  i^ueen,  woi 
Who  hnds  her,  \ 
She  was  the  dav 
Besides  this  trea 
The  gtxl  :■:  ,  m 
IflhiHi  liveii,  i^crides 

1  ha  cracks  iia^ 

night. 
Sec.  C^ent.    Moat  lil 
Cer. 
For  look  how  fresh  si 

rough 
ITiat  threw  her  in  the  1 
Fetch  hither  all  my  bo 

Death  may  asurp  on  m 
And  yet  the  fire  of  life 
The  o'eruress'd  spirici. 
That  had  nine  hours  Ifa 
i  Who  was  by  good  appli 


^Hi-EiiH| 

tf                                        P^JttCLMS,                                                             oil 

1 

By  you  pelit^icd,  would  faroe  mt  i»  my  ikWf  c 

Hut  if  tit  ib*t  ruw  i.,.r,.r-  uecrt  4  •wrr, 
The  iS<!aI»  rt^                         rue  «fid  fuiiie. 

m 

liijd.  the  (injandthllit 

To  tlie  cud  . 

I  mac/ui  mu*k  tlrti  w«  li«¥«, 

J"rff                                                                                                  1            --I.,-  I.-       L-.», 
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f  death  might  yield  her  any  profit, 

mply  her  any  danger? 

[y  commission 

ison  of  the  deed,  but  do  it. 

3U  w\\\  not  do't  for  all  the  world,  I 

II  favour*d,  and  your  looks  foreshow 
gentle  heart.     I  saw  you  lately, 
aught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  fought : 
it  show'd  well  in  you  :  do  so  now : 
eeks  my  life ;  come  you  between,    90 
)or  me,  the  weaker. 

I  am  sworn, 
ipatdL  iUe  seises  her. 

Enter  Pirates. 
nie.     Hold,  villain ! 

[Leonine  runs  away, 
te.     A  prize !  a  prize ! 
'irate.     Half-part,   mates,    half-part. 
hare  her  aboard  suddenly. 

\Exeunt  Pirates  with  Marina. 

Retnter  Lronine. 
bese  roguing  thieves  serve  the  great 
Valdes; 

rre  seized  Marina.     I^t  her  go : 
lope  she  will  return.    1  '11  swear  she's 

into  the  sea.  But  111 ««c further :  100 
y  will  but  please  themselves  upon  her, 
»- aboard.     If  she  remain, 
have  ravisli'd  must  by  me  be  <lain. 
iExit. 

Mytilene.     A  room  in  a  brotheL 
•  pANU.Mt,  Bawd,  and  Doult. 

oult! 
ir? 

arch  the  market  narrowly ;  Mytilene 
ants.  Wc  lost  too  much  money  this 
ig  too  wenchless. 

ir'e  were  never  so  much  out  of  crca-  I 
ive  but  poor  three,  anil  tlicy  cui  do  n-.i  i 
ley  can  do :  and  they  with  continual  I 
'en  as  gooil  as  rotten.  c^ 

hercfore  let's  have  fresh  ones,  what-  1 
for  them.     If  there  be  not  a  con-  I 
:  used  in  every  trade,  we  shall  never  | 

Ijoti  sayest  tnie :  'tis  not  our  brinijinij  I 
astards,— ai,  I  think,  I  have  brought  j 
Tn — 

\  to  eleven :  and  brought  them  down  1 
shall  I  search  the  market? 
/^hat  else,  m.in?    The  stuff  we  have,  ! 
\  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  ihcy  are  so  . 
len.  SI  I 

ou  sayest  true  r  they're  too  unwholc-  j 
icience.     ITie  poor  Transylvanian  is 
y  with  the  little  baggage.  j 

\  she  quickly  pooped  him ,  she  made 
at  for  worms.  But  I  'U  go  search  the 
\Ejcit. 
hree  or  four  thousand  chequinn  were 
roportion  to  live  quietly,  and  to  give 


///.     {To  Marina\  Come  your  ways.     My 
trs,  you  say  she's  a  virgin? 


i  Bawd.  Why  to  give  over,  I  pray  you?  is  it  a 
j  shame  to  get  when  we  are  old? 
j  Pand.^  O,  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the 
I  commodity,  nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with 
I  the  danger :  therefore,  if  in  our  youths  we  could 
I  pick  up  some  pretty  estate,  'twere  not  amiss  to 
j  keep  our  door  hatched.  Beside^,  the  sore  terms 
we  stand  upon  with  the  gods  will  be  strong  with 
I  us  for  giving  over.  -^g 

j  Bawd.  Come,  other  sorts  offend  as  well  as  wc. 
I  Pand.  As  well  as  we !  ay,  and  better  too:  we 
[  offend  w«jrse.  Ncithcrisc»urprofe«vsiou  any  trade: 
.  it's  no  calling.     But  here  comes  Buult. 

Ee-enter  BovLTf  with  the  Pirates  ««</ Marina. 

Bfluit. 
masters,  you  say 
First  Pirate.     O.  sir,  we  doubt  it  nut. 
Boult.     Master,  I  have  gone  through  for  this 

f)iece,  you  see:  if  you  like  her,  so ;  if  not,  1  have 
ost  my  earnest. 
Baivd.     Roult,  has  she  any  qualities?  50 

Bonit.     She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and 
has  uxceilent  good  clothes:   there's  no  further 
necessity  of  oualities  can  make  her  be  refused. 
Bawd.     What's  her  price,  BotiL? 
Boult.     I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thou- 
sand pi'.'ces. 

Pand.  Well,  follow  me,  my  masters,  you  shall 
have  yutjr  money  presently.  Wife,  take  her  in  : 
instruct  her  wlut  she  hxs  to  do,  that  she  may  not 
be  raw  in  her  entertainment.  60 

[Exeunt  Pandar  and  Pirates. 
Ba-u.'d.  Boult,  take  you  the  marks  of  her,  the 
colour  of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  ape,  with 
w.irrant  of  her  vin^nity :  and  cry  '  He  tiiat  will 
jjive  most  shall  have  her  first.'  .Such  a  maiden- 
head were  no  cheap  thing,  if  men  were  as  they 
have  been.  ( let  this  done  as  I  command  you, 
Bfluit.     Performance  shall  follow,  [Exit. 

Afar.     Alack  that  Leonine   was  so  slack,   so 
slow ! 
Ifc  shoMlil  have  struck,  not  spoke :  or  that  the-c 

p'nite<. 
Not  enough  Uirbarous,  had  not  o'erboanl  thniwii 
nic  70 

Tor  to  seek  my  mother ! 
Bitwd.     Why  lament  yoti,  pretty  one  ? 
That  I  am  prettv. 
Come,  the  gods  have  d-jne  their  part 


Afar. 
Bn-ivti. 
in  vou. 
hlar. 
Bo'vA. 


I  accuse  them  not. 
You  arc  liijht  into  my  hands,  where 
you  arc  like  to  live. 

Mar.     'J'he  more  my  fault 
Ti^  vcape  his  hind^i  where  I  wa<i  like  to  die.        80 

B>i:iHi.     Ay,  and  you  sliall  live  in  pleas;ire. 

Mar.     No. 

Baw-d.  Yes,  indeed  shall  y«»u.  and  taste  gcn- 
tlenn^n  of  all  fashion-.:  yoji  shall  fare  well:  you 
shall  have  the  difference  of  all  cuuipicxions.  What  I 
do  yiiu  slop  your  ears? 

Mar.     Arc  you  a  woman? 

Bauvf.  What  would  you  have  me  be,  an  I  be 
not  a  woman? 

Afar.     An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman.    90 

BoTvd.  Marry,  whip  thee,  gosling:  I  think  I 
shall  have  something  to  do  with  'voul.    Oymt- 


o'nr  II  ymm^    ffx»U*li   %i|*lrng*  nod  ; 
1  *•  f 


if  ftresl 


:n  rri'T^ii  <..ihri.'ft  \<m^  incU  tpiUt  fcta  /KirM.f.     Vi  h.it  »i4 

%i  ttir  jrmi  up,     liouJi'i  mtutited.         >^ii,  wat  y^u  C'«  i 


I  N^iw,.  «ir,  hA«t  thnu  ctlrct  her  thf-riiig)i  the  o»4rletT 
I  *»!  licr  hair*;  t  huv^  dnt^n  licr  piiflum  witii  *ny 
T  |irirli«<!  fell  me,  liflw  dcrst  thou 

il(cy 


/<"  'A  tiii^c  kbm   here  io-morruw 

/»V-k;;       r  '  II  j^iii,  to  oJ^fhl      Btn,  mUtrcrt,  rl0  I 

?rmi  knr>vir  lite  litnch  iukijlit  ilut  oowen  T  tkc  > 


my,  I 


wurkj. 
fill  jjfvc  It  To  tindl 


'  IIk 


.1  caper  Ml 
ai  21  iW  and 


'I  »i,  Tkiiow  I  I 

Lli'-  vJl  c  nnc  in  uujr  sliidu^i.,  l-y  >wiltcr  bi*  t^rowiU  /  And  iji  iin  Lii-ft? 

I  In  the  Mm.  [  ^^hc  tiicd  b]r  Itmil  pUy.' 

/;<•!■//.     \\V:T,  ;r  Hr.  Tm.5  >.S  r^-ri^-  n^'I-m  j  ti.i-  i       CVr  i 


'  Jv  J  i  m-ikc-^  J|!il>  ill  your  lovcis.  fecyiau  hiii  llutt 
I  piiy  beget  »y oil  a  k*^  opinion,  antl  tbal  upiniciu 
I A  mere  iwoht 

iifitiU.     «  '  ■lin'trcss,  idke  h« 

tintnc  .  tVir  Liuist  be  (jiicbcked 

*itli  ■  :^. 

■  •-.  L.J  iriJt  with  aluitnc     ' 
Wki'  '  <)9 

/.',  '  not-  Bvt, 

BAtf^L        L  Ui  lid  lOH>  >a  i^l  A  lUUi^Qi  ^i{  tlic  &pit 

Bifuitv    I  msy  *'j. 

/fftwri  Who  ibotiM  (J<oy  il?  Come,  young 
cme,  1  like  ikc  inaiider  t  f  your  CHtrmcni'i  welL 

ItaulL  Ay,  l»y  my  tuitln  iJiey  tibnill  ncit  be 
chitiiO-t^^l  VL-1  ! 

J7.  ihrni  th.il  in   the  towuM      Lii. 

i...it..  iicti  tiEilurc  initiie^  iki*  I  ^^'^it  ' 

-■>ixl  turn,:  thorcffarc  say  ^  •''  • 
'*A  ihuo  tiA*t  the  h*rki«t     . 


AjiJ  I  if  \i\j\k'  c.jw.kiij  d  ill! 

Wbi.^  cvct  InU  lii»  Kpprul 
Tboumh  not  hi*  prime  a 


h'di 


tharnuub ; 
Til.  ii^U  ....II, .III!  M< 


And  as  for  F«i 

.iiSj  Jit  ^-iv?    "V 


noL  io  unvakc  lit: 

her  bcjiuiy  slit  Li]^  J ^  ..  

bcKmc  «i.iiin«  iriTiiKbi 
/'<it*v/     C^>Jiie  your  waymi  Mow  mt 
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like  one  chat  sitpd^titiouslr  ^9 
;^d^(hM.t  winLer  Ititb  ihe  flits  ; 
'tna  'U  do  si  I  adrix,    [fjmrvwf, 

SCKMK  IV, 

time  w«  waste,  and  longest 
ijikc  ahrjrt; 

kleip  kave  an  with  but  fof't ; 
e  your  imagination, 
botim*  regbon  to  repnyn. 
tar^Dii^d,  UPC  commit  no  crifne 
^s^gt  in  dfh  several  clime 
Del  teem  to  Eivc.     1  do  bCTscccb 

^  who  stand  t*  the  gaps  to  t«ach 

i\ir  sti&ry.     Ftrfclei 

iwaning  the  wayward  Mas,     10 

f  many  a  lord  ^nd  kfii^ht. 

^Kter,  P^ll  hii  life's  deli^Ht. 

rhom  Heljcanus  Ja^e 

tnc  to  iCFL-st  and  hi^h  entatei 

El.     Bear  yau  it  in  mind^ 

ItMs  nkiti£  be  hind, 

iLps  and  oountcoiis  windt  have 

ma% — thtnk  his  pilot  thoufbt ; 
senge  shall  your  tllonght^  fmw 

i^^ter  hame^  who  fint  i*  gnne^ 
^rtdnwfn  $<c  thtm  m^ove  awhile : 
ymir  eye$  I  'U  reconcile 

Di'MB  Shaw. 

n*  $mr differ,  ^infA  ail  his  train  ; 

riONV2Aj  a/  /Af  ^tiker.     Cleok 

liiifM^^iM  en  taikitatk^  iimt  it 
fH  df/arti*  Then  ^xtMHt  C  lhCfSt 


may  "Piiflcr  by  foul  ^how ! 
pa^iimi  sttindji  Tor  inic  iild  woe  \ 
n  lorrow  all  devt^ur^dt 
L  through,  and  biggMt  tears  o'er- 


anrt  ^tgaln  embarks   He 
hi*  (mot,  nrtr  cui  hi*  hairs  : 
kclochi  and  to  «ea«     He  beai^ 
cfa  hit  mortal  ve^ifl  tc^ai^t       30 
fit  It  nut-     Kinw  [>!ea5(e  ymi  wit 
for  jMarina  writ 

i«0  ^Af  iitMrri^ti/m  sn  Marina's 
maftnm^Mi. 
'«et'st,  and  be*i  lie*  here, 
in  her  Kjrinj^  tif  ycir. 
riH  the  krni!  »  daugh^r, 
dcnth  hath  made  thi^  iJau^htef : 
e  cnll'd^  anij  At  l»f  birth, 
ptutld,  iwallowr'd  ume  p«]t  <t' 

«rth ,  ifearinr  lohe  o'erflow'dj    40 
bfnh-chikl  on  ih«  he*v«ia  be- 


"Wherefore  she  d«i,  and  swear*  shell  never 

«iiit, 
Mjike  raging  battery  upon  $hore4  of  flinL' 
Nu  vifor  doe%  becotne  blatk  Vlllflny 
So  well  sti  soft  and  tender  flattery. 
Let  Pcric^cii  believe  bis  daughter'ri  dead. 
And  bear  hL^  Ckmrse^  to  be  cinlercd 
By  Lady  Fortune ;  while  cur  *cenc  mtist  play 
Hts  Ejjiuuhter'i  wve  nnd  hesvy  weU-ji-day 
In  her  unholy  service.     Patience,  then,  vi 

And  think  ynu  now  are  all  in  Mytikne.  l£jfif. 

Sce^tbV.  Mytiieru.  A  tfrwrt  hff^tr  tkfhr&tkel 

Ettftr^/ivm  iAf  hvfh^I.  /fiw  GentkmciL 

P'lrsi  Gfmt.     Did  you  ever  hear  the  like? 

Sfc*  CfKf.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  such  a 
place  af  thi<k,  she  being  once  gone. 

Ftrwi  Cmf.  Hut  to  Have  di\Hnity  preached 
there  t  did  you  ever  dreajn  ftT^Uch  3  thingi 

Src.  Cntt.  No,  no.  Ccvrac  I  am  fnr  no  mdf« 
bawdy -hou«>es  :  ih^l  's  go  bear  the  veiitaJK  ungf 

Firnt  Ctni.  I'll  do  aav  tbinff  iWJW  that  »  vir- 
tuous; but  1  am  out  of  ih«  mad  of  rutting  frrr 
ever,  \EjreKffL  10 

Scene  VL  TMt  tamr.  A  rtvm  im  /kf^rvtAirl 
Etnttr  Pandar,  Bsiwdt  and  Hcu'lt. 

Pitnd  Well  J  had  ratber  than  twice  the  worth 
other  »bc  had  ne>r  com*  here, 

B0^vd.  Fie^  Ae  upon  her !  iJne'it  able  \o  fr«#ff 
the  jod  PHapns^  irKl  unda  a  whole  generations 
We  rftu*t  either  get  her  mrt^htd,  Dr  be  rid  &ther. 
Wiien  she  !ibould  do  for  clients  her  fiEment,  nnd 
Anmt  ihekindnes'^of  ciuf  profension^  >bt  has  me 
her  qui«-lt<i.  her  rea?ionRt  her  majiter  reawimi,  her 
prayer*.  h';r  koce?s :  that  *^hc  wo^ld  nuike  a  puri- 
tan of  the  deviln  if  he  should  cheapen  a  kiu  0]  her, 

Efmii.  'faith,  I  mit^  ravish  her,  or  s^hc'U 
di.'trurni^h  m\  of  all  our  cavaliers,  nnd  make  uur 
iwearen*  priests, 

/^atrd.  Now,  the  pnic  iipcni  her  green-tickness 
for  me ! 

Htfjt.*d.  'Faith,  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  on't 
btit  by  the  way  t«  the  pnji.  Here  csxax&  *!ic  Lfurd 
Lysimachiii  diagutiied. 

tiitnlt  We  should  have  bnth  lord  and  lown. 
if  the  previih  hag£3ige  wi«t.dd  but  give  way  to 
euNtumeri.  91 

Emitr  Lvsi  w  AQ  K  v^ 

Lys.     Hnw  p'tw!     Huw  a  doren  of  viir^niticsf 

H^nd,     Now,  the  ^rids  to- blew  ymir  htHiaur  ; 

Bf*it{f,  1  am  Ebd  lo  «e  your  ht^nour  in  gfwx! 
be.ilth. 

Lyi.  You  m-iy  w  j  His  *he  better  for  yrm  that 
your  rcKiner*  ttanJ  ttpon  toiind  lecft^  Hnw  n'tw  ! 
wh^il'csctme  iniuiiKy  haw  yuu  ihai,  a  mun  may 
deal  withal.  Rofji  ckfy  ihc  surjfoinT 

J^fT-u>d.  We  have  here  nrnt^  wr,  ff  rtw  Would— 
but  there  never  cimc  her  like  in  Mytilme,         31 

Ly^*  li  $he*Ul  iki  [he  dved  of  ^rknesa,  thou 
wouldftt  nay. 

Mnwd,  Vouf  koAOiQ'  knowi.  vhit  'lis  to  say 
well  enoueh, 

Lyi.    Well,  can  fnrth,  call  forth. 

Bmtlt.  For  flesh  aiid  bluud,  sir«  white  aBril\nA^- 


i'sxici.ss* 


Jf»fu 


tlftlk.  uc^ 

A. 

BOt> 


•  I  ihcc }  40 

ikjit  which  tji'^^'i  -   (-'J  tiic 
I  4>in  Ah^urc  you. 

.1.1    '.-^rv,-    aflef    ■    [otig 

<  RK  tcave ; 
SI 

b  irtt,  I  would  haiw  you 


^  rh-  J 


jf  iJ^M*  cwm 


.J  are  Wmittl 

t..  h.  .  .u  ;*  tn  tJiMt, 

''* 

Prmy  V^H,  witttcMJt  Any  nmre  virKfti^t] 

..       .I|  yim  uie^  hita  kindly  F     He  WiU  l«nc 

/li'^iiir.  Whiil  1i«  wiU  do  graLiiJuiJyH  I  wiU  ihaiik' 
luily  rcccHc 

Am      M 

Mtttmi.  ic'n  fiol  pmcitd  ^et:  |'uu 

mu«t  uice  ^      -  ,     .      .  s^  ork  her  to  yoKirnuiosijte' 

Coot*.  WC  wnii  k«tri:  iii>  iM>uOlil  ajql4  h'lr  ti^i^tb^r. 

Um  Uty  way* 

ff      NviWf  t'rttty  vne,  Itftw  long  luve   you 
I  At  l]li>  t(JlJ«t 

Waut  ir^d^,  Mr! 
£/T,    Winy,  i  iTjinivU  n^tmc't  bun  I  «Katt  olTeiiiiL 
M*f.      I    1^  II  III  A   Ih:   kittcjiiLle^   UtilU   mf    t^d^ 

F)e4^«  yets  *»  «.  "H'-  «i 

/  i  r.  H 1  ^11  lic«ni  of  |h  la.  profE^o^i !  1 

Atttr,      I  .11  rcriiem.][>^r.  '' 

Zrjf#      1^  1  Kji  yiiui:k|i?    W^re  jfOu  a 

fameMer  i'  ^ctir  St 

^Vni'*      I  ,  if  imw  1  be  otie- 

\^'  -r  yttu  dwell  ku  piiKlAims 

r,      1  1 1'i'is  hog V  to  br  a  pl^ce 

iror,.,   -., -^vHTie  iiuci'if     I  liciir  My 

ynu  orecif  htimmrjiiiic  purta*  mud  Are  tht?  fluvcftiar 
uf  thi*  vJ*f«, 

iL.j'f.  Wliy,  liaih  ycrttr  pkindjiol  made  kiHinin) 
unrn  vuu  w  K^"  i  *ni  1  90 

jjlAnir,     Whii  U  niy  pfincifMlf 


hull  nuL  &£<:  UtfC. 
CoiiiCr  bring  mt 


,Uat.     WhitJ 

uir,  w  the 
Come  your  w»y». 
men  driven  tkwmf.     C^D 

3m»d,     Mitw  hiiw  I  1 
iSSifM/^.    VV ...J   . 

hm  ikpok^fi; 

i*i*h*i       '■'■-' 

Mink  sLl-f  -  I-':  ,  I'  i-  .'IT. 

A*.*;.',    'J  ■  -  ■ 

her  like  ji  r. 
Cold  ai  «  f Oh 


aoL^r^  "iliow  iiiivw : 
kiiuuent  good     ii^id 

Some  eacNre; 


%he  had  nc . 
Ii;iniii  yuu ' 

up,  wy  fiUh  ol 


^'^h^ 
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ome,  mistre&k  ;  come  your  ways  with 

Kitherwilt  thou  have  me? 

0  take  from  you  tlic  jewel  you  hold 

ithee,  tell  me  one  thing  fint 

ome  now,  yuur  one  thm;;. 

tAt canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to  be? 

^hy,    1   could  wish   him    to    be  my 

ubcr,  my  mistreits.  170 

;ither  of  these  are  so  bad  as  thou  art, 

10  better  thee  in  their  comnund. 

:  a  place,  for  which  the  pamed  &t  fiend 

d  not  in  reputation  clionge : 

i  damned  Juorkeeper  U)  every 

.  comes  mquiring  for  his  Tib; 

ric  fikting  of  every  rogue 

able :  thy  food  is  such 

1  belch'd  on  by  infei^led  lungs.  179 
^hat  would  you  have  me  do?  go  to 
ould  youf  where  a  man  may  serve 

for  the  lo5»«  of  a  leg,  and  have  not 
{h  in  the  end  to  buy  him  a  wooden 

any  thing  but  this  thuu  doest    Empty 
:les  ft  common  shores,  of  filth  ; 
lenture  to  the  common  hangman : 
:  ways  are  yet  better  than  this: 
10U  profe.sse»t,  a   baboon,  could  he 

\  name  toi  dear.     O,  that  the  gods 
f  deliver  me  from  this  place  1         191 
k  gold  for  thee, 
naster  would  gain  by  me, 
it  I  ctn  sing,  weave,  sew,  and  dance, 
'irtuev  which  I  '11  keep  from  boa&t ; 
ndertake  all  thcx  to  teach. 
Uit  thi»  populous  city  will 
scholars. 

jt  can  you  teach  all  this  you  speak  of  7 
)ve  that  I  c.tnnot.  take  me  home  again. 
lie  me  to  the  basest  jk;ruom  aoi 

eauent  your  house, 
ell.  I  will  see  what  I  can  do  for  thee : 
e  thee.  1  will. 
It  amongM  hone«;t  women, 
•"aiih,    my    acquaintance    lies    little 
im.     Hut  since  my  muster  .ind  mis- 
ought  you,  there's  nng<iing  but  by 
It:  ttcrcfore    I    will  make  them  ac- 
h  your  ptirv'O^e,  and  f  doubt  not  but 
them  tract. ible  eiiouj^h.     Come,  I'll 
*  hat  I  can ;  come  your  way*. 

{Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
Enter  GowKK. 
arina  thus  the   brothel  '.scapes,  and 
:s 

sst  house,  our  story  s.nys. 
ce  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
like  to  her  admired  lays : 
she  dumos ;  and  with  her  necid  com- 

n  shape,  of  bud,  bird,  branch,  or  berry, 
cr  »rt  sisters  the  natural  roses ; 
ilk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cherry : 
lacks  she  none  of  nobk  race. 


Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her ;  and  her  gain    10 
She  gives  the  cursed  bawd.     Here  we  her  place ; 
And  to  her  father  turn  our  thoughts  again. 
Where  we  left  him,  on  the  sea.     We  there  him 

lost ; 
Whence,  driven  before  the  winds  he  is  arrived 
Here  where  his  daugliter  dwells :  and  on  this  coast 
Suppose  him  now  at  anchor.     The  city  strived 
God  Neptime's  annual  feast  to  keep :  from  whence 
Lysimachus  our  Tyrian  ship  espies. 
His  banners  sable,  trimm'd  with  rich  expense ; 
And  to  him  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies.         30 
1  n  your  supposing  once  more  put  vour  sight 
Of  heavy  Pericles:  think  this  his  bark: 
Where  what  is  done  in  ad^ion,  more,  if  might. 
Shall  be  discover'd ;  please  you,  sit  and  hark. 

[Exit. 

I 

ScRNB  I.    On  hoard  Periclei*  ski^,  off  Mytilm^.    I 

A  close  fHivilton  on  dnk^  with  a  curtain  br/o*r    1 

tt:    Peril  Us  witMin  if,   r^'C lined  on  a  comh     1 

A  barge  lying  beside  the  'I yrian  vessel  ' 

Enter  ttuo  Sailors  one  belonging  to  the  Tyrian    \ 
veuel^  the  other  to  the  barge;  to  them  IIei.i- 

CANUS. 

Tyr.     Sail.     [To    the    Sailor   of  Mytilene\ 
Where  is  lord  Helicanus?  he  can  resolve  you. 
O,  here  he  is. 

Sir.  there's  a  barge  put  oflTfrom  Mytilene, 
And  in  it  is  Lysimachus  the  governor. 
Who  craves  to  come  aUord.     What  is  your  will? 
Hel.     That  he  have  his.     Call  up  some  gentle- 
men. 
Tyr.  Sail.     Ho.  gentlemen  !  my  lord  calls. 

Enter  txvo  or  three  Gentlemen. 
First  Gent.     Doth  vour  lordship  call? 
11  el.     Gent temen,  there  \  some  of  worth  would 
come  ab  )ird : 
I  pray  ye.  greet  them  fairly.  10 

[The  Lentlemen  and  the  two  Sailors  descend, 
and  go  on  board  the  barge. 

Enter,  from  thence,  Lysimachts  and  Ix>rds: 
with  the  Gentlemen  and  the  two  Sailors. 

Tyr.  Sail.     Sir, 
This  is  the  man  that  can,  in  aught  you  would. 
Resolve  you 

Lys.     Hail,  reverend  Mr!    the  gods  preserve 
you ! 

Ilel,     And  ymi.  sir,  to  outlive  the  age  I  am. 
And  die  as  I  would  do. 

I.ys.  You  wish  me  well. 

Being  on  shore,  honourim^  of  Neptune's  triumphs, 
.Seeing  this  go«>lly  vc-'-el  ride  liefjire  u<s 
I  made  to  it,  to  know  of  whenre  y«»u  are. 

lit  I.     First,  what  is  your  place?  ao 

Lys.     I  am  the  governor  of  this  place  you  lie 
before. 

Hel.     Sir, 
Our  vessel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  king: 
I  .\  man  who  fur  thi<«  three  mtmthN  hath  not  spoken 
To  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance 
But  to  prorogue  his  grief. 

Ln.    Uptin  what  ground  is  his distemperature ? 

Hel.     n  would  be  too  tedious  to  refieat  i 
But  the  main  grief  springs  from  the  Iom 
Of  •  beloved  daufthter  and  a  wife.  v^ 


*«6 


FERICLSJ, 


/.**,    Mar  we  wn  •«  him 


Vu*i  m*y . 

Bui  Lithjd«9ft  ill  yuut  «g^:  Im  will  Dot  qwak 
To  any. 

Lv4,     Vcl  Itt  me  olMJun  my  «H*h. 

//r/.     Beb£»ldhiiiL  L/Vnfi£u^ijr0wml.]  Thb 
»»  m  jtwxUy  pcnoflii 
Till  the  dka^ier  itui,  one  morti]  nighi, 
Druve  tiim  lu  thih. 

jLjrt.    Sir  kinc  nU  h»i !  the  e^dt  |irctcr\«  you ! 
Hail,  myal  fir!  40 

//^A     1 1  it  In  v^n  :  be  wiU  oot  q>eak  to  you. 

-t/,       Sit, 

We  have  a  rnaM  in  MjMilcnt',  I  durst  wager, 
Wimld  win  siOSUl  vt^ird>  of  bitfi 

/.j'x.  Tb  well  beOiottjiIit 

She  quc^ticktileii  «it)i  ber  iwe«t  harmfviy 
Antl  «ther  cho&^^n  ^nnki^atUi  wiQukl  allure^ 
Atfd  ttu^kc  a  battery  throuch  hii  dcafen'd  parts, 
Wbidi  Hinr  arc  miiliAray  ■tufit}*d; 
Sbe  ii  Jill  iui.>Liv  a-^  the  faiivitof  all. 
Aft"'.  '!  .^^  tOMdi,  J4  now  upoo  50 

The!  iltut  aLuu  again&t 

The  island's  side. 

hi  * jf  r  tyLt  iit*t'i     us. 

Hel.     Sure,  all's  cni:t\lc9d;  yet  nothing  we'll 
omit 
That  bears  recovery's  name.     But,  since  your 

kindness 
We  have  stretch'd  thus  far,  let  us  beseech  you 
That  for  «'i.jr  ^  ^M  we  may  piroviMnnhAve, 
Wherein  «  e  of  c:  not  dcstitijic  for  wajit. 
Rut  we»^y  fisr  the  iialcitjc:ss>, 

L^t,  D,  alft  a  Knirtesvy 

Whjch  if  we  shoutd  dcny^  the  tthj*!  )u*-i  gQ^.^ 
Far  e re ry  ^ffaff  wotild  «<iid  %  caterpi ^m,  60 

And  hi  afflict  ^\    proviimr.     Yet  once  itiare 
Let  me  ir^tr«t  lij  k""w  %x  i^rfe  the  cau<be 
or  your  kLqjf*t  sorrow. 

Nel.  Sit,  sir.  I  will  recount  it  to  you : 

But,  see,  I  am  prevented. 

Re-tnter^/rcm  the  hargie^  Ix>id.  with  Marina, 
and  a  young  I^dy. 
Lyt.  O.  here  is 

The  lady  that  T  sent  for.     Welcome,  fair  one ! 
Is't  not  a  goodly  presence? 
/If I.  She's  a  gallant  lady. 

Lys.    She's  such  a  one,   that,   were   I   well 
assured 
Came  at    gentle  Icitid  and  nuhk  stock, 
I 'Id  wish  no  better  chatce,  and  think  me  rarely 

wed. 
Fair  one,  all  eoodneu  tkat  cotmnti  in  bounty  70 
TlxpeiLit  even  here,  vtbere  i%  a  kingly  palient: 
1  r  Uvtt  thy  pnL»^p«roiis  arul  artiJlirial  feat 
Can  draw-  hini  but  to  answer  ihee  in  nught, 
Thy  'q»Bcrf  d  pby!iic  ilialt  sucb  pay 

4«  «>*'■   i-'.jrei  can  wish. 

Su*,  I  will  use 
My  utmost  skill  in  his  recovery, 
Provided 

That  none  but  I  and  my  companion  maid 
Be  MifTer'd  to  come  near  him. 

Lvs.  Come,  let  us  leave  her ; 

And  the  gods  make  her  prosperous !  80 

lAfariMM  sittgs. 
Lys.    Mark'd  he  your  musict 


Mmr, 

Lyt.    See,  she  « 

Mar.     HaU,  airl 

Per.    Horn,  ha  I 

Mar,    I  am  a  nu 

My  lord,  diat  ne'er 

But  have  been  gaae 

My  Inrd.  chat^Bigr 

Mii;ht  eit^^youflai, 

rbdugh  Wayward  f 

Mv  dert^mtioa  wa« 

Whi:»  WiyoA  cquivali 

But  titf>e  h^tb  nion 

Aiul  ti»  the  world  u 

Bi -ur^  tat  ta  Krvib 

but  there  u  KM$ielli 

And  wbiipeninifit 

Ptw    My  fjntmi 

ToeqiuJ  tBitrtil — 11 

Mar,     \   taid^  B 

parentage. 

You  wcuJd  tiwt  da  I 

upon  me. 
I  You    are    like  son 
j  woman  7 

I  Here  of  these  short 
Mar. 
Yet  I  was  mortally 
No  other  th:m  I  ap 
Per.     I  am  grea 
weeping. 
My  dearest  wife  n 

a  one 
My  daughter  mig 
sqiuu-e  brow* 
Her  vLi tare  to  an  in 
As  silver-voiced :  h 
And  cased  a<«  richly 
Who  starves  the  ea 

hungry. 

The   more  she  gh 

you  live? 

Mar.     N\'herc  I 

deck 

You  muy  discern  tl 

/Vr 
And  how  achieved 
Yuii  iiuikc  mure  dri 
Mar.  ^m 

Lik   Ji^'4  disdfiia*di 

Fal^eiieu   crtnnot 

Uwik'st 
Modi'st  as  Ju.stioe. 
For  the  cnmn'd  TV 

thee. 
And  ni-ike  my  sen* 
To  points  thj.t  sjcgg 
Like  t^wc  L  loved  Ik 
HiikE  thr.m  not  icfl 
WJiicH  whflv 

ciime^t  ^ 

Frnm  i^ocid  desc^^ 
Mar. 
Per.     Report  t 

said'st 
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wen  toss'd  from  wrong  to  injury, 
u  thought'st  thy  griefs  might  equal 

open'd. 

Some  such  thing 
lid  no  more  but  what  my  thoughts 
me  was  likely. 

Tell  thy  gtory ; 
Ider'd  prove  the  thousandth  part 
ance,  Uiou  art  a  man,  and  I 

I  like  a  girl :  yet  thou  dost  look 

ce   gazing   on    kings'  g^ves,   and 

It  of  a(fL  What  were  thy  friends?  140 
u  them?    Thy  name,  my  most  kind 

o  beseech  thee :  come,  sit  by  me. 
'  name  is  Marina. 

O,  I  am  mock'd, 
some  incensed  god  sent  hither 
world  to  laugh  at  me. 

Patience,  good  sir, 
cease. 

Nay,  I  'II  be  patient, 
now'st  how  thou  dost  startle  me. 
If  Marina. 
e  name 

e  by  one  that  had  some  power,    X50 
ad  a  king. 

How !  a  king's  daughter? 
arinaf 

You  said  you  would  believe  me ; 
e  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 
re. 

But  are  you  flesh  and  blood? 
NTorking  pulse?  and  are  no  fairy? 
eli;    speak  on.     Where  were  you 

re  call'd  Marina? 

Call'd  Marina 
m  at  sea. 

At  sea !  what  mother  ? 
mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  king ; 
;  minute  I  was  bom,  x6o 

nun>e  Lychorida  hath  oft 
cping. 

O,  stop  there  a  little ! 
is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dull 

# 
d  fools  withal :  thin  cannot  be: 
r's  buried.    Well:  where  were  you 

more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  story, 
iterrupt  y(ju. 

II  •.com:  believe  me,  'twere  best  1 
r  o'er. 

II  believe  you  by  the  syllable 

ihalt  deliver.  Yet,  give  me  leave :  170 

ou  in  these  parts?  where  were  you 

e  king  my  father  did  in  Tarsus  leave 

Mn,  with  his  wicked  wif«, 
nurder  me :  and  having  woo'd 
itempt  it,  who  having  drawa  to  do*t, 
rates  came  and  rescued  me : 
to  Mytilene.     But.  good  sir. 
you  have  me?    Why  do  yoa  «wp? 


You  think  me  an  impostor :  no,  good  faith  ; 

I  am  the  daughter  to  King  Pericles,  x8o 

If  good  King  Pericles  be. 

Ftr.     Ho,  Helicanusl 

HeL     CaUs  my  lord? 

Per.     Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  cotmsellor. 
Most  wise  in  general :  tell  me.  if  thou  canst. 
What  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be. 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weep? 

Hel.  I  know  not;  but 

Here  is  the  regent,  sir,  of  Mytilene 
Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

Lys.  She  would  never  tell 

Her  parentage ;  being  demanded  that,  190 

She  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

Per.    O  Helicanus,  strike  me,  honour'd  sir; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain : 
Lest  this  great  sea  of  joys  rushing  upon  me 
O'erbear  the  shores  of  my  mortality. 
And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness.     O,  come 

hither, 
Thou  that  beget'st  him  that  did  thee  beget ; 
Thou  that  wast  born  at  sea,  buried  at  Tarsus, 
And  found  at  sea  again  I    O  Helicanus, 
Down  on  thy  knees,   thank  the  holy  gods  as 

loud  300 

As  thunder  threatens  us :  this  is  Marina. 
What  was  thy  mother's  name?  tell  me  but  that. 
For  truth  can  never  be  conhrm'd  enough, 
Though  doubts  did  ever  sleep. 

Mar.  First,  sir,  I  pray. 

What  is  your  title? 

Per.    1  am  Pericles  of  Tyre :  but  tell  me  now 
My  drown'd  queen's  name,  as  in  the  re»t  you 

said 
Thou  hast  been  godlike  perfe(5l, 
tThe  heir  of  kingdoms  and  another  like 
To  Pericles  thy  lather.  210 

Mar.     Is  it  no  more  to  be  your  daughter  than 
To  say  my  mother's  name  was  Thaisa? 
ThaisA  was  my  mother,  who  did  end 
The  minute  1  began. 

Per.     Now,  blessing  on  thee!  rise;  thou  art 
my  child. 
Give  me  fresh  garments.    Mine  own,  Helicanus ; 
She  is  not  dead  at  I'arsus,  as  she  should  have 

been, 
6v  savage  Cleon :  she  shall  tell  thee  all : 
When  thou  shalt  kneel,  and  iustify  in  knowledge 
She  is  thy  very  princevs.     Who  is  this?  aao 

I  I  el.     Sir,  'tis  the  governor  of  Mytilene, 
Who,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  state, 
Did  come  to  see  you. 

Per.  I  embrace  you. 

Ciive    me    my   robes.     I    aun  wild    in  my  be- 
holding. 
O    heavens    bless   my  girl  I    But,   hark,    what 

music  ? 
Tell  Helicanus,  my  Marina,  tell  him 
O'er,  point  by  point,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doubt. 
How  sure  you  are  my  daughter.     But,  what 
music? 

Hel.     My  lord,  I  hear  none. 

Per,     None !  830 

The  music  of  the  spheres  1    List,  my  Marina. 

Lyt.    It  is  not  good  to  cross  him:  give  him 
way. 

Per.     Rarest  sounds  I    Dove  not  hear? 

Xjv.  My  lord»  I  bcsx.    ^Af%i»'' 


PERICLES. 


Per.    Most  hMivwly  mmkc  I 
It  nips  nte  unto  lutnuiB,  and  tUdc  ahimbar 
Hang*  upon  mine  tynTm.  warn  rase         [SUe^ 


Lys.    A  ptUow  fior  hu  I 


frkndt. 


So»  leave  him  all  WeU,  my 
If  thift  but  anmrer  to  wj  jn« 
I  *U  well  remember  you.  «40 

{EMtmt  mU  kmi  PgricSn. 

Diana  m.^pemrt  U  PasicLn  •*  in  m.  visiett. 

Dm.    My  temple  stands  in  Ephesus:  hie  thee 
thither. 
And  do  upon  mine  altar  sacrifice, 
lliere,  when  my  maiden  priestt  are  met  together, 
Before  the  people  all, 

Reveal  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife: 
To  mourn  thy  crosies,  with  thy  daughter's*  call 
And  give  them  repetitiaa  to  the  life 
Or  perform  my  bidding,  or  thou  livest  in  woe ; 
Do  It,  and  happy:  by  my  stiver  bow  1 
Awake,  and  tell  thy  dream.       [Disa/^rr.  950 

Prr.    Celestial  Dian,  goddess  argentine, 
I  will  obey  thee.    Helicanus! 

Xt-emifr  Hkucanuk,  Lvsikachus,  mmI 
Maxima. 

Nrl  Sirt 

Per.     My  purpose  was  for  Tarsus*  th^re  to 
strike 
The  inhrmpitable  Qeoo ;  but  I  am 
For  other  service  first :  toward  Ephesiis 
Turn  our  blown  Kails ;  eftso<ms  1  'll  tell  thee  why. 
[Te  LjnimAck9u\  Shall  we  refresh  us,  sir,  upon 

your  shore, 
And  give  3rou  gold  for  such  provision 
As  our  intenu  will  need  f 

Lvs.     Sir,  960 

With  all  my  heart :  and,  when  you  come  ashore, 
I  have  another  suiL 

Per.  You  shall  prevail. 

Were  it  to  woo  my  daughter ;  for  it  seems 
You  have  been  noble  towards  her. 

Lys.  Sir,  lend  me  your  arm. 

Per.    Come,  my  Marina.  XEjcguHt. 

ScsNB  IL    Enter  Gowbr,  he/ore  the  temple  ^ 
Diana  nt  Ephexut. 

Genu.    Now  our  sands  are  almost  run : 
More  a  little,  and  then  dumb, 
lliis,  my  last  boon,  give  me. 
For  such  kindness  xaxax  relieve  me. 
That  you  aptly  will  suppose  270 

What  pageantry,  ^s^t  feats,  what  shows, 
What  minstretftv,  and  pretty  din. 
The  regent  made  in  Mytilene 
To  greet  the  king.    So  he  thrived. 
That  he  is  promised  to  be  wived 
To  fisir  Marina;  but  in  no  wise 
Till  he  had  done  his  sacrifice. 
As  Dian  bade :  whereto  being  bound. 


U'd, 
ill'd. 


The  interim,  pray  you,  all  confound. 
In  feathered  briefness  sails  are  fill'd. 
And  wishes  fidl  out  as  they're  will'd 
At  Ephesus,  the  temple  see. 
Our  king  and  all  his  company. 
That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon, 
/•  by  your  /ancy't  thankful  doom. 


980 


\Kxii. 


SCBNKflL      Tkg 

Thaisa  Hmmdi» 
prietteu;  m  rnmm 
Ckmmon  «W  4 
etttending. 

Enter  VumtcutB,  t 
Hkucanus, 


Per. 


Dm 


Hail 
mand, 
I  here  confess  myn 
Who,  frighted  froa 
At  Pentapolis  the  f 
At  sea  in  childbed 
A  maid-child  calTd 
Wears  yet  thy  lilvi 
Was  nursed  with  C 
He  sought  to  murd 
Brought  her  to  Myl 
Riding,  her  fortum 
Where,  by  her  owr 
Made  known  hcwse 

TAni. 
You  are,  you  are^ 

Per.    What  mei 
gentlemen ! 

Cer.  Noble  sii^ 
If  you  have  told  Di 
This  is  your  wife. 

Prr.  R 

I  threw  her  overboi 

Cer.     Upon  this 

Per. 

Cer.  Look  to  thi 
Early  in  blustering 
'i'hrown  upon  this  1 
Found  there    rick 

placed  her 
Here  in  Diana's  tai 

Per. 

Cer.     Great  sir,  1 
my  house. 
Whither  I  invite  y« 
Rctovered. 

Thai.  O,  let  mc 
If  he  be  none  of  mi 
Will  to  my  bense  bl 
But  curb  It.  spite  oi 
Are  you  not  Peridl 
Like  him  you  are :  > 
A  birth,  and  deathi 

Per. 

Thai.  That  Thi 
And  drown'd. 

Per.     Immortal  ] 

Thai. 
When  we  with  ten 
The  king  my  fatlH 

Per.  This,  dik 
present  kindH 
Makes  my  past  mW 
That  on  the  toudA 
Melt  and  no  mora  I 
A  second  time  wttll 

Mar. 
Leaps  to  be  gout  tt 


PERICLES, 


999 


rho  kneels  here !     Flesh  of  thy 

a; 

le  sea,  and  call'd  Marina 

led  there. 

Blest,  and  mine  own ! 
adam,  and  my  queen  I 

1  know  you  not. 
e  heard  me  say,  when  I  did  fly 

1.    .  ^° 

maent  substittite : 

er  what  I  call'd  the  man? 

n  oft 

Twas  Helicanus  then. 

firmation : 

ar  Thaisa;  this  is  he. 

•  hear  how  you  were  found ; 

;served :  and  who  to  thank, 

,  for  this  great  miracle. 

Jerimon,  my  lord  ;  this  man, 

le  gods  have  shown  their  power ; 

6o 

resolve  you. 

Reverend  sir, 

ire  no  mortal  officer 

:han  you.     Will  you  deliver 

iccn  re-UvesT 

I  will,  my  lord. 

t  go  with  me  to  my  hou«e, 

lown  vou  all  was  found  with  her ; 

aced  here  in  the  temple ; 

omitted. 

an,  bless  thee  for  thy  vision  !    I 

blations  to  thee,    liiaisa,        70 

air>hetrothed  of  your  daughter, 

It  Pentapolia.     And  now, 

ismal  will  I  clip  to  form ; 


And  what  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touch'd. 
To  grace  thy  marriage-day,  I'll  benutify. 

7%tL     Lord  Cerimoa  hath  letters  of   good 
credit,  sir. 
My  father's  dead. 
Per.    Heavens  make  a  star  of  hi  m  1    Yet  there, 
my  queen. 
We  11  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves     80 
Will  in  that  kingdom  spend  our  following  days : 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  in  Tyrus  reign. 
I^rd  Cerimon,  we  do  our  longinz  stay 
To  hear  the  rest  untold :  sir,  wad's  the  way. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Gowbk. 

Gcw.     In  Antiochus  and  his  daughter  you 

have  heard 
Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  just  reward : 
In  Pericles,  his  aueen  and  daughter,  seen, 
Although  assail'd  with  fortune  nerce  and  keen. 
Virtue  preserved  from  fell  destrudlion's  blast. 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and  crown 'd  with  joy  at  last: 
In  Helicanus  may  you  well  descry  91 

A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty: 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears 
The  worth  that  learned  charity  aye  wears : 
For  wicked  Cleon  and  his  wife,  when  fame 
Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and  honoured 

name 
Of  Pericles,  to  rage  the  city  turn. 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  bum ; 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them :  although  not  done,  but  meant 
So,  on  your  patience  evermore  attending,     100 
Newjoywaitonyoul  Hereourplayhasendin^. 


VENUS  AND  ADC 


'  VnU  miretur  vulgus :  mihi  flavnt  Apd 
Pocula  Ca&uUa  plena  ministret  aqu 


TO  THE 

RIGHT   HONOURABLE   HENRY  WR 
earl  or  southampton,  and  bakon  of  tk 

Right  Honourablk, 

I  KNOW  not  how  I  shall  oAend  in  dedicating  my  unp 
nor  how  the  world  will  censure  me  for  chousinK  so  strunj;  a  prop 
only,  if  vour  honour  seem  but  pleased,  I  account  mybclf  highly  prau 
of  all  idle  hours,  till  I  have  honoured  you  with  some  graver  laboui 
invention  prove  deformed,  1  shall  be  sorry  it  had  so  noble  a  god-i 
barren  a  bind,  for  fear  it  yield  me  still  so  bad  a  harvest.  I  leave 
and  your  honour  to  your  Heart's  content ;  which  I  wish  may  alwaj 
the  wuiid's  hopeful  expectation. 

Your  honour's  in  al 


EvBN  as  the  sun  with  purple-co1our*d  face 
Had  ta'en  his  last  leave  of  the  weeping  mom, 
Kose-cheek'd  Adonis  hied  htm  to  the  chase ; 
Hunting  he  loved,  but  love  he  laugh'd  to  scorn : 
Sick-thoughted  Venu^  makc%  amain  unto  him, 
And  like  a  bold-faced  suitor  'gins  tu  woo  him. 

*  Thrice-fairer  than  myself,'  thus  she  began, 
'  The  field's  chief  flower,  sweet  above  cum|>are, 
Stain  to  all  nymphs,  more  lovely  than  a  man, 
More  while  and  red  than  doves  or  roses  arc :     xo 
Nature  that  made  thee,  with  her>elf  at  stnfe, 
Sailh  that  the  world  hath  ending  with  thy  life. 

'  Vouchsafe,  thou  wonder,  to  alight  thy  steed, 
And  rein  his  proud  head  to  the  saddle-bow ; 
If  thou  wilt  deign  this  favour,  for  thy  meed 
A  thousand  honev  secrets  shalt  thou  know  : 
Here  come  and  sit,  where  never  serpent  hisses. 
And  being  set,  I  '11  smother  thee  with  kisses : 

'  And  yet  not  cloy  thy  lips  with  loathed  satiety. 
But  rather  famish  them  amid  their  plenty,         uo 
Making  them  red  and  pale  with  fresh  variety. 
Ten  kisses  short  as  one,  one  long  as  tweutv : 
A  summer's  day  will  seem  an  hour  but  short. 
Being  wasted  in  such  time-beguiling  sport.' 

With  this  she  seizeth  on  his  sweating  palm. 
The  precedent  of  pith  and  livelihood. 
And  trembling  in  tier  passion,  calls  it  balm. 
Earth's  sovereign  salve  to  do  a  goddess  good : 
Being  so  enraged,  desire  doth  lend  her  force 
Courageously  to  pluck  him  from  his  hoi^.     30 

Over  one  arm  the  lustv  courser's  rein. 
Under  her  other  was  the  tender  boy, 


Who  blush'd  and  1 

With  leaden  appel 

She  red  and  not 

He  red  for  sham 

The  studded  bridtt 
Nimbly  she  fasten 
The  ittced  is  stalle 
To  tie  the  rider  sh 

Backward  she  ; 
thrust. 

And  govem'd  hil 

So  soon  was  she  a] 
Kach  leaning  on  ti 
Now  doth  she  stroll 
And  'gins  to  chide 

And  kissing  tf 
broken, 

*  If  thou  wilt  cfai 

He  bums  with  htm 
Doth  quench  the  a 
Then  with  her  wis 
To  fan  and  blow  d 
He  saith  she  iai 
What  follows  nae 

Even  as  an  empty 
I'ires  with  her  OBK 
Shaking  her  winn 
Till  either  eorgeDi 
Even  so  she  kisM 
And  where  sha  • 

Forced  to  contea^. 
Panting  he  lies  am 


VENUS  AND  ADONIS. 


<tL  the  steam  ati  on  a  prey, 
eavenly  moisture,  air  of  grace ; 
r  cheeks  were  gardens  fulTof  Howers, 
e  dew'd  with  soch  distilling  showers. 

bird  lies  tangled  in  a  net, 

her  arms  Adonis  lies : 

nd  awed  resistance  made  him  fret, 

lore  beauty  in  his  angry  eyes :      70 

to  a  river  that  is  rank 
U  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 

ats,  and  prettily  entreats, 

y  ear  she  tunes  her  ule ; 

en,  still  he  lours  and  frets, 

n  shame  and  anger  a&hv-^le : 

he  loves  him  best :  and  bemg  white, 

better'd  with  a  more  delight. 

can,  she  cannot  choose  but  love 
ir  immortal  hand  she  swears,        80 
bosura  never  to  remove, 
uce  with  her  contending  tears, 
have  rain'd,  making  her  cheeks  all 

veet  kiss  shall  pay  this  cotmtless 


mise  did  he  raise  his  chin, 

ipper  peering  through  a  wave, 

ak  d  on,  ducks  as  quickly  in; 

•  give  what  she  did  crave  : 

er  lips  were  ready  for  his  pay, 

nd  turns  his  lips  another  way.      90 

senger  in  summer's  heat 
r  drink  than  she  fur  this  good  turn, 
tees,  but  help  she  cannot  get : 
water,  yet  her  fire  must  bum : 
an  she  cry,  '  flint-hearted  boy ! 
sk  I  beg ;  why  art  thou  coy  ! 

voo'd,  as  I  entreat  thee  now, 
:em  and  direful  god  of  war, 
neck  in  battle  ne'er  did  bow, 
where  he  comes  in  every  jar :    100 
been  my  captive  and  my  slave, 
fur  that  which  thou  unask'd  &halt 


ra  hath  he  hung  his  lance, 
lield.  his  uncontrolled  crest, 
ke  hath  Icam'd  to  sport  and  dance, 
ton,  dally,  smile  and  jest, 
churlish  drum  and  ensign  red, 
arms  his  field,  his  tent  my  bcdl 

overruled  I  ovcrsway'd, 

risoner  in  a  red-rove  chain :       xio 

ed  steel  his  stronger  strength 


Tile  to  mv  coy  disdain. 
Mid,  nor  brag  not  of  thy  mig 
ig  h«r  that  foil'd  the  god  ol' n 


XI 


'  lips  with  those  fair  lips  of  thine,-" 
M  not  so  fair,  yet  are  they  red- 
be  thine  own  as  %vell  a*  mine, 
o  in  the  ground  T  hold  up  thy  iMftd : 


I..ook  in  mine  eye-balls,  there  thy  beauty  lies ; 
Then  why  not  Ups  on  lips,  since  eyes  inuyesf 

'  Art  thou  ashamed  to  kiss?  then  wink  again,  lax 

And  I  will  wink ;  so  shall  the  day  seem  night ; 

Ix)ve  keeps  his  revels  where  there  are  but  twain ; 

Be  bold  to  play,  our  sport  is  not  in  sight : 
These  blue-vein*d  violets  whereon  we  lean 
Never  can  blab,  nor  know  not  what  we  mean. 

'  The  tender  spring  upon  thy  tempting  Up 
Shows  thee  unripe  ;  yet  may&t  thou  well  be  tasted : 
Make  use  of  time,  let  not  advantage  slip ; 
Beauty  within  itself  should  not  be  wasted :       i-)o 
Fair  flowers  that  are  not  gather'd  in  their  prime 
Rot  and  consume  themselves  in  little  time. 

*  Were  I  hard-favour'd,  foul,  or  wrinkled-old. 
Ill-nurtured,  crooked,  churlish,  harsh  in  voice, 
( )'erworn,  despised,  rheumatic  and  cold. 
Thick -sighted,  barr<:n,  lean  and  lacking  juice. 

Then  mightst  thou  pause,  for  then  I  were  not  for 

thee; 
But  having  no  defedls,  why  dost  abhor  me  ? 

'  Thou  canst  not  see  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow ; 
Mine  eyes  are  gray  and  bright  and  quick  in 
turning ;  140 

My  beauty  as  the  spring  doth  yearly  grow, 
Mv  flesh  IS  soft  and  plump,  my  marrow  burning: 
My  smooth  moist  hand,  were  it  with  thy  hand 

felt. 
Would  in  thy  palm  dissolve,  or  seem  to  melL 

'  Bid  me  di5H:ourse,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear. 
Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  urnm  the  green. 
Or,  like  a  nymph,  with  long  di.vhcvcird  hair. 
Dance  on  the  sands,  and  yet  no  footing  seen : 

Love  is  a  spirit  all  compact  of  fire. 

Not  gross  to  sink,  but  light,  and  will  aspire.  150 

*  Witness  this  primrose  bank  whereon  I  lie ; 
These  forceless  floMrcrs  like  sturdy  trees  support 

me: 
Two  strengthless  doves  will  draw  me  throtigh  the 

.sky. 
From  mom  till  night,  even  where  1  list  to  sport  me : 
Is  love  .so  light,  sweet  boy,  and  may  it  be 
That  thou  shouldst  think  it  heavy  unto  thee? 

'  Is  thine  own  heart  to  thine  own  face  afleifled? 
Can  thy  right  hand  seize  love  upon  thy  left?     ■ 
Then  woo  thyself,  be  of  thyself  rejected. 
Steal  thine  own  freedom  and  complain  on  theft 
Narcissus  so  himself  himself  forsook,  x6t 

And  died  to  kiss  his  shadow  in  the  brook. 

*  Torches  are  made  to  lijiiht,  jewels  to  wear. 
Dainties  to  taste,  fresh  beauty  for  the  use. 
Herbs  for  their  smell,  and  s«ippy  plants  to  bear: 
Things  growing  to  themselves  are  growth's  abuse : 

Seeds  spring  from  seeds  and  beauty  brcMeth 

beauty; 
lliou  wast  begot;  to  get  it  is  thy  duty. 


'  Upon  the  earth's  increase  why  shouldst  thou  feed, 
Unless  the  earth  with  thy  increa.se  be  fed?      170 
£hr  law  of  nature  thou  art  bound  to  breed, 
Tluu  thine  nay  live  when  thou.  \]k*]v^V^  w  \«a^\  \ 


VMi^US  ^A/ 


Tn  clifti  lliy  ElkfTicM  still  u  fcft  Alive/ 


II 


I  at  ^  »ix>k  tliem, 

I  Will.  !-iemT 

And  : 
And 

'Ay  ifw/fluftili  Venirt,  *voufip»  rinil  uj  utikmidT 

rii 

If  they  bum  too,  I  Jtqiienebihan  vrithmy  tejn. 


jithly  «im 


*  Art  thuu  oMufii.!?^  ninty,  h^nd  as  «t€€f^ 

NnV,  rfintr  than  flint,  fnr  nt*Tnr  si  rain  r-rli^nfethf 

Art  tH  '         .  '  =   f      '        a-^ 

Shcj)a4)]lOT  [irij|JK«n  liiflN  III.".-'::,  L'Ul  '  I  lu>!  Si  lnklUll. 

'  What  »m  I,  tl(*i  rh'^d  *^J■lU^ll'l^t  rrtntemn  mcthiit 


iiiiTic  IMC  ■,ii._-  li  r  x^  I   ti  K'^f  1^  Nice  zig.iin,        ? 
And  unc  for  iiiter«ki^  if  thnu  *ili  hflve  twiuii. 


i  nuik;  nkc  ,»  i c i 

T'llOLI  UK  l^'-^  lliLfn.  tlMAh 

fW  men  will  liis*  irvci. 


irtiplotion. 


Tlii*  iaiil*  iniparierrce  choker  btr  pleading  Cn«igi>ep 
And  Hwcllinu  fum^ion  fl^^th  iTfiV'Tki?  a  j'Sti'tf : 
RrrJ  cliii^«lk:4  j^nd  fi-.  '         ^    '"    '     .      'i^fj 

lieiiic  jiidjcc  in  lo'  ■•r; 

And  nnw  xbe  vk..  .niUI 

And  vow  li^r  soln  do  kcr  lUttiulnietiU  %rejk~ 


Snnii^: ' 

!liriTiu 
She- 
Ar 
Sh- 


il.Tl*d, 


<  J  ggit^  tii  te  gone» 


Within  the  drtaiil  of  tbk*  ivunr  V^^^^  *3fr 


Tl»c  irfti  liic  He  cnnhl 
Cot] Irak tmp^  what  h«  •! 


t'pon  hi*  r^i" 


S^mrJim?  'he  tmt^,  ^-k.  If 


Of  the  fail 
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lainter  would  surpass  the  life, 
a  well-proportiun'd  steed,  390 

ture's  workmanship  at  strife, 
he  living  should  exceed ; 
3rse  excel  a  common  one 
ourage,  colour,  pace  xmd  bone. 

short-jointed,  fetlocks  shag  and 

ill  eye,  small  head  and  no«itril  wide, 
rt  ears,  straight  legs  and  passing 

rktail,  broad  buttock,  tender  bid's : 
horse  should  have  he  did  not  lack, 
rider  on  so  proud  a  back.         300 

uds  far  off  and  there  he  stares: 

at  stirring  of  a  feather: 

1  a  base  hr  now  prepares 

:  run  or  fly  they  know  not  whether ; 

his  mane  and  uil  the  high  wind 

hairs,  who  ¥rave  like  feather'd 


his  love  and  neighs  unto  her ; 
n  as  if  she  knew  his  mind : 
I  females  are,  to  see  him  woo  her, 
ward  strangeness,  seems  unkind, 
love  and  scorns  the  heat  he  feels, 
ind  embracements  with  her  heels. 

lancholy  malcontent, 
I  that,  like  a  falling  plume, 
his  melting  buttock  lent : 
bites  the  poor  flies  in  his  fume. 
:eivin{^  how  he  is  enraged, 
and  his  fury  was  assuaged. 

r  goeth  about  to  take  him : 
nback'd  breeder,  full  of  fear,    330 
ling,  swiftly  doth  forsake  him, 
rse,  and  \t(i  Adonis  there : 
mad,  unto  the  wood  they  hie  them, 
crows  that  strive  to  over-fly  them, 

:hafing,  down  Adonis  sits 
stcrous  and  unruly  beast : 
ippy  veason  once  more  fits 
Love  by  pleading  may  be  blest : 
,r,  the  heart  hath  treble  wrong 
rr'd  the  aidance  of  the  tongue.  330 

stopp'd,  or  river  stay*d, 
lotly,  swelleth  with  more  rage : 
sorrow  may  be  said : 
rds  love's  fire  doth  assuage : 
heart's  attorney  once  is  mute, 
adcs,  as  desperate  in  his  suit. 

ling,  and  begins  to  glow, 

I  coal  revives  with  wind, 

tnnet  hides  his  angry  brow : 

ill  earth  with  disturbed  mind,  340 

tice  that  she  is  so  nigh, 

ce  be  holds  her  in  his  ey«. 

it  WM,  wistly  to  view 
Mcaliag  to  the  wayw*ra  ooTl 


To  note  the  fighting  confli^  of  her  hue. 
How  white  and  red  each  other  did  destroy ! 
But  now  her  cheek  was  pale,  and  by  and  by 
It  flash 'd  forth  fire,  as  lightning  from  the  sky. 

Now  was  she  just  before  him  as  he  sat. 
And  like  a  lowly  lover  down  she  kneels;  350 

With  one  fair  hand  she  heaveth  up  his  hat. 
Her  other  tender  hand  his  fair  cheek  feels : 
His  tenderer  cheek  receiveshersofthand'sprint. 
As  apt  as  new-falPn  snow  takes  any  dint 

O,  what  a  war  of  looks  was  then  between  them ! 

Her  eyes  petitioners  to  his  eyes  suing : 

Hii«  eyes  saw  her  eyes  as  they  had  not  seen  them ; 

Her  eves  woo'd  still,  his  eyes  oisdain'd  the  wooing : 
And  all  this  dumb  play  had  his  a^s  made  plain 
With  tears,  which,  chorus-like,  her  eyes  did 


Full  gently  now  she  takes  him  by  the  hand,    361 

A  lily  prison'd  in  a  gaol  of  snow, 

Or  ivory  in  an  alabaster  band : 

So  white  a  friend  eugirts  so  white  a  foe : 
This  beauteous  combat,  wilful  and  unwilling, 
Show'd  like  two  silver  doves  that  sit  a-billing. 

Once  more  the  engine  of  her  thottghts  began : 
'  O  fairest  mover  on  this  mortal  round. 
Would  thou  wert  as  I  am,  and  I  a  man,  ^ 

My  heart  all  whole  as  ihine,  thy  heart  my  woun 
For  one  sweet  look  thy  help  I  would  as<»ure  the. 
Though  nothing  but  my  body's  bane  would  ce, 
thee.'  %9x 

'  Give  .me  my  hand,'  saith  he,  '  why  dost  thou  fe 

iti^ 
'Give  me  my  heart,' saith  she,  'and  thou sha]tha\ 

it; 
O.  give  it  me,  lest  thy  hard  heart  do  steel  it,   : 
And  being  steel'd.  soft  sighs  can  never  grave  i 

Then  love's  deep  groans  I  never  shall  rcgaier; 

Because  Adonis  heart  hath  made  mine  ha 

600 
'For  shame,*  he  cries,  'let  go,  and  let  me  gi 
My  da^'s  delight  is  past,  my  horse  is  gone,  apes, 
And  'tis  your  fault  I  am  bereft  him  so : 
I  pray  you  hence,  and  leave  me  here  alone 

For  all  my  mind,  my  thought,  my  busy  c» 

Is  how  to  get  my  palfrey  from  the  mare.'  ^sing  | 

Thus  she  repUes  :  'Thy  palfrey,  as  he  should^ 
Welcomes  the  warm  approach  of  sweet  desire\ 
Affedlion  is  a  coal  that  must  he  cool'd : 
Elite,  suflfer'd,  it  will  set  the  heart  00  fire : 
The  sea  hath  bounds,  but  deep  desire  hath  none : 
Therefore  no  marvel  though  thy  horse  be  gone. 

'  How  like  a  jade  he  stood,  tied  to  the  tree,     391 
Servilely  ma^ter'd  with  a  leathern  rein  I 
But  when  he  saw  his  love,  his  youth's  fair  fee, 
He  held  such  petty  boad^i;e  in  disdain : 
Throwing  the  base  thong  from  his  bending  crest, 
Enfranchising  hb  mouth,  his  back,  his  breast. 

'Who  tecs  his  true-love  in  her  naked  oed. 
Teaching  the  sheets  a  whiter  hue  than  irhite. 
But,  when  hb  glutton  eye  so  full  hath  fed. 
His  other  agents  aim  at  like  deli^htt  von 
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Who  \*  so  faint,  that  dare  not  be  ao  bold 
To  touch  the  fire,  the  weather  being  ooldf 

'  Let  me  excuse  thy  courier,  sentle  boy : 
And  learn  of  him,  I  heartily  beseech  taee. 
To  uke  advanUf^e  on  presented  joy : 
Though  I  were  dumb,  yet  his  proceedings  teach 
thee: 
O,  learn  to  love ;  the  lesson  is  but  plain. 
And  once  made  perfe<5t,  never  lost  again.' 

*  I  know  not  love,'  quoth  he,  *nor  will  not  know  it, 
Unle&s  it  be  a  boar,  and  then  I  cha&e  it ;  4x0 
'TIS  much  to  borrow,  and  I  will  not  owe  it ; 

Mv  love  to  love  is  l»»ve  but  to  disfrrace  it ; 
Kor  I  have  heard  it  is  a  life  irt  death. 
That  laughs  and  weeps,  and  all  but  with  a  breath. 

'Who  wears  a  garment  shapeless  and  unfini<«h*d 
Who  plucks  the  bud  before  one  leaf  put  forth? 
If  springing  things  be  any  jot  diminisli'd. 
They  wither  in  their  prime,  prove  nothing  worth : 
llic  colt  that 's  back'd  and  burden'd  being  young 
Loseth  his  pride  and  never  waxeth  strong.     430 

^  '  You  hurt  my  hand  with  wringing ;  let  us  part, 
^And  leave  this  idle  theme,  this  bootless  chat : 
iKeniove  your  siege  from  my  unyielding  heart ; 
■  u  Itive's  .ilarms  it  will  not  ope  tKe  gate : 
|^l)i&niiss  your  vows,  your  feigned  tears,  your 
flattery ; 
« Xxi^x  where  a  heart  is  hard  they  nuke  no  battery.' 

y^^  hat !  canst  thou  talk  Y  quoth  she,  '  hast  thou  a 
^I       tongue  ? 

(,  would  thou  hadst  not.  or  I  had  no  hearing ! 

^y  mermaid's  voice  hath  done  me  double  wrong; 

uad  my  load  before,  now  press'd  with  bearing: 

t^McluiIiuas  di&cord,  heavenly  tune  harsh-sound- 

Orv       '"K'  43» 

Y^^j^'s  deep-sweet  music,  and  heart's  deep-sore 
Spea.      wounding. 

^  J  I  no  eyes  but  ears,  my  ears  would  love 
inward  beauty  and  invisible; 
*Fie  ^^^  ^  deaf,  thy  outward  parts  would  move 
Well-tl'**'"'  in  me  that  were  but  {sensible  : 
glj^jy^mgh  neither  eyes  nor  ears,  to  hear  nor  see. 
Thing'  should  I  be  in  love  by  touching  thee. 

Pq^,  that  the  .^lense  of  feeling  were  bereft  me, 
that  I  could  not  see,  nor  hear,  nor  touch,   440 
'p|^;d  nothing  but  the  very  smell  were  left  me, 
^,et  would  my  love  to  thee  be  still  as  much  : 
J    For  from  the  stilliu>ry  of  thy  face  excelling 
Comes  breath  perfumed  that  breedeth  love  by 
smelling. 

*  But,  O,  what  banquet  wert  thou  to  the  taste, 
Iteing  nurse  and  feeder  of  the  other  four  I 
Would  they  not  wish  the  feast  might  ever  last. 
And  bid  Suspicion  double-lock  the  door. 

Lest  Jealousy,  that  sour  unwelcome  guest,  449 
Should,  by  his  stealing  in,  disturb  the  feast  f 

Once  more  the  ruby-colour'd  portal  open'd. 
Which  to  his  speech  did  honey  passage  yield ; 
Like  a  red  mom,  that  ever  yet  betoken'd 
Wreck  lo  the  seaman,  tempest  to  the  hc\d. 


Sorrow  to 
Gusts  and 


This  ill  prengttadviaef 
Even  as  the  wind  is  hu 


Or  M  the  wolf  doth 

Or  as  the  berry  breaJcs 

Or  like  the  dendly  b 

His  nseaning  strode 

And  at  his  look  she  fts 
For  looks  kill  love  and 
A  smile  recures  the  wc 
But  blessed  bankrupt. 
The  silly  boy,  bclier 
Claps  her  psJe  cheek 

And  all  amazed  brake 
For  sharply  he  did  thi 
Which  cunning  love  di 
Fair  fall  the  wit  that  c 
For  on  the  grass  &he 
Till  bis  breath  breat 

He  wrings  her  nose,  h 
He  bends  her  fingers. 
He  chafes  her  lips :  a  1 
To  mend  the  hurt  that 
He  kisses  her;  and 
Will  never  rise,  so  h 

The  night  of  sorrow  n< 
Her  two  blue  windows 
Like  the  fair  sun,  whei 
He  cheers  the  mom  an 
And  as  the  bright  su 
So  is  her  face  illunur 

Whose  beams  upon  his 
As  if  from  thence  they 
Were  never  fi>ur  such  I 
Had  not  his  clouded  w 

But  hers,  which  thro 
light. 

Shone  like  the  moon 

'  O,  where  am  I T  quotl 
Or  in  the  ocean  drench 
What  hour  is  this  t  or  1 
T>o  1  delight  to  die,  or 
But  now  I  lived,  and 
But  now  I  died,  and 

'  O,  thou  didst  kill  me : 
Thy  eyes  shrewd  tutoi 
Hath  taught  them  scon 
That  they  have  murdei 
And  these  mine  eyes. 
But  for  thy  piteous  U 

'  Long  may  they  kiss  ei 
O,  never  let  their  crimi 
And  as  they  last,  th«r ' 
To  drive  infedlicm  from 
That  the  star-gazera» 
May  say,  the  plague 


Pure  lips,  a 
^What  bargains  may  I  u 
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If  I  can  be  well  contented, 
boy  and  pay  and  use  good  dealing ; 
chase  if  tnou  make,  for  fear  of  slips 
d-manual  on  my  wax-red  lips. 

kisses  buys  my  heart  from  me ; 
m  at  thv  leisure,  one  bv  one. 
iimdred  touches  unto  thee? 
;  quickly  told  and  quickly  gone?  530 
Dun-payment  that  the  debt  should 

'*» 

htmdred  kisses  such  a  trouble  f 

'  quoth  he,  'if  any  love  you  owe  me, 
strangeness  with  my  unripe  years : 
m  myself,  seek  not  to  know  me ; 
t  the  ungrown  fry  forbears : 
w  plum  doth  fall,  the  green  sticks  fast, 
arly  pluck'd  is  sour  to  taste. 

rorld's  comforter,  with  weary  gait, 
t  task  hath  ended  in  the  west ;     530 
ht's  herald,  shrieks,  "Tis  very  late;** 
re  gone  to  fold,  birdx  to  their  nest, 
lackclouds  that  shadow  heaven'slight 
m  us  to  part  and  bid  good  night. 

!  ny  "Good  night,"  and  so  say  you ; 
ly  so,  you  shalfhave  a  kiss.' 
'  quoth  she,  and,  ere  he  says  'Adieu/ 
se  of  parting  tender'd  is : 
do  lend  his  neck  a  sweet  emluace ; 
e  then  they  seem;   face  grows  to 
540 

»f,  he  disjoin'd,  and  backward  drew 

f  moisture,  that  sweet  coral  mouth, 

MIS  taste  her  thirsty  lips  well  knew, 

y  surfeit,  yet  complain  on  drouth : 

her  plenty  press'd,  she  faint  with 

h» 

together  glued,  Cadi  to  the  earth. 

esire  hath  caught  the  yielding  prey, 
like  she  feeds,  yet  never  fillcth ; 
conquerors,  his  lips  obey, 
ransom  the  insulter  willeth  ;         550 
ture  thought  doth  pitch  the  price  so 

rill  draw  his  lips'  rich  treasure  dry : 

felt  the  sweetness  of  the  spoil, 
Id  fury  she  hcKins  tu  forage  : 
hrcek  and  smoke,  her  bloud  doth  boil, 

lust  stirs  up  a  desperate  courage  ; 
blivion.  beating  reason  hack. 

shame's  pure  blu^h  and  honour's 
k. 

nd  weary,  with  her  hard  embracin:;, 
bird  being  tamed  with  too  much 

«?.  5'"^ 

st-foot  roe  that's  tired  with  chasing, 
roward  infant  stilPd  with  dandling, 
teys,  and  now  no  more  resisteth, 
takes  all  she  can.  not  all  she  listeth. 

>  frocen  but  dissolves  with  frnpetiag, 
t  ksc  to  every  light  imprcasioaf 


Things  out  of  hope  are  compass'd  oft  with  ventur- 
ing. 
Chiefly  in  love,  whose  leave  exceeds  commission : 
AfTeiHion  faints  not  like  a  pale-faced  coward. 
But  then  woos  best  when  most  his  choice  is 
frovrard.  570 

When  he  did  frown,  O,  had  she  then  gave  over. 
Such  nedtar  from  his  lips  she  had  not  Mick'd. 
Foul  words  and  frowns  must  not  repel  a  lover ; 
What  though  the  rose  have  priddes,  yet  'tis 
pluck'd : 
Were  beauty  under  twenty  locks  kept  fast, 
Yet  love  breaks  through  and  picks  them  all  at 
last. 

For  pity  now  she  can  no  more  detain  him ; 
The  poor  fool  prays  her  that  he  may  depart : 
She  is  resolveo  no  longer  to  restrain  him : 
Bids  him  farewell,  and  look  well  to  her  heart,  580 
I'he  which,  by  Cupid's  bow  she  doth  protest, 
He  carries  thence  incaged  in  his  breast 

'Sweet  boy,'  she  says,  'this  night  111  waste  in 
sorrow. 

For  my  sick  heart  commands  mine  eyes  to  watch. 

Tell  me,  Love's  master,  shall  we  meet  to-morrow? 

Sav,  shall  we  ?  shall  we  ?  wilt  thou  make  the  match f 
He  tells  her,  no ;  to-mcnrow  he  intends 
1  o  hunt  the  boar  with  certain  of  his  friends. 

*  The  boar !'  quoth  she :  whereat  a  sudden  pale, 
Like  lawn  being  spread  upon  the  blushing  rose. 
Usurps  her  cheek  ;  she  trembles  at  his  ule,     591 
And  on  his  neck  her  yoking  arms  she  throws : 

She  sinketh  down,  still  hanging  by  his  nedc, 
He  on  her  belly  falls,  she  on  her  back. 

Now  is  she  in  the  very  lists  of  love. 

Her  champion  mounted  fnr  the  hot  encounter: 

All  is  imaginary  she  doth  prove. 

He  will  not  manage  her,  although  he  mount  her ; 
lliat  worse  than  Tanulus'  is  her  annoy, 
To  clip  Elysium  and  to  lack  her  jcy.  600 

Even  a«  poor  birds,  deceived  with  painted  grapes, 
1  )o  !>urfeit  by  the  eye  and  pine  the  maw. 
Even  so  she  lan^ishcth  in  her  mishaps 
As  those  poor  birds  that  helpless  berries  saw. 
The  warm  eflre<5ls  which  she  in  him  finds  missing 
She  seeks  to  kindle  with  continual  kissing. 

Hut  all  in  vain;  good  queen,  it  will  not  he: 
She  h.-ith  assay'd  as  much  as  may  be  proved ; 
Her  pleading  hath  deserved  a  gre.iter  feu :      609 
She  *s  Love,  she  loves,  and  yet  she  is  ni»t  loved. 

*  Fie,  fie,*  he  says,  'you  cru<4h  me;  let  me  go; 

Vou  have  no  reason  to  withhold  me  so.' 

•  Thou  hadst  been  gone,'  quoth  she, '  sweet  boy,  ere 

this. 
Hut  that  thou  told'st  me  thou  wouldst  hunt  the  boar. 
( \,  be  advised  !  thou  know'st  not  what  it  is 
With  javelin's  point  a  churlish  swine  to  gore. 
Whose  tushes  never  sheathed  he  whetteth  still. 
Like  to  a  mortal  butcher  bent  to  kilL 

'On  his  bow-back  he  hath  a  battle  set 

Of  bristly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  Ki&  €q«v\       ^n^ 


*0,  let  him  ke<p  Hiii  ln*!hMific  caljtn  «tUI : 

'"     iKv  ^i-iith  niincht  Ttiilii  with  t-urb  fn^t  fiftnt?i  r 


Ic  ir'O  Oiy   lirrluiif,   mnj  cjiy  JrH-KU-j  iJi'l   ir^i 


*l>tr!tt  rhr*n  tsnr  muHc  rrstr  (ii-^  t  i 


s  it  tjoi  whlteT 

!*=■  eye  I 


Bui,  like  «n  irAMlit|u,itke,  <ih»ike*  th'^e  on  uij^ 


6ja 


Willi* 


Av  ,,ir  -itiiJ  -.^MiU-r  U-.i  jt^.c  itir  larc, 


KmKrkk  di  my  htjirt  and  whimper*  in  mfne  ear 
llulif  1  iwf<s  ibee,  I  thy  deatth  ftfiijddfciir^66D 

*  Atid  more  tluiti  ■»,  pre«eiiteth  (t*  mine  eye 


>.ii>  tndeed, 

-iitil  Jicaftb!<feiJ, 


*Bqt  if  (.htni  ne«:d»  witt  himtn  be  ruled  by  nne; 
1Jnp>tiple  .11  llie  iitn»>r*>ii*  Oyin«  hare, 
I  *r  41  file  tot  whkh  J*%^»  l>y  *iihileiyj, 
/>r  ai  die  roe  i^bich  imi  encnvit^r  <Ure*, 


lu  tun:  sore  htcl 
'T!icft  sFialt  th.-.ti 


Ao4  bein^  lowi 


The  ntgEhtbi 
khe.       J 
'  I!  iRia.'  qiiolli 
And  atm>  "i^  ^ 


1 
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ath  she  bribed  the  Destinies 

ous  workmanship  of  nature, 

r  with  inArmities, 

ion  with  impure  defeature, 

efl  to  the  tyranny 

iices  and  much  misery; 

rs,  agues  pale  and  faint, 
:stilence  and  freniies  wood,   740 
ig  sickness,  whose  attaint 
by  heating  of  the  blood : 
ithumes,  grief,  and  damn'd  de- 

i  death  for  framing  thee  so  fair. 

St  of  all  these  maladies 
e's  fight  brings  beauty  under : 
nir,  hue  and  qualities, 
artial  gazer  late  did  wonder, 
den  wasted,  thaw'd  and  done, 
low  melts  with  the  midday  sun. 

ite  of  fruitless  chastity,  751 

tals  and  self-loving  nuns, 
i)  would  breed  a  scarcity 
ch  of  daughters  and  of  sons, 
he  lamp  tnat  bums  by  night 
1  to  lend  the  world  his  light 

iy  but  a  swallowing  grave, 
that  posterity 

Its  of  time  thou  needs  must  have, 
hem  not  in  dark  ooscurity?    760 
i  will  hold  thee  in  disdain, 
Je  so  fair  a  hope  is  klain. 

^self  art  made  away ; 
!  than  civil  home-bred  strife, 
desperate  hands  them2>elvcs  do 

h.nt  reaves  his  son  of  life. 

(  rust  the  hidden  treasure  frets 

I  put  to  use  more  gold  begets.' 

)th  Adon,  *  you  will  fall  again 
er-haudled  theme :  770 

^ou  is  bestow'd  in  vain, 
tni  strive  against  the  stream  : 
ck -faced  night,  desire's  foul  niu'sc, 
ukcs  me  hke  you  woriic  and  wi>r3C. 

t  you  twenty  thousand  tongues, 
u  more  movmg  than  your  own, 
the  wanton  mermaid's  son'^s, 
XT  the  tempting  tune  is  blown  : 
heart  stands  armed  in  mine  ear, 
:t  a  false  sound  enter  there  ;  780 

ing  harmony  should  run 

j.Niire  of  my  breast  ; 

le  heart  were  quite  undone, 

er  to  be  barr'd  of  rc^L 

my  heart  longs  not  to  groan, 

eeps,  while  now  it  sleeps  akme. 

urged  that  I  cannot  reprove? 
>th  that  leadeth  on  to  danger : 
Mit  your  device  in  love,  769 

acemcnu  unto  every  tttmnger. 


You  do  it  for  increase :  O  strange  excuse. 
When  reason  is  the  bawd  to  lust's  abuse  I 

'  Call  it  not  love,  for  Love  to  heaven  Is  fled. 
Since  sweating  Lu!»t  on  earth  usurp'd  his  name ; 
Under  whose  simple  semblance  he  hath  fed 
Uuon  fresh  beauty,  blotting  it  with  blame : 

Which  the  hot  tvrant  stains  and  soon  bereaves, 

As  caterpillars  do  the  tender  leaves 

'  Love  comforteth  like  sunshine  after  rain, 
but  Lust's  efTc<ft  is  tempest  after  sun ;  800 

Love's  gentle  spring  doth  always  fresh  remain, 
Lust's  winter  comes  ere  summer  half  be  done ; 

Love  surfeits  not.  Lust  like  a  glutton  dies; 

Love  is  all  truth,  Lust  full  of  forged  lies. 

'  More  I  could  tell,  but  more  I  dare  not  say; 

The  text  is  old,  the  orator  too  green. 

Therefore,  in  sadness,  now  I  will  away ; 

Mv  face  is  full  of  shame,  my  heart  of  teen : 
Mine  ears  that  to  your  wanton  talk  attended, 
Do  bum  themselves  for  having  so  offended.'  810 

With  this  he  breaketh  from  the  sweet  embrace, 
0(  tho^  fair  arms  which  bound  him  to  her  breast, 
And  homeward  through  the  dark  laund  mnsapace ; 
Leaves  I/)ve  upon  her  back  deeplv  di>tress'd. 
Look,  how  a  bright  star  shooieth  from  the  sky, 
So  glides  he  in  Uie  night  from  Venus'  eye ; 

Which  after  him  she  darts  as  one  on  shore 
Gazing  upon  a  late-embarked  friend. 
Till  the  wild  waves  will  have  him  seen  no  more. 
Whose  ridges  with  the  meeting  clouds  contend : 
So  did  the  merciless  and  pitchy  night  831 

Fold  in  the  object  that  did  feed  her  sight 

Whereat  annazed,  as  one  that  unaware 
Hath  dropp'd  a  prcciou.^  jewel  in  the  flood. 
Or  stonish  d  as  night- wanderers  oft-n  are. 
Their  light  blown  out  in  some  mistrustful  wood. 
Even  so  confounded  in  the  dark  she  lay, 
Having  lost  the  fair  discovery  of  her  way. 

And  now  she  beats  her  heart,  whereat  it  grtwn^. 

That  all  the  neighbour  caves  as  seeming  troublcil. 

Make  verbal  repetition  of  her  moans  ;  8ji 

Passion  on  passion  deeply  is  redoubled : 
*Ay  me ! '  she  cries,  and  twenty  times  *  Woe,  woe !' 
And  twenty  echoes  twenty  times  cry  so. 

She  marking  them  begins  a  wailint^  note 

And  sings  ex  temporally  a  woeful  ditty : 

How  luve  makes  young  men  thrall  and  old  men 

dote; 
How  litve  is  wl«e  in  folly,  fooli<ih-witty : 
Her  heavy  anthem  still  concludes  in  woe, 
And  still  the  choir  of  echoes  answer  so.         84(> 

Her  song  was  tedious  and  outwore  the  night. 
For  lovers'  houic^  are  long,  though  seeming  short :    I 
If  pleased  themselves  others,  they  think,  deli^h 
In  such-like  circumstance,  with  such-like  sport: 
Their  copious  stories  oftentimes  begim 
End  without  audience  and  are  never  done. 

For  who  hath  she  to  spend  the  nijght  withal 
lint  idle  sounds  resembling  parasites^ 
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Like  shriU-toncu«<l  tapsters  answering  every  call, 
Soothing  the  humour  of  fantastic  witx?  850 

She  says  *  His  so :  *  ihcy  answer  all  *  'Tis  so ; 

And  would  say  after  ha,  if  she  said  *  No/ 

I^  here  the  gentle  lark,  weary  of  re«t. 
From  hi«  moi>.t  cabinet  mounts  up  on  high. 
And  wakes  the  morning,  from  whose  silver  breast 
The  sun  ariscth  in  his  majesty ; 
Who  doth  the  world  so  gloriously  behold 
That  cedar-tops  and  hills  seem  bumish'd  gold. 

Venu!t  salutes  him  with  this  fair  good-morrow: 
M )  thou  clear  god,  and  patron  olail  light.        860 
From  whom  each  lamp  and  !^ining  star  doth  borrow 
The  beauteous  influence  that  maken  him  bright, 
I'hcre  lives  a  son  that  suck'd  an  earthly  m<.»thcr, 
May  lend  thee  light,  as  ihou  dost  lend  toother.' 

This  «aid,  she  hastcth  to  a  myrtle  grove, 
Mu-ting  the  mtiming  is  so  much  o'crwom. 
And  yet  she  hears  no  tidincs  of  her  love : 
She  hcuHicns  for  his  hounds  and  for  his  hwn: 
Anon  she  hears  them  chant  it  lustily. 
And  all  in  haste  she  coasteth  to  the  cry.       870 

And  as  she  runs,  the  bushes  in  the  way 
Some  catch  her  by  the  ncrk.  some  kiss  her  face, 
Some  iwiiic  alx>ut  her  tliiuh  to  make  her  stay : 
She  wildly  breaketh  fn>in  their  strict  embrace, 
IJkc  a  milch  doe.  wlK>se  swelling  dugs  di>:iche, 
Hasting  to  feed  her  fawn  hid  in  some  brake. 

By  this,  she  hears  the  hoimds  are  at  a  bay : 
W'hcrcat  she  st:uts,  like  one  tliat  spies  an  adder 
Wreathed  up  in  fatal  folds  just  in  his  way, 
The  fear  whereof  doth  nuikehim  shake  and  shud- 
der; 880 
Even  so  the  timonnis  yelping  of  the  hmmds 
Apiuls  her  senses  and  her  spirit  confounds. 

For  now  she  knows  it  is  no  gentle  chase, 
I    ]3ut  the  blunt  Itoar.  nnigh  bear,  or  lion  jtroud, 
I    Because  the  cry  rcmaineth  in  one  place. 
Where  fearfully  the  dogs,  exclaim  aloud: 
Finding  their  enemy  to  l»e  so  curst. 
They  all  strain  courtesy  who  shall  copchim  first. 

This  dismal  cry  rings  sadly  in  her  enr. 
Through  which  it  enters  to  surprise  licr  heart:  8<»n 
Who,  overcome  by  doubt  and  bl<K)'ilf'ss  fear, 
I   With  c«»l<i-p:tle  weakness  numbs  each  fcrlin;;  iwrt : 
I        Likesolaiers,  when  theircaptain  once  doth  yield, 
I       They  l»asely  fly  and  dare  not  slay  the  field. 

.   Thus  «t:mds  she  in  a  trrmbling  ecstasy; 
Till,  cheering  up  her  scn«i«.'"*  jiU  dismay'd, 
She  tells  ihein  'tis  .1  c.iiisclcss  fantasy. 
And  chil(li>h  error,  that  ihcy  are  afr.iid  ; 

Bids  them   leave  qiuikinj^,  bids  them  fc.ir  no 

more  : —  Zcjn 

And  with  that  wcird  she  spied  the  himted  boar, 

WTiose  frothy  mouth,  bepaintcd  all  with  red. 
Like  milk  and  blood  Iwing  mingled  both  together, 
A  second  fear  through  all  her  sinew's  spread, 
Wluch  madly  hurries  her  she  know* nnt  whither: 
This  wav  she  runs  and  now  she  will  no  further, 
UvLi  back  retires  to  rate  the  boat  Cor  nvvuvVvet. 


A  thousand  q»leens 
She  treads  the  path 
Her  mcve  than  hail 
Like  the  prooeedin| 
Fullofrespefb.  3 
In  hand  with  all  t 

Here  kennell'd  fai  a 

And  asks  the  weary 

And  there  another  I 

'Gainst  venom'd  »or 

And  here  she  mec 

To  whom  she  spe: 

ing. 

When  he  hath  cea« 
Another  flap-mouth' 
Ag.tinst  the  welkin 
Another  and  anothe 
Clapping  their  pn 
Shaking  their  sera 

r..ook,  how  the  wori 
At  apparitions,  sign' 
Whereon  with  fcarfi 
Infusing  them  with 
So  she  at  these  sa 
And  sighing  it  a^, 

'  Hard-favoui'd  tyia 
Hateful  divorce  of  lo 
'Grim-Grinning  gha 

thou  mean 
To  stifle  Iteauty  and 
Who  when  he  \vn 
Gloss  on  the  rose, 

'Ifhebedead,-^) 
Seeing  his  beauty,  t 
( >  ye-;,  it  may  ;  thoii 
But  hatefully  at  rani 
Thy  mark  is  feeb) 
Mistakes  that  aim 

'  Hadst  thoti  but  bk 
And,  hearing  him,  t 
The  Destinies  will  c 
They  bid  thee  crops 
J^>vc's  golden  am 
And  noi  Death's  % 

'  Dost  thou  drink  toi 

weeping? 

What  may  a  neavy  , 

Why  hast  thou  cast 

Those  eves  that  tan^ 

Now  S'.iiure  care 

Since  her  best  wo 

Here  overcome,  ai  < 
She  vail'd  her  cydk 
The  cr>-stal  tide  tha 
In  the  sweet  channc 

But  through  tho 
rain, 

And  with  his  stm 

O,  how  her  eyes  aw 
Her  eyes  seen  in  iha 
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icrc  ihcy  vicw'd  each  other's 

,Iy  sighs  sought  still  to  dry : 
y  day,  now  wind,  now  rain, 
.'cks,  tears  make  them  wetagain. 

throng  her  constant  woe, 
lould  best  become  her  grief; 
ch  passion  labours  so, 
t  sorrow  seemcth  chief,        970 
:  then  join  they  all  together, 
ds  consulting  for  foul  weather. 

:  hears  some  huntsman  hollo ; 

er  pleased  her  babe  so  well : 

ion  she  did  follow 

c  doth  labour  to  expel : 

g  joy  bids  her  rejoice, 

it  is  Adonis'  voice. 

I  began  to  turn  their  tide, 
her  eye  like  pearls  in  glass ;  980 
Is  an  orient  drop  beside, 
melts,  as  scorning  it  should  pass, 
il  face  of  the  sluttish  ground, 
ken  when  shesccmethdrown'd. 

love,  how  strange  it  seems  1 

id  yet  too  credulous  ! 
;  are  both  of  them  extremes;       | 
makes  thee  ridiculous  :  j 

litter  thee  in  thoughts  unlikely,  ; 
Its  the  other  kills  thee  quickly. 

^  the  web  thatshe hath  HTought; 
Death  is  not  to  blame  ; 
t  call'd  him  all-to  naught : 
ioun>  to  his  hateful  name ; 
king  of  graves  and  grave  for 

:mc  of  all  mortal  things. 

le,  'sweet  Death,  I  did  but  jest; 
felt  a  kind  of  fear 
e  boar,  tliat  bloody  beast, 
pity,  but  is  still  severe ;        1000 
adow,— truth  I  mu«.i  confess, — 
fearing  my  love's  decease. 

:  the  boar  provoked  my  tongue  ; 
11.  invisible  commander; 
ire,  that  hath  done  thee  wrong ; 
^  author  of  thy  slander  : 
lonijiics,  and  never  woman  yet 
I  bjth  without  ten  women's  wit.' 

Adunis  is  alive, 

she  doth  extenuate :  xoio 

ty  may  the  better  thrive, 

lumbly  doth  insinu.ite ; 

phics.  statues,  tombs,  and  stories 

is  triumphs  and  his  glories. 

he,  '  how  much  a  fool  was  I 
'cuk  and  silly  mind 
who  lives  and  must  not  die 
hrow  of  mortal  kind ! 
ad,  with  him  is  beauty  slam, 
sad,  black  chaos  comes  again. 


*  Fie,  fie,  fond  love,  thou  art  so  full  of  fear     1021 
As  one  with  treasure  laden,  hcmm'd  with  thieves ; 
Trifles,  unwitnessed  with  eye  or  car. 
Thy  coward  heart  with  false  bethinking  grieves^' 
Even  at  this  word  she  hears  a  merry  horn. 
Whereat  she  leaps  that  was  but  late  forlorn. 

As  falcon  to  the  lure,  away  she  flies ; 

The  ^^ss  stoops  not,  she  treads  on  it  so  light ; 

And  m  her  haste  unfortunately  spies 

The  foul  boar's  conquest  on  her  fair  delight :  1030 

Which  seen,  her  eyes,  as  murder'd  with  the 
view. 

Like  stars  ashamed  of  day,  themselves  withdrew : 

Or,  as  the  snail,  whose  tender  horns  being  hit. 

Shrinks  backward  in  his  shelly  cave  with  pain*  j 

And  there,  all  smother'd  up,  in  shade  doth  sit,  ; 

I^tng  after  fearing  to  creep  forth  again :  ! 

So,  at  his  bloody  view,  ncr  eyes  are  fled  ! 

Into  the  deep  dark  cabins  of  her  head  : 

Where  they  resign  their  office  and  their  light  1 

To  the  disposing  of  her  troubled  brain ;  1040 

Who  bids  them  still  consort  with  ugly  night, 
And  never  woimd  the  heart  with  looks  again  ;  I 

Who,  like  a  king  perplexed  in  his  throne. 
By  their  suggestion  gives  a  deadly  groan. 

Whereat  each  tributary  subje^  quakes ; 
As  when  tlie  wind,  imprison 'd  in  the  grotrad, 
Stniggling  for  pa.ssage,  earth's  foundation  shakes. 
Which  with  cold  terror  doth  men's  minds  confound. 

This  mutiny  each  jiart  doth  so  surprise  ! 

That  from  their  dark  beds  once  more  leap  her 
eyes;  1050   | 

And,  being  openM,  threw  unwilling  light 
Upon  the  wide  wound  that  the  Iniar  had  trench'd 
la  his  soft  flank  ;  whose  wonted  lily  white 
With  purple  tears,   that  his  wound  wept,  was 
drench'd: 
No  flower  wasnigh.  no  grass,  herb,  leaf,  or  weetl, 
Itut  stole  his  blood  and  seem'd  with  him  to  bleed. 

This  solemn  sj'mpathy  poor  Venus  noteth  : 
Over  one  .shoulder  duth  slie  hang  her  head; 
Dumbly  she  passions,  franticly  she  dotcth; 
She  thinks  he  could  not  die.  he  i.s  not  dead :  to^o 

Her  voice  is  stopt,  her  joints  forget  to  1m)W  ; 

Her  eyes  are  mad  that  they  have  wept  till  now. 

Upon  his  hurt  she  lot^ks  so  stradfastlj'. 

That  her  sight  dazzling  makes  the  wound  seem 

three  ; 
And  then  she  reprehends  her  mangling  eve. 
That  makes  more  ga.shes  where  no  breach  should 
bo: 
Hi.s  face  seems  twain,  each  several  limb  is 

doubled : 
For  oft    the   eye    mistakes,  the  brain    being 
troubled. 

'  My  tongue  cinnot  express  my  grief  for  one. 
Ana  yet,'  quoth  slie,  'behold  two  Adons  dead ! 
My  sighs  are  blown  away,  my  salt  tear^  gone, 
Mme  eyes  are  turn'd  to  fire,  my  heart  to  lead : 

Heavy  heart's  lead,  melt  at  mine  eyes'  red  fire ! 

So  shall  I  di«  by  drop*  of  hot  desire. 


I 
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But  Itur  *w«t  IjcmuFy  UmcA  mtuAti*t4  ¥i*ih  UnUi 
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•  1-  -ve-Af  r 

's  ynu: 

"I  be  kxm  dioth  »c<»tJi  i^uu  juiti  ijic  mimi  ^otik  h'lM 
you ; 

t^ik''il  Llie  two  lljicven,  l^r  rub  tiim  i»l  fii»  (aix  : 

M-  I  -K      ..-.-  .     -^  '  i -     ^^  ....-, ,„^ 

Tlie>  j  lirjr  Ilia 


I 

J  .  :  liini : 

U  iiKi  ri.nj  1-1  jot-',   w.u.    NViiii   IV  -,mi   icjvt:  iilj  pT^Jf 

And  [tevcf  Tnghr  Lhe  &tlly  UiTib  ihat  day. 

M:  ■       '  ■     ■     '        '   '}^-  1.1  -ok, 

I  :  h ;      jtoo 

\\  .  ...  ..,ic  rr«jk, 

111':  -i.iijr   wnuk?  t-.tu-^.  vinic  nu'^r  ui  lku;ir  VktlU 
Winilii  hi'mg  Itiiu  mulbeme*  MHil  Ei|,w-red  dicr- 

He  f<ci  iJiKtn  witliUU  *iffhl,  ihcy  Itim  with  berrici 

'  t(ut  thi-i  fMiii,  ijrtnt.  nml  iirr*-hin  ■^rni'Tiiiirtl  hanT, 


Ir  r,v  ,:..{.  -.re  ni%  i ►>-.«!■,  v^iis  tJii^^Ti   i  vinw 

lie  Uliuught  lo  LIutiiEn,  «uaii  tuiiK  tuU'^  liim  sc^ 


cret 
vine 
groin. 


'  Hat]  I  b«cn  tnotird  like  hiRir  1  mnai  cniifesst^ 

Wirh  V[^..uYij  him  r  shnur.>  hav*:  t^iMM  htm  firei  j 


A_H-I  sLiiii.'i  htr  f'Jv.;  \\it.\i  h\s  uiii;i^'..jJL'd  biooj. 

Sl.-C  T-M.lci  np.iri  fii'  lip^.  .-irid  t!i'„-y  are  palc  : 
S<  I  ii:iC  is  cny; 

1-  ■  clc, 

A  ^Ke  t^id : 

AMbcfc,  In^t WD  bmpiN,  1>urQt<nit,  in  rEftrkii  ca  tks  i 


/Two  g;ia->(S«^  where  h- 


It  siuiU  b<!  1 

■It    ■    ■■ 


'Itthallbec 
And  srt  di*^^ 

A 

Bv  thtv,  the  1 

w.   ,  ■    -  ■ 

A.. 
A 

WhichLuMitfiildjr^ 

£L:    ■  ■'        ■       \ 

C. 

A.. 
Si  I 

Uti:  :ii(lr'  •j-i]jU]i._^ii-j.| 


'rhk»u  Art  tKe 
&|y  ttirqbbiqf: 
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bcre  shall  not  be  one  minute  in  an  hour 
Iwran  I  will  not  kiss  my  sweet  love'^  (lower.* 


/  of  the  world,  away  she  hies,  ^     1189 
\  yokes  her  silver  doves ;  by  whose  swift  aid 


Their  mistress  mounted  through  the  empty  sktu> 
In  her  light  chariot  quickly  is  convcy'd ; 

Holding  their  course  to  Paphos,  where  tiieir 
queen 

Means  to  immure  herself  and  not  be  seen. 


THE  RAPE  OF  LUCREGIi 


TO  THE 
RIGHT    HONOURABLE   HENRY   WRIOTHESLY. 

EARL  OF  SOUTHAMPTON,    AND  nARON  OK  TICIIFIKLD. 

■  lofve  I  dedicate  to  your  lordship  is  without  end ;  whereof  this  pamphlet,  without  beginning. 

&a  Uiperiluous  moiety.  The  warrant  I  have  of  your  honourable  disposition,  not  the  worili 
untutored  lines,  makes  it  assured  of  acceptance.  What  I  have  done  is  yours;  what  1 
MO  do  u  yours;  being  part  in  all  1  have,  devoted  yours.  Were  my  worth  greater,  my  duty 
■A  show  inhaler;  meantime,  as  it  is,  it  is  bound  to  your  lordship,  to  whom  I  wish  long  life, 
I  hwtfhfnrd  with  all  happiness. 

Your  lordship's  in  all  duty,  «. 

William  Shakespeare. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Takquinius,   for  his  excessive  pride  sum.imcd  Superbus  after  he  had  caused  his  own 

i-law  Servius  Tullius   to    lie   cruelly  murdered,   and,    contrary  to   the    Rnman  laws  t^wX 

not  requiring  or  staying  for  the  people's  suffrages,  had  possessed  himself  of  the  kingdom. 

ipanied  with   his   scms   and   other  noblemen   uf  Rome,    to   be<>ief;c   Ardea.      iMirin;; 


icge  the  principal  men  of  the  army  meeting  one  evening  at   the  tent   of  Scxtus  Tarcjui 

the  king's  son,  in  their  discour^^s  after  supi>er  every  one   commended   the  virtues  of  his 

wife:  among  whom  Collatinus  extolled  the  incomparable  ch.istity  of  his  wife  Lucretia.     In 

utant  humour  they  all  posted  to  Rome ;  and  intending,  by  their  secret  and  sudden  arri%-n!, 

trial  of  that  which  e*"ery  one  had  before  .ivouched,  only  Collatinus  finds  his  wife,  thoit;;!-. 

__^  late  in  the  night,  spinning  amongst  her  maids:  the  other  ladies  were  all  found  danc'ii^ 

Itvelling,   or  in  several  disports.     Whereupon  the  nublemon  yielded  Collatinus  the  viclnry. 

.lit  wife  the  fame.     At  that  time  Scxius  Tarquinius  bein^  inflamed  with  Lucrece'  beauty. 

•Bochering  his  passions   for   the   present,    departed  with   the   rest   kick  tt)  the  camp;   tn-in 

he  shortly  after  privily   withaniw   himself,   and   was,    af cording   to   his  estate,    roynlI\ 


Itnned  and  lodged  by  l.urrcce  at  Coltatium.  'i'he  s.imc  ni;;ht  he  treacherously  Ktealcth 
■her  chamber,  violently  raviNhcd  her,  and  early  in  the  morninjj  ^jHrtMlerh  away.  Lucre«  ■, 
Mb  kunenuibte  plight,  hastily  dispatch'rth  mcsscnjjcrs,  one  to  Roin«."  for  her  father.  ano:Ic;r 
ll  camp  for   Collatine.     They  cam?,    the  one   accoinpanied  with  Juniu'j   Rrntii-i,   the  other 

Publius  Valerius:  :<nd  finhng  Lucrece  attired  in  mourning  h.ibir,  ilcmand'.'d  the  cans*:  of 
MMTOW.  She,  first  taking  an  oath  of  them  for  her  rcven:;e,  r»*ve:ilcd  the  adlor,  and  whole 
•r  of  his  de.iling,  and  withal  s'lddcnly  stabbed  her>elf.  Which  done,  with  one  con«cit 
iJI   vowed   to   ro-.il   out   the  whole   hated   family  of  the  Tar<]uins;   and   lie.irinn    the   de.td 

ID  Rome,  lirutMs  nc«;uaint*-d  the  jicople  with  the  df>er  and  in:inncr  of  the  vile  deed,  with 
Icr  invedtivc  ariainst  the  tyranny  of  the  king :  wherewith  the  p«ople  were  so  moved,  that 
iBe  consent  and  a  general  acclamation  the  Tarquin:>  were  all  exiled,  and  the  state  guvcrn- 
cbangcd  from  kings  to  consuls. 


'N  the  besieged  Ardea  all  in  post, 
^  hf  the  trustless  wings  of  false  de«!re, 
^l^reathed  Tanitiin  leaves  the  Roman  hiMt, 
•a  Collatium  bears  the  li;:htiess  fire 
■it,  in  pale  embers  hid,  liu-ks  to  as}nre 
llA   girdle   with   embracing   flames   the 

•  &ir  love,  Lucrece  the  chaste. 


Haply  that  name  of  '  chaste'  unhapi)ily  set 
This  batel'js.>>  edge  on  his  keen  appetite  ; 
When  Collatine  unwisely  did  not  let  ^        10 

To  praise  the  clear  unniati:hed  red  and  white 
Which  iriumpird  in  that  sky  of  his  delight. 

Where   mortal   stars,   as   bright   as    heaven's 
beauties, 

With  pure  aspeAs  did  him  peculiar  duties.    . 
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For  he  the  night  before,  in  Tarquin's  tent, 
Unlock'd  the  treasure  d^his  ha.'pfy  xtate : 
What  priceless  wealth  the  heavens  had  him  lent 
In  tlic  possession  of  hit  beauteous  mate; 
Reckoning  hi<  fortune  at  such  hiKh-proiid  rate, 
'Iliat  kin;;s  nii>;ht  be  espoused  to  more  fame,  20  j 
But  kin;;  nor  peer  to  such  a  peeriess  dame.         ; 

O  happine>:.<i  enjo>''d  but  of  a  few  I 
And,  if  po^sesii'd,  as  soon  decay'd  and  done 
As  is  the  morning's  silver-melting  dew 
Against  the  golden  splendour  of  the  sun ! 
An  expired  date,  cancell'd  ere  well  be>;un :  j 

Honour  and  beauty,  in  the  owner's  arms  , 

Are  weakly  fortreste'd  from  a  world  of  harms,      j 


Dcauty  itself  doth  of  itself  perstiade 
The  eyes  of  men  without  an  orator :  .v^ 

\Vhat  necdeth  then  a^vilogies  be  made, 
Trt  set  forth  that  which  is  so  singular? 
Or  why  is  Colbtine  the  publislier 
Of  that  rich  jewel  he  should  keep  nnknoM'n 
From  thievish  ears,  because  it  is  his  own  ? 

Perchance  his  boa«t  of  Lucrece*  sovereignly 
Suggested  this  proud  issue  of  a  king : 
Korl»y  our  ears  our  hearts  oft  tainted  bo: 
I'crchance  that  envy  of  so  rich  a  thing, 
ISr.iving  compare,  disdainfully  did  stin^  40 

His  high-pitch'd  thoughts,  that  meaner  men 
shotilil  vaunt 

That  golden  hap  which  their  superiors  want. 

But  some  untimely  thought  did  instigate 
His  all-too-timelcss  speed,  if  none  ofihosc: 
His  honour,  his  affairs,  his  friends,  his  state, 
NeglcdlcJ  all,  with  swift  intent  he  goes 
T()  quench  the  coal  which  in  his  liver  glows. 
O  rash  false  heat,  wrapp'd  in  repentant  coM, 
1'hy  hasty  spring  still  blasts,  and  ne'er  grows  old ! 

WTien  at  Collalium  this  false  lord  arrived,  50 

Well  was  he  welcomed  by  the  Roman  dame, 
Within  whose  face  beauty  and  virtue  sirivcd 
Which  of  ihcm  l)oih  vhould  underprop  her  f.unc  : 
When   virtue   bragg'd,   beauty   would  bluAh   for 
shame ; 
When  beauty  boasted  blushes,  in  dcspiic 
Virtue  would  stain  that  o'er  with  silver  \^hite. 

I    r.ut  beauty,  in  th.at  white  intituled, 
'    From  Venus'  dove.>  doth  challcncu  that  fair  field : 
Then  virtue  claims  from  beauty  beauty's  red, 
Which  virtue  g.ivc  the  gohlcn  age  to  eild  60 

Their  silver  checks,  and  call'd  it  then  tncir  shield ; 
Teaching  them  tluis  to  use  it  in  the  fight, 
\       When  sh.ime  assail'd,  the  red  should  fence  the 
white. 

This  heraldry  in  I.ucroce'  face  was  seen, 
Ar;iued  by  beauty's  red  and  virtue's  white : 
Of  cither's  colour  was  the  other  queen, 
I'r.^ving  from  world's  minority  their  right : 
Vet  their  ambition  nuikes  them  still  to  fight; 
'       'I'he  sovereignty  of  either  being  so  great, 
I       That  oft  they  interchange  each  other's  scat.  70 

/   TTjcir  silent  war  of  lilies  and  of  roses, 

/   Which  7'arquin  vicw'd  in  her  (air  face's  field, 


In  their  pure  ranks 

Where,  lest  bctwecT 

The  coward  captive 

To  those  two  arm 

Rather  than  trius 

Now  thinkshe  that  h 
The  niggard  prodig 
In  that  high  task  lu 
Which  far  exceeds  1 
'ITierefore  that  pnu:> 
Enchanted  larqi 
In  silent  wonder  < 

This  earthly  saint,  j 
Little  suspecteth  th 
Fur  unstain'd  thoug 
Hinls  never  limed  n 
b.>  guiltless  she  sea 
And  reverend  wel 
Whoso  inward  ill 

F'or  that  he  colour' c 
Hiding  base  sin  in  1 
That  nothing  in  bin 
S.»vc  sometime  too  1 
Which,  having  all,  i 
liUt,  po^trly  rich, 
Tliat,  cloy  d  \*  ith 

Rut  she,  that  never 
Could  pick  no  mean 
Nor  rc.id  the  subtle 
Writ  in  ihc  glassy  n 
She  touch "d  nounkn 
Nor  cjuld  she  mc 
More  than  his  cy« 

He  stories  to  her  ea 
Won  in  the  fields  d 
And  decks  with  pni 
Made  glorious  by  h 
With  bruised  arms  i 
Her  joy  with  heai 
And,  wordless,  so 

Far  from  the  purpoi 
He  makes  excuses  1 
No  cloudy  .show  tff 
Doth  yet  in  his  fair 
Till  sable  Ni'.;ht,  nt 
Ul^tii  the  world  <l 
And  in  her  vault] 

For  then  is  Tarquii 

Intending  wcarinea 

Fcr,  .nficr  ^uji^rer,  k 

With  modest  Lucre 

Now  leaden. slumbei 

Au'l  every  one  to 

Save  thieves,  an 

th.it  wake. 

.\s  one  of  which  dot 
The  Mindry  d.in^er 
Yet  ever  to  obtam  I 
Though  wcak-buflll 

siainin,;; : 
Despair  to  gain  <M 
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real  treasure  is  the  meed  proposed, 
th  be  adjun(5l,  there 's  no  death  sup- 

ich  covet  are  with  gain  so  fond, 
have  not,  that  which  they  possess 
nd  unloo})e  it  from  their  bond, 
ping  more,  they  have  but  less ; 
:>re,  the  profit  of  excess 
feit,  and  such  griefs  sustain, 
}rove  bankrupt  in   this  poor-rich 
140 

is  but  to  nurse  the  life 

Mrealth,  and  ease,  in  waning  age ; 

n  there  is  such  thwarting  strile, 

II,  or  all  for  one  we  gage; 

>\xx  in  fell  battle's  rage ; 

wealth ;  and  oft  tiiat  wealth  doth 

fall,  and  all  together  lost. 

urine  ill  we  leave  to  be 
are  for  that  which  we  expc<5l ; 
:ious  foul  infirmity,  150 

h,  torments  us  with  dcfe(5l 
'c  :  so  then  we  do  negleifl 
c  have;  and,  all  for  want  of  wit, 
bing  nothing  by  augmenting  it. 

>w  must  doting  Tarquin  make, 
3nour  to  obtain  his  lust  ; 
f  himself  he  must  forsake  : 
truth,  if  there  be  no  self-trust? 
think  to  find  n  stranger  just,     159 
nself  himself  confounds,  betrays 
^  tongues  and  wretched  hateful 


n  the  time  the  dead  of  night, 
eep  had  closed  up  mortal  eyes : 
5  star  did  lend  hi*  light, 
vis' and  wolves' death-boding  cries ; 
5  season  that  they  may  surprise 
nbfi :  pure  thoughts  are  dead  and 

nd  murder  wake  to  stain  and  kill. 

ustfui  lord  leap'd  from  his  bed, 
nantle  rudely  o'er  his  arm ;        170 
I  between  desire  and  dread ; 
y  flatters,  th*  other  fcareth  harm ; 
r,  bewitch'd  with  lust's  foul  charm, 
oft  betaku  him  »o  retire, 
by  brain-kick  rude  desire. 

I  a  flint  he  softlv  smitcth, 
cold  stone  sparks  of  fire  do  fly ; 
:en  torch  forthwith  he  lightcth, 
:  lode-star  to  his  lustful  eye ; 
le  thus  <iipeaks  advisedly,  x8o 

s  cold  flint  I  enforced  this  fire, 
nust  I  force  to  my  desire.' 

fear  he  doth  premeditate 
r  his  loathsome  enterprise, 
trd  mind  he  dotb  debate 
f  sorrow  may  on  this  arine : 
cornfully,  he  doth  dexpin 


His  naked  armour  of  still-.slaughter'd  lust. 
And  justly  thus  controls  his  tiioughts  unjust: 

'  Fair  torch,  bum  out  thy  light,  and  lend  it  not 
To  darken  her  whose  light  excelleth  thine :     191 
And  die,  unhallow'd  thoughts,  before  yynx  blot 
With  your  uncleanness  that  which  is  divine; 
Ofler  pure  incense  to  so  pure  a  shrine : 

I<et  fair  humanity  abhor  the  deed 

That  spots  and  stains  love's  modest  snow-white 
weed. 

'O  shame  to  knighthood  and  to  shining  arms! 
O  foul  dishonour  to  my  household's  grave ! 

0  impious  adt,  including  all  foul  harms ! 

A  martial  man  to  be  s«>u  fancy's  slave !  aoo 

True  valour  still  a  true  respect  should  have  ; 
Then  my  digression  is  so  vile,  so  base. 
That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  face. 

*  Yea,  though  I  die,  the  scandal  will  survive. 
And  be  an  eye-sore  in  my  golden  coat ; 
Some  loathsome  dash  the  herald  will  contrive. 
To  cipher  mc  how  fondly  I  did  dote ; 

That  my  posterity,  shamed  with  the  note, 
Shall  curse  my  bones,  ai>d  hold  it  for  no  sin 
To  wish  that  I  their  father  had  not  bin.        3x0 

*  What  win  I,  if  I  gain  the  thing  I  seek? 
A  dream,  a  breath,  a  froth  of  fleeting  joy. 
Who  buys  a  minute's  mirth  to  wall  a  week? 
Or  sells  eternity  to  gel  a  toy  ? 

For  one  sweet  grape  who  will  the  vine  destroy? 
Or  what  fond  iKggar,  but  to  touch  the  crown. 
Would  with  the  sceptre  straight  be  strucken 
down? 

*  If  Coliatinus  dream  of  my  intent. 

Will  he  not  w.ike,  and  in  a  desj>crate  rage 
Post  hither,  this  vile  purpose  to  prevent?         2:0 
'i'his  siege  that  hath  engirt  his  marriage. 
This  blur  to  youth,  this  sorrow  to  the  sage. 

This  dying  virtue,  this  surviving  shame. 

Whose  crime  will  bear  an  ever-during  Uamc  ? 

'  O,  what  excuse  can  my  invention  make, 

W'hen  thou  shalt  charge  me  with  hO  black  a  deed  ? 

Will  not  my  tongue  be  mute,  my  frail  joints 
shake. 

Mine  eyes  forego  their  li^ht.  my  false  heart  blerd  ? 

The  guilt  being  great,  the  .fear  doth  still  exccctl ; 
And  extreme  fear  can  neither  fight  nor  fly,  2jo 
But  coward-like  with  trembling  terror  die. 

'  Had  Coliatinus  kill'd  my  son  or  sire. 
Or  lain  in  ambush  to  betray  my  life, 
Or  were  he  not  my  dear  fnend,  thia  desire 
Mi^ht  have  excuse  to  work  upon  his  wife, 
As  m  revenge  or  quittal  of  such  strife : 
But  as  he  is  my  kinsman,  my  dear  friend, 
The  shame  and  fault  finds  no  excuse  nor  end. 

*  Shameful  it  is:  ay,  if  the  fadl  be  known : 
Hateful  it  is :  there  is  no  hate  in  loving :  940 

1  'II  beg  her  love ;  but  she  is  not  her  own : 
The  worst  is  btit  denial  and  reproving : 

My  will  is  strong,  past  reason's  we.ik  removing. 
Who  fears  a  sentence  or  an  <Jd  man's  saw 
Shall  by  a  painted  doth  be  kept  in  awe.' 
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*Lucreoe/  qunth  hc»    'ihii  night  I  *nu*l  «\ioy 
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If  ihoii  deny,  iheuj  fufc?  mu"l  wurJt  ray  way* 
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If  eye r  man  KfCro; 
Be  nio¥ed  wiib 


LUCRECE, 


1017 


ther,  like  a  troubled  ocean, 

\y  and  wreck-threatening  heart, 

1  their  continual  motion ;  591 

Ivcd  to  water  do  convert. 

than  a  stone  thou  art, 

ars,  and  be  compassionate  1 

rs  at  an  iron  gate. 

Iceness  I  did  entertain  thee : 
n  hit  shape  to  do  him  shameT 
>f  heaven  I  complain  me, 
lis  honour,  wound'st  hi^  princely 

599 
tat  thou  seem'st ;  and  if  the  same, 
not  what  thou  art,  a  god,  a  king ; 
gods  should  govern  every  thing. 

hame  be  seeded  in  thine  age, 
aces  bud  before  thy  spring ! 
lou  darest  do  such  outrage, 
u  not  when  once  thou  art  a  king? 
'd.  no  outrageous  thing 
dlors  can  be  wiped  away ; 
lisdeeds  cannot  be  hid  in  day. 

nake  thee  only  loved  for  fear ;  610 
irchs  still  are  fear'd  for  love : 
crs  thou  perforce  mui»t  bear, 
ee  the  like  offences  prove : 
this,  thy  will  remove ; 
e  the  glass,  the  school,  the  book, 
:s'  eyes  do  learn,  do  read,  do  look. 

be  the  school  where  Lust  shall 

read  le(flures  of  such  shame? 

-ss  wherein  it  shall  discern 

I,  warrant  for  blame,  630 

lonour  in  thy  name? 

eproach  a^mst  long-living  laud, 

lir  reputation  but  a  bawd. 

ntiand  ?  by  him  that  gave  it  thee, 

irt  command  thy  rebel  will : 

rord  to  guard  iniquity, 

hce  all  that  brood  to  kilL 

ice  how  canst  thou  fulfil, 

I'd  by  thy  fault,  foul  sin  may  say, 

•in,  and  thou  didst  teach  the  way? 

vile  a  spetfkacle  it  were,  631 

sent  trespass  in  another, 
seldom  to  themselves  appear ; 
{ressions  partially  thev  smother : 
«ecm  death- worthy  in  thy  brother. 
ey  wrapp'd  in  with  infamies 
ur  own  miitdeeds  askance  their 


e,  my  heaved-up  hands  appeal, 

lust,  thy  rash  relicr : 

najcsty's  repeal ;  640 

and  flattering  thoughts  retire : 

will  prison  false  dmire, 

dim  mist  from  thy  doting  eyne, 

.t  see  thy  state  and  pity  mine.' 

oth  he :  *  my  uncontrolled  tide 
wclb  the  higher  by  this  let 


Small  lights  are  soon  blown  out.  huge  fires  abide, 
And  with  the  wind  in  greater  fury  fret: 
The  petty  streams  that  pay  a  daily  debt 

To  their  salt  sovereign,  with  their  fresh  falls' 
haste  C50 

Add  to  his  flow,  but  alter  not  his  taste.' 

'Thou  art,'  quoth  she,  'a  sea,  a  sovereign  king ; 
And,  lo,  there  falls  into  thy  boundless  flood 
Black  lust,  dishonour,  shame,  misgoverning. 
Who  seek  to  stain  the  ocean  of  thy  blood. 
If  all  these  petty  ills  shall  change  thy  good, 
Thy  sea  withm  a  puddle's  womb  is  hearsed. 
And  not  the  puddle  in  thy  sea  dispersed. 

*  So  shall  these  slaves  be  king,  and  thou  their  sbve ; 
Thou  nobly  base,  they  basely  dignified ;  6G0 
Thou  their  fair  life,  and  they  thy  fouler  grave : 
Thou  loathed  in  their  shame,  they  in  thy  pride : 
The  lesser  thing  should  not  the  greater  hide : 

The  cedar  stoops  not  to  the  base  shrub's  foot. 
But  low  shrubs  wither  at  the  cedar's  root. 

'  So  let  thy  thoughts,  low  vassals  to  thy  state' — 

*  No  more,'  quou  he ;  'by  heaven,  I  will  not  hear 

thee : 
Yield  to  my  love ;  if  not,  enforced  hate, 
Instead  of  love's  coy  touch,  shall  rudely  tear  thee ; 
'l*hat  done,  despitefully  I  m&tn  to  bear  thee    6;o 
Unto  the  base  bed  of  some  rascal  eioom, 
To  be  thy  partner  in  this  shameful  doom.' 

This  said,  he  sets  his  foot  upon  the  light. 
For  light  and  lust  are  deadly  enemies: 
Shame  folded  up  in  blind  concealing  night. 
When  most  unseen,  then  most  doth  tyrannize. 
The  wolf  hath  seized  his  prey,  the  poor  lamb  cries : 
Till  with  her  own  white  fleece  her  voice  controU'd 
Entombs  her  outcry  in  her  lips'  sweet  fold : 

For  with  the  nightly  linen  that  she  w^ears        680 
He  pens  her  piteous  clamours  in  her  head; 
Cooling  his  hot  face  in  the  t'  istest  tears 
lliat  ever  modest  eves  with  sorrow  rfied. 
O,  that  prone  lust  should  stain  so  pure  a  bed ! 
The  spots  whereof  could  weeping  purify. 
Her  tears  should  drop  on  them  perpetually. 

But  she  hath  lost  a  dearer  thing  than  life. 
And  he  hath  won  what  he  would  lose  again : 
This  forced  league  doth  force  a  further  strife  : 
This  momentary  joy  breeds  months  of  pain ;    690 
'l*his  hot  desire  converts  to  cold  disdain : 
Pure  Chastity  is  rifled  of  her  store. 
And  Lust,  the  thief,  far  poorer  than  before. 

Look,  as  the  full-fed  hound  or  goreed  hawk, 
Un.ipt  for  tender  smell  or  speedy  flight, 
Make  slow  pursuit,  or  altogether  balk 
The  prey  wherein  by  nature  they  delight ; 
So  surfeit-taking  Tarquin  fares  this  night: 
His  taste  delicious,  m  digestion  souring. 


I 


69) 


Devours  his  will,  that  lived  by  foul  devouring. 

O,  deeper  sin  than  bottomless  conceit 
Can  comprehend  in  still  imagination ! 
Drunken  Desire  must  vomit  his  receipt. 
Ere  be  can  see  his  own  abomination. 
While  Lust  is  in  his  pride,  no  cxdamatinn 
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'       Can  curb  h'w  heat  or  rein  his  rash  de!«ire. 
Till  like  a  jade  Self-will  himself  doth  tire. 

'   And  then  with  lank  and  lean  disco1our*d  chedc, 
j   With  heavy  eye,   knit   brow,  and  strengthless 
I  pace, 

'    Feeble  Desire,  all  recreant,  poor,  and  meek,  710 
Like  to  a  bankrupt  beggar  wails  his  case : 
The  fle&h  being  proud.   Desire  doth  fight  with 
Grace^ 
For  there  it  revels  :  and  when  that  decays, 
I       The  guilty  rebel  for  remission  prays. 

5>o  fares  it  with  this  faultful  lord  of  Rome, 
Who  this  accomplishment  so  hotiv  chased : 
,    For  now  against  himself  he  sounds  this  doom, 
That  throueh  the  length  of  times  he  stands  dis- 
graced: 
Besides  his  soul's  fair  temple  is  defaced : 
To  whose  weak  ruins  muster  troops  of  cares,  720 
To  ask  the  spotted  princess  how  she  fares. 

'  She  says,  her  subje<5ls  with  foul  insurre(5Hon 

Have  batter'd  down  her  consecrated  wall, 

■  And  by  their  mortal  fault  brought  in  subjection 

i  Her  immortality,  and  made  her  thrall 

I  To  livinjj:  death  and  pain  perpetual : 

I  Which  in  her  firescience  she  controlled  still, 

I  But  her  foresight  could  not  forestall  their  will. 

I    Even  in  this  thought  through  the  dark  night  he 

stcaleth, 
'    A  captive  victor  that  hath  lost  in  gain :  730 

iJeanug  away  the  wound  that  nothing  healeth, 
'    Tiic  s^:ar  th:it  will,  despite  of  cure,  rem.^in  : 
Leaving  his  spoil  perplex'd  in  greater  pain. 
She  bears  the  lond  of  lust  he  left  behind. 
And  he  the  burden  of  a  guilty  mind. 

!  He  like  a  thievish  dog  creeps  sadly  thence : 
She  like  a  wearied  lamb  lies  panting  there  ; 
He  scowls  and  hates  himself  for  his  offence ; 

.    Slic,  desperate,  v^-ith  her  nails  her  Heshdoth  tear: 
He  faintly  flics,  sweating  with  guilty  fear:       740 
She  stays,  exclaiming  on  the  diretui  night ; 

!        He  runs,  and  chides  his  vanish'd.  loathed  de- 

\  light. 

He  thence  departs  a  heax-y  convertite ; 
Sue  there  remains  a  hopeless  castaway : 
He  in  his  speed  looks  for  the  morning  light ; 
She  prays  she  never  may  behold  the  day, 
*  For  day,"  qui»th  she,  *  night's  scapes  doth  open  lay. 
And  my  true  eyes  have  never  pradlised  how 
To  cloak  oftcnccs  with  a  cunning  brow. 

*They  think  not  but  that  ever>'  eye  can  see     750 
The  same  disgrace  which  they  themselves  behold : 
And  therefore  would  they  still  in  darkness  be. 
To  have  their  unseen  sin  remain  untold  : 
For  they  their  guilt  with  weeping  will  unfold. 
i       And  grave,  like  water  thai  doth  eat  in  steel.  ^ 
I       Upon  my  cheeks,  what  helpless  shame  1  feel.' 


I    Here  she  exclaims  against  repose  and  rest, 
;    And  bids  her  eyes  hcreafier  %u\V  \«  ^^«^^^^ 


Frantic  with  grief  tfam  braadba^ 

spite 
Against  the  unseen  secrecy  of  ^|j 


'  O  comfort4dlling  Night,  iaage  of  1 
Dim  register  and  notary  of  shaoie! 
Black  stage  for  tragedies  and  nurde 
Va.st  sin-concealing  chaos !  none  of 
Blind  muffled  bawd !  dark  haibonrf 
Grim  cave  of  death !  wht^perini  0 
With  dose-toi^ied  treason  aadtk 

'  O  hateful,  vaporous,  and  foggy  Ni; 
."since  thou  art  guilty  of  my  cureien 
Master  thy  mists  to  meet  the  eastcn 
Make  war  against  proportion'd  coon 
Or  if  thou  wilt  permit  the  sun  to  dit 
His  wonted  height,  yet  ere  he  go 
Knit  poisonous  clouds  about  his  { 

*  With  rotten  damps  ravish  the  xnor 
I^t  their  exhaled  unwholesome  bm 
The  life  of  purity,  the  supreme  fair. 
F.re  he  arrive  his  weary  noon-tide  p 
An  1  let  thy  misty  vapnirs  march  «< 

'J'hat  in  their  smoky  ranks  hi«s». 
May  set  at  noon  and  make  perpe 

*  Were  Tarouin  Night,  as  he  is  but 
The  silvcr-snining  queen  he  wTa'jJ 
Her  twinkling  handmaids  fw.  by  \ 
Through  Night's  bbck  bc?-nra  '>\' 

again : 
So  should  1  have  co-partner*  in  n-.i 
And  fellowship  in  woe  dr»:h  uo; 
.\s  palmers'  chat  makes  short  t>.c 

'  Where  now  I  ha\-e  no  one  to  blis*. 
To  cross  their  arms  and  hang  their  h- 
To  ma$'k  their  brows  and  hide  the) 
lV.it  I  alone  alone  must  sit  and  p:n 
Si"a«»oning  the  earth  with  showers 

Mingling  my  talk  with  tears. 
groans. 

IVir  wasting  monuments  of  las: 

'  O  N:j;ht,  thou  furnace  of  foul- re; 
I^t  not  the  jealous  Day  behold  th 
\\'iiich  underneath  thy  blac*^  ali-h 
Iinmi-Klesily  lies  martyr'd  wi:h  cU 
Keep  still  possession  of  thy  gl'>-»ni 
That  all  the  faults  which  in  thy 
May  likewise  be  sepulchrei  in  t 

'  Make  me  not  objecl  to  the  tell-u 
The  light  will  show,  character'd  n 
The  story  of  sweet  chastity's  dcca; 
The  impious  breach  f»f  holy  »-^:i-» 
Yea,  the  illiterate,  that  know  n.'«t  1 
To  cipher  what  is  writ  in  leame 
Will  quote  my  loathsome  trespa 

'  The  nurse,  to  still  her  child,  will 

.\nd  fright  her  crying  babe  with  1 

The  orator,  to  deck  his  oratory, 

L  WIU  couple  my  reproach  to  Tanfi 
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pod  name,  that  senseless  reputation, 
tine's  dear  love  be  kept  unspotted :   821 
made  a  theme  for  disputation, 
:hes  of  another  root  arc  rotted, 
served  reproach  to  him  allotted 
as  clear  from  this  attaint  of  mine 
e  this,  was  pure  to  Collatine. 

1  shame !  invisible  disgrace ! 
ore  !  crest -wounding,  private  scar ! 
is  stamp'd  in  Collatinus'  face, 
utn's  eye  may  read  the  mot  afar,      830 

3  peace  is  wotmdcd,  not  in  war. 

>w  many  bear  such  shameful  blows, 
not  themselves,  but  he  that  gives  them 
.ows! 

cine,  thine  honour  lay  in  me, 

by  strong  assault  it  is  bereft. 

'  lost,  and  I ,  a  drone-like  bee, 

jerfcAion  of  my  summer  left, 

1  and  ransack'd  by  injurious  theft: 

veak  hive  a  wandering  wasp  hath  crept, 

k'd  the  honey  which  thy  chaste  bee  kept 

guilty  of  thy  honour* «5  wmck ;  841 

y  honour  did  I  entertain  him : 
om  ihec,  I  could  not  put  him  bade, 

been  dishonour  to  disdain  him : 
if  weariness  he  did  complain  him. 
k'd  of  virtue:  O  unlook'd-for  evil, 
irtue  is  profaned  in  such  a  devil ! 

uld  the  worm  intrude  the  maiden  bud? 

1  cuckoos  hatch  in  sparrows'  nests? 

nfedl  fair  founts  wntn  venom  mud  ?  830 

folly  lurk  in  gentle  breasts? 

9e  breakers  of  their  own  behests? 

perfection  is  so  absolute, 

me  imimrity  doth  not  pollute. 

I  man  that  coflTers-up  his  gold 

d  with  cramps  and  gouts  and  painful 

e  hath  eyes  his  treasure  to  behold, 

.ill-pining  Tantalus  he  sits, 

ss  hams  the  harvest  of  his  wits ; 

no  other  pleasure  of  his  gain  860 

nent  that  it  cannot  cure  his  pain. 

le  hath  it  when  he  cannot  use  it, 

4  it  to  be  master'd  by  his  young ; 
eir  pride  do  presently  abuse  it : 

er  was  too  weak,  and  they  too  strong, 
leir  cursed-blessed  fortune  long, 
rets  we  wish  for  turn  to  loathed  soun 
the  moment  that  we  call  them  ours. 

lasts  wait  on  the  tender  spring ; 
>me  weeds  take    root    with  predous 
rs:  870 

hisses  where  the  sweet  birds  sing; 
le  breeds  iniquity  devours: 
10  good  that  we  can  say  ia  our*, 
nnexed  Opportunity 
his  life  or  else  his  quality. 

nnity,  thy  guilt  is  great! 

hst  executest  the  traitor't  tresion: 


Thou  set'st  the  wolf  where  he  the  lamb  may  get ; 

V/hoever  plots  the  sin,  thou  'point'st  the  season ; 

Tis  thou  that  spum'st  at  right,  at  law,  at  reason ; 
And  in  thy  shady  cell,  where  none  may  spy  him. 
Sits  Sin,  to  seize  the  souls  that  wander  by  him. 

'  Thou  makest  the  vestal  violate  her  oath ; 

Thou  blow'st  the  fire  when  temperance  is  thaw'd ; 

'l*hou  smother'st  honesty,  thou  murder'st  troth ; 

1'hou  foul  abettor !  thou  notorious  bawd ! 
i  Thou  pinntest  scandal  and  di:<placest  laud: 
Thou  ravisher,  thou  traitor,  thou  false  thief, 
Thy  honey  turns  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  grief! 

•  I'hy  secret  pleasure  turns  to  open  shame,      890 
Tliy  private  feasting  to  a  public  fast, 

'1  hy  smoothing  titles  to  a  ragged  name. 
Thy  sugar'd  tongue  to  bitter  wormwood  taste: 
Ihy  violent  vanities  can  never  last. 
H<iw  comes  it  then,  vile  Opportunity, 
Being  so  bad,  such  numbers  seek  for  thee  ? 

•  When  wilt  thou  be  the  humble  suppliant's  friend, 
And  bring  him  where  his  suit  may  b^  obtain'd? 
When  wilt  thou  sort  an  hour  great  strifes  to  end? 
Or  free  that  soul  which  wretchedness  hath  chain'd? 
(.live  physic  to  the  sick,  ease  to  the  pain'd?     901 

The  poor,  lame,  blind,  halt,  creep,  cry  out  for 

thee ; 
But  tliey  ne'er  meet  with  Opportunity, 

'The  patient  dies  while  the  physidan  sleeps; 

The  orphan  pines  while  the  oppressor  feeds ; 

Ju<>tice  is  feasting  while  the  widow  weeps; 

Advice  is  sporting  while  infetflion  breccfs : 

Ihou  grant'st  no  lime  for  charitable  deeds : 
Wrath,  envy,  treason,  rape,  and  murder's  rages 
I'hy  heinous  hours  wait  on  them  as  their  pages. 

•  When  Truth  and  Virtue  have  to  do  with  thee, 
A  thousand  crosses  keep  them  from  thy  aid : 
'i'hey  buy  thy  help :  but  Sin  ne'er  gives  a  fee. 
He  gratis  a>mes  ;  and  thou  art  well  appaid 

As  well  to  hear  as  grant  what  he  hath  said. 
My  Collatine  would  else  have  come  to  me 
When  Tarquin  did,  but  he  was  stay'd  by  thee. 

'Guilty  thou  art  of  murder  and  of  theft, 

(luilty  of  perjury  and  sulx»mation. 

Guilty  of  treason,  forgery,  and  shift,  930 

( ruilty  of  incest,  that  abomination : 

An  accessary  by  thine  inclination 
To  all  sins  past,  and  all  that  are  to  come. 
From  the  creation  to  the  general  doom. 

'Mis-shapen  Time,  copesmate  of  ugly  Night, 
Swift  subtle  post,  earner  of  grisly  care, 
Kater  of  youth,  false  slave  to  fal<te  delight,  ^ 
Base  watch  of  woes,  sin's  pack-horse,  virtue's 

snare: 
Thou  nursest  all  and  murder'st  all  that  are : 
O,  hear  me  then,  injurious,  shifting  Time  !  930 
Be  guilty  of  my  death,  since  of  my  crime.  ■ 

*Why  hath  thy  servant,  Opporttmity, 
Betray'd  the  hours  thou  gavest  me  to  repose, 
Cancell'd  my  fonunes,  and  enchained  me 
"To  endleM  date  of  never-ending  woes? 
Time's  office  b  to  fine  the  hate  of  foes ; 


To  tax  u^tmt*  ^  vpiAton  Ut«d, 
Koi  tpcna  the  tiownr  o''  )^  lawful  1m9<1. 
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of  fame  to  slander's  livery ; 

life  to  living  infamy : 

iclple«s  help,  the  treasure  stol'n  away, 

m  the  guiltless  casket  where  it  lay ! 

rell,  dear  Collatlne,  thou  shalt  not  know 

ned  taste  of  violated  troth : 

t  wrong  thy  true  a0e<:ilion  so,  jo6o 

T  thee  with  an  infijnged  oath ; 

tard  gtaif  shall  never  come  to  growth : 

all  not  boast  who  did  thv  stock  pollute 

hou  art  doting  father  of  his  fruit. 

ill  he  smile  at  thee  in  secret  thought, 
(h  with  his  companions  at  thy  &ute : 
I  shalt  know  thy  interest  was  not  bought 
^ith  gold,  but  stol'n  from  forth  thy  gate. 
I  am  the  mistress  of  my  fate, 
ith  my  trespass  never  will  dispense,  1070 
e  to  death  acquit  my  forced  offence. 

oc  poison  thee  with  my  attaint, 

my  fault  in  cleanly-coin'd  excuses ; 

t  ground  of  sin  I  will  not  paint, 

the  truth  of  this  false  night's  abuses : 

oe  shall  utter  all :  mine  eyes  like  sluices, 

n  a  mountain-spring  that  feeds  a  dale, 

[ush  pure  streams  to  purge  my  impure 


lamenting  Philomel  had  ended 
•tuned  warble  of  her  nightly  sorrow,  to8o 
mn  night  with  slow  sad  gait  descended 
hell ;  when,  lo,  the  blushing  morrow 
pht  to  all  fair  eyes  that  light  will  borrow : 
Nidy  Lucrece  shames  herself  to  see, 
«refore  still  in  night  would  doister'd  be. 

g  day  through  every  cranny  spies, 

IS  to  point  her  out  where  she  sits  weeping; 

I  she  sobbing  sp>caks :  *  O  eye  of  eyes, 

'st  thou  through  my  window?  leave  thy 

ping: 

Ith  thy  tickling  beams  eyes   that  are 

ping :  logo 

not  my  forehead  with  thy  piercing  lisht. 

f  hath  nought  to  do  what 's  aone  by  night' 

ils  she  with  every  thing  she  sees : 
'i  is  fond  and  te^ty  as  a  child, 
ward  once,  his  mood  with  nought  a^jees : 
,  not  infant  sorrows,  bear  them  mild ; 
nee  tames  the  one ;  the  other  wild, 
1  unpractised  swimmer  plunging  still, 
w  much  labour  drowns  for  want  of  ^ill. 

eep-drenched  in  a  sea  of  care,  ttco 

tputation  with  each  thing  she  views, 

n-self  all  sorrow  doth  compare; 

I  but  her  pa.s.sion's  strength  renews ; 

ie  shifts,  another  straight  ensues : 

ne  her  grief  is  dumb  and  hath  no  words  ; 

ne  'tis  mad  and  too  much  talk  affords. 

birds  that  tune  their  morning's  joy 
'  moans  mad  with  their  sweet  melody : 
I  doth  search  the  bottom  of  annoy ; 

are  ilain  in  merry  company;  stso 

:  U  pleased  with  griafs  aocicty: 


True  sorrow  then  is  feelingly  sufficed 
When  with  like  semblance  it  is  sympathized* 

Tis  double  death  to  drown  in  ken  of  shore ; 
He  ten  times  pines  that  pines  beholding  food ; 
To  see  the  salve  doth  malce  the  wound  aclie  more ; 
Great  grief  grieves  most  at  that  would  do  it  good  ; 
Deep  woes  roll  forward  like  a  gentle  flood. 

Who,  being  stopp'd,  the  bounding  banks  over- 
flows: 

Grief  dallied  with  nor  law  nor  limit  knows,  x  xao 

'You  mocking  birds'  quoth  she,   'your  tunes 

entomb 
Within  your  hollow-swelling  feather'd  breasts, 
And  in  my  hearing  be  you  mute  and  dumb : 
My  restless  discord  loves  no  stops  nor  rests; 
A  woeful  hostess  brooks  not  merry  guests : 
Relish  your  nimble  notes  to  pleasing  ears ; 
Distress  likes  dumps  when  time  is  kept  with 
tears. 

'  Come.  Philomel,  that  sing'st  of  ravishment, 
Make  thy  sad  grove  in  my  dishevell'd  hair : 
As  the  dank  earth  weeps  at  thy  languishment. 
So  I  at  each  sad  strain  will  strain  a  tear,        1x31 
And  with  deep  groans  the  diapason  bear ; 
For  burden-wise  I  '11  hum  on  Tarquin  still. 
While  thou  on  Tereus  dcscant'st  better  skill. 

'And  whiles  against  a  thorn  thou  bear'st  thy  part. 
To  keep  thy  sharp  woes  waking,  wretched  I, 
To  imiute  thee  well,  u;;ainst  my  heart 
Will  fix  a  sharp  knife  to  affright  mine  eye  ; 
Who,  if  it  wink,  sliall  thereon  fall  and  die. 
These  means,  as  frets  upon  an  instnimt:nt,  1x40 
Shall  tune  our  heart-strings  to  true  laiiguihli- 
meut. 

*  And  for,  poor  bird,  thou  sing'st  not  in  the  day, 
As  shaming  any  eye  should  tnce  behold, 
Some  dark  deep  desert,  seated  from  the  way, 
lliat  knows  not  parching  heat  nor  freezing  cold, 
Will  we  find  out :  and  there  wu  will  unfold 

To  creatures  stern  sad  tunes,  lo  change  tlieir   J 

kinds: 
Since  men  prove  beasts,  let  beasts  bear  gentle 

minds.' 

A^  the  poor  frighted  deer,  that  stands  at  gaze. 
Wildly  detennining  which  way  to  tly,  ixy) 

Or  one  encompass'd  with  a  winding  maze, 
I'hat  cannot  tread  the  way  out  readily  ;  * 

So  with  herself  is  she  in  mutiny.  | 

To  live  or  die  which  of  the  twain  were  better,      ■ 
When  life  is  shamed,  and  death   reproach's  j 
debtor. 

'To  kill  myself,'  quoth  she,  'alack,  what  were  it. 
Rut  with  my  body  my  yoM  soul's  pollution  t 

They  that  lose  half  witii  greater  patience  bc.ir  it  [ 

Than  they  who^';  whole  is  swiillow'd  in  confusion.  • 

That  mother  tries  a  merciless  conclusion         1x60  I 

Who,  having  two  sweet  babes,   when  death  I 

takes  one,  J 

Will  slay  the  other  and  be  nurse  to  none.  i 

*  My  body  or  my  soul,  which  was  the  dearer,  | 
When  the  one  pure,  the  other  made  divine?            | 


lUCRECE, 


Whose  love  of  either  to  mvieU'  was  oearerp 
When  both  were  kept  for  heaven  and  Coliiitiiie? 
Ay  me !  the  bark  peel'd  from  the  lofty  pine. 
His  leivesi  will  wither  and  his  sip  decay: 
So  mu^  my  suul,  her  bark  being  peefd  away. 

*  Her  house  is  sack'd,  her  quiet  interrupted,  X170 
Her  mansion  batter'd  by  the  enemy; 

Her  ucred  temple  spotted,  spoil'd,  corrupted, 

Orossly  engirt  with  darint;  infamy : 

Then  let  it  not  be  caii'd  impiety. 

If  in  this  blifmish'd  fort  I  make  some  hole 
Through  which  I  may  cunvey  this  troubled  soul. 

'  Yet  die  I  will  not  till  my  Collatine 
Have  heard  the  cause  of  my  untimely  death ; 
That  he  may  vow,  in  that  sad  hour  of  mine, 
Reven^  on  him  that  made  me  stop  my  breath. 
Mv  stained  blood  to  Tarquin  I  '11  bequeath,   ii8x 
Which  by  liim  Lninted  shall  for  him  be  spent. 
And  as  his  due  writ  in  my  testament 

'  My  honour  I  'II  bequeath  unto  the  knife 
That  wounds  my  body  so  dishonoured. 
'Tis  honour  to  deprive  dishonour'd  life: 
I'hc  one  will  live,  the  other  being  dead : 
Si>  of  shame's  ashes  shall  my  fame  be  bred  ; 
F<ir  in  my  death  I  murder  shameful  scorn: 
My  slianie  m^  dead,  mine  honour  is  new-bom. 

*  T>c.ir  lord  of  that  dear  jewel  I  have  lost,       1191 
What  lc};acy  siiull  I  bequc.-\th  to  thee? 

My  rcs)lulion,  love,  shall  l>e  thy  boast, 
IJy  wh*»se  example  th«m  revenged  may>t  be. 
How  T.iniuin  must  he  usetl,  read  it  in  me: 
My«<lf,  tijy  fncnd,  will  kill  myself,  thy  foe. 
And  for  my  sake  serve  thuu  false  Tarquiu  so. 

*Thi>  hricf  :iltri  i.'.cinent  of  my  will  I  make: 
My  K<;ul  and  b.xly  to  the  skies  and  eround : 
My  re  <'>hition,  husband,  do  thou  take;  isoo 

Mine  honour  ht  the  knife's  that  makes  my  wound ; 
.    My  sha»nc  be  his  that  tlid  my  fame  confound ; 
Anil  all  niy  fame  that  lives  disbursed  be 
To  thos>c  thai  live,  aud  think  no  sliame  of  me. 

,    'Thou,  ColLitine,  shall  oversee  thi.i  will ; 

How  was  1  overseen  that  them  shall  sec  it ! 

My  blo.Ki  shall  wash  the  slander  of  mine  ill : 
I    My  life's  foul  deed,  my  life's  fair  end  shall  free  it. 

I'  Faint  n-'t,  faint  heart,  but  stoutly  say  "  .So  l»c  it :" 
Viei.l  to  my  hand ;  my  hand  shall  con(^ucr  ihce : 
Thuu  dead,  lK>th  die,  and  both  shall  victors  be.' 

:    This  pldt  tif  death  wlien  s.id!v  she  had  l.iid. 

■    And  wi;>etl  the  brinish  pearl  from  her  bright  eyes 
With  untuned  i'Mi};ue  she  hoarsely  calls  her  maid, 

I    WhoNC  swift  (.liedicnce  to  her  mistress  hies; 

I    For  flcct-winK'd  duty  with  thought's  feathers  flics. 

I       Poor  Lucrece'  cheeks  unto  her  maid  seem  so 

j       As  winter  meads  when  sun  doth  melt  their  snow. 

I 
Her  mistress  she  doth  give  demure  good-morrow, 
With  soft-slow  tongue,  true  mark  of  modesty. 
And  sorts  a  sad  look  to  her  lady's  sorrow,       laai 
For  why  her  face  wore  sorrow's  livery ; 
3ut  durst  not  ask  of  her  audaciously 

,        Why  her  two  suns  were  cloud-eel i]>sed  so, 
/      Hor  why  her  fair  cheeks  over-wssU'd  with  woe. 


But  as  ih€  esfth  dock  «cc|i, 

Each  flower  moistca'd  like  a 

Even  so  the  maid  tntk  nrell 

Her  circled  eyne,  cnfotced  fa 

Of  those  fair  sQiu  act  id  her : 

Who  in  a  salt-waved  ooear 

Which  makes  the  maid  ^ 

night 

A  pretty  while  these  pretty 

Liae  ivory  conduits  coral  cii 

One  justly  weeps;  the  othei 

No  cause,  but  company,  of  1 

'l*heir  gentle  sex  to  weep  an 

Grieving  themselves  to  go 

And  then  they  drown  thcj 

hearts. 

For  men  have  marble,  wome 
And  therefore  are  they  fom 
The  weak  oppress'd,  the  L 

kinds 

Is  form'd  in  them  by  force. 

Then  call  them  not  the  autl 

No  more  than  wax  shall  I 

Wherein  is  stamp'd  the  se 

Their  smoothness,  like  a  go 
Lays  open  all  the  little  won 
In  men,  as  in  a  rough-grow 
(Jave-keeping  evils  that  obs 
l*hrough  crystal  walls  each 

Though  men  can  cover  c 
looks. 

Poor  women's  laces  are  tl 

No  man  inveigh  against  the 
But  chide  rough  Hinier  that 
Not  that  devour'd.  but  that 
Is  worthy  blame.  O,  let  it 
Poor  women's  faults,  that  tl 
With  men's  abuses:  those 
Make  weak-made  women 

The  precedent  whereof  in  I 
Assail'd  by  night  with  drcu 
Of  present  death,  and  shan 
By  that  her  death,  to  do  he 
Such  danger  to  resistance  d 
That  dying  fear  through  : 
And  who  cannot  abuse  a 

By  this,  mild  patience  bid  f 
To  the  poor  counterfeit  of  k 
'  My  girl.' quoth  she,  *  on  >i 
Those  tears  from  thee,  that 

raining? 
If  thou  dost  weep  for  grief  1 
Know,  gentle  wench,  it  s 
I  f  tears  could  help,  mine  o 

*But  tell  me,  girl,  when  1 

stay'd 
Till  after  a  deep  groan — *T; 
'Madam,  ere  I  was  up,*  ref 
'  The  more  to  blame  my  sla 
Yet  with  the  fault  I  thus  fai 
Myself  Mras  stirring  ere  tl 
And,  ere  1  rose,  was  Tan 


LUCRECE. 
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^our  maid  may  be  so  bold, 
ucst  to  know  your  heaviness.* 
loth  Lucrece :  *if  it  should  be  told, 
cannot  make  it  less ; 
than  I  can  well  express : 
ep  torture  may  be  call'd  a  hell 
is  felt  than  one  hath  power  to  tell. 

ither  paper,  ink,  and  pen  : 
labour,  for  I  have  them  here.    1290 

say?    One  of  my  husband's  men 
ady,  by  and  by,  to  bear 

lord,  my  love,  my  dear : 
h  speed  prepare  to  carry  it : 
aves  haste,  and  it  will  soon  be  writ.' 

me,  and  she  prepares  to  write, 
o'er  the  paper  with  her  quill : 
rief  an  eager  combot  fight ; 
down  is  blotted  straight  with  will ; 
ious-good,  this  blunt  and  ill :    1300 
press  of  people  at  a  door, 
inventions,  which  shall  go  before. 

»  begins :  '  Thou  worthy  lord 
thy  wife  that  greeteth  thee, 
person !  next  vouchsafe  t'  afford— 
i»y  Lucrece  thou  wilt  see — 
speed  to  come  and  visit  me. 
end  me  from  our  house  in  grief: 
re  tedious,  though  my  words  are 


;  up  the  tenour  of  her  woe,        1310 
•rrow  writ  uncertainly, 
ichedule  CoUatine  may  know 
not  her  griefs  true  quality  : 
thereof  make  discovery, 
jld  hold  it  her  own  gross  abuse, 
th  blood  had  stain'd  her  stain'd 


fe  and  feeling  of  her  passion 

I  spend  when  he  is  by  to  hear  her : 

id  groans  and  tears  may  grace  the 

«,  the  better  so  to  clear  her      1320 
picion  which  the  world  might  bear 

s  blot,  she  would  not  blot  the  letter 
tilla<^lion  might  become  them  better. 

its  moves  more  than  hear  them  told ; 
ye  interprets  to  the  ear 
>tion  that  it  doth  behold, 
art  a  |>art  of  woe  doth  bear. 
,  of  sorrow  that  we  hear : 
tm^dce  lesser  noise  than  shallow  fords, 
'  ebbs,  being  blown  with  wind  of 
1330 

V  is  seal'd,  and  on  it  writ 

my  lord  with  more  than  haste.* 

ids,  and  she  delivers  it, 

sour*faced  groom  to  hie  as  fast 

mU  before  the  northern  bla«.t : 

;  than  speed  but  dull  and  slow  she 


Ail]  lugeth  such  exi 


The  homely  villain  court'sies  to  her  low  ; 
And,  blushmg  on  her,  with  a  steadfast  eye 
Receives  the  scroll  without  or  yea  or  no,        1340 
And  forth  with  bashful  innocence  doth  hie.  j 

But  they  whose  guilt  within  their  bosoms  lie 

Imagmc  every  eye  beholds  their  blame ; 

For  Lticrece  thought  he  blush'd  to  see  her 
shame: 

When,  silly  groom  !  God  wot,  it  was  defe^ 

Of  spirit,  life,  and  bold  audacity. 

Such  harmless  creatures  have  a  true  respedk 

To  talk  in  deeds,  while  others  saucily 

Promise  more  speed,  but  do  it  leisurely : 
Even  so  this  pattern  of  the  worn-out  age     1350 
Pawn'd  honest  looks,  but  laid  no  words  to  gage. 

His  kindled  duty  kindled  her  mistrust. 
That  two  red  fires  in  both  their  faces  blazed : 
She  thought  he  blush'd,  as  knowing  Tarquin's  lust. 
And,  blushing  with  him,  wistly  on  him  gazed ; 
Her  earnest  eye  did  make  him  more  amazed  : 
The  more  she  saw  the  blood  his  cheeks  replcni«>h. 
The  more  she  thought  he  spied  in  her  some 
blemish. 

But  long  she  thinks  till  he  return  a^ain. 
And  yet  the  duteous  vassal  scarce  is  gone.     1360 
The  weary  time  she  cannot  entertain, 
For  now  'tis  stale  to  sigh,  to  weep,  and  groan : 
So  woe  hath  wearied  woe.  moan  tired  moan. 
That  she  her  plaints  a  little  while  doth  stay. 
Pausing  for  means  to  mourn  some  newer  way. 

At  last  she  calls  to  mind  where  hangs  a  piece 
Of  skilful  painting[,  made  for  Priam  s  Troy : 
Before  the  which  is  drawn  the  power  of  Greece, 
For  Helen's  rape  the  city  to  destroy. 
Threatening  cloud-kissing  I  lion  with  annoy;  1370 
Which  the  conceited  painter  drew  so  proud. 
As  heaven,  it  seem'd,  to  kiss  the  turrets  buw'd. 

A  thousand  lamentable  objedls  there. 
In  scorn  of  nature,  art  gave  lifeless  life: 
Many  a  dry  drop  seem  d  a  weeping  tear. 
Shed  for  the  slaughter'd  husband  by  the  wife : 
The  red  blood  reek'd,  to  show  the  painter's  strife : 
And  dying  eyes  gleam'd  forth  their  ashy  lights, 
Like  dying  coals  burnt  out  in  tedious  nitjliis 

There  might  you  see  the  labouring  pion'er  1 380 
Bei^rimedwith  sweat,  and  smeared  all  with  dust ; 
And  from  the  towers  of  Troy  there  would  appear 
The  very  eyes  of  men  through  loop-holes  thrust. 
Gazing  upon  the  Greeks  with  little  lust : 
Such  sweet  observance  in  this  work  was  had. 
That  one  might  see  those  far-off*  eyes  louk  sad. 

In  great  commanders  grace  and  majesty 

You  might  behold,  triumphing  in  their  faces: 

In  youth,  quick  bearing  and  dexterity: 

And  here  and  there  the  painter  interlaces      1390 

Pale  cowards,  marching  on  with  trembling  paces ; 

Which  heartless  peasants  did  so  well  resemble. 

lliat  one  would  swear  he  saw  them  quake  and 
tremble. 

In  Aiax  and  Ulysses,  O,  what  art 
Of  poysiognomy  might  one  beho.'d ! 
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ig  red  no  guilty  instance  gave, 
ie  the  fear  that  false  hearts  have. 

istant  and  confirmed  devil, 
1  a  show  so  seeming  just, 
>  ensconced  his  secret  evil, 
itself  could  not  mistrmt 
;  craft  and  perjury  should  thrust 
It  a  day  such  blade-faced  storms, 
bell-bom  sin  such  saint-like  forms. 

d  workman  this  mild  image  drew 
linon,  whose  enchanting  story  1521 
old  Friam  after  slew ; 
ike  wrildfire  burnt  the  shining  glory 
lion,  that  the  skies  were  sorry, 
ars  shot  from  their  fixed  places, 
glass  fell  wherein  tl.;;y  view'd  their 


le  advisedlv  perused, 
ainter  for  his  wondrous  skill, 
ihape  in  Sinon's  was  abused ; 
kxiged  not  a  mind  so  ill :  1530 

m  she  gazed ;  and  gazing  still, 
f  truth  in  his  plain  £sice  she  spied, 
idudes  the  picture  was  belied. 

'  quoth  she,  'that  so  much  guile* — 
e  said  '  can  lurk  in  such  a  look ; ' 
shape  came  in  her  mind  the  while, 
mgue '  can  lurk'  from  *  cannot'  took: 
she  in  that  sense  forsook, 
t  thus,  '  It  cannot  be,  I  find, 
ace  should  bear  a  wicked  mind : 

ubtle  Sinon  here  is  painted, 
o  weary,  and  so  mild, 
f  or  travail  he  had  fainted, 
arquin  armed ;  so  beguiled 
honesty,  but  yet  defiled 
vice:  as  Priam  him  did  cherish, 
tjuin ;  so  my  Troy  did  perish. 

ow  listening  Priam  wets  his  eyes, 
orrow'd  tears  that  Sinon  shed&  1 
t  thou  old  and  yet  not  wise  ?     1550 

he  falls  a  Trojan  bleeds : 
fire,  no  water  thence  proceeds ; 

clear  pearls  of  his,  that  move  thy 

[quenchless  fire  to  bum  thy  dty. 

.eal  eflfecfls  from  Hghtless  hell ; 

iti  fire  doth  quake  with  cold. 

Id  hot-buming  fire  doth  dwell ; 

es  such  unity  do  hold, 

fools  and  make  them  bold : 

rost  false  Sinon's  tears  doth  flatter, 

means  to  bum  his  Troy  with  water. ' 

];ed,  such  passion  her  assails, 

IS  quite  beaten  from  her  breast 

enseless  Sinon  with  her  nails, 

A  to  that  tmhappy  guest 

ith  made  herself  herself  detest : 

milingly  with  this  gives  o^er; 

'  quoth  she,  'his  wounds  will  not 


And  now  this  pale  swan  in  her  watery  nest 
Begins  the  saa  dirge  uf  her  certain  ending ; 
'  Few  words,'  quoth  she,  *  ^all  fit  the  trespass  best. 
Where  no  excuse  can  give  the  fault  amending : 
In  me  moe  woes  tham  words  are  now  depending : 
And  my  lamenu  would  be  drawn  out  too  long, 
To  tell  them  all  with  one  poor  tired  tongue. 

'Then  be  this  all  the  task  it  hath  to  say : 
Dear  husband,  in  the  interest  of  thy  bed 
A  stranger  came,  and  on  that  pillow  lay         i6ao 
Where  thou  wast  wont  to  rest  thy  weary  head ; 
And  what  wrong  else  may  be  imagined 
By  foul  enforcement  might  be  done  to  me. 
From  that,  alas,  thy  Lucrece  is  not  free. 

'  For  in  th«  dreadful  dead  of  dark  midnight 
With  shining  falchion  in  my  chanhex  ckbak. 


Thus  ebbs  and  flows  the  current  of  her  sorrow. 
And  time  doth  weary  time  with  her  complaining. 
She  looks  for  night,  and  then  she  longs  for  morrow. 
And  both  she  thinks  too  long  with  her  remaining : 
Short  time  seems  long  in  sorrow's  sharp  sus- 
taining : 

Though  woe  be  heavy,  yet  it  seldom  iJeeps ; 

And  they  that  watch  see  time  how  slow  it  creeps. 

Which  all  this  time  hath  oversllpp'd  her  thought. 
That  she  with  painted  images  hath  spent ; 
Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  own  gnef  brought 
By  deep  surmise  of  others'  detriment ; 
Losing  ner  woes  in  shows  of  discontent         1580 
It  easeth  some,  though  none  it  ever  cured, 
To  think  their  dolour  others  have  endured. 

But  now  the  mindful  messenger,  come  back. 
Brings  home  his  lord  and  other  company : 
Who  finds  his  Lucrece  dad  in  mourning  black : 
And  round  about  her  tear-distained  eye 
Blue  circles  stream'd,  like  rainbows  in  the  sky  : 
These  water-galls  in  her  dim  element 
Foretell  new  storms  to  those  already  spent 

Which  when  her  sad-beholding  husband  saw, 
Amazedly  in  her  sad  face  he  stares :  1591 

Her  eyes,  though  sod  in  tears,  look'd  red  and   | 

raw. 

Her  lively  colour  kill'd  with  deadly  cares.  i 

He  hath  no  power  to  ask  her  how  she  fares :  I 

Both  stood,  like  old  acquaintance  in  a  trance. 

Met  far  from  home,  wondering  each  other's 

chauce. 

At  last  he  takes  her  by  the  bloodless  hand,  j 

And  thus  begins :  '  Wnat  uncouth  ill  event 
Hath  thee  befalF n,  that  thou  dost  trembling  stand  ?  ', 
Sweet  love,  what  spite  hath  thy  fair  colour  spent?   j 
Why  art  thou  thus  attired  in  discontent  ?        i6ox 
Unmask,  dear  dear,  this  moody  heaviness. 
And  tell  thy  grief,  that  we  may  give  redress.' 

Tliree  times  with  sighs  she  gives  her  sorrow  fire. 
Ere  once  she  can  discharge  one  word  of  woe : 
\i  length  address'd  to  answer  his  desire. 
She  modestly  prepares  to  let  them  know 
Her  htmour  is  ta'en  prisoner  by  the  foe ; 
While  Collatinc  and  his  consorted  lords 
With  sad  attention  long  to  hear  her  words.  1610 


LUCRECE. 


I    A  creeping  carcature,  with  a  flaming  light, 
I   And  softly  cried  ^*  Awake,  thou  Roman  dame. 
And  entertain  my  love ;  eliie  lastinf^  shame 
On  thee  and  thine  this  night  I  will  inflkl,  i6jo 
If  thou  my  love's  deiure  do  contradi<fL 

.    ' "  For  some  hard-favour*d  groom  of  thine,"  quoth 

he, 
,    "  Unless  thou  yoke  thy  liking  to  my  will, 
I  'II  murder  straight,  and  then  I  'II  slaughter  thee 
And  swear  I  found  you  where  you  did  fulAl 
The  loathsome  act  of  lust,  and  so  did  kill 
The  lechers  in  their  deed :  this  act  will  be 
My  fame  and  thy  perpetual  infamy." 

*  With  this,  I  did  begin  to  start  and  cry  ; 

And  then  against  my  heart  he  seu.  hih  sword,  1G4 :. 

Swearing,  unless  I  tixtk  all  patiently, 
■    J  should  not  live  to  speak  anc>ther  word; 

So  should  my  shame  still  rest  upon  record. 
And  never  be  fiirgot  in  mighty  Rome 
Th'  adulterate  death  of  Lucrece  and  her  groom. 

*  N[ine  enemy  was  strong,  my  poor  self  weak. 
And  far  the  weaker  with  so  strong  a  fear : 
My  blix>dy  judge  forbade  my  tongue  to  :>|>eak ; 
Xo  rightful  plea  might  plead  for  justice  there  : 

'    His  scarlet  lust  came  evidence  to  swear  1650 

That  my  p»>i»r  bcuity  h;iJ  purli-in'd  his  eyes: 
I       And  when   the  juUt;c  is  robu'd  the  prisonci 
dies. 

'  < ).  teai:h  me  how  to  make  mine  own  excuse ! 
Or  III  the  least  i:j:<  r-jfiue  lei  mc  find; 
Thou^ih  my  prossblvKi  l>e  suin'd  wiih  iJii^  abuse, 
Imin.tculatc  and  sp<.itlc<s  is  niy  mind : 
TlKit  w:i>  nut  forced  ;  that  never  was  inclined 
To  acijc-isary  yieldin>:s.  hut  >till  pure 
Doth  in  her  poison'd  cluaet  yet  cuuurc.* 

L  •,  here,  the  h."»iK:]ess  merchant  of  this  los*.  iC6id 
\Vi:h  head  declined,  and  \t.<ice  daaun'd  up  wiiii 

w,»e, 
With  sad  set  eyes,  and  wretched  ami"*  acr  ss, 
Fr-.-m  lip-;  new-w:ix'.-ii  pale  begins  to  blow 
The  grief  away  tint  ^t.-ps  hi«i  answer  so: 
Kill,  wretched  a>  I;c  i>,  he  strives  in  vain : 
Wlial   he  brcaihco   out   his  breath  drinks   up 
again. 

As  thnmijh  an  arch  the  vitdent  rv»aring  title 
<  »uiruiiN  the  eye  th.it  doth  l-ch.ld  his  ha^tc. 
Yet  in  the  etldy  K.<undeth  in  IiIn  pride 
IJack  to  the  strait  that  forced  him  on  so  fast ;  1670 
I    In  rage  sent  .'ul.  recall'd  in  rag'.-,  being  p.i>t: 
Even  f*i  hi<  '•ighs.  his  sorrows,  make  a  ruiw, 
To  pu>h  grief  on,  and  back  the  same  grief  draw. 

Which  speechless  woe  of  his  poor  she  aitendcth, 
And  his  untimely  frcnry  thus  awaketh: 
'Dear  K-rd.  thy  sorrow  to  my  s«»rrow  lendeth 
Another  power  :  no  llood  by  raining  slakcih. 
My  woe  tOi>  sen^ble  thy  passion  maketh 
.\Iure  feeling-painful :  let  it  then  sufnce       167^ 
To  druwn  one  woe,  one  v»idr  of  weeping  cyts. 

'And  for  my  sake,  \^hen  1  m\%\vl  dvtktm vW  so 

For  she  that  was  iliy  Lucrece,  tiov*  aX-Xatflmc-. 

I  Be  suddenly  revenged  ou  my  ^<x=>  _ 


Thine,  mine,  his  own:  wpnowdrndji 

From  what  it  past:  chekcpibaiciHii^ 

Comes  all  tuo  late,  yet  wc  the  oaia 

For  ^nrinc:  jiudoe  feed*  11 


'  But  ere  I  name  him,  you  fair  kvdi..* 

Speaking  to  those  that  came  with  Col 

'Shall  pGght  your  boooarafale  iaithii: 

With  swift  pursuit  to  voige  thi>  vra^ 

For  'tis  a  meritorious  fair  des^ 

To  chase  injustice  with  rerengefii!  j 

Knights,   b)-  their  oaths*  sluulil 

ladies'  harmib* 

At  this  request,  with  noble  di<pc:si£-« 
Each  present  kird  began  t^>  pr>sbi>e  j 
As  bound  in  knighthood  to  her  impo>j 
Longing  to  hear  the  hateful  foe  tewik 
But  she,  that  yet  her  sad  task  hath  &: 
llic  protestation  stopks.  *  O.  fpeu, 
*How  may  this  forced  stain  be  sipc 

'  Wliat  is  the  quality  of  mine  offienoe, 
Being  constrain'd  with  dre:«d:ul  cJcui 
I  May  my  pure  mind  with  the  fjul  ad ' 
My  low-declined  hon«mr  to  aivafce! 
.  Ma\'  any  terms  acquit  me  from  tlus  c 
I  The  p'jison'd  founuin  dcArs  itself  1 
j     And  why  not  I  from  this  cozapcH»u 

i  With  ihis,^  they  all  at  once  br:}::an  to  \ 
Her  body's  stain  her  mind  un:A.:i'.ci 

I  NVhile  with  a  joyle>!»  ,<iniile  >he  tar  > . 

•  The  face,  that  map  which  ^<cc\*  ic;-n 
Of  hard  mi>fortune.  carved  in  ii  w.ti 

I  *  No,  no.'  quuth  she,  'mi  (.Lijae.  hc! 
By  my  excuse  shall  cLuni  excuie'i 

Here  \t-ith  a  sigh,  as  if  her  heart  w t 

She  throwsfortJiTari:uin*»  name:  'He. 

Hut  more  than  *he    her  poor  t^u^k 
speak  : 

Till  rijficr  many  accents  and  delay*. 

Untimely  brea:hing>.  sic'k  jjid  ^.•;.  n 
!  She  utters  tliis,  '  He.  he,  fair  l.ri- 
I  That  guides  this  band  to  gi  v  e  this  > 
I 

Kvcn  here  she^  sheathed  in  her  hare 

A  harmful  knife,  that  thence  her  i^y^ 
I  That  blow  did  I  tail  it  frum  the  deep  . 
;  Of  that  ]>-^lluted  pn.'s(.>n  uhcre  :':  tre; 
■  Her  contrite  sigh»  unto  the  clou^  j 
Her  wm<cd  >priie,  and  thrw-c^ 
doth"  fly  ^ 

I      Life's  lasting  date  from  cancclT  J  i 

:  Stone-still,  astonish'd  with  this  dead 
I  SinvJ  Collatine  and  ail  his  li-rJiy  cr 
I  Till  Lucrece'  father,  that  *l>eh■•:^£&  he 
!  Himself  on  her  self-^. Laughter "d  U>i\ 
'  Aiul  fr.im  the  purjjle  fountain  Bnzfj 
I  The  inurJeruus  knife,  and,  as  ii  j< 
I      Her  blood,  in  poor  revenge,  K^Yj ; 

:  And  bubbling  frum  her  breast,  it  djt 
\t\  v«c»  *^ci,>»i  xvitcTi,  that  the  crnu^ja 

v  \^axe.  ■asA  'N».\\(t<y^»A  ""oi.  ^JdLs.  Vu^n 
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her  blood  still  pure  and  red  remain'd, 
e  look'd  black,  and  that  false  Tarquin 
n'd. 

mourning  and  congealed  face 
kck  blood  a  watery  rigul  goes, 
ns  to  weep  upon  the  tainted  place  : 
ince,  as  pitying  Lucrece'  woes, 
bl<x)d  some  watery  token  shows ; 
d  untainted  still  cloth  red  abide, 
at  that  which  is  so  putrificd.  175L1 

.  dear  daughter,'  old  Lucretius  cries, 

was  mine  which  thou  hast  here  de- 

1. 

ild  the  father's  image  lies, 

11  I  live  now  Lucrece  is  unlived  ? 

not  to  this  end  from  mc  derived. 

;n  pre-dcccase  progenitors, 

heu-  offspring,  and  they  none  of  ours. 

en  glass,  I  often  did  behold 

:t  semblance  my  old  age  new  bom ; 

at  fresh  fair  mirror,  dim  and  old,  1760 

I  bare-boned  death  by  time  outworn : 

f  cheeks  my  image  thou  hast  torn, 

er'd  all  the  beauty  of  my  glass, 

>  more  can  see  what  once  I  was ! 

ise  thou  thy  course  and  last  no  longer, 

xase  to  be  that  should  survive. 

I  death  make  conquest  of  the  stronger 

he  faltering  feeble  souls  a^Hve? 

!S  die,  the  young  possess  their  hive: 

t sweet  Lucrece,  live  again  and  see 

:r  die,  and  not  thy  father  thee!'  1771 

rts  Collatine  as  from  a  dream, 

jcretius  give  his  sorrow  place : 

I  key-cold  Lucrece'  bleeding  stream 

d  bathe<  the  pale  fear  in  his  face, 

rfeits  to  die  with  her  a  space ; 

>'  shame  bids  him  possess  his  breath 

10  be  revenged  on  her  death. 


*  O,'  quoth  Lucretius,  *  1  did  give  that  life      1800 
Which  she  too  early  and  too  late  hath  spill'd.' 
*Woe,  woe,*  quoth  Collatine,  'she  was  my  wife, 
I  owed  her,  and  'tis  mine  that  she  hath  kill'd.' 
*My  daughter*  and  *my  wife'  with  clamours  fill'd 
The  dispersed  air.  who,  holding  Lucrece'  life, 
Answerd  their  cries,  *  my  daughter'  and  '  my 
wife/ 

Brutus,  whopluck'd  the  knife  from  Luorce'  side, 
Seeing  such  emulation  in  their  woe, 
Began  to  clothe  his  wit  iu  state  and  pride. 
Burying  in  Lucrece'  wound  his  folly's  show.  1810 
He  with  the  Romans  was  esteemed  so 
As  silly-jeering  idiots  are  with  kings. 
For  sporti\-e  words  and  uttering  foolish  things: 

But  now  he  throws  that  shallow  habit  by, 

Wherein  deep  policy  did  him  disguise; 

And  arm'd  his  long-hid  wits  advisedly. 

To  check  the  tears  in  Collatinus'  eyes. 

*Thou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,'  quoth  he,  'arise: 
Let  my  imsounded  self,  supposed  a  fool. 
Now  set  thy  long-experienced  wit  to  school 

'  Why,  Collatine,  is  woe  the  cure  for  woe?     1821 
Do  wounds  help  wounds,  or  grief  help  gric\-ous 

deeds? 
Is  it  revenge  to  give  thyself  a  blow  .     1 

For  his  foul  art  by  whom  thy  fair  wife  bleeds?         1 
Such  childish   humour  from  weak  minds   pro- 
ceeds : 
Thy  wretched  wife  mistook  the  matter  so. 
To  sby  herself,  that  should  have  slain  her  foe. 

'  Courageous  Roman,  do  not  steep  thy  heart  I 

In  such  relenting  dew  of  lamentations  ;  | 

Hut  kneel  with  me  and  help  to  bear  thy  part. 
To  rouse  <»ur  Roman  gods  with  invocations,  1831 
That  they  will  .suffer  these  abominaticma. 
Since    Rome  herself  in  thcui  doth  stand  dis- 
graced. 
By  our  strong  arms  from  forth  her  fair  streets 
diased. 


xation  of  his  inward  soul  i  ""Now,  by  the  Capitol  that  we  adore, 

a  dumb  arrest  upon  his  tongue ;    1780    And  by  this  ch:istc  bluod  so  unjustly  stain'd, 


hat  sorrow  should  his  use  control, 
1  from  heart-easing  words  so  I<mg, 
Ik  ;  but  through  hi^  lips  do  throng 
rds,  so  thick  come  in  his  poor  heart's 

lan  could  distinguish  what  he  said. 

le  'Tarquin'  was  pronounced  plain, 
his  teeth,  as  if  the  name  hu  tore, 
tempest,  till  it  blow  up  rain, 
lis  sorrow's  tide,  to  make  it  more ; 
ns,  and  bu^y  winds  give  o'er:      1750 
and  father  weep  with  equal  strife 
Id  weep  most,  fur  daughter  or  for  wife. 

h  call  her  liis.  the  other  his, 
may  possess  the  claim  they  lay. 
ays  'She's  mine.'     'O,  mine  she  is,' 
husband :  'do  not  take  away 
.  interest ;  let  no  mourner  say 
for  her,  for  she  was  only  mme» 
must  be  wail'd  by  CoUocuml' 


By  heaven's  iair  sun  that  breeds  the  fat  earth's 
store. 

By  all  our  country  rights  in  Rome  maintain 'd. 

And  by  chaste  Lucrece'  soul  thai  late  complain 'd 
Her  wrongs  to  us.  and  by  this  l)!(.K>fiy  Icnife, 
We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  true  wife.' 

This  said,  he  struck  his  hand  upon  his  breast, 
And  kis.s'd  the  fatal  knife,  to  end  his  vow; 
And  to  his  pnttestation  urged  the  rest. 
Who,  wondering  at  him,  did  his  words  allow: 
Then  iointly  to  the  ground  their  knees  they  bow ; 
And  that  deep  vow,  which  Brutus  made  before. 
He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  swurc. 

I 
When  they  had  sworn  to  this  adt'Ised  doom,  | 

They  did  conclude  to  l>car  dead  Lucrece  thence: 
To  show  her  bleeding  body  thorough  Rome,  1851    ■ 
And  so  to  publish  Tarquin's  foul  offence  :  | 

Which  being  dune  with  speedy  diligence,  i 

The  Romans  plausibly  did  give  consent 
To  Tarquin's  everlastug  buiishment.  ! 


SONNETS. 


TO   THE   ONLIE   BEGETTER   OF 

THESE   INSUING  SOXNETS 

MR.    W.   H.  ALL   HAPPINESSE 

AND   THAT   ETERNITIE 

PROMISED    BY 

OUR   EVER-LIVING   POET 

WISHETH 

THE   WELL-WISHING 

ADVENTURER    IN 

SETl'lNG 

FORTH 

T.  T. 


Fkom  faiirest  creattires  we  desire  iacrease, 
That  thereby  beauty's  rose  might  never  die, 
But  as  the  nper  should  by  time  decease. 
His  tender  heir  might  bear  his  memory : 
'    But  thou,  contradled  to  thine  o«rn  bright  eyes 

Feed'st  thy  light's  flame  with  self-substantial  fuel, 
'    Making  a  famme  where  abundance  lies, 
■    Thyself  thy  foe,  to  thy  sweet  self  too  cruel. 

Thou  that  art  now  the  world's  fresh  ornament 
I    And  only  herald  to  the  gaudy  «>ring, 
'    Within  thine  own  bud  buriest  thy  content 
I    And,  tender  churl,  makest  waste  in  niggarding. 
Pity  the  world,  or  else  this  glutton  be. 
To  eat  the  world's  due,  by  the  grave  and  thee. 


When  forty  winters  shall  besiege  thy  brow. 
And  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  beauty's  field, 
Thy  youth's  proud  livery,  so  gazed  on  now. 
Will  be  a  tatter'd  weed,  of  small  worth  held : 
Then  being  ask'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies. 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  thy  lusty  days. 
To  say,  within  thine  own  deep-sunken  eyes. 
Were  an  all -eating  shame  and  thriftless  praise. 
How  much  more  praise  deser\'ed  thy  beauty's  use. 
If  thou  couldst  answer  'This  fair  cnild  of  mine 
Shall  sum  my  count  and  make  my  old  excuse,* 
Proving  his  beauty  by  succession  thine ! 
This  were  to  be  new  made  when  thou  art  old. 
And  see  thy  blood  warm  when  thou  leel'st  it  cold. 


Look  in  thy  glass,  and  tell  the  face  thou  vie  west 
Now  is  the  time  that  face  should  form  another ; 
Whose  fresh  repair  if  now  thou  not  rcnewct, 
Thou  dost  beguile  the  world,  iinble^s  some  mother. 
For  where  is  she  so  fair  whose  unear'd  womb 
Disdains  the  tillage  of  thy  husbandry? 
Or  who  is  he  so  fond  will  be  the  tomb 
Of  his  .self-love,  to  slop  posterity! 


Thou  art  thy  mother't ; 
Calls  back  the  lovely  A 
So  thou  through  windor 
Despite  of  wrinkles  thii 
But  if  thou  live,  reau 
Die  single,  and  thine 

I 
Unthrifty  loveliness,  «1 
Upon  thyself  thy  beatit 
Nature's  bequest  giv«s . 
And  being  frank  die  im 
Then,  beauteous  niggai 
The  bounteous  largess  l 
Profitless  usurer,  why  4 
.So  great  a  sum  of  sums, 
For  having  traffic  with 
Thou  of  thyself  thy  tw* 
Then  how,  when  natun 
What  acceptable  audit  < 
Thy  unused  beauty  ■ 
Which,  used,  lives  tk 


Those  hours,  that  with , 
The  luvely  gaze  where  i 
Will  play  the  tyrants  la 
And  that  unfair  whick  I 
Pot  never-resting  time! 
To  hideous  winter  and  i 
Sap    check'd  with  £cm 

gone. 
Beauty  o'ersnow'd  and  I 
Then,  were  not  suDUMi 
A  liquid  prisoner  pent  ii 
Beauty's  cfledt  with  boa 
Nor  it  nor  no  reroemfaoi 

But  ilowecs  distill'd^ii 
meet, 

Leese  but  their  a 
sweet. 


SOiVJVETS, 


xoag 


ot  winter's  ragged  hand  deface 

r  summer,  ere  thou  be  distill'd : 

:t  some  vial :  treasure  thou  some  place 

ty's  treasure,  ere  it  be  self-kill'd. 

I  not  forbidden  usury 

pies  those  that  pay  the  willing  loan ; 

thyself  to  breed  another  thee, 

:s  haroier,  be  it  ten  for  one ; 

ifiyself  were  happier  than  thou  art, 

ine  ten  times  reneured  thee : 

could  death  do,  ifthou  shouldst  depart, 

ee  living  in  posterity? 

:lf-will'd.  for  thou  art  much  too  fair 

ath's  conquest  and  make  worms  thine 


orient  when  the  graciowi  light 
>  burning  head,  each  under  eye 

SB  to  his  new-appearing  sight, 
looks  his  sacred  majesty : 
I  climb'd  the  steep-up  heavenly  hill, 
I  strong  youth  in  his  middle  age, 
looks  adore  his  beauty  still, 
an  his  golden  pilgrimage ; 
irom  highmost  pitch,  with  weary  car, 

age,  he  reeletn  from  the  day, 
fore  duteous,  now  converted  are 
iw  tract  and  look  another  way : 
thyself  out-going  in  thy  noon, 

on  diest,  unless  thou  get  a  son. 


;ar,  why  hear'st  thou  music  sadly  ? 
1  sweets  war  not,  jov  delights  in  joy. 
:  thou  that  which  tnou  receivest  nut 

eivest  with  pleasure  thine  annoy? 
concord  of  well-ttmcd  sounds, 
narried,  do  offend  thine  ear, 
it  sweetly  chide  thee,  who  confounds 
ss  the  parts  that  thou  shouldst  bear. 
:>nc  stnng.  sweet  husband  to  another, 
1  in  each  by  mutual  ordering, 
:  sire  and  cnild  and  happy  mother 
one,  one  pleasbg  note  do  sing : 
seecbless  song,  being  many,  Mcming 

J  to  thee : '  thou  single  will  prove  none. ' 


r  to  wet  a  widow's  eye 
xmsumest  thyself  in  single  life? 

issueless  shalt  hap  to  die, 
irill  wail  thee,  like  a  makcless  wife ; 
Rrill  be  thy  widow  and  still  weep 
to  form  of  thee  hast  left  behind, 
f  private  widow  well  may  keep 
's  eyes  her  husband's  shape  in  mind. 

an  unthrift  in  the  world  doth  spend 
is  place,  for  still  the  world  enjoys  it ; 
6  waste  hath  in  the  world  an  end, 
nosed,  the  user  so  deKtroys  it. 
oward  others  in  that  bosom  nu 
hiniftdf  such  murderous  shame  oom- 


For  shame !  deny  that  thou  bear'st  k>ve  to  any. 
Who  for  thyself  art  so  unprovidenL 
Grant,  if  thou  wilt,  thou  art  beloved  of  many, 
But  that  thou  none  lovest  is  must  evident ; 
For  thou  art  so  possess'd  with  murderous  hate 
That  'gainst  thyself  thou  stick'st  not  to  conspire, 
5>eeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate 
Which  to  repair  should  be  thy  chief  desire. 
O,  change  tny  thought,  that  I  may  change  my 

mind  1 
Shall  hate  be  fairer  lodged  than  gentle  love? 
He,  as  thy  presence  is,  gracious  and  kind. 
Or  to  thyself  at  least  kind-hearted  prove : 
Make  thee  another  self,  for  love  of  me, 
That  beauty  still  may  live  in  thine  or  thee. 


As  fast  as  thou  shalt  wane,  so  fast  thou  growest 
In  one  of  thine,  from  that  which  thou  departest; 
And  that  fresh  blood  which  youngly  thou  bestowest 
'lliou  mayst  call  thine  when  thou  from  youth  con- 

vertest. 
Herein  lives  wisdom,  beauty  and  increase ; 
Without  this,  folly,  age  and  cold  decay : 
I  f  all  were  minded  so,  the  times  should  cease 
And  threescore  year  would  make  the  world  away. 
Let  those  whom  Nature  hath  not  made  for  store. 
Harsh  featureless  and  rude,  barrenly  perish : 
Look,  whom  she  best  endow'd  she  gave  the  more  : 
Which  bounteous  gift  thou  shouldst  in  bounty 

cherish : 
She  carved  thee  for  her  seal,  and  meant  thereby 
Thuu  shouldst  print  more,  not  let  that  copy  die. 


When  I  do  count  the  clock  that  tells  the  time. 
And  see  the  brave  day  simk  in  hideous  night ; 
When  I  behold  the  violet  past  prime. 
And  sable  curls  all  silver  a  o'er  with  white ; 
When  lofty  trees  I  see  barren  of  leaves 
Which  erst  from  heat  did  canopy  the  herd*, 
And  summer's  ^reen  all  girded  up  in  sheaves 
Borne  on  the  bier  with  white  ana  bristly  beard. 
Then  of  thy  beauty  do  1  question  make. 
That  thou  among  the  wastes  of  time  must  go, 
.Since  sweets  and  beauties  do  themselves  fonoke 
And  die  as  fast  as  they  see  others  grow : 

And  nothing  'gainst  Time's  scythe  can  make 
defence 

Save  breed,  to  brave  him  when  he  takes  thee 
hence. 


O,  that  you  were  yourself  t  but,  love,  you  are 
No  longer  yours  than  you  yourself  here  live: 
Against  this  coming  end  you  should  prepare. 
And  your  sweet  semblance  to  some  other  give. 
So  should  that  beauty  which  you  hold  in  lease 
Find  no  determination ;  then  you  were 
Yourself  again  after  yourself 's  decease. 
When  your  sweet  issue  your  sweet  form  should 

bear. 
Who  lets  so  fair  a  house  (all  to  decay. 
Which  husbandry  in  honour  might  uphold 
Against  the  stormy  gusts  of  winter  s  day 
And  barren  rage  of  death's  eternal  cold? 
O.  none  but  unthrifts !  Dear  my  love,  jrou  know 
You  had  a  father :  let  your  son  say  so. 


SOHHr 


.cmcntplyck 
wind, 


113/  etrit  Ik  tTtitli*^  Am  beauty's  dodtn  iiad  dilc. 


Wliieti  f  riin'>.ul«:?  oxry  iKinj:  tli;i.(  cjrnwi^. 


^  CI  tili*  4Sul  I 


t^CV'innn^  Timic,  Uiint  tij 


liij'  luvc  iLiii  Ui  luy  T»; 


A«  he  Uikt^  lixi»i  ju;).,  I  cnjj^riii  yoij  «4;w, 

•^■ifer  way 
.^  Timer 


M 


1  rhyme? 


Ajiid  y^i  must  live^  drawn  by  yiiMr  own  xwect 
skill 


WK/^i  ii-fll  i^^t;*^v*  r 


>>y  laces.' 


It] 


■  ---  .-L,- ., --.  j,.r,j,-  „,.,..  .u.'iii  lime* 

Vuu  Ahoqld  Uv«  twice :  in  It  jutd  ia  my  rbyino, 

5faiiJI  f  nMnp,"trr  ihee  io  »  mmnjer'i  «li«yt 
Thou  arr  ujufc  Javely  »nd  mot*  itin\M:tntc  * 


f  win  > 


SONNETS. 


X031 


beauty  that  doth  cover  thee 
«mly  raiment  of  my  heart, 
y  breast  doth  live,  as  thine  in  me  : 
Iken  be  elder  than  thou  art  ? 
,  love,  be  of  thyself  so  wary 
:  myself,  but  for  thee  will ; 
heart,  which  I  will  keep  so  chary 
arse  her  babe  from  faring  ill. 
lot  on  thy  heart  when  mine  is  slain ; 
est  me  thme,  not  to  give  back  again. 


iti&.  ai5lor  on  the  staee 

is  fear  is  put  besides  his  part, 

x:e  thing  replete  with  too  much  rage, 

igth's  abundance   weakens  his  own 

r  of  trxist,  forget  to  say 
ceremony  of  love's  rite, 
:  own  love's  strength  seem  to  decay, 
,  with  burden  of  mine  own  love's  migh  t. 
x>ks  be  then  the  eloauence 
iresagers  of  my  speaking  breast, 
for  love  and  look  for  recompense 
hat  tongue  that  more  hath  more  ex- 

0  read  what  silent  love  hath  writ : 
ith  eyes  belongs  to  love's  fine  wiL 


ith  play'd  the  painter  and  hath  stell'd 
s  form  in  table  of  my  heart ; 
the  frame  wherein  'tis  held, 
ilive  it  is  best  painter's  art. 
the  painter  must  you  sec  his  skill, 
re  your  true  image  pitfhired  lies; 
f  bosom's  shop  is  hsinging  still, 
is  windows  glazed  witn  thine  eye«. 
at  good  turns  eyes  for  eyes  have  done : 
ave  drawn  thy  shape,  and  thine  for  me 
%  to  my  breast,  where-through  the  sun 
peep,  to  fpLiK  therein  on  thee ; 
his  ctinnmg  want  to  grace  their  art : 
w  but  whflut  they  see,  know  not  the 
u 

XXV. 

10  are  in  favour  with  their  stars 
tnour  and  proud  titles  boast, 
10m  fortime  of  such  triumph  bars, 
r  joy  in  that  I  honour  most, 
rs  favourites  their  fair  leaves  spread 
larigold  at  the  sun's  eye, 
iselves  their  pride  lies  buried, 
vn  they  in  their  glory  die. 
warrior  famoused  for  fight, 
sand  vidlnries  once  foil'd, 
book  of  honour  razed  quite, 
rest  forgot  for  which  be  toil'd  : 
;>y  I,  that  love  and  am  beloved 
nay  not  remove  nor  be  removed. 

XXVI. 

love,  to  whom  in  vassala^ 

ath  m^  duty  strongly  kmt, 

nd  this  written  embassage, 

Utty,  not  to  show  my  wit :  ^ 

It,  which  wit  10  poor  as  mine 

.*em  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  show  it. 


But  that  I  hope  some  good  conceit  of  thine 
In  thy  soul's  thought,  all  naked,  will  bestow  it; 
Till  whatsoever  star  that  guides  my  moving 
Points  on  me  graciously  with  fair  a&pedt 
And  puts  apparel  on  my  tattered  loving. 
To  show  me  worthy  of  thy  sweet  respe<5l : 
Then  may  I  dare  to  boast  how  I  do  love  thee : 
Till  then  not  show  my  head  where  thou  mayst 
prove  me. 


Weary  with  toil,  I  haste  me  to  my  bed. 
The  dear  re]X>!<«  for  limbs  with  travel  tired ; 
I]ut  then  begins  a  journey  in  my  head. 
To  work  my  mind,  when  body's  work's  expired  : 
For  then  my  thoughts^  from  far  where  I  abide, 
Intend  a  zealoas  pilgrimage  to  thee. 
And  keep  my  drooping  eyelids  open  wide, 
I..ooking  on  darkness  which  the  blind  do  see : 
Save  that  my  soul's  imaginary  sight 
Presents  thy  shadow  to  my  sightless  view. 
Which,  like  a^ewel  hung  m  ghastly  nigh^ 
Makes  black  night  beauteous  and  her  old  face  new. 
Lo  I  thus,  by  day  my  limbs,  by  night  my  mind. 
For  thee  and  for  myself  no  quiet  nnd. 

XXVII!. 

How  can  I  then  return  in  happy  plight, 
That  am  debarr'd  the  benefit  of  rest  f 
When  day's  oppression  is  not  eased  by  night. 
But  day  by  nignt,  and  night  by  day,  oppress  d? 
And  each,  though  enemies  to  either's  reign. 
Do  in  con.sent  shake  hands  to  torture  me ; 
The  one  by  toil,  the  other  to  complain 
How  far  I  toil,  still  farther  off  from  thee. 
I  tell  the  day.  to  please  him  thou  art  bright 
And  dost  him  grace  when  clouds  do  blot  the  heaven : 
So  flatter  I  the  swart-complexion'd  night. 
When  sparkling  stars  twire  not  thou  gild'st  the 
even. 
But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  sorrows  longer 
And  night  doth  nightly  make  grief's  strength 
seem  stronger. 

XXIX. 

When,  in  disgrace  with  fortune  and  men's  eyes, 
I  all  alone  beweep  my  outca<it  state 
And  trouble  deaf^heaven  with  my  bootless  cries 
And  look  upon  myself  and  curse  my  fate. 
Wishing  me  like  to  one  more  rich  in  hope. 
Featured  like  him,  like  him  with  friends  possess'd, 
Desirinz  this  man's  art  and  that  man's  iicope. 
With  what  I  most  enjoy  contented  least  ;^  ^ 

j  Yet  in  these  thoughts  myself  almost  despising. 
Haply  I  think  on  thee,  and  then  my  state, 

I  Like  to  the  lark  at  break  of  day  ari««ing 

t  From  .sullen  earth,  sings  hymns  at  heaven's  gate ; 

I      For  thy  sweet  love  remember'd  such  wealth 

I  brings 

I      That  then  I  scorn  to  chiuige  my  state  with  kings. 


When  to  the  sessions  of  sweet  silent  thought 

I  summon  up  remembrance  of  things  past, 

I  sigh  the  lack  of  many  a  thing  I  sought, 

And  writh  old  woes  new  wail  my  dear  time's  waste : 

Then  can  I  drown  an  eye,  unused  to  flow. 

For  precious  friends  hid  in  death's  dateless  night. 


lOJS 


soj^N£rs.  ■• 


And  weep  afresh  love's  loo^  since  cancelFd  woe. 
And  moan  the  expense  of  many  a  vanish'd  si|^t : 
Then  can  I  grieve  at  grievances  foregone^ 
And  heavily  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o'er 
The  sad  account  of  fore-hemoaned  moan. 
Which  I  new  pay  as  if  not  paid  before. 
But  if  the  whiw  I  think  on  thee,  dear  friend. 
All  losses  are  resiored  and  sorrows  end. 


Thy  boMHn  is  endeared  with  all  hearts. 
Which  I  by  lacking  have  sunpuscd  dead. 
And  there  reigns  love  and  all  love's  loving  parts. 
And  all  those  friends  which  I  thought  bimed. 
How  many  a  holy  and  obseouious  tear 
Hath  dear  religious  love  stol'n  from  mine  ey« 
As  interest  of  the  dead,  which  now  appear 
But  things  removed  that  hidden  in  thee  lie ! 


Nor  can  thy  shame  giTc  pinnae  to  ay 
Though  thou  repeat,  jct  I  haveKSi 
The  offender's  sorrow  leads  bu  wtak 
To  him  that  bean  t|ie  ttnag  offeaoe' 
Ah!  but  those  lean  are  pearivh 


And  they  are  rich  and  r 


No  more  be  gne\-e 

Roses  have  thorns,  a 

Clouds  and  eclipses  stain  bodi  mooe ; 

,  And  loathsome  canker  lives  in  swede 

;  AH  men  make  faults,  and  even  I  in  il 

Authoriang  thy  trespass  wida  ona 

I  Myself  comipcmg.  salving  thyamia 

Excusing  thy  sins  more  than  thy  nei 

„ -^         I  For  to  thy  sensual  fault  I  bring  iB  te 

Thou  art  the  gra\-e  where  buried  love  doth  live,     I  Thy  adverse  party  is  thy  advvcace^ 
'        '  I  And 'gainst  mywlf  a  lawful  p'lea  coo 


Hung  with  the  trophies  of  my  lovers  gone, 
Who  all  their  parts  of  me  to  thee  did  give ; 
That  due  of  many  now  is  thine  aUme  : 
Their  images  I  loved  I  \-iew  in  thee. 
And  thou,  aU  they,  hast  all  the  all  of  me. 


If  thou  survive  my  well-coniented  day, 

When  that  churi  Death  my  bones  wiui  dust  shall  '  So  shall  those  blocs  that  do  with 


Such  civil  war  is  in  my  love  and  hii< 
That  I  an  acceasanr  needs  mn<a  be 
To  that  sweet  thiel  which  sooriy  n 

xxx\x 

j  Let  me  confess  that  we  two  most  be 
Although  our  undivided  loves  are  on 


cover. 
And  shall  by  fortune  once  more  rc-siirvey 
Thc«ie  poor  rude  lines  of  thy  deceased  lover, 

I  Compare  them  with  the  bettering  of  the  time. 
And  though  they  be  outstripp'd  by  every  pen. 
Reserve  them  for  my  love,  not  for  their  rhyme, 

;    Exceeded  by  the  height  of  happier  men. 
O.  then  vouchsafe  me  but  this  loving  thought : 


I  Without  thy  help  by  me  be  burae  ^ 
■  In  our  two  loves  there  is  but  one  res; 
.  Though  in  our  lives  a  separal-le  spit! 
I  Which  though  it  alter  ni>t  love"*  s.  i: 
J  Yet  doth  it  steal  sweet  hours  from  l-. 

I  may  not  evermore  acknouIeJ^e  ih 
;  Lest  my  bewailed  j^ili  should  d^^  th 

Nor  thou  %rith  public  ktndne<o  h?= 


*  Had  my  friend's  Mu^ie  grown  with  this  growing     Unless  thou  take  that  honour  froaa 


age, 
A  dearer  birth  th.in  this  his  love  had  brought, 
T.:>  nmrch  in  rank'^  of  better  equipaji;e: 
But  since  he  died  and  pi>cts  belter  prove. 
Theirs  for  their  style  I  'II  read,  Im  for  his  love.' 


But  do  not  so :  I  love  thee  in  >\xjx 
As,  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  i 


As  a  decrepit  father  takes  delight 
,  To  see  his  active  child  do  dced^  of  t 

So  I.  made  lame  by  fortune's  ceareV 
I  Take  all  my  comfort  of  thy  worth  ar 
;  For  whether  beauty,  birth^  or  weali; 
I  Or  any  of  these  all,  or  al!.  or  mr^n, 
.  Entitled  in  thy  parts  do  crviwned  sit 

I^  make  my  love  engrafted  to  thi«  ^Xf 
I  So  then  I  am  not  lame.  ptor.  nor  de 
'  Whilst  that  this  shadow  doth  »ach  Sv 
:  That  I  in  thy  abundance  am  suffice^ 
j  And  by  a  part  of  all  thy  glor\-  live. 
I  Look,  what  Is  best,  that  bc.<  I  «? 
I      This  wish  I  have;  then  ten  times 


I 


Full  many  a  gl.»riou>4  mominj  have  I  seen 
Flatter  the  mi.)unt:iin-t<.>ps  with  soverei^^n  eye. 
Kissing  with  golden  fare  the  meadows  green, 
Ciilding  p;de  strc.im';  -wiiYi  hcivenly  alchemy: 
Anon  permit  the  basest  clouds  to  ride 
Witli  ugly  rack  on  his  celc<>tial  face, 
And  from  the  fi>rl«»ni  world  hiN  visage  hide. 
Stealing  unseen  to  west  with  this  disgrace : 
E\-en  «o  my  sun  one  eariy  mom  did  shine 
With  all-iriumph.'uit  splendour  on  my  brow ; 
B-it  out,  alack !  he  was  but  one  hour  mine : 
The  region  cl<.»ud  hath  niask'd  him  from  me  now. 
Yet  him  for  this  my  love  iio  whit  disdaineth : 
Sims  of  the  world  may  slain  when  hca\'cn's  suii  ■  How  can  my  Muse  want  subjec";  to 
staineth.  \  While  thou  dost  breathe,  that  pour'M 

^^^^^.  '  Thine  own  sweet  argument,  vx^  cxk 

:  For  ever>-  vulgar  paper  to  rehear>e 
i  ().  give  thyself  the  thanks,  if  au^ht 
I  W.irthy  perusal  sUnd  a^am>t  thy  >i 
I  For  who  s  so  dumb  that  cannt.tt  uTii 

,    „  .-^  _._       ,  When  th"u  thy.sclf  dost  t;i\^  :n\-«ni 

/    I'is  not  enough  ihut  thn»ugh  the  cloud  thou  break,  ■  Be  thou  the  tenth  Muse,  ten  timest ; 

.    To  dry  the  rain  on  my  siorm-bcaletk  Vacc,  \'Wmv  ^r>^  vW  vm*  '«Vm£!&w\V.<sqaiers 

For  no  man  well  of  such  a  sa\ve  can  ^-v^aNt  \  N.w-\Vt  xWv  caK>s.  vm  vW Acv\i«». 

That  heals  the  wouixd  and  cures  noi  O^e  dxse^x  •.  ,;e.x«^\  tx^u^^j«^^^  v«^. 


Why  didst  thou  promise  >uch  a  beauteous  day 
Ami  make  me  travel  f.'rth  without  my  cloak. 
To  let  ba^  clouds  o'ertake  me  in  my  way. 
Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  smoke? 


so  I^ NETS, 


1033 


lit  Mu&e  do  pieaiie  these  curious  days, 
DC  mine,  but  thine  shall  be  the  praise. 


worth  with  manners  may  I  sing, 

ut  all  the  better  part  of  me? 

ine  own  praise  to  mine  own  self  bring  ? 

't  but  mine  own  when  I  praise  thee? 

s  let  us  divided  live, 

r  love  lose  name  of  single  one, 

( separation  I  may  give 

thee  which  thou  deservest  alone. 

nrhat  a  tonnent  wouldst  thou  prove, 

thv  sour  leisure  gave  sweet  leave 

1  the  time  with  uioughts  of  love, 

and  thouehts  so  sweetly  doth  deceive, 

Jiou  teauiest  how  to  make  one  twain, 

g  him  here  who  doth  hence  remain ! 

XL. 

loves,  my  love,  yea,  take  them  all : 
100  then  more  tlum  thou  hadst  before  ? 

love,  that  thou  mavst  true  love  call ; 
s  thine  before  thou  hadst  this  more, 
ny  love  thou  my  love  rcceivesi, 
me  thee  for  my  love  thou  usest ; 
•lamed,  if  thou  thyself  deceivest 
(te  of  what  thyself  refusest. 
thy  robbery,  gentle  thief, 
ou  steal  thee  all  my  poverty ; 
«  knows,  it  is  a  greater  grief 
i's  wron^  than  hate\  known  injury. 
i  grace,  m  whom  all  ill  well  shows, 
ith  spites ;  yet  we  must  not  be  foes. 

XLI. 

WTon^  that  liberty  commits, 
sometime  absent  from  thy  heart, 
and  thy  years  full  well  befits, 
ptation  follows  where  thou  art. 
art  and  therefore  to  be  won, 
tiou  art,  therefore  to  be  assailed ; 
woman  woos,  what  woman's  son 
ieave  her  till  she  have  prevailed  ? 
yet  thou  mightst  my  seat  forbear, 
\y  beaut^r  and  thy  straying  youth, 
ee  in  their  riot  even  there 
art  forced  to  break  a  twofold  truth, 
thy  beauty  tempting  her  to  thee, 
thy  beauty  being  false  to  me. 


\sX.  her,  it  is  not  all  my  grief, 
lay  be  said  I  loved  her  dearly ; 
th  thee,  is  of  my  wailing  cliicf, 
e  that  touches  me  more  nearly, 
iders,  thus  I  will  excuse  ve : 
ire  her.  because  thou  know^st  I  love  her; 
sake  even  so  doch  she  abuse  me, 
r  friend  for  my  sake  to  approve  her. 
e,  my  loss  is  mv  love's  gain, 
ler,  my  friend  hath  foimd  that  loss; 
ch  other,  and  I  lose  bodi  twain, 
r  my  sake  lay  on  roe  this  cross : 
I  the  joy ;  my  friend  and  I  are  one : 
tery !  tben  she  lores  but  1 


XUII. 
When  most  I  wink,  then  do  mine  eyes  best  see. 
For  all  the  day  the^  view  things  unrespedted ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  m  dreams  they  look  on  thee, 
And  darkly  bright  are  bright  in  dark  dire<fled. 
Then  thou,  whose  shadow  shadows  doth  make 

bright. 
How  would  thy  shadow's  form  form  happy  show 
To  the  clear  day  with  thy  much  clearer  light. 
When  to  unseeing  eyes  thy  shade  shines  so ! 
How  would,  I  say,  mine  eyes  be  blessed  made 
By  looking  on  thee  in  the  living  day. 
When  in  dead  night  thy  fair  impierie<5l  shade 
Through  heavy  sleep  on  sightless  eyes  doth  stay ! 
All  days  are  nights  to  see  till  I  see  thee. 
And  nights  bright  days  when  dreams  do  show 
thee  me. 


If  the  dull  substance  of  my  flesh  were  thought, 
Injurious  distance  should  not  stop  my  way: 
For  then  despite  of  space  I  would  be  brought. 
From  limits  far  remote,  where  thou  dost  stay. 
No  matter  then  although  my  foot  did  stand 
Upon  the  fauthest  earth  removed  from  thee : 
For  nimble  thought  can  jump  both  sea  and  land 
As  soon  as  think  the  place  where  he  would  be. 
But,  ah !  thought  kills  me  that  I  am  not  thought, 
To  leap  large  lengths  of  miles  when  thou  art  gone. 
But  that  so  much  of  earth  and  water  wrought 
I  must  attend  time's  IcMure  with  my  moan, 
Receiving  nought  by  elements  so  slow 
But  heavy  tears,  badges  of  cither's  woe. 


The  other  two.  slight  air  and  purging  fire. 
Are  both  with  thee,  wherever  I  abide: 
The  first  my  thought,  the  other  my  denire. 
These  present*absent  with  swift  motion  slide. 
For  when  these  quicker  elements  are  gone 
In  tender  embassy  of  love  to  thee. 
My  life,  being  made  of  four,  with  two  alone 
Sinks  down  to  death,  oppress'd  with  melancholy ; 
Until  life's  composition  be  recured 
By  those  swift  messengers  retum'd  from  thee, 
who  even  but  now  come  back  again,  assured 
Of  thy  fair  health,  recounting  it  to  me : 
lliis  told,  I  joy ;  but  then  no  longer  glad, 
I  send  them  bade  again  and  straight  grow  sad. 


Mine  eye  and  heart  are  at  a  mortal  war 
How  to  divide  the  conquest  of  thy  sight; 
Mine  eye  my  heart  thy  pi^ure's  sijjht  would  bar. 
My  heart  mine  eye  the  freedom  of  that  right. 
My  heart  doth  i>lead  that  thou  in  him  dost  lie, — 
A  closet  never  pierced  with  crystal  eyes — 
Rut  the  defendant  doth  that  plea  deny 
And  says  in  him  thy  fair  appearance  lies. 
To  'cide  this  title  is  impanneled 
A  quest  of  thoughts,  all  tenants  to  the  heart. 
And  by  their  verdict  is  determined 
'llie  clear  eye's  moiety  and  the  dear  heart's  part : 
As  thus :  mine  eye's  due  is  thy  outward  part. 
And  my  heart's  right  thy  inward  love  of  heart. 

XLvn. 
betwixt  mine  eye  and  heart  a  league  is  took, 
And  each  doth  good  turns  now  unto  the  other : 
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leath  and  all-oblivious  enmity 

1  pace  forth ;  your  praise  shall  still  find 

Rl 

th«  eyes  of  all  posterity 
ir  this  world  out  to  the  endiftg  doom. 
i  the  judgement  that  yourself  ariM:, 
ve  io  this,  and  dwell  u  lovers'  eyes. 


vc,  renew  thy  force :  be  it  not  said 
e  should  blunter  be  than  appetite, 
ut  to-day  bv  feeding  is  allay 'd, 
3W  sharpen  d  in  his  former  might : 

be  thou ;  although  to-day  thou  fill 
gry  e>'es  even  till  they  wink  with  fullness, 
3w  see  again,  and  do  not  kill 
it  of  love  with  a  perpetual  dullness, 
sad  interim  like  the  ocean  be 
arts  the  shore,  where  two  contra^Ud  new 
Uy  to  the  banks,  that,  when  they  see 
•f  love,  more  blest  may  be  the  view ; 
lU  it  winter,  which  bem^  full  of  care 

summer's  welcome  thrice  more  wish'd, 
xrarc. 


mr  slave,  what  should  I  do  but  tend 
5  hours  and  times  of  your  desire? 

0  precious  time  at  all  to  spend, 
ices  to  do,  till  you  require. 

:  I  chide  the  world-without-end  hour 
,  my  sovereign,  watch  the  clock  for  you, 
k  the  bitterness  of  absence  s<>iir 
m  have  bid  your  servant  once  adieu ; 
:  I  question  with  my  jealous  thought 
ou  may  be,  or  your  affairs  suppo^, 
a  sad  slave,  ^uy  and  think  of  nought 
lere  you  are  how  happy  you  make  those. 
e  a  fool  is  love  that  m  your  will, 
h  you  do  any  thing,  he  thinks  no  ill. 

Lviri. 

1  forbid  that  made  me  first  your  slave, 
in  thought  control  your  times  ot  pleasure, 
ur  hand  the  account  of  hiiurs  to  crave, 
)ur  vassal,  bound  to  stay  your  leisure ! 

e  suffer,  being  at  your  beck, 
rison'd  absence  of  your  liberty ; 
ence,  tame  to  sufferance,  bide  each  check, 
accusing  you  of  injury, 
e  you  list,  your  charter  is  so  strong 
I  yourself  may  privilege  your  time 
you  will :  to  you  it  doth  behmg 
to  pardon  of  self-doing  crime. 
9  wait,  though  waiting  so  be  hell ; 
ame  your  pleasure,  be  it  ill  or  well. 


be  nothing  new,  but  that  which  is 
en  before,  how  are  otu-  brains  beguiled, 
abouring  for  invention,  bear  amiss 
ind  burden  of  a  former  child ! 
ecord  could  with  a  backward  look, 
five  hundred  courses  of  the  sun, 
;  your  ima^e  in  some  aatique  book, 
nd  at  first  m  character  was  done ! 
light  see  what  the  old  world  coukl  say 
xwnposed  wonder  of  your  framt : 


Whether  we  are  mended,  or  whether  better  they. 

Or  whether  revolution  be  the  same. 
O,  sure  1  am,  the  wits  of  former  days 
To  subjecis  worse  have  given  admiring  praise. 

LX. 

Like  as  the  waves  make  towards  the  pebbled 

shore. 
So  do  our  minutes  hasten  to  their  end ; 
Each  changing  place  with  that  which  goes  before. 
In  scc^iicnt  toil  ail  furwards  do  contend. 
Nativity,  once  in  the  main  of  light. 
Crawls  to  maturity,  wherewith  being  crown'd. 
Crooked  eclipses  >;ainst  his  glory  fight. 
And  Time  that  gave  doth  now  his  gift  confound. 
Time  doth  transfix  the  flciurish  set  on  youth 
And  delves  the  parallels  in  beauty\s  brow. 
Feeds  on  the  rarities  of  nature's  truth. 
And  nothing  ttanJs  but  for  his  scythe  to  mow: 
♦And  yet  to  timc>  in  hope  my  verse  shall  stand. 
Praising  thy  worth,  despite  his  cruel  hand. 


Is  it  thy  will  thy  image  should  keep  open 
My  heavy  eyelids  to  the  weary  nights 
r>ost  thou  desire  my  slumbers  should  be  broken. 
While  shadows  like  to  thee  <lo  mock  my  sight? 
Is  it  thy  spirit  that  th<Hi  scnd'st  from  thee 
So  far  from  home  int(»  my  deeds  to  pry, 
To  find  out  shames  and  idle  hours  in  me, 
'i'he  scope  and  tenciur  of  thy  jealousy  ? 
(),  no !  thy  luve.  though  much,  is  not  so  great : 
It  is  my  love  that  kee|>s  mine  eye  awake : 
Mine  own  true  lt)ve  that  d<tth  my  rust  defeat, 
To  play  the  watchman  ever  for  thy  s:ikc  : 

For  thee  watch  I  whilst  thou  dost  wake  else- 
where. 

From  me  far  off,  with  others  all  too  near. 


Sin  of  self-love  pos.«e-iseth  all  mine  e3re 
And  all  my  vouland  all  my  every  part ; 
And  for  this  sin  there  is  no  remedy. 
It  is  so  grounded  inward  in  my  heart. 
Methinks  no  face  so  graciuns  i\  as  mine. 
No  shape  so  true,  no  Inith  of  such  account ; 
And  for  myself  mine  own  worth  do  define. 
As  I  all  other  in  all  worths  surmount. 
But  when  my  glass  shows  me  m>>clf  indeed, 
Beated  and  chopp'd  with  tann'd  antiquity. 
Mine  own  self-love  quite  contrary  I  read; 
Self  so  kclf-loving  were  iniquity. 
*Tis  thee,  myself,  that  for  myself  I  pnii<;c, 
Painting  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  days. 


Af^inst  my  love  shall  be,  .xs  I  am  now, 

With  Time's  injurious  hand  crush'd  and  o'crwom  : 

When  hours  have  drain'd  his  blood  and  fill'd  his 

brow 
>\1th  lines  and  wrinkles ;  when  hi«  youthful  raoi  n 
Hath  travell'd  on  to  age's  steepy  night. 
And  all  those  beauties  whereof  now  he's  king 
Are  vanishing  or  vanish 'd  oat  of  sight. 
Stealing  away  the  treasure  of  his  spring ; 
For  sudi  a  time  do  I  now  fortifv 
Against  confounding  age's  cruel  knife, 
That  he  shall  never  cut  from  memory 
My  sweet  love's  beauty,  thotigh  my  lover's  life : 
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ath,  dear  love,  forget  me  quite, 
ne  can  nothing  worthy  prove ; 
would  devise  some  virtuous  lie, 
for  me  than  mine  own  desert, 
lore  praise  upon  deceased  I 
rd  truth  would  willinglv  impart : 
true  love  may  seem  false  in  this, 
r  love  speak  well  of  me  untrue, 
t  buried  where  my  body  is, 
more  tq  shame  nor  me  nor  you. 
shamed  by  that  which  1  faring  forth, 
Mild  you,  to  love  things  nothing  worth. 


r  3rear  thou  mayst  in  me  behold 
nr  leaves,  or  none,  or  few,  do  hang 
boughs  which  shake  against  the  cold, 
dtoars,  where  late  the  sweet  birds 

lee'st  the  twilight  of  such  day 
set  fadeth  in  the  west, 
ad  by  black  night  doth  take  away, 
md  self,  that  seals  up  all  in  rest. 
see'st  the  g^Iowing  of  such  fire 
ashes  of  his  youth  doth  lie, 
i>bed  whereon  it  must  expire 
rith  that  #hich  it  was  nourish'd  bv. 
perceivest,  which  makes  thy  love 


:  strong, 
St  well  w 


which  thou  must  leave  ere  long. 


mted :  when  that  fell  arrest 

bail  shall  carry  me  away, 

I  in  this  line  some  interest, 

lemorial  still  with  thee  ^all  stay. 

reviewest  this,  thou  dost  review 

irt  was  consecrate  to  thee  : 

ui  have  but  earth,  which  is  his  due ; 

thine,  the  better  part  of  me : 

1  hast  but  lost  the  dregs  of  life, 

worms,  my  body  being  dead, 

conquest  of  a  wretch's  knife, 

thee  to  be  remembered. 

1  of  that  is  that  which  it  contains, 

is  this,  and  this  with  thee  remains. 

LXXV. 

0  my  thoughts  as  food  to  life, 
-season 'd  showers  are  to  the  jpiound ; 
peace  of  you  I  hold  such  strife 
niser  and  his  wealth  is  found ; 

as  an  enjoyer  and  anon 

e  filching  age  w>Il  xcal  his  treasure, 

sg  best  to  be  with  you  alone, 

d  that  the  world  may  see  my  pleasure ; 

1  full  with  feasting  on  your  sight 
by  dean  starved  Tor  a  look ; 

>r  pursuing  no  delight, 
t  had  or  must  from  you  be  took, 
pine  and  surfeit  day  by  day, 
ung  on  all,  or  all  away. 


rerse  so  barren  of  new  pride, 

variation  or  quick  change? 

le  time  do  I  not  gbuioe  aside 

a  methods  and  to  coa^xHuxb  stnagB  t 


Whv  write  I  still  all  one,  ever  the  same. 
And  keep  inventicm  in  a  noted  weed. 
That  every  word  doth  almost  tell  my  name. 
Showing  their  birth  and  where  the^  did  proceed? 
O,  know,  sweet  love,  1  always  write  of  you. 
And  vou  and  love  are  still  mv  argument ; 
So  all  my  best  is  dressii^  old  words  new. 
Spending  again  what  is  already  spent : 

For  as  the  sun  is  daily  new  anci  old. 

So  is  my  love  still  telling  what  is  told. 

UCXVIL 

Thy  glass  will  show  thee  how  thy  beauties  wear. 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precious  minutes  waste : 
The  vacant  leaves  thy  mind's  imprint  will  bear. 
And  of  this  book  this  learning  mayst  thou  taf  te. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  ^[lass  will  truly  show 
Of  mouthed  graves  will  give  thee  memory : 
Thou  by  thy  dial's  shady  stealth  mayst  know 
Time's  thievish  progress  to  eternity. 
Look,  what  thy  memory  can  not  contain 
Commit  to  these  waste  blanks,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Those  children  nursed,  deliver'd  from  thy  brain. 
To  take  a  new  acquaintance  of  thy  mind. 
These  offices,  so  oft  as  thou  vrilt  look. 
Shall  profit  thee  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 


So  oft  have  I  invoked  thee  for  my  Muse 
And  found  such  fair  assistance  in  my  verse 
As  every  alien  pen  hath  got  my  use 
And  under  thee  their  poesy  disperse. 
Thine  eyes  that  taught  the  dumb  on  high  to  sing 
And  heavy  ignorance  aloft  to  fly 
Have  added  feathers  to  the  leamed's  wing 
And  given  grace  a  double  majestv. 
Yet  he  most  proud  of  that  which  1  compile. 
Whose  influence  is  thine  and  bora  of  thee : 
In  others'  wotks  thou  dost  but  mend  the  style. 
And  arts  with  thy  sweet  graces  graced  be : 
But  thou  art  all  my  art  and  dost  advance 
As  high  as  learning  my  rude  ignorance. 


Whilst  I  alone  did  call  upon  thy  aid. 
My  verse  alone  had  all  tny  gentle  grace. 
But  now  my  mcious  numbers  are  dccny'd 
And  my  sick  Muse  doth  give  another  place. 
I  grant,  sweet  love,  thy  lovely  argument 
Deserves  the  travail  of  a  worthier  pen. 
Yet  what  of  thee  thy  poet  doth  invent 
He  robs  thee  of  and  pays  it  thee  again. 
He  lends  thee  virtue  and  he  stole  that  word 
From  thy  behaviour :  beauty  doth  he  give 
And  found  it  in  thy  cheek ;  he  can  afford 
No  praise  to  thee  out  what  in  thee  doth  live. 
Tnen  thank  him  not  for  that  which  he  doth  say. 
Since  what  he  owes  thee  thou  thyself  dost  pay. 


O,  how  I  faint  when  I  of  you  do  write, 
Knowing  a  better  spirit  doth  use  your  name, 
And  in  tne  praise  thereof  spends  all  his  might. 
To  make  me  tongue-tied,  speaking  of  your  fame ! 
But  since  your  worth,  wide  as  the  oc?an  is, 
The  humUe  as  the  fntnidest  sail  doth  bear. 
My  saucy  bark  inferior  far  to  his 
On  your  brood  main  doth  wilfully  appear. 


i^a 


sour  ATS  TS. 


V'tMir  si uu lowest  hcip  wtll  hold  ine  up 
]   Whilst  he  upon  ytmr  suundku  deep  doth  ride : 
■    C  )r,  beinff  wreck  d,  I  am  a  worthleM  boat. 
He  «>r  tall  buiidint;  aud  of  goodly  pride : 
Then  if  he  thrive  and  I  ^  cast  away, 
The  wor»t  was  this;  my  love  wa^  my  decay. 


Or  I  »hall  live  your  epitaph  to  make, 
<>  yf>u  survive  when  I  in  earth  am  rotten : 
From  hence  your  memory  death  cunnot  lake, 
Although  in  mu  each  part  will  be  forgotten. 
Your  nunie  from  heuce  immortal  life  »ludl  have, 
Thoufih  1,  once  gime.  U)  all  the  world  must  die  . 
The  e.trth  can  yield  me  but  a  common  Kravc, 
^yhcn  you  entombed  in  men'*  eyes  shall  lie. 
V'Hir  monument  shall  be  my  gentle  verse. 
Which  eyes  nut  yet  created  snail  o'er-read. 
And  tongues  to  be  your  being  sliall  rehearse 
When  all  the  Inv.-ithers  of  this  world  are  dead : 
I        You  still  shall  live — such  virtue  hath  my  pen  -- 
Where  breath  must  breathes,  even  in  the  mouth  ■ 
of  meu. 

I  LXXXII. 

;    I  grant  thou  wert  not  married  to  my  Muse 

And  therefore  may^t  without  attaint  o'erlo-ik 

The  dcJiuited  words  which  writers  use 
I    ( )f  their  fair  siibjeoi,  blessing  every  lumk. 

Thou  art  as  fair  in  knowledge  as  in  hue, 
I    Finding  thy  worth  a  limit  p.ast  niv  praise, 
I    And  therefore  art  enforced  to  seek  anew 

Some  fresher  st;unp  of  the  time-bettering  drtys. 

And  d'j  so.  love ;  vol  when  they  have  deviated 
I    NVhat  stniined  touches  rhetoric  can  lend, 
1    Thou  truly  fair  wert  tnily  synipathi2:ed 

In  true  iil.un  wurds  by  thy  true-tclluig  friend; 
And  their  gr«»s5  p;iinting  mi;;ht  be  better  u«ci.' 
Where  checks  need  blood ;  in  thee  it  isabusci! 


I  never  saw  that  you  did  p;iinting  need 
An'l  therefore  ti>  your  t;ur  no  p>aiiiting  set: 
I  foutitl,  nr  thought  I  found,  y.tu  did  exceed 
The  liarrcn  tender  of  a  iK»et's  debt ; 
And  therefore  li.ivc  I  slept  in  your  report, 

I    That  you  yourself  l)eing  extant  well  might  slio*' 
How  far  a  modern  (|uill  doth  come  too  sh(»rl. 
Speaking  of  worth,  what  uorth  in  you  dulh  grow. 
I    'J'his  silence  for  my  sin  yc>u  did  impute, 
Whii.-li  shall  l>e  most  uiy  glory.  Ijeing  dumb; 
F.ir  I  impair  not  beauty  lieing  nuue. 
When  others  would  give  life  and  bnng  a  tomb. 
'J'here  lives  more  life  in  one  of  your  fair  cycs 
Than  both  your  poets  can  in  praise  device. 

l.XXXIV. 

I    Who  is  it  that  says  most?  which  can  say  more 
I    Than  this  rich  pruse,  that  you  alone  are  you? 
I    In  whose  confine  immured  is  the  store 
I    Which  should  exampli:  where  your  cqu.il  grew 
'    Lean  penury  within  that  pen  doth  dwell 
I    That  to  his  subject  lends  not  vtnic  small  glory  : 
I!ut  he  that  writes  of  you,  if  he  can  tell 
That  you  are  you,  so  dignities  his  story, 
KjLt  hun  but  copy  what  in  you  is  writ, 
Not  making  worse  what  nature  made  so  clear. 
Awl  such  a  counteri>3rt  shall  fame  his  wit. 
Making  hii  style  admired  every  where. 


Yutt  to  your 
Beaogiondo 

-WOTM. 


My  tongue-tied  Mute  in  i 
WhUe  c 


Reserve  their  duura^fccr  with  | 
And  precious  phrase  by  all  the 
I  think  good  thought*  whiki 


And  like  nnletter'd  cleric  ttOl 
j  To  ex-ery  hymn  that  able  spin 
I  In  polish'd  form  of  well-remiei 
I  Hearing  you  praised,  I  say  *" 
;  And  to  the  most  of  praise  add 
j  But  that  is  in  my  thought,  wh 
'  Though  words  come  hinV^m^- 
I  before. 

<      Then  others  for  the  breath  « 
Me  for  my  dumb  thott^us. 


Was  it  the  proud  full  sail  of  h 
litmnd  for  the  prixe  of  ail  too 
'lliat  did  my  ripe  thoughts  in 

I  Making  their  tomb  the  womb 
Wa>  it  ills  spirit,  by  spirits  tat 

.  Above  a  mortal  pitch,  tliat  sti 
No,  neither  he,  nor  his  comp* 

;  1  living  him  aid.  my  verse  zs,u 
He.  nor  that  aAabfe  familiar  i 
Which  nightly  gulls  him  with 
As  victors  of  my  silence  cann 
I  was  not  sick  of  any  fear  froi 
Hut  when  your  countenauio 
Then  lack'd  I  matter ;  that 

LXXXVII. 

Farewell !  thou  art  too  dear  f 
And  like  enough  thou  know's 
The  charter  of  thy  worth  eivi 
My  Umds  in  thee  are  all  lUte 
For  how  do  I  hold  thee  but  b 
And  for  that  riches  where  is  i 
I'he  cause  of  this  fair  gift  in  i 
And  so  mv  patent  back  again 
Thyself  thou  gavcst,   thy  o 

knowing. 

Or  me,  to.  whom  thou  gavest 

So  thy  great  gift^  upon  mispi 

Conies  home  asam,  on  better 

Thus  have  I  nad  thee,  as  a 

In  sleep  a  king,  but  waking 

LXXXVllL 

When  thou  shalt  be  disposed 
And  place  my  merit  in  the  ey 
Up<m  thy  side  against  myseU 
And  pri>vethee  virtuous  thou] 
WitI)  mine  own  weakness  beii 
Upr>n  thy  part  I  can  set  dowz 
( )f  faults  conceal'd,  wherein  1 
That  thou  in  losing  nie  shalt  i 
And  I  by  this  will  be  a  gaine 
For  bending  all  my  loving  tb 
The  injuries  that  to  ravMuf  I 
Doing  thee  vantage,  dbuUeii 


SONNETS. 


'0*? 


mv  love,  to  thee  I  so  belong, 
tr  thy  right  myself  will  bear  all  wrong. 


thou  didst  forsake  me  for  some  fault, 

II  comment  upon  that  offence : 

my  lamenesi}^  and  I  straight  will  halt, 

by  reasons  making  no  defence. 

St  not,  love,  disgrace  me  half  so  HI, 

form  upon  desired  change, 

yself  disgrace :  knowing  thy  will, 

.uaintance  strangle  and  look  strange, 

t  from  thy  walks,  and  in  my  tongue 

:t  beloved  name  no  more  shall  dwell, 

10  much  profane,  should  do  it  wrong 

y  of  our  old  acquaintance  telL 

«  against  myself  I  Ml  vow  debate, 

lust  ne'er  love  him  whom  thou  dost  hate. 


e  me  when  thou  wilt :  if  ever,  now : 
ile  the  wcnrld  is  bent  my  deeds  to  cross, 
.  the  spite  of  fortune,  make  mc  bow, 
ot  drop  in  for  an  after-loss : 
t.  when  my  heart  hath  'scaped  this  sorrow, 
the  rearward  of  a  conquer'd  woe ; 
a  windy  night  a  rainy  morrow, 
out  a  purposed  overthrow, 
ilt  leave  me.  do  not  leave  me  last, 
ler  petty  griefs  have  done  their  spite, 
e  onset  come :  so  shall  I  iai.te 
le  very  worst  of  fortune's  might, 
her  strains  of  woe,  which  now  seem  woe, 
red  with  loss  of  thee  will  not  seem  so. 


ry  in  their  birth,  some  in  their  skill, 
iwir  wealth,  some  in  their  bodice'  fore*, 
Jieir  garments,  though  new-fangled  ill. 
iieir  hawks  and  hounds,  some  in  tlicir 
«; 

y  humour  hath  his  adjundl  pleasure, 
It  findh  a  joy  above  the  rest : 
:  particukurs  are  not  my  measure ; 
I  better  in  one  general  best, 
is  better  th.in  high  birth  to  me, 
tan  wealth,  prouder  than  garments'  cost, 
delight  than  hawks  or  horses  be ; 
ng  thee,  of  all  men's  pride  I  bo.ist : 
led  in  this  alone,  that  thou  mayst  take 
.  away  and  me  most  wretched  make. 


ly  worst  to  steal  thyself  away, 

of  life  thou  art  assured  mine. 

lo  longer  than  thy  love  will  »Liy, 

pcnds  upon  that  love  of  thine. 

sd  1  not  to  fear  the  wor>t  of  wrongs, 

the  leaii  uf  them  my  life  hath  end. 

stter  stnt?  to  me  belongs 

t  which  on  thy  humour  doth  depend  : 

i^t  not  vex  mc  with  inormstant  mind, 

t  my  life  on  thy  revolt  doth  lie. 

\  happy  title  do  I  find, 

>  have  thy  k>ve,  happy  to  die  t 

lat's  so  blessed-fair  that  fears  no  bUit? 

nayst  be  false,  and  yet  I  know  it  not. 


XCIII. 

So  shall  I  live,  supposing  thou  art  true. 
Like  a  deceived  husband  ;  so  love's  face 
May  still  seem  love  to  me.  though  alter'd  new ; 
Thy  looks  with  me,  thy  heart  in  other  place : 
For  there  can  live  no  hatred  in  thine  eye, 
Therefore  in  that  I  cannot  know  thy  change. 
In  many's  looks  the  false  heart's  history 
Is  writ  m  moods  and  frowns  and  wrinkles  strange, 
But  heaven  in  thy  creation  did  decree 
Th.1t  in  thy  face  sweet  love  should  ever  dwell: 
Whate'er  thy  thdughts  or  thy  heart's  workings  be. 
Thy  looks  should  nothing  thence  but  sweecne.-is 
tell. 
How  like  Eve's  apple  doth  thy  beauty  grow, 
If  thy  sweet  virtue  answer  not  thy  show ! 


They  that  have  power  to  hurt  and  will  do  none. 
That  do  not  do  the  thing  they  most  do  show. 
Who,  moving  others,  are  themselves  as  stone. 
Unmoved,  cold,  and  to  temptation  slow. 
They  rightly  do  inherit  heaven's  graces 
And  husband  nation's  riches  from  expense ; 
They  are  the  lords  and  owners  of  their  faces. 
Others  but  stewards  of  their  excellence. 
The  summer's  fli>wer  is  to  the  summer  sweet, 
Thouch  to  it>ielf  it  only  live  and  die, 
Rut  il  that  flower  with  base  infection  meet, 
'I*he  basest  weed  outbraves  his  dignity : 

For  sweetest  thing!*  turn  sourc:>t  by  their  deeds; 

Lilies  that  fester  smell  far  worse  than  weeds. 


How  sweet  and  lovel>r  dost  thou  make  the  shame 
Which,  like  a  canker  in  the  fragrant  rose. 
Doth  spot  the  beauty  of  thy  budding  name  ! 
O,  in  what  sweets  dost  thou  thy  sins  enclose  ! 
That  tongue  that  tells  the  story  of  thy  days. 
Making  lascivious  comments  on  thy  sport, 
Cannot  dispraise  but  in  a  kind  of  pr.iise ; 
Naming  thy  name  blesses  an  ill  report. 
(),  what  a  manNion  have  those  vices  got 
Which  for  their  habitation  chose  out  thee. 
Where  beauty's  veil  doth  cover  every  blot. 
And  all  things  turn  to  fair  that  eyes  can  sec  ! 
Take  heed,  dear  heart,  of  this  large  privile.:e  : 
The  hardest  knife  ill-used  doth  lose  his  edge. 


.Some  say  thy  fault  is  youth,  some  wantonness ; 
Some  say  thy  grace  is  ytHitli  and  gentle  <|>ort : 
Both  grace  and  faults  are  loved  of  more  and  less : 
Thou  makest  faults  graces  that  to  thee  resorL 
As  on  the  finger  of  a  throned  <]iieen 
The  basest  jewel  will  be  well  otecm'd. 
So  are  those  errors  that  in  thee  are  seen 
To  truths  translated  and  for  true  things  deem'd. 
How  many  bmbs  mieht  the  stern  w«ilf  Ixriray, 
If  like  a  lamb  he  could  his  looks  translate ! 
How  many  gazers  might»t  thou  lead  away, 
If  thou  wouldst  use  the  strength  of  all  thy  state ! 
But  do  not  so ;  I  love  thee  in  such  sort 
As,  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report. 


How  liln  a  winter  hath  my  absence  been 
From  thee,  the  pleasure  of  the  fleeting  year ! 
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SONNETS, 


might  think  me  some  untutor'd  youth, 
d  in  the  world's  false  subtleties, 
ilv  thinking  that  she  thinks  me  young, 
atie  knows  my  days  are  past  the  best, 
credit  her  false-speaking  tongue : 
udes  thus  is  simple  truth  suppress'd. 
efore  says  she  not  she  b  uniust? 
refore  say  not  I  that  I  am  old? 
best  habit  is  in  seeming  trust, 
in  loTe  loves  not  to  have  years  told : 
3re  I  lie  with  her  and  she  with  me, 
.  our  fatdts  by  lies  we  flatter'd  be. 


it  me  to  justify  the  wrong 
mnkindness  bys  upon  my  heart ; 
e  not  with  thine  eye  but  with  thy  tongue ; 
»*  with  power  and  slay  me  not  by  art. 
hou  lovest  elsewhere,  but  in  my  sight, 
rt,  forbear  to  glance  thine  eye  aside : 
Ki'st  thou  wound  with  cunning  when 
might 

Kan  my  o'er-prcss'd  defence  can  bide? 
Kcuse  thee  :  ah !  my  love  well  knows 
y  looks  have  b^en  mine  enemies, 
;fore  from  my  face  she  turns  my  foes, 
r  elsewhere  might  dart  their  injuries : 
not  so ;  but  since  I  am  near  slain, 
:  outright  with  looks  and  rid  my  pain. 


s  thou  art  cruel ;  do  not  press 
le-tied  patience  with  too  much  disdain ; 
)W  lend  me  words  and  words  ex[iress 
ler  of  my  pity-wanting  pain. 
t  teach  thee  wit,  better  it  were, 
,ot  to  love,  yet,  love,  to  tell  me  so : 
ick  men,  when  their  deaths  be  near, 
but  health  from  their  physicians  know : 
lould  despair,  I  should  frrow  mad, 
y  madness  might  speak  ill  of  thee: 
ill-wresting  world  is  grown  so  bad, 
derers  by  mad  ears  believed  be. 
may  not  be  so,  nor  thou  belied, 
line  eyes  straight,  though  thy  proud 
art  go  wide. 


[  do  not  love  thee  with  mine  eyes, 

in  thee  a  thousand  errors  note : 

y  heart  that  loves  what  they  despise, 

sspite  of  view  is  pleased  to  dote : 

ine  ears  with  thy  tongue's  tune  delighted, 

:r  feeling,  to  base  touches  prone, 

,  nor  amell,  desire  to  be  invited 

usual  feast  with  thee  alone : 

ve  wits  nor  my  five  senses  can 

one  foolish  heart  from  serving  thee, 

es  unswa/d  the  likeness  of  a  man, 

1  heart's  slave  and  vassal  wretch  to  be : 

y  pbgue  thus  far  I  count  my  gain, 

e  that  makes  me  sin  awards  me  pain. 


y  sin  and  thy  dear  virtue  hate, 
ly  sin,  grounded  on  sinful  loving: 
:h  mine  compare  thou  thine  own  tlal^ 
shalt  find  it  menu  not  reproving: 


Or,  if  it  do,  not  from  those  lips  of  thine. 
That  have  profaned  their  scarlet  ornaments 
And  seal'd  false  bonds  of  love  as  oft  ajs  mine, 
Robb'd  others'  beds'  revenues  of  their  rents. 
Be  it  lawful  I  love  thee,  as  thou  lovest  those 
Whom  thine  eyes  woo  as  mine  im|>ortune  thee: 
Root  pity  in  thy  heart,  that  when  it  grows 
Thy  pity  may  deserve  to  pitied  be. 
If  thou  dost  seek  to  have  what  thou  dost  hide, 
By  self-example  mayst  thou  be  denied  1 

CXLIII. 

Lo !  as  a  careful  housewife  runs  to  catch 
One  of  her  feather'd  creatures  broke  away. 
Sets  down  her  babe  and  makes  all  swift  dispatch 
In  pursuit  of  the  thing  she  would  have  stay. 
Whilst  her  negle^ed  child  holds  her  in  chase, 
Cries  to  catch  her  whose  busy  care  is  bent 
To  follow  that  which  flies  before  her  face. 
Not  prizing  her  poor  infant's  discontent ; 
So  runn'st  thou  after  that  which  flies  from  thee, 
Whilst  I  thy  babe  chase  thee  afar  behind ; 
But  if  thou  catch  thy  hope,  turn  back  to  me, 


And  play  the  mother's  part,  kiss  me,  be  kind : 
So  will  I  pray  that  thou  mayst  have  thy  *  "W 
If  thou  turn  oack,  and  my  loud  crying  still. 


Two  loves  I  have  of  comfort  and  despair, 
Which  like  two  spirits  do  suggest  me  stiU : 
The  better  an^el  is  a  man  right  fair, 
l*he  worser  spirit  a  woman  colouKd  ilL 
To  win  me  soon  to  hell,  my  female  evil 
Tempteth  my  better  angel  from  my  side. 
And  would  corrupt  my  saint  to  be  a  devil. 
Wooing  his  purity  with  her  foul  pride. 
And  whether  that  my  an^ei  be  turn'd  fiend 
Suspedt  I  may,  yet  not  dire<^Uy  tell : 
But  being  both  from  me,  both  to  each  friend, 
I  guess  one  angel  in  another's  hell : 
Yet  this  hhall  I  ne'er  know,  but  live  in  doubt. 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out. 


Tliose  lips  that  Love's  own  hand  did  make 
Breathed  forth  the  sound  that  said  'I  hate* 
To  me  that  languish 'd  for  her  sake  ; 
But  when  she  saw  my  woeful  state. 
Straight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come, 
Chidmg  that  tongue  that  ever  sweet 
Was  used  in  giving  gentle  doom, 
And  taught  it  thus  anew  to  greet ; 
'  I  hate'  she  alter'd  with  an  end. 
That  foUow'd  it  as  gentle  day 
Doth  follow  night,  who  like  a  fiend 
From  heaven  to  hell  is  flown  away ; 
'  I  hate '  from  hate  away  she  threw. 
And  saved  my  life,  saymg  '  not  you.' 


Poor  souL  the  centre  of  my  sinful  earth, 

t these  rebel  powers  that  thee  array. 

Why  dost  thou  pine  within  and  sufler  dearth, 
Painting  thy  outward  vralls  so  costly  gay? 
Why  so  large  cost,  having  so  short  a  lease. 
Dost  thou  upon  thj^  fading  mansion  spend  t 
Shall  worms,  inheritors  of  this  excess. 
Eat  up  thy  charcet  ia  U\vitK'«i  Vm&^^vvei^'^ 
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Then,  soul,  live  thou  upon  thy  ■enraat**  loo. 
And  let  that  pine  to  a^^vate  diy  store ; 
Day  terms  divine  in  KUiiig  boon  of  droas; 
Within  be  fed,  without  be  ridi  no  more : 

So  shalt  thou  feed  on  Death,  that  feeds  on  men, 
•  And  Death  once  dead,  Uwre't  no  more  dying 


My  love  is  as  a  fever,  longing  sdll 

For  that  which  longer  nursetn  the  disease. 

Feeding  on  that  which  doth  preserve  the  ill. 

The  uncertain  sickly  appetite  to  please. 

My  reason,  the  physician  tu  my  love, 

Angry  that  his  prescriptions  are  not  kept. 

Hath  left  me,  and  I  dejiperate  ndiv  approve 

Desire  is  death,  which  physic  did  except. 

Past  ctire  I  am,  now  reason  is  pa^t  care, 

And  fruntic-mad  with  eveimore  unrest: 

My  thoughts  and  my  discourse  as  madmen's  are. 

At  random  from  the  tnith  vainly  express'd ; 

For  I  have  sworn  thee  fair  and  thought  thee 
bright, 

Who  art  as  black  as  hell,  as  dark  as  night. 


O  me,  what  eyes  hath  Love  put  in  my  head. 
Which  have  no  correspondence  with  true  sight ! 
Or,  if  they  have,  where  is  my  judgement  fled, 
That  censures  falsely  what  they  see  aright  f 
If  that  be  fair  whereon  my  false  eyes  dote, 
What  means  the  world  to  say  it  is  not  so? 
If  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  well  denote 
Love's  eye  is  not  so  true  as  all  men's  'No.* 
How  can  itf    (),  how  can  Love's  eye  be  true. 
That  is  so  vex'd  with  watching  and  with  tears? 
No  marvel  then,  though  I  mistake  my  view ; 
The  sun  itself  sees  not  till  heaven  clears. 

O  cunning  Love !  with  tears  thou  keep'st  me 
blind. 

Lest  eyes  well-seeing  thy  foul  faults  should  find. 


Canst  thou,  O  cruel !  say  I  love  thee  not. 
When  I  against  myself  with  thee  partake? 
Do  I  not  think  on  thee,  when  i  forgot 
Am  of  myself,  all  tyrant,  for  thy  sake? 
Who  hateth  thee  that  I  do  call  my  friend? 
On  whom  frown' st  thou  that  i  do  fawn  upon? 
Nay,  if  thou  lour'st  on  me,  do  I  not  spend 
Revenge  upon  myself  with  present  moan  ? 
What  merit  do  I  m  myself  respedl. 
That  is  so  proud  thy  service  to  despise. 
When  all  my  best  doth  worship  thy  defe(?l. 
Commanded  by  the  motion  of  thine  eyes? 
But,  love,  hate  on,  for  now  I  know  thy  mind : 
Those  that  can  see  thou  lovest,  and  I  am  blind. 


O,  from  what  power  hast  thou  this  powerful  might 

With  insufficiency  my  heart  to  sway? 

To  make  me  give  the  lie  to  my  true  nght. 

And  swear  that  brightness  doth  not  grace  the  day? 

Whence  hast  thou  this  becoming  of  things  ill, 

That  in  the  very  refuse  of  thy  deeds 

There  is  such  strength  and  warrantise  of  skill 

That,  in  my  mind,  thy  worst  9II  best  exceeds? 

Who  tauj^ht  thee  how  to  make  me  \ovc  thee  more 

The  more  I  hear  and  ice  just  cause  o(  \\axe^ 


O,  though  I  krwtt  y/Ami  o 

With  others  ihou  should 

If  thy  imworthinew  n 

Mofc  worthy  i  to  l»  I 


Love  is  too  3roiuig  to  km 
Yet  who  knows  not  oooa 
Then,  gentle  cheater,  in 
Lest  gmlty  of  m]^  (auUs 
For,  thou  betraying  me. 
My  nobler  part  to  my  gi 
My  soul  doth  tell  my  bo 
Triumph  in  love ;  flesh  s 
But,  rising  at  thy  name. 
As  his  triumphant  prize. 
He  is  o>ntented  thy  poo 
To  stand  in  thy  afiairs,  i 
No  want  of  consciena 
Her  'love'  for  whose  i 


In  loving  thee  thou  knoi 
But  thou  art  twice  forsw 
In  aCl  thy  bed- vow  brok 
In  vowing  new  hate  afto 
But  why  of  two  oaths'  fai 
When  1  break  twenty?  1 
For  all  my  vows  are  oatl 
And  all  my  honest  faith : 
For  I  have  swum  deep  oi 
Oaths  of  thy  low,  thy  tr 
And,  to  enlighten  thee,  | 
Or  made  them  swear  af 
For  I  have  sworn  tbef 
To  swear  against  the  t 


Cupid  laid  by  his  brand. 
A  maid  of  Dian's  this  aa 
And  his  love-kindling  §» 
In  a  cold  valley-fountain 
Which  borrow  d  from  dli 
A  dateless  lively  lusat.  M 
And  grew  a  seething  bat 
Against  strange  maladia 
But  at  my  mistress*  eye ! 
The  boy  for  ttial  needs  1 
I.  sick  withaU  the  helpc 
And  thither  hied,  a  said  f 
But  foimd  no  cure :  tk 
Where  Cupid  got  new 


The  little  Love-god  lyia| 
I>aid  by  his  side  hb  heai 
Whilst  many  nymphs  thai 
Came  tripiang  by :  but  I 
The  fairest  votary  took  « 
Which  many  legions  oft 
And  so  the  general  of  ha 
Was  sleeping  by  a  virgfai 
This  brand  she  quencnt^ 
Which  from  Lox'c's  fire  • 
Growing  a  bath  and  hmd 
For  men  diseased ;  faotl 
Came  there  for  cura^  ■ 
V    'VAN<^%^t«.VvftaLts  waai 
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ff  a  hill  who«e  concave  womb  re-worded 
ful  story  from  a  sistering  vale, 
its  to  attend  this  double  voice  accorded, 
urn  I  laid  to  list  the  sad-tuned  tale ; 
;  espied  a  fickle  maid  full  pale, 
of  papers,  breaking  ringrs  a-twain, 
g  her  world  with  sorrows  Mrind  and  rain. 

sr  head  a  platted  hive  of  straw, 

fortified  her  visage  from  the  sun, 

n  the  thought  might  think  sometime  it  saw 

cass  of  a  beauty  spent  and  done :  1 1 

id  not  scythed  all  that  youth  begun. 

ith  all  quit;  but,  spite  of  heaven's  fell  rage, 

iMity  peep'd  through  lattice  of  sear'd  age. 

the  hea\-e  her  napkin  to  her  eyne, 
m  it  had  Cfinccitcd  characters, 
ring  the  silken  figures  in  the  brine 
aM>n'd  woe  had  pelleted  in  tears, 
sn  reading  what  contents  it  bears ; 
ishrieking  undistinguish'd  woe,  so 

ours  of  all  size,  both  high  and  low. 

les  her  Icvell'd  eyes  their  carriage  ride, 
did  battery  to  the  spheres  intend ; 
ne  divcrtetl  their  poor  balls  are  tied 
)rbed  earth ;  sometimes  they  do  extend 
iew  right  on ;  anon  their  gazes  lend 
y  place  at  once,  and,  nowhere  fix'd, 
id  and  sight  distractedly  commix'd. 

r.  nor  loose  nor  tied  in  formal  plat, 

n  d  in  her  a  careless  hand  of  pride         30 

le,  untuck'd,  descended  her  sheaved  hat, 

g  her  pale  and  pined  cheek  beside ; 

1  her  tnreaden  nllet  still  did  bide, 

lie    to  bondage  would  not  break  from 

ence, 

.  slackly  braided  in  loose  negligence. 

and  favours  from  a  maund  she  drew 

er,  crystal,  and  of  beaded  iet, 

>ne  by  one  she  in  a  river  threw, 

hose  weeping  margent  she  was  set ; 

ury,  applying  wet  to  wet,  40 

arch's  hands  that  let  not  botmty  fall 

want  cries  some,  but  where  excess  begsalL 

»!  schedules  had  she  many  a  one, 

she  perused,  sigh'd,  tore,  and  gave  the 

•od: 

,  many  a  ring  of  posied  gold  and  bone, 

;  them  find  tneir  sepulchres  in  mud ; 

yzt  moe  letters  sadfypenn'd  in  blood, 

eided  silk  feat  and  aflfeCledly 

hed,  and  seal'd  to  curious  secrecy. 

>ften  bathed  she  in  her  fluxive  eyes,       50 

en  kiss'd.  and  often  'gan  to  tear : 

O  false  blood,  thou  register  of  lies, 

nainiroved  witness  dost  thou  bear  I 

tild  have  seem'd  more  blade  and  danmed 

:rel' 


I 


This  said,  in  top  of  rage  the  lines  she  rente. 

Big  discontent  so  breaking  their  contents.  , 

A  reverend  man  that  grazed  his  cattle  nigh —  | 

Sometime  a  blusterer,  that  the  ruffle  knew  I 

Of  court,  of  city,  and  had  let  go  by  ; 

The  swiftest  hours,  observed  as  they  flew —      60   ' 

Towards  this  affli<5led  fancy  fastly  <u-ew, 

And,  privileged  by  age,  desires  to  know 

In  brief  the  grounds  and  motives  of  her  woe. 

So  slides  he  down  upon  his  erained  bat,  I 

And  comely-distant  sits  he  by  her  side ;  \ 
When  he  again  desires  her,  being  sat. 

Her  grievance  with  his  hearing  to  divide :  I 
If  that  from  him  there  may  be  aught  applied 

Which  may  her  suflering  ecstasy  assuage,  I 
lis  promised  in  the  charity  of  age.                    70   | 

*  Father,'  she  says,  *  though  in  me  you  behold 
The  injury  of  many  a  blasting  hour. 

Let  it  not  tell  your  judgement  I  am  old  ;  ■ 
Not  age,  but  sorrow,  over  me  hath  power : 

I  might  as  yet  have  been  a  spreading  flower,  ' 

Fresh  to  myself,  if  I  had  self-applied  I 

Love  to  myself  and  to  no  love  beside.  | 

*  But,  woe  is  tne !  too  eariy  I  attended  | 
A  youthful  suit — it  was  to  gain  my  grace—  | 
Of  one  by  nature's  outwards  so  commended,  80  . 
That  maidens'  eyes  stuck  over  all  his  face  :  ' 
Love    lack'd   a   dwelling,    and   made  him  her  | 

place;  : 

And  when  in  his  fair  parts  she  did  abide,  1 

She  was  new  lodged  and  newly  deified. 

'  His  browny  locks  did  hang  in  crooked  etuis ; 
And  every  hght  occasion  of  the  wind 
Upon  his  lips  their  silken  psucels  hurls. 
What's  sweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptly  find : 
Each  eye  that  saw  him  did  enchant  the  nund, 
For  on  nis  visage  was  in  little  drawn 
What  largeness  thinks  in  Paradise  was  sawn. 


90. 


'Small  show  of  man  was  vet  upon  his  chin ; 
His  phoenix  down  began  out  to  appear 
Like  unshorn  velvet  on  that  termless  skin 
Whose  bare  out-bragg'd  the  web  it  seem'd  to 

wear: 
Yet  show'd  his  visage  by  that  cost  more  dear ; 
And  nice  aflciftions  wavering  stood  in  doubt 
If  best  were  as  it  was,  or  best  without 

*  His  qualities  were  beauteous  as  his  form. 
For  maiden-tongued  he  was,  and  thereof  free ;  xoo 
Yet,  if  men  moved  him,  was  he  such  a  storm  | 

As  oft  'twixt  May  and  April  is  to  see,  1 

When  winds  breathe  sweet,  unruly  though  they  1 
be.  ,  I 

His  rudeness  so  with  his  authorized  youth 
Did  livery  falseness  in  a  pride  of  truth.  1 

'Well  OQuld  he  ride,  and  often  men  woul'* 
"That  hone  hU  mettJi^  tt«sft.\C» tv^«  v 
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,  of  force,  must  your  oblations  be, 
leir  altar,  you  enpatron  me. 

en,  advance  of  yours  that  phraseless 

'Kite  weighs  down  the  airy  scale    of 

&e: 

:hese  similes  to  your  own  command, 

with  sigh.s  that  burning  lungs  dkl  raise ; 

your  minister,  for  you  obeys, 

idcr  you ;  and  to  your  audit  comes    330 

:raA  parcels  iu  combined  sums. 

is  device  was  sent  me  from  a  nun, 
sandlified,  of  holiest  note ; 
te  her  noble  suit  in  court  did  shun, 
rest  havings  made  the  blossoms  dote ; 
ras  sought  uy  spirits  of  richest  coat, 
cold  distance,  and  did  thence  remove, 
her  living  in  eternal  love. 

)  my  sweet,  what  labour  is*t  to  leave 

g  we  have  not,    mastering  what  not 

cs, 

the  place  which  did  no  form  receive,  341 

atient  sports  in  unconstrained  gyves  f 

her  fame  so  to  herself  contrives, 

i  of  battle  'scapeth  by  the  flight, 

es  her  absence  valiant,  not  her  might. 

don  me,  in  that  my  boast  is  true : 

lent  which  brought  me  to  her  eye 
moment  did  her  force  subdue, 

she  would  the  cai^ed  cloister  fly : 

love  put  out  Religion's  eye :  350 

tempted,  would  she  be  immured, 

,  to  tempt,  all  Uberty  procured. 

nighty  then  you  are,  O,  hear  me  tell ! 

en  bosoms  that  to  me  belong 

ptied  all  their  fountains  in  my  well, 

;  I  pour  your  ocean  all  among : 

>'er  them,  and  you  o'er  me  being  strong, 

your  viclory  us  all  congest, 

lund  love  to  physic  your  cold  breast. 

irts  had  power  to  charm  a  sacred  nun, 
:iplined,  ay,  dieted  in  grace,  361 

her  eyes  when  they  to  assail  begun, 
and  con*iecrations  giving  place : 
itential  love !  vow,  bond,  nor  space, 
ath  neither  sting,  knot,  nor  confine, 
art  all,  and  all  things  else  are  thine. 

thou  impres<iest,  what  are  precepts  worth 
xample?    When  thou  wilt  inflame, 
lly  those  impediments  stand  forth 
I,  of  filial  fear,  law,  kindred,  fame!   370 
arms  are  peace,   'gainst  rule,   'gainst 
e,  'gainst  shame, 

iteos,  in  the  suAering  pangs  it  bears, 
.  of  all  forces,  shocks,  and  fears. 

ill  these  hearts  that  do  on  mine  depend, 
break,  with  bleeding  groans  they  pine ; 


And  sui>plicant  their  sighs  to  you  extend. 
To  leave  the  battery  that  you  make  'gainst  mine, 
I^endmg  soft  audience  to  my  sweet  design. 
And  credent  soul  to  that  strong-bonded  oath 
That  shall  prefer  and  undertake  my  troth."     a8o 

'  7*his  said,  his  watery  eyes  he  did  dismount, 
Whose  sights  till  then  were  levell'd  on  my  face ; 
Each  cheek  a  river  running  from  a  fount 
With  brinish  current  downward  flow'd  apace : 
O,  how  the  channel  to  the  stre.^m  gave  grace ! 
Who  glazed  with  crystal  gate  the  glowing  roses 
That  flame  through  water  which  their  nue  en- 
closes. 

'  O  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  lies 

1  n  the  small  orb  of  one  particular  tear ! 

Hut  with  the  inundation  of  the  eyes  ^90 

What  rocky  heart  to  water  will  not  wear? 

What  breast  so  cold  that  Is  not  wanned  here? 

O  cleft  efle<5l !  cold  modesty,  hot  wrath. 

Both  fire  from  hence  and  chill  extmdlure  hath. 

'  For,  lo,  his  passion,  but  an  art  of  crafk. 
Even  there  resolved  my  reason  into  tears ; 
There  my  white  stole  of  chastity  I  daflTd,  j 

Shook  off  m^  sober  guards  and  dvil  fears ; 
Apiiear  to  him.  as  he  to  me  appears. 
All  melting;  though  our  drops  this  diflferenoe 
bore,  300 

His  poison'd  me,  and  mine  did  him  restore. 

'  In  him  a  plenitude  of  subtle  matter, 

Apnlied  to  cautels,  all  strange  forms  receives. 

Of  burning  blushes,  or  of  weeping  water. 

Or  swooning  paleness :  and  he  takes  and  leaves. 

In  either's  aptness,  as  it  best  deceives. 

To  blush  at  speeches  rank,  to  weep  at  woes. 

Or  to  turn  white  and  swoon  at  tragic  shows : 

*  That  not  a  heart  which  in  his  level  came 
Could  'scape  the  hail  of  his  all-hurting  aim,     310 
Showing  fair  nature  is  both  kind  and  tame ; 
And,  veil'd  in  them,  did  win  whom  he  would 

^  maim : 
Against  the  thing  he  sought  he  would  exclaim; 
\vhen  he  most  bum'd  in  heart-wish'd  luxury. 
He  preach'd  pure  maid,  and  praised  cold  chastity. 

*  Thus  merely  with  the  garment  of  a  Grace 
The  naked  and  concealed  fiend  he  cover'd : 
That  th'  unexperient  gave  the  tempter  place, 
Which  like  a  cherubin  above  them  hovcr'd. 
Who,    young   and   simple,    would    not   be   so 

lover'd?  330 

Ay  me !  I  fell :  and  yet  do  question  make 
What  I  should  do  again  for  such  a  sake. 

'  O,  that  infe<5ted  moisture  of  his  eye, 

O,  that  false  fire  which  in  his  cheelc  so  glow'd, 

O,  th.-it  forced  thunder  from  hi*  heart  did  flv. 

O,  that  sad  breath  his  spongy  lungs  bestow  a, 

O,  all  that  borrow'd  motion  seeming  owed. 

Would  yet  again  betray  the  fore-betray'd. 

And  new  pervert  a  reconciled  maid! '  339 
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When  my  love  sweart  that  she  is  made  of  troth, 
I  do  believe  her,  though  I  know  she  Ue^ 
That  she  might  think  me  tome  untutor'a  youth, 
Unskilful  in  the  world's  false  for^ries. 
llius  vainly  thinking  that  she  thmks  me  young, 
Although  I  know  my  years  be  past  the  best, 
I  smiling  credit  her  false-speakmg  tongue, 
Outfacing  faults  in  love  with  love  s  ill  rest. 
But  wherefore  says  my  love  that  she  is  young? 
And  wherefore  say  not  I  that  I  am  old?  lo 

O,  love's  best  habit  is  a  soothing  tongue, 
And  age,  in  love,  loves  not  to  ha\'«  years  told. 
Therefore  I  '11  lie  with  love,  and  love  with  me. 
Since  that  our  faulu  in  love  thus  smother'd  be. 


Two  loves  I  have,  of  comfort  and  despair, 
That  like  two  spirits  do  surest  me  still ; 
My  better  an^el  is  a  man  right  fair,^ 
My  worser  spirit  a  woman  colour'd  ill. 
To  win  me  soon  to  hell,  my  female  evil 
Tempteth  my  better  angel  from  my  side,  •< 

And  would  corrupt  my  saint  to  be  a  devil, 
Wooing  his  purity  with  her  fair  pride. 
And  whether  that  my  anjjel  be  tum'd  fiend, 
Suspcci  I  may,  yet  not  dirc<5lly  tell : 
For  being  both  to  mc,  both  to  each  friend, 
I  guess  one  angel  in  another's  hell : 
The  truth  I  shall  not  know,  but  live  in  doubt, 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  ouL 


Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye, 
'Gainst  whom  the  world  could  not  hold  argu- 
ment, 30 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  perjury? 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deserve  not  punisnment 
A  woman  I  forswore ;  but  I  will  prove. 
Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee : 
My  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love : 
Thy  grace  being  gain'd  cures  all  disgrace  in  me. 
My  vow  was  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  Is; 
Then,  thou  fair  sun,  that  on  this  earth  doth  shine. 
Exhale  this  vapour  vow ;  in  thee  it  is : 
If  broken,  then  it  is  no  fault  of  mine.  40 
If  bv  me  broke,  what  f<x>l  is  not  so  wise 
To  break  an  oath,  to  win  a  paradise? 


Sweet  Cytherea,  sitting  by  a  brook 

With  young  Adonis,  lovely,  fresh,  and  green, 

Did  court  the  lad  with  many  a  lovely  look, 

Such  looks  as  none  could  look  but  beauty's  queen. 

She  told  him  stories  to  delight  his  ear  ; 

She  show'd  him  favours  to  allure  his  eye ; 

To  win  his  heart,   she  touch'd  him  here    and 

there,— 
Touchcfi  so  soft  still  conquer  chastity.  50 

But  whether  unripe  years  did  want  cntvcftxl. 
Or  he  refused  to  take  her  figured  proffct, 


Th«  tender  nibbler  mil 

But  smile  and  jest  at  er* 

Then  fell  she  on  herbac 

He  roce  and  ran  away 


If  love  make  me  forswo 

love? 
O  never  faith  could  hold 
Though  to  myself  forswi 


Those  thoughts,  to  me 

osiers  bow'd. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  a 

eyes. 
Where  all  those  {deasur 

prehend. 
If  knowledge  be  the  m 

suffice: 
Well  learned  is  that  toi 

commend: 
All  ignorant  that  soul 

wonder: 
Which  is  to  mc  some  prai« 
Thine  eye  Jove's  lightni 

dreadful  thunder. 
Which,  not  to  anger  benl 
Celestial  as  thou  art,  C 
To  sing  heavens'  pndi 
tongue. 

Scarce  had  the  sun  dried 
And  sctrce  the  herd  gott 
When  Cytherea,  all  in  \o 
A  longing  tarriance  for  / 
Under  an  osier  growing  1 
A  brook  where  Adon  use 
Hot  was  the  day ;  she  hi 
For  his  approach,  that  oi 
Anon  he  comes,  and  thxc 
And  stood  stark  naked  a 
The  sun  look'd  on  the  wt 
Yet  not  so  wisily  as  this 
He,  spying  her,  bouflC 
'  O  Jove,'  quoth  she,  ■ 


Fair  is  my  love,  but  not  1 
Mild  as  a  dove,  but  neld 
Brighter  than  glass,  and 
Softer  than  wax,  and  ytl 
A  lily  pale,  unth  danj|i 
None  fairer,  nor  noMid 

Her  lips  to  mine  how  ai^ 
Between  each  kiss  her  OB 
How  many  tales  to  plafll 
Dreading  my  love,  tha  i| 
Yet  in  the  midst  of  111 
Her  faith,  her  oatfa% 
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with  love,  as  straw  with  fire  flameth ; 
out  love,  as  soon  as  straw  out-bumcth ; 
I  the  love,  and  yet  she  foil'd  the  frara- 

ive  last,  and  yet  she  fell  a-tuming.  xoo 

a  lover,  or  a  lecher  whether? 

le  best,  though  excellent  in  neither. 


d  sweet  poetry  agree, 
isl  needs,  the  sister  and  the  brother, 
the  love  be  great  'twixt  thee  and  me, 
3U  lovest  the  one,  and  I  the  other. 
I  thee  is  dear,  whose  heavenly  touch 
itc  doth  ravish  human  sense ; 
m<v  whose  deep  conceit  is  such 
all  conceit,  needs  no  defence.        1 10 
t  to  hear  the  sweet  melodious  sound 
us'  lute,  the  queen  of  music,  makes; 
tep  delight  am  chiefly  drown'd 
n&clf  to  singing  he  betakes, 
is  eod  of  b<jth,  as  poets  feign ; 
ht  loves  botli,  and  both  in  thee  remain. 


e  mom  when  the  fair  queen  of  love, 
♦  »  •  *  4 

rrow  than  her  milk-white  dove, 
sake,  a  youngster  proud  and  wild;  120 
ihe  takes  upon  a  steep-up  hill: 
is  comes  with  horn  and  nounds ; 
uccn,  with  more  than  hwe's  good  will, 
:  boy  he  should  not  pass  those  grounds : 
>th  she,  'did  I  see  a  fair  sweet  youth 
hese    brakes    deep-wounded  with    a 

:  thigh,  a  spe<5UcIe  of  ruth ! 

thigh,'  quoth  she,  'here  was  the  sore.' 

ftd  hers:  he  saw  more  wounds  than 

ling  fled,  and  left  her  all  alone.      130 


,  fair  flower,  untimely  i^uck'd,  soon 

he  bud,  and  vaded  in  the  spring ! 
It  pearl,  alack,  too  timely  shaded  I 
re,  kill'd  too  soon  by  death's  sharp 

een  plum  that  hangs  upon  a  tree, 
through  wind,  before  the  fall  shotddbe. 

:hee,  and  yet  no  cause  I  have ; 
ou  Icft'st  me  nothing  in  thy  will : 
Ml  left'st  me  more  than  I  did  crave ; 
n^ved  nothing  of  thee  still :  140 

ar  friend,  I  pardon  crave  of  thee, 
mtent  thou  aidst  bequeath  to  me. 

XL 

I  young  Adonis  ntting  by  her 

ntle  sluule,  began  to  woo  him: 

le  youngling  how  god  Mart  did  try 

ell  to  her,  so  fell  she  to  him. 


'Even  thus'  quoth  she,  *the  warlike  god  em- 
braced me.' 
And  then  she  clipp'd  Adonis  in  her  arms ; 
*  Even  thus,'  quoth  she,  '  the  warlike  god  unlaced 

me,' 
As  if  the  boy  should  use  like  loving  diarms ;    150 
'  Even  thus,'  auoth  she,  *  he  seizedon  my  lips,' 
And  with  her  lips  on  his  did  a<5l  the  seizure : 
And  as  she  fetcned  breath,  away  he  skips. 
And  would  not  take  her  meaning  nor  her  pleasure. 
Ah,  that  1  had  my  lady  at  this  bay. 
To  kiss  and  dip  me  till  I  run  away ! 


Crabbed  age  and  youth  cannot  live  together : 
Youth  is  fiHl  of  plcasance,  age  is  full  d[  care ; 
Youth  like  summer  mom,  age  like  winter  weather ; 
Youth  like  summer  brave,  age  like  winter  bare. 
Youth  is  full  of  sport,  age's  breath  is  short ;     s6x 

Youth  is  nimble,  age  is  lame ; 
Youth  is  hot  and  bold,  age  is  weak  and  cold ; 

Youth  is  wild,  and  age  is  tame. 
Age,  I  do  abhor  thee ;  youth,  1  do  adore  thee : 

O,  my  love,  my  luve  is  yoimg ! 
Age,  I  do  defy  thee :  O,  sweet  .shepherd,  hie  diee, 

ror  methinks  thou  stay'st  too  long. 


Beauty  is  but  a  vain  and  doubtful  good ; 

A  shining  gloss  that  vadeth  suddenly ;  170 

A  flower  that  dies  when  first  it  gins  to  bud ; 

A  brittle  glass  that's  broken  presently: 
A  doubtful  good,  a  gloss,  a  glass,  a  flower. 
Lost,  vaded,  broken,  dead  within  an  hour. 

And  as  goods  lost  are  seld  or  never  found. 
As  vaded  gloss  no  rubbing  will  refresh. 
As  flowers  dead  lie  vrither'd  on  the  ground. 
As  broken  gla.ss  no  cement  can  redress. 
So  beauty  blcmish'd  once 's  for  ever  lost,        ' 
In  spite  of  physic,  painting,  pain  and  cost.  z8o 


Good  night,  good  rest   Ah,  neither  be  my  share : 
She  bade  ^ood  night  that  kept  my  rest  away ; 
And  dafTd  me  to  a  cabin  hang'd  with  care. 
To  descant  on  the  doubts  of  my  decay. 

'Farewell,'  quoth  she,   'and  come  again  to- 
morrow:' 

Fare  well  I  could  not^for  I  supp'd  with  sorrow. 

Yet  at  my  parting  sweetly  did  she  smile. 
In  scorn  or  friendship,  mil  I  construe  whether: 
T  may  be,  she  joy'd  to  jest  at  my  exile, 
'T  may  be,  again  to  make  me  wander  thither : 
'Wander,'  a  word  for  shadows  like  myself.  191 
As  take  the  pain,  but  cannot  pluck  the  pelf. 


Lord,  how  mine  eyes  throw  gazes  to  the  east ! 
My  heart  doth  charge  the  watch :  the  morning  rise 
I)oth  cite  each  moving  sense  from  idle  rest 
Not  daring  tru.st  the  office  of  mine  eyes, 

While  Philomela  sits  and  sinn.  I  sit  and  mark. 

And  wish  her  lay*  wct^  voanA  VJ*fc  ^ 
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For  she  doth  welcome  daylight  with  her  ditty. 
And  drives  away,  dark  dismal-dreaming  lu^t : 
The  night  so  pack'd,  I  post  unto  my  prettv ;    aoi 
Heart  hath  his  hope,  and  eyes  their  wished  sig^t ; 
Sorrow  changed  to  solace,  solace  mixM  with 


For  why,  she  sigh'd  and  hade  me  come  to- 
morrow. 


Were  I  with  her,  the  i 
But  DOW  are  mirnit 
To  spite  me  now,  « 
Yet  not  for  me,  shine  sun  to  ymxxm.  1 
Pack  night,  peq|» day:  S'oodday,«l 


Short,  night,  to-iiiiclit»  and  Icagdi : 


SONNETS  TO  SUNDRY  NOTES   OF  MUSl 


[XVL] 

It  was  a  lording's  daughter,   the  fairest  one  of 

three. 
That  liked  of  her  master  as  well  as  well  might  be, 
HU  looking  on  an  Englishman,  the  fairest  that 

eye  could  see, 
Her  fancv  fell  a-tumine. 
Long  was  the  combat  doubtful  that  love  with  love 

did  fight. 
To  leave  the  matter  loveless,  or  kill  the  gallant 

knight : 
To  put  in  pra<5tice  either,  alas,  it  was  a  spite 

Unto  the  silly  damsel ! 
But  one  must  be  refused ;  more  mickle  was  the  pain 
That  nothing  could  be  used  to  turn  them  both  to 

gain,  220 

For  of  the  two  the  trusty  knight  was  wounded 

with  disdain : 
Alas,  she  could  not  help  it ! 
Thus  art  with  arms  contending  was  vidlor  of  the 

day, 
Which  by  a  gift  of  learning  did  bear  the  maid 

away: 
Then,  lullaby,  the  learned  man  hath  got  the  lady 

gay; 
For  now  my  song  is  ended. 


On  a  day,  alack  the  day ! 
Love,  whose  month  was  ever  May, 
Spied  a  blossom  passing  fair, 
Playing  in  the  wanton  air : 
llirough  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind. 
All  unseen,  gan  passage  find ; 
That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 
Wish'd  himself  the  heaven's  breath, 
'Air,*  quoth  he,  'thy  checks  may  blow ; 
Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so ! 
But,  alas !  my  hand  hath  sworn 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn : 
Vow,  alack  !  for  youth  unmeet : 
Youdi,  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet. 
Thou  foi  whom  f ovc  would  swear 
Juno  but  an  Ethiope  were ; 
And  deny  himself  lor  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love.* 


[xviii.] 

My  flocks  feed  not. 
My  ewes  breed  not. 
My  rams  si>ccd  not. 
All  is  amiss; 


Lore's  denying. 
Faith  *s  defying. 
Heart's  renying. 

Causer  of  this. 
All  my  merry  jigs  are  <|ulce  fbigot, 
All  my  lady's  love  is  la«t.  God  w« 
Where  her  faith  was  finnly  fizM  b 
There  a  nay  is  placed  wicnoat  ran 
One  silly  cross 
Wrought  all  my  lo«s ; 

O  frowning  Fortune,  cursed,  fid 
For  now  I  see 
Inconstancy 

More  in  women  than  ia  men  tea 

In  black  mourn  I, 
All  fears  scorn  I, 
Love  hath  forlorn  me. 

Living  in  thrall : 
Heart  is  bleeding. 
All  help  needing, 
O  cruel  speeding, 

Fraughted  with  galL 
My  shepherd's  pipe  can  sound  ao  ( 
My  wether's  bell  rings  d(^^  kae 
My  curtail  doe,  that  wont  to  have 
Plays  not  at  all,  but  seems  afnid : 
My  sighs  so  deep 
Procure  to  weep. 

In  howling  wise,  to  see  my  d(^ 
How  siehs  resound 
Through  heartless  ground. 

Like  a  thousand  vanQuish*d  nea 
6ght ! 

Clear  welU  spring  not. 
Sweet  birds  sin^  not. 
Green  plants  bring  not 

Forth  their  dye ; 
Herds  stand  weeping. 
Flocks  all  sleeping, 
Nymphs  bade  peeping 

Fearfully  : 
All  our  pleasure  known  to  us  poor 
Ail  our  merry  meetings  on  the  piai 
All  our  evenrag  sport  from  us  is  Be 
All  our  love  is  lost,  for  Love  is  dca 
Farewell,  sweet  Lass, 
Thy  like  ne'er  was 

For  a  sweet  content,  the  canse 
moan: 

0^«  V^^  \s3K  Yaaa.  "V  web  ^ 
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.  eye  hath  chose  the  dame, 
deer  that  thou  shouldst  strike,  300 
:  thingH  worthy  blame, 
icy  partial  might : 
1  of  some  wiser  head, 
^oung  nor  yet  unwed. 

I  comest  thy  tale  to  tell, 

f  tongue  with  filed  talk, 

subtle  praclice  smell, — 

can  find  a  halt ; — 

ay  thou  lovest  her  well, 

person  forth  to  sell.  310 

ler  frowning  brows  be  bent, 
ks  will  calm  ere  night : 
ate  she  will  repent 
:mbled  her  delight ; 
:sire,  ere  it  be  day, 
tvith  scorn  she  put  away. 

he  strive  to  try  her  strength, 
rawl,  and  say  thee  nay, 
e  will  yield  at  length, 
h  uugnt  her  thus  to  say,  330 

I  been  so  strong  as  men, 
had  not  had  it  then.' 

frame  all  thy  wars : 
end,  and  chiefly  tnere 
ert  may  merit  praise, 
hy  lady's  ear : 
t  cistle,  tower,  and  town, 
>ullet  beats  it  down. 


'ith  assured  trust, 
be  humble  true ; 
y  prove  unjust, 
>u  to  choose  anew: 
hall  serve,  be  thou  not  slack 
lough  she  put  thee  back. 

zuiles  that  women  work, 
h  an  outward  show, 
toys  that  in  them  lurk, 
reads  them  shall  not  know. 
t  heard  it  said  full  oft, 
ay  doth  stand  for  nought? 

still  to  strive  with  men, 
:r  for  to  saint : 
iven,  by  holy  then, 
•\  age  doth  tnem  attaint, 
ill  the  joys  in  bed, 
vould  another  wed. 

eh,  too  much,  I  fear ; 
istress  hear  my  song, 
:k  to  round  me  1'  the  ear, 
ngue  to  be  so  long : 
>lush,  here  be  it  said, 
ecrets  so  bewray'd. 

[XX.] 

ne,  and  be  my  love, 
I  all  the  pleasures  prove 
.nd  valleys,  dales  and  fields, 
craggy  mountains  yields. 


330 


340 


There  will  we  sit  upon  the  rocks, 
And  see  the  shepherds  feed  their  flocks. 
By  shallow  rivers,  by  whose  falls 
Alclodious  birds  sing  madrigals.  360 

There  will  I  make  thee  a  bed  of  roses. 
With  a  thousand  fragrant  posies, 
A  cap  of  flowers,  and  a  kiitle 
Embroider'd  all  with  leaves  of  myrtle. 

A  belt  of  straw  and  ivy  buds. 
With  coral  clasps  and  amber  studs; 
And  if  these  pleasures  may  thee  move. 
Then  live  with  me  and  be  my  love. 


Love's  Answek. 

If  that  the  world  and  love  were  young. 
And  truth  in  every  shepherd's  tongue,      370 
These  pretty  pleasures  micht  me  move 
To  live  with  tnee  and  be  tny  love. 


[XXL]     . 

As  it  fell  upon  a  day 

In  the  merry  month  of  May, 

Sitting  in  a  pleasant  shade 

Which  a  grove  of  myrtles  made. 

Beasts  did  leap,  and  birds  did  sing, 

Trees  did  grow,  and  plants  did  spring; 

Every  thin^  did  banish  moan. 

Save  the  ni^tingale  alone:  380 

She,  poor  bird,  as  all  forlorn. 

Leaned  her  breast  up-tiU  a  thorn, 

And  there  sung  the  dolcfulFst  ditty. 

That  to  hear  it  was  great  pity : 

*  Fie,  fie,  fie,'  now  would  ^he  cry ; 
'  Tereu,  tcrcu  !'  by  and  by ; 
That  to  hear  her  so  complain. 
Scarce  I  could  from  tears  refrain ; 
For  her  griefs,  so  lively  shown. 

Made  me  think  upon  mine  own.  390 

Ah,  thought  I,  thou  moum'st  in  vain  ! 

None  takes  pity  on  thy  p»in : 

Sen.selcss  trees  they  cannot  hear  thee ; 

Ruthless  beasts  they  will  not  cheer  thee: 

King  Pandion  he  is  dead  ; 

All  thy  friends  are  lapp'd  in  lead ; 

All  thy  fellow  birds  do  i»ing. 

Careless  of  thy  sorrowing. 

Even  so,  poor  bird,  like  thee. 

None  alive  will  pity  me.  400 

Whilst  as  fickle  Fortune  smilecT, 

Thou  and  I  were  both  beguiled. 

Every  one  that  flatters  thee 
Is  no  friend  in  misery. 
Words  are  easy,  like  the  wind : 
Faithful  friend»  are  hard  to  find: 
Every  man  will  be  thy  friend 
Whilst  thou  hast  wherewith  to  spend ; 
But  if  store  of  crowns  be  scant, 
No  man  will  supply  thy  want.  4x0 

If  that  one  be  prodigal. 
Bountiful  they  will  him  call. 
And  with  .such-like  flattering 

*  Pity  but  he  were  a  kinf.* 


I054                                       THR  PM(SmX  AND  TURTLE. 

Ifhebeaddiatovic«, 

HethacUthyfrien. 

Quiddy  him  ther  will  cntlM ; 
It  to  women  he  be  bent. 

HewiUhdptlweui 

If  thou  wak*.  he  OB 

But  if  Fortune  once  do  frown. 

Hewithtfaeedochl 

They  that  fawn'd  on  him  befen 
Use  nis  company  no  more. 

Faithful  fnend  from 

THE   PHCENIX   AND   THE  TU: 

LsT  the  bird  ofloudeit  lay. 

Property  was  thus  a 

On  the  sole  Arabian  tree. 

That  these  If  was  m 

Herald  sad  and  trumpet  be, 

Sinj^le  nature's  doul 

To  whose  sound  chaste  wings  obey. 

Neither  two  nor  oim 

But  thou  shrieking  harbinger, 
Foul  precurrcr  of  ihe  fiend, 

Reason,  in  itself  coE 

Saw  division  grow  t 

Augur  of  the  fever's  end, 

To  themselves  yet  e 

To  this  troop  come  thou  not  near ! 

From  this  session  interdidl 

That  it  cried.  How 

Every  fowl  of  tyrant  wing,                            xo 
Save  the  eagle,  feather*d  king : 

Secmeth  this  concor 

Love  hath  reason,  n 

Keep  the  obsequy  so  stridt 

If  what  parts  can  to 

Let  the  priest  in  surplice  white, 
That  delundlive  music  can, 

Whereupon  it  made 

To  the  phoenix  and 

Be  the  death-divinine  swan, 
Lest  the  requiem  lack  his  right. 

Co-supreraes  and  all 

As  chorus  to  their  tt 

And  thou  treble-dated  crow, 

That  thy  sable  gender  makest 

With  the  breath  thou  givest  and  takest. 

TMW 

'Mongst  our  mourners  shalt  thou  go.           ao 

Here  the  anthem  doth  commence : 

Beauty,  troth,  an4 1 

Love  and  constancy  is  dead ; 

Grace  m  all  simpIM 

Phoenix  and  the  turtle  fled 

Here  enclosed  in  ci 

In  a  mutual  flame  from  hence. 

Death  is  now  the  fl 

So  they  loved,  as  love  in  twain 
Had  the  essence  but  in  one ; 

And  the  turtle's  k^ 

To  eternity  doth  ni 

Two  distinas,  division  none : 

Number  there  in  love  was  slain. 

Leaving  no  postetkgl 

Twas  not  their  iaifi 

Hearts  remote,  yet  not  asunder; 

It  was  married  chatf 

Distance,  and  no  space  was  seen                 30 

Twixt  the  turtle  and  his  queen : 

Truth  may  seem,  \m 

But  in  them  it  were  a  wonder. 

Beauty  brag,  butil 
Truth  and  beauty  || 

So  between  them  love  did  shine. 

•« 

That  the  turtle  saw  his  ri^t 

To  this  um  let  thort 

Flaming  in  the  phoenix'  sight ; 

That  are  either  trnf 
For  these  dead  bMi 

■1 

Either  was  the  other's  mine. 

c LOSS.  I  a:  y. 


.  sfi.  a  himnil  hitch.   Indue,  to  T;im.  of  S. 

,  a,0\  '.I  :'.'-i\(\x\.  All's  Well.  iv.  j.  \ 

;  .*.//.   li:tniiS<iinc,  wyll-drcH->cd.  Temp.  I.  2. 

,  *^.'Ui\-.t.  Jiilin,  V.  2.  ' 

ry.  jfi.  lincry.  T.iin.  of  S.  iv.  3.     ni>a^tfiil-  I 

k   Ham   V.  2. 

I,  iA  a  kiml  <»f  ilnnce.  T/s  T/s  I*  in.  i. 

l-bate.x^.a  l>rc:«lcr  i>f  dclutc,  a  foiiiontcr  of  I 

iTeI-«.  Merry  \Viv-<-,  I.  4.  j 

t,  fA.  v.iii.c.   'IV.  N.  11.  ^. 

he,  r./.  t'lcvcroi-^.  All \  Well,  11.  3.  | 

hin;;. /r.  ^.  oxorci-iin:?.    Hani.  v.  j.  ■ 

:hin;;.«ri^.  lialik't-jlHiwhipt.  Tarn,  of  S.  in  i.  ' 

«,  jA.  the  ;jaiirty.  A.  &  C  in.  8. 

'-buck.  sfi.   a  Luck  >jivcu  away  in  presents. 

iry  Wives  v.  5.  1 

Uv./.  tnattcn-ionoona  jo!imey.  M.  fnrM.  1. 1.  1 

c,^.  a  badjjcr,  a  term  of  contempt.  Tw.  N.  I 

S.  I 

i,  v.i.  to  art  .■»'*  a  procurer.  AlP'i  Well,  rri.  s.  I 

sn,  /.  A    having   lost   mmiic   iccth   by  ago.  \ 

»  Well.  II.  3. 

n  niiisi<:,  the  muMC  of  >tnnffcd  instruments. 

kCr.  III.  I.  I 

r,  sfi.  an  a-.;cnt.  Two  Ci-jnt.  I.  7.  I 

srhiXKl,  sfi.  tr.ulinjf  r-iinpany.  T.  ft  Cr.  i.  3.  ! 

li«t.  jA.  a  s.;<'l.iry,  a  f.>ll.iw:r  of  Hmun,  the 

iderofthe  Jndeix'ndcnK  Tw.  N.  in.  2.        ^ 

a6.  n^iiNC.  rop»rt.  nimour.   3  H,  VI.  iv.  7. 

v./.  to  n-iisc  ahnad.   M.ic.  v.  7.  | 

,  tA.  nide  a'«s;tult.  ?  H.  VI.  v.  3:  Tim.  iv.  3. 

,mA.  <u.1^  <ir  lye  f.tr  \v.ishin4  clollie.s  in.  Merry  '■ 

•s*,  in.  3;  2  H.  VI.  IV.  2. 

-KL-ket.  s6.  till  h.i«.ket  in  which  rl-iihcs  arc  , 

icd  i«»  the  wash.   M«,Try  Wive*,  in.  5. 

Ijf,  **.  wa«.!nnc».   Merry  Wives,  in.  ?. 

rivoxhing.  jA.  washing  in  lye.   Merry  Wives, 

ft. 

B^.  a  biislicar,  a  spcdlrc.    3  H.  VI.  v.  2: 

».  V.  3. 

■00k,  /A.  a  brap'^ins  cheater.   M'jrr^-  Wives, 

wet,  s/-.  akin  I  f^f  helmet.   2  H.  VI.  v.  i. 

v.t.  to  lirc.ik.   Ind,  ti»  I'am.  i-f  S. 

,  atifj.  lm-«hy.  i  H.  IV.  v.  i. 
haft.  xA.  a  li^ht  arrow  f«(rshi»oting  at  a  '.mti. 
r-»  L.  I.  :?. 

n,  a*i/.  "Leiliont.  H.  V.  in.  0. 
Jcin.   i'ut    l<y  our    little    l^idy  :  an  oith. 
M's  Dr.  III.  I. 

m,  tA.  worsted  galloon,  so  •*al!cd  I'cause  it 
nbles  thi:  caHdis-w«»nn.  W;nt.  T.dc.  iv.  j. 

td.  A  ca^k  iir  barrel.  2  H.  VI.  iv.  2. 

sfi.  a  privm.  Cyni.  in.  3. 
aolourcd,  tttfj.  re  J  -.applied  t«)  hair}.  MerT>' 
PC*.  I.  4. 

r.  sA.  a  captive,  a  Javo;  hence,  a  witch, 
s  Well.  III.  3. 

late,  7'./.  pntphesy.  J.  C".  i.  3. 
»r,  jA  a  h:ind-k;un.   i  H.  IV.  iv.  2. 
:.,  *A  a  tnill.  <  >ih.  iv.  2. 
ijl,  jA  apiK-llaiion.  As  yon  Like  it,  i.  2. 
.  «^.  qualm.  2  H.  IV.  n'.  4. 
•l/.  to  know,  be  skilful  in.   Ham.  iv.  7. 
py,  sB.  a  wine  brought   from  the  Canary 
Mds.     Mcrnr  Wive*,  in.  s. 
y-watten,  *k  perufrnt  who  sit  up  all  ni^ht 
rbak.  Much  Ado,  v.  1. 


Can.ikin,  xA.  a  little  can.  Oth.  11.  3. 

Canher,  sfi.  1  caterpillar.  Two  Gent.  I.  i.     The 

do;;-r<i-c    Much  Ail<>,  i    3. 
C-ni^tick.  jA.  a  c.nidle.-itit.-k.    i  Hen.  IV.  in.  i. 
(.'antlft,  sfi.  a  sliio,  corner,   i  H.  IV.  in.  i. 
C'anton,  jA.  n  c.ou.>.    Tw.  N.  i.  ?. 
Canvas,  7'.  f.  tit^ift:  hence,  metaphorically,  toprove. 

J  H.  IV.  n.  4. 
C.ijuMc.ii.//".  sulijcrt  to.  Jiihn.  ni.  I.    Intelligent. 

I .  it  Cr.  in.  3.     Cap.nlilc  nf  inheriting.    Lear, 

II.  I.     Ample,  rajKiii.^us.   Oth.  in.  3. 
Capitulate,  r./.  miike  hc.id.   i  H.  IV.  in.  2. 
Cap<n;.'hia,  sfi.  a  Mmpletnn.   T.  »t  K'r.  iv.  2. 
I'.iltricifi.  jA.    It.dian- caprice.   .All's  Well,  n.  3. 
l":ipri.:i<iiis,  it.//,  l.iscivi.-u-i.  As  you  Like  it,  in.  3. 
C.«i)tiou<,  ,j,//\  r.ipacious.   All's  Wi.ll.  1.  3. 
Carack.jA..irar>iesljipiif  burden.  C'<m  n(\\.  111.2. 
C.irlxtnad),  sd.  nie.it  >.:.)ti;hed  fur  Lr-.-ilinir.   1  II. 

IV.  V.  V 
C:irbi>nadn,  r.f.  t«»  scotch  fnr  broilinp:.   Lear,  n.  ?. 
Card,  ifi.  i!ic  p.qvjr  .-n   uliich  the  ni-inix  c.f  the 

coinpas".  are  marked  under  the  m.triner's  needle. 

H.irn.  V.  I. 
Careirc,    jA.    the   curv^jtling  of  a  Imrso.    Merry 
^  Wives,  I.   I. 

(.'arkanct,  sfi.  a  necklace.   C'>rn.  of  K.  iii.  x. 
(?.irl,  ifi.  a  churl.    Cym.  v.  ?. 
C'arli-t.  iX  a  churl.  As  y.'U  Like  it.  in.  %. 
Castili.;ii.  ffi.  .1  native  of  Ca>tile:  used  as  a  cant 

term.    M-Try  Wi\e-,  n.  3. 
Catiliano  \ul;io.   a  cun  term,   incanin;;,   apfKi* 

reiiily,  tii  use  liisoie'.'i  la:i^ua:;\  Tw.  N.  i.  3. 
C?a'ai.in.  it,//,  a  native  tif  Catlny,  a  uint  word. 

Tw.  N.  n.  ^ 
Calling  .fA.  c.it-!;:uf.  T.  &  Cr.  in.  3. 
I'avalero,  sfi.  a  caxalier.  1;'.  nileman.   ?  H.  IV.  v.  3. 
Cavi.ir-:.  J.*,  the  r.e  nf  st,i,j;.o!i  pit  k!'d  ;  met.iph 

a  deluui  y  not  :ip]ireLialeii  by  the  vtil^.ir.    Ham. 

n.  2. 
C.iutel.  sf>.  doreit    Ham.  I.  1. 
Cautel"  Ms.  ii,/j.  insii!i..i>«.   C-t.  iv.  i. 
I'e.ise,  i/>.  ile«''a^e.    H.im.  in.  3. 
('ease,//   jiut  diT.  nja«!e  in  <  ease.   Tim.  n.  1. 
('■■nviif,  j.^.  juUe:iH-iit    I  H.  VI.  11    \ 
(..'ensure,  r./.  t»juli{*.  critiii-e.  Tw.-Cent.  i.  s. 
Century,  jA  a  hundred  «»f  an)  rhin^,  vk  Ir.  i';er  men. 

I  r.iycrs.  ..r  anvihin;;  ei-     C<ir  1.  7  .  Cvni.  iv. -v 
Cereniiiny,  j.V   a  cer-.-nmn!  d  ve-tnu-iit,  r- K^-i-M's 

rii-;,  nr  »ayihin^  cerciii.'ui.il.  J.  C.  I.  1;  Mac 

in    4. 
Certci.  tti/r  rcrt.^inly.   C">ih.  i    i 
('••ss  j/v  ra'f.  p.'. kiiiin.?    1  H    IV.  n    i, 
("liacc.  J.V  a  term  at  tenni.s.    H.  V.  i.   ■• 
(.'li:unlKT,  X,''  a  ^|«ei-:e«  iif  .jreat  ijun    2  II.  IV.  n  4. 
Chambercr.  jr  an  elicniinate  ni.in.  Oth.  in.  3. 
(liaM-.  n.  4.*.  a  s/in;;     H  im.  ii    2. 
Ch.ir.irt,  s.''.  afTected  •ju.ility.  M.  fi-r  M.  v.  i 
Char.i-  t'T,  .».'•.  a  l<:lter,  h.^ndwriiin^.  Le.jr.  i.  2, 
I'har.irter,  r-./.  t«»  c;u-\c  or  en>;r.ive.  Tuodeni. 

II.  7  ;  Ham.  I.   ;. 
I  Chararicry.  jA  h;inilwritin;j.    Mi:rr>'  Wives,  v.  j, 
I      Th.it  whi«  h  is  uritten.  J    C.  m    i. 
■  Ch  re.  J.*   a  luni  nf  wnrk.   A.  it  C.  iv.  n. 
(.'hnrkje-housc,  tfi.  a  free  srl..!*!!    L's  L's  L   v.  t. 
('h.irlcs' w;iin,    tfi.    the   citusteUAlU^w  <c.\W\  ■iiw«*s  ' 
,       I'  r.s.1  May  it  ,  or  \\\<t  V'.tc  xv  W -ai  .    \\\ .  '^'^  O-^;^.; 
C.h.»nici:o,  sb.  a  s\viiv,vm*  vA  's>K^i■■A  Wv^t.  -iW.^X 
11.  y 
I  Ch.-iw\Tm\,  sh.  tTvlraWv  NV^c.  \>« .  ^-  
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!   Attend,  v.t.  to  listen  ta  Temp.  i.  s;  M.  of  V. 

V.   I. 

Attent,  m/j.  attentive.  Ham.  i.  a. 

Attorney,  s^.  an  agent.  K.  III.  iv.  4. 

Attorney,  r.  /.  to  employ  as  an  asent  M.  for  H. 

V.  I.    To  perform  by  an  agent.  Wint.  Tale,  i.  z. 
Audacious.  ««//  spirited,  daring,  but  without  any 

note  of  blame  attached  to  it.  L's  L's  L.  v.  x. 
Augur,  sS.  augury.  Mac  iii.  4. 
Authentic,  aJj.  clothed  with  authority.    Merry 

Wives,  II.  3. 
Avaunt,   in/,   be  gone,  a  word  of  abhorrence. 

Com.  of  E.  IV.  3. 
Ave,  inf.  the  I^tin  for  hail;  hence  acclamation. 

M.  for  M.  I.  I. 
Ave-Mary.  s6.  the  angelic  salutation  addressed  to 

the  B.  Virgin  Mary,  a  H.  VI.  i.  3. 
Averring,  /r.  /.  conhrminp:.  Cym.  v.  5. 
Awful,  aaj.  worshipful.  1  wo  (lent.  iv.  i. 
Awkward,  at/j.  contrary,  a  U.  VI.  iii.  a. 

Baccare,  int.  keep  back.  Tam.  of  S.  11.  z. 
Backward,  x^.  the  hinder  part ;  hence,  when  ap- 
plied to  time,  the  patit  Temp.  i.  a. 
Balked,  /./.  heaped,  as  on  a  ridge,  i  H.  IV.  i.  i. 
Ballow,  s6.  a  cudgel.  Lear,  iv.  6. 
Balm,  s6.  the  oil  of  consecration.    R.  II.  iv.  i ; 

3  H.  VI.  III.  1. 
Ban,  v.f.  to  curse.  Lucr.  1460. 
Bank,  r./.  to  sail  by  the  l>anks.  John,  V.  a. 
Barm,  s6.  yeast.  M.  N's  Dr.  11.  i. 
Bam,  sfi.  a  child,  i  H.  IV.  a.  3. 
Barnacle,  s6.  a  shell-Ash,  supposed  to  produce  the 

sea-bird  of  the  same  name.  Temp.  iv.  1. 
Base,  s6.  a  game,  sometimes  called  Prisoners' 

base.  Cym.  v,  3. 
Bases,    x^.    an    embroidered    mantle    worn    by 

knights  on  horseback,  and  reaching  from  the 

middle  to  l>clow  the  knees.  Per.  11.  i. 
Ba.silisk,  sd.  a  kind  of  ordnance,  i  H.  IV.  nr.  3. 
Basta,  tHi.  (It.ilian)  enough.  Tam.  of  S.  i.  i. 
Bastard,  s6.  raisin  wine.   M.  for  M.  iii.  a. 
Bat-fowling,  Arr/.  catching  birds  with  a  clap-net 

by  night.  Temp.  11.  i. 
Bate,  v.i.  to  flutter,  as  a  hawk,  x  H.  IV.  iv.  x. 
Bate,  v./.  to  except  Temp.  11.  x.  To  abate.  Much 

Ado,  II.  3. 
Batlet,  sif.  a  small  bat,  used  for  beating  clothes. 

As  you  Like  it,  11.  4. 
Battle,  s6.  army.   1  H.  IV.  nr.  i. 
Bavin,  s6.  u>cd  as  an  aJ/.  a  piece  of  waste  wood, 

applied  contemptuously  to  anything  worthless. 

I  H.  IV.  in.  a. 
Bawcock,  s6.  a  fine  fellow.  Tw.  N.  in.  ^. 
Bay,  x3.  the  space  between  the  main  timbers  of 

the  roof  M.  for  M.  11.  i. 
Beadsman,  x3.  one  who   bids   bedes,    that   is, 

prays  prayers  for  another.  Two  Gent.  i.  x. 
Bearing-cloth,  x^.  a  rich  cloth  in  which  children 

were  wrapt  at  their  christening.  Wint.  Tale, 

III.  3. 

Beat,  v.t.  to  flutter  as  a  falcon,  to  meditate,  con- 
sider earnestly.  Temp.  i.  2. 
Beaver,  x^.  the  lower  part  of  a  helmet,    z  H.  IV. 

IV.  T. 

Beetle,  x*.  a  mallet,  a  H.  IV.  i.  a. 

Being,  so.  dwelling.  Cym.  i.  6. 

hemg,  cfiHJ.  since,  inasmuch  as.  A.  &  C  m.  6. 

De-metc,  v.t.  to  measure.  Tam.  olS.  w.  "i. 


Be-moilcd,  >^  danbed  with  < 

IV.  I. 

Bending,  /r./.  Hooping  oader 

V.  Chorus. 

Benvenuto,  ji^.  ritnUan\  wdcomi 
Beryomask,  tUj,  n  rustic  dance. 
Bcshrew,  m/.  evil  befal.  Com.  < 
Bestraught,  >>.  distmnght,  di 

to  Tam.  otS. 
Beteem,  v.t.  to  poor  out.  M.  N 
Betid,  /./.  happened.  Temp,  l 
Bezonlan,  sb.  a  beggarly  fellow. 
Biding,  $b.  abiding-place.  I.«ar, 
Biggen,  x^.  a  night-cap.  a  H.  H 

ilbenry,  sb,  the  whorUeb 


Bilberry,  x^.  the  whortleberry.  Bl 
Bilbo,  sb.  a  sword,  from  Bilboa, 

where  they  were  made.  Merr 
Bilboes,  sb.  letters  or  stocks^  H 
Bill,  x^.  a  bill-hook,  a  weapoiL  J 
Bin  =  been,  are.  Csrm.  11.  3. 
Bird-bolt,  Mb.  a  bolt  to  be  shotf 

birds.  Moch  Ado,  i.  x. 
Birding,  >Wir/.   hawking  at  pi 

Wives,  iiL  3. 
Bisaon,  adjl  uind.  Cor.  it.  x. 
Blank,  sb.  the  white  mark  in  tl 

get :  hence,  meta^ihorically,  tj 

at.  WinL  Tale,  11.  3. 
Blench,  v.i.  to  start  aside,  flinc 
Blent,  V^.  blended.  .M.  of  V. 
Blood-boltered,  >ar/.  smeared 

IV.   X. 

Blow.  v.t.  to  inflate.  Tw.  N.  i 
B«)ard,  v.  t.  to  accost.  Tam.  of 
Bob,  sb.  a  blow,  metaph.  a  sar 

it,  II.  7. 
Bob,  v.  t,  to  strike,  metaph.  to  ri 

by  raillery.  T.  &  Cr.  iii.  x ; 
Bodge,  V.  to  botch,  bungle.  3 
Bodikin,  sb.  a  corrupt    word 

'Od's  Bodikin,  God  s  little  I 
Boitier  vert  (French},  green  1 

Bold,  r.  /.  to  embolden.  Lear, 
Bollen,  a4j.  swollen.  Lucr.  x. 
Bolter,  x^.  a  sieve,  x  H.  IV.  : 
Bolted,  /./.  sifted,  refined.  F 
Bolting-hutch,  sb.  a  hutch  i 

sifted,  z  H.  IV.  II.  4. 
Bombard,  sb.  a  barrel,  a  druc 
Bombast,  sb.  padding.  L's  \ 
Bona-roba,  x^.  a  harlot,  a  H. 
Bond,  sb.  that  to  which  one  i 
Book,  sb.  a  paper  of  condilioi 
Boot,  sb.  help,  use.  Tam.  of 
Boot,  v.t.  to  help,  to  a\-aiL  1 
Bootless,  adj.  without  boot  o) 

Temp.  I.  a. 
Boots,  sb.  bots,  a  kind  of  wo) 
Bore,  x^.  calibre  of  a  gim :  I 

weight,  importance.  Ham. 
Bosky,  adj.  covered  with 

in.  3. 
Bosom,  sb.  wish,  heart's  desi 
Bots,  sb.  worms  which  infest  l 
Bourn,  sb.  a  boundary.  Wint 

L^ar,  in.  6. 
Brace,  sb.  armotir  for  the  ar 
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nd  bitch.  Indue,  to  Tarn,  of  S. 

itful.  All's  Well,  IV.  2. 

dsoine,  wcll-drc&scd.  Temp.  i.  2. 

John,  V.  2. 
:ry.  Tarn,  of  S.  iv,  3.     Boastful- 

2. 
1  of  dance.  L's  L*s  I*  iii.  i. 
breeder  of  debate,  a  fouicntcr  of 
ry  Wives,  I.  4- 
.  Tw.  N.  ti.  \, 
exercise.  Airs  Well,  11.  3. 

exercising.   Ham.  v.  2. 
iable  tol>ewhipL  Tarn,  of  S.  iir.  i. 
:adfly.  A.  &  C.  III.  8. 
a  buck  given  away  in  presents. 

V.  5. 

ndoncon  a  journey.  M.  forM.  1. 1. 

tjcr,  a  term  of  contempt.  IV.  N. 

I  as  a  procurer.  AH'sWcl!,  iii.  5. 
aviiig  lost  some  teeth  by  age. 

tic  music  of  stringed  instruments. 

^cnt.  Two  Gent  1.  2.^ 

trading  company.  T.  &  Cr.  T.  3, 
icAary,  a  follower  of  Brown,  the 

Independents.  Tw.  N.  ill.  2. 
rcjiort,  nimour.  3  H.  VI.  iv.  7. 
•4C  abroad.   Mac.  v,  7. 
i>sault.  7  H.  VI.  V.  3 :  Tim.  iv.  3. 
lye  for  washing  clothes  in.  Merry 

2  H.  VI.  IV.  2. 

the  basket  in  which  clothes  are 
w.ish.   Merry  Wives,  in.  5. 
shing.   Merry  Wives,  iii.  3. 
■b.  washing  in  lye.  Merry  Wives, 

bear,  a  spedrc.    3  H.  VI.  v.  a; 

bragging  cheater.  Merr>' Wives, 

kind  of  helmet  2  H.  VI.  v.  i. 

eak.   Ind.  to  Tam.  of  S. 

by.  1  H.  IV.  V.  1. 

light  arrow  for  shooting  at  a  butt 

edicnt  H.  V.  iii.  6. 
by  our   little    Lady :  an  oath. 
I.  I. 

5ted  galloon,  so  railed  l^ecause  it 
caddis-worm.  Wint.  Talc,  iv.  3. 
or  barrel.  2  H.  VI.  iv.  2. 
»n.  Cym.  iii.  3. 
uij.  red  (applied  to  hair).  Merry 

iptive,  a  slave:  hence,  a  witch. 
.  2. 

>rophesy.  J.  C.  T.  3. 
ind-Kun.  I  H.  IV.  iv.  2. 
I.  (Hh.  IV.  a. 

.■Ilation.  As  you  Like  it,  i.  a. 
.  2H.  IV.  II.  4. 
.w,  be  skilful  in.  Ham.  iv.  7. 
wine  brought  from  the  Canary 
rry  Wives,  ill.  a. 
si.  persoiM  who  sit  up  all  night 
:h  Ado,  V.  z. 


Canakin,  sb.  a  little  can.  Oth.  11.  3. 

Canker,  sb.  a  caterpillar.  Two  Gent.  i.  i.     The 

dog-rose.   Much  Ado,  i.  3. 
Canstick,  sb.  a  candlestick.  .1  Hen.  IV.  rir.  i. 
Cantle,  sb.  a  slice,  comer,  i  H.  IV.  in.  i. 
Canton,  sb.  a  canto.  Tw,  N.  i.  5. 
Canvas,  v.  t.  to  sift;  hence,  metaphorically,  to  prove. 

a  H.  IV.  II.  4. 
Capable,  tuij.  subje(5l  to.  John.  ni.  1.    Intelligent 

T.  &  Cr.  III.  3.     Capable  of  inheriting.    Lear, 

II.  I.     Ample,  capacious.  Oth.  iii.  3. 
Capitulate,  v.i.  make  head.  iH.  IV.  iii.  a. 
Capocchia,  sb.  a  simpleton.  T.  &  Cr.  iv.  2. 
Capricio,  sb.  (Italian)  caprice.  All's  Well,  11.  3. 
Cipricious,  a<ij.  lascivious.  As  you  Like  it,  IIL  3. 
Captious  tuii.  capacious.  All's  Well,  i.  3. 
Carack.x^.  a  large  ship  of  burden.  Com.  of  E.  iii.  2. 
Carbonado,  sb.  meat  scotched  for  broiling,   i  H. 

IV.  v.  7. 
Carbonado,  v.t.  to  scotch  for  broiling.  Lear,  11.  2. 
Card,  sb.  the  paper  on  which  the  points  of  the 

a>mpass  are  marked  under  the  marmcr's  needle. 

Ham.  v.  I, 
Carcire,   sb.    the  curvetting  of  a  horse.    Merry 

Wives,  I.  I. 
Carkanet,  sb.  a  necklace.  Com.  of  E.  iii.  i. 
Carl,  sb.  a  churl.   Cjnm.  v.  2. 
Carlot,  sb.  a  churl.  As  you  Like  it,  ill.  5. 
Castilian,  sb.  a  native  of  Cistile;  used' as  a  cant 

term.   Merry  Wivc5,  11.  3, 
Castili.ino  vulgo,   a  cant  term,  meaning,  appa- 
rently, to  use  discreet  language.  Tw.  N.  i.  3. 
Cataian,  adj.  a  native  of  Cathay,  a  cant  word. 

Tw.  N.  II.  3. 
Catling,  sb.  cat-gut.  T.  &  Cr.  in.  3. 
Cavalero,  sb.  a  cavalier,  gentleman.  2  H.  IV.  v.  3. 
Caviare,  sb.  the  roc  of  sturgeon  pickled  ;  metaph. 

a  delicacy  not  appreciated  by  tnc  vulgar.  Ham. 

II.  a.  ^ 

Cautel,  sb.  deceit  Ham.  i.  3. 

Cautelous,  mij.  insidicms.   Cor.  iv.  r. 

Cease,  sb.  decease.   Ham.  in.  3. 

Cease,  /./.  put  off,  made  to  cease.  Tim.  11.  i. 

Censure,  sb.  judjc^ement.  1  H.  VI.  n.  3. 

Censure,  v.t.  to  judge,  critici<c.  I'ho  (Jent  I.  a. 

Century,  sb.  a  hundred  of  any  thing,  whether  men, 

prayers,  or  anything  else.  Cor.  i.  7 ;  Cym.  iv.  s. 
Ceremony,  sb.  a  ceremonial  vestment,  rcligiotis 

rite,  or  anything  ceremonial.  J.  C  i.  z ;  Mac 

III.  4. 

Certes.  adv.  certainly.  Oth.  i.  i. 

Cess,  sb.  rate,  rcckonin:.?.   i  H.  IV.  11.  1. 

Chacc,  sb.  a  term  at  tennis.  H.  V.  i.  a. 

Chajnbcr,  sb.  a  species  of  great  gun.  2  H.  IV.  11.  4- 

Chamberer.  sh.  an  eficminate  man.  Oth.  in.  3. 

Chanwn,  sb.  a  song.   Ham.  n.  2. 

Chanuft,  sb.  aflTeaed  qu.ility.  M.  for  M.  v.  1. 

Chara<^tcr,  sb.  a  letter,  handwriting.  Lear.  I.  a. 

Chara<fker,  v.t.  to  carve  or  engrave.  Two  Gent 

II.  7 :  Ham.  i.  3. 
Chara<5ler>',  ^.  handwriting.  Merry  Wives,  v.  5. 

That  which  is  written.  J.  C.  n.  i. 
Ch.ire,  sb.  a  turn  of  work.  A.  &  C.  rv.  13. 
Charge-house,  ^b.  a  free-school.  L's  L's  L.  v.  1. 
Charles'  wain,  d>,  the  constellation  caUcd  also 

Ursa  Major,  or  the  Great  Bear,    i  H.  IV.  n.  i. 
Chameco,  d>.  a  species  of  sweet  wine,  a  H.  VI. 

n.  3. 
Chaudron,  tb.  entn.\l«.  ^«^  v«.  x. 
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Cheater,  s/>.  for  e»oheator,  an  officer  who  coIle<fted 
the  fines  to  be  paid  into  the  F^chequer.  Merry 
Wives,  I.  3,     A  decoy,  a  H.  IV.  11.  3. 

Check.  X'.i.  a  technical  term  in  falconry;  when  a 
falcon  flics  at  a  bh^J  which  is  not  her  proper 
S:aTne  she  is  siid  to  check  at  it  Tw.  N.  Ii.  5. 

Checks,  s6.  perhaps  intended  for  ethics.  Tam.  of 

^  S.  I.  1. 

Cheer.  s6.  fortune,  countenance.  Temp.  1.  i. 

Cherry-pit.  s6.  a  game  played  with  cherry-stones. 
Tw.  N.  III.  A. 

Cheveril,  s6.  kid  leather.  R.  &  J.  11.  4. 

Chew  it,  s6.  chough.   1  H.  IV.  v.  i. 

Childing,  at/j.  pregnant.  M.  N's  Dr.  it.  a. 

Lirill,  vulgar  for  *  I  will.'  Ixr.ir,  iv.  6. 

Chirurgei>n!y,  a</:'.  in  a  uunncr  becoming  a  sur- 
geon. Temp   11.  I. 

Chopin,  sS.  a  hi^jh  shoe  or  clog.  Ilam.  11.  2. 

Christoni,  at-//,  clothed  with  a  chriM»m,  the  white 
(garment  whi^.h  used  to  be  put  ou  newly-bap- 
'       tiled  children.  H.  V.  11.  3. 

Christendom,  sf'.  the  stale  of  l)cing  a  Christian. 
John.  IV.  I.     Name.  All's  Well,  i.  i. 

Chuck,  s6.  chicken,  a  term  of  endearment  Mac 

I       '"•  '• 

I   Chuff,  s6.  a  coarse  bhmt  clown,  i  H.  IV.  11.  a. 

Ciniitie  pace,  sfi.  a  kind  of  d.ince.  Much  Ado, 
II.  I. 

Cipher,  v./.  to  dcdpher.    TAicr.  81  r. 

Circumstance,  s6.  an  arginnent.  Two  Gent  i.  1 ; 
John,  II.  I. 

Ciial,  s/>.  recit:d.  x  H.  TV.  v.  2. 

Cite,  r.  to  incite.  Two  Gent  11.  4;  3!!.  VI.  11.  i. 
,    Cittern,  sfi.  a  guitar.    I/s  I.'s  I*  v.  2. 

Clack-dish,  sfi.  a  l)cgs;ar's  di*.h.  M.  for  M.  ni.  a. 
'    Clap  i*  the  clout,  to  shoot  an  arrow  into  the  bull'.s 
I       eye  of  the  target  a  H.  IV.  iii.  2. 

Claw,  v.i.  to  flaii::r.  Much  Ado,  i.  3. 

Clenc,  r.f.  to  call.  Ham.  i.  4. 

CliflT,  s6.  clef,  the  key  in  music.  T.  &  Cr.  v.  a. 

Clini;,  T'./.  to  star\'e.   Mac.  v.  5. 
I    Clinquant,  a./j.  glittering.   H.  VIIT.  i.  i. 

Clip.  7'./.  to  embrace,  enclose,  a  H.  VI.  iv.  i; 
Cor.  I.  6;  Oth.  in.  3. 

Clout,  sfi.  the  m.ork  m  the  middle  of  a  target 
L's  L's  I..  IV.  I. 

Co.isl,  T'.i.  to  adv.inoe.  V.  &  A.  870. 
,  Cobl.Kif.  sfi.  a  big  loaf.  T.  it  Cr.  11.  i. 
'    C'K'k,  sfi.  a  cockboat.  Lear,  iv.  C*. 

Cock -and  pie,  an  oath.   Merry  Wives,  i.  x. 

Cock,  sfi.  a  euph'jinism  for  iiod.  Tam.  of  S.  iv.  i. 

Cockle,  sfi.  Ure.sor  d.injcl.   I/>  L's  L.  IV.  3. 
I    Cockney,  sfi.  a  co(»k.   Lear.  ii.  4. 
I    Cock-shut-time.  sfi.  tlie  twilight,  when  cocks  and 

hens  go  to  roost.   R.  MI.  v.  1. 
'    Cog,  v.i.  locheat.disscmble.  Aicrry  Wives,  ill.  3. 

Cognizance,  sfi.  Iwd^e,  token.   iH.  VI.  n.  4. 

Coi^n,  ifi.  pn)jv<iting  cornerstone.  Mac  i.  6. 

Coil,  sfi.  tumult,  turmoil.  'Icmp.  I.  a. 

Collcclion,  jr.^.  drawing  a  cnnclusion.  Ham.  iv.  <;. 

Collicd,  /./.  blackened.    Uth.  ii.  3;  M.  N's  Dr. 
I.  I. 
■   Colour,  sfi.  pretence.  L's  L's  L.  iv.  2. 

Colourable.  a»fj.  sp«:cii>us.    Ibid. 

Colt,  v.f.  to  defraud,  lH:f<K)l.   1  H.  IV.  ii.  2. 
,    Coniart,  sfi.  a  joint  bargain.    Ham.  1.  i. 
,    ComWnate, /./.  l-otmihcd.  M.  for  M.  in.  i. 

Combine,  r/./.  to  liiud.    M.  for  M.  iv.  •>. 
Commiydity,  jA.  interest,  proRl.  M.  o^  V.  u\.  v 


Commonty,  sA.  used  1 

duclion  to  Tant  of 
Compact,  /■/.  compa 

v.  I. 
Comparative,  iuij.  d 

IV,  I.  a. 
Comparative,  x^.  riva 
Compare,  sfi.  compaxi 
Compa.s&ionate,  at/j.  1 
J   3.    . 
Competitor,  sfi.  one  ' 

an  as.sociate  in  any 
Complement,  sfi.  acco 
Complexion,  sfi.  pa&.si 
Compose.  7'.  /'.  to  agrc 
Comj>osiion.  sfi.  coinp 
Comptible,  titfj.  tracl 
Con,  v.f.  to  learn  b\'  I 

acknowledge.  All': 
C«mceit,  sfi.  conceptioi 

III.  2. 
Concupy,  sfi.  concijbii 
Ctmdition,  sfi.  tempe 

Lear.  i.  i. 
Condolement.  sfi.  grie 
Conduct,  sfi.  escort 
Ci»nre(il,  r.  to  make ' 

Ado,  IV.  1. 
Confimnd,  v.f.  tocoiu 

C"or.  T.  6 ;  Cym.  I.  ; 
Cimject,  sfi.  conje(5lui 
Consign.  ?».  to  sign  a 

rate.  2  H.  IV.  iv.  x 
Con.sort,  sfi.  comp.my 
Cons<»rt,  X'.i.  to  accoo 
ConsLincy,  sfi.  consis 
Constant,  at/j.  settle*! 

Lear,  V.  I. 
Constantly,  <i</r'.  firm 
Conster,  t'./.  10  const 
Contemptible,  at/j.    1 

n.  3. 
Continent,    sfi.    that 

L-.-ir,  Ml.  2:  M.  N' 

contained.  2  Hen. 
Continuate,  a///,  unin 
(.'onirartion.  sfi.  the  nu 
C'fntrary,  r./.  to  oppi 
Contrive,   v.i.   to  cot 

wear  away.  Tam.  < 
Control.  7'./.  to  confu 
Convent,  7'./.     To  coi 

v.  I.  r.t.  To  beot 
C<»nvert,  t'.i.  To  chi 
Convertite,  sfi.  a  coii\ 
Con\ey,  7'./.  to  man 

Merry  Wives,  I.  jl 
Con\e\ance,  J.^.  theft 
Couvicl, /./.  conviA 
C"nvicteJ. /./.  overf 

111.4.  A  doui)tful  1 
I  Convince,  r-./.  to chu 
I  Ci>nvive.  7'./.  to  feast 
1  Convoy,  sfi.  escort  A 
!  Cf)ny-i.atcli.  r-.i.  tod 
Cony  caching,  /''.j*. 

Wives,  I.  I. 
Cooling  ciril,  sfi.  uaei 

<Ai.\\cv'.w\xv,V.akUlc  obirtai 
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hat,  a  high-cruwned  hat.    Tarn,  of  S. 

to  reward,  to  give  in  return.  M.  of  V. 

./.  rixing  to  a  cop  or  head.  Per.  i.  x. 

tncme.    Com.  of  K.  v.  i. 

talian^  i«/.  courage !  Temp.  v.  i. 

t  ignorant  mistake  for  Quorum.  Merry 

I.  I. 

rfi.  a  lively  dance.  H.  V.  iii.  q. 

k  a  cant  term  for  a  lirothel.  Tim.  ii.  2. 

1,  sfi.  a  Mkxncher.   1  H.  IV.  11.  4. 

7.  dry  like  cork.   I^ear,  iii.  7. 

Italian,  f^.  a  cuckuld.  Merry  Wives 

sfi.  a  surplus.  Temp.  iv.  i. 

aiO'.  corimrcal,  btulily.   M.  forM.iii,  i. 

>f  tne  field,  an  aide-de-camp.  L':»  L's  L. 

r^  rival.  I  H.  IV.  1.  3. 

fi.  the  head.  K.  III.  i.  4. 

•ngcr,  m/j.  peddling,  mercenary.  9  H. 

I,  s/:  an  effeminate  man,  molly-coddle. 

IV.  4. 
I  cottage.  As  you  Like  it,  in.  a. 

to  quote,  insiance.   L's  I.'s  L.  I  v.  3. 
ti>  come  alongside,  ovcrt.ikc.   Ham.  il.  2. 
i,  sS.  crouchm);<(.  J.  C  ill.  i. 
ijl,  v.t.  to counterpuise,  outweigh.  R.  & 

a^j.  belonging  to  one's  country.   0th. 
Jym.  I.  5. 

nt,  sh.  nnitm.    L's  L's  L.  v.  2 ;  Si^n.  ly. 
k'-water,  s6.  flattery.   Ix.'ar,  111.  2. 
».  a  convent.  M.  f'.»r  M.  iv.  3, 
'.  lu  lay  tlie  table  for  dinner.  M.  of  V, 
As  ytm  Like  it,  11.  5. 
ifcei.  sfi.  a  nobleman  composed  of  af- 
1.   .Much  Ado.  IV.  f, 
icc,  sfi.  fair  j>hew.  M.  for  M.  v.  i. 
it,  f/».  p'»rtr.»ii.  M.ofV.  in.  2.    Apiece 
ci.>in.  I  II.  IV.  II.  4. 
»int,  si",  a  c«nmtcr])ane.  Tam  of  S.  ii.  1. 
1^.  count,  e.irl.  R.  &.  J.  i.  3. 
i{/.  cowardly.   I-ear.  iv.  2. 
',  sfi.  the  staff  on  whi«:h  a  vessel  is  sup- 
wiwceii  two  men.   M-^rry  \Vivc<.  in.  ^. 
iKnion,  an  ojth,  a  euphemi>in  :'cir  "iiitd's 
-  All's  Well.  V.  2. 

0  stroke,  fondle.  M,  N's  Dr.iv.  i.     tm*. 
»cend  with  dil)iculty.  Cor.  v.  i. 

A.  a  kestrel,  a  cowardly  kind  of  hawk. 

I-  V 

f.  to  cheat.  M.  nfV.  11.  a 
,  sfi.  cheating.  Morrv  Wive-^,  :v.  5. 
t&.  a  cheater.  1  H.  IV.  i.  3. 
.  a  tailor.  Tw.  N.  11.  3. 
'.  to  iKia-t.   L's  L's  L.  IV.  1 
.   .1  loud  noise,  rl.ip.    Mac.  iv.   i.    A 
Uiy.  2  H.  IV.  III.  2. 
•A.  bcister.  John,  11,  i. 
lip,  *6.  a   gallow.s-bird.    Tam.    of  S. 

a  winding  passage.  Cor.  i.  i. 
/r. /.  winding,   i  H.  IV.  rii.  r. 
9.  gstrhnds.  H»m.    v.  1.     A  doubtful 

1  ship  of  burden.  Cym.  iv.  9. 


j  Craven,  s6.  a  dunghill  cock.  T.im.  of  S.  11.  i. 
Create,  /./.  formed,  compoundctl.   H.  V.  11.  2. 
Credent,  tttfj.  crcdiuible.   M.  for  .M.  iv.  4.     Cre- 
I      dib'.e.  Wint.  Tale,  i.  2.     Credulous,  Ham.  i.  3. 
'  Credit,  sS.  report.  Tw.  N.  iv.  3. 
.  Crescivc,  adj.  increasing.  H.  V.  i.  1. 
!  Crestless,  m/j.  not  entitled  to  bear  arms,  low- 
.      Wn.  1  H.  VI.  II.  4. 
;  Crisp,  nJj.  curled,  winding.  Temp,  iv,  1, 
I  Cross,  sfi.  a  piece  of  money,  s«>  called  because  coin 

was  formerly  stamped  with  a  cross.    As  you 
'      Like  it,  11.  4. 

'  Crow-keeper,  x^.  one  who  scares  crows.  Lear,r>'.6. 
I  Crowner,  fA.  a  coroner.   Ham.  v.  1. 
;  Crownet,  s6.  a  cor«mct  A.  &  C.  v.  2. 
]  Cry,  sfi.  the  yelping  of  hounds.  M.  N's  Dr.  nr.  1. 

A  jvick  of^ hounds.  Ibid.   iv.   i.     A  company, 
1      u>.ed  contemptuously.   Ham.  ill.  2. 
Cry  aim.  v.  t.  to  enomrage.  John,  ii.  r. 
Cue,  sh.  the  last  words  of  an  a<5lor's  si>eech,  which 

is  the  signal  for  the  next  aclor  to  begin.  -Lear, 


Cui>scs,  sh.  pieces  of  armour  to  cover  the  thighs. 
I  II.  IV.  IV.  1. 

I  Cullitin,  sb.  a  ba-^e  fellow.  Tam.  of  S.  iv.  «. 

I  Cunning,  sb.  skill.  Indm^ion  to  Tam.  of  S. 

i  Cunninjj,  titij.  skilfid.  Ibid. 
Curb.  T'./.  to  bend,  inickle.  Ham.  ill.  4.  ! 

Currents,  sb.  ocairrcnces.  i  H.  IV.  11.  ^, 

■  C'urvt,  ai/j.  petulant,  shrewish.  Tam.  of  S.  i.  2. 
Curstneii-i.  sb.  shrewishness.  A.  &  C.  11.  2.  I 

Curtail,  jA.  a  cur.  Com.  of  E.  iii.  a.  J 

Curtal,  sb.  a  d<>cked  horse.  All's  WeP,  11.  3.  I 

i'urt.d-axe,  sb.  a  cutlass.  As  y<»u  Like  it,  i.  3.         | 

'  Custalonim,  a  ludicnnis  mistake  for  Custos  Ro-   • 
tulorum.   .Merr>-  Wives,  i.  i.  ] 

CuNiani  rofTin.  j/>.  the  cnist  of  a  ctistard -pudding. 

I      Tam.  of  S.  iv.  3. 
Customer,  sb.  a  common  woman.  Oth.  iv.  t. 

.  Cut,  sb.  a  cheat.  Tw.  N.  11.  3.    'To  draw  cuts'  is 

I      to  draw  lots.  Cl'om.  of  K.  v.  i. 

,  Cypress,  sb.  a  kind  «)f  crape.  Tw.  N.  ill.  x. 

]  Daff,  7'.  /.  to  l)cfi>ol.  Much  Ado.  iv.  i.     To  put  off: 
this  >eems  to  be  a  corruption  of  'dolf.*  Ibid. 
II.  3. 
n.iinn.  v.t.  to  condemn.  J.  C.  IV.  r. 
I  )aiigcr,  j<^.  reach,  control,  power.  M.  of  V.  iv.  x. 
I>.ui>ker.  sb.  a  Dane.   Ham.  11.  i. 
Dare.  v.t.  to  cliallcnKC.  2  H.  VI.  iii.  2. 
D.-irklinj^,  ativ.  in  the  dark.   M.  N'-s  I)r.  ii.  2. 
I>arrai;;n.  I'.i.  to  --I't  in  array.  3  Hen.  VI.  11.  7. 
.  Daub.  7'./.  to  di-gul*e.   I.,ear,  iv.  i. 
D.uilicry,  sb.  ini|>«<iiion.   Merry  Wives,  iv.  a. 
Day-woman,  sb  .t  dairv-maid.    L's  L'«,  I^  i.  2. 
Dear.  m//.  dire.  Tim.  v  i.      Th.at  which  has  to  dn 
with  the  .TfTe-  lions.   R.  II.  1.  1 :  R.  ft  J.  m.  3. 
Piteous.  T.  .A.  Ill    t.     Inip»rt;'ni.   Lear,  iv.  3. 
Dearn,  «/.//.  lun'.Iy.  Per.  iii.    tJ  >wer\ 
l>clxi^heJ,//.  dcifciuchnl,  dnmk'.Mi   Temp.  111.  2. 
De.k,  V  t  lo  bedew-.     Thi^  i',  pro!»;ihly  .1  f«,nn  of 
the   verb   'to  d.jg,'  now   a    provincial    wurd. 
Temp  I.  2. 
,  Deck,  sb.  a  park  of  ran!*.  -^  Hen.  VI.  n.  a.. 
'  Decline,  v.t.  lt>  «t\umw;a«. -xs  \tv  ^j^x-ww^  ^-t'tsw^ 

the  cav^s  ot  a.  x\*Avt\.  'V  .  f«.  Vt  .  \\.  -»,. 
.DecVmcd,^^<^\\ex^. -Y.^tVlT   w.-y       _    . 
;  I>ccm,  th.  doom,  •^vu\«.«wvtxvv  A .  K^'t  ^  •  ^  _ 
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.  to  swallow  speedily.  Tim.  ii.  2. 

/.  to  make  gros>or  I'aL  K.  HI.  111.  7 

It,  sb.  immoderate  acqiiisltiuii.    2  H 


'.t.  to  make  keen.  Mac.  i.  ■\. 
f.  tu  sliut  up,  as  a  hawk  is  sdut  tip  in  a 
fur  M.  HI.  1. 

v.i.  to  cover  as  with  a  fort.  Merry 
.  2. 

/./.  fat.  rank.  Ham.  111.  4. 
./.  hidden.  M.  for  M.  it.  4. 
v.t.  enoxintcr.     H.  V.  i.  2.     Expc- 
..  &  C.  II.  7- 

uni,  j/'.  treatment  Temp.  i.  a.  A  dis- 
:o  entertain  a  proposal.  Merry  Wives, 
vice.  All's  Well,  JV.  1. 
Its,  sf>.  inicr\k'ws.   Ham.  I.  3, 
/'.  a  toper,  a  cant  tenii.   Merry  Wives, 

1^.  attcnd:uice.  Mcrr\'  Wives,  11.  2. 
uiv.  a  &liort  time  since.   As  you  Like 

to  pay  a  man's  reckoning,  to  maintain. 


sf'.  hojie,  used  as  a  war-cry.    i  H. 

T.  &  (Jr.  V.  2. 
a  scout  or  spy.  r  H.  VI.  iv.  3. 
,  sb.  c'>nj«.cturc.   i  H.  IV.  1.  3, 
h.  o.arid^e.   1  H.  IV.  iv.  1. 
/'.  eternal.   Mac.  ill.  a. 
C')ciiu.'il.   Hani.  v.  i. 
i.)  c<inal.  All's  Well,  I.  3;  Cym.  in.  4. 
'./.  to  qiie-tion.  All's  Well,  III.  5. 
.  sb.  that  wliicli  grows  outw:u-dlv  from 
:<ii<l  has  uo  sunsitiuii,  like  the  hair  or 
i  L'>  L.  V.  I  ;  Ham.  iii.  4.     Any  out- 
w.   M.  of  V.  III.  2.  :  Wint.  Tale,  IV.  3. 
r/».  :iii  executioner.   H.  V.  i.  2. 
//.  evcliulcd.   I  H.  VI.  II.  4. 
/'.  a  religious  .ser\ ice.  li.  III.  ill.  2. 
'.  to  hale  or  draw  out.    R.  HI.  i.  2; 
aw  the  sword.   H.  V.  11.  i. 
sb.  .'ill'^wani.e,  pen>i.m.  Two  fJcni.  I.  3. 
'.  death,  ciiJiiig.   i  H.  VI.  11.  5. 

ridiculously  Used  lor  'action,'    2  H. 

expc<5lation.  T.  &  Cr.  i.  3. 
-,  so.  expedition,  undertaking.   A.  &  C. 

iMC.    R.   II.    II.   I. 

ijtij.  expeililiotis  swift.  John,  Ii.  i. 
/.  cj:ni»k-ted.  R.  HI.  in.  3. 
t,  z:t.  lo  expound, discuss.   Ham.  1L2- 

ib.  exjKj^ure.  Cor.  iv.  i. 
..'.  to  icve.il.  Wiiit.  Talc,  ill.  a. 
./.  t..  exj.cl.   I  H.  VI.  in.  3. 
-.  luij.  tliat  whicli  has  been  liissed  off, 
uble.  Tw.  N.  III.  3. 
/.  t»  seize.  A.  is:  C.  i.  2. 

a  h'ji/ure.  As  y<iu  Like  it,  HI.  i. 
^'.  <»ui«ard.  Otii.  i.  i. 
'.  to  «:Miri».^tc.    M.  for  M.  Ml.  2. 
.  tttfj.  diviracling,  Tw.  X.  v.  i. 
,  /^irt.  extra<ited,  de.sccnded.  3  H.  VI. 

nt,  mij.  foreign,  wandering.  Olh.i.  i. 
xb.  extravagance  of  cutuluct.    WiaL 
.  3.     Kxtrenuties.  R.  &  J.  iv.  i. 
I  nestling  hawk.  Ham.  11.  2. 
.et.   sb.   a.  nestling  of  the  mmket  or 


merlin,  the  smallest  species  of  British  hawk. 

Merry  Wives,  iii.  ^. 
Eye,  sb.  a  glance,  ucillad.  Temp.  i.  2. 
Eye,  sb.  a  shade  of  colour,  as  in  shot  silk.  Temp. 

II.  t. 
Eyiic,  sb.  bi.  eyes.  L*s  L's  L.  v.  2. 


Facinorous,  a/ij.  wicked.   All's  Well,  li.  3. 

Fadt,  sb.  guilt.  Wint.  Talc,  iii.  2. 

Fadtiou*,  *tdj.  instant,  importunate.  J.  C  i.  3. 

Faculty,  i/.  essential  virtue  or  power.   H.  V.i.  i. 

Fadge,  i'./.  to  suit.  Tw.  N.  11.  2. 

Fading,  sb.  a  kind  of  ending  to  a  song.    Wint. 

Tale,  IV.  3. 
Fain,  4ufj.  gl.xd.  2  H.  VL  11.  i. 
Fain,  aJx'.  gladly.  Lear,  i.  4. 
Fair,  sb.  beauty.  As  you  Like  it,  111.  2. 
Faitor,  sb.  a  traitor.  2  If.  IV.  11.  4. 
Fall,  v.t.  to  let  fall.  Temp.  ii.  1.  1 

Fallow.  a(ft'.  fawn-coloured.   Merry  Wives,  i.  x. 
False,  sS.  hilschood.  M.  for  M.  11.  4. 
F;dsing,  rt<^'.  decc|.uive.  Com.  of  E.  11.  2. 
Familiar,  sb.  a  familiar  spirit.  2  H.  VL  iv.  7. 
F.ii.cy,  *<J.  All's  Well,  v.  3. 
Fancy-free,  atij.  uutouched  by  love.    M.  N's  Dr. 

II.  2. 
Fang,  C'.A  to  sel/e  in  tlic  teeth.  Tim.  iv.  3. 
I-'anUisiic,  sb.  a  fantastical  person.  R.  &  J.  11.  4. 
Fap,  tufj.  damk.  Merry  Wiws,  i.  i. 
Far,  ««/?'.  farther.  Wint.  Tale,  iv.  4. 
Farced,  /./.  stulTed.  H.  V.  iv.  i. 
lardcl,  sb.  a  liurden.  Wint.  Tale,  iv.  4. 
Fartuous.  m/j.  u;-ed  ridiculously  for  *'  virtuou*." 
^  Merry  Wives,  ii.  a. 
Fast,  a.H'.  assuredly,  unalterably.  M.  for  ^L  I. 

3;  sH.  VI.  V.  2. 
Fat,  niij.  dull.  1  H.  IV.  i.  2. 
Favour,  sb.  Countenance.  M.  forM.  iv.  2.    Com- 
plexion. 'J*,  ^i;  Cr.  I.  2.  Qu.ility.   Ix:ar,  i.  4, 
Fear,  sb.  the  object  of  fear.   Ham.  ill.  3- 
Fear,  v.t.  to  afiright,  A.  it  C.  n.  6. 
Fearful,  a<fj.  subject  to  fear,  timorous.  Temp. 

I.  2. 
Feat,  mfj,  dexterous.  Cym.  v.  5. 
Fcater,  adv.  comp.  dc^rce^  moie  neat'y.  Temp. 

Ii.  I. 
I- eat,  7'./.  to  make  fine.  Cym.  I.  i. 
Kcatly,  ad7'.  nimbly,  daintily.    I'enip.  I.  a. 
Feature,  sb.  bc.»iiiv,  Cym.  v.  5. 
Federary,  sb.  confederate.  Wint.  Talo,  11.  \. 
Ft.c^;riel',  sb.  a  grief  held,  as  it  were,  in   fee- 
simple,  or  the  peculiar  property  of  him  mIio 
pos'ics^cs  it.  Mac.  iv.  3. 
Feeder,  sb.  agent,  Mrrvanl.  As  you  Like  it,  il.  4. 
!  Fecre.  sb.  a  c<>mp.^iiio]i,  Imsluiul.  T.  A.  iv.  i. 

Feheniently,  ttdv.  used*  ridiculously  for  "vehe- 
I      niently."  Merry  Wives,  ni.  i. 
,  Fell,  sb.  the  hide.  As  ytiu  Like  it,  in.  a. 

Fence,  sb.  art  or  skill  in  d'.-feuce.  all.  VL  II.  i. 
.  Feodary,  sb.  one  who  holds  ;in  estate  by  suit  or 
i      sciAice  to  a  sU|>erior  loni :  her.ce  one  who  adts 
I      under  the  direction  of  .nu'itber.  Cym.  in.  a. 
j  Fester,  v.i.  to  r.mkle.  grow  virulent.  Cor,  i.  9. 
Fcstinately,  ndv.  quickly.   L's  L's  Lost,  Jil.  i. 
Fct,/./.  retched.   H.  V.  in.  1. 
Fico,  sb.  a  fig.  Merry  Wi\cs,  i.  3- 
1  ielded,  adj.  in  the  field  of  IvaTv^l^.  0« .  \.  w- 
Fig,  v.t.  lo  \n»x\x..  a  Wevi.  W  .  n.  v 
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Fights,  sh.  cliXhcs  hnnf;  round  a  jtliip  to  cimceal 

the  men  from  the  enemy.   Merry  Wives,  ii.  a. 
File,  x^.  a  list  or  catnli>i;iie.   Mac.  v.  2. 
File,  v.t.  to  delilc.    M;»«-.  lit.  i.     To  smooth  or 

polish.  L'»  L'»  L.     Tu  make  even.   H.  VI I  J. 

III.  a. 
Fill-horse,  tl*.  ^huft-horNe.  M.  of  V.  11.  a. 
Fills,  sh.  the  iliafi>.  T.  &  (.'r.  in.  2. 
Filth,  sh.  a  whorv.  Tim.  iv.  i. 
Fine,  sh.  entl.    Ham.  v.  i. 
Fine,  v.t.  to  makf  fine  or  s|iO(:ioiiH.  H.  V.  i.  2. 
Finelc«.s  <»/^'.  cndlrss.  Oth.  111.  3. 
Fira>;n,     ah.     ridiculously    used    for    *Virag'>.' 

Tw.  N.  III.  4. 
Fire-drake,  sh.  Will  o'  the  Wi^p.   H.  VIII.  v.  ^ 
Fire-new,  atij.   with  the   ulitter  t>f  novchy  tin, 

like  newly-forced  inctal.   R.  III.  i.  3, 
Firk,  v.t.  to  cli:iNti>e.    H.  V.  iv.  4. 
Fit,  sh.  a  canto  or  division  <.f  a  s«»nfj.    T.  &  Cr. 

III.  I.     A  trick  or  habit.   H.  VIII.  1.  3. 
Fitchew,  sh.  a  p«'lcc.it.    Lear.  \\.  fy. 
Fives,  sh.  a  disease  incident  ii»  h'»rvc<.  Tain,  of  S. 
Flap-draKon,  sh.  raisin?>  in  burning  brandy.  I.'s 

L's  I^  V.  1. 
Flap-jack,  sh.  a  pan-cnkc.   Per.  11.  i. 
Flat,  aifj.  certain,   i  H.  IV.  iv.  2. 
Flatne-s.  sh.  low  new.  <le;.:)i.   Wint.  Ta!c.  in.  s. 
Flaw.  xA  a  pu«.l  «if  wind.   -2  II.  IV.  iv.  4.  Sictnpli. 

sudden  emotion,  or  the  cinise  of  it.   Slac.  111.  4  : 

A.  &  C  in.  10. 
Flaw,  v.t.  to  make  a  flaw  in.  to  break.  II.  VIII. 

I.  I. 
Flecked././,  sjiotted.  stnstUcd.   R.  v<\:  J.  11.  3. 
Fleet,  v.t.   to  tlv..u.     A.  ."c  (.".   ni.  11.    To   pa-^s 

away.    A.  vt  C.  1.  3.   v.i.  t-.  jmss  the  lime.    A-. 

you  Like  it,  1.  1. 
FleetiiiK. /r. /.  im-oii-t.int.    R.  III.  i.  4. 
Fleshment.  sh.    tlu.-   aCX   of  tk-.hin>,'  tht.   sword. 

hence  the  first  fcai  of .trmv   Lv.ir.  n.  2. 
Fleucd.   mfj.    funiislicd   with   hanging  li])s,   a<> 

hounds  are.   M.  N's  Dr.  iv.  i. 
Flight,  sh.  a  partii:iilar  mode  of  pracli.Nin  j  arch- 
ery. Much  Ado.  1.  I. 
Flirt-sill.  sh.  a  IikHi  woman.    R.  &  J.  11.  4. 
FK>uri>h,  sh.  an  ornnm'.nt.   I/s  1,'s  I,,  w.  3. 
Flourish,  v.t.  to  oniameiii,  disguiNC  with  orna- 
ment.  M.  f(>r  M.  IV.  I. 
Flote,  sh.  wave,  sc.x  Temp.  i.  2. 
Flush,  atfj.  fresh,  full  «>f  vigour.  A.  ^  C'.  i.  4. 
Foil,  sh.  defeat,  di*a'lv;iniam".    Temp.  in.  1. 
Foin,  Z'.i.  to  fence,  fi^ht.  Merry  Wives,  11.  \. 
Foison,  sh.  plenty.  Tcsnp.  n.  1. 
Fund,  aiij.  foolish,  foolishly  aflTeftiouate.    Oth. 
i       I.  3 :  IV.  I. 
Foot-cloth,  sh.  a  saddle-cloth  h.anging  down  to  the 

ground.   2  H.  VI.  iv.  7. 
For,  conj.  for  that.  Ivecaiise,  M.  for  M.  11.  1. 
Forbid,/./,  acoursvti.  oiiilawod.   Mac.  I.  3. 
Forbi.KJe, /./.  forbidden.   Lover's  Corn.  t<>4. 
;    Force,  v.t.  to  stuff,  for  'farce.'  T.  &  Cr.  v.  5. 
\    Forced,/./,  falsely  aiiributcd.  Wint.  Tale.  n.  3. 
Fordo,  7'./.  to  kill,  destroy.  Lear.  V.  3.    Towcarv. 

M.N'sDr.  V.  2. 
Forfend,  v.t.  forbid.  Wint.  Tale.  iv.  3. 
Foreign,  «<(/.  obliged  to  live  abroad.    H.  VIIL 

n.  2. 
Forcpafit.  adj.  former.  AH'-^  Well,  v.  3. 
/■'orcs/ow.  v.i.  to  delay.  3  H-  V\.  11.  3. 
Foi^gcti re,  atij.  inventive.  2  11.  IV.  iv.  3. 


Forked,  adj.  homed.  Wint.  Tale.  r.  9 
Formal,  tuii.  regular,  retainins  it^jn 

Rential  cnaracteriscie    Com.  of  £. 

C  if.  5. 
Forspent,  /.>.  exhausted,  weary. 

1.1. 
Fonkpnk,  v.i.  to  speak  agralniit.  A.  i 
Forthright,  sb.  a  .vtraifiiit  path ;  for 

meanders  straight  path»  and  cr 

Temp.  III.  3. 
Furweary,  v.t.  to  weary,  exhau^.  J« 
Fo-sset-seller,  sh.  one  who  sells  the  pi 

into  a  ves.'jel  to  give  vent  t«i  the 

$topi)ed  by  a  spigot.  Cor.  11.  i. 
Fox.  sh.  a  sword ;  a  cant  wnrd.    H.  li 
Fox-^hip.  .r^.  the  cunning  of  the  fox. 
Frampold,  atij.  peevLsh,  unquiet.    M 
,  '»-  2. 
Fr.mk,  sb.  the  feeding  place  of  swiot 

II.  a. 

Fmnked,/./.  confined.  R.  HI.  i.  3. 
Franklin,  sb.  a  freeholder,  a  small  m 

III.  2. 

Fraught,/./,  freighted.  M.  ofV.  11. 
Fraughiage,  sb.  freight.  C«.»m.  of  F.. 
Fraughting,  /r.  /.  0/  r.  to  fraughr 

constituting  the  cargo  of  a  ship.  ' 
Fre>h.  sb.  a  spring  of  Ircsh  watirr.  1 
Fret,  sh.  the  stop  of  a  guitar.  Tarn. 
Fret.  v.t.  to  wear  away.  R.  II.  111. 

To  varieg.-ite.  J.  C.  il.  t. 
Friend,  v.t.  to  befriend.  H.  VTII.  1 
I'*ripl>erA',  sh.  an  old-clt>thcs  shtjji.  1 
From./Vr/.  contraiy  to.  H.Mn.  in. 
Front,  7'./.  to  affront,  opp<»se.  \.  & 
I'roniier,  sb.  opposition.  1  H.  IV.  i. 
Frontlet,  sh.  that  which  is  worn  on 

Lear,  i.  4. 
Kru-h,  v.t.  to  break  or  bruise.  T.  t 
Frustrate,/./,  frustrated.  A.^C 
Fub  off,  v.t.  to  put  off  2  H.  IV,  II. 
Fulfill,  v.t.  to  fill  full.  IVol.  to  T.  i 
Full.  adj.  complete.  Oth.  11.  i. 
Fnllam,  x^.  a  loaded  die.  Merry  W 
Fulsome,  #1/^*.  lustful.  M.  ofV,  1.  3 
Kiirnitor,  sh.  fumilorj-,  an  herb.  \a 
Furnished,/./,  equipped.  Wint  T 


I  G.iberdine,*^.  a  loose  outer  coat,  « 
I      Temp.  II.  a;  M.  of  V.  i.  3. 
j  G.ad,  sb.  a  pointed  instrument,  a  gc 
I      X.     Up<^*n  the  gad,  with  impetuni 
j      the  spur  of  the  moment.   I.e.ir,  i. 

Gain-giving,  sb.  misgiving.  Ham.  ^ 
■  Gait.  sh.  going,  steps.     Tw.  N.  1.  4 

(lalliard,  sh.  a  kind  of  dance.  Tw. 

CtaJliasse,  sh.  a  kind  of  ship.     Tain 

(f.d  imaufry,  sb.  a  ridiculous  medle^ 
IV.  4- 

Gallow,  f»./.  to  scare.  Lc.ir,  in.  a. 

Gallow;;Iass,  sb.  the  irregular  infan 
and  the  Highlands  of  .Sc»tlaiiJ. 

Gamester,  sh.  a  frolicsimie  jKrson. 
A  louAc  woman.   All's  Well.  v.  -j 

Garboil,  sb.  di.sorder,  uproar.  A.  & 

G:u-ish,  adj.  gaudy,  staring.  R.  II 

V>JLTW«,'y.^  to  lay  by,  as  corn  in 
w.  %. 


GLOSSARY. 


X063 


incd.  Lear,  n.  x. 

ive,  A.  &  C.  III.  13. 

.<:\  o(  womler.   Mac.  v.  7. 

of  business  of  any  kind,    M.  of 

Cym.  V.  4. 

generality,  common  people.    M. 

children.  Wint  Tale,  ri.  i. 
ohie  birth.     Cor.  1.  i. 
uble.     M.  for  M.  i.  i. 
id  manners.   I/>  L's  L.  1.  1. 
:folk.   \.'&  L's  L.  IV.  X. 
le.  Tenin.  i.  2. 
mohle.   Hen.  V.  iv.  31. 
laisance,  conduet  bectiming  gen- 
ii. 2. 

cin.   Wint  Tale,  iv.  4,    Appro- 
'.  2. 

.  embr\'o.  I.^ar,  in.  2. 
Wint.  'rale,  i.  2. 
Ham.  III.  4. 

end«iwnicnt.   >feriy  Wives,  i.  1. 
loll  girl.  M.  for  M.  v.  1. 
I  of  the  value  of  ix.  6d.  or  zf. 
I. 
H.  V.  II.  Ch.     State  of  wealth. 

ible.  H.  V.  IV.  2. 
rivance.   i  H.  VL  i.  2. 
Sicrry  Wives,  iv.  2. 
.  2  H.  IV.  I.  2;  Cor.  r.  i.- 
m  or  Kil>e.  Tam.  of  S.  v.  2. 
ff.   M.  N's  Dr.  III.  I. 

I  H.  VI.  III.  2. 
nment;  hence,  to  be  garru!ou.s. 

w.  Temp.  I.  I. 

rl.  R.  II.  I.  3;  2H.  VI.  III.  X. 

indeed.   Wint.  Talc,  i.  2. 

ijo<k1 -evening,   contracted   frurn 

lo?in,  I.  I. 

xid-jcr,  sfi.  a  comiption  of  the 

i ;   inc  venereal  diMiase.    Merry 

rorpulent.  i  H.  IV.  11.  2. 
discretion.  3  H.  VI.  i.  4. 
:ies  of  game  of  chance.  Merry 

Mr.c.  II.  I. 
ounding  in  grace  Divine.  Ham. 

jrained.   Ham.  iii.  4. 

rand  mercy,  much  thanks.  M. 

armstead  attached  to  a  numas- 
farm-h')usc.  Oih.  i.  i. 
sed  ridiculously  for  'gratuity.' 

congratulate.  T.  A.  1.  2. 
rj'.  Tim.  iv.  3. 
ossly.   L's  L's  L.  iv.  4. 
J.  Tw.  N.  IV.  1. 
nature,  fresh,  unused    R.  III. 
S.  III.  2. 

>lishly.  Ham.  jv.  5. 
p.  T.  A.  I.  a. 
Tw.  N.  ill.  t. 
ably.  H.  V.  St.  ». 


Groundling;,  s6,  one  who  sits  in  the  pit  of  a  thea- 
tre.  Ham.  III.  2. 
Growing, /r./.  accruing.  Com.  ofE.  iv.  i. 
Guard,  sh.  decor.Mion.   M.  for  M.  iii.  1. 
Guard,  r./.  to  dcc-iraie.  M.  ofV.  11.  2. 
Gtiardage,  sf».  guardianship.  Oih.  I.  2. 
Guinea-ncn,  s6.  the  pinudo,  a  cant  term.  Oth. 

I.  3- 
Gules,  adj.  red,  a  term  in  heraldry.  Tim.  iv.  3. 
Gulf,  sb.  the  throat.  Mac.  iv.  i. 
Gun-stone,  sh.  a  cannon  ball. 
Gust,  sb.  taste,  relish.  Tw.  N.  f.  3. 
G>'\e,  v.t.  to  fetter.  Oth.  11.  i. 

Hack,  v.i.  to  become  common.   Merry  Wives, 

II.  I. 
Haggard,  sb.  a  wild  or  unreclaimed  Iiawk.  Tarn. 

of  S.  IV.  I. 
Hag-seed,  sb.  seed  01  ofi'^pring  of  a  hag.  Temp. 

I.  2. 
Hair,  sb.  course,  order,  grain.  Merry  Wives,  ii.  3. 
Halidom,  sb.    holiness,   sanc^itication.    Christian 

fellowship :  u>ed  as  an  oath,  and  analogous  to 

*  Hy  my  faith.*  Two  (»ent.  iv.  2. 
Hall,  sb.  an  open  snace  to  dance  in.   R.  &  J.  i.  5. 
Hallowmas,  sb.  All  Hallows'  D.iy.  Two  Gent.  11. 1. 
Hap,  sb.  ch.ince,  fortune.  Com.  of  E.  l.  i. 
Happily,  atfv.  accidenially.  Tam.  of  S.  iv.  4. 
Handsaw,   sb.   perhaps  a  corruption  of  Hcron- 

shaw;  a  hern.   Ham.  11.  2. 
Hardiinent,  sb.  defiance,  brave  deeds,   i  H.  IV. 

HarUick,  sb.  charlock,  wild  mustard.  Lear,  rv.  4. 
Harry,  v.t.  to  annoy,  haras.s.  A.  &  C  111.  3. 
Having,  sb.  properly,  fortune.  Tw.  N.  in.  4. 
Haviour,  sb.  l)enavi)ur.   Mrrry  Wi\es,  i.  3. 
Hauglit,  rtt/j.  haughty.  3  Hen.  VI.  11.  i. 
Haunt,  sb.  comp.iny.    Ham.  iv.  i. 
Hay,  sb.  a  term  in  fencing.   R.  &  J.  II.  4. 
He.idy,  ndj.  violent,  headUmg.  Com.  »»!  E.  v.  i. 
Heat,//.<»/r'./.  "to  heat,"  healed.  M.ufV.i.i. 
HelM:non,  sb.  henbane.   Ham.  i.  5. 
Heft,  sb.  a  hcavin.:.  Wint.  Talc,  ii.  i.  ' 

Heft././,  furnished  with  a  handle:  hence,  meta- 

Fhorically,     finished    off,    delicately    formed. 
A'ar,  II.  4. 
Helm,  t'./.  to  steer,  manage.  M.  f«>r  M.  iii.  a. 
Hence,  adi:  henceforward.  2  H.  IV.  v.  5. 
Henchman,  sb.  a  page  or  attendant.  M.  N's  Dr. 

II.  2. 
Hcni,  T'./.  to  scire,  lake.  M.  for  M.  iv.  6;  WinL 

Tale,  IV.  2. 
Hermit,  sb.  a  beadsman,  one  bound  to  pray  for 

another.   Mac.  1.  6. 
Hest,  sb.  command.  Temp.  iii.  t. 
High,  rti/f.  Used  in  compo>ition  with  adjciflivc* 

to  heigiiten  or  eniohasi/e  their  signification,  as, 

high-tantaNtical.  iw,  N.  i.  i. 
Hight.  /./.  called     I  's  L's  L  I.  i. 
Hiid. /./.  held.   I.ucr.  1257. 
Hilding,  sb.  a  paltry  fellow.  Cym.  ll.  3. 
Hint,  sb.  suggestion.  Temp.  i.  2. 
Hiren.  sb.  Qy.  a  prostitute,  with  a  pun  on  the 

word  "iron."  2  Hen.  IV.  11.  4. 
Hit,  v.t.  to  agree.  I«ear^  i.  i. 
Hoise,  v.t.  U)\\o\sX,VvtvJ«t^i.vww>^^^^  a'^.'^'V, 

1.  I. 
Hoi-si,//.  VoXsXeA.  W«Kv.  \\\.  v      .    -v,^^-^  v  v 
Holp,  /  /.  ot  t.\xc  r.  \o Vt\v  .  VAv«^f^^^i^ 


\ 
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Iltinii.-.  (t</T-.  til  the  utin  'st.    Cur.  ii.  2;  Cym.  ill. 

5.  I.'.ar.  III.   i 
ir»uc-i.  iKij.  ch.i<ic.  Oih.  IV.  2. 
H  nicety,  sfi  cli.iNtity.  As  vi»u  Like  it.  III.  3. 
!l«iii-.'y  •«i.i!k«»,  s/'.  iIjc  rcvl  cluvcr.  T.  A.  IV.  4. 
Ilii.ifliruiii  Miml.  s/'.  the  ^nmc  now  called  Utnd- 

niHir.N-li.ifr   H.iin.  III.  4. 
II  >rii-ni.ul,  ii.//.   im-ktMy,   ' //.tm-mad,'  that  is, 

liraiii-m.ul.    ^lerrv  Wives,  1.  4. 
IIiir<>|..i:o.  i/'.  a  Julk.  Oih.  n.  3. 
M.>t-hmi-c.  j/^.  a  lir-ithcl.   M.  f<.»r  M.  11.  i, 
n->.\,  X'.t.  to  hamstring.   Wim.  T.ilc,  i.  u. 
IIii^k;er  mu.:,:cr.  jr.*.  sc-rC'V.     Ha;n.  iv.  5- 
lIiiM,  7-./.  lv»  ilrift  on  the  sea  like  a  wrecked  .shin. 

H.  Vlll.  II.  4- 
Hiiini'urmis,  ,t.ij.  fuful,  i>r,  j^crhups,  hurried.    R. 

ft  J.  II.  1. 
1 1  mil  count  ir.  r-./.  to  follow  the  scent  the  wron^ 
t       way.  2  H.  IV.  I.  <j. 
:    IIiiii'.'<-ii;>.  j'-   ahilia  u*-e  1  in  hunting  wh'.n  the 

Kaiu-j  w,«s  itri  fihit.    K.  ^c  J.  111.  5. 
Hurly.  i.''  ii-'iM:.  o»nfiisi<»:i.  Tain,  of  S.  iv.  i. 
Hurin..  r./.  to  cl.j-h.    ].  l".  11.  :;. 
.    Ilurtiin.;,  sfi.  nuise,  c  >nfu<<ioii.    A^.  you  I.ikc  it. 

!     '*•".  ^ 

I    lIu'«!i,onlrv.  .'/■.  fru;:rtlity.  Mac.  ii.  1.      Maaa^'c- 
incn:.   M.  «»!"  \'.  111.  4. 
Hiiswile.  j:"'.  a  jilt.      L-.-r.  I.   v 

Icc-l>r>.ik.  jr/'  .iM  icv-cil-.l  ])r<H«k.  Orh.  v.  ?, 
rfv.'i:k>,  //./.  in  faith,  a  cui>'.icnii<<ni.   Wiiii.  Tale, 

I.  -J. 
Ti;iuiniy,  f/:  i;Tii,,niiiiy.   1  II.  IV.  v.  4. 
Inii:;;e.  a!:  rejireNent.iti'in.    Hani.  in.  7. 
Itnlure.  r-./.  tn  Kire.  I.i\  t»;u:M.    H    V.  1,  2. 
lm:iie'iiacy,  jf.^.  clo-e  conn-.-xii*:).    l.-iar.  v.  ^. 
IintunnKnt,  <///'.  iiiiirnp-irtant.     A.  *<:  l".  v.  -2. 
Iniii.  r-./    to  ;;i.ift,  to  sjilice  a  falcju's  br».ikeu  fea- 

therv   K.  II.  II.  I. 
Iiiij).  s/:  a  sriiiii,  a  chiM.  sH.  IV.  v.  5. 
Iinpiv\n.  7:/.  It  vi;ikc.  coniproniis'j.    H.  V.  T.  2. 
Iinp.Mdi,  T'./.  lo  liiiii;;  inl-.*  4iie:»lion.   M.  N'.">l.)r. 

II.  J. 
Impeach,  s.'>.  imp •;«i-,!!iiK;it.   C  *-'f  K.  v.  i. 
Ini;.>eaci:MiL-iit,  s.\  caii-e  of  cen.-u:e,  hindrance. 

T«..  (jcnt.  I.  :^ 
Iini>erteivcranl,  tufj.   dull  of  ]>Lrc;plion.    Cym. 

IV.  1. 
Impetic'*-,  7'./.  to  p.ickfit.  Tw.  N.  n.  3. 
liiH)«>riani. c,  j''.  impi>:iuniiy.  Tw.  N.  v.  i. 
Im[M>i;,int,   </<//".    imjM,rum.iie.    C.    of   E.    v.    i: 

Lear,  i\ .  4. 
Im|virim^.  <7^//  sig:nif;canr.  All's  Well,  v.  •^. 
I  ni;  hi  %  •,.«/'.  i '11  ;)-.•«•■.; '.on.  me.Ki'.n.;  (:'>'nniui«l  or  ta:>k 

imp  >^e-.l  upon  any  one.      Iw.i  (i.T.l.  iv.  3. 
IniiK'Mlion.  j/'.  c-.immai:-.!.   M.  of  V.  i.  7. 
Impre-ii.',    x!:    a   device   with   a   moit.>.    R.    II. 

III.  I. 
Impn»-<,  7:f.  I'>  compel  to  <.er\i;.   M.ic.  iv.  1. 
lncap:ibli:,  <Mf/  uncoii^ciou-;.   li.i:ii.  iv.  7. 
Incarnanlino.  i'./.  i»dye  red.   Mac.  11.  :?. 
Inc«n-cd. /./.  incite.!,  c)!;;'.'!  "o    R.  111.  in.  1. 
hich-nieal.f^.  by  incli-nical,  hy  portions  of  inclies. 

Temp.  II.  2. 

Inrl.niji,;,  ii./j.  comph'.nnt.  (.l;h.  11.  3. 

Inclinin}.j,  a/',  ini^linaiion.    Ham,  11.  2. 

/iic/jj),  .-'./.  to  emhraiX'.  .-V.  is:  C.  u.  7. 
hirUulc.  7'./.  c«;nclude.  TwoCieuX.  v,  ^ 
Iiicoiiy.  afj,  fine,  delicAlc.  l.'s  L**\..  \u.  \. 


Incorrect  adj.  ill-regulated.   Ham. 
Ind,  sh.  India.  Temp.  11.  2. 
Indent,  v.i,  to  compound  or  bargu 

1.3- 
Index,  th.  a  preface.^  R.  III.  rv.  4: 
Indifferent,  adj.  ordin.irv.  Ham.  iL 

■  Indi;;est,  adj.  disordered.  Sm.  1x4. 
Indite,  r./.  to  invite.   R.  &  J.  n   4. 

Ham.  11.  2. 
Induclion,  x^.  introduc\ion.  licgincii 

III.  I. 
Tntlur.-ince,  sb.  delay.  H.  VIII.  v. 
Infinite,  sb.  infinite  p^mer.   Much  ? 
In^jrafl.  /.i//.  of  z:  to  a^^xwXi^  tc, 

II.  3. 

Inhabitable,  adj.  imiiihabiuible.   R 

I  Inherit,  r*./.  to  p)>>c-<.  Twt»  ItjkL 

lnlioii}ied,  /./.  jK.'nnc  1  up  in  h  i  ps. 

Inkhorn-ni.itu.  ^r^.    ii  c>-i:Uciiip:u-vU 

ccclc-ia^tlc.  i>r  ninnof  Icar^iiii^.  : 

:  Inkle,  ib.  a  kind  of  iiam>w  tdie:  c 

!       Talc,  IV,  3. 

;  Inland,   mr^'.    civilized,   we!!-cduc 

I. ike  it,  MI.  2. 
.  Inly,  €\Jj.  inward.  Two  Gent.  Ii.  ; 

Inly,  adx'.  inwardly.  Temp.  v.  i, 

,  1  llllui^ilion.  sl\  cmiuiry.    Temp.  1, 

I  lii.ane,  adj.  tkit  wliich   coji.s  ; 

I-  y 

Insconcc,  v.i.  to  arm,  fortify.   C'.  1 

ln>l.inc'j.  sh.  example.  Tw.   N,   iv 

I      tion.    2  H.  IV.  111.   1.     Rca<ji; 

I      II.  -^ ;  .Merry  Wivc.-i,  11.  2. 

I  Intvnd,  X'.i.  to  pretend.   'I;un.  of  J 

■  liitendinLT. /r./.  rciiardin^;.  I  j::i. 
Iniendinent,  J^.  iiueiition.  Uth.  P 
In'.«.nti\eiy,  rt./r'.  atLenti\ely.  n-.l 
liiteres-ied. /./,  allied.    Lc.\r.  i,  i. 

■  Ijiiermi.^-ion,  ji.  pause,  delay.  M 
j  Iirrcnchmcnt,  a*ij.  not  capable 
I      M.u:.  V.  7, 

Intrinhe.  lufj.  intricate,  l^rar.  ii. 
.  liiirinMC-ite,  rti^'.  iniricite.  A.  <i 
'  ln\enti'.>n,  J.*.  iin.-iKinniion.  ?il.i\ 
.  Inw.ird,  s!\  an  inlim  1:0  frii.n-,!  > 
j  aJj.  intimate.  R,  III.  iii.  4. 
I  Inuardnevi,  j/'.  iniiinacy.    Mu:h 

■  Irre;:!:\ilv>u>, /;»jy,  lawle>s  licenii  .11 
1  Iteration,  i/',  reiteration,    i  H.  \\ 

J.v.k.  ih.  a  mean  fcilow.   R.  III. 

Jacka-lcnt.   jr.^.    a  juipp^it    t!i:  jw 
I      Merr>'  Wives,  v.  5. 
I  Jack  j;u.ud.iiit,  sb,  a  jai.k  in  ofnot 

■  j.i'le.  7<.t.  to  whip,  to  treat  \\'\.\\ 
\  '   Vlll.  in.  2:  A.  &  C.  III.  I. 

Jar,  sh.  the  tickiiiij  of  a  clock.  W 

:  Jar,  7'./.  lo  tick  a.«i  a  clock.  R,  1 1 

I  Jaunce,  v.i.  to  f>rance,      R.  II.  v 

'  Je^>».   sh.    a   strap   of   Icitli*.  r    al 

talons  K^i  a  hawk,  b>   whic.i  it 

flit.  i>lh.  III.  3. 

»,  '  Ie^t,  v.i.  to  tilt  in  .1  lonrn.iincnt. 

I  jet,  7'.i.  t )  strut.  Tw.  X.  li    5. 

,  Ji.)vial,  ndj.  ap',>eriainin-^  t.»  Ji.-ve 

Journal,  «<//._d;iily.  Cviu,  iv.  2. 

I  Judii-ious,  tuij.  critical.   Merry  V 

Jump.  7". I.  to  agree,    i  H.  IV.  j 
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rd.  A.  &  C.  III.  8. 

actly,  nicely.  0th.  ii.  3. 

judge,  magistrate.  Lear,  III.  C. 

roach.   R.  111.  11.  4- 

)jc<5tion.  Mac.  i.  6. 

it  out  beyoud.   H.  V.  in.  1. 

;ith,  young  man.  L's  L's  L.  i.  2. 

>kcd.  Cor.  III.  I. 
miock.   H.  V.  V.  2. 
mp  of  tallow.   H.  VIII.  i.  i. 
lim.  L's  L's  L.  V.  a. 
estrain.  Two  Gent,  iv,  4. 
in;^,  custody.  Tarn,  of  S.  i,  2. 
<ar,  Emperor.    Merry  Wives,  i.  ■?. 
rudu   foot  soldiers  of  the   Irish. 

Iblain..  Temp.  li.  i. 

a  m.ide  dish.  2  H.  IV.  v.  I. 

,  sd.  a  wife,  u<»ed  iu  disdain.    All 's 

he  ash-holc  under  a  kiln.  Merry 

•e.  A.  &C.  V.  2;  T.  A.  11.  1. 
brine  forth  ye)ung :  used  only  of 
ou  Like  it,  111.  2. 
unnatural.   Ham.  11.  2. 
atural.  Much  Ado,  iv.  i. 
wn.   2  H.  IV.  II.  4. 
oy.    J.  C.  IV.  3.     A  serving-man. 
r.  4. 

nap.  crack.  M.  of  V.  iii.  i. 
ire  in  garden  b'^ds.   R.  II.  iii.  4. 
:icknowicdge.  Mac.  ii.  2. 

i.   Merry  Wives,  1.  i. 

s/'.  a  cwurtc/;in,  Two  («ent.  i.  i. 
.vest  of  the  i>coi>lc.  T.  A.  iii.  6. 

Irjhindhand.  K.  III.  11.  i;  Lear, 

^in,  little  lady,  an  endearing  term 

ic  Virgin  Mary  in  the  oath,  "By 

Temp.  HI.  3. 

t.  perhaps  to  cxtirp.ite :  Hanmer 

iii>  to  kill  by  stopping  the  urine. 

I.  I. 

ken,  apprehended.  Tw.  N.  iii.  3. 

^"htious,  free.  Much  Ado,  iv.  1. 

>rcscnt.  Tarn,  of  S.  I.  2. 

ile->ertcd  by  a  mistress.  Temp.  iv.  i. 

mear.   M.  N'.sDr.  iii.  2.  To  catch. 

:»tcd.  A.  ft  C.  ni.  9. 

ade  of  brass.   Merry  Wives,  i.  i. 

n.   3  H.  VI.  III.  1. 

ance.   H.  V.  in.  ^ 

.   Oth.  II.  3. 

•ic;;ing  army.  All's  Well,  ill.  6. 

UR.   Tw.  N.  I.  5. 

«.^.  a  kind  of  ai)p!e.  2  II.  IV.  v.  3. 

y^ician.  T.  A.  v.  4. 

L-n.ince,  complexion.  As  you  Like 

A.  IV.  2. 

if»r  court.  Olh.  in.  3. 

zhtness.  H.  V.  iv.  1. 

lege.  Tam.  of  S.  i.  2. 

1    ambass,ador    resident    abroad. 

.  I ;  Cymb.  i,  6. 

vcr  or  mi.strcM.  2  H.  IV.  v.  3. 


Lenten,  atfj.  meagre.    Ham.  n.  i.    That  which 

may  be  eaten  in  Lent.  R.  &  J.  n.  4. 
L'envoy,  sd.  the  farewell  or  moral  at  the  end  of  a 

tale  or  poem.  L's  L's  L.  ni.  1. 
Let,  v.t.  to  hinder.  Tw.  N.  v.  1.     x'.i.  to  hinder. 

Ham.  I.  a. 
Let,  st.  hindrance.  H.  V.  v.  a. 
I^the,  x6.  death.  J.  C.  in.  1. 
Level,  v.t.  to  aim.  M.  of  V.  i.  2 :  R.  III.  iv.  4. 
Level,  st.  that  wiiich  is  aimed  at.  II.  VIII.  1.  2. 
Lewtl,  at/j.  ignorant,  fooli.sh.  R.  III.  i.  3. 
Lewdly,  atfv.  wickedly.  2  H.  VI.  n.  1. 
Lcwdsier,  si.  a  lewd  person.  Merry  Wives,  v.  3. 
Libbard,  si.  a  leoparil.  L's  L's  L,  v.  2. 
Lilieral,  at/j.  licentious.   Two  Gent.  in.  i ;  0th. 

n.  I. 
Liberty,  si.  libertinism.  T,  A.  iv.  x. 
License,  sfi.  licentiousness.  M.  for  M.  in.  a. 
Lief,  ni//.  dear.  2  H.  VI.  in.  i. 
Litter,  s/'.  a  thief.  T.  &  Cr.  i.  2. 
Li^ht  o'  love,  si.  a  tune  so  called.  Two  Gent.  I.  a. 
Lightly,  lu/z:  cosily,  generally.  Cora,  of  K.  iv.  4 ; 

R.  in.  III.  1. 
Like,  v.t.  to  please.  R.  III.  iii.  4;  l^ar,  n.  a. 
Like,  t'./.  to  liken,  compare.  1  H.  VI.  iv.  6. 
Like.  a^j.  likely.  M.  for  M.  v.  i. 
Likelihood,  j^.  promise, .appearance.  R.  III.  III.  4. 
Liking,  s':  condition,   i  Ii.  IV.  ni.  3. 
Limbeck,  si.  an  alcmbick,  a  <^till.  Mac.  I.  7. 
Limbo,  or  Limbo  patrum.  si.   the  place  where 

go  jd  men  under  the  Old  Test,  were  believed  to 

be  imprisoned  till  released  by  Christ  after  his 

crucifixion.  All's  Well,  v.  3:  H.  VIII.  V.  3. 
Lime,  si.  bird-lime.  Temp.  iv.  i. 
Lime,  r.t.  to  entangle  as  with  bird-lime.  Tw.  N. 

III.  4.     To  smear  with  bird-liinc.   2  H.  VI.  I.  3. 

To  mix  lime  with  beer  or  other  liquor.  Merry 

WMvcs,  I.  3. 
Limn,  t./.  to  draw.  As  you  Like  it,  ii.  7. 
Line,  r.f.  to  cover  tm  the  inside.  Cymb.  n.  3. 

To  strengthen  by  inner  works,  z  H.  IV.  Ii.  3; 

2  H.  IV.  I.  3. 
Linstock,  si.  a  staff  with  a  match  at  the  end  of 

it,  iisexl  by  gunners  in  firing   c:uaion.    H.  V. 

in.  Chorus. 
List,  si.  a  margin,  hence  a  Ixmnd  or  enclosure. 

Tw.  N.  in.  i;  i  H.  IV.  iv.  1. 
Lithcr,  rt./j.  lazy,  i  H.  VI.  iv.  7. 
Linle,  jr.''.  miniature.   Ham.  n.  2. 
Livelihood.//'.  apj>caranceof  life.  All's  Well,  I.  1. 
Li\ery,  Ji*.  a  hw  phr;*^:,  si^nifyini^  the    art  of 

delivering  a  freehold  into  the  i>osACS:>i  m  of  the 

heir  or  pnrch.i«^r.  R.  II.  n.  3. 
Living,  Ui/j\  lively,  cmvinoin;?.  Oth.  in.  3. 
Loach,  si.  a  fish  .m)  called.   1  H.  IV.  n.  1. 
Lob.  si.  a  lioby.  M.  N's  Dr.  n.  i. 
L')ckram,  si.  a  sort  of  coarse  Hiicn.  Cor.  n.  i. 
J-<Kle-star,  si.  the  leading-star,  pole-star.  M.  N** 

Dr.  I.  I. 
Lufie.  i:r.  to  laii,ih.  M.  N's  Dr.  ii.  1, 
Lo:;jg.'it-*,  si.  the  ;;anie  c.dled  nine-pins.   Ham.  v.  i. 
l^n^ly,  «</?'.  Imiin^ly.  Tam  of  S.  1.  i. 
Loof^  T'.  /.  to  luff,  bruig  a  vessel  up  to  the  wind. 

A.  «:  C.  m.  8. 
Loon,  ii.  a  low  contemptible  fellow.  Mac.  v.  3. 
L/)t,  si.  a  prize  in  a  biiicry.  Cor.  v.  2. 
I.,otter>',  si.  that  which  falls  to  a  man  by  lot. 

A.  &  C.  II.  a. 
Lowt,  si.  a  cVowTv.  Cot.  \u.  ». 
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Ijowt,  r.  t.  to  treat  one  as  a  lowt,  with  contempt 

1  H.  VI.  IV.  3. 

I^>7el.  sf'.  a  spciKlthrift.  Wint.  Tale,  ll.  3. 
■    Lublicr,  j^.  a  leopard.  2  H.  IV.  11.  i. 
Luce,  If.    the  pike  or  jack,  a  fresh-water  fish. 

Merry  Wivo,  I.  i. 
LumI>i^h,  atij.  dull,  dcjetfled.  Two  Gent.  ill.  a. 
Lunes,  sh.  fits  «»f  lunacy.  Wint.  T-dc,  11.  2. 
]<urch,  v.t.  to  defeat,  to  win.  (.!or.  ii.  2. 
Lurch,  v.i.  to  sliift,  to  play  tricks.  Merry  Wives, 

II.  2. 
Lure.  f^.  a  thing  stuflr«;d  to  rC'.ciTiUle  a  bird  with 

which  the  falconer  allures  a  hawk.  Taiii.  of  S. 

IV.  1. 
Lush,  a  ij.  juit^y,  luxuriant.  Tern.  11.  i. 
Lusiii;.  aij.  lusty,  «:h'.erful.  -All's  Well,  ll.  3. 
Luxurious,  rr /;'.  L>sci\i«Mis.  Much  Ado,  iv.  1. 
Luxury,  sb.  lust.   I-c.ir,  I  v.  6. 
Lym,  sh.  a  linicr  or  slow  hound.  Lc.tr,  in.  6. 

Made,  /  /*.  havinc  his  fortune  made.  Tw.  N.  in.  4. 
Mai*nifico,  sb.   tlie  chief  niaijisiraic  at   Venice. 

Oh.  I.  2. 
M.-»«;ot  p»ic,  sh.  a  ma;»pie,  a  pie  which  feeds  on 

niaii;  >ts.    M.ic.  in.  ^. 
Mailed.  /./.   covered  as  with  a  coat  of  m.iil. 

2H.  Vl.  n.  4. 
M-iin-fcur^c,  sh.  a  sc.n-tcrm.  Temp.  i.  i. 
Make.  T.t.  to  d*)  up.  bar.  Com.  of  K.  in.  1.     To 

do.  L's  L">  L.  IV.  3;  R.  III.  1.  V 
Malkin.  sh.  a  familiar  name  for  Mary;  hence  a 

serv.'uu  wt-n  -h.  Cor.  11.  1. 
Malk'cho.  sl\  mi'scliief.   Ham.  in.  a. 
Mammcrin^, /r. /.  h«-sii;aiiii;.  Oth.  in.  "x. 
MammeiN.  sh.  a  woman's  brcisl-v   i  H.  IV.  II.3. 

A  doll.   R.  ^'  J.  ni.  5. 

Mammock,  v.i.  lu  bp.'ak.  te.ir.  Cor.  r.  3. 

Man.  -'.t.  to  lame  a  hawk.  Tarn,  of  S.  iv.  1. 

Manage,  sh.  mana^^cmcnt.  Temp.  i.  2. 

Min-Vicora  sh  I  a  plant  of s..p.,riferous  cpi.-ility, 

M  !1  r  L      ;/■  ■  \    ''i>I'l'<»^'-J  10  rcM-m'olc  a  man. 
Mandrake.  xA     J     ^  4»   ,,,^.  ^  ^,    jy    ,    ^ 

.    Mankind,  a  ij.  havinij  a  inatculine  nature.  Wint. 
Tal-.',  n.  3. 

Marclies,  sh.  fronticr'N.  lK)rder^.   H.  V.  I.  2. 
I    M.irchpine,  sh.  a  kind  of  sweet  biscuit.     R.  &  J. 
1-5. 

M.\r's;cnt,  sh.  margin.   L's  L'.s  L.  n.  1. 

Marry  trap,  int.  an  oath.   Merr>'  Wives,  i.  1. 

Martlcmas,  sb.  the  I'ea-t  of  St  Sl.iriin,  Avhich  oc- 
curs on  the  nth  i»f  Nov.  wh^n  t*ie  tine  weather 
generally  ends;   hence  applied  to  an  old  man. 

2  H.  IV.  n.  2. 

Match,  sb.  an  appointment,   i  H.  TV.  i.  2. 
j    Mate,  v.t.  to  confound,  di^m.iy.   Mac.  v.  i. 
j    Meac>i:k,  adj.  lame,  cowardly,    'i'am.  of  S.  il.  1. 
Mealed././,  mingled.  M.  for'M.  iv.  2. 
Mean,  sh.  instrument  used  to  promote  an  end. 
Two  Gent.  iv.  4. 
!    Mean,  sb.   the  tenor  part  in  a  harmony.    Two 
(lent.  I.  2. 
Mean,  sh.  oppdrtunity,  power.   H.  VIII.  v.  2. 
Measure,  sh.  reach.     Two  Gent.  v.  4.      A  stately 

<bncc.  Much  Ado,  n.  1. 
Meazel.  sh.  a  leper,  s]X)kcn  in  contempt  of  a  mean 

;x*r«.on.   Cor.  ni.  2. 
Mcd.\\,  sb.  a  portrait  in  a  \ockel.    Wmt.  Tale, 

X.  2, 
Medicine,  s6.  a  physi":—     *  "'-^  V^cW,  w .  1. 


Meed,  «#.  reward,  hire.  Two  Gent. 

3  H.  VL  II.  I. 
Mehercle,  int.  by  Hercules.  L*i  L' 
Meiny,  x^.  retinue.  Lear,  11.  4. 
Mell,  v.i.  to  mix,  to  meddle.  All**  ^ 
Memorize,  v.i.  to  cause  to  be  remen 

I.  a. 
Mephistophilus,  5^.  the  name  of  a  £ 

Merry  Wives,  i.  i. 
Mercatante,  sb.  (Italian^  a  foreign  t 

of  S.  IV.  2. 
Merely,  adv.  simply,  absohitely.  T 
Mess  sb.  a  company  of  four.    L's 

v.  3. 
Metaphysical,  adj.  supernatural  M 
Meie-yard,  sb.  mea.^unng-wand.  Ta 
.Mew  up,  f./.  to  confine.  R.  III.  1. : 
Micher,  sb.  a  truanL  i  H.  IV.  11.  4. 
Mickle,  adj.  much.  Com.  of  E.  in. 
Mill-sixpence,  sb.    a    milled    sixpe 

Wives,  I.  1. 
Mince,  v.t.  to  do  any  thing  alTe^edl 
j  Mincing,  adj.  affected,  i  II.  IV.  in 
j  -Miscrcate,/./.  illegitimate.  H.  V.  1 
1  Misdoubt,  v.t.  to  susneeL  3  H.  VI. 
j  Misery,  sb.  avarice.  Cor.  11.  3. 
Misprise,  X'.t.  to  desiii.sc.    As  you 

to  mistake.  M.  N's  Dr.  in.  3. 
Mispri.sion,  sb.  mistake.  Much  Ad( 
Missive,  sb.  mevsenger.  A.  &  C.  ». 
Mistemtiered,  adj.  angn'.  John,  v. 
Misthink.  v.t.  to  think  ill  of.  3  H. ' 
Mistress,  sb.  the  i?ck  in  Uiwling.  ' 
Molded, /./».  muffled.  Ham.  11.  3. 
Modem,  adj.  conimonpLicc.  John, 
Module,  sb.  a  model,  image.  John 
Moc,  adj.  and  adv.  more.   Of  fi 

rence. 
Moiety,  sb.  a  portion.  Lear.  1.  i. 
.Moiue,  sb.  a  stupid  person.  Com. 
Momcntany.  adj.  momentar>'.  M. 
Months-mind.  sb.  a  monthly  com 

the  dead,  but  used  ludicrously  i 

mind  or  strong  desire.  Two  Ca 
Mood,  sb.  anger.  Two  Gent.  iv.  x. 
Mo<in-calf,  sb.  a  nick -name  appli 

Temp.  II.  2;  III,  a. 
Moonish,  adj.  inccmstant.  As  you 
Mop,  sb.  nod.  Temp.  111.  3. 
Morisco,  sb.  a  M<H^r.  2  H.  VI.  in 
Morris-pike,  sb.  Mot»rish-pike.  C< 
Mort,  st>.  death,  applied  to  aitinti 

Wint.  Tale,  1.  2. 
Mort-du-vinaigre,/*/,  (French*, a 

All's  Well,  II.  3. 
Morud,  Oiij.  fatal,  deadly.   Oth. 

ous.  Mac.  1.  5. 
Mt)rtified,/./.  ascetic.  Mac.  v.  9 
Mose,   v.i.   a  doubtful  word,   a] 

disease  in  a  horse.  Tarn,  of  S.  i 
Motion,  sb.  solicitation.   Com.  of 

tion.  Oth.  I.  2. 
Motion,  sb.  a  puppet.  Two  Gent. 
M(»tive,  sb.   one  who  moves.    / 

That  which  moves.  T.  &  Cr.  r 
Motley,  adj.  used  as  jr^.  the  mai 

of  a  fool.  As  you  Like  it,  11.  ; 

\\\.  ^. 
\  "N^o>\«^  -xKoAtA.^  ad  j  .VwSCvsSbi.  As 
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ih  a  wti«l  R.  ft  J.  rv.  4. 
1  nuke  crimaces.  Temp,  u.  t. 
oiji*  pr*>b«Vity  a  mrticiorc  11.  V.  iv.  4. 
ignificajLt  ofcontetnpt.  sH.  [V.  11. 4, 
if«^  iTonicnEly.  At  i^cm  Like  it,  iv.  3. 
t;,ll     7  ><    IV    rv    4, 
cramble.  A.  &  C.  111.  xz. 
to  mutiny.  Ham.  in.  4. 
X  mutineer.  Ham.  v.  2. 

a  handkerchief.  As  you  Like  it,  IV.  3. 

an  idiot.  Temp.  iii.  2. 

H'.  fc^wafd^  dcfkifll    WLnL  TaJe^  11.  t- 

b.   a  c^tch-wurd,    by-wurd.     Merry 

a. 

beak,  Wint.  Tate,  t.  a. 

oeudle.  M.  N'^  Dr.  III.  a. 

id.  M.  N'a  Ur  t\\  I. 

sgraihJion.  OtL  L  1. 

.t,  f^.  slocking?.   I^AT^  II.  4. 

earcst.  i  Hctt,  IV.  ij.i,  1, 

lolLAh.  Tam.  of  &  irk  i. 

Tc  or  rctkutnn;^.  T*o  Gent,  I  v.  2. 

bri:.  '      '        .;y".  A.  Jt  C-  in.  xi. 
^.  I'i..  Ham.  i.  3. 

s6.   nightly  solemnity.     M.  N's  Dr. 

morriii,  sb.  a  place  set  apart  for  a 
ince  by  nine  men.  M.  N's  Dr.  11.  2. 
fool,  jester.  Temp.  iii.  a. 
nobleness.  Ham.  i.  2. 
OJiii.  -    =  f.  R.  H.  I.I. 

dote   T^u  (icjiiL  I,  1. 
'  the  honcct  totTupted  from  *  for  then 
he  occ^aicn.    1  H.  IV.  1.  2. 
FL,  A^',     indented    inth    bays   and 

V,  I J  I,  s, 

niir«.     H  Vt.  I.  X. 
L  £ime  a.t  dice;  h\  L's  L.  v.  a. 
iJ,  M.  N'*  Dr.  III.  2. 
a  \\iK\k  ftiT  puUinf  down  nuts,  hence 
:rry  Wives,  I.  x. 

e.  M.  N'.s  Dr.  in.  a. 

ow  as  with  oars.  Temp.  ii.  i. 

iB^'.  hehavini;:  a%  Vieci  hi>ci>  one  who 

icml  olmquii:*.   Haai.  1    ^^ 

'f  mix*,  runereally.   R.  tU.  i.  a. 

jf,  rldkulou:sly  us^ed  for  'obstinate.* 

•  ^ 
sb.   persons  occupied  in  business. 

an  incident.   Ham.  v.  a. 


terj.  I  H.  IV.  II.  I.  J 
js.   Merry  Wives,  I 

;.  Cym.  iv.  a.  \ 

vill.  Merry  Wives,  I 


'Od's  in  these 
and  all  similar 
exclamations  is 
a  euphemism  for 
•  God's.' 

an  amorous  glance.    Merry  Wives, 

^./.  having  too  important  a  part  to 
*  L.  v.  2. 

>►/  overreached.   Com.  of  E.  i.  a. 
f.  H^m    lit.  1. 
challenjinne,  t  H.  IV.  nr.  1. 
:»iitt  kindn«s«.    All's  WeU,  nr.  4; 
«.  H.  V.  n,  1, 


OJd^  ^dj,  ^  cant  term  fot  gr^at,  »  w«  *ay  fitw, 

or  (srctty.  Mcrrjr  Wives,  1.  41  Mac.  11.  3, 
Once,  tfiff-,  id  me  lime.  Merry  Wives,  II  J.  4. 
Ujieycr,  st.  a  bank<:r,   i  H.  iV.  U.  I.  A  doubtful 

AVOfd. 

Ope,  adv.  open.   Com.  of  E.  in.  x. 

Ope,  vJ.  to  open.    3  H.  VI.  n.  3.   v.t.  to  open. 

M.  ofV.  I.I. 
Open,  eidj.  plain.    M.  for  M.  11.  x.     Public  H. 

VIIL  n.  I. 
Open,  v.i.  to  give  tongue  as  a  hound.   Merry 

wives,  IV.  2. 
Opcrarn,  ^dj.  aifiJ%^.  Ttm.  rv.  j, 
Optniuned,  /./,   us>ed  ridicuLomly  for  pinioned. 

Much  Ado,  jv.  7. 
Oppci^iie,  ik  adversary.  Tw,  K»  in.  4. 
QppoAJtitui,  Mb,  combat.   Cym.  iv.  i. 
Or,  flj/f',  before.  Mac,  iv,  3, 
Ordcr^  j^.  mequure*.    Com.  of  E.  v.  x ;   H.  V. 

IV.  5. 
Ordinance,  sb.  nnk,  Ofdcr.  Cof .  in.  a. 
OrgiilGu&,  &dj.  pTi.jud.  I'rol.  lo  T  &  Cr. 
Ort»  ik  leaving,  relutve,  Tifn.  rv,  3, 
if  J..H-ITI    fk  ^fi.iH,  .0ppcarani.-«4  M-  ofV.  n.  a. 
Ostentation,         -vhow,  apjMfarojiGc,    Much  Ado, 

IV.  I ;  Cor.  I.  6. 
Ounce,  sb.  a  beast  of  prey  of  the  tiger  kind.    M. 

N's  Dr.  II 
Ouphe,  sb.  i  Merry  Wives,  iv.  4. 

blackbird.  M.  N's  Dr.  in.  x. 
Out,  adv.  all  out,  fully.  Temp.  i.  a. 
Out-look,  v.i.  to  face  down.  John,  v.  a. 
Outward,  adj.  not  in  the  secret  of  aflfairs.    All's 

Well,  in.  1. 
Outuard,  sb.  outside.  Cym.  l.  i. 
Owe,  v.i.  to  own.  Temp.  i.  i. 

Pack,    71. f.    to  pra^iM;    unlawful    confederacy. 

Much  Ado,  V.  I ;  Tam.  of  S.  v.  x. 
Pack,  sb.  a  number  of  people  confederated.   R. 

ill.  in.  3. 
i  ^ij(jLii.>. .  3i:  .1  i"u<i.  Mac.  I.  X. 
Faid./i/.  [Kmished.  Cym.  v.  4. 
Fiiljii'iu^  Mb,  word!!,.  Acant^e nil,,  from  the  Spanish. 

Much  Adt>,  III-  5. 
Fftle,  v.f.  lo  enckwc.  A  &  C.  II.  7;  H.  V.  v.  Ch. 
iVit,  V  t.  towTJpan  with  a  palL   M»C-  1.  5- 
TalM,//.  jftifairol  A  &  C  tt  7. 
Palmer*  sb.  one  who  tcar^apalni-bniticliF  in  n-kcii 

of  having  made  a  |i«!£nttia£«    to    Fakviiiiic 

R.  &  J.  1.  5- 
Pn(iny,  *tdj.  vitt^riDtt*,  H^m,  i.  t. 
Farcelicd,>,/.  belonging  to  individkiAlv    R.  IH. 

11.3. 

Fiird,  lb.  the  leopartL  Temp  iv.  x. 

Poritorj  4^-  an  aihpariin^r.  La  L's  L.  in.  x. 

Porlr^  tb  la  Ik.  'i'wii  Gent  1,  2. 

Pi»r|uiui»  adj.   peritouK.    Ak  ynti   Like  it,  in.  a; 

keen,  iJsrewd.  Rich.    It.  II     i. 
Parted,  /  J*,  endowod,  Htficd     T-  &  Cr.  ill.  3. 
Piwtitmi,  J*,  a  fwke    R,  /^  J.  1,  1. 
P^*h,  iJ^.  the  Cttd.  Wmi  T,>]e,  i.  2. 
PftJif  T./.  [0  strike  violently,  to  bniise,  crush. 

T  &  Cr  11.  3- 
Pjim,  i*.i.  topfa^iM^  Tw.  N.   in.  x:  Lcar,iiL  7. 

To  fiiirpju*  tape^iaiioB-  Merry  Wives  iv.  2. 
Pa^vuit,  /r./.    a  tet'ii    <>f  heraldr>'t  applied   to 

animal*  re|ire*efiied  m  ilw  shield  as  passi^'-  *— 

4t  ft  ttBt.      fefttTTI  VIV*t*iV  \. 
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i'^oMtif;,  ,t  iv.  surpasMiigly,  cxc-ciiiiiffly.  M.  N'a  Plain  fong,  i^.  a  simple  air.  H.  V.  i 

Dr.  II.  1.  '  Plaited,/./,  intricate.  Lear,  i.  s. 

Pas-.!  >n.  7'./.  t.i  lirtvf  (vcIinRv  'I'cinp.  V.  i.  :  Planched,  luij.  aiade  of  boards.  M 

PdU^^i'tn.'ite.  v.t.  to  sniror.    1'.  A.  in.  3.^  Plantation,   sb,   oolonixing,   plant! 

r.is  y-mc.i'«iirc.  *'V  a  kin  1  cf  «1  vuci.   Tw.  N.  v.  x.  '      Temp.  II.  i. 

Pa<>try.  sk   iltu  rowiu  wiicrc  p.tttry  was  made.  Plau&ivc,  adj.  ]>lausible.  AIl'c  Wei 

K.  ^  J.  IV.  4  Pleached,  adi.  tnteraown.  Much 

Patcli,  sh.  .1  iiic.tii  fcW-tw.  Temp.  in.  a.  i  Point,  st:  a  lace  funii«hed  with  a 

P:itclic<l.  /./.  ilr-.-M-'l  ill  in  't  ley.   .M.  N's.  I  Jr.  iv.  i.  the  breeches  wen;  held  up.   i  H. 

P.itch^rry.  */'.  iru'.c.-y.  T   ^i  Cr.  ii.  j.  j  P»»in«-d>:-vic^.rt4y.  Jorivcifrom  thi 

l*.iih,  r-.V.  t«j  w.ilk.    \.  C  II.  1.  I      lc<s.  Tw.  N.  it.  5. 

P.uh-.'ti.a!,  a  t'J.   iirtcLicil,   l.yiH>cnlic.il.   As  you  Poise,  x^.  balance.     M.    fur  M. 

I.iJv.-  it.   IV.  I.  j      I.car,  11.  1. 

Pati'.-u:,  7'.r.  ti>  m.ikc  ]Mtic-nt.  tu  c«'mpii.-4c.  T.  A.  '  P«»!leil.  A/,  bare.  Cur.  iv.  5, 

I.  7.  I\»manik-r,  5^.  a  perfumed  ball.  \^ 

P.i'.iiio.  sh.  tlic  n»ct:il  tliv:  on  which  thv  hrcnd  is  .  Pomcwater,  th.  a  kind  ofappk.  1 

pl.ii.cl  in  ilic  a.liniiii.'^tr.iiiou  of  ihc  Ku^h;lrl.^t.  ^  P«)-.>r-jiihn,  jA.  a  herring.  Temp,  i 

Si    «if  V.  V.  I.                                         .        ,  .  '  l^"l'«nj:»yf  *^-  a  ]>arroL   i  H.  IV.  t 

P.itierii,  7'./.  i'>>;ive  an  cxitmpk*  of.  Wint.  Talc,  Pijrt,  xA.  i>omp.  siare.  Tmi.  cf  S. 

MI   2.    .AiI'.tI  a  i>:ir.'.'ni  f-r    M.  i^r  M.  11.  i.  I'nrt,  sh.  a  gale,  r  K.  IV.  iv,  4. 

Paiic.i  vcrlKi.  few  w.M'U.   Morry  \Vi\cs.  I.  1.       ^  I'.irlable. /i:/>".  bcirai)*e.   Mao.  iv. 

Paihas.  tt'ij.  fi:\v.  a  f.iiu  w.al.    Iiul.  to  Tani.  of  S.  I'i>rianc-c,  sb.  Cijndu-:!,  bthavimr 

l*avin.  A.'''.  :i  <!  nu  c    Tw.  N.  v.  I.  j  l*o.ssjs.s  '. /.  tt»  inform.    I'w.  N.  I 

I'av.  iC:  a  nmi.uI  ini:i;;;:  nf  Cliri^t.   H.  V.  iii.  6.  ■  P.>tch.  t*.  ».  to  push  viiilcnrly.  Co 

P.iy.  r-./   I  I  .Ic-ji.ii-Ji.   I  H.  IV.  II.  ,(  IVnciit.  j^  a  |H»*.cn:atc.   Ji-hn,  ii. 

I'c.i*.  .*/■.  .1  I  j.ii  «ii  tu  '.<  iriii'-iii  lor  a  I'lu.l.  Tani.  J'uuiicct-lx)X,  Ji^. abux  for  hol-iip^ 

uf.S    I    1.  IV.  1.  r 

Pc  1 1^<  111'-.  .«.'.  a  ]>'.•. l.:iit,  -til"  'Im  i-tcr.  Tarn.  cfS.  Power,  jr^.  Airccs  army,   a  H.  H 

iir.  I.  1'r.iCtic':,  jA.  wickc  i  str.it.i^ctn.  " 

Pi.vr.  7-  /'.  t'»  pC'":>«"Mt.    K.  /v  J    1.  I.  I'ruotlsanl.  sf:  a  cir.fedcraf---.   i  1 

I'ci/v.   r'..'.  Im  li.i. .111:0,  WLi^h  ilowii.  J.)hn,  11.  2;  I'laiik,  v.i.  to  drcs.^  up,   Wint.  ' 

K.  III.  v.   ;.  Tii.  1. 

T'tliin;;.  n  ff.  paltry.   M.  f".-  M.  11.  2.  l*i'.:i:oj»t,  jf*^.  a  jusiice's  sunrn-in^ 

r«.rilii.  ^r//.  I'.v    L'-MT.  i\.  7.  I'rcciou^Iy, //,/:■.  in  busin.*.-i  o:  y 

P'-rviur.il:'.".  <;r!.  'liiia  >'.•:     11.  V.  IV.  5.  'I'cmp.  I.  2. 

IV-ply.  /'..'.  a'.ii;i;i'  :ii!<«iii  I'ur  Par  I»icii.  \^n\n.  of  E.  I*'.-j:ii  mvy,  J.*,  fcrtllltv  of  iriM-nt 

IV.  4.  Prr^nant,  «i //.  fertile  of  In\o»t 

IVrftit.  r7,//.  <'rt  lin.  Wint.  Talc.  iii.  r  i.  1.     Ready.  Ham.   Hi.  2.     ' 

P.-rferl.  r-  /.  t  .  iin-irm  ]H.Tfc:;!y.   M.  lor  M.  IV.  •?.  M.   II.  i. 

Pcri.ipiN.  so.  iiuiim-.  worn  nuii.l  ilic  ncjk.   1  11.  Prcnomin.^te,  v.t.  to  u.vnc  Lcf 

VI.  V.  3.                                              ^  I      phc«.y.  T.  »*«  Cr.  iv.  5. 
P'Trjarr.  .•■!•.  a  ixrriiir-.-il  person.   I/>  \.\  T..  iv.  3.  Pp:-nrdin:ince,  j*  oli-csiabli>.hc 
IVi  ■..v-.r.  :■.  (■>  p-.:-t,v.:ro.    I  wo  llcnr.  111.  a.  Presence,   J.^.  the   proon-rc  ■.•h; 
Pcr>|x•.  nvf.    a''.    :i    t- !::-«:■ 'itc,     or    .so.iie    >art  of  iii.  1.     Hi^h  l»c.irini:.   M.  of 

•  »plir:il  ^'.l.\-.>     l\v    N.v.  I.  Prc^t. /f.'fy.  rca'ly.   M.  «»fV.  1    i 

IVw  fallow.  *!'.  a  ...-inM.:.:.   K.  III.  iv.  4.  Prkjtc.icc.  sb.  dc'^isn.  \Vi:il.  T.i, 

I'iicc^-:.  :• /.  to  cuiiM.  ll.jcc.  i.uiry.  liul.  loTain.  Pntcnd,  x:  t.  to  pi»nend.   i   H 

of>>. :    T.  iS:  Cr.  11.   ;  inle.id.  Mac.  li.  4. 

Pia-matcr,  .r''.  th<,' iii:iiihrane  Civer'.iii;  tliL- brain,  T'r'-\tiil,  7'. /.  to  antii-ipale.  J.  ( 

th-j  bruin  ii>.clt".  Tw.  N.  1.  c.  Prii.k.  .sl>.  the  iiiuik  denotiii;;  ih 

Pic'.v.  7'  /.  to  pitcii.  ihr  'w.    ir  VI 1 1    V.  V  I      R.  Jt  .].  II.  4. 

Pi- kc  I.  rf /.•■  ( li  I  on.  V  l..-.:'..l.  Ji>!in,  I.  1.  ,  Pri-.k.  7;! /.  to  incite.  Tain.i^fS. 

Pukers  i'li-l  n'o  i!ci>  .  il\  the  fui;;cr.-»,  n-»cJ  riilini-  j      by  pricking  a  hole  with  a  pin  « 

I  .Usiy.    li.iiM.  MI.  .-.                           ^  '       J'.C.  III.  1.^ 

Pi'.kini:.  ti  ij.  iiiNi^niri'-ant.   r  11.  IV.  i.  i.  Prlok-son;;,  si:  music  .^uny  in  ; 

Piokt-hatcli.  i!'.  a  place  ii-tcil  fi.r  l.roilicl.v  Merry  ,v:  J.  11.  4. 

Wivc-^.  11.  •.'.  Pri'.kct.  .T/^.  a  MaR  of  tw.>  ye.irs 

Pi'.'»l.  rt //.  ni<>:l'.'y-(o.itt-l,  wcirlr:;;  tlienK':lcy  C'.i.ii  Pii  Ic,  i.^.  hcnl.   (>:h.  in.  7. 

ill  .1  i«. -lor.  T'.inp.  ni.  .».  Pri.:,  7'. /.  to  steal.  Wint.  Yale, 

I'iclt.'d, /-A  v'l.neM.    i  H.  VI.  i.  3.  Vrxwi,  itJj.  r.mk.  lecherous    C 

Piiijht. /./.  ii  i- ?;'.*d.  T.  i<v  Cr.  V.  "11.  Pi iin_r,  «/./;.  ni(.rc-imj>-irt.int.   '. 

Pilchcr,  sh   ;«  s.-:;i).!»a:ii.   K.  vV  J.  111.  i.  Piinivro.  s'l;  a  ij.iTn'.;  at  cxnlv    ! 

Pill,  7'./.  to  p'i' i-;^    'Jim.  IV.  1.  PriM-jii>;iIity.  so.    that    which 

Pin.  j/'    a  ni.i':ily"f  the  eye.  I.c.ir,  III.  4.  Th-;  jikiie.  Two  Gent.  11.  4. 

c-iitrvofu  i.iru'l-i.    L'^l/sL  IV.  I  :  K,  i^i  j- "•  1-  Prinr-.^x.  **  a  coxonib.   R   fc 

Pinf«'Ul.  .» '.  a  ]>iiarf.l,  a  ])la  :e  to  cotiftnc  lost  c  iiiK:.  Pr.'-er,  sh.  a  pri/e-fi^hter.  .■\s  \ 

■/ Vii  (iciit.  I    T.  I  Pr-ciirc,  7'.  /.  to  brin;;.   R.  it  J 

/'joncri.  /./  d :■,':.'■.:  1.1.  T<.'n\p.  ii\    T,.  Pr^/.ice,  intcrj.  much  gix>J  ni 

/'I.ick'rr.  .^t'  -A  iK  iti  .-oAl-lroiU.  Wvul.  T.O^i,  \v.  v  \N  .  \.  v 
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Hiken.  Oth.  11.  1. 

al  ceremonial  journey.  Ham. 

ipc  or  contrive.  A.  &  C  v.  a. 

i^tstion.   M.  for  M.  11.  4. 

,  wHling.  Cym.   v.  4 ;  M.  for 

of  manhood.  Much  Ado,  iv.  i. 
advance,  to  forwani.  Tim.  i.  1. 
ilaining.   M.  for  M.  1.  x. 
tural  falsehood.   Tw.  N.  IT.  a. 
dowcd  with  the  properties  of. 

:ne«,    dresses,   &c.   used  in  a 
kVives,  IV.  ^. 

ikc  possession  of.    lohn,  v.  a. 
appose,  for  the  sake  of  argu- 
.  V.    2.     To  converse.    Much 

'«tion.  Much  Ado,  iii.  t. 

cfer.   R.  &  J.  II.  a. 

ndcr.  Cor.  11.  i. 

ast.  Temp.  i.  a. 

n,  the  name  given  to  Joan  of 

«ity.  Cvm.  IT.  5. 

vint;.  Wint.  'i  ale,  iv.  2. 

.  T.  &Cr.  II.  I. 

icquire,  win.  As  you  Like  it, 

winning^,  r  H.  IV.  11.  1. 
I.  M.  for  M.  I.  1. 
isiigator.   H.  VIII.  i.  a. 
who  lends  money  at  interest. 

igation.  M.  for  M.  iv.  a. 
Cym.  I.  a. 


,  be  languid,  be  afraid.  As  you 
./.  to  cause  to  quail.  A.  &  C.  I 

uly  bcjinUfuL  Temp.  i.  2. 
at  10  i|uake  ntf  tremble.  Cor. 

"dcfntr.  Much  Adi,  v  4. 
jfiht:iaQ!c  nature.  Temp»  1.  a. 
»n.  M.  for  M.  ii    i;  s  H.  IV. 

cause,  a  H.  Vt.  iit.  a. 

a  heap  of  game.    Ham.  v.  a ; 

[uartcr  crowTi.  All's  Well,  TV  3. 
:>st  allotted  to  a  soldier.  Tim. 

;  used  in  contempt  of  a  person. 

amish,  unsettled.   Much  Ado, 

Mac.  1.  7. 
r>w  cool.  Cym.  i.  6. 
mill.  M.  N's  Dr.  11.  i. 
,  search,  inquest,  jury.  M.  for 
I.  I.  4:  Ham.  V.  I. 
Nrbo  goes  in  search  of  another. 

*  gone  in  pregnancy  chat  the 

f  L'»  L.  V.  2. 

ne  to  life.  Lear,  lit.  7. 


Quiildit,    )  **.   a  subtle  (mention.     Ham.   v.    i  ; 

Qui.ldity,  t  1  H.  IV.  I.  2. 

Quillet,  sfi.  quidlibet,  a  subtle  case  in  bw.  I/s 

L's  L.  IV.  3. 
Quintain,  si.  a  post  for  tilting  at.    As  you  Like 

it,  I.  2. 
Quip,  s6.  sharp  jest,  a  tiunl.  Much  Ado.  Ii.  3. 
Quire,  v.t.  to  sing  in  concert.   M.  of  V.  v.  i. 
Quit,!'./,  to  requite, ropond.  Lear,  in.  7;  Ham. 

V.  a. 
Quit,  v.f.  past  tense  of  the  verb  to  quit,  quitte<l. 

Cym.  I.  I. 
Quiiance,  s6.  requital.  H.  V.  11.  a. 
Quiver,  a*//.  a<?live.  a  H.  IV.  111.  3. 
Quote,  v.i.  to  note.  K.  &  J.  i.  4. 

Rabato,  si.  a  ruff.  Much  Ado,  in.  4. 
J^^bbit-^ucker^  «#.  a  wttk^el.   i  H.  IV.  11.  4. 
Race,  jA.  breed  l  inheriitd  tiaxurv.  Temp.  1.  a. 
Kack*  *fir  wwcdk.  Temp.  iv. 
Rack,  T'./.   to   enhance   the  price  of  anything. 

Much  Ado,  IV.  I ;  Cor.  v.  1.     v.i.  to  drive  us 

clouds.  3  H.  VI.  II.  I. 
Rag,  sfi.  a  term  of  contempt  applied  to  persons. 

Tim.  IV.  3. 
Rake,  r./.  to  cover.  Lear,  iv.  6. 
R.ipt.A/  tnuiipDrt^ri  with  emotion.  Mac.  I.  3. 
u  .  .  .,    ,  tf>,  p,  fit-  C^r.  II.  I. 
1^.  ■   i!,  jA  ;ilc9tldcer.  J.  C.  'v.  3. 
Rash,  atfj.  quii:k,  yiolcttt.  Wint.  Tale,  i.  a. 
Rate,  s6  ■pinimi^  judgement.  Temp.    1.  i. 
Rate,  :  /.  to  a««iftflj  to  raluc.  A.  <t  C.  lU.  6: 

<.\rn    J    i.     To4otja.   M    of  V.  I.  3. 
RitjhEi^ruiTK  A  hidjcnnu  niisLnkc  for  Rotulonim 

Mary  Wive*,  i,  i. 
Rjivii),  mfj.  rjvenouA.  All's*  Well,  iii.  2. 
Rairin.  f'.f.  tDdcvuur.  Mac.  it   4, 
Raughif  pfiit  icii«erjftf.  to  rvmdi.  H.  V.  iv.  6. 
Hawly,  a^-f.  inadcquatirty,  H.  V.  iv.  t. 
RAM-[iie<i&,  j^.  tin  provided  stiate.  M»C.  iv,  3, 
Rayed, /./^  strraycd,  lierved.  Tam  «;kfS.  iv.  1. 
Kared,  /,/.  slashed.  H;j|»i,  m,  3. 
R&ir'mHjii>e,  4^,  ihc  W.  M.  N'*  Dr.  11.  3. 
Rebate,  r./.  ta  deprive  of  kceiLniiA&   M.  for  M. 

I.  s. 
Rebeck*  J*,  a  thi*<-*tringcd  fkl Jle,  R,  &  J.  iv.  5. 
Receipt*  ffi.  mohtry  r<rcci\ed.   R.  II.  1.  1. 
R<:cC5Vi»^»  ji,  cn|jaciiy.  Tw,  N,  iii.  ». 
Reii^itai,  jA  »  ivim  ntihe  chju«  to  call  back  the 

h<iuiida.  Much  AdO[i+  t, 
Ri:ff(rt|,  T'  /.  to  -iri^.  Tw-,  Gent.  v.  4. 
Recorder,  sl>.  a  flute.   Ham.  in.  a. 
i^TM  '1^':.      /.  to  cure,  recover.  R.  III.  iii.  7. 
Rhj'I  iMiM- o..!,/'  ..■■.j>r_  because 

ale-houses  1  ,id  ^^^lukj^aily  j^  latike*.  Merry 

Wives,  II.  2. 
Red-plague,  s/f.  erj'sipclav    Temp.  1.  a. 
Reduce,  v.t.  to  bnng  l>ack.   R.  III.  v.  4. 
Rcc<  hy^  nr  dirty.  Ci>r.  11.  i. 

Ktftil.  .'./.  to  refute.  M.  for  M.  v.  1. 
Refer,  r.r.  to    ■    erl^e  10.  M.  ior  M.  111.  1. 
Regiment,  sd.     'vfrrTlmeiit  A.  ^  C.  lit.  6. 
Regrcct,  s6.  a  Jiit^ifmi.  M  nfV   n.  9. 
K,.,.;r^    :,  i  /.  biulute,   R    11.  I.  3. 
Kr^iii.'Fir.n,  #*T  rcdujlal.   1  H.  VI.  in.  1. 

M    u.tM    11.  I. 
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6.  a  baUiflfl  Ham.  v.  3. 
^  a  cutaneous  disease.  M.  furM.  iii.  z. 
c,  iuij.  'serviceable  vows,'  vows  that 
do  her  service,  or  be  her  servant  Two 
:•  2. 

y  the  name  of  a  fiend.  Temp.  i.  9. 
one  who  watches  travellers  to  give  in- 
n  to  thieves,  i  H.  IV.  11.  a. 
'.  land  which  is  not  common  but  appro- 
L's  L's  L.  II.  I. 
'.  to  be  ashamed.  Cor.  11.  9. 

modesty.  Com.  of  E.  in.  9. 
.  shreds,  broken  fragments  of  pottery. 

I. 
'».    the  wing  casc.H  of  beetles :    hence 
L'  Cym.  III.  3 ;  and  'shard-borne.'  Mac 

^./.  snatched  up,  as  a  shark  docs  his 

am.  I.  I. 

brilliancy.  M.  N's  Dr.  11.  i. 

'.  pure.  R.  II.  V.  3.    Unmixed.  Ind.  to 

S.  2. 

'.  rebuked,  bkuned.  Cor.  v.  a.     Hurt. 

r.  3- 

ost,  sb.  a  post  at  the  door  of  a  sheriff, 

royal  proclamatiuns  were  fixed.  Tw.  N. 

^lice.  T.  A.  n.  i. 

he  reckoning  at  an  ale-hou.se.    Tu-o 

h.  shaggy  does.  Mac.  iii.  z. 
1.  A/.  R.  III.  in.  7.    A  doubtful  word, 
ird,  s6.  game  played  by  sliding  mctil 
ong  a  board  at  a  mark.  Merry  Wives, 

rij.  mischievous.  All's  Well,  in.  5.  ^ 

confession.  R.  III.  in.  4.    Absolution. 

I.  IV.  a. 

'.  to  confess.    M.  of  V.  i,  9. 

nie,  sb.  time  for  confession.  Ham.  v.  9. 

r.  to  enshroud  oneself,  cover  oneself 

ip.  n.  9. 

:S  *b.   loose  hanging  sleeves.    Much 

*eat    M.  for  M.  iv.  2.     Stool.    Temp, 
lank.   Ham.  iv.  7, 

in  aperture  in  a  helmet,  a  H.  IV.  iv.  z. 
ndj.  invisible.  Mac.  I.  5.     Unsightly. 

!.    I. 

loRive  an  omen.  A.  &  C.  iv.  3. 

simple,  rustic.  Cym.  v.  3. 

<ij.  counterfeit,  feigned.  Cym.  V.  5. 

i.  feeble.   Mac.  I.  3. 

tic  applied  to  a  bachelor  of  arts  at  the 

ties.  Tw.  N.  IV.  2. 

since.  Two  Gent  i.  9. 

■fltij.  .since.  Cor.  in.  z. 

II own n CCS.  Lear,  il.  4. 

tcs  'b.  scapegraces.   R.  &  J.  II.  4. 

to  Ijc  of  im|)ortance.  Tarn,  of  S.  in.  9.    ' 

fj.  ifinorant.   Temp.  in.  z. 

amble,    adj.      rambling,     di.>jolntcd.  , 

.  III.  z. 

'».  a  drawer  of  liquor,  x  H.  IV.  11.  4. 

to  scour.  Mac.  v.  3.  ^ 

•slacken.  Oth.  iv.  3.  I 

to  turn  to  slavish  uses.  Lear,  iv.  i.  ; 

flo«s-silk.  Mac.  11.  a.  - 

./.  sledged.  Ham.  i.  i. 


Sleided,  /./.   untwisted,    raw,  applied  to  silk. 

Per.  IV.  JGowcr). 
Sleights,  sb.  artifices.   Mac.  in.  5. 
Slice,  int.  Merry  Wives,  i.  z. 
Slipper,  a/ij.  slippery.  Oth.  n.  z. 
Slips,  sb.  a  kind  of  noo.sc,  or  leash.   H.  V.  in.  z. 

A  piece  of  base  money.  R.  &  J.  11.  4. 
Sliver,  v.t.  to  slice.  Lear,  iv.  a. 
Sliver,  sb.  a  .slice.  Ham.  iv.  7. 
Slops  sb.  loose  breeches.  Much  Ado,  in.  9. 
SlublMir,  v.t.  to  slur  over.  M.  of  V.  11.  8. 
Smirched,  /./.  smeared,  soiled.  Much  Ado,  iv.  i. 
Smo<jth,  v.t.  to  flatter.   Per.  i.  9. 
Smoothed,/./,  flattered,  fawned  upon.  Tim.  iv.  3.    ' 
Sneap,  sb.  tauni,  s.ircasm.  9  H.  Iv.  n.  z. 
Sneaped, /./.  pinched.   Lucr.  333. 
Sneapini;,  atij.  nipping.  L's  L's  L.  i.  z. 
Sneck-up,  int.  go  hang!  Tw.  N.  n.  3. 
SnuflT,  sb.  anger.  L's  L's  L.     *To  take  in  snuff* 

is  to  take  onence.  ' 

Softly,  adv.  gently.    Wint.  Tale,   iv.  9;  Ham. 

IV.  4. 
Soil,  sb.  spot,  taint.  Ham.  i.  3. 
Solicit,  sb.  s»>liciution.  Cym.  n.  3. 
Solidare,  sb.  a  small  coin.  Tim.  in.  z. 
Solve,  sb.  solution.  Son.  69. 
Sometimes,  adv.  formerU*.  M.  of  V.  i.  z. 
Sooih,  sb.  truth.  Wint  Tale,  iv.  3.    CuucilLition. 

R.  II.  in.  3.  i 

Sooth,  adj.  true.  Mac.  v.  «. 
Sorel,  sb.  a  buck  of  the  third  year.  L's  L's  L.  iv.  a. 
S<)rrie:»t,  adj.  most  sorrowful.  M.ic.  in.  2.  ' 

Sorry,  adj'.  sorrowful,  dismal.  Com.  of  E.  v.  z.       j 
Sort  sb.  a  company.  M.  N's  Dr.  in.  2.     Rank, 

condition.  R.   II.  iv.  z.     Lot  T.  &  Cr.  i.  3.    . 

'In  a  sort,'  in  a  manner.  Temp.  n.  z. 
Sort,  v.t.  to  choose.  Two  Gent  in,  a.     v.t.  to 

suit  Much  Ado,  v.  a.     To  consort    a  H.  IV. 

n.  4. 
Sot,  sb.  fool.  Cym.  v.  5. 
Soul-fcarin;;,  adj.  soul -terrifying.  John,  n.  a. 
Sowl,  z:t.  to  lug,  drag.  Cor.  iv.  5. 
Sowtcr,  sb.  name  of  a  dog.  Tw.  N.  n.  5. 
Specialty,  sb.  a  sf*ccial  contradl.  Tarn,  of  .S.  ii.  z. 
Sped,/./,  settled,  done  for.    R.  &  J.  in.  1. 
Speed,  sb.  fortune.  Wint  Tale.  in.  a. 
Spcrr,  v.t.  to  boU,  fasten.  T.  &  C.  prol. 
SpijI,  sb.  a  spy.   I  H.  VI.  I.  4. 
Spill,  X'.t.  to  destroy.  Iaiat,  in.  a. 
Spilth,  sb.  spilling.  Tim.  n.  a. 
Spleen,  sb.   violent  ha>te.    John,   n.    2 :    v.   7. 

U.scd  of  the  lijhtninji  flash.   M.  N's  Dr.  i,  z. 
Spras,  afj.  quick.   .Mcrrj'  Wives,  iv.  i. 
Spring,  sb.   shtM^r,  bud.    V.  ^  \.   r>56.     Pegin- 

ning.  M.  N's  Dr.  ii.  2 :  2  H.  IV.  iv.  4. 
Springhalt,  sb.  stringlialt,  a  disease  of  horses. 

H.  VIII.  1.3. 
Spnted. /./.  l.;iuntcd.  Cym.  n.  3. 
Spurs,  sb.  r>'>ts  c.f  tree's.  Tcnin.  v.  z :  Cym.  iv. a. 
Sqtiandcrcd,  /./.  sc.itiercd.   Nl.  <if  V.  i.  3. 
S  |uare,  X'.t.  to  quarrel.   M,  N's  Dr.  11.  1. 
S»iuarc,  sb.  the  fn»nt  part  of  a  woawn's  dress, 

stomacher.  Wint.  Tale.  iv.  3. 
Square,  adf.  equitable.  Tim.  v.  i. 
Squarer,  sp.  quarrcllcr.   Mu»;h  Ail.*,  i.  i. 
Squa.sh,  sb.  an  unripe  peasctMl.  'i*w.  N.  1.  5. 
Squier,  sb.  a  siju.  r-  or  rule.  L's.  L's  L.  v.  a. 
Squiny,  v.i.  to  .squint   Ijtxr,  iv.  6. 
Staggers,  sb.  a  disease  in  ItorscN,  attended  with 


henee   «iif  brwfMtflfi^   <J.- 
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Sr*cT»|y,  rfYn  *tiftTv    M,  fiw  M.  tv,  i 


St.. 


1 

Si 

i; 
Si 

5 1 


Si. 
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J  l^ua.  (II,  4,    Aefl  uf  siuisi! 

'•   M,    rr  4. 
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lU^,    >i.h-.*»ion.  Soiu,  I  J.*. 


^■.i«r<Jl     net    nr    fixe  J 

.  .iiif»<.  H.V.  in.  C1i»rn<* 
.tor  in  t*>rukir%,   T.  *c  Cf. 

,  *#■,  a  defrtnmccl  pstvin^  3  IT,  VT,  v'.  i, 
d,  tufr   itdf v-iincil  Com,  of  ^  tv.  ». 
1     A.  ill.  a. 

r«liip.  I,  a. 
I    V,  tv,  Ch»"»nK. 
p.  IL  VIU-  \,  t.    v.l  To  nop, 

ill'.  f.irjEe.  Ham.  111.  t. 


rSni.  1. 
mne^a,    Temp.  J,  » 
i     .m:..  ri..  r. 
vAu*»  Wwf  fur  ihrowins  *tuiiev 
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ejri.]Ag, 


St 
Si 

IV.  X,  II,  5. 

Stoikp.  i^     -J.   iJIJI 

St.- 

hi 
Si^  . 

Stnjj{1i(,  rt^/t'.  itniiieiji,i,tdy.  Hnni,  v.  t, 
Sir^ini.  1.'     liiir.:i^^.:     Much  Adi*,   it    t.     Diftj-- 

11.  I. 
S'.  i  Wiat,  Tak.  IV  4- 

Si!     „  .  „.^=  lA  L*»  T,    IV,  t.     Coy^ 

rtrtifveil   K,  ^tj.  iL  J,    Al^rvdloui.   Olh.V-*. 
Srmciig^Deiks,  j|.   coyness,  rei^fve.    T^  Si  Cr. 

in,  J. 
Stranger,  M  fuiviiirner.  If.  VIIL  ri,  3. 
Bt3ntyiya.dt>,  tB.  a  kind  of  ptiiit«iuneuf.    1  H.  IV. 

t)<  4< 
Siritfltir**  r^.  *inaiic*t,  M.  for  M .  r  4, 
Stnjucn^  ^,  tr^mscr*.  H,  V  in.  7, 
StiKk,  J*.  4  ihni*J  tjf4  tword.  ll*m   iv.  t. 
Snick  En,   td.    cumit'tuin  <?r  itflccau.     Tw,  K, 

III.  4' 
St^iff     A    iv.rr.rt.-^     '*fnn,  tkf  E.  IV.  ^.     Maicriul, 


SiiriuijNCf  r.l.  to  <up 

IV    - 


Sit 


Tabl<:  'Lii-  St.  -f>   ii.„.ic-l>.H-.i. 


IV,  4;   llrtui    t    « 

ThKc  in*  i\r.  I**  coiKiuef. 

L  ». 
Take  oiil,  P,  /  t 
TAkcou,  »  f.tu 

51  H.  VI.  IV,  7,     . . 

Like  4(«  V,  4. 
Takei)g^  ^.  infe^ioiDC,  1 

IM     ' 
T;il. 
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:Iay.  Two  Gent  11.  7. 

irus.  H.  V.  II.  a. 

X.   I  H.  IV.  nr.  3.    Challenge. 

lleneing.  i  H.  IV.  v.  2. 

y.  Tw.  N.  III.  4. 

.  a  rustic  necklace.   Wint.  Tale, 

ire,  sarcasm.  As  you  Like  it,  L  a. 

e.     As  you  Like  it,  XI.  7. 

Temp.  I.  a. 

nt.     femp.  if.  i. 

mix.  Cyra.  v.  5. 

temperature.  Terap.  Ii.  z.    • 
mixed.  Ham.  v.  2. 
lend  to.  2  H.  VI.  i.  i. 

hold,  to  esteem.    Temp.   IL    x. 
deration  for.  Two  Gent.  iv.  4. 
)be  as  a  wound.  Cor.  ill.  i. 
e  for  searching  a  wound.  Cym. 

nale  of  the  goshawk.  T.  &  Cr. 

L  ranting  charaifler  in  old  plays. 

•e,  assayed.  M.  for  M.  11.  2. 

reward  with  a  tester,  or  sixpence. 

I. 

.  (corrupted  from '  third-borough') 

/s  L's  L.  I.  T. 

:ory.  All's  Well,  iv.  %. 

:v%'s,  muscles,  a  H.  IV.  iii.  2. 

idly.  2  H.  IV.  II.  3;  Cym.  in.  a. 

/./.  thickly  intertwined.   Much 

sb.  a  constable.  Ind.  to  Tam.  of 

ixiety.  grief.  Ham.  iii.  i ;  A.  & 
'to  take  thought'  is  to  give  way 

II.  z. 

/.  boastful.  As  you  Like  it,  v.  2. 
:1c,  sb.  a  wooden  uiallet  .worked 

2  H.  IV.  I.  2. 

-men,  sb.  singers  of  glees  in  three 
Tale,  IV.  3. 
three-piled  velveL    Wint  Tale, 

ent.  Ph.  h  T.  4^ 

cl,  fibre.  Temp.  iv.  i. 

ut  in  agonies.  Temp.  il.  i. 

;uftcd  end  of  a  thread  in  weaving. 

I. 
K  made  of  coarse  ends  or  tufts. 

ilish.  M.forM.  1.3. 

ible,   a<5Uve.    Tam.  of  S.  11.  i; 

riskly,  promptly.  Merry  Wives, 

H.  V.  II.  I. 
.   an  exclamation   of  contempt 

.  Temp.  II.  I. 
intimely.   R.  II.  IV.  i. 
dye.  Ham.  iii.  4. 
head-dress.  Two  Gent  iv.  4. 
r  a-s  a  bird  of  prey.  3  H.  VI.  i.  1. 
>hurically,  to  feed.  Cym.  111.  4. 
ire,  dress.  Cora,  of  E.  11.  a. 


Tod,  v.i,  to  yield  a  tod  of  wool.  Wint  Talc,  iv.  3. 
Tokens,  sb.  plague  spots.  L's  L's  L.  v.  2. 
Tokened,/./,  marked  with  plague  spots.  A.&C. 

III.  8. 

Toll,  v.i.  to  ejta<a  toll,  a  H.  IV.  iv.  4.    To  pay 

toll  All's  Well,  V.  3. 
Too  too,  adv.  excessively.  Two  Gent  i.  4 ;  Ham. 

I.  2. 
Topless,  adj.  supreme,  without  superior.  T.  &  Cr. 

I.  3. 
Touch,  sb.  touchstone  for  testing  gold.  R.  III. 

IV.  2.    Trait  As  you  Like  it,  lu.  a.    An  acute 
feeling.  Cym.  i.  z. 

Touched,/./,  pricked.  T.  A.  iv.  4. 

Touse,  v.i.  to  pull,  drag.  M.  for  M.  v.  x. 

Toward,  adv.  nearly  ready.  M.  N's  Dr.  iiL  x. 

Towards,  adv.  nearly  ready.  R.  &  J.  i.  5. 

Toys,  sb.  trifles,  foolish  tridcs.  2  H.  IV.  11.  4. 

Trade,  sb.  beaten  path.  H.  VIII.  v.  x. 

Tranca,  sb.  a  feny.  M.  of  V.  in.  4. 

Trash,  v.  t.  to  check,  as  a  huntsman  his  hotmds. 
Temp.  I.  2:  Oth.  11.  z. 

Translated,  j».A  transformed.    M.  N's  Dr.  ill.  x. 

Travail,  sb.  labour,  toil,  i  H.  VI.  v.  4- 

Tray-trip,  x^.  an  old  game  played  with  dice. 
Tw.  N.  II.  5. 

Treachers,  sb.  traitors.  Lean  i.  a. 

Treaties  sb.  entreaties.  A.  &  C.  in.  9. 

Trenched,/./,  carved.  Two  Gent.  in.  a. 

Trick,  sb.  technically,  a  copy  of  a  coat  of  arms ; 
hence,  any  peculiarity  which  distinguishes  voice 
or  feature.  Lear  iv.  6:  Wint  Tale,  11.  3. 

Trick,  v.t.  to  dress  up.  H.  V.  in.  6. 

Tricked,/./,  blazoned.  Ham.  11.  a. 

Tricking,  sb.  ornament  Merry  Wives,  iv.  4. 

Tricksy,  tulj.  elegantly  quaint  Temp.  v.  i. 

Triple,  adj.  third.  A.  &  C.  I.  z. 

Troian,  sb.  a  cant  word  for  a  thief,  z  H.  IV.  11.  i. 

Trol-my-dames,  sb.  Fr.  trou-madams ;  the  name 
of  a  game ;  also  called  pigeon-holes.  Wint  Tale, 
IV.  a. 

Troth-plight,  adj.  betrothed.  H.  V.  n.  z. 

Trow,  r.  1.  to  trust,  think.  H.  VIII.  \.  x. 

True,  adj.  honest  Cym.  n.  3. 

Trundle-tail,  sb.  a  long-tailed  dog.  Lear,  in.  6. 

Tucket-.sonance,  sb.  a  flourish  on  the  trumpet. 
H.  y.  IV.  a. 

Tundish,  sb.  a  funnel.  M.  for  M.  in.  a. 

Turiygood,  sb.  a  name  adopted  by  bedlam-beg- 
gars. Lear,  n.  x. 

Turn,  v.  t.  to  modfulate.  As  you  IJke  it,  n.  5. 

Twangling,  /r./.  twanging.  Temp.  in.  a. 

I'wiggen,  adj.  made  of  twigs,  wiclcer.  Oth.  if.  3. 

Twilled,  /./.  Temp.  in.  3.     A  doubtful  word. 

Twink,  sb.  a  twinkling.  Temp.  in.  3. 

Twire,  v.  i.  to  peep,  twinkle.  Son.  28. 

Vade,  v.  i.  to  fade.  P.  P.  Z3Z,  Z70. 
Vail,  V.  t.  to  lower.  M.  for  M.  v.  x. 
Vailing,  /r.  A  lowering.  M.  of  V.  i.  1. 
Vainnes.s,  sb.  vanity.  H.  V.  v.  Chonis. 
Valanced,  /./.  adorned  with  a  valance  or  friiige : 

applied  to  the  beard.  Ham.  n.  2. 
Validity,  sb.  value.  All's  WcU,  v.  3. 
Vantage,  sb.  advantage.  Two  Gent.  i.  x. 
Vantbrace,  sb.  armour  for  the  front  of  the  ami 

T.  &  Cr.  I.  3. 
Varlet,  sb.  a  servant,  valet  T.  ft  Cr.  i.  x. 
Vast,  sb.  ^royetV^  a.  ^M\t.->^7^cfc,tBi<ec»$op 
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the  dead  of  night.  Temp,  l  a.    A  gulf.  Wine 
Tale.  I.  z. 
I   Vaitidity.  ah.  immensity.  M.  for  M.  ill.  x. 
I   Va»tly,  adv.  like  a  waste.  Luc  174a 

Vasty,  mdi.  vast,  waioe.  i  H.  IV.  111.  i. 
I   Vaunt,  sb.  the  \-an,  that  whidi  precedes.  T.  ft 
I       Cr.  Prol. 
Vaunt-auiriers,  A.  forerunners.  Lear,  ill.  a. 
Vaward,  sh.  the  van,  vanguard,  advanced  guard 
of  an  army.  H.  V.  iv.  3.     Hence,  meuphori- 
cally,  the  nrst  of  anything.  M.  N's  Dr.  iv.  x. 
Vegetives,  **.  herbs.  Per.  in.  a. 
Vclure,  sh.  velvet.  Tam.  of  S.  111.  x 
Velvet-giMrds  sh.  literally,  velvet  trimmings;  ap- 
plied metaphorically  to  the  dtiiens  who  wore 
them.  I  Hen.  IV.  iii.  i. 
Venew,  «^.  a  bout  in  fencing,  metaphorically  ap- 
plied to  repartee  and  sallies  of  wiL  L's  L's  L. 

V.  I. 

Veney,  sb.  a  bout  at  fencing.  Merry  Wives,  i.  i. 

Venge,  v.  t.  to  avenge.  H.  V.  i.  », 

Ventages,  sb.  holes  in  a  flute  or  flageolet.  Ham. 

III.  3. 
Verbal,  adj.  wordy.  Cvia.  11.  3. 
Very,  adj.  true,  real.  Two  Gent.  111.  1. 
Via,  int.  off* with  you!  Merry  Wives,  11.  a. 
Vice,  V.  t.  to  hcrcw.  Wint.  Talc,  i.  a. 
Vice,  sb.  the  buflfuon  in  the  old  morality  plays. 

Ham.  III.  ^. 
Vie,  V.  i.  ti>  challenge :  a  term  at  cards.  A.  &  C. 

V.  3.     To  play  ai  for  a  wager.  Tam.  of  S.  11.  i. 
ViewleM,  adj.  invisible.  M.  for  M.  iii.  1. 
Villain,  sb.  a  lowborn  m.tn.  As  you  Like  it,  1.  x. 
Vinewed, /.A  mouldy.  T.  &  Cr.  11.  1. 
Viol-de-gamuoys,  sb.  a  bass  viol.  Tw.  N.  i.  3. 
VirginalTing, /r.>.  playing  as  on  the  virginals,  a 

kind  of  a  spinet.  Wint.  Tale,  1.  2. 
Virtue,  sb.  the  essential  excellence.  Temp.  1.  a. 


Valour.  Lear,  v.  3. 
elTcn 


En- 


Virtuous,  adj.  excelTenL  M.  N's  Dr.  in.  3. 

dowed  with  virtues.  As  yvui  Like  it,  i.  3. 
Viz.tmcnt,  sb.  advisement.  Merry  Wives,  i.  i. 
Voluble,  adj.  fickle.  Oth.  11.  i. 
Voluntary,  sb.  volunteer.  John,  11.  i. 
Votarist,  sb.  votary,  one  who  has  taken  a  vow. 

M.  for  M.  I.  5. 
Vulgar,  sb.  the  common  people.  L's  L's  L.  i.  3. 
Vulg^ir,  adj.  common.  John,  11.  2. 
Vulgarly,  adv.  publicly.  M.  for  M.  v.  i. 

Umbered,  /./.  stained,  dark,  as  with  umber.  H. 

V.  IV.  Chorus, 
Unaneled,  /./.  without  extreme  un(5lion.  Ham, 

'•  5- 
Unavoidetl,  adj.  unavoidable.   R.  III.  iv.  4.  • 
Unbarbed,/./.  untrimined.  Cor.  m.  2. 
I'nbated.  /./.  unblunicd.   Ham.  iv.  7. 
Unbolt,  v.t.  to  di.solose.  Tim.  I.  i. 
Unbolted, /./.  un-iifted,  unrefined.   Lear,  11.  a. 
Unbrcathed,  /./.  unpraaiscd    M.  N's  Dr.  v.  1. 
Uncape,  v.t.    to  throw  off  the   hounds.    Merry 

Wives,  III.  3. 
Uncharged, /.^.  undefended,  applied  to  the  gates 

of  a  city.  Tun.  v.  4. 
Unclcw,  v.t.  to  unravel,  undo.  Tim.  i.  i. 
Uncoined,  /./.  unalloyed,  unfeigned.  H.  V.  v.  7. 
Undergo,  r./.  to  undertake.  T\m.  \\\.  <>• 
Undertaker,  sb.  oi»c  wVio  uVcs  up  at«>\3^w'%^\sax- 
tqX.  Tw.  N.  III.  4* 


Under-wrou|d>t,  jA^  ■adcnsi 
Uoeath,  mdv.  hanUy.  s  H.  V 
UaesprasiTe,  m4j. 

III.  s. 
Unfair,  v.t.  to  . 
Unhappily,  md9. 

Unhatched,>>       

Unhouseied,  >./.    without  \ 

ment.  Ham.  1.  5. 
L^nimproved,  >.>.  unreproved 
Union,  sb.  a  pearl.  Ham.  v.  1 
Uniust,  adj.  dishonestt.  1  H. 
Unkind,  tsdj.  unnatural.  Lem 
Unlived,  adj.  ber«(t  of  life.  L 
Unmanned,  >./.  untamed,  Sff 

ft  J.  III.  a. 
Unowed,».  unowned.  Jefcn 
Unpregnant,  €ulj.  stupid.  M. 
Unpruper,  adj.  commoo  to  af 
Unquestionable,  adj.  not  inqu 

it,  in.  a. 
Unready,  adj.  undressed,  x  I 
Unresj^ie^ve,  adj.  incansidcn 
Unsistmg,  adj.  unresting.  M. 
Unstanched,  >,/.  incDOtment. 
Untempering,  adj.  unoftenii 
Untented,  tuij.  unsearchable. 
Untraded,  €taj.  unused,  uncoa 
Untrimmed,  /.>.  spoiled  of 

Sou.  18.  ^ 

Untrue,  tb.  untruth.  Son.  ir 
Unvalued,  adj.  invaluable,  I 
Upwring  reef,  «^.  a  buisienw 
Urcnin.  sb.  the  hedse-luxr.  1 
Usance,  lA.  usury.  11.  ofv.  1 
Use,  U».  interest.  M.  for  M. 
Utis,  U).  riotous  merriment, 

the  eighth  day  of  a  fei»tiv^ 
Utter,  x:i.  to  expel,  put  fort' 
Utterance,  «^.  extremity.  Ma 

Waft,  v.t.  to  wave,  beckon. 

Wint.  Tale,  i.  a. 
Waftage,  sb.  passage.  T.  & 
Wafture,  J*,  waving,  beckoa 
Wajfe,  V.  t  to  rew.-ird  as  witl 
Wailful,  adj  lamenuble.  T 
Waist,  sb.  tlie  middle  of  a  sh 
Wannion.  'Wiihawannion* 

Per.  II.  I. 
Wappencd, /.>.  withered,  c 
Ward,  sb.  guud.  Temp.  1. 

V.  1. 
Warden,  sb.  a  large  pear  ui 

Tale,  IV.  a. 
Warder,  sb.  tnmcheon.  R.  ! 
Warn,  v.t.  to  summon.  R.  1 
Wassail,  sb.  a  drinking  bout 

tivity.  Ham,  i.  4. 
Wat,  a  familbr  word  for  a  \ 
Watch,  sb.  a  watch  light.  R 
Watch,  v.t.  to  tame  by  keep 

Oth.  III.  3. 
Water-gall.  x#.  a  secondary 
Water-wonc,  j^.  painting  in 

II.  I. 
s\5  ^\«E(-t\i%^  *h.  a  kind  of  do 
Y^  Ml.,  T) .i.  \»  v^aw.  W.  V .  \ 


GLOSSAXy. 


v.i.  periaaps,  to  hiccough.  M.  N's  Dr. 

sA.  wea]»  advantage.  M.  of  V.  v.  z. 

'.  fashion.  As  you  Like  it,  n.  7. 

-fend,  vJ.  feo  defend  from  the  waather. 

V.  I. 

I  pin,  si.  the  cataraA  in  the  eye.  Lear, 
Wii      "■  " 


[; 


int.  Tale,  I.  a. 
r.  small,  tiny.  Merry  Wires,  i.  4.      '^ 
>.  garment  Tw.  N.  v.  x. 
.f.  to  think.  I  H.  VL  11.  5. 
/.  to  wit,  know.  A.  ft  C.  1.  i. 
lit,  v./.  to  outweigh.  H.  VI I L  in.  i. 
t6.  the  sky.  Merry  Wives,  1.  3. 
oiO'.  sky-blue.  Wtnt.  Tale.  1.  a. 
ng,  iuij.  in  good  conditbn.  L's  L*s  L. 


1,  mi.  well  done!  a  H.  IV.  iii.  a. 
.1.  to  go.  M.  for  M.  IV.  3. 
sS.  the  wind-pipe.  Temp.  ill.  a. 
r*.  a  weak  H.  Y.  iii.  6. 

Leatt  IV.  6. 
,  mdfp.  when.  Son.  ^ 
idv.  whereas,  a  H.  VI.  111.  a;  Lear,  1.  a. 
r6.  a  place.  Lear,  1.  i. 
1  ejcclamatiou  of  impatience.  Tarn,  of  S. 

sA.  an  officer  who  clears  the  way  in 
ions.  H.  V.  V.  Chorus. 
,  adv.  a  little  while  aga  Temp.  111.  a. 
fv.  until.  Tw.  N.  iv.  3. 

c,  *d.  handle  of  a  whip.  Tw.  N.  11.  3. 

'.  hushed,  silent  Temp.  i.  a. 

the  centre  of  an  archery  butt  Tam. 

te,  s6.  bleaching  time.  Merry  Wives, 

bleadier.  Merry  Wives,  in.  3. 
/.  pale-faced.    L  s  L*s  L.  iii.  i.    A 

I  cUxp  knife.  Tim.  v.  3. 
.  hubbub.  Wint  Tale,  iv.  4. 
)  cry  out  with  astonishment  H.  V. 
>.  As  you  Like  it,  iii.  a. 
loisome,  baneful  Temp.  1.  a. 
give  a  jointure  ta  M.  for.  M.  v.  i. 
widow's  jointure.  Tam.  of  S.  11.  i. 
m.  Oth.  II.  I. 

1  H.  IV.  II.  I. 
wildness.  M.  for  M.  iii.  i. 
eiled,  hooded.  L's  L's  L.  in.  i. 
.  lattice-work  across  a  woman's 
n.  IV.  3. 

iirinding.  Temp.  in.  3. 
'.  /.   to  protect  (a  plant)  from 


Wis,  in  the  compound  *  I  wis,'  certainly.  I 

I.  3- 
Wish,  V.  i.  to  commend.    Tam.  of  S.  L  i. 
Wistly,  adv.  wistfully.  R.  II.  v.  a. 
Wit,  j^.  knowledge,  wisdom.  M.  of  V.  11.  x. ; 

III.  a. 
Without,  /rt^.  beyond.  M.  N's  Dr.  iv.  x. 
Wits,  five,  the  five  senses.  Mudi  Ado,  1.  i. 
Wittol,  s6.  a  contented  cuckold.  Merry  Wi 

II.  a. 
Whty,  iuit.  intelligent  3  H.  VI.  i.  a. 
Woman-tired,  adj.  hen-pecked.  Wmt  Tale,  ti 
Wondered,/./,  marvellously  gifted.  Temp.  iv. 
Wood,  ad/'  mad.  Two  Gent.  n.  3. 
Woodcock,  sS.  a  simpleton.  Tam.  of  S.  I.  a. 
Woodman,  si.  a  forester,  huntsman.  Cvm.  ill. « 

A  cant  term  for  a  wencher.  M.  for  M.  nr.  3. 
Woolward,  adj.  shirtless.  L's  L's  L.  v.  a. 
Word,  V.  t.  to  flatter  or  put  oflT  with  words.  A.  A 

C.  V.  X    Torepeat  toe  wordsof  asong.  Cym. 

IV.  a. 

World.  *To  go  to  the  world*  is  to  get  married. 
Mudi  Ado,  n.  z.  So  *a  woman  of  the  world* 
is  a  married  woman.  As  you  Like  it,  v,  3. 

Wotto,  j^.  a  serpent  M.  for  M.  in.  z. 

Worser,  adj.  worse.  Temp.  iv.  i. 

Worship,  r.  /.  to  honour.  H.  V.  i.  a. 

Worth,  sb.  wealth,  forttme.  Tw.  N.  in.  3. 

Worts,  sb.  cabbages.  Merry  Wives,  l  z. 

Wot,  V.  i.  to  know.  Two  Cent  iv.  4. 

Wound,/./,  twisted  about  Temp.  11.  a. 

Wreak,  sb.  vengeance.  G>r.  iv.  5. 

Wreak,  v.  t.  to  avenge.  T.  A.  iv.  3. 

Wreakful,  adj.  revengeful,  avenging.  Tim.  iv.  3. 

Wrest,  sb.  an  instrument  used  for  tuning  a  harp. 
T.  &  Cr.  in.  3. 

Writ,  sb.  gospel,  truth.  Per.  n.  (Gower). 

Writhled,/./.  shrivelled.  1  H.  VI.  11.  y 

Wroth,  «^.  odamity,  misfortune.  M.  of  V.  11.  9. 

Wry,  V.  I.  to  swerve.  Cym.  v.  z. 

Wrung,/./,  twisted,  strained.  1  H.  IV.  11.  z. 

Vare,  adj.  re*d^'  Used  as  an  int.,  *be'  being 
understood.  Temp.  i.  1.  I 

Varely,  €ulv.  readily.  Temp.  1.  z. 

V-dad,/./.  clad,  a  H.  VI.  1.  z. 

V-cleped,  /./.  called,  named.  L's  L's  L.  v. 

Yearn,  v.  t.  to  grieve,  vex.  Merry  Wives,  1.  5 ; 
R.  II.  V.  5. 

Yellowness,  sb.  jealousy.  Merry  Wives,  1.  3. 

Yellows,  ^.  a  disease  ot  horses.  Tam.  of  S.  in.  a. 

Yeoman,  sb.  a  sheriffs  officer,  a  H.  IV.  n.  z. 

Yield,  V.  t.  to  reward.  A.  &  C.  iv.  a.  To  report 
A.  &  C.  n.  5. 

Yond,  adj.  and  adv.  yonder.  Tenq>.  1.  a. 

I  Zany,  A.  a  down,  gull.  L's  L's  L.  ▼.  a. 


THE   END, 


tw:  pftnrrsD  »r  c.  y  clay,  11. a.,  at  tm*  • — 
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